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Whv  Htfc  of  Hoilr  U})  on. 


0  ar  th«  hup,  from  earliMt  jr^rt  beli 
Be  tbnw  his  fiogera  burmdij.  and  1 
Of  Bclmnchuly  b«Kut;  died  awaj 
Upon  iu  itrinsa  of  iwcclncii. 


•w  mervHi  for  the  preccnt  age  to  praduo!  one 

Akiing  il>hed  exaiiu'le  of  Ihe  Muse  having  descended 
apiin  »  bard  of  a  wounded  8i>irlt,  and  lent  ker  lyre  io 
tell  alHirtlnni  of  no  ordinary  detcriptioii — (Iflictiont 
orJginaiiiiK  prohalily  in  lliat  singular  combinatio*  of 
(eeliiiE  with  imaginaOon  wliicli  l>as  been  called  the 
poetical  teuii'craiiieiil,  and  which  hir,  to  often  ■.addened 
the  days  of  ilm-^  on  whom  it  ha.s  been  conferred.  If 
ever  a  man  »a<  entitled  to  la.y  claim  to  that  cliaracter 
inallitNtirengihand  all  its  weaki>ei<s,  with  its  unbound- 
ed range  nf  enjoyment,  and  lu  exquisite  aensibility 
of  ple^isure  and  of  pain,  that  man  wax  Lord  Byron, 
Nor  lines  it  require  much  time  oradeep  acquaintance 
with  human  nature  to  discover  why  tliese  extraordi- 
aary  p<,vvtr-  -hnuld  In  so  many  ca^et  have  contributed 
more  to  the  wretchedness  than  to  tite  happine»>  of 
their  possessor. 

We  think  that  many  points  of  resemblance  may  be 
traced  hetwern  Byron  and  Rousseau.  Both  are  dis- 
tincni-hi'il  liv  the  most  ardent  a  il  vivid  delineation  of 
Intense  conrepti'ni,  and  by  a  deep  sensibility  of  passion 
rather  than  nf  aflection.  Both,  trKv,  by  this  double 
power,  Ii3ie  held  i  dominion  over  the  syiuiathy  of 
their  risulirs,  far  beyond  the  range  of  tho-e  ordinary 
feelings  which  are  excited  by  the  mere  efforts  of  genius, 
riie  impressiun  of  this  interest  still  accompanies  the 
)er  isal  of  their  writings  ;  but  there  is  another  interest, 
iif  moi'e  lasting  and  far  stronger  jiower,  which  each 
of  them  possessed, —  the  continual  embodying  of  tbf 
Individual  charai'ter,  it  misrht  almost  be  said  of  the 
»ery  |>«rson,  of  the  writer.  When  we  sjieakor  think  of 
ious«ean  or  Ryroti,  we  arc  not  conscious  of  sj)e3ktng 
*T  thinking  of  an  aiiUior ;  we  have  a  vague  hut  im- 
la^-ioued  romemhi*ance  of  men  of  surpa0-<lng  genius, 
llo-pience,  and  power, — of  prodigious  capacity  both  of 
iiisery  and  happiness  :  we  feel  as  if  >ve  had  transiently 
r>e'.  such  beings  iji  real  life,  or  had  k>  own  them  in  the 
-•scure  communion  of  a  dream.  Each  of  their  works 
p.rser.ts,  in  succession,  a  fresh  hlea  of  ihemselvee ; 
and,  while  the  productions  of  other  gnat  men  stand 
kilt  from  them,  like  something  they  have  created, 
theirs,  on  the  contrary,  are  images,  [lictiires,  biista  of 
Ibeir  living  ^Ives,— clothed,  nodoubi,at  different  times 
In  different  drai>ery,  and  promi  ent  from  a  different 
h*ck-ground,— hut  Mill  iinines-cil  witli  iln-  ~anic  form, 
tot  wdea,  and  lineaMenls,  aui^  mx  i<>  he  loistakei  for 


the  repretentatlona  of  any  other  ol  Jie  itMMna  4 
men. 

But  this  view  of  the  subject,  though  unlvc.-taliy  all 
to  be  a  true  one,  requires  perhaps  a  little  expiauatlon. 
The  iiersonal  character  to  which  we  allude,  is  uo( 
altogether  that  on  which  the  seal  of  life  has  been  set, 
and  to  which,  therefore,  moral  approval  or  coixlem- 
natioii  is  necessarily  annexed,  as  to  the  lani;uage  or 
conduct  of  actual  existence  :  it  is  the  character,  so  to 
«Iieak,vvhlch  is  prior  to  conduct,and  yet  o;  i  n  to  g.iod  aiHi 
to  ill— the  constitution  of  the  being  in  h  i\\  and  IdsouU 
Each  of  these  illustrious  writers  has,  in  this  lisht,  filled 
his  works  with  expressions  of  his  own  character,— has 
unveiled  to  the  world  Ihe  secrets  of  hi>  own  being. 
They  have  gone  down  into  tlmse  depths  which  every 
man  mav  sound  for  himself,  tlmugh  not  for  another  ; 
and  they  have  maile  disclosures  to  Ihe  world  of  what 
they  beheld  and  knew  there— di-closnres  that  have 
excited  a  profound  and  universal  sympaMiy,  by  pruvinr 
that  all  mankind,  tlie  troubled  and  the  nntrnubled,  the 
lofty  and  the  low,  the  strongest  and  the  weakest,  are 
linked  together  by  the  bonds  of  a  common  but  inscrula- 
ble  nature. 

Thus,  each  of  these  wayward  and  ri<  hly-gifted  spiriti 
made  himself  the  objrct  of  profound  interest  to  the 
world,  and  that  loo  during  periods  of  society  whea 
ample  fond  wa*  every  where  spread  abroad  fur  the  in«- 
ditation  and  passions  of  men. 

Although  of  widely  dissimilar  fortunes  and  birth,  ■ 
close  resemblance  in  their  passions  and  thi-ir  geniui 
may  be  traced  too  between  Byron  and  lli  bi'-t  Burns. 
Tlieir  careers  were  short  and  glorimis,  a  id  they  both 
perished  in  the  "  rich  snmnier  of  their  life  and  song," 
and  in  all  the  splendour  of  a  reputation  more  iiKely  to 
Increase  than  diminish.  One  was  a  peasani,  and  the 
other  a  peer  ;  hut  nature  is  a  great  leM-lhr.  and  make* 
amend-  for  the  Injuries  of  fortune  by  ihe  richness  ol 
her  benefaction:  the  genius  of  Burns  raided  him  to  ■ 
level  with  the  nobles  of  the  lajid ;  by  naiitre,  if  not  bj 
birth,  h£  was  the  peer  of  Byrou.  They  b'  th  disUn- 
gni-hed  themselves  by  the  force  of  their  genius,  and 
fell  hy  the  strength  of  their  passions  ;  one  wrote  fron 
a  love,  an.,  the  other  from  a  scorn  of  mankind  :  and 
both  sung  of  the  emotions  of  their  own  hearts  with  a 
vehemence  and  an  originality  Khlcb  few  haveequallsdi 
and  Hon*  have  turp 
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Lonl  Hyron  .vss  ■',p.;rpi;d  id  from  an  illustrious  line 
of  anc-  :y.  Fm!-.)  lU-  i^erlriiJ  of  llie  Coi!q!;;st,  hU 
fsmily,  Aho  possi-,-.seil  extensive  uiaimr-^  in  Lancanhirv 
tnd  o'hsr  parts  of  ine  kinijdoni,  wer*  highly  dlslin- 
giiishi-d  for  Ibeir  pruwesv  In  arms.  John  de  Byroo 
tttended  Edward  the  first  in  s^vtral  warlike  exiieditloni. 
Two  of  the  Byron»  fell  al  the  battle  of  Ctewiy.  Anothei 
maiaber  iif  the  fa.-Biiy,  Sir  John  ile  Byron,  rendered 
goxl  -service  in  Bo.,wnrth  field,  to  the  Karl  of  Rich- 
•nonil,  iud  ci>niribaled  b)  hi»  \alonr  lo  transfer  the 
crcwn  from  the  head  of  Richard  the  third  to  that  of 
llfiir\  llie  se\<>nlh.  Sir  John  «a>  a  man  of  honour, 
as  .'fll  a- a  ^n■a^e  warrior.  H*-  ua-  n-r>  iiiiimule  wiih 
lik  neifilihonr  sir  firrva  e  Cliltnn  ;  anil,  althongh  Byron 
fought  nnder  Henry,  aii'l  Cnt'in  i  iidder  tiicliaid,  it  did 
notdiinini^h  ihi^r  frirndsliiii,  ilion^rli  ii  |wi  il  to  a  severe 
lest.  IVetion.  to  ihal  l>u:ile,  thpy  had  nintnalh  pro 
mticd  that  whichever  shrniM  be  vaiiqnislied,  the  ulher 
■hould  rndeavniir  to  |ne>eiii  llie  forfeiture  of  his 
friend's  esiate.  While  tllifton  -as  bravely  li.;btinr  at 
the  head  of  his  ir™i|i,  he  was  sirnck  nff  his  horse  : 
Byron  |>erceiiiiig  lire  anide  it,  <|iiiiled  the  ranka  and 
ran  to  die  relief  of  his  fiiend,  who  dieJ  in  hi?  »rina 
Sir  John  de  llyron  kept  his  w.ird  ;  he  interceded  wHh 
the  king;  and  the  estate,  pre-erved  to  the  Clifton 
family,  iit  imw  in  the  inuM-ssinn  of  a  de.-'Cendant  of  Sir 
Gervane. 

In  the  warn  between  t.^hiirles  the  Arst  and  the  parlia- 
ment, the  Byrrnis  adhered  lo  the  rojal  cause.  Sir 
Nicholas  llyron,  the  eWlesi  brcMher  and  representallve 
of  the  family,  wa»  an  enii  enl  loyalist,  who  having 
distihgnitbed  himself  in  the  xarsof  the  Lou  Countriea, 
was  appointed  giiiernoi  i>r  Chelsea,  in  IWJ.  He  had 
two  sons,  who  both  died  without  issue  ;  and  his  young- 
er brrther.  Sir  John,  became  lieir.  This  person  was 
made  a  knight  of  the  bath  at  the  coronation  of  Jaise* 
the  first,  lie  had  ele\en  sons,  ni'int  of  whom  distin- 
guished themselves  by  their  loyalty  and  gallantry  on 
the  side  of  Charles  the  first.  Seven  of  these  brotliera 
were  engaged  at  the  baitle  of  Marston-monr,  and  four 
feL  In  defence  of  the  royal  canse.  Sir  John  Byron, 
one  of  the  survivors,  was  appointed  to  sv^eral  import- 
ant commands,  and  on  (he  '^6ih  of  (October,  1643,  was 
created  Lord  Byron,  with  a  collateral  remainder  to  hia 
brothers,  i  >n  the  decline  of  the  king's  affairs,  he  wu 
ippoinied  governir  to  the  Duke  of  Voik,  -nd,  while 
oolding  this  office,  died  witliMnt  issue,  li>  Prance,  In 
6.12,  upon  which  his  brorher  Rirlianl,  a  celebrated 
waller,  jecame  ih.e  spcoid  Lord  Byron.  He  wa» 
governor  of  Appleby  Caaile,  an  :  di-iinirnished  himself 
at  Newark.  He  died  in  it;i7,  aged  -evenly-fonr,  and 
was  succeeded  by  hi-,  eldest  ~un  William,  who  marred 
Elhabetb,  the  dkugliter  of  John  Viscount  Chaworlh,  of 
ihc  kingdom  of  Ireland,  by  whom  he  had  five  ton*,  all 
of  whom  died  young  except  William,  whose  eldest 
•on,  William,  wia  born  In  ITM,  and  came  to  the  title 
In  1736. 

VMIIiam,  Lord  Byron,  pSMed  the  early  part  of  hia 
tife  in  the  navy.    In  1763  he  waa  made  matter  of  the 


stag-hoiiiids ;  and  in  I76S  W3.<  >ent  to  the  Tower,  aafl 
tried  btfore  the  iionse  of  Peers  for  killing  hia  relaHoa 
and  neighbour,  l»Ir  Ch»»>  rth,  la  a  duel The  follow- 
ing details  of  this  fatal  event  are  peciiliarl;  laterMt- 
Ing  from  subsequent  cirruraatancea  connected  irilb 
the  subject  of  our  nieinoir. 

VMlliam  Lord  Byron  belonged  to  a  cli*  of  which 
Mr  Chaworth  was  also  a  member.  It  i.iet  at  the  Star 
and  Garter  tavern,  Hall  Mall,  and  was  called  tta 
Nottinghamshire  Cli:b.  On  the  23ih  January,  1765, 
they  aasembted,  at  four  o'clock,  to  dirtner  as  usual,  and 
eiery  thing  went  on  agrirably,  iiiitii  aiwoi  aeren 
o'clock,  when  an  angry  dispute  arising  betwixt  Lott 
Byron  and  Mr  I'hawnrlh  ctuirerning  liie  iiuiiilirT  ol 
game  on  their  estates,  the  latter  gentleman  paid  kit 
share  of  the  bill,  and  retired.  Lord  Byron  followed 
him  out  of  ihe  room,  and,  stopping  him  on  liie  landing 
of  ihe  stairs,  called  to  the  waiter  to  ahow  ihem  Into  an 
empty  room.  They  were  shown  into  one,  and  a  singia 
candle  placed  on  the  table:  in  a  few  minutes  Ihe  b«L 

\va~  rung,  and  .Mr  Chaworth  f. d  mortally  yvounded. 

He  said  that  Lord  Byron  and  he  entered  the  room 
together:  that  his  lord-lii;..  In  walking  forward,  said 
aonietlilng  relative  to  ihv  former  di>puie,  on  which  he 
|Topo«ed  fastening  the  door;  that  "ii  turning  hlmscl 
round  from  this  act,  he  peicened  hi«  lordship  with  hi» 
svyoid  half  drawn,  or  near  y  .-o  ;  on  which,  knowing  hl» 
man,  he  instan***  drew  his  i»wii,  and  made  a  ii*ruftl 
ai  him,  which  he  tho.ght  hvl  wounded  or  killed  him; 
thai  then,  perceiving  ,ii«  lorrtship  siiorieu  his  sword 
to  return  the  thrust,  be  ih  nighi  to  have  parried  it 
with  111.  Irfl  hand  ,  Ihtt  he  fell  the  »W"rdeMl«  r  his  body 
and  go  de.'p  (hroiign  ins  bark  ;  (b;ii  he  •irnggled, 
ami  being  the  stronger  man,  di-armed  his  lordshi)>, 
and  expre.-'-ed  Mime  concern,  as  imder  the  apprehen- 
sion of  having  mortallv  wmmded  him;  that  Lord 
Byron  replied  by  saying  sonierhtiii?  to  the  like  effecl, 
adding,  ai  the  same  time,  that  he  hoped  '*  he  would 
now  allow  him  lo  be  as  brave  a  man  as  any  in  the  king- 
dom." 

Fur  tkls  offence  fie  wa«  unanimously  convicted  of 
manslaughter,  but,  in  being  brought  ii|  for  judgment, 
pleaded  hi"  privilege  as  a  peer,  and  was,  in  cona^ 
quence,  discharged.  After  tliis  afi'air  he  was  aban- 
doned by  his  relations,  and  retired  to  New^tead  .^bbey;" 
where,  while  he  lived  in  a  state  .if  exile  from  persona 
of  his  own  rank,  his  unhappy  iein|<er  fornd  abundao 
exercise  in  continual  war  wiih  tiis  neighboura  ao^ 
tenants,  and  sufficient  punishment  in  their  hatred. 
tine  of  his  amnseinenu  was  tei-iting  crickets,  which  n* 
rendered  so  tame  as  lo  crawl  nvi  r  him,  and  used  tc 
j  whip  them  wiih  a  wi>p  of  >tra\v  wlieii  too  familiar,  fj 
this  forlorn  coudiUon  he  lingered  out  a  long  life,  doing 
all  in  hia  power  to  ruin  the  [latenial  man-ion  for  thai 
otJier  branch  of  the  family  to  which  he  was  aware  If 
must  pass  at  his  death,  all  his  own  children  favlng 
descended  before  him  to  the  grave. 

John,  rile  next  brother  to  William,  and  born  in  Ihe 
year  afrt  r  him.  ihai    Is  in  1723.  was  of  a  vttT  differ.-„i 
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ntpcMnn,  but  hh  csrper  In  lift  as  almost  to  OD- 
bnkrii  series  of  misfnrtiiues.  Hie  hardshlpn  he  endured 
while  acc<iiiii>aii)iiiK  Comiiiodnre  Aason  in  taia  eX|)C- 
ditjuii  to  Ihr  S»uL'i  Sea>  are  uell  known,  fruoi  hi*  owb 
hlghlv  [>0|Milar  and  aflfvrtiii;  narrative.  His  only  aon, 
kom  III  1761,  who  received  an  excellent  education,  and 
iMid  a  coiomi>>iau .  lu  the  (uards,  waa  w  dissipated 
Ibat  he  was  known  by  the  name  of  "  mad  Jack  Byrofu" 
He  wai  one  of  the  handsomest  men  of  his  time ;  but 
kin  character  was  ao  noturious  that  his  father  waa 
dbliged  lo  desert  Inm,  and  hu  company  was  shunned 
by  tile  better  pari  of  society.  In  his  twenty-seventh 
jear  he  seduced  the  Marchionesa  of  Carmarthen,  who 
bad  been  but  a  few  years  utarried  to  a  husband,  with 
whvin  she  lived  in  tiie  greatest  happiness  until  the  com- 
aei  cement  of  this  unfnrmnate  connexioa.  After  ■ 
fruilless  attempt  at  reclaiming  his  lad),  the  marqolt 
obtained  a  divorce  ;  and  a  marriage  was  brought  about 
betweeii  her  and  her  seducer,  which,  after  the  moat 
brutal  conduct  on  his  part,  and  the  greatest  misery  and 
keensst  remorse  <ii  hers,  »as  dissolved  In  two  yeara  by 
her  aiiiking  to  ttat  grave,  the  victim  of  a  broken  heart. 
About  three  )ears  subsei|iiently.  Captain  Byron  sought 
to  recruit  his  fortune  by  matrimony,  and  having  made 
a  conquest  of  IMIss  Catherine  Gordon,  an  Aberdeenshire 
keirest  (lineally  descended  from  the  Earl  w.'  hlunt- 
Icy  and  the  Hiincess  Jane,  daughter  of  James  II  of 
Scolland  >,  he  united  himself  to  Iter,  ran  through 
her  property  li  a  few  years,  and,  leading  her  and 
her  only  child,  the  subject  ot  this  meiLa'T,  fled  to 
France  to  avoid  his  creditors,  and  died  at  Valenciennes, 
In  I7»l. 

George  Byron  Gordon  (for  so  he  was  called  on 
account  of  the  neglect  his  father's  family  had  shown 
to  his  mother)  was  born  at  Dover,  on  the  22d  of  Ja- 
nuary, 1788.  On  the  flight  of  his  father,  the  entira 
care  of  his  Infant  years  devolved  u|ioii  his  mother, 
who  retired  to  Aberdeen,  where  she  lived  In  almost 
perfect  seclusion,  on  the  remains  of  her  fortune.  Her 
excessive  maternal  indulge. ice,  and  the  absence  of 
that  salutary  discipline  and  control  so  necessary  to 
childhood,  doubtless  contributed  to  the  formation  of 
the  less  pleasing  features  of  Lo.id  Byron's  character. 
It  must,  however,  be  lenienibered  In  Mrs  Byrou's 
exteiiLatioii,  not  only  that  the  circumstances  In  which 
ihe  had  been  left  with  her  son  were  of  a  mtv  peculiar 
nature,  but  also  that  a  slight  malformation  of  one  of 
his  feet,  ami  great  weakness  of  constitution,  naturally 
obtained  for  him  in  the  heart  of  a  mother  a  more  than 
ordinary  portion  of  tenderness. 

When  George  was  seven  years  of  age,  his  mother 
sent  him  to  the  graiiimar-sciiool  at  Aberdeen,  where 
he  remained  till  hjs  removal  to  Harrow,  with  the  ex- 
ception crf^ome  intervals  of  absence,  vhich  were 
deemed  riquisCe  f i  '  the  preservation  ol  his  health. 
His  progress  beyond  tli-.it  nf  the  ireneral  r.in  of  his 
class  fellows  was  never  so  ^eniarkahle  as  After  those 
tevasiont!  intervals  ol  rrtrealion,  »!i:.n,  in  a  te»  days 


be  vould  master  exercises  wliirh,  in  the  ordlnarf 
•chool  routine,  it  had  required  weeks  to  arronipUslw  ^;- 
But  when  he  had  overtaken  the  rest  of  ilie  class,  be 
always  relaxed  his  exertions,  and,  contenting  himself 
with  being  considered  a  tolerable  scholar,  never  made 
toy  extraordinary  effort  to  place  himself  at  the  bead 
of  the  highest  form.  It  was  only  out  >f  school  that  ha 
■spired  to  be  the  leader  of  every  thing  ;  in  z'.i  boyish 
games  and  amusements  he  would  be  lirst  il  possible, 
^or  this  he  was  eniinently  calculated;  quick,  enter- 
prising, and  daring,  the  energy  of  his  oimd  enabled 
him  to  overcome  tlie  impediments  which  nature  had 
thrown  In  hU  way.  Even  at  that  early  iieriid  (from 
ei^ht  (o  ten  years  of  age),  all  his  sports  were  of  a 
manly  character;  fishing,  shooting,  swimming,  in*- 
naglng  a  horse,  or  steering  and  trimnii.g  tiie  Siiilsof  a 
boat,  constituted  his  chief  delight,  and,  to  ilie  superfi* 
cial  observer,  seemed  his  soU  occupation. 

He  was  exceedingly  brave,  and  in  tin  juvenile  wart 
of  the  school,  he  geiieralU  gained  the  lictory.  UpoB 
one  occasion,  a  boy  pursued  by  another  look  refuge  In 
Mrs  Byron's  hoiue:  the  latter  youth,  who  had  been 
much  abused  by  the  former,  proceeded  In  take  ven- 
geance on  him  on  the  landing-place  of  the  drawing- 
room  stairs,  when  George  interposeil  in  his  defence, 
declaring  that  nobody  should  he  ill  used  « hile  under 
his  roof  and  protection.  Upon  this  the  aggressor  dared 
him  to  tight,  an.l,  although  the  former  was  by  much 
the  stronger  of  the  two,  the  spirit  of  young  Byron  was 
so  determined,  that  after  tlie  combat  had  lasted  nearly 
two  hours.  It  was  svispended  only  In  consequence  ol 
tlieir  complete  exhaustion. 

It  is  the  custom  of  the  grammar-school  at  Aberdeen, 
that  the  boys  of  all  the  live  classes  of  which  it  is  com- 
posed should  be  assembled  for  prayers  in  the  public 
school  at  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning  ;  after  prayers, 
a  censor  calls  over  the  names,  and  those  who  arc  ab- 
sent are  punished.  The  first  time  tliat  Lord  Byron 
had  come  to  school  after  his  accession  to  his  title,  the 
rector  had  caused  his  name  to  be  inserted  in  the  cen- 
sor's book,  Georgius  Dominus  de  Byron,  instead  ol 
Ceorgius  Byron  Gordon  as  formerly.  The  boys,  unac- 
customed to  this  aristocratic  sound,  set  up  a  loud  and 
involuntary  shout,  which  had  such  an  effect  on  his 
sensitive  mind  thai  he  burst  into  tears,  and  would  have 
fled  from  the  school  had  he  not  been  restrained  by  the 
master. 

Tlie  answer  which  Lord  Byron  n.ade  to  a  ftilnw 
scholar,  who  questioned  him  as  to  the  cause  of  the  ivy 
norary  addition  of  "  Dominus  de  liyron"  to  his  nime, 
served  at  that  time,  when  he  was  only  le  .  years  ..f  age, 
to  point  out  that  he  would  be  a  man  who  wnnid  sptak 
and  act  for  himself — who,  whatever  might  be  his  vices 
or  his  virtues,  would  not  condesceml  to  receive  liera 
at  second-hand.  It  took  (lace  the  very  day  after  >.e  had 
been  menaced  wiih  a  flogging  ro.md  ilie  sch'.nl  fori 
fault  which  he  lia<l  not  conmiitied.  ^Vheu  tht  questioi 
was  put  to  him,  he  reidled,   "  It  is  r>ni  my  doi-if; 
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Fortune  »as  to  uhip  nx  jesterdaj  for  »liai  another 
lid,  and  ehe  has  thU  day  made  me  a  lord  for  what 
auothri  hav'  ceased  in  do.  1  need  not  ibank  her  in 
either  ca>e,  for  I  ha>e  allied  nuthiu(  at  her  baodt.** 
On  liie  17th  of  Ma),  I79i>,  V^illiam,  the  fifth  Lord 
Uyroii,  de|iaried  this  life  at  Xew&lead.  The  ton  of 
Uii>  ccceniric  nobleman  died  »hen  George  waa  fl»e 
tears  old,  and  as  the  descent  br>tii  of  the  tltlei  mud 
rsia.e-  ivas  lo  heir»-male,  the  iwier,  ^  ?ottne,  tnc- 
cceded  hii.  great  uncle.  Upon  thi»  change  of  fortune 
ord  iijr'Mi,  now  ten  jearb  of  age,  was  removed  from 
e  immediate  care  of  Ids  mother,  a.id  placed  as  a 
«ji'd  under  the  guardianship  of  the  Earl  of  Carlisle, 
uliuse  father  had  married  Isabella,  the  sister  of  the 
preceding  Lord  Bvron.  In  one  or  two  poiiits  of  cha- 
acier  this  great  aunt  re.-<-inbled  the  bard  :  she  also 
viroie  beauitfid  poeirj,  and  after  adorning  the  gay  and 
fa>hionable  wi.rld  for  uian>  \ears,  she  left  it  without 
any  aiparent  cause  and  with  perfect  indifference,  and 
in  a  great  uieasnre  secluded  herself  from  society. 

The  young  nobleu'anV  guardian  dtH:ided  that  he 
should  receive  the  usual  education  given  to  England's 
titled  sons,  and  thai  he  -hould  In  the  tirst  instance  be 
sent  to  the  i.ublic  school  at  Harrow.  He  wa»  ac- 
cordingly placed  there  under  the  tuition  of  the  Re». 
Dr  Drury,  to  vvhom  he  has  testihed  hjs  gratitude  in  a 
ume  to  the  fourth  canto  of  i'lii;de  (lamid,  in  a  manner 
vhich  does  equal  honour  to  the  tutor  and  the  pupil.  A 
change  of  -cene  and  cimun-tances  so  rapid,  would 
lia-.e  been  ha/Jirdous  to  any  boy,  but  it  was  doubly  •» 
to  one  of  Byron's  ardeni  mind  and  previous  habili. 
Taken  at  once  from  the  snciel>  of  boys  in  ordinary 
life,  and  placid  am'.io  youth-  of  his  own  newly-ac- 
quired rank,  with  means  of  gratification  which  to  him 
must  have  appeared  coiiBiderable,  it  is  by  no  means 
surph-iug  that  he  should  have  been  betraved  into  every 
sort  )f  extravagance  :  none  of  tliem  appear,  however, 
lo  hive  been  of  a  very  culpable  nature. 

**  "ITioiigh  he  vvas  lame,"  says  one  of  his  school- 
fel'.o-s,  "he  was  a  great  lover  nf  <]<nrli,  and  pre- 
ferred hickey  to  Horace,  relinqni-hed  even  Helicon 
for  '  durk-puddle,'  and  gave  up  the  best  poet  that 
ever  wrote  haid  l^lin  for  a  game  of  cricket  on  the 
CO  nmon.  He  was  nni  remarkable  (  nor  was  he  ever) 
for  his  learning,  but  lie  was  always  a  clever,  plain- 
ep<.ken,  and  undaunted  boy.  I  have  seen  him  fight  by 
the  hour  like  a  Trojan,  and  sta  ;d  up  against  the  dis- 
advantage of  his  lameness  with  all  the  spirit  of  an  an- 
tient  combatatiL  '  Don't  you  remember  your  battle 
with  Pitt  "  fa  brewer's  son),  said  I  to  him  In  a  letter 
•for  1  had  vritnessed  it),  but  it  seems  that  he  had  for- 
gotten iu  *  Vou  are  mistaken.  I  think,'  said  be  in 
reply  ;  '  It  must  have  been  with  Rice-Pudding  Morgan, 
or  Lord  Jocelyn,  or  one  of  the  Dou?la.sres,  or  George 
fUynsford,  or  Hryce  (with  wh  "m  I  had  two  conflicts), 
or  with  Moses  Moore  ( the  clnd  ),  or  with  some- 
body rise,  and  not  \rith  Pitt;  for  with  all  the  above- 
■  imnf  snd  other  worthies  of  the  fist  bad  I  an  inter- 
n;e  »(  Utck  eje*  t\A  blouily  notes,  at  various  and    I 


sundry  iierinds;    however   ii  mav    have  happeuet,    for 
all  that.'" 

Byron  long  retained  a  fn<...dsiiip  for  several  of  his 
Harrow  tchool-comraues.  Lord  Clare  was  one  of  hk 
constant  correspondeiiu;  and  Scroope  Davie<wasalM 
one  of  his  chief  companions  before  hi,  lordship  went 
to  the  continenU  The  latter  gentleman  and  Byroa 
once  lost  all  their  money  at  "  chicken  hazard,"  In  one 
cf  the  hells  i-.I  £:.  .'arae»'«.  and  the  next  nxirr.ing  Davie* 
sent  for  Byron's  pistols  to  shoet  iiniself  irih.  ByTOO 
sent  a  note  refusing  to  give  them,  on  the  ground  that 
thev  would  be  forfeited  as  a  deddand,  and  this  comic 
excuse  had  the  desired  effect, 

Bjron,  whilst  living  at  .Sewstead  during  the  HarroU 
vacation,  saw  and  became  enamoured  of  .Miss  Chaworth, 
the  Mary  of  his  p..etry,  and  the  maiden  of  hi-  beautiful 
"  Dream."  Miss  Chaworth  was  older  than  his  lordship 
by  a  few  years,  was  light  and  volatile,  and  though,  no 
doubt,  highly  dattered  by  his  attachment,  treated  our 
poet  les-  a>  an  ardent  lover  than  as  a  younger  brother. 
She  vva.-  punctual  to  their  assignations,  which  took 
place  at  a  gate  diriding  the  grounds  of  the  Byroiu 
from  the  Chaw orths,  and  received  all  his  letters;  but 
her  answers.  It  is  said,  were  written  with  more  of  the 
caution  of  coquetry  than  the  romance  of**  love's  young 
dream.'"  She,  however,  gave  him  her  picture,  but  her 
hand  was  reserved  for  another. 

It  was  somewhat  remarkable  that  Lord  Byron  and 
Miss  Chaworth  should  both  have  been  under  the 
gr.ardiaoship  of  Mr  ^^'hite,  who  was  as.sf>ciated  with 
L<iril  Carlisle  in  that  office  over  Byron.  Mr  White 
panic  ilarly  wished  that  his  wards  should  be  united  in 
marria<re  :  but  Mis-  C,  as  vouug  ladie»  generally  do  in 
such  circuiu-taiices.  differed  from  him,  and  was  re- 
solved to  plea-e  her-elf  In  the  choice  of  a  husband. 
The  celebi-ated  Mr  .M.,  commonly  known  by  the  name 
of  Jack  M.,  wa«  at  tids  time  qiute  the  rage,  anii 
Miss  C.  was  not  subtle  enough  to  conceal  the  pen* 
chani  she  had  for  him  :  It  wa.-  in  vain  tliat  M/  W.  took 
her  from  one  watehni^-piace  to  another  ;  still  the  lover, 
like  an  evil  spirit,  f  llowed;  and  at  last,  being  somehow 
more  persuasive  than  the  "  clUld  of  tong,"  he  cairied 
off  the  lady,  to  the  great  grief  of  Lord  Byron.  Tlie 
marriage,  however,  was  not  a  happy  one,  the  partiei 
soon  separated  ;  and  Mrs  M.  afterwards  proposed  an 
interview  with  her  former  lover,  which,  by  the  advice 
of  his  sister,  he  declined. 

Then  it  was  that  Lord  Byna  published  his  first 
poems,  under  the  title  of  "  Hours  of  Idleness,"  whick 
lave  little  promise  of  that  eminent  genius  which  afur- 
wards  distinguished  their  author.  The  hiatory  of  tlie 
attack  upon  iliis  first  essay  of  the  nnble  younir  poei,  hy 
a  critic  in  the  Edinburgh  Review,  and  his  Lordsinp's 
cau-tic  poem,  "  English  Bards  and  Sotch  Revleweis," 
in  retaliaiion,  are  well  known.  The  latter,  loides 
giving  a  present  triuni[  h  to  the  poet,  exhibited  :h^  tirst 
germs  of  those  matchless  powers  which  in  a  fe>v  r<;ars 
afterwards  were  felt  and  ackuuwiedged.  thrct.gLou| 
Eurupe  and  the  world. 


LIFE  OF  LORD  BYRON. 
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From  Harrow  Lord  Ryron  was  remoted  to  Triiiitj 
College,  Cajiibriilut  :  ilieie,  lioweier,  lie  did  iiol  uieiul 
lib  uiaiiners,  nor  li^d  liiu  sages  oraaU.iiiiiy  in  lii^lier 
oSeem  iliaii  ulien  under  liie  cniniiiand  ofhi^  retereud 
tutor  u  Harrow.  He  »a!>  ab>te  studying  Ihe  p<)els, 
ted  held  the  rule>  of  the  Sta4>riic  in  a:>  liule  esteem  as 
In  after  ife  he  did  the  •;  ijninable  i.rinci|ilei  "  of  the 
Ri  V.  i>Sr  Hnules.  Reading  ifier  the  fashion  of  the  stu- 
dious men  of  Cr\m  \vas  lo  liini  a  bore,  and  he  held  a 
ienior  wrangler  in  the  greateat  coiiienipl.  Persons  of 
real  genius  are  seldom  candidates  for  college  piizes, 
tnd  B;roii  left  them  to  those  iiliHlding  characters 
trho,  perhaps,  deserve  them,  as  the  gnerdou  nf  the 
uuceasiiif  labour  neccs*ary  to  overc  nne  the  all  but 
ioTim'.ible  dulness  of  their  intellects.  Instead  of 
reaar.ig  what  tutors  pleased,  Hyroii  read  what 
pleased  himself,  and  wrote  uhatculd  not  fail  to  dis- 
please those  coigiecied  with  the  university.  He  did 
Dot  admire  their  system  of  ediicatjo.i,  and  tliey,  as  is 
tlie  case  with  most  scholars,  could  ailiuire  no  other. 
He  took  to  quizzing  ihein,  and,  as  no  one  likes  to  be 
laiijrhrd  at,  dnrtors  froum-d,  f>  lliuvs  fnnied,  and  Byron 
at  the  age  of  nineteen  lifi  cinge  without  a  tiegree. 

Among  other  means  which  he  adopted  to  show  his 
Contempt  for  academical  honours,  he  kept  a  young 
bear  in  >us  room  for  some  time,  which  lie  told  all  his 
friends  wi-  in  training  for  a  fellowship! 

M  hen  Lord  Byron  liade  ailien  to  the  university,  he 
took  up  his  residence  at  Newstead  Abbey,  where  his 
pursuits  were  principally  those  of  amusement.  Amon^ 
ottiers  he  wat  extremely  fond  of  the  water.  In  hit 
a<(iiaiic  exercise*  he  hail  seldom  any  other  companion 
than  a  large  Newfoundland  dog,  to  try  whose  sagacity 
and  lidelity  lie  used  to  let  himself  fall  out  of  the  boat, 
as  if  by  accident,  when  the  dog  would  seii*  him,  and 
dras  him  ashore.  On  losing  this  dog,  in  the  aitumn  of 
1808,  he  caused  a  monument  to  be  erected,  upon  which 
are  inscribed  some  verses  comniemorativeof  its  attach- 
■ent. 

The  following  descriptions  of  Newstead  nriil  be 
found  intere>ting: 

"  Tills  abbey  was  founded  in  the  year  1 170,  by  Henry 
II,  at  a  priory  o(  biacK  Canons,  and  dedicated  to  the 
Virgin  Mary.  It  continued  in  the  family  of  the  Byrons 
intii  the  tinv-  <  f  our  poet,  who  sold  it  first  to  Mr 
"•Isugt'.on  fr)r  .i,:  sum  of  140  uuul.,  and  on  that  u'enlle- 
mi's  not  b«l'g  ible  to  fulfil  the  agreement,  and 
|«ying  20,00C*.  of  a  forfeit,  it  was  afterwards  sold  to 
anotner  person,  and  most  of  the  money  vested  in 
truftecs  for  the  jointure  of  the  lion,  Mrs  Byron,  The 
freater  part  of  the  edifice  still  remains.  The  present 
poBsesinr,  Major  Wildman,  is,  with  g.!nuine  taste,  re- 
pairing this  lieaiitifnl  specimen  of  (Gothic  architecture. 
The  late  Lord  Byron  ret  aired  a  considerable  pari  of 
It;  bill,  foi^etiiug  the  p'of,  he  turned  h  s  attetion  to 
the  Inside,  and  the  con-eqiience  was  that,  in  a  few 
years,  the  nin  pei.etrattng  to  .the  apartments,  soon 
iestroyid  all  th  'si-  e'enant  devices  "Inch  lii>  lord-hip 
eantri\rd,     lord  Uvron's  o.vn  -tw  ly  was  a  neat  little 


apartment,  decmated  with  some  good  classic  burti,  t 
select  collection  of  books,  an  antique  cross,  a  sword  to 
a  gilt  case,  and,  at  tne  ei.d  of  the  room,  two  finely  po- 
lished skulls  on  a  pair  of  light  fancy  standi.  In  the 
garden,  likewise,  there  wa.-  f  great  number  of  theM 
skui.s,  taken  from  tJie  burial  f'iuH  of  th/.  abbr< 
and  piled  up  together;  but  they  were  afterwams  re- 
coinniilted  to  ilie  earth.  A  writer,  who  nsiied  it  KM 
after  Lord  Byron  had  sold  it,  says :  "  In  one  corner  a! 
the  servant's  hall  lay  a  stone  coffin,  in  which  *tr% 
fencing-glotes  and  f<ils,  and  on  the  walls  of  the  am|>l« 
but  cheerless  kitchen  was  painted  in  large  leUert, 
'  Waste  not — want  not.'     During  the  mlii<  rilv  o.  Lord 

Byron,  the  abbey  was  in  the  possession  of  Lord  G , 

Ins  hounds,  and  divers  colonie.s  of  jackdaws,  sni,,lows, 
and  >lurliu^>.  The  internal  traces  of  this  Goth  were 
swept  away  .  but  witlioui.  all  appeared  as  rude  and  ui>- 
reclainied  a^  he  could  have  left  it.  \^illi  the  e.xceplioa 
ot  the  dog's  tomb,  a  conspicuous  and  elegant  obji-ct,  I 
do  not  recollect  the  slighte-t  trace  of  cultuie  or  im. 
proveinent,  I  he  late  lord,  astern  akd  desperate  cha- 
racter, who  is  never  nieniioned  by  the  neighhonring 
peasant"  without  a  significant  shake  of  the  heail,  might 
have  returned  and  recogni/ed  eveiy  thing  about  him, 
except,  I  ei  haps,  a. I  additional  crop  of  .teeds.  There 
still  slept  that  old  |  ond,  into  which  he  is  said  to  have 
hurled  his  lady  in  one  of  his  fits  of  fury,  whence  slie 
wia  rescued  by  the  gardener,  a  courageous  blade,  who 
wachis  lord's  nia-ier,  and  chastised  him  for  hi.  barba- 
rity. The:e  sUil,  at  Ihe  eml  of  the  garden,  in  a  grove 
of  oak,  twci  to-.vering  satyrs,  he  with  his  g.at  and  club, 
and  Mrs  Satvr  with  her  chubby  cloven- looted  brat, 
placed  on  prde-tals  at  the  Intersections  of  the  narrow 
and  gloom;  pathway-,  struck  for  a  mnmeiil  with  Uieir 
grim  visages,  and  silent  shaggy  forms,  the  fear  into 
your  bosom  which  i-  felt  by  the  iieishbouring  peasantry 
at '  ih'oiid  laird's  devils,'  I  have  frequej,tl)  asked  the 
country  people  near  Newstead,  wl,at  sort  .fa  man  hit 
loidship  (our  Lord  Byron)  was.  The  impres-iin  of  hii 
eccentric  but  energetic  character  was  evident  in  the 
reply,  '  He's  the  devil  of  a  fellow  for  comical  fancies. 
He  flogs  rh'oiid  laird  to  nothing;  but  he's  a  heart] 
good  fellow  for  all  that,'" 

^^  al|>ole,w  hn  had  vi-ited  Nevmiead,  gives,  in  his  usual 
bitter,   sarcastic  manner,  the  following  account  of  U  : 

"  As  I  returied  I  saw  Newstead  and  Althorp;  1 
like  boih,  Ihe  former  Is  the  very  alibev.  The  gi<'it 
east  window  of  the  church  remains,  and  "V-n^Hits  ».  j 
the  house  ;  the  hail  enlire,  the  refectory  entire,  the 
cloister  untouched,  with  tlie  anoieni  cistern  of  the  con- 
vent, and  their  arms  on  It :  il  has  a  private  cha|>el 
quite  perfect,  Ihe  park,  which  is  still  charming,  hai 
not  hern  -o  nmcli  unprofaned.  The  preseiil  lord  hai 
lost  larite  sums,  and  paid  (lart  in  old  oaks,  five  ihou 
sand  pounds  worth  of  whjcli  have  lieen  c  l  near  llr 
house.  En  rtvanchtt  he  has  built  two  baby  f<  rtd,  t« 
jiav  his  country  in  castles  for  dainage  done  to  the  na*  v, 
ai;j  ldii;«d  a  handfil  of  Scotch  firs,  tlia^  hick  hk< 
;.; oM^l.boys  drosei  in  old  family  liveries  for  a  ii\M\ir 


lav.  I'l  ihe  hall  1!.  a  very  iT'-r-j  .:■•:•  I  .  .  ..  s, 
tU  t^urj&U.  The  refecior;,  n  >  ■■  .i!<-  girji  .'.  ^  •.  j- 
room,  >  full  of  byr"ii>;  tUe  vaii.itd  rii:if  luiaiiiii.g; 
kilt  ite  dindovK.  have  new  dre»«>  niiki.ig  >ur  li.eiu  by 
t  Vei.eU^ii  lailnr." 

It  was  al  Newsiead,  just  before  bis  con.iiig  of  age, 
Ibat  he  j. canned  l>is  fuiure  iravels;  and  his  original 
Inte.iUoi.  luc-liided  a  luuch  larger  portion  of  the  world 
thai:  thai  which  iie  afiervvards  viMled.  He  first  thoaght 
of  i'erwa,  to  wl.ici  irtra  indeed  he  for  a  long  ume  ad- 
bcr«d.  He  afierward>-  meant  to  sail  for  India;  and 
baJ  so  far  coiitfinplated  this  project  aa  to  write  for 
inforniaiinii  to  the  Arabic  professor  at  Cambridge,  and 
tf  ask  his  inither  to  inquire  of  a  friend  who  had  lived 
In  India,  what  ihiign  would  be  necessar)  for  hisvojajfc 
He  formed  his  flan  of  travelling  upon  very  differenl 
grounds  fro.u  those  which  he  afterwards  advanced.  All 
men  should  travel  at  one  time  or  another,  he  thought, 
and  he  bad  ilien  no  connexions  to  prevent  him  ;  when 
be  reiur:  .-d  he  might  enter  into  political  hfe,  for  wbicli 
Iraveiir.ig  would  not  incapacitate  him,  and  he  wiabed 
to  j-dse   •(  men  by  exiierience. 

At  lc-ngr;h,  in  July,  1809,  in  company  with  John  Cam 
Hobhouse,  Esq.  (with  whom  his  acquaintance  com- 
menced at  Cambridge),  Lord  Byron  embarked  at 
falm'Miih  for  Lisbon,  and  thence  proceeded,  by  the 
souihern  provinces  of  Spain,  to  the  Mediterranean. 
The  objects  tiiat  he  met  with  as  far  as  Gibraltar  seem 
to  have  occupied  his  mind,  to  the  temporary  exclusion 
of  his  gloomy  and  misanthropic  thoushu ;  for  a  letter 
which  he  wrote  to  his  mother  from  thence  contains 
much  plavful  description  of  the  scenes  through  which 
he  had  passed.  At  Seville,  Lord  Byron  lodged  iu  the 
house  of  two  ladies,  one  o(  whom  was  about  to  be 
married,  and  who,  though  he  remained  there  only 
three  days,  paid  hira  the  niosl  particular  attention. 
At  parting,  -he  embraced  him  with  great  tenderness, 
cutting  off  a  lock  of  his  hair,  and  presenting  him  with 
one  of  her  own.  W  th  this  specinien  of  Spanish  female 
manners,  he  procei-ded  to  Cadiz,  where  various  inci- 
dents occurred  to  confirm  the  opinion  he  had  formed 
at  Seville  of  the  Ai:dalu-iaiiliei;es,  a  .d  which  made  him 
leave  it  with  regret,  but  with  a  determinalion  to  return 
to  it.  He  wrote  to  '•-  m  iher  from  Malta,  announcing 
klssaf.  ty.andagailrm  PreMsa,  I..  November.  Cpon 
arriving  at  Vani.,a,  ne  f.ui.d  that  All  Pacha  was  with 
■is  troops  in  lllvrium,  l>;.-i.gi.>g  Ibrahim  Hacha  in 
Berat ;  but  the  vizier,  having  heard  that  an  English 
aobleman  wa>  iu  his  couiiirv,  had  given  orders  at 
Yaiiina  to  supply  him  with  every  kind  of  accommoda- 
•joo  free  of  ^x^ens.^.  From  ^  anina  Lord  Byron  went 
»9  fepaieeu.  Here  he  «a»  lodgeil  in  the  palace,  and 
tt«  aext  day  introduced  to  Ali  Pacha,  who  declared 
iia  ht  kntw  him  t<>  t>e  a  man  of  rank  from  the  small- 
a«ts  >f  his  .-ars,  his  i  urling  hair,  and  his  while  bauds. 

In  foi-ig  in  a  TiTkish  ship  of  war,  provided  by  Ali 
Pasha,  from  Previ.a.  intending  to  sail  fir  Patras,  Lord 
Byron  was  very  nearly  I  vst  iu  a  moderate  gale  of  wind, 
(ma  Dm  ignorauM  of  Uw  Turkish  oScara  ant  «alloT% 


O"  t!  T  Mtr:>i, 

j,  .  ...:  vMi>  .iri-eii  on  the  coast  of  Suli,  where  an  m-iai... 
.:.  •'!  di-i..teresied  bospiiaiily  in  tiie  chief  of  a  Sun  it 
,g,  village  occurred.  Ibe  honest  Albanian,  aiter  a-^ML} 
him  io  his  distress,  supplying  his  wants,  and  iodginc 
him  and  his  suite,  refused  to  receive  any  remuneratriiu 
W  hen  Lord  Byron  pressed  liim  to  accept  some  munev, 
he  said,  *'l  wish  you  to  love  me,  not  to  pay  me ! '' — -Al 
Vaiiina,  on  his  return,  he  was  introdaceo  f  Hixi^ia 
Bey  and  Mabmout  Pacha,  two  young  chi.<li>.:'  of  '^ 
Pacha.  He  afterwards  visited  Smyrna,  whence  i^-  rafu! 
in  the  Salsettt^  frigate  to  Consiantlnople. 

On  the  3d  of  Ma>,  1310,  while  the  SaUette  was  iym; 
at  anchor  in  the  Dardanelles,  Lord  Byron,  acconi 
panied  by  Lieutenant  Ekenhead,  swam  across  the  Hel- 
lespont from  the  Europeau  sh"re  to  the  A>iaLic — about 
two  miles  wide.  The  tide  of  the  Dardanelles  runs  so 
strong,  tliat  it  is  impossible  eitlier  to  swim  or  to  »aiV 
to  a.iy  given  point.  Lord  liyrou  went  from  the  castle 
to  Abydos,  landing  full  three  miles  below  his  meditated 
place  of  approach.  He  had  a  boat  in  attendance  all 
the  way  ;  so  that  nodani^er  could  be  apprehended,  evei: 
if  his  strength  had  failed.  His  lordship  records,  in  one 
of  his  minor  poems,  that  he  got  tlie  ague  by  the  voyage ; 
but  it  was  well  known,  that  after  landing,  he  was  sO 
much  exhausted,  that  he  gladly  accepted  the  offer  of  a 
Turkish  fisherman,  and  reposed  in  his  but  for  several 
hours.  He  was  then  very  ill,  and  as  Lieutenant  Eken- 
head was  compelled  to  go  on  board  his  frigate,  he 
was  left  alone.  The  Turk  had  no  ides  of  the  rank 
or  conseq'.ence  of  his  inmate,  but  paid  liim  mo 
marked  attention.  His  wife  was  his  nurse,  and, 
the  end  of  five  days,  he  left  this  asylum,  conip.ele- 
ly  recovered,  ^^bell  about  to  embark,  the  Turk 
gave  him  a  large  loaf,  a  cheese,  a  skin  fliled  with 
wine,  an',,  a  few  paras  laboui  a  penny  each),  prayed 
Allah  to  bless  him,  and  wished  him  safe  home.  When 
his  lordship  arrived  at  Abydos,  he  sent  over  his  i 
Slefaiio  to  the  Turk,  with  an  assortment  of  fishing-n!:t9^ 
a  fowling-piece,  a  brace  of  pistols,  and  twelve  yard>  of 
silk  to  make  gowns  for  his  wife.  The  poor  Turk  wat 
astonished.  "  What  a  noble  return,  "  said  he,  "  fo^ 
an  actof  humanity  "  He  then  formed  the  rescdution  of 
crossing  the  Hellespont,  in  order  to  thank  his  lord-hip 
in  person.  His  wife  approved  of  the  plan  ;  and  he  ha 
sailed  about  half  way  acro-s.  when  a  sudden  sqlialj 
upset  his  boat,  and  the  poor  Turkish  fisherman  fon 
a  watery  grave.  Lord  Bvron  was  much  distressed  on 
hearii^g  "f  the  ca'astrf  pbe,  and,  with  all  that  ki.dnesi 
of  heart  which  wa»  natural  to  liim,  he  sent  the  widf-w 
fifty  dollars,  and  told  I.e.  he  wniiM  ever  be  her  frieii-J, 
This  anecdote,  so  highly  honourable  tn  his  lordship^ 
memory,  is  very  little  known.  Lienli  iiaiit  Hare,  whi 
was  on  the  sgiot  at  the  time,  f.in  i-hed  the  particultraj 
and  added  that,  in  the  ye;: r  lsi7,  lord  Bvriii,  ttwi 
prr<;e^diiig  ioConstintiuo|  'e.  landed  al  tt*  samespt-t, 
and  made  a  handionie  present  to  tlie  widow  and  b%l 
son. 

It  was  not  until  afier  Lord  ><yro-  a'nvrd  at  t'o-ki»  v 
tinoxle  that  he  dLvni.  d  ^n  '^<;t  suing  to  Peiiia,  but  n 
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^mv.  rtic  fol'.*i^i'i5  *unin»^r  In  the  M'»rea-  AlCunsiau- 
tiioi'ie,  Mr  IliiUliousti  left  hiiii  lo  return  to  Ei. gland. 
Oil  i<i.-i^i!!  tii.  coni(jaiiioii.  Lord  15>ruii  «eut  alone  lo 
fc»  ,>  of  ihe  ol».e>  wliich  he  had  already  vUited,  aud 
tW'lMJil  ■^■ei.ery  and  manntrs,  e»j«cially  tJio««  of 
6«e<i  '^iih  we  searcliinf  e)c  of  a  poet.  Hi»  mind 
k(^l>(^aic<l  <Hoai,ioi.ally  lo  ha\e  i-ouie  lendwicy  toward* 
t  rtcoicry  from  the  morbid  >tau  sf  aiialliy  which  ll 
fc«d  ^leMou^ly  evinced  ;  aid  the  gratilicaiion  he 
■laiiifi  s  ed  on  obsrning  the  sniieriorlty  of  Em^laad 
t\<!T  ouier  tciiimeu,  proied  that  patriotUm  wa»  far 
frim  lieia^  extinct  in  hit  boisum.  The  embarrassed  state 
of  hi9atfiiir<.at  length  induced  hiu  to  return  home;  and 
he  aniir.l  in  the  Volaee  frisate  on  the  3d  of  July, 
mil,  liuMu;  been  ab><ent  two  yeart.  Hi^  health  bad 
■ui  ivutteieO  by  hiii  travela,  aithougn  it  had  been  iiiiar- 
ru,  led  111  iwu  >liarp  fevers,  in  cona«<)uence  of  wliich 
be  put  hiui>elf  on  a  fegeiable  diet,  and  dranli  no  wine. 

Sooir  alter  lii>  arrival,  Iheseriouii  illiie>k>if  lu>  mother 
^mmoiied  biin  to  Newslead ;  but  on  reacliiug  llie 
Abbey,  he  fnimd  tliai  she  had  breatlied  her  luu  He 
•uffeied  much  from  this  loss,  and  from  the  disappniul- 
Dieni  of  not  seeing  her  before  her  deaili ;  and  wliile 
bis  feelings  on  the  subject  were  sull  acuie,  he 
received  Uie  mlellige.ice  Uiat  a  friend,  v>huni  he  hlshlj 
esteemed,  bad  been  drowned  in  ibe  Cam,  Not  long 
before  he  bad  beard  of  the  death,  at  Coimbra,  of  a 
Kbool-frllou,  to  wlwm  he  wax  much  atiacbed.  Theie 
three  melanclioiy  e\ciils,  occurring  wiiliin  Ihe  space 
of  a  mouth,  bad  a  powerful  effect  on  Luti  Uyroii'a 
<Mllng>. 

Towards  the  termination  of  hi>  "English  Bards  and 
Scotch  Kevienerr.,"  the  noble  author  had  declared, 
Uiat  it  was  Ids  intention  to  break  nil,  from  that  period, 
bis  connexion  witli  the  Muses.  Such  resolutions  are 
•eldoik  luaiiiiaiiied.  In  February,  Ibl3,  the  first  t»o 
caiitos  of  "  I'hilde  Harold's  Pilgrimage  "  (.vvith  Ibe 
Baiiuscnpl  of  whieb  lie  hod  (.reseiaed  Mr  Uallus) 
Bade  tlieir  appeaiance.  and  prodin-eil  an  effect  oK 
the  public  equal  to  thai  ol  any  uorl.  which  lia>  been 
published   silllln  this  or  llir  ii.-l    ;eoliiiy. 

I  be  indicaUun>of  I  poweriiii  a>  U  on;;  nal  inlud  which 
glance  tlirough  every  line  of  ('hide  Haro:d  electrified 
llie  nia^H  of  readers,  and  pla&eil  ;si  once  upon  Lord 
byrou's  head  the  garland  for  whieh  oUier  uie.i  of  geniu* 
have  toiled  long  and  obtained  Uie.  Hi  became  pre- 
euiineiii  among  the  literary  men  of  ln«  i-ouutry  by 
general  icclaiuaiion.  riio..e  who  hail  >ii  mercilessly 
oeiisured  Ills  ju>eniie  essays  were  Hie  lirsi  lo  pay 
homage  to  hi.,  more  matured  eili.rts .  tMnle  otiiers,  who 
saw  III  tbt  ^eiitimen'i*  of  I'hilile  Haro.d  nr>ch  to  regret 
kiid  crr^ii.-e,  dM  nci  withholi:  ilicir  iiibMe  of  aiiplanse 
ic  Ihe  di-.pih  of  iho  i^ht  and  fnce  of  t-\;  ri's..iun  umch 
toiEUed  i.ie  "  Pilgriuiage."  I'hus,  aa  .ill  aiimired  the 
^-m,  ail  were  prepared  to  giiet  ilie  author  with  tlial 
fccie  which  is  the  (loet'..  best  reward.  It  was  aiuidil 
such  le -lings  of  a<iinira>ioii  iha  1  inl  UyroD  fully 
IliU-red  oil  llial  >'iiljlir  slagi-  wkere,  to  Uie  Close  of  Ui 
*f*t*  Ut  a  wi .  »i>  di»,inguis!wd  '   Agiue* 


At  one  of  tbr  fasUoiitblr  pwttM  to  wUch  tke  noble 
bard  vtas  liiviied,  hu  Majesty,  tlien  Kiteee  k«gen^ 
happened  to  be  present.  Lord  Byron  waa  at  so«* 
dMaiice  when  he  entered  the  room,  but,  on  learning 
who  he  was,  his  Royal  Highness  sent  a  gentlemau  to 
de-ire  that  he  would  be  presented.  Ol  course  tke 
I're.^ntation  took  place ;  the  Kegeiit  eapresited  hh 
admiration  of  "  Childe  Harold's  Hlgriuiife,  "  and 
entered  into  a  eonversailon  which  ao  fa..Ttntml  the 
poet,  that  had  it  not  been  for  an  accident  wliiek 
deferred  a  le\ee  iuteiided  l«  have  been  held  the  ucxl 
day,  he  would  have  gone  lo  court.  Soon  af irr ,  hovrev«j 
an  unfortunate  infliieuce  counteracted  the  effiv*.  of 
royal  prai>e,  and  Byron  permitted  himself  u  jrrllc 
and  speak  dUrespecifully  of  the  Prince. 

The  whole  of  Byron's  political  careei  iPij  t>e  sum 
med  up  In  the  following  anecdotes  : — 

The  Earl  of  Carlisle  having  decllnei  lo  iDtrodiice 
kirn  to  the  House  of  Peers,  be  resolved  to  Introduce 
himself,  and  accordingly  went  there  a  liltle  before  the 
usual  hour,  when  he  knei>  fi  w  of  the  lord>  would  be 
present.  t>ii  entering  he  apfieared  rather  abashed  and 
looked  very  pale,  but,  passing  ihe  woolsaik,  where  the 
Cha  cellar  (  Lord  KIdon)  wa<.  engaged  in  «ome  of  U>e 
ordinary  roudoe  oftlie  bouse,  he  went  directly  to  lb* 
able,  where  the  oaibs  were  administered  lo  him.  Tke 
Lrird  Chancellor  then  approached,  and  offered  his  hand 
in  the  most  open  friendly  manner,  congratulating  bla 
on  his  taking  possession  of  hi&  leat.  Lord  Byron  oalf 
placed  the  tips  of  bis  Angers  Id  Ibe  Chancellor's  hand  : 
!^e  latter  relumed  to  his  seal,  and  Byron,  after  Inunf. 
Irg  a  few  miiiutea  on  oi>e  of  the  opiXKition  benclwt, 
retired.  To  Mr  Ua;;a-,  who  followed  Inm  out,  he  pave 
■a  a  reason  for  not  e  trrii.g  nuo  the  spirit  of  the  Chan- 
cellor, "that  It  might  have  been  supposed  he  would 
joi>.  tlie  couri  paily,  whereaa  he  Intended  to  have  D(^ 
thiiii  ai  all  to  do  with  |.oHUCs." 

He  only  addressed  ihe  house  three  times  :  the  first  of 
his  speeches  was  on  the  Frame-work  Bill ;  the  seconci 
ill  favour  of  the  Catholic  claims,  which  gave  good  hopes 
of  his  becoming  an  orator;  and  the  other  related  lo  a 
petition  from  Major  Cartwrighl.  Byron  himself  »av», 
the  Lords  told  him  "  his  manner  was  i:oi  dignified 
enough  for  them,  and  would  belter  suit  the  lower 
hunsp  :  "  others  say,  they  gathered  rou..d  him  while 
speaking,  listening  with  the  greatest  a.'iention— a  ugi 
ai  any  rule  thai  he  was  intere-ting.  He  always  voted 
with  tile  o|.po.iiinii,  but  evinced  no  likelihjud  of  becom- 
ing the  parli-an  of  either  side. 

The  enmity  that  Byron  enieriained  to.varda  He  Earl 
of  Carlisle  v«as  owing  lo  two  causes  :  Ihe  earl  liai 
spoken  raiher  irreverently  of  the  "  Hours  of  Idleneas," 
aud  bad  aisn  refused  to  introduce  his  kinsman  to  Uu 
Honie  of  Lijrds,  even,  ll  is  said,  doubting  his  nght  Ic 
a  seal  ill  that  honourable  house.  The  Rarl  was  a  great 
admirer  of  Ihe  classic  drama,  and  once  published  a 
pamphlet,  in  which  lie  strenuously  argued  In  beball  o 
the  propriety  and  necessity  of  small  theatres  :  the  sem« 
day   that  this  weighty   puolicauin    ajijiedred,  l>*  sut 
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Mribed  3  thousand  pounds  for  wjme  public  purpose.  On 

^ig  occasion  Byron  composed  the  follo\^ing  epig^rmm : 

Cnlisle  subscribfa  a  tbonsuid  pOBBd 

Oct  of  bis  rirh  domains; 
Aadfora  •ixp'-nrp  circles  round 

^\t  produutr  uf  his  brains  : 
T  is  thas  the  .lifference  jou  oi«j  bit 
Between  bis  furtune  and  bis  wit. 

Brron  retailed  to  the  last  his  antipathy  to  this  rela- 
Ihc.  On  reading  some  lines  addressed  to  Lady  Hol- 
land by  the  Earl  of  Car'.isle,  rersuading  her  to  reject 
die  snuf-box  btqueaihed  to  her  by  Napoleon,  bf^gin- 

Lad  J,  tejett  the  girt,  fte. 
He  immediately  wrote  the  following  parody: 

Lady,  accept  tli»-  gift  »  hero  wow. 

In  spite  ef  all  Ikis  degiic  ilnlfi 
I^t  not  sesen  stanzas  written  by  a  bore 

Prerent  your  ladyship  from  taking  anuff. 

On  the  2d  of  Jan'ary,  leis,  Lord  B>ron  married,  at 
Bcaliam,  in  Ihu  cointy  of  Durham,  Anne  Isabella,  only 
daughter  of  Sir  Italph  ^lillbauk  (since  Noel),  Bart. 
To  this  lady  he  had  made  a  proposal  twelve  months 
before,  bm  was  rejected  :  well  would  it  ha>e  been  for 
Uieir  mntnal  haipiiiess  had  that  rejection  lieen  re- 
pealed. After  their  marriage,  Lord  and  Lady  Byron 
took  a  hoii-e  In  London,  gave  splendid  dinner-parties, 
And  launched  into  every  sort  of  fabhionabie  extrava- 
Kat>ce.  This  could  not  last  long  ;  the  portion  which 
Us  lordship  received  with  Miss  Millbank  (ten  tho«- 
nnd  pounds)  soon  melted  away;  and,  at  length,  W 
execution  was  aciiially  levied  on  the  furniture  of  hli 
ret^idence.  It  wa.-  then  agreed  that  Lady  Byron,  who, 
OD  the  lOih  of  Deieniher,  1815,  had  presented  her  lord 
with  a  danghter,  -lionld  pay  a  visit  to  her  father  till 
the  storm  wii-  h'n\>  u  over,  and  some  arrangements  had 
keen  made  »)tli  iheir  creditors.  From  that  visit  she 
never  returned,  and  a  reparation  ensued,  for  which 
various  rea-ous  have  been  assigned ;  the  real  cause  or 
cauKs,  however,  are  up  to  ihls  moment  Involved  In 
myalery,  tlemgh.  as  might  be  expected,  a  wonderful 
•ensatiou  wa-  e\eit.rl  at  the  lime,  and  etery  descrip- 
tion of  contrailiii  Ty  rumour  was  in  active  circulation. 

Byrov  i<a-  tir-i  introduced  to  Miss  Millbank  at 
llfAy •».  I,:  i^ung  up  stairs  he  stumbled,  and  re- 
Marked  J'  Mo. .re.  who  accompanied  him,  that  it  was 
S  katt  ornen.  On  entering  the  room,  he  perceived  a 
tody,  Jiore  so.iplv  dressed  than  the  rest,  sitting  on  a 
e»Sii.  H<  ikeil  M-iore  if  she  was  a  humble  compa- 
■Jontoaiiv'.f  ilie  ladies.  The  latter  replied,  "She 
b  a  gri'ii  heiri.—  .  you'd  belter  marry  her,  end  repair 
fte  old  phicc  ai  Newstead." 

The  foil  .wii's  anecdotes  on  the  subject  of  his  mar- 
riage are  j;iven  from  Lord  Byron's  Conversations,  In 
tl,  ovn  w..rds  :- 

"There  was  something  piquant,   and  what  we  term 

pretty,  In  Miss  Miilhank  .  her  features  were  small  and 

kulnliie,  iho.isli  noi  ree.ilar  :  she  had  ihe  fairest  Mn 

ginal^  i  her  (igare  na.-  |vertirct  for  ',^r  height,  and 


there  was  a  simplicity,  a  retired  modesty  about  Bar, 
which  was  very  characteristic,  ana  formed  a  taffiy 
contrast  to  the  cold  artificial  formality  and  studied 
stiffness  which  is  called  fa.shion  :  she  interested  ma 
exceedingly.  It  is  unnecessary  to  detail  the  progrest 
of  our  acquaintance  :  I  became  daily  more  attached  ta 
her,  aiid  it  ended  in  my  making  her  a  proposal  thM 
was  rejected ;  her  refusal  was  couched  in  terms  that 
could  not  offend  me.  I  ua.s  besides  persuaded  that  Iv 
declining  my  offer  she  was  governed  by  the  influcDca 
of  her  mother;  and  was  the  more  confirmed  In  tbi* 
opinion  by  her  reviving  our  correspondence  hersaU 
twelve  months  after.  The  tenor  of  her  letter  was, 
that  although  she  could  not  love  me,  she  desired 
my  friendship.  Friendship  is  a  dangerous  word  for 
youi^  ladies ;  it  is  love  fuU-fieilged,  and  waiting  for  a 
fine  day  to  fly. 

"  I  was  not  so  young  when  my  father  die«,  but  that 
I  perfectly  remember  him,  and  had  very  early  a  horroi- 
of  matrimony,  from  the  sight  of  domestic  broils :  thh 
feeling  came  over  me  very  strongly  at  my  wedding. 
Sooelhing  whispered  me  that  I  was  sealing  my  ow« 
death-warrant.  I  am  a  great  believer  in  presentiments! 
Socrates'  demon  was  not  a  fiction  ;  Monk  L.ewis  had 
his  monitor ;  and  Napoleon  many  warnings.  At  the 
last  moment  I  would  have  retreated  if  I  could  have 
done  so  ;  I  called  to  mind  a  friend  of  mine,  who  had 
laarried  a  young,  beautiful,  and  rich  girl,  and  yet  was 
miserable  ;  he  had  strongly  urged  me  against  putting 
mi  neck  In  the  same  yoke  :  and,  to  show  you  how 
Armly  I  was  resolved  to  attend  to  his  advice,  I  betted 
Hay  fifty  guineas  to  one  that  I  should  always  remaia 
single.  Six  vears  afterwards,  I  sent  him  the  money. 
The  day  before  I  proposed  to  Lady  Byron,  I  had  n» 
idea  of  doing  so. 

"  It  had  been  predicted  by  Mrs  Williams,  that 
twenty-seven  was  to  be  a  dangerous  age  for  me  ;  the 
fortinie-telling  witch  was  right ;  it  was  destined  to  prove 
so.  I  shall  never  forget  the  2d  of  January!  Lady 
Byron  (Byrn,  he  pronounced  it)  was  the  only  uncon- 
cerned person  ;  resent :  Lady  Noel,  her  mother,  cried  ; 
I  trembled  like  a  leaf,  made  the  wrong  responses,  and, 
after  the  ceremony,  called  her  Miss  Millbank. 

"  There  i»  a  singular  history  attached  to  the  ring  : 
the  very  day  the  match  was  concluded,  a  ring  of  mjr 
mother's  that  had  been  lost  was  dug  up  by  the  gardener 
at  Newslead.  I  thought  it  was  sent  on  purpose  for  tht 
wedding;  but  my  mother's  marriage  had  not  been* 
fortunate  one,  and  this  ring  was  dooired  to  be  the  seal 
of  an  unhai.pler  imion  still. 

"  After  the  ordeal  was  over,  we  set  off  for  a  country- 
seat  of  Sir  Ralph's,  and  I  was  surprised  at  the 
arrangements  for  the  journey,  and  somewhat  out  •< 
humour  to  find  a  lady's  maid  stuck  between  me  and  mj 
bri«^e.  It  was  rather  tor  early  to  assume  the  husband, 
u,  I  was  forced  to  subn.it,  but  it  v  as  not  with  a  ver^ 
good  grace. 

"  I  have  been  accused  of  saying,  on  geitin|f  into  th« 
canlage,  that  1  had  married  I-adv  H»r..i,  out  of  «plla 
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tad  bee*DH  >hc  ki*  ntatei  me  twice.  Thoiif^li  I  uu 
for  s  Boment  vexed  at  her  prudery,  or  whatever  it 
■ay  be  called,  if  I  had  made  so  uncavaller,  not  tn  say 
toutal,  a  speech,  I  am  cominced  Lady  Byion  wtiuld 
ftiitaiitly  have  left  the  cai-iiaf^e  to  me  and  ihr  maid  (I 
•can  the  lady's) ;  she  had  spirit  enougii  tn  liave  done 
•o,  a.sd  would  pr6perly  have  relented  the  afTront. 

"  Oiu  honey-moon  was  not  all  sunshine,  it  had  Its 
(louds  ;  and  Hnbhonse  has  some  letters  which  would 
Hfve  to  explain  the  rise  and  fall  In  the  barometer ;  but 
U  was  never  down  at  zero, 

"  A  curious  thintr  happened  to  me  shortly  after  the 
honey-moon,  which  was  very  awkward  at  the  time,  hut 
has  since  amused  me  much.  It  so  happeni-d  that  three 
Banried  women  were  on  a  wedding  visit  to  my  wife 
(and  ill  the  same  mom  at  the  same  lime),  whom  I  had 
known  lo  be  all  birds  of  the  same  nesu  Fancy  Ihc 
scene  of  cwifusion  that  ensued  ! 

"  The  world  says  I  married  Miss  Mlllhank  for  her 
fortune,  because  she  "as  a  great  heiress.  All  I  have 
ever  received,  or  am  likely  to  receive  (and  that  hat 
been  twice  paid  back  too),  was  £in,i)O0,  My  own  income 
at  this  period  was  small  and  somewhat  bespoke, 
Ne«slead  was  a  very  iinprnfiiahle  estate,  and  brought 
me  in  a  bare  £isoo  a-year ,  the  Lancashire  property 
was  hamiered  with  a  law-suit,  which  has  coat  Be 
£14,000,  and  is  not  yet  Anished. 

"  I  heard  afterwards  that  Mrs  Charlment  had  been 
the  means  of  poisonlnf^  i.adv  Noel's  mind  against  me  ; 
that  she  had  employed  heiwlf  and  others  in  watching 
me  in  Loudon,  and  had  reported  having  traced  me  Into 
a  house  in  Portland-place.  There  was  one  act 
unworthy  of  any  one  but  such  aconAdante;  I  allude  to 
the  breaking  open  my  writing-desk  :  a  book  was  foinid 
In  It  that  did  not  do  much  credit  to  my  taste  in  litera- 
ture, and  some  letters  from  a  married  woman  with 
whom  I  l>ad  been  Ijitimate  before  my  marriage.  The 
use  that  was  made  of  the  latter  was  most  unjustifiable, 
whatever  may  be  ihnugkl  of  the  breach  of  confidence 
that  led  to  their  discovery.  Lady  Byron  sent  them  to 
the  husband  of  the  lady,  who  had  the  good  --eMKe  lo  take 
no  notice  of  their  contents.  The  gra\est  accusation 
that  has  b<en  made  against  me  is  tha«  of  ha\nng  In- 
trigued with  Mrs  Mardyn  in  my  own  house.  Introduced 
her  to  my  own  table,  &c. ;  there  never  was  a  more 
unfounded  calumny.  Being  on  the  Committee  of 
Drury-l.ane  Theatre,  I  have  no  doubt  that  several 
actresses  called  on  me  ;  but  as  to  Mrs  Mardyn,  who 
was  a  beautiful  woman,  and  might  haie  been  a  dan- 
jeroua  lisitress,  I  was  •scarcely  acquainted  (to  speak) 
with  her.     I  might  e\en  muke   a   more  serious  charge 

•gainst than  em|.lo\ing  s|ies  lo  watch   surpccted 

tJtnours.  I  had  been  ^hut  up  in  a  dark  street  In 
London,  writing'TheSiegeof  Corinth,' and  lia'j  refused 
■yaelf  to  every  one  till  It  was  fini-hed.  I  was  surprised 
I  9Be  dav  by  a  doctor  and  a  lawyer  almost  forcir,g 
tteDkitelte^  a,  Ibe  ^ame  time  into  my  room  ;  I  did  not 
know  till  atterwarils  the  real  object  of  iheir  visit.  I 
feouctit    tVIr     questions     singular,     frivolous,     and 


somewhat  importunate,  If  not  tmf;ertlntnt ;  bat  what 
should  i  have  thnnglit  if  I  hod  known  that  they  wen 
sent  In  provide  proofs  of  my  insanity  '  I  haie  no  dniikl 
that  my  answers  lo  these  emissaries'  interrogadons 
weiH:  not  very  rational  or  ccmsistent,  for  mv  imagii:a- 
tion  was  heated  by  other  things;  but  Dr  Maillie  rould 
not  conscientiously  make  me  out  a  certilicale  for 
Bedlam,  and  perhaps  the  lawyer  gave  a  more  t'avfuirabla 
report  lo  his  employers.  The  doctor  said  afterwards 
he  had  been  told  that  I  always  looked  down  when 
Lady  Byron  bent  her  eyes  on  me,  and  exh'^ited  other 
symptoms  eipially  infallible,  particjiarly  those  thai 
marked  the  late  king's  case  so  strongly.  I  io  itot, 
however,  lax  Lady  ityron  wjth  this  transwiinn  :  pro- 
bably she  ^^as  not  prhy  to  it  ;  she  was  the  tool  t4 
olheia.  Her  mother  always  detested  me  :  she  bail  Li>;t 
even  the  decency  to  conceal  it  in  her  own  house. 
Dining  one  dav  at  Sir  Ralph's  (who  was  a  good  sort 
of  man,  and  of  whom  you  may  form  some  idea,  w  tien 
1  tell  you  that  a  leg  of  muttoit  was  always  vermeil  at 
his  table,  that  he  might  cut  the  saiue  joke  upon  li  >,  I 
broke  a  tooth,  and  was  in  great  pain,  which  I  could  noi 
avoid  showing.  *  It  will  do  you  g^iod,'  said  Lady  iVoel , 
'  I  am  glad  of  it:'     I  gave  her  a  look  ! 

"  Lady  Byron  had  good  ideas,  but  could  never 
express  them  ;  wrote  poetry  loo,  but  It  was  onh  gond 
by  accident ;  her  letters  were  always  enigmat''<-al,  often 
unlntelligilile.  She  was  easily  made  the  d-jpe  of  the 
designing,  for  she  thought  her  knowledge  of  mankind' 
iutallible.  She  had  ^oi  some  foolish  idet  of  Madame 
de  Steel's  into  her  head,  that  a  person  may  be  better 
known  in  the  first  hour  than  in  ten  yeart.  She  had  the 
habit  of  drawing  people's  -haracteri  after  she  had 
seeti  (hem  once  or  tw-ice.  She  wrote  )  ages  on  pages 
aborii  my  character,  but  !t  was  as  rmlike  as  fiossihle* 
She  was  governed  by  what  she  cal'ed  tixed  rules  and 
principles,  squared  ntalheniali'-«.ll/.  She  would  ha\e 
made  an  excelletit  wranyler  at  'Cambridge,  it  niu-.t 
be  confessed,  however,  that  she  irave  no  proof  of  lier 
boasted  consistency  ;  fir^t  ^he  refused  me,  then  she  ac- 
cepted me,  then  she  separated  herself  from  me — so 
much  for  consistency,  I  r.eed  not  tell  you  of  the 
obloquy  and  opprobrium  thit  were  cast  upon  m\  name 
when  our  se|  aration  was  made  public.  I  once  ni^dc 
a  list  from  the  journaW  of  the  day  of  the  different 
worthies,  ancient  and  mndcrn,  lo  whom  I  xt-  com- 
pared :  I  remember  r,  few, — Nero,  A|  icius.  E,  icnr  i; 
Caligula,  Hellogaha'iis,  Henry  the  Kighlli,  aud  !i?l  y, 

the .       Ail  iTjy  former  friends,  even  my  con-In 

George  Byron,  who  had  been  brought  up  with  inc,  a.  u 
whom  I  loved  a<>  a  hroiher,  took  my  wife's  lari  :  In 
followed  tlie  stream  when  it  was  slroi,}je-l  atcainvi  i;-e, 
and  can  never  exjiecl  anv  thing  frrmi  ine;  he  shall 
ne^er  toner  a  sixticnce  of  mine.  I  wa^  I'u.ked  npoi 
as  the  wcrst  ot  husbands,  the  nio«t  ahandr  tied  and 
wicked  pf  men  .  'and  niv  wife  as  a  suffering  inee^,  ai> 
incan.atlonol  all  the  virtnc  and  perfections  of  th<  sex. 
I  WW  Lbn^d  In  ihe  tniblir  prints,  made  ine  c  ibntob 
talk  of  pri\Qte   com;  tides,   hissed   as  I    went    to  fb4 
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Roiue  of  Lords,  insulted  Id  the  streets,  afrsld  to  go  to 
the  theatre,  ulience  the  uiifurtuiiate  Mrs  Mardyii  had 
bet^n  drivk-n  uirh  insult.  The  Mxaoiiner  v,i6  tiie  only 
paper  thai  iliind  vay  a  word  in  ray  defence,  and  Lady 
Jcrse}  ilie  oni>  person  iu  the  fasluouable  world  that  did 
■ot  lonk  u|iai>  lue  as  a  monster. 

"  in  addiiinii  to  all  these  niortificaQons,  my  affair* 
wtre  Irreirieiably  involved,  and  a'tnost  so  a»  to  make 
•e  nhai  ihi:y  uished,  I  was  coi^pelled  to  part  with 
Newsteiui,  »liich  1  never  could  have  ventured  to  sell 
Iu  my  nioih,!r's  lifetime.  As  it  is,  I  shall  never  forgive 
myself  for  having  done  so,  though  I  am  told  that  the 
istate  wnuld  Dot  now  bring  half  as  much  as  I  got  for 
tt :  tiiU  does  not  at  all  reconcile  me  to  having  parted 
«llh  the  old  Abbey.  I  did  not  make  up  my  mind  to 
tbls  step  but  from  the  last  necessity ;  I  bad  my  wife's 
pordon  to  repay,  and  was  determine!  to  add  £10,000 
Bore  of  my  own  to  it,  which  I  dij  :  .  always  hated 
hclug  in  debt,  and  do  not  owe  a  guinea.  The  momeut 
I  bad  put  my  affairs  in  train,  and  in  little  more  liuiii 
eighteen  months  after  my  marriage,  I  left  England, 

•  volun'ary  exile,  intending  it  should  be  for  ever." 
We  shall    here    avail  ourselves   of    some    obser- 

vabous  by  a  powerful  and  elegant  critic,  *  wboM 
npinions  00  the  personal  chaiacter  of  Lord  Byroo, 
as  well  as  on  the  merits  of  his  poems,  are,  from  their 
originality,  candour,  and  discrimination,  of  coaslder- 
•blc  weight. 

*'  The  charge  against  Lord  Byron,"  says  this  writer, 
**  Is,  not  that  he  fell  a  victim  to  excesstre  tem;>tatioaSy 
and  a  combination  of  circumstances,  which  it  required 

•  rare  and  extraordinary  degree  of  liriue,  wisdom, 
prudence,  and  ste^liness  to  surmount ;  but  tliat  he 
abandoned  a  situation  of  uncommon  adi-antages,  and 
fell  weaitl>,  ptisilianimously,  andselHshly,  v\heN  victory 
would  h'dve  been  easy,  and  when  defeat  was  ignomi- 
nious. In  rei'ly  to  this  charge,  1  dn  not  deny  that 
Lord  Byron  inherited  some  very  desirable,  and  even 
enviable  privilege^,  in  the  lot  nf  life  which  fell  to  his 
■hare,  f  should  falsify  my  own  seniiinents  if  I  treated 
bfbtly  the  gift  of  an  ancit-nt  F.ngii^ti  peerage,  and  a 
name  of  honour  dud  %e^.enib.f  m.n  piity  .  but  without  a 
fortune  conipeteni  10  thai  lank,  it  i»  not  a  bed  of  roses, 
■ay,  it  is  attended  witli  many  and  extreme  difficulties, 
and  the  diflicnlties  are  exactly  such  as  a  genius  and 
teaper  like  Lord  Lsyron's  were  ieasi  calculated  to 
Meet — at  ani  rute,  least  calculated  to  meet  under  the 
ycculiai  c'll lateral  circumr'iaiiie>  in  which  he  was 
placed.  His  incume  was  very  narrow  j  his  Newstead 
property  lef*  hiin  a  lery  sniali  disposable  surplus  ;  his 
Lancashire  proprrty  was,  in  iu  condition,  &••,  unpro- 
ductive. A  prnfest.1011,  such  as  the  army,  might  have 
WiiseDrd.  or  aluiosi  annihil-dted  the  difiiculties  of  bis 
pccu'iar  po^icion  :  but  probably  bi.>.  lameness  rendered 
this  inipossiblt',  Ifv  seems  to  ha^e  had  a  love  of 
hideiieiidence,  which  was  noble,  and  probably  even 
•a  UitractatiUliy ;  but  ttiis  temper  added  to  bis  iiulispo 


sition  (o  bend  and  adapt  himself  to  Us  lot.  A  dull,  « 
supple,  or  intriguing  man,  without  a  siugle  good 
quality  of  head  or  heart,  might  have  managed  it  aiuck 
better;  he  mi^ht  have  made  himself  subservient  t« 
government,  and  wormed  himself  into  some  lucrative 
I  place ;  or  he  mii^lit  have  li%ed  meanly,  conforia*4 
himself  stupidly  or  criugingly  to  al'  liuniours,  and  heaa 
borne  onward  on  ilie  wiugs  of  society  with  Uttk 
personal  expense. 

"  Lord  Byron  was  of  another  quality  and  tempera 
nieiit.  If  the  world  would  not  conform  to  him,  still 
le>s  would  he  conform  to  the  world.  He  had  all  Ihr 
manly,  baronial  pride  of  his  ancestort,  thcuik  he  hal 
not  all  their  wealth,  and  Ibeii-  means  of  gecirusily, 
hospitality,  and  patronage.  He  had  tlie  «UI,  alaa! 
witlio'".*  t^/i  power. 

"  With  this  temper,  these  feelings,  this  genius,  ea- 
posnd  to  a  combination  of  such  untoward  and  trying 
circumstances,  it  would  indeed  have  been  Inimitabln 
praiseworthy  if  Lord  Byron  could  hare  been  alwaya 
wise,  prudent,  calm,  correct,  pure,  virtuous,  and  una* 
satiable  : — If  he  could  have  shown  all  the  force  anr 
splendour  of  his  mighty  poetical  energies,  without  an/ 
mixture  of  their  clouds,  their  baneful  li^htniagt,  or 
their  storms: — if  be  could  ha^e  pre>er\ed  all  his  sen- 
sibility to  every  kind  and  noble  passion,  yet  have  ra 
mained  placid,  and  unaff.cted  by  the  attixk  of  any 
blameable  emotion  ; — that  is,  it  would  li:  .e  been  1^ 
■Irable  if  he  had  been  an  angel,  and  not  a  man  ! 

''Unhappily,  the  outrages  he  received,  the  ifOM 
calumnies  which  were  heaped  upon  bin,  even  in  the 
time  of  his  highest  favour  with  the  pi'bhc,  turned  the 
delights  of  lii>  very  days  of  triumpH  to  poison,  and 
gave  hiw  a  sort  of  moody,  fierce,  acd  ^iolent  despair, 
which  led  to  humours,  acts,  and  w  irds,  that  mutually 
aggravated  the  ill  will  and  tiie  ofilences  between  hia 
and  hi-  assailanu.  There  was  a  daring  spirit  in  Mi 
temper  and  bis  talents,  which  v-as  always  inflamed  r^ 
ther  tlian  corrected  by  oppositijn. 

"Ill  this  ni05t  unpropitiou'.  sta'e  of  things,  every 
thing  thai  went  wrong  was  attributed  to  Lord  Byron, 
and,  when  once  attributed  was  assumed  and  argued 
upon  as  an  undeniable  fact.  Vet,  to  my  mind,  it  h 
quite  clear, — i^uite  unattended  by  a  particle  of  douht. 
— tliat  In  many  things  ir  which  he  has  been  the  mod 
blamed,  he  ua<  the  absolute  victim  of  misforiuLe ;  that 
unpro|iitious  trains  of  events  (for  I  do  LCt  wish  to  liajA 
the  bicme  on  others''  led  to  explosiouandoiisequcnl 
-^rangeinents,  which  no  cold,  prudent  pr.  tender  to 
ixtreme  propriety  and  correctness  could  ha<  e  averted 
or  met  in  a  manner  less  blamable  thao  that  in  whick 
Lord  iiyron  met  it." 

By  his  ill-a».orted  marriage,  Lord  Byron  had  ot» 
child,  a  daufhter,  for  whom  he  felt  to  ilie  hour  of  hit 
death  the  si/ongesi  and  most  anxious  alfecUun.  Shi 
was  named  Ada  :  ilie  beautifully  pathetic  stai.za  ru  Ibt 
opening  OJ  the  ttiird  canto  of  Chi.de  Haro  d,  louchingli 
expresses  hii-  paternal  feelings  toward  this  "  lali 
daughter  of  his  house  and  oame." 
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l»di«  «prinj5  ori8i6,  Lnrd  Byroii  quitted  Engl«nd, 
to  retiifii  Id  It  no  more.  He  crossed  over  to  France, 
Aroui^  Aliicli  he  v^-^t-d  rapidly  to  Brussels,  taking  in 
kt"  «»y  a  survey  of  the  field  of  Waterloo.  He  then 
pr'icetd»'d  loCoble.az.  and  up  the  Rhine  to  Bi«le.  He 
pa.u.cil  the  bumnieroii  the  banks  of  the  lake  of  Geneva. 
Wiib  what  enlhiisiaslu  lie  enjoyed  iu  scenery,  his  own 
poetry  soon  exhibited  to  the  world.  Tlie  tliird  canto  of 
Childe  harold,  Manfred,  ami  the  Prisoner  of  Chillon 
were  comix^sed  at  the  Campagno  Dielali,  at  CoU^uy, 
a  Dille  from  Geneva, 

Lord  Byror  avoided  as  much  as  poulbic  an? 
Inttrcjnrse  »H»  his  counirvmen  at  Venice;  and  thit 
•eema  to  h&ve  been  in  a  j real  measure  necessary,  In 
order  to  prevent  the  iiitriisioii  of  impertinent  curiosity. 
In  the  apK'"!'"  '<>  <>"*  "f  '"*  poems,  written  with 
referei  ce  to  a  book  of  travels,  tlie  author  of  which 
disclaimed  any  uish  to  be  introduced  to  the  noble  lord, 
at  loftily  aid  sarcastically  chastises  the  Incivility  of 
such  a  giaiuitoui  declaration,  expresses  his  "  utter 
abhorrence  of  any  contact  with  the  travelling  English  ;" 
and  thus  concludes:  "Except  Lords  Lansdowne, 
Jersey,  and  Lauderdale,  Messrs.  Scnit,  llanimnnd. 
Sir  Humphrey  Davy,  the  late  Mr  Lewis,  W.  bLiikes, 
M.  Hoppiier,  Thomas  Moore,  Lord  Kiiinaird,  his 
brother,  Mr  Joy,  and  Mr  Hobhouse,  I  do  not  rec9ll«ct 
to  have  exchanged  a  word  with  another  Englishman 
•iDce  I  left  their  country,  and  almost  all  these  I  bad 
known  before.  The  others,  and  God  knows  ibsre  were 
•ome  hundreds,  who  bored  me  with  letters  or  visits,  I 
refused  to  have  any  communication  with;  and  shall 
l>e  proud  anid  happy  when  that  wish  becomes  mutual." 

After  a  residence  of  three  years  at  Venice,  Lord 
Byron  removed  to  Ravenna,  towards  the  close  of  the 
year  1819,  Here  he  wrote  the  I'rophecy  of  Dante, 
which  exhiliiied  a  new  specimen  of  the  astonishing 
variety  of  strength  and  expansion  of  faculties  he  pos- 
sessed and  exercised.  About  the  same  lime  he  wrote 
Sa'daiiai>alus,  a  tragedy  ,  Cain,  a  mystery  ;  and  Heaven 
and  Earth,  a  mystery.  Though  there  are  some  obvious 
reasons  which  render  Sardanapalus  uafitforthe  English 
stage,  it  is,  on  ;he  whole,  the  mont  splendid  ^pecimeD 
which  our  language  affords  of  that  S|  ecies  of  tragedy 
which  was  the  exclusive  object  of  Lord  Byron's  admi- 
ration, Cain  is  one  of  the  productions  which  has 
tuojected  its  .noble  author  to  the  severe^^t  denunciations, 
•n  account  of  the  crime  of  impiety  alleged  against  it; 
U  it  seems  to  have  a  tendency  tc  call  in  qneslion  the 
Vnevolence  of  Providence.  In  ans^ver  to  the  loud 
vikd  general  outcry  whicli  this  production  occasioned, 
-ord  Byron  observed,  in  a  letter  to  his  publisher,  "  If 

^11 '  be  blasi'hrmous,  '  Paradise  Lost'  is  blasf.he- 
>ius,  and  the  wo  ds  of  the  Oxf-- •  geiiilemaii,  '  Eiil, 
\»  thou  my  good,'  are  from  il.at  very  pr)eni  from  the 
»«>uth  of  Satan  ;  and  Is  tlieie  an\  thing  more  in  that 
■^  Lucifer  in  the  mystery  '  '  Cain  '  is  nothijg  more 
tt^a  adnuaa,  not  a  piece  of  argunient.  if  Lucifer  and 
lain  speak  as  the  first  rebel  and  6ni  murderer  may  lie 
•upiwsed  te  speak,  aearly  all  Uw  rc.t    f  tlie  nrrsonagM 


talk  also  according  to  their  character* ;  and  tht  >n«  ifM 
passions  have  ever  been  pennitterl  to  the  drama, 
have  avoided  introducing  the  Deity  as  in  Scripture, 
thom;b  Milton  dor-s,  and  not  \ery  wisely  either ;  bul 
have  adapted  his  angel,  as  »e.it  '"  Cain  instead,  on  pur. 
pose  to  aMiid  shocking  ail)  feelir.g.  on  the  subject,  by 
falling  short  of  what  all  uninspired  men  must  fall  short 
In,  vii.  giving  an  adequate  nolion  of  tlie  effect  of  the 
presence  of  Jeliovah.  The  old  mysteries  intiodiiced 
him  liberally  enough,  and  all  this  I  avoided  in  \ht 
aew  one.'* 

An  event  occurred  at  Ravenna  during  his  lordship'r 
stay  there,  which  made  a  deep  impression  on  him,  aad 
to  which  he  alludes  in  the  fifth  canto  of  Don  Juaa. 
The  military  commandant  of  the  place,  suspected  of 
being  secretly  a  Caibunaro,  but  too  powerful  a  man  ta 
be  arrested,  was  assassinated  opposite  Lord  Byron'a 
palace.  His  lordship  had  his  foot  In  the  stirrup  at  tha 
usual  hour  of  exercise,  when  his  horse  started  at  tha 
report  of  a  gun  :  on  looking  up.  Lord  B5  ron  peiceivei 
a  man  throw  down  a  carbine  and  nm  away  at  ful' speed, 
and  another  man  stretched  upon  the  pavement  a  fevf 
yards  distant ;  it  was  the  unhappy  commandant.  A 
crowd  was  soon  collected,  but  no  one  ventured  to  offer 
the  least  assistance.  Lord  Byron  directed  his  servant 
to  lift  up  the  bleeding  body,  and  carry  It  into  his  pa- 
lace ;  though  It  was  represented  to  him  iliat  by  doing 
so  he  would  confirm  the  suspicion,  which  was  already 
entertained,  of  hi-  Ijelonging  to  the  same  party.  Such 
an  apprelien»ion  could  have  had  no  effect  on  Byroo's 
mind  when  an  act  •(  humanity  was  to  be  performed: 
he  assi-ted  In  bearing  the  victim  of  assassination  Into 
the  house,  and  putting  biin  on  a  bed ;  bul  be  was 
already  dead  from  ^veral  wounds.  "  He  appeared  to 
have  breathed  his  last  without  a  struggle,"  said  hi* 
lordship,  when  afterwards  reinunting  the  affair.  '"■ 
ne>er  saw  a  countenance  so  calm.  His  adjutant  t(K- 
lowed  the  corpse  into  the  house  :  I  remember  bis  la- 
mentation over  niin  : — '  Poiero  diavolo  '  noii  aveva  fatto 
male,  anche  ad  un  cane.'  "  The  following  were  the 
noble  writer's  poetical  reflections  (in  Don  Juan;  oa 
viewing  the  dead  body  : — 

oft  I  piitd  the  ••mc) 

wrench  aii|hl  uat  tt  itmtk 
cuDlirm,  or  ibsks,  or  Make  t  faitk  | 
mystery  : — tier*  we  sre, 
fu  :_bLil  where  T    Fne  biu  oflesii, 
I,  or  one,  jend  very  far. 
Anil  is  lliis  blood,  then,  fomi'd  but  to  be  ibed  * 
Can  every  deraent  our  element!  mar' 

And  air,  earth,  naler,  (ire,— live,  and  we  dead? 
We  whole  miad.  comprehend  all  Ihingi  I 

That  a  being  nf  such  capabilities  should  abstractedly, 
and  »itliouI  an  atiempt  to  tlirou  the  respc&sibility  01 
a  fictitious  personage,  ha>e  avowed  such  startling 
doubt-,  was  a  daring  which,  whitever  might  have 
been  his  private  opinion,  he  ought  not  to  hava 
hazarded. 

"  it  is  difficult,"  observes  Captain  Medwin..  "  t« 
judge,  from  the  coulradictonr  nature  of  hb  vriHugi 
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what  the  relijplout  opinions  of  Lord  Byron  really  were. 
From  the  cmiversations  I  held  with  him,  on  the  whole, 
I  am  Inclined  to  think  that,  if  lie  Wertt  ncca>i'>iially 
iccplical,  and  ihnut^ht  it,  an  he  savs  in  Don  Juan, 

—--  B  pleuiant  io;age,  perhaps,  to  float 
Like  P>rTb9,  IB  a  sea  of  specuiatioo. 

yet  his  wuvtring  ne^er  amounted  to  a  disbelief  in 
rhrlstiaikity. 

In  the  autumn  of  1821,  the  noble  bard  removed  to 
Pisa,  in  Tuscany.  He  toi>k  up  his  residence  in  the 
Linfranchi  Palace,  and  en»a*ed  in  an  intrigue  with 
ttc  beautiful  Guiccioli,  wife  uf  the  count  of  tliat  name, 
whk:h  connexion,  with  more  than  his  usnal  constancy, 
lie  Btintained  for  nearly  three  years;  during  uhich 
period  the  countess  was  st-parated  from  her  husband, 
•n  an  afiplication  from  the  latter  to  the  Pope. 

The  foilowiuf^  is  a  sketch  of  this  **  fair  enchantress," 
as  taken  at  the  time  the  liaison  was  formed  between  her 
and  Byron.  "The  countess  is  twenty-three  years  of 
age,  though  she  appears  no  more  than  seventeen  or 
eighteen.  Unlike  most  of  the  Italian  women,  her  com- 
plexion is  delicately  fair.  Her  eyes,  large,  dark,  and 
langui.->hing,  are  shaded  by  the  longest  eye-lashes  In 
the  world  ;  and  her  hair,  which  is  ungathered  ou  her 
head,  plays  over  her  falling  shoulders  in  a  profusion 
of  natural  ringlets  of  the  darkest  auburn.  Her  figure 
is,  perhaps,  too  much  embonpoint  for  her  height ;  but 
her  bust  is  perfecL  Her  features  want  little  of  po»- 
•essing  a  Grecian  regularity  of  outliite  ;  and  she  has  the 
most  beautiful  mouth  and  teeth  imaginable,  ft  is 
impossible  to  see  without  admiring — to  hear  the  Guic- 
clolt  speak  without  being  fascinated.  Her  amiability 
and  gentleness  show  themselves  in  every  inionation  of 
her  voice,  which,  and  the  music  of  her  perfect  Italian, 
give  a  peculiar  charm  to  every  thing  she  utter™,  Grace 
and  elegance  seem  component  parts  of  her  nature. 
Notwithstanding  that  she  adores  Lord  Byron,  it  is  evi- 
dent that  the  exile  and  poverty  of  her  aged  father 
sometimes  affect  her  spirits,  and  throw  a  shade  of 
melancholy  on  her  countenance,  which  atids  to  the 
deep  interest  this  lovely  woman  creates.  Her  conver- 
iation  Is  li\ely,  without  being  learned  ;  she  has  read 
a!l  the  best  authors  of  her  own  and  the  French  lan- 
guage. She  often  conceals  what  she  knows,  from  the 
fear  if  h-*ing  thouijht  to  know  too  much,  possibly  from 
being  aware  that  Lord  Byron  was  not  fond  of  blutx. 
He  is  certainly  very  much  attached  to  her,  without 
being  actually  in  love.  Hisde.scriptioa  of  the  Giorgioui 
In  th-  Manfrini  Palace  at  Venice  is  meant  for  the  coun- 
tess. The  beautiful  sonnet  i  erfixed  to  the  *  Prophecy 
of  Dante  '  was  addre>sed  to  her.*' 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  uu^d^ied  life  than 
Lord  Byron  led  at  this  peri'Ml  in  ihe  snciet\  of  &  lew 
Klect  friends.  Billiards,  conversaiion,  or  reading, 
filled  up  the  inter^aU  till  it  was  rime  to  take  the 
eveniRg- drive,  ride,  and  justol-praciice.  He  »iin"'i  ,i( 
half  rni  hour  after  sun  set.  ihen  drove  r-  <  .  ,u.>  (;sii, 
ha*»4  the  Co*inteMs  Guiccioli^s  father,   pi^seu   .-fiai 
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hours  in  her  noclety,  returned  to  his  palace,  and  eithfl 
read  or  wrote  till  two  or  three  in  the  morning;  occa- 
sionally drinking  epiriLs  diluted  with  water  as  a  nie«U 
cine,  from  a  dread  of  a  nephritic  com;  laiiit,  to  which 
he  was,  or  fancied  himself,  subject. 

While  Lord  Byron  resided  at  Pi>a,  a  seri'ius  affraj 
nccirrred,  iu  which  lie  was  personally  concerned. 
Taking  his  usual  ride,  with  some  friends,  one  of  them 
was  violently  jostled  by  aserjeatit-niajorof  hussar:*,  who 
dashed,  at  full  speed,  through  the  midst  of  the  party. 
They  pursued  and  overtook  him  near  the  Piaggia  gate ; 
but  their  remonstrances  were  answered  only  by  abuse 
and  menace,  and  an  attempt  on  the  part  of  the  g'uard 
at  the  gate  to  arrest  them.  This  occasioned  a  seven 
scuffle,  in  which  several  of  Lord  Byron's  party  ivene 
wounded,  as  uas  also  the  ht<ssar.  The  conseqi  ence 
was,  that  all  Lord  Byron*s  servants  (who  were  warmlj 
attached  to  him,  and  had  shown  great  ardour  in  hit 
defence)  were  banished  from  Pisa  \  and  with  them  th« 
Counts  Gamba,  farher  and  son.  Lord  Byron  was  him- 
self advised  to  lea\e  it;  and  as  the  countess  accom- 
panied her  father,  he  soon  after  joined  them  at  Leg- 
horn, and  passed  six  weeks  at  Monte  Nero.  His  return 
to  Pisa  was  occasioned  by  a  new  persecution  of  the 
Counts  Gamba.  An  order  was  issued  for  them  to 
leave  the  Tuscan  states  in  four  days  ;  and  after  their 
embarkation  for  Genoa,  the  countess  and  Lord  Dyrun 
openly  lived  together  at  the  Lanfranchi  Palace. 

It  wasatPisa  that  Byron  wrote"  Werner,"  a  tragedy; 
the  "Deformed  Transformed,"  and  continued  his 
**  Don  Juan  *'  to  the  eitd  of  the  sixteenth  canto. 

Lord  Byron's  friendship  for  Leigh  Hunt,  the  late 
editor  of  the  Examiner,  was  increased  by  his  grateful 
feeling  for  the  manner  in  which  Mr  Hunt  >tood  forward 
h)  bi>.  justification,  at  a  time  when  the  current  uf  public 
opinion  ran  stron<rly  against  him.  This  feeling  irrdnced 
him  to  invite  Mr  Hunt  to  the  Lanfranchi  Palace,  uhere 
a  suite  of  apartments  were  fined  up  for  him.  On  his 
arrival  in  the  spring  of  18^2,  a  p^rindiral  publicarjnn 
was  projected,  under  the  title  of  •' The  Liberal,"  o( 
which  Hunt  was  to  he  the  editor,  :ind  to  which  Lord 
Byron  and  the  celebrated— though  yet  less  celeltrated 
than  he  merits — poet  Shelley  (who  was  on  terms  of 
great  intimacy  with  his  lordship)  were  to  contribute 
Three  numbers  of  the  "  Liberal  **  were  publishe*!  (^ 
London,  when,  in  conse'pience  of  the  •.Miha[>py  fa  e  o 
Mr  Shelley  (who  perished  in  tiie  Mediterranean  hj 
the  upsetting  of  a  boat),  and  of  other  discoaragi  | 
circumstances,  it  "as  iliscnntinued. 

The  enmity  het\%een  Byron  and  Smrthey,  ihe  poet 
lairreate,  i-  as  well  knovvn  as  ihat  betwei'^-  Pm-**  and 
Collev  Cibber.  Their  politics  wi-re  diametrlcdliy  op- 
posite, and  »he  noblt-  bard  re-^arded  the  bard  of  roya'iy 
as  a  reneirado  fr^.m  hi-*  earl%  priiciple-^.  tt  »^as  not, 
however,  so  mitch  on  account  of  political  I'riiiciplei 
'hat  the  enmity  betwe&n  Byron  and  S'Hithey  ia«  kepi 
»j.  The  peel,  t".  ni«  saiire.  h^d  liandled  the  -pics  o| 
ihe  ani-ed-e  •'  too  loirghly,'*  an-l  mis  iiie  latter  leept; 
reiiented.     ^^hilut  travelling  on  the  continent.  ^utii<9 
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•kiervedShelleyV  nani«  In  the  All  iiin,  at  Mont  Aiiveri, 
nilh  *  Atf«o(  *'  vMiaeii  after  it,  and  an  iiidifcnaat 
eominent  ill  tlie  same  lan^iiagf  written  under  it;  al^o 
(lie  names  of  some  <>(  ByrnnV  other  friends.  I'be 
la  reaie,  it  issaiti,  copied  the  names  and  the  coiunieiit- 
ti.il,  on  liis  return  to  England,  reiinried  the  uhole 
eircniistance^,  and  ■lissiia;fJ  not  to  concluile  that 
dyron  vtiks  of  rlie  >ame  principles  as  Ins  fiieud^.  In  a 
fnera  he  !.ut>efi'jentl>  wrote,  called  ihe  "  Visioi.  of 
;udu'm<  nt,"  he  sli^maii^ed  Lord  Ujmii  a~  the  father  of 
tij!  "  Satanic  Sehool  of  Poetry."  His  lordship,  in  a 
no'.e  appended  to  the  '*  Two  Fnseari,"  retoited  in  a 
KT  e  i  manner,  and  even  permitted  himself  to  ridicule 
a.  ithey's  wife,  the  sister  of  Mrs  Coleridge,  they 
liaviiiff  been  ai  one  time  "  inillinerg  of  Hath."  The 
laureate  wrote  an  answer  to  this  note  in  the  Courier 
newspaper,  which,  when  Byron  saw  it,  enra;;ed  him 
eo  much,  tlial  he  consulted  with  his  friends  wttether  ur 
not  he  ought  to  go  to  F.ngland  to  answer  it  personally. 
In  cooler  moments,  h>^e^er,  he  resolved  to  write  the 
*'  Vision  of  Judsfinent, "a  parody  on  Southey's,  and  it 
appeared  in  one  of  the  nuinberB  of  the  "  Liberal,"  on 
•ccount  of  which  Hnni,  the  publisher,  was  prosicuied 
by  the  "  Constitutional  Astoriation,"  and  found  guilty. 
As  our  readers  may  be  curious  to  know  the  rate  at 
which  Lord  Byron  was  paid  for  his  productions,  we 
annex  the  following  statement,  by  Mr  Murray,  the 
bonliseller,  of  the  sums  given  by  him  fur  the  copy- 
rights of  iDo&t  of  bltt  Loitbbip's  works : — 

CbMtHusU,    L    U. ^.COO 

....      1.676 


IV. 


Bfiilo  tif  Alijdoa 

Cortair 

Lara 

Siege  of  Corialh 

Pnrisina 

Lampnt  of  Tasso 

Manfred 

OouJiian,  I    II 

.    III.  IV.  V.  .    .     . 

Doge  of  Venice 

SardMBapaloa,  Caia,  aad  Poscaif 

Maaeppa 

Priiuuer  of  Chilian       .... 
Sindriea  


1,626 
1,526 
1,060 


Total 


^.16,456 


Several  years  ago,  Lord  Bvron  presented  his  friend, 
Blr  Timmas  Moore,  with  his  *'  Memoirs,"  written  by 
kimself,  with  an  understanding  that  they  were  not  to 
be  published  until  after  his  deatli.  Mr  Moore,  with 
the  consent  i  id  at  the  desire  of  Lord  Bjron,  gold  the 
■anuscript  to  Mr  Murray,  the  bookseller,  for  the  sum 
V  two  thousand  ,ulne*i.  Tile  folloving  siaitnitni  by 
Mr  Mnore,  will  however  show  its  fate.  "  Without 
tntehrg  Into  the  respective  claims  ->f  Mr  Mnriav  -ii  d 
kivseif  .o  the  pmperty  in  these  memoirs  (a  question 
•rliich  iio>»  that  they  are  destroyed  ran  be  but  of  little 
I  to  any  oi«>.  It  l«  sufficient  to  say  that,  believ- 


ing the  manuscript  still  to  be  mine,  I  placed  It  at  th» 
aiKpusal  of  Lord  Byron's  sister,  Mrs  Leigh,  with  the 
sole  re^erxaiion  of  a  protest  against  it>  total  destruc- 
tirni ;  at  lea^t,  wiihout  previous  perusal  and  consulta- 
lion  among  the  i  ariies.  The  majority  of  the  persou 
present  disagreed  with  this  opinion,  and  it  wii  th* 
onlij  ^ohit  upon  which  there  did  exist  any  ditTereoca 
be'ueen  us.  The  manuscript  was  accordlufly  torn 
and  burnt  before  our  eyes,  and  1  immediately  paid  to 
IMr  Muiray,  in  Ihe  prest-nce  of  the  gentlemen  assem- 
bled, two  thousand  guinea'',  with  interest,  &c«,  bdnf 
Ihf  atuonnt  of  what  I  nvied  him  upon  the  seturtty  of 
m\  bond,  and  for  which  1  now  stand  indebted  to  at; 
puhli-hrrs,  Messrs  Longman  and  Co.  Since  then,  lh« 
famil>  of  Lord  Byron  have,  in  a  manner  highly  honour- 
able to  them-ehes,  pmpo-ed  an  arrangement,  by 
which  the  sum  thu-  paid  to  Mr  Murray  might  ba 
^einlbu^^ed  me  :  but  from  feelings  and  consideratioBS, 
which  it  Is  nniiecessary  here  to  explain,  I  have  respect* 
fully,  but  peremptorily,  declined  their  offer." 

As  is  the  case  with  many  men  in  affluent  cIrcuB- 
stances,  Byron  was  at  times  more  than  generous  ;  and 
at  other  times,  what  might  be  called  mean.  He  one* 
borrowed  jEstX)  in  order  to  give  it  to  the  widow  of  one 
who  had  been  his  friend:  he  frequently  dined  on  five 
paiils  ;  and  once  gave  his  bills  to  a  lady  to  be  examined, 
because  he  thought  he  was  cheated.  He  paid  fiooo  for 
a  yacht,  which  he  sold  ajain  for  £309,  and  refl  ed  to 
five  the  sailors  their  jackets.  It  o  ght,  howeler,  to 
be  observed,  that  generosity  was  natural  to  him,  and 
that  his  avarice,  if  it  can  he  so  termed,  was  a  mere 
whim  or  caprice  of  the  niomei  t — a  cliaracler  he  could 
not  long  sustain.  He  once  borrowed  £|00  to  give  to 
Coleridge,  the  poet,  the  brother-in-law  of  Soulhey, 
when  In  distress.  In  his  quarrel  with  the  laureate  he 
was  provoked  to  allude  to  thi^  circumstance,  which 
certainly  he  ought  not  to  have  done. 

Byron  was  a  great  admirer  of  the  Waverley  novels, 
and  neier  tra^elled  without  them.  "They  are,"  said 
lif  to  Captain  Medwin  one  day,"  a  library  in  themselves, 
—a  perfect  literary  treasure.  I  could  read  them  once 
a-year  with  new  pleasure."  During  that  morning  he 
bad  been  reading  one  of  Sir  Walter's  novels,  and 
deliverrd,  according  to  Medwiii,  the  following 
criticism.  "  Mow  difficult  it  is  to  say  any  thing  new  ! 
Who  was  that  voluptuary  of  antiquity,  who  offered  ■ 
reward  for  a  new  pleasure  '  Perhaps  all  nature  and 
art  co.ild  not  supply  a  new  idea." 

Tlie  nmtives  which  ultimately  induced  Lord  Byron  to 
leave  Italy,  and  join  the  Greeks,  struggling  for  eman- 
cipation, are  sufficiently  obvious.  It  was  In  Greeee 
that  his  high  poetical  faculties  had  be<!n  flrsl  fully 
devel'iped.  It  was  necessarily  the  chosen  and  faiourlc* 
spot  o'  a  man  of  powerful  and  original  intelh'ct,  • 
quick  and  sensible  feelings,  of  varied  informaiion  and 
'vho,  above  all.  was  satiated  wi'h  common  enjoyments, 
and  di-giisted  with  whai  appeared  to  htm  to  be  tht 
fnrmalily  and  sameness  of  daily  Hfe.  Dwellinir  upon 
Hiat  country,   as   it  is  clear   from   nil    Lord   Byrook 
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•ridngr*  he  did,  with  ihe  fiMidexi  <oUeU<ide,  siid  b«^inf( 
tn  ardent,  tlir.u^li.  p*'fhA()!,,  uoi  a  very  sy^itematic  lover 
o(  freedum,  he  could  b»?  n »  i:uc<Mi'.-eriied  spectator  of 
lb)  revolii  ion  ;  a.%  >ooii  a>,  it  ^etM:i4'd  to  him  that  liis 
presence  uifrlii  l>e  usefnl,  he  prepared  to  visit  unce 
xore  thf.  shores  "f  Jiieece, 

Lord  Oyron  enil  arlied  at  Le^hnrn,  and  arrived  in 
Cephai>.iiia  III  ihe  eiiriv  pan  of  August,  1823,  attended 
by  a  suite  of  six  or  seven  friends,  in  an  English  vessel 
(tlie  HertJles, Captain  Scott),  whicli  he  had  chartered 
fjr  the  exj  rcss  piirpo>e  of  lalciuj;  him  to  Greece.  Hi» 
iordship  liid  never  seen  any  uf  tiie  volcanic  mountains, 
i.  d  for  ihia  purpose  the  ves.-el  deviated  front  it^  regular 
Cdurse,  in  order  to  pass  the  island  of  Stroniboli,  and 
lay  ofl  that  place  a  whole  ni^ht,  in  the  hopes  of  wlt- 
DesMDg  the  usiral  phenomena,  but,  for  the  lirst  time 
within  the  memory  of  man,  the  volcano  emitted  no  fire. 
The  disappointed  poet  was  obliged  to  proceed,  in  qo 
food  humour  Kith  the  fabled  foi-^e  of  Vulcan. 

Greece,  though  uitli  a  fair  prospect  of  uMraate 
trtuinph,  was  at  that  time  in  an  nnsetlled  slate.  The 
iJUrd  campaign  had  commenced,  with  several  instances 
of  distiiii^nished  success — her  arms  were  every  where 
vlctortoiu,  but  her  councils  were  distracted.  Western 
Oreece  was  in  a  critical  situation,  and  altlviugh  the 
heroic  iMarco  Botzarls  had  not  fallen  in  vain,  yet  the 
f  lorjous  enterprise  In  which  he  perished  only  checked, 
but  did  not  prevent  the  advance  of  the  Turks  towards 
Anatolicaaud  Missolonghi,  This  gallant  chief,  worthy 
of  the  best  days  of  Greece,  hailed  with  transport  lj>rd 
U  ron's  arrival  i.i  tliat  country  ;  and  his  la^t  act,  before 
proceeding  to  the  attack  in  which  he  fell,  was  to  vvrlle 
a  warm  invitation  to  his  lonlship  to  come  to  iMi>solou- 
|hi.  In  his  letter,  which  lie  addressed  to  a  friend  at  Mi&> 
(olonghi,  Dotxaris  alludes  to  almost  theArst  proceeding 
of  Lord  Byron  in  Greece,  which  was  the  arming  and 
provisioning  of  forty  Snliotes,  whom  he  sent  to  join  in 
the  defence  of  Mi&folonghl,  After  the  battle  Lord 
Byron  transmuted  bandages  and  medicines,  of  which 
tie  had  b''oiight  a  large  store  from  Italy,  and  pecuniary 
luccour  vj  those  who  had  been  wounded.  He  had 
llrewl)  made  a  generous  olTer  to  the  government  He 
»ays,  in  a  letter,  "  1  offered  to  adva^ice  a  thousand 
dollars  a  month  for  the  succour  of  Missolonghi,  and 
It*    vuliotes  under    Bot7aris  (since   killed);  but  the 

fovirntneni  !«>•«  aiisvfered  me  tiirougti ,  of  this 

Alast.  thai  they  wish  to  confer  with  me  [ireviously, 
wht.  b  Is,  ill  fact,  saying  they  vrisli  me  to  spend  m; 
money  in  some  other  direction.  I  will  take  care  that 
u  I)  for  the  public  cause,  otherwise  1  will  not  advance 
a  para.  The  oppositi  vn  say  they  want  to  cajole  me, 
and  the  party  in  power  say  the  others  wish  to  seduce 
Ke  ;  so  between  the  two,  I  have  a  difficult  part  to  play: 
kowever,  I  vvill  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  factions, 
unless  to  reconcile  them,  if  |)Ossible." 

Lord  liyToi-  established  hittisel.'  ;r  some  lime  at  the 
<mall  village  of  Metaxala.  In  Cephalonia,  and  dis. 
patched  two  friends,  Mr  I'relawiiey  and  Mr  llamiltoD 
Krownc,  vitb  •  letter  to  ilie  Greek  government.  In 


order  to  collect  intellifence  as  tc  the  real  ststc  of 

things.  His  lordship's  generosity  was  almost  dMl} 
exercised  in  his  new  neighbourhood.  He  provided  fef 
many  Italian  families  in  distrt^s,  and  even  indulged  tlifl 
people  of  the  country  In  paying  for  tl:e  religious  cere- 
monies which  they  deemed  tsseniial  to  their  success. 

\^hile  at  Metaxatu,  an  embankment,  near  winch 
several  persons  had  been  engaged  digging,  fell  in,  and 
buried  some  of  them  alive  :  he  was  at  dinner  >vhen  ut 
heard  of  the  accident;  starling  up  from  table,  he  ran 
to  the  spot,  accoBipanied  by  his  physician.  The 
labourers  employed  in  extricating  their  companions, 
soon  became  alarmed  for  themselves,  and  refused  to  go 
on,  saying,  they  believed  they  had  dugout  all  the  bodies 
which  had  been  covered  b>  the  rubbish.  Byron  endea- 
voured to  force  them  to  continue  tiieu'  exertions,  but 
finding  menaces  in  tain,  he  seized  a  spade  and  began 
to  dig  most  zealously,  when  the  peasantry  joined  him, 
and  th«y  succeeded  in  saving  two  moru  [lersons  from 
certain  death. 

In  the  mean  while.  Lord  Byron's  friends  proceeded 
to  Tripolitza,  and  found  Colototroni  (the  enemy  of 
[Vlavrocordato,  who  l>ad  been  compelled  to  See  from 
the  presidency)  In  great  power;  his  palace  was  filled 
with  armed  men,  like  the  castle  of  some  ancient  feudal 
chief,  and  a  good  idea  of  his  character  may  be  formed 
from  the  language  he  held.  He  declared  that  he  had 
told  Mavrocordalo  that,  unless  he  desisted  from  his 
intrigues,  he  would  put  him  on  an  a^s,  and  whip  him 
out  of  the  Morea;  and  thai  he  had  only  been  wiihlield 
from  doing  so  by  the  representation  of  his  friends,  who 
hail  said  that  it  would  injure  the  cause. 

They  next  proceeded  to  Salaniis,  where  the  congreta 

was  sitting,  and  Mr  Trelawney  agreea  to  accompany 

Odysseus,  a  brave  mountain  chief,  into  Negropont.    Al 

this  lime  the  Greeks  were  preparing  for  many  activt 

enterprises.  Marco  Botzaris'  brother,  with  ids  Sulioies, 

\   and    Mavrocordato,   were  to    take  charge  of    Misso- 

i   longhl,  which,  at  that  time  (October,  1623),  was  in  » 

1  very  critical  state,  being  blockaded  both  by  land  and 

'  »ea.    "  There  have  been,"  says  Mr  Trelawney,  "  thirty 

I  battles  fought  and  won  by  the  late   Marco  Bot/.aris, 

and  his  gallant  tribe  of  Snliotes,  who  are  shut  up  in 

Missolonghi.     If  It  fall,  Athens  will  be  in  danger,  and 

thousanii  of  throats  cut.  A  few  thousand  dollars  would 

proviie   snips  to  relieve  it ;   a  portion  of  this  sum  is 

raised — and  I  would  coin  my  heart  to  save  this  key  af 

Greece !  "  A  report  like  this  was  sufficient  to  sliow 

the  point  where  succour  was  most  needed,  and  Lord 

Byron's  determination  to  relieve  Missolonghi  was  sdll 

more  decidedly  confirmed  by  a  letter  w  hicb  be  received 

from  Mavrocordato. 

Mavrocordato  was  at  this  time  endeavoaring  to  c».- 
lect  a  Beet  for  the  relief  of  Missolonghi,  aod  Larl 
Byron  ifenerously  oflftred  to  advance  four  hundred 
thousand  piastres  (about  £12,(XX))  to  pay  for  fittlnf  M 
out.  In  a  letter  in  which  he  announced  this  noltlc 
Intention,  he  alluded  to  the  dis.-ensions  in  Greece,  and 
stated,  that  if  these  continued,  all  ho)e  of  a  lean  If 
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knflAiid^orof  Sbsi&tancefr'im  ubr'>ad,^nouldbe  aLaiiti. 

■  1  must  fiaiikl)  c.Mire».-,"iie»a>s  ii>  h[»  letter,  "  thai 
•iile>>  liiuon  aiiil  oiiler  are  c-.ufinueil,  all  hopes  of  • 
toAn  will  (K  ill  >ai;i.  a. Ill  dil  he  a>sisiaiic<  ^lii^b  Um 
Greek-  cimld  exi.ei.i  l.'iui  aunad,  an  as>iManc«  wbick 
Diigiit  be  i.mlier  lulling  imr  v>oiilile!>».  will  be  ni*- 
ueiided  <ir  de>ir(.5iij^  and,  what  ii  ivorte,  the  greaj 
pc'^rr^  ut  f'.uropt-.  of  UUoiii  nn  one  was  au  eneray  Ir 
;jireece,  Out  -eeiiit-d  inclined  lo  favour  her  in  cott.'<ent- 
lag  lotlie  e^tabii-tiiueiiiof  au  iiidei-eiideiit  power,  wvS' 
ba  perititaded  thai  (he  Greeks  are  unab>e  to  govern 
lbviD>el\e!>,  and  vmiI,  periiap^,  tbeiii^rives  uiid^riuke 
tc  LTia  >);e  ynir  disorders  in  such  a  way  a'-  lo  bla»t  the 
i>r1(hte«l  .io^e>  )Oii  indulge,  and  that  are  indulged  b) 
your  friend>.  And  allow  me  to  add  once  for  all,  I 
teiire  the  well-twing  of  Greece,  and  nothing  eUe  ;  I 
wtll  do  all  I  can  lo  secure  it ;  but  I  cannot  conieni— i 
never  »ill  connent,  to  the  Kiigli»h  public  or  English 
individuals  being  deceived  a'i  lo  the  real  «lale  of  Greek 
afTairii.  The  re^t,  gentlemen,  de^'end^  on  you;  yo« 
have  fought  gloriously  :  act  honourably  tovtardt  yciir 
fellow-citizeas  and  io»ard»  the  world,  and  then  it  will 
no  more  be  »aid,  a?  ha-  been  repealed  for  twu  thousand 
years  with  tlie  itnnian  hi-torian,  thai  i'liiloitrnicn  wM 
the  la«t  of  i\w  Gri^ciaiis.  Let  not  calumny  iuelf  (and  11 
it  difficult  to  guard  againut  it  in  so  difficult  a  struggle) 
compare  the  Turkish  Hacha  with  llie  patriot  Greek  in 
peace,  after  you  have  eyierniinaied  him  in  uar.** 

The  disseiiMons  among  the  t^reek  chiefs  evidenUy 
f»ve  great  laiii  to  Lord  isvron,  whose  sensibility  wa» 
keenly  afTected  by  the  slightest  circumstance  which  he 
coiuMered  likely  to  retard  ilie  deliverance  of  Greece. 
**  For  my  jiart,"  he  oluei  \es  in  anoiher  of  his  letters, 
"  I  will  stick  by  the  cau-e  while  a  p:ank  remains  which 
can  be  hononrably  clung  lo  :  if  I  quit  it,  it  will  be  by 
the  G^ee^s'  con.liict,  and  not  the  Holy  Allies,  nr  the 
li«Uer  MusKUlnians."  In  a  letter  to  his  banker  at 
Cephalnnia  he  -ays  :  "  i  hope  things  lirre  will  go  well, 
lease  :ii>ip  or  other ;  I  will  slick  by  Ihe  cause  aa  long 
m  a  caise  exists." 

His  plavfiil  liunio'  r  sometimes  broke  out  amidst  the 
leep  anxiety  he  felt  for  the  success  of  the  Greeks.  He 
ridiculed  with  great  pleasantry  some  of  the  supplies 
«hich  had  been  sent  out  from  England  by  the  Greek 
committee.  In  one  of  his  letters,  after  alluding  to  his 
having  advanced  £4,0(X  ,  and  expecting  to  be  called 
on  for  £4,U(X)  more,  he  says :  "  How  can  I  refuse,  If 
they  (the  Greeks;  will  fight,  and  especially  if  I  should 
•appen  to  be  in  Iheir  company'  i  therefore  request 
and  require  that  you  should  apprise  my  trusty  and 
tniai-worthy  trustee  and  bauker,  and  crown  and  sheet- 
tncbor,  Dou;;las  Kinnaird  the  homurable,  ihathe  pre 
pa^aall  oioniesof  mine,  Including  the  purchase  money 
tl  Rochdale  manor,  and  mine  income  for  the  year 
4.  D.  1824,  to  answer  and  anticipate  any  orders  ur  drafts 
dtdilne,  for  the  gf^  can-e,  in  g  nd  and  lawful  money 
WOrcai  Britain,  /tc  .<c.  i;r.  May  you  live  a  thousand 
years  !  which  is  nine  liu.dieil  and  ninety-nine  longer 
than  the  .Spanish  Cortes  cnsiiiuaon." 


V>  hen  every  ihing  wa-  arraiig»d,  tow  TrmlatiTesseU 
were  ordeied,  and,  einburking  his  hL-rset  and  elfectSk 
Lord  Byron  -ailed  fmm  .\igo-tnli  on  the  v91h  of  ^c- 
cemher.  At  Zanie,  his  lordsliip  took  u  cnnsiderabla 
quantity  of  specie  on  board,  and  pr<^cceJed  toward^ 
Mis.solonglii,  I  wo  accident*  occurred  in  this  short 
passage.  Count  Gamba,  who  acconipanieil  kis  lordship 
from  Leghorn,  liad  been  charged  with  the  vessel  iu 
which  the  hor-etand  part  of  the  money  were  ein^iarked. 
When  off  Chiaren/a.  a  point  which  lies  belwee  ZaaM 
and  Ibe  pace  of  iheir  deslination,  they  were  surpriae4 
at  Oaylighl  <ni  finding  theui-eUe«  uniler  ilie  bows  of  a 
Tuikish  frigate.  Owing,  however,  to  ihc  actidty  *•• 
played  on  board  Lord  Byron's  vessel,  and  her  supertd* 
sailing,  she  escaiied,  while  the  oiher  was  Hred  ai, 
briMight  to,  and  carried  into  Patras.  Count  Gaaiba 
and  his  companions  being  taken  before  V  usuff  Paeb^ 
fully  expected  to  share  the  fate  of  some  unfortunata 
men  whom  that  sanguinary  chief  had  sacrificed  tba 
preceding  year  at  Prevj-a;  and  their  fiar-  wcnild  moat 
probably  hate  been  rraliwd,  had  it  not  been  for  tba 
prcsenie  of  nni  d  displaved  by  the  count,  who,  a»- 
sijining  an  air  of  hauienr  anil  indifference,  accusc.1  the 
captain  of  the  frigate  of  a  scandalous  breach  of  neu- 
trality, in  firing  at  and  detaining  a  ve-ael  under  Eng- 
lish colours  ;  and  concluded  by  informing  Yusiiff,  that 
he  might  expect  the  \engeance  of  the  British  govern- 
nieni  'n  thus  interrnpling  a  nobleman  who  wa-  merelj 
on  nis  travels,  and  bound  to  Caiainos.  The  Turkisk 
rhl.'C,  on  recognising  in  the  ma-ter  of  the  tes*«l  a  per- 
v>\,  wno  had  saved  bis  life  In  the  HIark  Sea  fifteen 
vears  liefore.  not  only  consented  to  the  vessel's  relea-e, 
but  treated  the  whole  of  the  passengers  with  the  utmost 
attention,  and  even  urged  them  to  take  a  day's  shooting 
In  the  neighbourhood. 

Owing  to  contrary  winds,  Lord  Byron's  vessel  wai 
obliged  to  take  shelter  at  Ihe  Scropes,  a  cluster  ol 
rocks  within  a  few  miles  of  Missolonghi,  and  whilf 
detained  here,  he  was  in  considerable  danger  of  being 
captured  by  the  Turks. 

L'>rd  Byron  was  received  at  Missolonghi  with  en 
thusiastic  demonstrations  of  joy.  No  mark  of  honour  ol 
welcome  which  the  Greeks  could  devise  was  omitted. 
The  ships  anchored  off  the  fortress  fired  a  salute  as  li* 
passed.  Prince  IMavrocordato,  and  ail  the  authorities, 
with  the  troops  and  the  po|  ulation,  met  him  on  hu 
landing,  and  accoci]  anted  him  to  the  house  which  had 
been  prei  ared  f  '"  him.  amidst  the  shouts  of  Ihe  mul- 
titude ard  the  d..*.  narge  of  cannon. 

One  of  the  first  objects  to  which  he  turned  hl«  atten 
Uon  wa- to  miiicate  tlie  ferocity  with  which  the  war 
had  been  carried  on.  ITie  very  day  of  his  lordship's 
'  arrival  was  -ignalised  b  his  rescuing  a  Turk  who  had 
<t<Men  into  the  hands  of  some  Greek  sailors.  The  indi- 
vidual thus  saved,  having  been  clothed  by  his  ordera, 
»a-  kept  in  the  house  until  an  ooporiniilty  occurred  of 
sending  him  lo  Patras.  Nor  hail  hi-  lordship  beea 
long  at  Mi8-o*oiighi,  before  an  o|ip.rtnnity  presented 
Itwif  for  siiowing  Us  sense  of  Vusuff  I^acha't  mod* 
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ratlnn  In  rele  sin^  C  ■  j'lt  Oamba.  Hearing  lliat  thete 
were  foar  Turkish  prkoners  in  the  towo,  he  requested 
thai  ihey  mlpht  he  placed  in  ht*  hands.  This  beiiig 
iniuicdiately  granted,  he  sent  them  to  Hatras,  with  a 
letter  a^dies«ed  to  the  Turkish  chief,  eiipres-iiig  his 
hope  that  the  prisoners  thenceforward  taken  on  both 
>ii<le»  would  be  treated  with  humanity.  This  act  was 
followed  by  another  equally  praise-worthy,  which 
proTed  how  anxious  l/5rd  Byron  fell  to  give  a  new 
.urn  to  the  sv-tem  of  warfare  hitherto  pursued.  A 
(■'reek  cruiser  having  captured  a  Turki-.h  boat,  io 
■ihi  h  tljere  was  a  nuir.ber  of  passengers,  chiefly 
.••nieii  and  children,  the)  were  a^o  placed  in  the 
iiaiid>  of  Lord  Byroa,  at  his  (articular  request;  upon 
which  a  lessel  was  imoiediatety  hireJ,  and  the  whnle 
i.f  them,  to  the  nuiaber  of  twentv-fnir,  were  sent  to 
I'rcu-a,  provided  with  every  requisite  for  their  comfort 
:inri  ig  the  passage.  The  Turkish  governor  of  Previ-a 
iM'd  keel  his  lordship,  and  assured  hiui,  that  he  would 
lake  iMre  equal  attention  shoud  hj  in  future  ■■hown  to 
tJu-  Greeks  who  might  Ijecome  prisoners. 

Another  grand  object  with  Lord  Byron,  and  one 
whhli  lie  never  teased  tn  forward  with  the  mobt  anxious 
soliiitnde,  was  to  reconcile  tlie  quarrels  of  the  native 
chief-,  to  make  iheoi  friendly  and  congding  toward! 
one  another,  and  submissive  to  tne  order*  of  the  govern- 
ment. He  had  neither  time  nor  opporlunitv  to  carry 
this  point  to  any  great  extent :  sonw  food  was,  how- 
ever, done. 

lord  Bvron  landed  at  Mlssolonghl  animated  with 
milirdry  ardour.  After  raying  itie  ileet.  which.  Indeed, 
ha.i  only  come  out  under  the  exp.clation  of  recelwng 
its  arrears  Irotr.  the  hiau  whicli  he  |.roini-ed  to  make 
to  the  |'rovir;;>Rai  government,  he  -et  about  forminir  a 
hns.i'le  oi  >Mlio;es.  Five  hu:iHreil  if  these,  the  bravest 
and  most  resolute  of  the  soldiers  of  Greece,  were  taken 
into  hiv  i>a>  on  the  1st  of  iannary,  IBSI.  An  espedition 
igaini-i  Lepanio  was  propo-ed,  "f  which  the  command 
•va-  given  t<t  Lord  Byron.  ThU  expedition,  however, 
.lail  to  experience  delav  anl  di-aiM'ointnient.  Tlie 
•  .  nores,  conceiviiit?  that  ine>  had  fxind  a  patron  whose 
wea.th  was  inexhaustible,  and  ■vh-i^r  gener'tsity  was 
>i>i.idless,  determiiied  to  make  tlie  most  of  the  occasion, 
titi  proceeded  to  tt»e  most  extravagant  demands  on 
the!.-  leader  for  arrears,  and  under  other  pretence-. 
'"heve  rnountajneeri,  untameable  in  the  fiild,  and 
zr:manageahle  in  a  town,  were,  at  tliis  moment, 
peculiarly  diapoiM  to  be  obstinate,  riotous,  a  id  me'- 
cenary.  They  had  been  cUeAy  Instrumental  in  preserv- 
ing Mijsoionehl  when  besieged  the  previous  autumn 
by  tho  Turiis ;  had  been  driven  from  their  abodes  ;  and 
he  whole  of  their  families  were,  at  this  time,  in  the 
'own,  destitute  of  either  home  or  sufficient  snpt.lies. 
»f  turbulent  and  reckless  character,  they  kept  the 
:Iace  in  awe;  and  Mavrocordato  having,  urtlike  the 
,tlier  -apt-tiiis.  no  so)-liers  of  his  own,  was  g'ad  to  li  id 
^bod>  of  valiant  mt'rcenanes,  esf;eoi«>ly  if  paid  for  out 
c''<1ie  funds  of  tnoiher,  a  .d,  co,.se'(uently,  vva-  not 
^^poded  to  troat  tii^nt  vt^itii  harshness.     Within  a  forl- 


nlghl  a/f  r  I  .rl  Pvr.ui's  arrival,  a  hurglier  refudncw 
quarter  *ome  Suit oie-,  ho  rudely  demanded  cnlrane* 
lulo  hii  house,  wa.-  killed,  and  a  riot  ensued,  in  which 
•ome  lives  were  ^o-.t.  Lord  Byron's  impatient  sptrH 
couH  ill  brook  the  delay  of  a  favourite  ac^me,  but  be 
■aw,  with  the  utmost  rlia|,.-in,  that  t.^x  state  of  hi* 
trcwps  was  -nch  as  to  re  der  anv  attemp'  to  lead  thei> 
out  at  tiiat  time  mi|'ia<'ticable. 

The  project  of  proceeding  against  l.epanto  being 
tbii*  su-pended,  at  a  moment  when  Lo  1  Byron'e  en- 
thusiasm wa-  at  it.-  height,  and  wi.eii  he  had  fully  eal- 
futated  on  siriki:ig  a  blow  which  could  not  ^1  tr  b« 
of  the  utnK»i  seivice  to  the  Greek  cao-e,  the  unlov>ic^ 
for  disap|>ointmeiii  preved  on  his  spirits,  and  produced 
1  degrt-e  of  irritaSilit)  which,  if  it  was  not  the  sol« 
cause,  contrib;ited  greath  to  a  severe  fit  of  epllepty, 
vrith  which  he  was  attacked  on  the  lith  of  February. 
His  lordship  was  sitting  in  the  apartment  of  Colonel 
Stanhope,  talking  til  ajocjlar  man. ler  with  Mr  Parry, 
tlie  engineer,  when  it  waa  observed,  from  occasional 
and  rapid  changes  in  his  countenance,  that  he  waa 
suffering  under  sou>e  strong  eniotiou.  Ou  a  -sudden 
be  complained  of  a  weakness  in  one  of  his  legs,  and 
rose,  but  linding  himself  unable  to  walk,  he  rried  out 
for  a-sisiance.  He  then  fell  into  a  state  of  nervoiu 
and  coiivul-ive  agitation,  and  v. as  placed  on  a  bed* 
For  some  minutes  his  countena  ce  was  much  dis- 
torted. He  however  quickly  recovered  his  senses,  hia 
6|-e«--cli  returned,  and  he  soon  appeared  perfectly  well, 
aiihough  enfeebled  and  exhausted  by  tJie  violence  o/ 
tne  struggle.  During  the  fit,  he  behaved  with  his 
Usual  extraordinary  firmness,  and  lii»  efl'oris  in  con- 
tending with,  and  attempting  to  master,  the  disease, 
are  de^scnbed  as  gigantic.  In  tliecoirse  of  the  month, 
the  attack  was  repeated  fourtinus;  the  violence  of 
the  dis'irder,  at  length,  yielded  to  the  remedies  which 
his  physicians  advised,  such  a-  bleeding,  cold  bathing, 
(ierfect  relaxation  of  mind,  &c.,  ac.d  he  gradually  re- 
covered. An  accident,  however,  happened  a  few  day* 
ai'ter  hi-  first  illness,  which  was  ill  calculated  to  aid 
the  elTorLs  of  his  medical  advisers.  A  Suiiot«,  accom- 
panied b.  another  man,  and  tlie  la  e  .Marco  Uoizaris' 
little  bo),  walked  into  the  Seraglio,  a  place  wliich,  b^ 
fore  Lord  Byron's  arnval,  had  been  used  as  a  sort  of 
fortress  and  barrack  for  the  Snlioirs,  and  out  of  which 
they  were  ejected  vrith  great  dithculiy  for  the  recep- 
tion of  the  committee-stores,  and  for  ihc  occupation  ol 
the  engineers,  who  required  it  for  a  laboratory.  Tha 
sentinel  on  guard  ordered  tte  .'^uliote  to  retire,  which 
being  a  species  of  motion  lo  which  SuUotes  are  nol 
accustomed,  the  man  carelessly  advanced ;  upon  which 
the  Serjeant  of  the  guard  (a  German)  demanded  hk 
bnsine-s,  and  receiving  no  sati-factorv  answer,  pushed 
him  t>ack.  These  wild  warriors,  who  will  ^ream  for 
years  of  a  blow  if  revensre  is  out  of  their  po-ver  art 
not  slnvj-  to  resent  e'  en  a  n  ish.  The  5ulii-ie  utruA 
a?aln,  the  serjeautand  h.^  clo-ed,  and  strngglud,  wheo 
the  Suliott  drew  a  pistol  from  his  belt;  the  terjviii 
wrenched  it  out  of  bis  hand,  and  blew  the  powder  out 


LIFE  OF  LORD  BYRON. 


if  die  jma.  At  thi(  moment  Ctptain  Sass,  aSuedu, 
HCiiii;  ibe  fra>,  c»me  up,  ai;d  ordered  the  man  I" 
ka  laken  M  the  !;uanl-rnoiii.  Tlie  .Suliole  >  a»  Iheii 
ilkpoMd  I"  d<|.<iri,  ad  »<>idd  hint  d'hc  »•  if  ilie 
•eijeuit  uould  have  1 1 TMntud  hini,  Ui.fnriuuaiely, 
Captain  Sats  did  w>i  coutine  hiiu-rir  in  iiii-iei>  Eiviiig 
the  order  for  his  arrn.i ;  f.ir  Mhtii  ihe  Siiluue  »irug- 
fled  to  f«t  away,  Cai  tain  Sa»  drew  hii.  ^»n^d  and 
•truck  him  »jlh  tlie-flal  part  of  it;  vthcreupon  ilie  eii- 
rmjred  Greelt  flew  upon  liim,  with  a  pistol  in  one  liand 
tod  the  sahre  In  the  other,  a<  d  ai  thi-  '^amr  UHMneirt 
nearly  cut  off  the  Captain's  right  arm,  and  >hot  him 
Ikrou^  the  head.  Caitajn  Sa-s,  »h'i  ua..  rmiarkable 
lor  hU  mild  and  courageouM  characier,  expired  In  a 
few  mli.iitea.  The  buhote  aUo  was  a  man  of  lii-tiii- 
fuifehed  bravery.  This  was  a  aerioii*  affair,  and  great 
ipprfhensions  were  entertained  (hat  il  would  in't  end 
here.  TheSuliotCs  refused  to  surrender  the  man  to  jus- 
Iter,  alleging  that  he  had  been  struck,  which,  li.  Siili'>:e 
Iftw,  justifies  ftll  the  consequences  whicli  n>ay  follow. 

In  a  letter  written  a  few  days  after  Lord  Bvnui's 
•rst  attack,  to  a  friend  In  Zante,  he  speak-  of  him-elf 
■>  rapidly  recoverinf.  "  I  an  a  !,'of>d  dral  brtii'r," 
ke  ob«erve9,  •  tliough  of  course  weakly.  1  he  Ifiches 
look  too  much  blood  from  my  teniphis  the  da\  after, 
MM  there  «as  some  difficulty  In  stopping  it ;  but  I  hai« 
teen  updallv,  lliongh  Jiot  In  boats  or  on  horseback.  To 
4*y  I  hate  taken  a  warm  bath,  and  live  as  teraiie- 
lately  as  well  can  be,  wlihiul  any  lii^uid  but  water, 
■od  without  any  animal  food."  After  advening  to 
iome  other  subjects,  the  letter  thus  concludes:  "  Mat- 
ters are  here  a  little  embroiled  with  the  Suliotes,  fo- 
reigners, itc.;  bat  I  still  hope  better  things,  aud  will 
•tind  by  the  cause  as  long  as  my  health  and  clrcura- 
ftances  will  permit  me  to  be  supposed  useful." 

Notwithstanding  Lord  Byron's  improvement  In 
health,  his  trienH  felt,  from  the  first,  that  he  ought 
to  try  a  change  of  air.  Missolonghi  is  a  Hat,  marshy, 
and  pestilential  place,  and,  except  for  pur|>oses  o*  uti- 
lity, never  would  hare  I  een  selected  for  his  reit^noa. 
A  gentleman  of  Zante  wrote  to  him  early  in  March, 
to  Induce  him  to  return  to  that  Island  for  i  time.  To 
Ua  letter  the  following  answer  «a»  receded  : 

*'  I  am  extremely  obliged  by  your  offer  of  your 
country-house,  as  for  all  other  kindness,  in  case  my 
health  thiiuld  require  my'emoval;  but  I  cannot  quit 
Greece  while  there  Is  a  chance  of  my  being  uf  (even 
wpfsMTd)  utility.  There  is  a  stake  wonh  millions 
•■ea  *i  I  am,  and  while  I  can  stand  at  all,  I  must 
Maud  by  the  ca'ise.  While  I  say  this,  I  am  aware  of 
the  difficis  ties,  and  dissensions,  and  defects  of  the 
Greelts  thtmselves  ;  but  allowance  must  be  made  for 
IbeAi  by  a.1  reasonable  people." 

'It  may  be  well  ima^nad,  after  so  severe  a  fit  of 
Ulnew,  and  that  in  a  great  measure  brought  on  by  the 
conduct  of  the  troops  be  had  taken  into  bis  ]iav,  and 
Imtcl  with  the  utmost  generosity,  that  Lord  Byron 
«a«  In  no  humour  to  pursue  his  scheme  a^'ainst  Le- 
panto,  even  lupposing  tliat  bis  state  of  health  had  been 


Mich  a«  to  bear  the  fadgue  of  a  campaign  la  ' 

I  he  Snli  .te.,  howe>er,  shrmcd  some  sign*  of  repeoW 
ance,  and  offered  to  plao' iheniselvi  a  at  hii  lordshlp'l 
dii|  r,«al.  Bill  siiii  ihey  hj<l  an  i.hjeiti  ■!.  to  the  c» 
ture  of  the  service  :  "  cliey  would  not  hghl  »ftlu0 
stone  walla!  "  It  is  not  sur|>ii-ing  that  the  expedtttoa 
to  Ij^paatn  was  no  U>i:i.'er  thought  nf. 

The  luxury  of  Lord  Kvron's  living  at  this  tine  Btf 
be  seen  from  the  f.)llo»ing  order,  which  lie  gave  Mi 
superintendantof  the  household,  for  the  daily  exiieniM 
of  his  own  table,  it  amounts  to  no  more  than  oat 
piastre. 


Blvad,  ■  poaod  and  a  half. 

Wine 

Fj.h 


This  was  his  dinner ;  his  breakfast  consisletiof  a  sId{I» 
dish  of  tea,  without  milk  or  sugar. 

The  circumstances  that  attended  the  death  of  this 
illustrious  and  noble-minded  man,  are  described  in  tiia 
fullowing  plain  and  simple  statement  by  bis  faithful 
valet  and  constant  follower,  Mr  Fletcher: — 

"  My  ma^ter,''  says  Mr  Fletcher,  "  continued  bh 
tuual  ciistum  of  riding  daily  when  the  weather  would 
permit,  ualil  the  Oth  of  A|iril.  Biit  on  that  ill-fated  day 
he  liol  >ery  wet,  and  on  his  return  home  bis  lordship 
chaugea  the  whole  of  his  dress;  but  he  had  been  toe 
long  in  his  wet  clothes,  and  the  cold,  of  which  he  had 
complained  more  or  less  ever  since  we  left  Cephalonia, 
made  this  attack  be  more  severely  felt.  Though  rather 
feverish  during  the  iii^ht,  his  lordship  slept  pretty 
well,  but  complained  in  the  morning  of  a  pain  In  his 
bones,  and  ahead-ache,  tliisdid  not,  however,  prevent 
him  from  taking  a  ride  in  the  afternoon,  which,  I 
grieve  to  say,  was  his  lasL  On  his  return,  my  master 
said  that  the  saddle  was  not  perfectly  dry,  from  bellf 
w  wet  the  day  before,  and  observed  that  he  thought  il 
had  made  him  worse.  His  lordship  was  again  rislted 
by  th(  same  slow  fever,  and  I  was  sorry  to  perceive,  on 
the  next  morning,  that  his  illness  appeared  to  be  liv. 
creaslng.  He  was  vers  low,  and  complained  of  not 
having  had  anv  sleep  during  the  night.  His  lordship's 
appetite  wa-  al«r.  quite  gone.  I  prepared  a  little  arrow- 
root, itf  w-hich  he  Took  three  or  four  ft)ioonfuls,  saying 
It  was  very  gond,  but  he  tould  take  no  more.  It  was 
not  nil  the  third  day,  the  isth,  that  I  b«fan  tc-  Ix 
alarmed  for  my  nia-ter.  In  all  his  former  cilds  iic 
always  -lepl  well,  and  was  never  affected  hy  thi<  slow 
fever.  I  therefore  went  to  Or  Bruno  and  Mr  Millir> 
gen,  the  two  medical  attendants,  and  inquired  minutely 
into  eviry  circumstance  connected  with  mv  ma-trri 
present  illness :  both  replied  that  there  was  no  danger, 
and  1  might  make  myself  perfectly  easy  on  the  subject, 
for  all  would  be  well  in  a  few  lays.  This  was  on  thi 
13th.  On  the  following  day,  I  'ound  my  mactef  ta 
such  a  state,  that  I  could  not  1,^1  hap|>y,  wlthoul  mp 
plicatlsg  that  he  would  send  to  Zaiitc  for  Dr  Ik 
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After  espre««lii«  my  fears  lest  his  lordshli)  should  get 
worse,  he  df  sired  me  to  consult  the  doctor*,  which  I 
did,  and  was  told  there  was  no  occasion  for  calling  In 
•ny  person,  as  they  hoped  all  would  he  well  in  a  few 
days.  Here  I  should  remark,  that  his  lordship  re- 
peatedly ^aid,  In  the  course  of  the  day,  he  was  sure 
Ibe  doctors  did  not  understand  his  disease ;  to  which 
I  answered,  '  Then,  my  lord,  haie  other  advice  by  all 
Dieans.'  '  They  tell  me,'  said  his  lordsliip,  '  that  It  !• 
only  a  common  cold,  which,  you  know,  I  have  had  a 
thousand  times.'  '  I  am  sure,  my  lord,'  said  I,  '  that 
you  never  had  one  of  so  serious  a  nature.'  '  I  think  I 
never  had,'  was  his  lordship's  answer.  I  repeated  mj 
•upplications  that  Dr  Thomas  should  be  sent  for,  on 
the  ISth,  and  was  again  assured  that  my  master  would 
be  better  in  two  or  three  days.  After  these  confident 
■uuranccB,  I  did  not  reuew  my  entreaties  until  it  was 
too  late.  With  lespert  to  in--  -nedicines  that  were 
Jiven  to  my  master,  I  could  not  persuade  mysfirthat 
those  of  a  strong  purgaiive-uature  were  the  best  adapt- 
ed for  his  complaint,  concluding  that  as  be  had 
nothing  on  his  stomach,  the  only  elfect  would  be  to 
create  pain  ;  indeed,  this  must  have  been  the  case 
with  a  person  in  perfect  health.  The  whole  nourish- 
ment taken  by  my  master,  for  the  last  eight  days, 
consisted  .  f  asmall  quantity  of  brolh,  at  two  or  three 
different  times,  and  two  spoonfuls  of  arrow-root  on  the 
ISth,  the  day  before  his  death  The  first  dme  I  heard 
of  there  being  any  intention  of  bleeding  his  lordship 
was  on  the  1 5th,  when  It  was  proposed  by  Dr  Bruno, 
but  objected  to  at  first  by  my  nias'er,  who  asked 
Mr  Millingen  if  there  was  any  great  reason  for  taking 
blood  ?  The  latter  replied  that  il  nii>;hl  be  of  service, 
but  added  it  might  be  deferred  till  the  next  day  ;  and 
accordingly,  my  master  was  bled  in  the  right  arm  on 
the  evening  of  the  16th,  and  a  pound  of  blood  was 
taken.  I  observed,  at  '.he  time,  that  it  had  a  most 
inflamed  apiiearance.  Dr  Bruno  now  began  to  say, 
that  he  had  frequently  urged  my  master  to  be  bled, 
but  that  he  always  refused.  A  long  dispute  now  arose 
•bout  the  time  that  had  been  lost,  and  the  necessity  of 
sending  for  medical  aid  to  Zante ;  upon  which  I  was 
Informed,  for  the  first  time,  that  it  would  be  of  do  use, 
as  my  master  would  be  better  or  no  more  before  the 
arrival  of  Dr  Thomas.  His  lordship  continued  to  get 
worse,  but  Or  Bruno  said,  he  thought  letting  blood 
again  would  cave  his  life  ;  and  I  lost  no  time  in  telling 
my  master  how  necessary  it  was  to  comply  with  the 
doctor's  wishes.  To  this  be  replied  by  saying,  lie 
feared  they  kn<:w  nothing  about  his  disorder ;  and  then, 
Itretchiiig  out  his  arm,  said, '  Here,  take  my  arm  and 
do  whatever  you  like.'  His  lordship  con'.inned  to  get 
weaker,  and  on  the  I7tli  he  was  bled  twice  In  the 
morning,  and  at  two  o'clocit  in  (he  afiernoou  ;  th« 
bleeding  at  both  times  was  followed  by  fainting  flis, 
and  be  would  have  fallen  down  more  than  once  had  i 
not  caught  him  in  my  arms.  In  order  to  prevent  such 
an  accide.1t,  I  took  care  not  to  permit  his  lordship  to 
•tlr  without  supporting  Ijim.     On  tkit  day  my  master 


said  to  me  twice,  '  I  cannot  sleep,  and  yon  well  knew 
I  have  not  been  able  to  sleei)f,ir  more  than  a  week;  I 
know,'  addi  d  his  lordship,  '  that  a  man  can  only  be  a 
certain  time  without  slaep,  and  then  he  must  go  mad 
without  any  one  bein^'  able  to  save  him  ;  and  I  would 
ten  times  sooner  shoot  myself  than  be  mad,  for  I  aia 
not  afraid  of  dying— I  am  more  lit  to  die  than  people 
think!' 

"  I  do  not,  however,  believe  that  his  lordship  had 
anyapprehensionof  his  fate  till  the  oay  after,  the  leth, 
when  he  said. '  I  fear  you  and  Titawil  be  ill  by  silting 
continually  night  and  day  '  I  answered,  '  We  shall 
never  leave  your  lordshl|i  till  you  are  better.'  As 
my  master  had  a  slight  fit  of  delirium  on  the  I6th,  I 
took  care  to  remove  the  pistol  and  stiletto,  wich  had 
hitherto  been  kept  at  his  hedsid'  in  the  night.  On  the 
ISth  his  lordship  addressed  me  frequently,  andsee  ed 
to  be  very  much  dissatisfied  with  his  medical  treatment. 
I  then  said,  '  Do  allow  me  to  send  for  Dr  Thomas!' 
to  which  he  answered,  '  Do  so,  but  be  quick ;  I  am 
sorry  I  did  not  let  you  do  so  before,  as  i  am  sure  they 
have  mistaken  my  disease.  Write  yourself,  for  I  know 
they  would  not  like  t  >  see  other  doctors  here.'  I  did 
not  lose  a  moment  In  obeying  my  master's  orders;  and 
on  informing  Dr  Bruno  and  Mr  Millingen  of  it,  thejr 
said  il  was  very  right,  as  they  now  began  to  be  afraid 
themselves.  On  returning  to  my  master's  room,  his 
first  words  were  *  Have  you  sent?' — '  I  have,  my  lord, 
was  my  answer;  upon  which  he  said,  *  you  have  done 
right,  for  I  should  like  to  know  what  is  the  matter  with 
me.'  Although  his  lordship  did  not  appea''  to  think 
his  dissolution  was  so  near,  I  could  |  eroeive  he  was 
getting  weaker  e<ery  hour,  and  he  even  bej^an  to  have 
occasional  fits  ofileliriura.  He  afterwards  said,  'I  now 
be^in  to  think  I  am  seriously  ill.  and  in  case  I  should 
be  taken  off  suddenly,  I  wish  to  give  yon  several  direc- 
tions, which  I  hope  you  will  be  particular  in  seeing 
executed.'  i  answered  I  would  in  case  such  an  evt^nt 
came  to  pass,  but  expressed  a  hope  that  he  v\oiild  live 
many  years  to  execute  them  much  better  himself  than 
I  could.  To  this  my  master  replied  'No.  ii  is  now 
nearly  over  : '  and  then  added  ,  '  1  must  icll  you  all 
without  losing  a  moment  ■*  1  tnensaid, '  Shall  I  go,  my 
lord,  and  fetch  pen,  ink  and  paper?' —  Oh,  my  God  I 
DO ;  you  will  lose  too  much  lime,  and  1  have  it  not  to  . 
spare,  for  my  time  is  now  short,' said  his  lordship,  and 
immediately  after,  'now  pay  attention  I'  His  lordship 
commenced  by  saying  ,  •  You  will  be  provided  for. ' 
I  begged  him,  however,  to  proceed  with  things  of  more 
consequence.  He  then  continued,  'oh,  my  poor  dear 
child  '■  my  dear  Ada !  my  God  !  could  I  but  have  seen 
her  I  Give  her  my  blessing— and  mydearsi-ter  \ugusta 
and  her  children  ;  and  you  will  go  to  Lady  Byron,  and 
say — tell  her  every  thing,  —you  are  friends  with  her. 
His  lordship  seemed  to  be  greatly  affected  at  this 
moment.  Here  my  master's  voice  failed  him,  so  that 
I  could  only  catch  a  word  at  intervals;  but  he  kepi 
muttering'  something  very  seriously  for  some  time,  and 
would  ofiea  raise  his  voice,  and  said,  *  Fletcher,  now 
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Itfli 


ttyoado  not  execiiie  »vei7  older  whkh  I  have  given 
you,  I  wtil  toruipnt  you  heflDaftur  if  possilik.'     Here  I 
told  Id!  lordsliip  in  a  state  of  ihc  greatest  perplexity, 
(hti    I  hid  not  uiiderklood  i  uord  of  uliat  he  said  ;  to 
».'.lcli  lie  replied, '  Oh,  niy  God  !  then  all  ia  lost,  for  it 
Is  no«   luo  late!     Can  it  be  possible  jou  have  not  un- 
de^^tl.od  me  " — '  No,  iriy  K<rd,'  said  I,  '  but  I  pray  you 
to  try  and  inform  me  once  more.'    *  How  ran  I  f*  re- 
h' iit'd  i!iy  niuier;  'it  is  now  too  late,  and  all  Is  overt' 
I    >ai<l,  '  Notour  vU\,  but  God's  be  done!* — and  be 
li.f«erej,  '  Yes,   not  mine  be  done  I— but  I  will  try.' 
His  li)id»lrlp  did  indeed  make  several  efl'orts  to  speak, 
but  Could  only  speak  two  or  lliiee  words  at  a  time,— 
taeii  td,  •  My  wife!  my  child  I   my  sister!— ynu  know 
til — you  must  say  all— you  know  my  wishes'— the  rest 
w»s  rjuile  unlnteliierible.     A  consulta  Ion  was  now  held 
(■bout  noon),   when  it  was  determii  ed  to  administer 
■one  Peruvian  bark  and   wine.     My  master  had   now 
been    nine   days    wiiliout   ai\y    susienancr    whatever, 
except    what    I   have  already   mentioned.    With  the 
•xceptlon  of  a   few   words,  which  can   <uilv    interest 
those  to  whom  they  were  addresstd,  and  which  if  re- 
quired 1  shall  communii  ale  to  thtnisehes,  it  was  Im- 
possible to  understand  any  Ihini;  his  lordship  said  after 
taking  tlie  bark.     He  expresst-d  a  wish  to  sleep.     I  at 
one  lime  asked   whether   1    should  call    Mr  Parrv.   to 
whkh  be  replied,  '  Ve»,  you  may  call  him.'     Mr  Parrr 
desired  him  to  c.mipose  himself.    He  shed  tears,  and 
apparently  sunk  into  a  slumber.     Mr  I'arrv  went  av»ay 
expeetlng  to  And  him  refreshed  on  hit  return,— but  it 
was  the  commencement  of  the  lethargy  preceding  his 
death.     The  last  words  I   heard  my  master  otter  were 
■t  six  o'clock  on  the  eveidn*  of  the  18th,  when  he 
•aid,  •  I  must  sleep  now  ;  '  upon  which  he  laid  dowr 
never  to  rise  again  !— for  he  did  not  move  hand  or  foot 
during  llie  following  iwenly.fuur  hours.     His  lordship 
aiJpeared,   however,  to  he  Iji  a  state  of  suffocation  at 
Intervals,  and  had  a  frequent  ratllins  In  the  thn.at;  on 
lliPK  occasiims  I  called  Tita  to  assist  me  in  raising  his 
lea-l,  and  I  thought  he  seeuied  to  get  quite  stiff.    The 
►ttling  and  choking  in  llie  thr.ial   look  place  eiery 
nif-hour,  and  we  conlinned  to  raise  his  head  whenever 
the  fltcame  on,   tifi  six  o'clock  in  the  evening  of  the 
llrh,  when  1  sawniy  master  open  his  eyes  and  then 
shut  them,  but  without  showing  any  svmptom  of  pain, 
a:  moving  band  or  foot.  '  Oh  !  my  God  I'  1  exclaimed, 
I  fear  his  hirdship  Is  gone  "  The  doctors  then  felt  his 
^lee,  aiid  said,  '  Vou  are  right— he  Is  gone  !'  " 

On  the  day  of  this  melanrholy  event,  Princi-  Marro- 
eordaio  issued  a  proclamation  expressive  of  the  deep 
ami  unfiigned  grief  fell  hy  all  clashes,  and  ordering 
every  public  dtm oust rai  ion  of  respect  and  sorrow  to 
be  paid  to  the  memorv  of  the  illustriiuis  deceased,  by 
6rihg  minute-guns,  closing  all  the  puhlic-offices  and 
»hvi«,  suspendi  :g  the  usual  Ftiter  festivities,  and  by 
a  general  uioummg  and  funeral  jirayers  it]  all  ttie 
churclies.  It  was  resolved  tli^l  the  body  should  be 
aailalmed,  and  afer  suitable  funeral  honours  had 
•■>.   (crfomed.   siMjId  he  embarke<l    for   Zante.— 


thence  to  be  conveyed  to  England.  AccoMluflf  tm 
niedical  men  open<»l  the  body  and  embalmed  it,  and 
haTing  enclosed  the  heart,  and  hraln,  and  intesti-ie«  It 
separate  vessels,  they  placed  it  in  a  chest  lined  wilb 
tin,  as  there  were  no  means  of  procuring  a  leaoro 
ColBn  capable  of  holding  the  spirits  necessary  tor  lb 
preservation  on  the  voyage.  Dr  Bruno  drew  up  ac 
account  of  the  examinatioji  of  the  body,  hy  whicl  it 
appeared  his  lordship's  death  had  been  caused  by  an 
InBammatory  fever.  Dr  Meyer,  a  Swiss  physician,  who 
was  present,  and  had  accidentally  seen  Madame  de 
Stael  after  her  death,  stated  that  the  formation  .>(  th« 
brain  in  both  these  illustrious  persons  was  extremel] 
similar,  but  that  Lord  Byron  had  a  much  greatei 
quantity. 

On  the  22d  of  Apri  ,  1824,  in  the  midst  of  his  owit 
brigade,  the  troops  uf  ihe  government,  and  the  whole 
population,  the  luosi  precious  porilcu  of  his  honoured 
remains  vvas  carried  to  the  church,  where  lie  the  bo- 
dies of  Marco  liotiaris  and  of  General  Nomann.  The 
coffin  was  a  rude,  ill  constructed  cliest  of  wood  ;  a 
black  mantle  served  for  a  pall,  and  over  it  were  placed 
a  helmet,  a  sword,  and  a  crown  of  laurel.  But  no  fu- 
neral pomp  Could  have  left  the  impression,  or  spoken 
tlie  feelings,  of  this  simple  ceremony.  The  wretched- 
ness and  desolation  of  the  place  iUelf,  the  wild  and 
half-civiliied  warriors  present,  tlieir  deei>-felt,  un- 
affected grief,  the  fond  recollecU*ns,  the  disappointed 
Lopes,  the  anxieties  and  sad  presentiments  which 
might  be  read  on  every  countenance— all  contributed 
to  form  a  scene  more  truly  affecting  than  perhaps  was 
ever  before  witnessed  round  the  grave  of  a  great  man. 
When  the  funeral  »er>  ice  was  over,  the  bier  was  left 
In  the  middle  of  the  church,  where  it  remained  until 
the  evening  of  the  next  day,  guarded  by  a  detachment 
of  his  own  brigade,  when  it  was  privately  carried  back 
by  his  officers  to  bis  own  house.  The  coffin  was  not 
closed  till  liie  asth  of  the  month. 

On  the  2d  of  May  the  remains  of  Lord  Byron  were 
embarked,  under  a  salute  from  tiw  gnus  of  the  fortress. 
"  How  different,"  exclaims  Count  Gamba,  "  from  that 
whicli  hud  welcomed  the  arrival  of  Byron  only  four 
months  ago  I"  After  a  passage  of  three  days,  the  vessel 
reached  Zante,  and  the  precious  deposit  was  placed  ir 
the  quarantine  house.  Here  some  additional  |  recau 
Jons  were  taken  to  euiure  its  safe  a'Tival  in  England. 
by  providing  another  case  for  the  oody.  On  the  lUI* 
May,  Colonel  Stanhope  arrived  at  Zante,  from  the 
Morea,  and,  as  he  was  on  his  way  back  to  England,  he 
took  charge  of  Lord  Byron's  remains,  and  embarked 
with  them  onboard  the  Florida.  On  the  25th  rf  May 
•he  sailed  from  Zante,  on  the  29th  of  June  entered 
the  IXiwns,  and  from  thence  proceeded  to  Slangatt 
Creek,  to  perform  quai»nUne,  where  she  arrived  on 
Thursday,  July  I. 

John  Cam  Hobhouse,  Esq.  and  John  Hanson,  hsq.. 
Lord  Byron's  executors,  after  having  proved  his  will, 
claimed  the  body  from  the  Florida,  and  under  thelt 
directicMis  it  was  removad  ni  tlie  house  of  3ir  Edwird 


■n?  tIFE  OF  LORD  BYROIf, 

Knatrhbull,  Westminster,  where  It  lay  in  state  several 
daya. 

A  fewr  select  friends  and  admirers  of  the  noble  bard 
followed  his  retnains  to  ihe  f^ravp.  As  the  funeral  pro- 
eessinii  passed  tliron^h  the  streets  of  London  ,  a  fine- 
looking  honest  tar  »asobser\ed  In  walk  near  the  hearse 
nncoiered,  and  on  being  asked  whether  lie  formed  part 
of  ihe  cortege,  he  replied  he  came  there  to  |<ay  his 
respects  to  the  deceased,  with  whom  he  had  served  in 
the  l^iBnt,  when  he  made  the  tour  of  the  Grecian 
Islands.  The  poor  fellow  was  offered  a  place  by  some 
of  the  servants :  but  he  said  he  was  strong,  and  bad 
fmtlier  walk  near  Ihe  hearse. 

The  interment  took  place  on  Friday,  July  16th. 
Lord  Byron  was  buried  in  the  ramily  vault,  at  the 
Village  of  Hucknall,  eight  miles  beyond  Nottingham, 
md  vrithin  two  miles  of  the  venerable  Abbey  of  New- 
rtead.  He  was  accompanied  lo  the  era^c  by  crowds 
nt  persons  eager  to  show  this  last  leslimony  of  respect 
to  bi«  memory.    A«  in  one  of  his  earlier  poems  he  had 


expressed  a  wish  that  his  dust  might  minffle  with  I 
mother's,  his  c..flin  was  placed  in  the  Tsult  MSI 
hers. 
It  bore  the  following  inscription  : 

"  George  Gor.lon  Noel  Rjraa, 

L»mI   II)  Ton . 

of  llocbdale. 

Bora  in  Lonil«o.  * 

Jan    n.  17S8. 

died  a(  Mi5su;ungbi, 

in  Western  Creri:^, 

April  I9tlj  .  1824  " 

An    urn   accompanied   the  cofTiii,  and  on  it  « 

Inscribed  ; 

Within  Ihii  am  are  deposited  the  hurt. 


of  the  deceased  Lord  Byron 

Beneath  is  a  correct  representation  of  the  m<Hi»> 
ment  erected  in  Hucknall  church,  wiih  theinscriptlae 
It  bears.    The  scale  is  one  inch  to  a  fjot,  the  gnwa^ 
b  dove,  the  other  parts  statuary  marble. 
*  Mr  Dallaa  aaji  Dovar* 
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pjoitrjs  of  §lrl(ncs6Sf. 

tfomar.  llUd   It 
He  whittled  as  he  went  fur  want  of  thougbl 

Drydn 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE  FREDERICK,  EARL  OF  CARLISLB, 

KNIGHT  OF  THE  GARTER,  ETC 

THESE  POEMS  ARE  INSCRIBED, 

Bir  HIS  OBLIGED  WARD,   AND  AFFECTIONATE  KINSMAN, 

THE  AUTHOR 

I  l>   !>«»« 


ON  LEAVING  NEWSTEAU  ABBEY. 


Why  iloet  thou  bullu 
iBokcat  from  th;  tower 
jke  deaeft  cumea  ;  it  bo< 


Mulfil  rtayi  I  The 
r»,  <md  lb-  bl«»t  * 


Thro\ig:li  thy  battlenieiiLs,  Ncwstead,  the  hollow  winds 
wliiitle  : 

Thou,  the  h»ll  of  mv  fathers,  art  ijone  to  decay  ; 
In  tliv  once  »nicliMK  garden,  the  henil'ick  and  thistle 

Have  choked  up  the  rose  which  latf  bloom'd  in  the 
way. 
Of  the  mail-cover'd  barons,  who  proudly  to  battle 

Led  their  vassals  from  Eiiro|«  to  Palestine's  [)lain, 
1  *ieesfiuchecin  and  shield,  which  with  every  blast  rsttle, 

Are  th£  only  sad'vestii^es  now  that  remain. 
No  more  doth  old  Rooert,  with  harp-strinpiiip  numbers, 
Raisf  a  Dame  in  the  breast,  for  the  war-laurei'd  wreath; 
Near  Askalon's  Towers,  John  of  Horistan  *  slumbers, 

llnner\ed  is  the  hand  of  his  mi^^trel  by  death, 
Taul  and  Hubeittoo  sleep,  in  the  valley  of  Cressy  ; 

lor  the  safety    f  Eiward  and  Kng:land  they  fell; 
My  fathers  !  the  tears  of  your  country  redress  ye  ; 

How  you  fought !  bow  you  died  !  still  her  annals  can 
tell. 
On  Marstoii,t  with  Rupert, §*gainst  traitors  contending, 

•  Roriatui  Cutle.  in  IVebysbtre,  an  aacieat  acat  of  tlM  Byroe 
family. 

1  The  battle  of  Maratun  Moor,  wbetc  tbeadhereata  ofCharieal. 
were  d<-f.  alerl 

%  Son  i><  ll.v  El-itol  falatine,  and  r<-Ulcil  lo  i'barlra  I.  He  ai- 
ter^  arde   «iiiaiaaded  tlic  fieet,  io  tbe  ret|tD  of  C'bariea  [1 


Four  brothtrt  enriched  with  their  btood  the  HMfe 
utid  ; 
For  the  rights  of  a  monarch,  their  country  defe^Uag 

Till  death  their  a'.tachnient  to  rojalty  scai'd. 
Shades  of  hernes,  fareuell !  your  descendant,  departlDC 

Fron:  the  scat  of  bis  aiicestors,  bids  you  adieu  ! 
Abroad  or  ai  hunie,  your  reineniliiance  ini|>arting 

New  courage,  he'll  Ihink  upon  glory  aiid  you, 
Thou)|;h  a  tear  dim  his  eye  at  this  sad  reparation, 

'  I"  is  nature,  not  fear,  that  excites  his  regret; 
Far  distant  he  goe',  with  the  same  ernulalion  ; 

The  fame  of  his  lathers  he  ne'er  can  forget. 
That  fame,  and  tli-l  memory,  still  will  he  cherish. 

He  vows  tliat  he  nt'er  will  disgrace  your  renowo; 
Like  yoa  will  he  live,  or  like  you  will  he  perish ; 

When  decay 'd,  luay  he  mingle  liisUust  with  yourow^ 

i8oa> 


EPITAPH  ON  A  FRIEND. 


Oh,  Friend  !  for  ever  loved,  for  ever  dear ! 
What  fruitless  tears  have  bathed  tliy  lioiiour'd  bi«r  . 
What  sighs  re-ech"'d  to  thy  parting  breath, 
Mhile  thou  uasi  struggling  in  the  pangs  of  diatt  ' 
Could  tears  reiard  the  tyrant  in  his  course  ; 
Could  sighs  avert  his  dart's  rel»^ntless  force ; 
Could  youth  and  virtue  claim  a  short  delay. 
Or  beauty  charm  the  speetre  from  his  prev  ; 
Thou  sMIl  liudsi  lived,  to  bless  niv  whing  siaht. 
1liy  ci'mr,ide'si,on..ur.  and  thy  fiieiul's  delifU. 


BYRON'S   WORKS. 


If,  yft,  thy  geiille  spirit  hover  nU,-h 

The  spot  where  now  thy  raoulderin?  ashes  lie. 

Here  wilt  thou  re^ld,  rtcorded  on  my  heart, 

A  griet  ton  deep  to  trust  Ihe  sculptor's  arU 

No  marble  marks  thy  couch  of  Ic-vly  sleep. 

But  li\iiig  siaiiies  there  are  seea   o  weep ; 

Affliction's  se.nblance  bends  not  o'er  thy  tomb, 

AfflicUoii's  seW  deploies  thy  youthful  doom. 

What   though  thy  sire  lament  his  failing  line, 

A  father's  sorrows  caiinot  etpial  mine ! 

Though  none,  Kke  tliee,  his  dying  liour  will  cheer. 

Yet,  other  offri  ring  soothe  liis  anguish  here  : 

Bill  who  witli  me  >liall  hold  thy  tormer  place! 

Tliiiie  image,  what  new  fnendship  can  ert'ace! 

Ak,  no'ie!  a  father's  tear...  will  ce*se  Inflow, 

'Hme  will  a.^feuage  au  iutant  brolher's  woe  ; 

To  all,  sa»e  one,  is  donsolaiion  known. 

While  solitary  Friendship  sighs  alone. 

1803. 


A  FRAGMENT. 

When,  to  their  airy  hail,  my  Fathers'  voice 
Shall  call  my  s;  iiit,  joxf.il  in  their  choice; 
When.  po^eJ  u|  on  the  gale,  my  form  shall  ride, 
Or,  dark  in  mist,  de.M-ecid  the  mountain's  side; 
Oh!  may  my  shade  behold  no  sculptured  urn». 
To  mark  the  sjn.t  "here  earth  to  eartli  returns  ; 
Mo  lengthen'd  scroti,  no  |  raUe-encuinber'd  stone; 
My  epitai^h  -hali  he  my  name  alone  : 
If  that  ivitli  honour  tail  to  crovin  my  clay. 
Oh!  may  no  other  fame  my  deeds  repay; 
Ths',  only  that,  ^baii  siinjle  out  the  spot, 
Bj  that  reuieuiber'd,  or  iviUi  that  forgot. 

|«0S. 


O  laebnrmRruni  fons,  tenero  saeroa 
Ducentium  ortua  ex  Roimo  :  qaater 
Felix'  in  imo  qoi  ■.caltnlein 
Pactorc  it,  pia  Njmjjha.  Bcftiit. 


When  Friendship  or  Love 

Our  sympa  tides  ntove ; 
When  Truth  in  a  glance  stioiild  appear; 

The  liii»  may  beguile, 

With  a  dimple  or  smile, 
But  the  test  of  aft'ection  's  a  Tear. 

Too  oft  is  a  smile 

But  the  hypociite's  wile, 
To  ma-k  dctcsui-io  i  or  fiar; 

Give  me  the  soft  sigh. 

Whilst  the  soul-telling  eye 
It  dimm'd,  for  a  lime,  with  a  Tear 

Mild  rharliv's  glow. 

To  us  mortals  below, 
Ibows  the  soul  from  barbarity  clear; 

Compassion  will  melt. 

Where  tJus  \1rtiie  is  felt, 
Aotl  its  dew  Ls  diffused  in  a  Tear. 

The  man  doom'd  to  sail. 
With  Ihe  blast  of  the  gale, 
IhnMVb  bUlowa  Atlantie  toumrt 


As  he  bei.  4s  o'er  the  vmt. 
Which  may  soon  be  his  g"»ve- 
The  green  sparkles  bright  vrlii    k    esr 

The  soldier  bra\e.s  deati. 

For  a  fa  iciful  wreath, 
In  Giors's  romantic  career; 

But  he  ral^e^  the  foe. 

When  ill  battle  'aid  low. 
And  bathes  e\ei,\  .vouiid  with  s  Teaih 

If,  with  high-bounding  pride. 

He  return  to  lii^'  bride. 
Renouncing  the  goi  e-criuison'd  S|>c3tt, 

All  his  toils  are  repaid, 

When,  embracing  the  maid, 
FroD)  her  eyelid  '*e  kisses  tiieTe&r. 

Swett  -cene  of  tny  youth, 

.Seat  of  Friendship  and  Truth, 
Where  hnc  i  ha;^d  rath  fa.-t-ticetrng  yea 

t.fjth  to  iea^e  thee,  I  moiirn'd. 

For  a  last  look  I  turn'u. 
But  thy  spire  was:e«rce  seen  through  »''" 

Though  my  vow>  I  can  pour 

To  my  .Mary  no  more, 
!Vly  :\Iary,  to  Love  once  so  dear ; 

In  the  sliade  ot  her  I  jwer, 

1  reniember  the  hour 
She  rewarded  tho.-c  vows  withaTear. 

Hy  another  possest, 

May  she  live  ever  blest. 
Her  name  stjll  m\  heart  must  revere; 

WVh  a  sigh  1  resign, 

\^nat  I  once  thought  was  mine. 
And  forgive  her  deceit  with  a  Tear. 

Ye  friends  of  my  heart, 

lire  from  you  I  det-art. 
This  hot*  to  my  breast  Is  most  near. 

If  again  we  shall  meet 

In  this  rural  reiieat, 
May  we  meet,  as  we  part,  with  a  Tear, 

When  my  snul  wings  her  Bight 

To  the  regions  of  night. 
And  my  corse  shall  recline  on  its  bier. 

As  ye  pass  by  the  tomb. 

Where  my  ashes  consume, 
Oh  !  moisten  their  dust  witli  a  Tear 

May  no  marble  bestow 

Tlie  SI  leiidoiir  of  woe. 
Which  the  children  of  vanity  rear; 

No  fiction  of  fame 

Shall  blazon  my  name 
All  I  ask,  all  I  yvish,  is  a  Tear. 


AN  OCCASIONAL  I'ROLOGUB. 

Delivered  preriotis  In  Hie  fiejformance  of"  7A(  ITkwl 

of  Fortune,"  at  a  jjTivate  II  eatrt. 
Since  the  refinement  of  this  pnlish'd  age 
Has  swept  immoral  raillery  from  the  stage; 
Since  taste  has  now  evpunged  licentious  wit, 
Wliich  stamp'd  di-grace  nn  all  an  author  writ; 
Since,  now,  ro  please  with  purer  s«;enes  we  seek. 
Nor  dare  to  rail  the  blush  fnun  Beauty's  clieefc; 
Ob  I  let  the  modest  Mux'  some  pit)  claim, 
Aud  iD«et  iiHlnlyMu:e,  though  she  find  uot  fcw 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


lUn,  not  for  her  kinne  we  wish  retpect. 

Others  appear  lucire  C"u-cinu-  of  defect: 

To-night  no  vetej-iji  Roiicii  yon  behold, 

In  all  lie  arbi  of  scenic  action  old ; 

No  CvoAf  no  Kf'mbli  J  can  salute  )ou  here, 

No  Sittdoiis  di*aw  the  synif'athetic  tear : 

To  nijht,  )'>u  llironj  to  wither  tlie  debut 

Of  era    TO  actor-,  to  the  drama  new. 

Here,    hen,  onr  almost  uiirtedi^ed  ningK  we  try; 

Clip  iK.t  our  pillions  ere  the  birds  can  flyj 

Failing  in  this  onr  first  attempt  to  soar, 

Droo(/lnsr,  alas !  we  fall  to  rise  no  mure. 

Not  one  poor  treniblcr,  only,  fear  betrays. 

Who  hopes,  yet  atniosi  drea'ls,  to  meet  yonr  praise. 

But  all  rinr  Draulati^■  Hersons  wait, 

In  fond  suspense,  this  crisis  of  tlicir  fate. 

No  renal  ■•iews  onr  progress  can  retard. 

Your  ge.ieroiis  plandiis  are  onr  sole  reward  ; 

For  these,  larh  Her>  all  his  power  di-pla\s. 

Each  Timid  Hcinine  shrinks  before  your  gaze: 

Suri.T  thf  la-  •.'.-'."  wimr  frotection  find, 

Nf*    .«  tne  softer  sex  can  pro*e  unltitul ; 

Wl  isl  Y.)nth  and  Beauty  form  the  female  shieM, 

The  sternest  Censor  to  tlie  fair  must  yield. 

Yet  should  our  feeble  efforts  non^hi  aiail. 

Should,  aftei  ail,  onr  best  endeavours  fail, 

Still,  let  some  mercy  in  your  bosomn  live, 

And,  if  you  can't  ajpplaud,  at  least  furyiv*. 


ON  THE  DEATH  OF  MR  POX. 

Thefoltojrbi^  illi':mil  lm;}roni/Jtu  apptared  in 
a  Monihig  Paper. 
Our  nation's  fow  lament  on  F'lX'i  death, 
But  bless  the  'inur  ^.!n■  .  Pill  resigii'd  his  breath; 
These  feelings  wide,  let  Sense  a-.d  Trjih  undue,— 
We  giic  tlie  |ialm  where  Justice  |«iinl*  it  due. 

T»  which  the  Author  a/  these  /';«■«  sent  the  CoUowtng 

Replu. 
Oh !  factious  viper !  w  hose  eiivenom'd  tooth 
Would  mangle  sbll  the  dead,  pcr^prtlng  truth; 
What,  thoiiL'h  onr  "  nation's  fnes"  ianieni  the  fate. 
With  generous  feeling,  of  the  good  and  great; 
Shall  dasurd  tongues  essay  to  bla-l  the  natne 
Of  him,  whose  meed  cvisiji  in  endle-s  fame) 
When  Pitt  expir«d,  in  plei.itude  uf  power. 
Though  ill  success  obscured  h.»  dying  hour. 
Pity  her  dewy  wings  before  him  si  read. 
For  noble  s-jiirils  war  not  '•  with  llie  dead." 
His  friends,  in  tears,  a  la-i  sad  ri"p:iem  gave, 
Ki,  all  his  errors  sluniber'd  in  ihe  grave  ; 
He  sunk,  an  Atlas,  bi'idi;vg  '.;eaih  the  weight 
Of  cares  o'erwhelininp  our  C'lr.ilicting  state  ; 
Wh>a,  Id!  a  Hercules,  in  Fo\  aipear'd, 
Wiio,  for  a  time,  the  rnin'd  I'abric  rear'd. 
He,  *oo,  i;  fillen,  who  Britain's  loss  supplied; 
With  him  our  fast-rei'/nng  hor<?s  have  died: 
Mot  one  great  peo;  le  only  rai^e  hLs  urn. 
All  EuroiTc's  fsr-eviended  regions  mourn, 
•*  These  feeling-  wide,  let  Seise  and  Truth  UDctae, 
T-  tive  the  palm   ihere  Justice  roints  It  due  ;  " 
H  e\  lei  not  caiikerM  cahimny  a.— ail. 
Or  round  .jur  -talesman  wind  her  glo<«ny  veil. 
Pox,  o'er  whose  CT.e  a  mournh;g  v.i.rld  musi  weep. 
Whose  dear  remains  in  liosiour'd  marble  sU  e;>. 
For  wii  1111^  at  la-t,  e'l  n  hostile  uadons  uroan, 
WUle  friends  aivl  iu-\  alike  his  talenti.  own: 


Fox  shall  in  Britain's  f.iture  annals  sUiM, 
Nor  e\en  to  Pitt  the  patriot's  palm  resign. 
Which  Env7,  wearing  Candour's  sacred  mask, 
For  Pitt,  and  Pitt  alone,  has  dared  to  ask. 


STANZAS  TO  A  LADY. 

With   the  Poetns  of  CamoenM. 
This  votive  pledge  of  fond  esteem, 

Perhaiis,  de     girl !  for  me  thou'lt  pttail 
it  sings  of  Love's  enchai-ting  dream, 

A  tiieme  we  ne^er  cii  despise. 
Who  blames,  it  but  the  envious  fool. 

The  old  and  disappointed  maidl 
Or  pupil  of  the  prudish  school. 

In  single  sorrow  dooni'd  to  fadet 

Then  read,  dear  girl,  with  feeling  rea^ 
For  tliou  wilt  ne'er  be  one  of  those; 

To  thee  in  vain  I  shall  not  plead. 
In  pity  for  the  Poet's  woes. 

He  was,  in  sooth,  a  genuine  bard ; 

His  was  no  faini  fictitious  tlame ; 
Like  his,  may  love  be  thy  reward. 

But  not  thy  hapless  fate  the  same. 


TO  M  •  •  • 


Oh!  did  those  eyes,  instead  of  fire. 
With  bright  but  mi'.d  a!'ecti<ui  -hine. 

Though  they  might  kindle  less  desire. 
Love  more  than  mortal  would  be  tbinib 

For  thou  art  form'd  so  heavenly  fair, 
Howe'er  those  orbs  may  wildly  beaoiy 

We  must  admire,  but  still  despair  : 
That  fatal  glance  forbids  esteem. 

When  Nature  stamp'd  thy  beauteous  birth. 
So  mueh  jierfection  in  thee  shone. 

She  fear'd  tliat,  too  di>ine  for  earth. 

The  skies  might  claim  thee  fir  their  ow« 

Therefore,  to  guard  her  dearest  work. 
Lest  angels  might  dispute  the  prize. 

She  bade  a  -ecret  lightning  lurk 
Wiiliin  those  once  celestial  eyes. 

These  might  the  boldest  sylph  appal. 
When  gleaming  witli  meridian  blaze; 

Thy  beauty  must  enrapture  all. 

But  who  can  dare  tliine  ardent  gaze  t 

'T  is  said,  that  Berenice's  hair 

In  stars  adorn  the  lault  of  heaven; 

But  ihey  would  i.e'er  permit  thee  there. 
Thou  wouldst  so  far  outstiine  tlie  se-«B, 

For,  did  those  eyes  as  planets  roll. 

Thy  sister  lights  would  scarce  appear; 

E'en  suns,  which  systems  now  control, 

Would  twinkle  dimly  through  their  sphn% 


TO  WOMAN. 
Woman .'  exierience  might  have  tr id  met 
Thai  all  must  love  tiiee  who  b«hoV  ttiet^ 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Surely,  experience  might  have  taught, 

Thy  firmest  promise^  arc  nought; 

But,  placed  in  all  thy  charms  befure  me. 

All  I  forgcl,  but  to  adore  thee. 

Oh  Meiiiorv !  thou  chujce.-t  blessing, 

When  jviiiM  with  hope,  when  still  possessing; 

But  how  much  cur>ed  by  e\erv  lover, 

When  hope  is  lied,  and  pas>ion  's  over. 

Won  an,  that  fair  and  fond  deceiver. 

How  I'lonipiaie  striplio!<>  to  believe  her! 

How  throbs  the  i  ulse,  when  first  we  view 

The  e>e  that  rolls  in  glossy  blue. 

Or  sparkles  bla^-k,  or  mildly  throws 

A  beam  from  under  hazel  brows! 

How  (piick  we  credit  every  oath. 

And  hear  her  plight  the  willing  troth! 

Fondly  we  hope't  will  last  for  aye, 

When,  lo !  she  changes  in  a  day. 

This  record  will  for  ever  stand,' 

"Woman!  thy  vowBftre  traced  in  sand,"  * 

TO  M.  S   G. 

''•'Urn  I  dream  that  you  love  me,  you'll  surely  forgive; 

Extend  not  your  anger  to  sleep, 
•  or  in  \isions  alone  your  ar'iection  can  live ; 

I  rise,  and  it  leaves  nte  to  weep. 

Then,  Morpheus!  envelop  my  faculties  fast. 

Shed  o'er  me  your  languor  benign ; 
should  the  dream  of  to-night  but  rcseicble  the  last. 

What  rapture  cel»?tiai  is  mine! 

-hey  tell  us,  that  Slumber,  the  sister  of  Deatll, 

Mortality's  emblem  is  given; 
»'o  fate  how   1  long  to  resign  my  fi-ail  breatli. 

If  this  be  a  fort-taste  of  heaven! 

*h  I  frown  not,  sweet  lady,  unbend  your  soft  brow. 

Nor  deem  nie  too  happy  in  this; 
*'  1  sin  in  my  dream,  1  atone  lor  it  now, 

Thus  dooni'd  but  to  gaze  upon  bliss. 

Though  in  \isions,  sweet  lady,  perhaps  you  may  smile, 

Oh!  think  not  uiy  penance  deficient: 
When  dreams  of  your  presence  my  ^lumberE  b<!guile. 

To  awake  wiH  he  torture  sufficient.    ' 


SONG. 

iVheT  I  roved,  •  young  Highlander,  o'er  the  dark  bea  th, 

^•'dcUnib'd thysteepsunnuit,  oh!  jMor^eaofSnow,t 
^9  ga^e  on  the  torrent  that  thunder'd  beneath. 

Or  the  mist  of  tlie  tempest  that  gather'd  below,  J 
U'  tutor'd  by  science,  a  stranzer  to  fear, 

Knd  rude  as  the  rocks  where  my  infancy  grew, 
?lo  feeling,  ^a^e  one,  lo  my  bosom  was  dear: 

Need  I  say,  my  sweet  Mary,  't  was  centred  in  you! 


Tht  Ult  liDe 


all! 


ai  tranaladoE  from  a  Spanish 
Gtinnal  of 


proTerb. 

t  Morven,  a  loftj  mountain  in  Aberdeenshire  : 
■  now  "  is  an  expression  Irtqtiently  to  be  found  in  Ossian, 

X  'ITiis  wi!!  not  appear  estraordijiary  to  those  wLo  bare  been 
M(  ustoined  to  the  mountains  :  it  is  by  no  means  uncdumon  on  at- 
Uiaixgtbe  t.ip  of  Ijen  e  tIs,  Ben  y  buurd.  etc.,  to  perceive,  be- 
tween tbe  summit  and  tne  ralley,  clouds  pouring  dovn  rain,  end 
McauooiP,  accoiupanitd  by  lightriug,  while  tbe  9]>ectator  lite- 
■alllr  l*ek*  *tvwD  on  tbe  aturm,  perfectly  aecutefoom  Itj  efi^ti. 


\  1  It  it  could  not  be  lore,  for  I  knew  not  tbr  name 

What  pas«ioii  can  dwell  in  tlie  heart  of  a  cnlUt 
But,  still,  i  perceive  an  emotion  the  same 

As  i  felt,  when  a  boy,  on  the  crag-cover'd  wOd  t 
One  image  alont  on  my  bosom  impress'd, 

I  loied  my  bleak  regions,  nor  panted  for  new; 
And  few  were  my  wants,  for  my  wishes  were  blest* 

And|mre  were  my  thoights,  for  my  soul  was  with  ya% 

I  arose  with  the  dawn  ;  with  my  dog  -as  my  giddc. 

From  mountain  to  mountain  1  bounded  along, 
I  breasted  ♦  the  billows  of  Dee's  +  rushing  tide, 

And  htaid  at  a  distance  the  Hiihlander's  song: 
At  e\e,  on  luy  heath-cover'd  cottch  of  reptpe, 

No  dreams,  save  of  Mary,  were  sjiread  to  my  vlev^ 
And  warm  to  the  skies  my  devotions  arose. 

For  the  first  of  my  prayers  was  a  blessing  on  you. 

1  left  my  bleak  home,  and  my  visions  are  f^^e, 

The  mountains  are  vanish'ii^  m\  youth  ii  no  more; 
As  tlie  last  of  my  race,  1  must  wither  alotie. 

And  delight  but  in  days  I  havi;  witne^s'd  before. 
Ah!  yjlendour  has  raised,  but  einbitter'd  my  lot; 

More  dear  were  the  scenes  which  my  infancy  knei^ 
Though  my  hopes  may  have  fail'd,yet  they  are  not  for(«^ 

Though  coiti  is  my  heart,  still  It  lingers  witli  you. 

When  I  see  some  dark  hill  point  it*  crest  to  the  sky, 

I  tliink  of  the  rocks  that  o'ershadow  Colbleen  ;  { 
When  1  see  tlie  soli  blue  of  a  lote-speaking  eye, 

I  think  of  those  eyes  tbat  endear'd  the  nidj  scene; 
When,  haply,  some  light-waving  locks  I  behold. 

That  ft..iilly  resemble  my  Mary's  in  hue, 
I  think  on  tlie  long  Howing  ringlets  of  gold, 

Tbe  locks  that  were  sacred  to  beauty  and  you. 

Yet  the  day  may  arrive,  wlien  the  mountains  once  mora 

Shall  rise  to  niy  sight,  in  their  mantles  of  snow; 
But  while  these  soar  above  me,  uncliaiitjed  as  before. 

Will  Mary  be  there  to  receive  me  !  ah,  no. 
Adieu !  then,  ye  hills,  vvhere  my  cliildhood  was  bred. 

Thou  sweet  tiowing  Dee,  to  tl.y  v\aters  adieu! 
No  home  iu  the  forest  shall  shelter  my  head ; 

Ah!  Mary,  what  home  could  be  mine,  but  witli  voui 


T0»*» 

Oh !  yes,  I  will  own  we  were  dear  to  each  other. 
The  friendsliips  of  childhood, though  fleeting,  ate  trua 

The  lo\e  which  you  felt  was  the  love  of  a  brothet , 
Nor  less  the  affection  I  cherish'd  for  you. 

But  Friendship  can  vary  her  gentle  dominion. 

The  attachment  of  years  in  a  moment  expires; 
Like  Love  too,  she  moves  on  a  swift-wa'ing  pinion, 

But  glows  not,  like  Love,  with  nn<iuenchable  fires. 
Full  oft  have  we  \v?.nder'd  through  Ida  together, 

And  blest  were  the  scenes  of  our  youth,  1  allow; 
In  the  spring  of  our  life,  how  serene  is  the  weather! 

But  winter's  t ,ide  tempests  arc  gatheinig  now. 
No  mnic  with  Affecticn  shall  Memory  blending 

The  wonted  deligliLs  of  our  childhood  retrace; 
When  Piide steels  the  bosom,  the  heart  is  unbending. 

And  what  would  be  J  tistice  appears  a  di -^grace. 


•  "  Breasting  the  lofty  surge.' 

f  The  Dee  is   a  beautif.il  rive 

and  falls  talo  the  sea  at  Nev  Al 


ShaJcspeart. 


rises  near  tffal  h-)i^ 
cree  of  tbe    HigUu^ 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


However,  de»r  •— — ,  fx  I  still  must  estepm  you,— 

The  few  whom  I  love  I  can  never  iit>braid, — 
The  chftnce,  uhli'h  has  Inst,  may  in  ftitiire  redeem  you, 

Repenlaiice  Mill  ca  leel  tlie  vow  you  have  made. 
I  will  nut  CDmplain,  and  tlmugn  cliill'd  is  aHection, 

With  me  no  cnrrtKling  resentment  shall  live; 
My  bosom  is  calm*d  by  the  simple  reflection. 

That  both  may  be  »  rong,  and  that  both  should  forgive. 

You  knew  that  my  soul)  that  my  heart,  mv  existence, 
(f  danger  demanded,  were  wholly  your  own ; 

You  Knew  me  unslterM,  by  years  or  by  distance. 
Devoted  to  love  and  to  friendsliip  alone. 

You  Aaew,-.4iut  away  with  the  vain  retrospection ! 

The  bond  of  atfection  no  longer  endures  ; 
Too  late  you  maylroop  o*er  the  fond  recollection. 

And  sigh  for  the  friead  who  was  formerly  youn. 

For  the  present  we  part,— I  will  hope  not  for  ever. 
For  time  and  regret  will  restore  you  at  last; 

To  forget  our  dissension  we  both  should  ejideavour; 
I  ask  no  atonement,  but  days  like  the  past. 


TO  MARY. 

Oh  receiving  her  Pictur* 

This  faint  resemblance  of  thy  charms, 
Though  strong  as  mortal  art  could  give. 

My  constant  heart  of  fear  disarms. 
Revives  my  hopes,  and  bids  me  live. 

Here,  I  can  trace  the  locks  of  gold, 

Mhich  round  thy  snowy  forehead  wave; 
The  cheeks,  which  sprung  from  Beauty's  mould* 

The  lips,  which  made  me  Beauty's  slave. 
Here,  I  can  trace ah  no :  that  eye. 

Whose  azure  floats  in  liquid  lire. 
Must  all  the  painter's  art  defy. 

And  bid  him  from  the  task  retire. 
Here  I  behold  its  beauteous  hue. 

But  Where's  the  beam  so  sweetly  straying! 
MTiich  gave  a  lustre  to  its  blue, 

Like  Luna  o'er  the  ocean  playing. 
Sweet  copy !  far  more  dear  to  me , 

Lifeless,  unfeeling  as  thou  art. 
Than  all  the  living  forms  could  be. 

Save  her  who  placed  thee  next  my  heart. 
She  placed  it,  sad,  with  needless  fear. 

Lest  time  might  shake  my  wavering  soul. 
Unconscious  thather  image,  there. 

Held  every  sense  in  fast  control. 

Thro'  hou-s,  thro'  years,  thro'  time,  't  will  cheer; 

My  hope,  in  gloomy  moments,  raise; 
Id  life's  last  conflict 't  will  appear. 

And  meet  my  fond  expiring  gaze. 


r»AM^TAS 


Ib  tow  VI  infent,*  and  In  years  a  boy. 

In  duid  a  slave  to  every  vicious  joy, 

fewn  e»ery  «ens«  of  shame  and  virtue  nean'd, 

lDUesxn«dept,indeceita  fiend; 

*  hlav,  everj  fotonlMta  latat  wkckwoat  itUiaU  tt« 
•O  or  tmatr-MA 


Versed  in  hypocrisy,  thlle  jet  a  child. 

Fickle  as  wind,  <>I  inclinations  wild ; 
V^oman  lus  dupe,  his  heedless  frienrl  a  tool, 
Old  in  the  world,  tlio'  scarcely  broke  from  flcboolt 
Damtetas  ran  through  all  tlie  maze  of  sin. 
And  found  the  goal,  when  others  just  begin. 
Even  still  conflicting  passions  shake  his  soul. 
And  bid  him  drain  the  dregsof  pleajure'i  bowl; 
But,  pall'd  with  vice,  he  breaks  his  lormer  ctNl^ 
And,  what  was  once  lus  bliss,  appears  hh»  baiic* 


TO  MARION. 

Marion  !  why  that  pensive  brow  I 
What  disgust  to  life  haat  thout 
Change  that  discontented  air; 
Frowns  become  not  one  so  fair 
'T  is  not  love  disturbs  thy  rest,— 
Love  's  a  stranger  to  thy  breast; 
He  in  dimpling  smiles  appears. 
Or  mourns  in  sweetly  timid  tears; 
Or  bends  the  languid  eyelid  down. 
But  shuns  the  cold  forbidding  frowo. 
Then  resume  thy  former  tire. 
Some  will  love,  and  all  admire; 
While  that  icy  aspect  chills  us. 
Nought  but  cool  inditlerence  thrills  lu. 
Wonldst  thou  wandering  hearts  beguile, 
Smhe,  at  least,  or  seem  to  smilt; 
Eyes  like  thine  were  never  meant 
To  hide  their  orbs,  in  dark  restraint; 
Spite  of  all  thou  fain  wouldst  say, 
Still  in  truant  beams  they  play. 
Thy  li(is,— but  here  my  modest  Muse 
Her  impulse  chaste  must  needs  refuse. 
She  blushes,  curtsies,  frowns,— in  sliort  sh* 
Dreads,  lest  tlie  subject  should  IransportaB; 
And  flying  off,  in  search  of  reason, 
Brings  prudence  back  in  proper  season. 
All  1  shall  therefore  say(whate'er 
I  think  is  neither  here  nor  there  ), 
Is  that  such  lips,  of  looks  endearing. 
Were  form'd  for  belter  things  than  snecringb 
Of  sootliiug  compliments  divested. 
Advice  at  least 's  disinterested ; 
Such  is  my  artless  song  to  thee. 
From  all  the  flow  of  flattery  free; 
Counsel,  like  mine,  is  as  a  lB"other'i, 
My  heart  is  given  to  some  others ; 
That  is  to  say,  unskill'd  to  cozen, 
rt  shares  itself  amongst  a  dozen. 
Marion,  adieu  !  oh !  prithee  slight  not 
This  warning,  though  it  may  delight  Dot; 
And,  lest  my  precepts  be  displeasing 
To  those  who  tliiak  remonstrance  tetabiff 
At  once  I  '11  tell  thee  our  opinion. 
Concerning  woman's  soft  dominion  : 
Howe'er  we  gaze  with  admiration 
On  eyes  of  blue,  or  lips  carnation ; 
Howe'er  the  flowing  locks  attract  ua, 
Howe'er  those  beauties  may  distract  1^ 
Still  fickle,  we  are  prone  to  rove. 
These  cannot  fix  our  souls  to  love; 
It  is  not  too  severe  a  strictuie 
To  say  they  form  a  pretty  picture. 
But  wouldst  thou  see  the  secret  cbite 
Which  binds  us  in  your  humble  tnl% 
To  hail  you  queens  of  all  creation. 
Know  iji  a  word,  't  Ls— Animatiuai 
1* 


BTRON'S  WOHKS. 


OSCAR  OF  ALVA.* 

A    TALE. 

Bow  sweetly  shine-,  through  azure  ^kies. 

The  lamp  of  hea^-e>i  on  Lord's  shore, 
Where  Alva's  hna'-y  turrets  ri.-e, 

Aud  he^r  the  ...'i  of  anus  uu  more. 
But  often  has  ynri  .'oiling  moon, 

On  \h»'scasf|  .es  of  silver  [.layM, 
Aud  lievt'd,  at  midnight's  silent  noon 

Her  chiefs  in  gleaming  mail  array'd. 

And  on  the  crimson'd  rocits  beneath. 

Which  scowl  o'er  ocean's  sullen  ilow. 
Pale  in  the  scatter'd  ranks  of  death. 

She  saw  the  gasping  warrior  low. 
While  many  an  eye,  which  ne'er  again 

Could  mark  the  ri?ing  orb  of  day, 
Inrn'd  feebly  from  tlie  gory  plain. 

Beheld  in  death  her  fading  ray. 
Once,  to  those  eyes  the  lamp  of  Love, 

Tiiey  blest  her  dear  pro,  iti'tiis  light : 
But  now,  she  glimmcr'd  from  above, 

A  sad  funereal  torch  of  night. 
Faded  is  Alra's  noble  race, 

A.:d  grey  her  towers  are  seen  afar; 
No  more  her  heroes  urge  the  chase, 

Or  roll  the  crimson  tide  of  war. 
But  who  was  la.st  of  Al<-a's  clan ! 

Why  grows  the  nioss  on  Alva's  stone  t 
Her  towers  resound  no  stev*  of  iran. 

They  echo  to  the  gale  alone. 
And,  when  that  gale  is  fierce  ani.  uuett, 

A  sound  is  heard  in  yonder  hall. 
It  rises  Ihiarsely  through  the  sky. 

And  vibrates  o'er  tlie  mouldering  wall. 
Ves,  when  the  eddying  tempest  sigtis. 

It  shakes  the  shield  of  Oscar  brave; 
But  there  no  more  his  banners  rise, 

No  more  iiis  plumes  of  sable  wave, 
fair  shone  the  sun  on  Oscar's  birth, 

When  Angus  haii'd  his  eldest  bom; 
The  vassals  round  tiieir  chieftain's  hearth 

Crowd  to  applaud  tJie  happy  Diorn. 
They  feast  upon  the  mountain  deer. 

The  Pibroch  raised  its  piercing  note ; 
To  gladden  more  tlieir  Highland  cheer. 

The  strains  in  martial  numbers  float. 
And  they  who  heard  the  war-notes  wild, 

Hojied  that,  one  day,  the  Pibroch's  strain 
Should  play  before  the  Hero's  child, 

\>  bile  he  should  lead  the  Tartan  train. 
Another  year  is  quickly  past. 

And  Angus  hails  another  son  ; 
His  natal  day  is  like  the  last. 

Nor  soon  the  jocund  feast  was  done. 
Taught  by  their  sir^o  bend  the  bow. 

On  Alia's  dusky  Mils  of  wind. 
The  hoys  in  childhood  chased  the  roe. 

And  left  their  bounds  in  speed  betiind. 

-  Tie  eati  strophe  of  thia  tale  was  sn^grited  by  the  story  of 
'  frronymb  and  Lorenzo,  "  in  the  first  ToLume  of  "  The  Anne- 
ihn,  or  Obnst-8eer.  '  It  also  bears  some  resemblance  to  a  scene 
nthatUr^aclef  ■  Ua.'bctb  ■ 


But,  ere  their  years  of  youth  are  0^I9» 
They  mingle  in  the  ranks  of  war ; 

They  'ightly  w.eld  the  blight  claymof^ 
And  seiid  the  uhLstiiug  arrow  far. 

Daik  was  (he  flow  of  L'scar's  hair, 
V\ildly  it  siream'd  al  i.:g  the  gale  ; 

But  Alla.i's  locks  were  brighi  aud  fair, 
Aud  pensive  seem'd  his  cheek,  and  palCs 

But  Oscar  own'd  a  hero's  soul. 

His  dark  eye  shone  thinugh  beams  of  Inrit  | 
Allan  had  early  learu'd  controul. 

And  smootli  his  words  had  been  fron  JOirifei 

Both,  both  were  brave ;  the  Saxon  speaf 
Mas  shiver'd  oft  beneath  their  steel; 

And  Oscar's  bosont  scorn'd  to  fear. 
But  Oscar's  bos,'ni  knew  to  feel. 

Wliile  Allau's  soul  belied  Ids  form. 
Unworthy  with  such  charms  to  dwe&; 

Keen  as  the  lightning  of  the  itnrm, 
On  foes  his  deadly  vengea.ice  fell. 

From  high  Southan^on's  distant  tower 
Arrived  a  young  and  nobie  dame  : 

With  Kenneth's  lands  to  form  her  dower^ 
Glenalvon's  blue-eyed  daughter  came. 

And  Oscar  claim'd  tlie  beauteous  hridc. 
And  Angus  on  his  Oscar  smiled  ; 

It  sootlied  the  fathei's  feudal  pride. 
Thus  to  obtain  Glenalvon's  child. 

Hark .'  to  the  Pibroch's  pleasing  note. 
Hark!  to  the  swelling  nuptial  song; 

In  joyous  strains  the  vtjjces  float, 
Aud  sail  ilie  choral  peal  prolong. 

See  how  the  hei'oes'  biood-red  plumes,  • 

A««mhled,  wsTe  in  Alva's  hall ; 
Each  youth  his  varied  plaid  assumes. 

Attending  on  their  chieftain's  call. 

It  is  not  war  their  aid  demands, 

The  Mbroch  plays  the  song  of  peace} 
To  Oscar's  nuptials  throng  the  bands. 
Nor  yet  the  sounds  of  pleasure  ceaae« 

But  where  is  Oscar  !  sure  't  is  late: 
Is  this  a  bridegroom's  ardent  flanie? 

While  thronging  guests  and  ladies  wait. 
Nor  Oscar  nor  his  brother  came. 

At  length  young  Allan  join'd  the  bide. 

"  Why  comes  not  Oscar  f  "Angus  saldf 
"  Is  he  not  here?"  the  youth  replied, 

"  With  me  be  roved  not  o'er  the  gladaw 

"  Perchance,  forgetful  of  the  day, 
T  is  his  to  chase  the  hounding  roe; 

Or  Ocean's  waves  prolon'j  his  stay  : 
Yet  Oscar's  bark  is  seldom  slow." 

"  Oh  !  no!  "  the  anguish'd  sire  rejolu'd, 
"  Nor  chase  nor  wave  my  boy  delay; 

Would  he  to  Mora  seem  unkind  ! 
Would  aught  to  her  impede  his  way? 

"  Oh!  search,  ye  chiefs!  oh, search aro^' I 
Allan,  with  these  through  Alva  fly. 

Till  Oscar,  till  my  son  it  foiMid, 
Haste,  baste,  nor  dare  attempt  ntl$J* 


HOtTRS  OF  IDLENESS. 


All  I*  eonftwlon— through  the  %'ale 
Tbe  name  of  Otc»r  hoarsely  rings, 

It  Tise>  on  the  niiiruiuriiiii:  gale, 
Till  night  expands  her  du^ky  wings. 

II  breaks  the  stillness  of  tlie  ni^ht. 

But  echoes  through  her  shades  in  ^'aia; 
It  sounds  through  DiorningV  misty  light, 

But  Owar  comes  not  o'er  the  plain. 

Three  days,  thrive  sitepless  nights,  the  chief 
For  Oscar  searched  each  mountain  ca\e  ; 

Then  hojw  is  lost  in  boundless  grief, 
His  locks  in  grey  torn  ringlets  wave. 

"  Oscar !  my  Son  .—Thou  God  of  heaven*. 

Restore  llie  prop  of  sinking  age  ; 
Or,  if  that  hnp«  no  more  is  given. 

Yield  lus  assassin  to  my  rage. 

"  Y'.8,  on  some  desert  rocky  shore, 
*.y  Oscar's  wliitcn'd  bones  niuvt  lie  ; 

riien,  grant,  thou  God  !  1  ask  no  mor» 
With  him  his  frantic  sire  may  die. 

"  Yet,  he  may  live— away,  despair ! 

Be  calm,  my  soul !  he  yet  may  live ; 
T*  arraign  my  fate  !     my  voice  forbear; 

0  God,  my  impious  prayer  forgive. 

"  V^Tiat,  if  he  live  for  nie  no  more, 

1  sink  forgotten  in  the  dust, 
The  hope  of  Alva's  age  is  o'er ; 

Alas!  can  pangs  like  these  be  just!" 

Thus  did  the  hapless  parent  mourn. 
Till  Time,  «ho soothes  severest  woe. 

Had  bade  serenity  return, 
And  made  the  tear-drop  cease  to  flow. 

for  still  some  latent  hope  sunived. 
That  Oscar  might  once  more  appear; 

His  hope  now  droip'd,  and  now  revived. 
Till  Time  had  told  a  tedious  year. 

0»ys  roll'd  along,  the  orb  of  light 
Again  had  run  his  destined  race  ; 

No  Oscar  bless'd  his  father's  sight. 
And  sorrow  left  a  fainter  trace. 

For  youthful  Allan  still  remain'd. 

And,  now,  his  father's  only  joy  : 
And  Mora's  heart  was  quickly  gain'd, 

For  beauty  crown'd  the  falr-hair'd  boy. 

She  th',  jf  ht  that  Oscar  low  was  laid. 
And  Allan's  face  was  wondrous  fair, 

•f  Oscar  lived,  some  other  maid 
Had  claim'd  his  faithless  bosom's  ca>«. 

And  A  igus  said,  if  one  year  more 
In  fi  uitiess  hojie  was  pass'd  away. 

His  fondest  scruple  should  be  o'er, 
And  he  wjuW  name  their  nuptial  day. 

Slow  roll'd  the  moons,  (jut  blest  at  last. 
Arrived  the  dearly  destined  morn  ; 

The  year  of  anxious  trembling  past, 
MTiat  smiles  the  lover's  cheets  adorn ! 

Hark  to  the  Pibroch's  pleasing  note ! 

Hark  to  the  swelling  nuptial  song! 
In  joyous  strains  the  voices  float. 

And  itlU  the  choral  peal  prolong. 


Afnin  the  clan,  In  festive  CTomt, 
Throng  through  the  gate  of  Alva*!  M||| 

Tbe  sounds  of  mirth  re-echo  loud. 
And  all  their  former  joy  recall. 

But  who  is  he,  whose  darken'd  brow 
Glooms  in  the  midst  of  general  mirth  ! 

Before  hi»  eye's  far  fiercer  glow 
The  blue  tiames  curdle  o'er  tlie  bearth> 

Dark  is  the  robe  which  wraps  his  form, 
And  tall  his  phmie  of  gory  red  ; 

His  voice  is  like  the  rising  storm. 
But  light  and  trackless  is  his  tread. 

Tis  noon  of  night,  the  pledge  goes  rounte« 
Tlie  bridegroom's  health  is  deeply  qui#^ 

With  shouts  the  vaulted  roofs  resound. 
And  all  combine  to  hail  the  draugbb 

Sudden  the  stranger  chief  arose, 
A:id  all  the  clamorous  crowd  are  hnafe'.i 

And  Angus'  cheek  with  wonder  glow*. 
And  .Mora's  tender  bosom  blush'd. 

"  Old  man  I  "  he  cried,  "  this  pledge  is  loist 
Thou  saw'.,t  't  was  duly  drunk  by  me, 

It  haii'd  the  nuptials  of  thy  son  ; 
Now  will  I  claim  a  pledge  from  thee. 

"  V^  bile  all  around  Is  mirth  and  joy, 

To  bless  tliy  Allan's  happy  lot; 
Say,  had'st  thou  ne'er  another  boy ! 

Say,  why  should  Oscar  be  forgot !  " 

"  Alas!  "  the  hapless  sire  replied. 
The  big  tear  starting  as  he  spoke  ;— 

"  M  hen  Oscar  left  my  hall,  or  died, 
Tills  aged  heart  was  almost  broke. 

"  Thrice  lias  the  earth  revolved  her  course. 
Since  Oscar's  form  has  blest  my  sight; 

And  Allan  is  my  last  resource. 
Since  martial  Oscar's  death  or  flight." 

"  'T  is  well,"  replied  the  stranger  stern, 
And  fiercely  flash'd  his  rolling  eye  ; 

"Tby  Oscar's  fate  I  fain  would  learn; 
Perhaps  the  hero  did  not  die. 

"  Perchance,  if  those  whom  most  he  loved 
Would  call,  thy  Oscar  might  return; 

Perchajice  the  chief  has  only  roved; 
For  him  thy  Beltane  •  yet  may  burn. 

"  rin,high  the  bowl,  the  table  round. 
We  will  not  claim  the  pledge  by  stealth. 

With  wine  let  every  cup  be  crown'd. 
Pledge  me  departed  Oscar's  health." 

"  With  all  my  soul,"  old  Angus  said. 
And  fill'd  his  goblet  to  the  brim  ; 

"  Here's  to  my  boy  !  alive  or  deat , 
I  ne'er  shall  find  a  son  like  him." 

"  Bravely,  old  man,  this  health  has  sjied, 
But  why  does  Allan  trembling  stand! 

Come,  drink  remembrance  of  the  dead. 
And  raise  thy  cup  with  firmer  hand." 

The  crimson  giow  '■"  Mian's  face 
Was  turn'd  at  on  _  to  ghastiy  hue ; 

•  Btlt.n'-Tref .     A  nislil.nd  UttirC.  on  tke  lit  »t  lUj,   k* 
a«u  Ini  lighted  for  tbe  QccuioD. 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Tl»  4mp«  ef  deacb  each  other  chase 
AdowD  In  »ioiii2iiig  dew. 

Thrice  did  he  raise  the  goblet  high, 
■\inl  thrice  his  Bps  refused  to  taste ; 

Por  thrice  he  caught  the  stranger's  ey» 
On  his  with  deadly  fury  placed. 

"  And  19  it  thus  a  brother  hails 
A  brother's  fond  remembrance  here? 

If  thusartection's  strength  prevails, 
What  might  we  not  expect  from  fear!" 

Roused  by  the  sneer,  he  raised  the  bowl ; 

"  Would  Oscar  now  could  share  our  mlrtli .  " 
Internal  fear  appall'd  his  soul, 

He  said,  and  dash'd  the  cup  to  earth. 

"  Tis  he  !  I  hear  my  miirderer's  voice."' 
Loudshrieks  adarkly  gleaming  Form  ; 

"  A  murderer's  voice !  "  the  roof  replies, 
And  deeply  swells  the  burstl      storm. 

The  tapers  wink,  the  chieftains  shrink, 
The  stranger  's  gone ;  amidst  the  crew 

A  Form  was  seen  in  Tartan  green. 
And  tall  the  shade  terrific  grew. 

Hb  «-al8t  was  bound  with  a  broad  belt  round. 

His  plume  of  sable  stream'd  on  high; 
But  his  breast  wa«  bare,  with  the  red  w  ounds  there, 

And  fix'd  was  the  glare  of  his  glassy  eye. 

And  thrice  he  smiled,  with  his  eye  so  wild, 

On  Angi:s,  bending  low  the  knee  ; 
And  thrice  he  frown'd  on  a  Chief  on  the  ground. 
Whom  shivering  crowds  with  horror  see. 

The  bolt*  loud  roll,  from  pole  to  pole. 
The  thunders  through  the  welkin  ring; 

And  the  gleaming  Form,  through  the  mist  of  the  storm. 
Was  borne  on  high  by  tlie  whirlwind's  wing. 

Cold  was  the  feast,  the  re\el  ceased; 

W  ho  lies  upon  the  stony  floor ! 
Oblhion  prest  old  Angus'  breast ; 

At  length  his  life-pulse  throbs  once  more. 

"  Away,  away,  let  the  leech  essay 
To  pour  the  light  on  Allan's  eyes;" 

Hb  sand  is  done,  his  race  is  run, 
Oh !  never  more  shall  Allan  rise  ! 

But  Oscar's  breast  is  cold  as  clay. 

His  locks  are  lifted  by  the  gale. 
And  Allan's  barbed  arrow  lay 

With  him  in  dark  Glentanar's  ^-ale. 

And  whence  the  dreadful  stranger  came 
Or  who,  no  mortal  wight  can  tell ; 

But  no  one  doubts  the  Form  of  Flame, 
For  AhVs  sons  knew  Oscar  well. 

Ambition  nerved  youn;  Allan's  hand, 
Exnltiiigderaons  wing'd  his  dart. 

While  F.m-y  waved  her  burning  brand. 
And  pour'd  her  venom  round  his  heart. 

Swift  is  the  shaft  from  Allan's  bow: 
Whose  streaming  life-blood  stains  his  side? 

Zllilk  Oacar's  sable  crest  is  low. 
The  dart  has  drunk  his  vital  tide. 

Am  Morm's  eye  could  Allan  move, 
Stebade  his  woundsd  pride  rebal: 


Alas !  that  eye»  which beara'd  wish ^«m 
Should  urge  the  soul  to  deeds  of  hell. 

Lo  I  seest  thou  not  a  lonely  tomb, 
\^  hich  rises  o'er  a  warrior  dead  ! 

It  glimmers  through  the  twilight  gloom; 
Oh :   that  is  Allan's  nuptial  bed. 

Far,  distant  far,  the  noble  grave, 
Wliicli  held  his  clan's  great  ashes,  atoedl 

And  o'er  his  corse  no  banners  wave, 
For  they  were  stain'd  with  kindred  blotML 

What  minstrel  grey,  what  hoary  bard. 
Shall  Allan's  deeds  on  harp-strings  raiwt 

The  song  is  glory's  chief  reward, 
But  who  can  strike  a  murderer's  \  raise* 

Unstrung,  untouch'd,  the  harp  must  jtand. 
No  minstrel  dare  the  theme  awake ; 

Guilt  would  benumb  his  palsied  hand. 
His  har|>  in  shuddering  chords  would  break 

No  Kre  of  fame,  no  hallow'd  v<»rse, 
Shall  sound  his  glories  high  in  air: 

A  diiiig  father's  bitter  curse, 
A  brother'sdeath-groau  ecboef  there. 


TO  THE  DUKE  OF  D— 


In  looking  oTrr  my  papers,  lo  select  >  ttw  adilitinul  PocbjMi 
thF  seci'ml  etitlun,  I  found  the  follovlng  lines,  »kicli  I  hi4 
totally  forgotten,  composed  in  tbe  summer  of  1805,  a  short  tim« 

previous  to  my  departure  iVom  H They   were  addressed 

to  a  young  school-fellow  of  high  rank,  who  had  been  my  fre- 
qiUDt  companion  in  some  rambiss  through  the  nei»)ibouring 
country,  howevi-r,  he  uever  saw  tlie  lines,  and  most  probably 
never  will.  As,  on  a  reperusai.  1  found  them  nut  worse  thuf 
some  other  pieces  in  the  collection,  1  have  now  published  tbesH 
for  the  first  time,  after  a  slight  revision. 

D— r— I!  whose  early  steps  with  mine  have  stray'd. 
Exploring  every  path  of  Ida's  glade, 
Whom,  still,  affection  tattght  me  to  defend. 
And  made  me  less  a  tyrant  than  a  friend  ; 
Though  the  harsh  custnra  tf  our  youtliful  band 
Bade  tfiee  obey,  and  gave  me  to  command,  ♦ 
Thee,  on  whose  head  a  few  short  years  will  showw 
The  gift  of  riches,  and  the  pride  of  power; 
Even  now  a  name  illustrious  is  thitie  own, 
Renown'd  in  tank,  not  far  beneath  the  throne. 
Yet,  D— r— t,  let  not  this  seduce  tliysoul. 
To  shun  fair  science,  or  evade  control ; 
Though  passive  tutors,  t  fearful  to  dispraise 
The  titled  child,  whose  future  breath  may  raise. 
View  ducal  errors  with  iiidulgetiteyes. 
And  wiiJt  at  faults  they  tremble  to  chastise. 
When  yoiithftil  parasites,  who  bend  theknc« 
To  wealth,  their  golden  idol,— not  to  thee ! 
And,  even  in  simple  l>oyhoftd's  opening  dawn. 
Some  slaves  are  found  to  flatter  and  to  fawn : 

*  At  every  public  school,  the  junior  boys  art  completely  tab* 
servient  to  tbe  upper  forms,  till  they  ftttain  a  seat  in  the  b  fhsff 
classes.  From  this  state  of  prubatioe  very  properly,  n9  r«ak 
is  exempt ;  but  after  a  certain  period,  they  command,  ia  tofas 
those  who  succeed. 

t  AIlo-v  me  to  disclann  any  persona,  allusions,  even  Ihaaofll 
distant  i  I  merely  mention,  generally  wkJvt  is  too  ift«a  th%  wilt 
ness  of  preceptors. 


I 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


When  die«e  dcci»rc,  "  that  pomii  alone  sliould  wait 

On  one  by  birth  predestined  to  he  great; 

That  bnolis  were  rmly  meant  fordnul^'iiiff  fools; 

Tliat  pliant  spirits  scorn  the  common  rules  ;" 

Ilelioic  llicni  pot,  — tliey  point  the  patli  to  sliame. 

And  seek  to  l>last  tlie  honours  of  tliy  name  : 

Fnrn  to  tlie  few,  in  Ida's  early  throni;, 

Wliose  souls  disdain'nrjt  to  condemn  the  wrong; 

Or  if,  amidst  tlie  comrades  of  tliy  yonth, 

N.piie  dare  to  raise  the  sterner  voice  of  truth, 

A«k  thine  own  heart!  't  will  bid  thee,  boy,  forbear. 

For  will  I  know  that  virtue  lingers  there. 

es .  1  have  mark'd  thee  many  a  passing  day, 
()"t  i.->w  new  scenes  invite  me  far  away  ; 
W's!  I  have  mark'd,  within  that  generous  mind, 
A  soul,  if  well  matured,  to  bless  mankind  : 
Ah  !  though  myself  by  nature  haughty,  wild. 
Whom  Indiscretion  hail'd  her  favourite  child; 
Though  e'.ery  error  stamps  me  for  her  own. 
And  dooms  my  fall,  I  fain  would  fall  alone  ; 
Though  my  proud  heart  no  precept  now  can  tame, 
I  love  the  virtues  which  I  cannot  claim. 
Tis  not  enough,  with  other  Sons  of  power. 
To  gleam  the  lambent  meteor  of  an  hour, 
To  swell  some  peerage  page  in  feeble  pride, 
With  long-drawn  names,  that  grace  no  page  beside  ; 
Then  share  with  titled  crowds  the  common  lot. 
In  life  just  gazed  at,  in  the  grave  forgot; 
While  nought  divides  thee  from  the  vulgar  dead, 
Except  the  dull  cold  stone  that  hides  thy  head, 
Tlie  mouldering  'scutcheon,  or  the  herald's  roll. 
That  well-eniblaiiMi'd,  but  neglected  scroll, 
Where  Lords,  unhonour'd,  in  the  tomb  may  find 
€ne  spot  to  leave  a  worthless  name  behind  ; 
There  sleep,  unnoticed  as  the  gloomy  vaults 
That  veil  their  dust,  their  follies,  and  their  faults ; 
A  race,  with  old  armonal  lists  o'erspread. 
In  records  destined  never  to  be  read. 
Fain  would  1  view  thee,  with  (irophetic  eyes. 
Exalted  more  among  the  good  and  wise ; 
A  ghiri'jus  and  a  long  career  pursue. 
As  lirst  in  Rank,  the  first  in  Talent  too  ; 
Spurn  every  vice,  each  little  meanness  slum. 
Not  Fortune's  minion,  but  her  noblest  son. 
Turn  to  the  annals  of  a  former  day. 
Bright  are  the  deeds  thine  earlier  Sires  display  ; 
One,  though  a  Courtier,  lived  a  man  of  worth. 
And  call'd,  proud  boast!  theBrrtish  Drama  forth.  • 

»notJifc   view!  not  less  renown'd  for  Wit, 
Alike  for  courLs,  and  camps,  or  senates  fit; 
Bold  ir  the  fic-l,  and  favour'd  by  the  Nine, 
III  every  spleiulid  part  ordain'd  to  shine  ; 
far,  far  disting  lish'd  from  the  glittering  throng, 

n.e  pride  of  Princes,  and  the  boast  of  Song-t 
SMch  were  thy  Fathers,  thus  presene  their  name, 
.  oi  heir  to  titles  only,  but  to  Fame. 

-  Thomas  S— k— lie,  Utri  B— k— st.  ertated  Esrlof  P  — by 
Sttiifs  the  First,  was  one  cf  the  eafliest  and  brightest  omam-  nt« 
.  ^   lie  pottry  of  his  country,  and  the  first  who  pfoduced  a  reguJar 
Irama.  "     Anderson's  Btilisll  PstU. 

t  Oliarle>.  S— k— lie.  Earl  of  D— .  esteemed  tli«  most  accom 
plished  man  uf  his  day,  was  alike  distisguiilied  in  the  voluptuous 
court  of  Charles  II.  aod  the  gloomy  one  of  William  HI.  Be 
tetmed  with  great  |allantry  in  the  se.afight  with  the  Dutch, 
fti  1665.  on  the  day  previous  to  which  he  composed  his  celebrated 
Bftng.  His  character  has  been  dra*n  in  the  highest  colours  by 
Dr:  deo,  Poii«>  I'nor,  and  O  uigrere.  ViJt  Andersoa'a  Bntitk 
•»W«t. 


The  hour  draws  nigh,  a  few  biief  days  will  cloW; 
To  me,  this  little  scene  of  joys  and  woes; 
Each  kucll  of  Time  now  warns  me  to  resign 
Shades,  where  Hope,  I'eace,  and  Friendship,  tU.  <t  ■• 

mine ; 
Hope,  that  could  vary  like  the  rainbow's  hut. 
And  gild  their pin\pns, as  the  moments  flew; 
Peace,  that  redectioTi  never  f  -own'd  away. 
By  dreams  of  ill,  to  cloud  some  f  iture  day; 
Friendship,  whose  truth  let  childhood  only  tell— 
Alas !  they  love  not  long,  who  love  so  welU 
To  the^e  adieu  !  nor  let  me  linger  o'er 
Scenes  hail'd,  as  exiles  hail  their  native  shore, 
Receding  slowly  through  the  dark  blue  deep. 
Beheld  by  eyes  that  mo;irn,  yet  cannot  weep, 

D — r — t !  farewell !  I  will  not  ask  one  p«rt 

Of  sad  remembrance  in  so  young  a  heart ; 

Tlie  coming  morrow  from  thy  youthful  mind 

Will  sweep  my  name,  nor  leave  a  trace  behind. 

And  yet,  perhaps,  in  some  maturer  year. 

Since  chance  has  thrown  us  in  the  selfsame  sphere 

Since  the  same  senate,  nay,  the  same  debate. 

May  one  day  claim  our  sutfrage  for  the  state, 

W'e  hence  may  meet,  and  |  ass  each  other  by 

With  faint  regard,  or  cold  and  distant  eye. 

Forme,  in  future,  neither  friend  nor  foe, 

A  stranger  to  thyself,  Jiy  weal  or  woe  ; 

With  thee  no  more  again  I  hope  to  trace 

The  recollection  of  our  early  race ; 

No  more,  as  once,  in  social  hours,  rejoice. 

Or  hear,  unless  in  crowd-,  thy  well-known  voice. 

Still,  if  the  wishes  of  a  heart  untaught 

To  veil  tho.se  feelings,  which.,  perchance,  it  ought; 

If  these,— but  let  me  cease  ilie  lengthen'd  strain— 

Oh  !  if  these  wishes  are  not  breathed  in  vain, 

The  Guardian  Seraph,  who  directs  thy  fate. 

Will  leave  thee  glorious,  as  he  found  thee  great. 


TRANSLATIONS 

AND 

IMITATIONS. 


ADRIAN'S  ADDRES.S  TO  HIS  SOC^ 

WHEN  DYING. 

Animula !  vagula,  blandula, 
Hos|  es,  comesi|ue,  corporis, 
Quae  nunc  abibis  in  loca  t 
Pallidula,  rigida,  nudula. 
Nee,  ut  soles,  dabis  jocos. 


TRANSLATION. 

Ah  !  gentle,  fleeting,  wavering  Sprite, 
Friend  and  associate  of  this  cla   ! 

Tovvhai  luiknoMii  region  borne. 
Wilt  Ihon  now  wing  ihv  distant  flight 
No  more,  with  wonted  luimoui  g«y. 

But  1  allid,  checrlets,  and  forlorn. 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


TBANSLATIONS   FROM  CATULLUS. 

•  AD  LESEIaM.' 
Equal  to  Jove  that  youth  must  be, 
Grealei-  than  Jo\e  he  seems  to  me, 
Who,  free  from  Jealousy's  al»nns. 
Securely  views  thy  matchless  charms; 
Th(M  cheek,  which  ever  dimpling  glows, 
Th»t  mouth,  from  whence  such  music  flows. 
To  him,  alike,  arc  always  known, 
Reieivpd  for  him,  and  him  alone. 
Ah  !  Lrsbia .  though  't  is  death  to  me, 
I  cannot  chiise  but  look  on  thee; 
But,  at  tli«  sisht,  my  senses  fly  ; 
I  needs  muj-t  ^a/.e,  hut  apa/ii;?  die  : 
Whilst  trembling  with  a  thousand  fears, 
Parch'd  to  the  thrnai  my  tousue  adheres. 
My  pulse  beats  quick,  my  breath  heaves  sliorl. 
My  limbs  deny  \heir  slight  su\i|iort ; 
Cold  dews  myrallid  face  o'ersj^read, 
With  deadly  languor  droops  my  head. 
My  ears  with  tingling  echoes  ring, 
*nd  life  itself  is  on  tlie  wing ; 
My  eyes  refuse  the  cheeiiug  light, 
rheir  orbs  are\eiled  in  starless  uif[ht: 
Such  pangs  my  nature  sinks  heneath, 
And  feels  a  temporary  death. 


"  LUCTU3  DE  MORTE  PASSEHIS." 
Ye  Cupids, droop  each  little  head. 
Nor  let  your  wings  with  joy  be  spread  ; 
JUy  Lesbia's  favourite  bird  is  drad. 

Whom  dearer  than  her  eyes  she  loved ; 
For  he  was  gentle,  and  so  true, 
Obedient  to  her  call  he  flew, 
No  fear,  no  wild  alarm  he  knew, 

Bui  lightly  o'er  her  bosom  moved  : 
AndsoftK  fluttering  here  and  there. 
He  ne\er  sought  to  rlea\  e  the  air  ; 
Butchirrup'd  oft,  and,  free  from  care. 

Tuned  to  her  ear  hi-  grateful  strain. 
Now  having  pass'd  the  gloomy  bourne, 
From  whence  he  never  can  return, 
Kisdeath,and  Lesbia's  grief,  1  mourn, 

Who  sighs,  alas  !  but  siL'hs  in  vain. 
Oh!  curst  be  ihou, devouring  grave! 
Whose  jaws  eternal  \ictinis  cravf. 
From  whom  no  earthly  power  can  save. 

For  thou  h^bst  ia'en  the  bird  away  : 
From  thee,  my  Lesbia's  eyes  o'erflow. 
Her  swollen  cheeks  with  weeping  glow, 
Thou  art  the  cause  of  all  her  woe, 

Receptacle  of  life's  decay! 


IMITATED  FROM  CATULLUS. 

TO  ELLEN. 

Oh!  mia-ht  I  kiss  those  eyes  of  fire, 
A  million  =-arcc  would  'pieMch  desire ; 
B41I  voYid  I  sleen  my  lii.s  iu  bliss, 
And  dwell  t...  i:^  -t  evi  ry  kiss  ; 
Nor  then  my  soh>  snould  sated  be. 
Mil  would  i  kiss  and  cling  to  thee  : 
Nocght  should  my  kiss  from  thine  dissever 
lull  wouli!  ive  ki»s,  «  uikiss  for  ever  : 


E'en  though  the  number  did  excMi 
The  yellow  harvest's  countless  seed; 
To  pan  would  be  a  vain  endeavour- 
Could  1  desist ! — ah !  never— never» 


TRANSLATION 

OF  THE  EPITAPH  ON  VIRGIL  AND  TIMUCi^ 

BY  DOMITIUS  MAH8US. 

He  who,  subhrae,  in  Epic  numbers  roU'd, 

And  he  who  struck  the  sgfter  lyra    f  love. 
By  Death's  unequal  baud  *  alike  control'd. 
Fit  comrades  ii:  Elysian  regions  move 


TRANSLATIONS   FROM  ANACRE3N. 

TO  HIS  LYKE. 

I  v?ish  to  tune  my  quivering  lyre. 

To  deeds  of  fau'.e,  and  notes  of  firej 

To  echo  from  its  rising  swell. 

How  heroes  f>ught.  and  nations  fell; 

Wlien  Atreus'sons  advanced  to  war. 

Or  Tyriau  Cadmus  roved  afar; 

But,  still,  to  martial  strains  unknown. 

My  lyre  recurs  to  love  alone. 

fireiiwith  the  hope  r)f  future  fame, 

I  seek  some  nobler  hero's  name ; 

The  (lying  chords  are  strung  anew, 

To  war,  to  war  my  harp  is  due; 

With  glowing  strings,  the  epic  strain 

To  Jove's  great  son  I  raise  again; 
llcides  and  his  giori'tus  deeds, 
Beneath  whose  arm  the  Hvdra  bleeds;— 
All,  all  in  vain,  my  wayv^ard  lyre 
Wakes  silver  notes  of  soft  desire. 
Adieu  !  ye  chiefs  reuowu'd  in  arms! 
Adieu  !  ihe  clang  of  war's  alarms. 
To  other  deeds  mv  sonl  is  strung, 
And  sv.  ,eler  notes  shall  now  be  sunf ; 
My  liarpsi-.all  ail  its  powers  reveal. 
To  tell  the  rale  my  heart  must  feel ; 
Love,  love  alone,  my  lyre  shall  claiin. 
In  songs  of  bliss,  and  sighs  of  flame. 


ODE  in. 

'T  was  now  the  hour  when  Night  had 

Her  car  half  round  yon  sable  heaven ; 

Bootes,  only,  secm'd  to  roll 

His  Arctic  charge  around  the  Pole ; 

While  mortals,  lost  in  gentle  sleeii. 

Forgot  to  smile,  or  ceased  to  weep  J 

At  this  lone  hi>ur,  the  Faphian  iioy, 

Descending  from  the  realms  of  joy, 

Quirk  to  niy  gate  'Hrecfs  his  course, 

And  knoiks  with  all  his  little  force: 

Mv  visions  fled,  alarm'd  I  rose; 

"  What  stranger  breaks  my  blest  repoi»f* 

"  Alas !  "  replies  the  v\11y  child. 

In  faultering  accents,  sweetly  mild, 

"  A  hapless  infant  here  I  roam. 

Far  from  my  dear  inateriial  home ; 

I  Thf  hniid  of  Death  Is  smi  lo  be?  unjust,  or  ine^ul,  W  Tir 
J  wmridenbly  oljcr  tlian  TiV'Mu«,  a'  hii  !lc:«eoo 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


Ok '.  abteU  >ie  from  the  wlntn  Ditist, 

IVi  migtity  storm  is  pouring;  fast; 

No  prowlliie  robber  lingers  here, 

A  wandering  baby  who  can  fuar  f  " 

I  heard  lii»  M'tsning  artle.-.>  rale, 

I  Heard  his  si^hs  upon  tiie  ^alc  ; 

Mv  breast  was  never  pitj's  fit, 

Biit  felt  for  all  the  bab>'s  w..e  : 

I  drew  the  bar,  and  J(v  the  li^hl, 

Young  tove,  tin  iiifant,  met  my  sight; 

His  bow  a*'^os^  his  shoulders  flung, 

And  thence  his  fatal  quiver  hung 

(Ah  !  little  did  I  think  the  dart 

Would  rankle  soon  within  my  heart). 

With  care  I  tend  my  weary  sruest. 

His  little  fl;igers.chill  my  bruast ; 

His  glossy  curls,  hisa'ure  wing, 

Which  droop  with  nightly  showens,  I  wring  ; 

His  shivering  limb-  the  embers  warm, 

And  now,  reviving  from  ihe  storm, 

Scarce  had  he  felt  his  wonted  elov». 

Than  swift  he  sei7«d  his  slender  bow  : 

"  I  fain  would  know,  my  gentle  host," 

He  cried,  "  if  this  iis  streneth  has  I  ist ; 

I  fear,  relax'd  with  midnight  dews, 

rhe  strings  their  former  aid  refn-e." 

With  poison  tipt,  his  arrow  flies, 

D#ep  in  my  tortured  heart  it  lies : 

rhen  loud  the  joyous  urchin  Ian  jh'd, 

■'  My  bow  can  still  im|)el  the  shaft ; 

T  Is  firmly  fi\'d,  thy  sighs  reveal  it; 

Say,  cotirteous  host,  canst  thou  not  feel  it  1 " 


Pv-AGMENTS  OF  SCHOOL  EXERCISES, 

rSO^  THE  PKOHETHEDS  VINCTOS  OF  ;E8CHYLUa. 

fireat  Jove !  to  whose  almighty  throne 

B<"-tii  gods  and  mortals  homage  pay, 
Ke'er  uia>  mv  snul  thj  power  disown. 

Tin  .Iread  behests  ne'er  disobey. 
Oft  -hull  the  -acred  victim  fall 
In  sea-y-irt  Ocean's  mossy  hall; 
Mv  voice  shall  raise  no  impious  strain 
'Gainst  him  who  ruleji  the  sky  and  a/ure  main 
•  •••♦• 

Htw  different  now  thy  joyless  fate. 

Since  first  HesioD=,  tnv  bride, 
Wlien  placed  aloft  in  godlike  state, 

Til*,  blll^bttlg  beauty  by  tliy  side, 
Thou  saiest,  wl:ile  reverend  Ocean  smiled, 
And  mirthful  strains  the  hours  beguiled  ; 
The  Nymphs  and  Tritons  danced  aroutid, 
Noi  yel  thy  doom  «  as  fix'd,  nor  Jove  relentless  frown'd. 
Harrow,  Dec.  1,  1804. 


THE  EPISODE  OF  NISUS  A  ND  EURYALUS. 

A  URAPHaASE  PKOM  THE  «NEID.  UB.  9. 

-flairs,  the  guardian  of  the  portal,  stood, 

Eager  to  gild  hi-  arms  wtth  hostile  blood ; 

Well  sklird  tn  fight,  the  qirivering  latrce  to  wield, 

Or  iKitjr  hi,  arrows  through  th'  embattled  field; 

^"01  Ida  lorn,  he  left  liis  sylvan  cave, 

Aim  •ouirlil  »  foreign  home,  a  distant  grave ; 


To  watch  the  movement*  of  th'  Daunian  hoit. 

With  liim,  Eurvalus  sustains  tht  post: 

No  lovelier  mien  adorn'd  the  ranks  of  Troy, 

And  beardless  bloom  yet  graced  the  gallant  boy 

Though  few  the  seasons  of  his  youthful  life. 

As  jet  a  novice  in  the  martial  strife, 

' T  was  his,  with  beamy,  valour's  gift  to  share, 

A  soul  heroic,  a-  lii^.  form  was  fair ; 

These  burn  with  one  pirre  flame  of  generoua  \am. 

In  peace,  In  war,  irnrted  still  they  move; 

Friendahip  and  glory  form  their  joint  reward. 

And  now  combrned  thev  h  >ld  the  nightly  guard. 

"  What  god,"  exclarm'd  the  first,  "  instils  thb  tl 
Or,  In  itself  a  god,  what  great  desire! 
My  labr>uriug  suul,  with  a::vio>rs  thought  oppies* 
Abhors  this  staiiui  of  i   gl  rious  rest; 
The  live  of  fame  with  tiiis  can  ill  accord,— 
He  *t  mine  to  >eek  f  <r  glorv  wirh  my  sword. 
See'st  thou  yon  camp,  with  torches  twinkling 4fe|, 
\*here  drunken  slumbers  wrau  each  lazy  limb! 
Where  confidence  and  ea-e  the  watch  disdain. 
And  drowsy  Silence  hoUl-  \irv  -able  reign  ! 
Then  hear  my  thought . — In  dee|i  and  sullen  griifi 
Our  troo].s  and  leader-  rnourn  ilieir  absent  chief; 
Now  cou,it  the  gifts  ai.d  prorni-eil  pri/e  be  thine 
(ITiedied,  the  danger,  a:id  the  fame  he  mine); 
\V  ere  this  decr-eed— iHmeath  you  rising  mound, 
Methinks,  an  easy  patli  lerohance  were  founo, 
V\hich  last,  I  speed  ni;    vay  to  Pallas'  i^alU, 
And  lead  /i  neas  from  r,va:ider's  halls." 
With  eijual  ardour  fir.d.  and  warlike  joy, 
His  glowing  friend  addre>s'd  the  Dardan  boy; 
"  These  deed-,  my  Nisiis,  -halt  '  lou  dare  alon* 
Must  all  the  fame,  the  peril  be  ihine  ownl 
Am  I  by  the    deapl^ed,  a:id  left  afar. 
As  one  unfit  U    Mre  the  tiiil>  of  war ! 
Not  thus  his  son  ihe  great  Ophultes  Uught, 
Not  thus  ni\  sire  in  Argive  combats  fought; 
Not  thus,  when  lUon  fell  by  heavenly  hate, 
I  track'd  yEnea«  "hrough  the  walks  of  fate ; 
Diou  know'st  my  deeds,  my  breast  devoid  of  fcW 
And  hostile  llfe-droi  s  dim  my  gory  spear; 
Here  is  a  soul  with  hope  irnniortal  burns. 
And  li/e,  ignoble  lije,  for  U/oTy  spurns ; 
Fame,  fame  is  cheaply  earn'd  by  fleeting  breath. 
The  price  of  honour  is  the  sleep  of  death.'' 
Then  Nisus — **  ('aim  thy  bosom's  fond  alarou. 
Thy  heart  beats  fiercely  to  the  din  of  arms; 
More  dear  thy  worth  and  valour  than  my  own, 
I  swear  by  him  who  fills  Olympus'  throne! 
So  mav  I  triumj'h,  as  I  spieak  the  (Iruth, 
And  clasp  again  tiie  comrad^  of  nry  vouth. 
But  should  I  fall,  and  he  who  dares  advance 
Through  hostile  legions  must  abide  by  chanoa; 
If  some  Kuttilian  arm,  vviih  adverse  blow. 
Should  lay  the  friend  who  ever  loved  tliee  low; 
Live  thou  ;  such  beauties  I  would  fain  presen*. 
Thy  budding  years  a  lengtiien'd  term  deserve ; 
WTien  humbled  in  the  dust,  let  s-ime  one  be, 
Whose  gentle  eyes  will  ohed  one  tear  for  me ; 
VMiose  manly  arm  may  snatch  me  back  by  fora*i 
Or  wiealh  redeem  from  foes  nty  captive  const 
Or,  if  my  destiny  these  last  deny. 
If  in  the  spoiler's  power  my  ashes  lie. 
Thy  pious  care  may  raise  a  simple  tomb. 
To  mark  thy  love,  and  signalize  my  doon, 
Wliy  should  thy  doati  ig  wretched  moth»»  WWp 
•Jer  only  boy,  reclined  in  endless  sleep 


n 
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Wh>,  foi  thy  sake,  the  lemrest's  fury  dared, 
Who,  for  thy  sake,  war's  deadly  peril  shared ; 
Wh"  brav  pd  w  hat  woman  nev  f  r  lii-aved  before, 
And  left  her  iiatne  f'>r  the  Latiaii  shore." 
'•  111  \ai:i  y^ii  damp  the  ardour  of  tny  soul," 
Rrpllrd  r.iir.alis,  '•  it -^r  .rn- ooltoI  : 
Heuct,  let  M>  ha^ie.  — Their  brother  guards  arose, 
Roused  by  their  call,  nor  court  ag^in  *%po«e; 
The  pair,  buo\'d  up  on  Hope'   exultine  "«\ii'£r» 
Their  stations  lea\e,  and  speed  to  >eek  the  kin 
Now,  o*er  the  earth  a  flolemn  stiUni'?-a  ran, 
And  liiM'd  alike  the  rares  of  brute  and  man; 
Save  uliere  the  Uarciao  leaders  nightly  hoi  I 
Allernau  roiiAer-e,  and  their  plans  unfold  ; 
On  one  !,'reat  poin'  the  co^m  il  are  agreed. 
An  instant  mei-a5elo  t^eir  prince  decreed  ; 
Each  lean'd  Ui'mi  the  lance  he  well  conid  wield. 
And  poi^ed.  with  easy  arm,  his  ancient  shield  ; 
VMien  N'sus  and  his  friend  their  leave  req\ie»t 
To  offer  something  to  their  hig-li  bi-he-t. 
With  anxious  tremors,  yet  niiaw'd  by  fear. 
The  faithful  pair  bef're  the  throne  ai'pear ; 
lulus  greets  them;  at  hi«  kind  command, 
riie  elder  first  addressM  the  hoary  hand. 

"With  patience,"  thus  Hvrtacides  be^n, 
"  Atteixl,  nor  Jud»e  from  yonth,  our  hnnilile  plan  ; 
Where  yonder  Ixacoiis,  half-exj  irin?,  beam. 
Our  slumbering  foes  of  fntiire  conquest  dream, 
Nor  heed  that  we  a  secret  palh  have  traced, 
Eetween  the  ocean  a.il  the  ;"  rial  pl.i<id  : 
Beneath  the  covert  of  the  blackening  smok^ 
Whose  vhaile  ^ecurelv  o'tr  .Je»igi  will  cloak 
•  f  you,  ye  Chiefs,  and  Fortune  will  allow. 
We  Ml  benil  our  course  i-'  yonder  mountain's  brow  , 
Where  I'allas'  vialls,  at  distance,  meet  the  sight. 
Seen  o'er  tbr  glade,  when  not  obscured  by  night; 
Then  shall  .'Knea>  in  his  pride  return. 
While  hostile  matrons  raise  iheir  offspring's  urn. 
And  Latian  spoils,  and  pur:  led  heaps  of  dead. 
Shall  mark  the  havoc  of  our  hero's  trend  ; 
Such  is  cur  purpose,  not  unknown  the  way 
Where  \oiider  torrent's  levions  waters  stray  : 
Oft  haie  we  seen,  when  hunting  by  the  -iream. 
The  di-tant  =)iires  above  the  ^alleys  gleam," 

Mature  in  years,  for  sober  ivisdom  famed. 
Moved  by  the  speech,  Alethes  here  exclaim'd : 
"  Ye  jiarcnt  Gods!   who  rule  the  fate  of  Troy, 
Still  dwells  the  Dardan  spirit  in  tl:e  boy  ; 
When  raind>  like  these  in  striplings  thus  ve  raise. 
Yours  is  the  god-like  act,  be  yours  the  praise; 
tn  gallant  youth  ray  fainting  hopes  rerive, 
And  Ilion's  wonted  glories  sUll  sunlve." 
Then,  ir  his  warm  embrace   the  boys  he  pr-'ss'd. 
And,  riuiveriiig,  strain'd  them  to  his  aged     reast; 
With  tears  the  bnrnins  cheek  of  each  bedew  i. 
And,  sobliug,  li  is  hLs  first  discourse  renew 'd  :  — 
"  What  (fi**,  !»■   countr\raen,  whRt  martial  prize 
Can  we  b«vAj»i,  which  you  may  not  despise' 
Onr  del  Jes  the  first,  best  boon  have  given — 
In'enil  rirtne-  are  the  gift  of  Heaven. 
What  poor  rewards  can  bless  your  deeds  on  earth, 
Doubtless,  await  such  young  exalted  worth  ; 
^neas  and  \sranius  shall  cf<mbine 
To  yield  applaui»!  far,  far  surpassing  mine.' 
luius  tlien  :  *'  By  all  the  powers  above! 
|y  those  Penates*  who  my  country  love; 

•  UoxbeMSab. 


By  hoiry  Vesta's  sacred  fane,  I  swew, 

IVly  hopes  are  all  in  you,  ye  'generous  pstit 

Restore  my  father  to  m\  grateful  sight. 

And  all  my  sorrows  yield  to  onedeUght. 

Msns .  two  silver  goblets  are  thine  o—n, 

.Sa^ed  from  Arisha's  stately  domes  o'crthriwtl 

.My  sire  secured  them  on  that  fatal  dayu 

Nor  left  such  bonis  an  Argive  robber's  pi  ey. 

Two  mai^y  tripods  also  shall  be  thine, 

Two  talents  polish'd  from  the  glittering  n.ii>e; 

An  aiK^ient  cup  which  Tyrian  Did')  gave, 

VA'hile  ^et  our  vessels  press'd  the  Funic  wave; 

lint,  when  the  hostile  chiefs  at  length  bow  doirtl^ 

When  great  ^neas  wears  Hesperia's  crown. 

The  casque,  the  buckler,  and  the  fiery  steed, 

V^hich  Turnus  guides  with  more  than  mortal  specJt 

Are  thi.ie  ;  no  en\ious  lot  shall  then  he  cast, 

1  pledge  my  word,  irrevocably  pass'd  ; 

Nay  more,  twehe  sla\es  and  twice  six  captive  dADM^ 

To  soothe  thy  softer  hour^  with  aniorovis  tlames. 

And  all  the  realms  which  now  the  Latians  sway. 

The  labours  of  to-night  shall  well  repay. 

But  thou,  my  generous  youth,  whose  tender  yean 

Are  near  my  own,  whose  worth  my  heart  reveres. 

He  'ceforth  affectiou,  sweetly  thus  begun. 

Shall  join  our  bosoms  and  our  soids  in  one ; 

Without  thy  aid  no  L'lory  shall  be  mine, 

\Mlhout  thy  dear  advice,  no  great  design; 

Alike,  tlirough  life  esteem'd,  thou  god-like  boy. 

In  war  my  bulwark,  aid  in  peace  my  joy." 

To  him  KuryA.us:  **  No  day  shall  shame 
The  rising  glories,  which  from  this  I  claim. 
Fortune  may  favour  or  the  skies  may  frown. 
But  valour,  spite  of  fate,  obtains  renown. 
^'et,  ere  from  hence  onr  eager  steps  de^iart. 
One  boon  I  beg.  the  nearest  to  my  heart: 
iMy  mother  sprung  from  Priam's  royal  line, 
Like  thine  ennobled,  hardly  less  divine ; 
Nor  Troy  nor  King  Acesles'  realms  restrain 
Her  (eenle  age  fr-.m  dangers  of  the  main; 
Alone  she  came,  all  selfish  fears  above, 
A  bright  example  of  maternal  love. 
I'nknown,  the  secret  enterpiiie  I  brave, 
l.psi  grief  'hnnld  bend  my  parent  to  the  gr»Te: 
From  this  alone  no  fond  adieus  I  seek. 
No  fainting  mother's  lips  ha\e  press'd  my  cheek; 
liy  gloomy  Night,  aid  thy  right  hand,  I  vow 
Her  parting  tears  wo  ild  shake  ray  purpose  news 
Do  thon,  my  prince,  her  failing  age  su^iain. 
In  thee  her  much  Imed  child  may  live  again; 
Her  dying  hours  with  pious  conduct  bless, 
Assist  her  wants,  relieve  her  fond  distress: 
So  deara  hope  must  all  my  soul  inflame. 
To  rise  in  glory  or  to  fall  in  fame." 
Struck  with  a  filial  care,  so  deeply  felt. 
In  tears,  at  once  the  Trojan  warriors  melt; 
Faster  than  all,  lulus'  eyes  o'erfiow  : 
Such  love  was  his,  and  such  had  been  his  woe. 
"  All  thou  hast  ask'd,  receive,"  the  prince  repUi^ 
"  Nor  this  alone,  h  't  many  a  gift  be'ide ; 
To  cheer  thy  mother's  years  shall  he  my  aim; 
Creusa's.*  style  hut  wanting  to  the  dame  ; 
Fortune  an  adverse  waywaril  course  may  run, 
■{lit  hless'd  thy  mother  in  so  dear  a  son. 
X.vw,  by  my  life,  my  Sire's  most  sacred  oath. 
To  thee  I  pledge  my  full,  my  firmest  troth. 


■  Tbe  mc.tl.tr  .i/Iulua,  1..: 
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tB  fte  K mnk  whk  n  once  tn  thee  were  vovr'd. 
If  thou  shoulJst  fall,  on  her  »hall  be  bnstow'd." 
Thin  sp'ike  the  weeping  prince,  then  ftirth  to  riei» 
A  (fleamin?  falchion  from  the  i-hcaili  he  drew  ; 
L>  :aon's  nUnnstsklU  had  jraied  tJie  -iil-I, 
For  friends  to  envy  and  fir  foe*  tn  feel. ' 
A  lawny  hide,  the  Moorish  lion's  spoil, 
Sliin  midst  the  forest,  "in.the  hunter's  toil, 
Mnestheus,  to  guard  the  elder  youth,  bestows. 
And  old  AU-thes'  casque  defends  his  Ijrows  ; 
Arm'd,  tlu..re  they  go,  while  vll  the  assembled  train 
To  aid  thet  cau^e,  implore  the  »"ds  in  vain; 
More  than  a  boy,  in  wisdom  and  in  grace, 
lul'is  b>lds  amidst  the  chiefs  his  place; 
Hi«  prayers  he  sends,  but  what  can  prayers  avail, 
Lost  in  the  murmurs  of  the  sighing;  gale ! 

The  trench  is  past,  and,  favour'd  by  the  night, 
Through  sleeping  foes  they  wheel  their  wary  flighL 
When  shall  tlie  sleep  of  many  a  foe  be  o'er ' 
Alas  1  some  slumber  who  shall  wake  no  more  ! 
Chariots,  and  bridles,  mi\'d  with  arms,  are  seen, 
And  (lowing  fla-k-s,  and  scatter'd  troop«  between  ; 
Bacchus  and  Mars  tn  rule  the  camp  combine, 
A  mingled  chaos  this  of  war  and  wine. 
"  Now,"  cries  the  first,  "  for  deeds  of  blood  jvrepare. 
With  me  the  compiest  and  Uie  labour  share ; 
Here  lies  our  path  :  lest  any  hand  ari-e. 
Watch  thou,  while  many  a  dreaming  chieflain  dies  ; 
I  '11  car>e  our  passage  through  the  heedless  foe, 
And  clear  thy  road,  with  many  a  deadh  blow." 
fits  whlsj«ring  accents  then  the  youth  represt. 
And  pierced  pror.d  Khamnes  through  his  i  anting  breast; 
Streirb'd  at  his  ease,  th'  incautious  king  reposed. 
Debauch,  and  not  fatig'ie,  his  eyes  had  closed  ; 
Tn  Turnus  dear,  a  prophet  and  a  prince. 
His  omeus  more  than  angiir's  skill  e'ince ; 
But  he,  who  thus  foretold  the  fate  of  all. 
Could  not  avert  his  own  untimely  fall. 
Ne'vt  Remus'  armour-bearer,  hapless,  fell. 
And  three  unhappy  slaves  the  carnage  swell: 
The  charioteer  along  his  courser's  sides 
Expires,  the  steel  his  sever'd  neck  di\ides ; 
And.  last,  his  lord  is  nuniher'd  with  the  dead, 
Bouiiding,  convulsive,  flies  the  gasping  head  ; 
From  (he swollen  veins  the  blackening  torrents  pour, 
Stain'il  is  the  couch  and  earth  with  cloum^  gore. 
Young  lAroyrud  and  Lamiis  next  expire. 
And  gay  Sennniis,  fill'd  with  youthful  fire  ; 
Half  the  long  night  in  cUldLsh  games  w^s  past, 
Liili'i  by  the  potent  grap*,  he  slept  at  la-st; 
Aht  happier  far,  h^  he  the  morn  suney'd 
And,  'Ull  Aurora's  dawn,  his  skill  dis  iai'd. 

In  ;da"ghter'd  folds,  the  keepers  Inst  In  sleep, 
His  li-niffrv  fangs  a  lion  thus  may  steep ; 
Ml!  the  sad  flock,  at  dead  of  night,  he  prowls, 
Wi'h  ni'irdcr  glutted,  and  in  carnage  rolls; 
Insatiate  still,  through  teeming  herds  he  roams, 
In  seas  of  gore,  the  lordly  tyrant  foams. 

Nor  less  the  other's  deadly  Tengeance  came, 
Hut  falls  on  feeble  crowds  without  a  name  ; 
His  wound  iinconscioiis  Fadiis  scarce  can  feel. 
Yet  wakeful  Hhiesiis  sees  the  threatening  steel : 
His  coward  breast  behind  a  jar  he  hlden. 
And',  vainlv,  in  the  weak  defence  confides; 
Full  til  his  heart,  the  falchion  search'd  his  veins, 
Fhe  reeking  weapon  t>ears  alternate  stains ; 
Thro'  irine  and  blood,  commingling  •«  they  flow, 
The  fe«ble  tclri'.SLVki  the  shade*  below. 


Now,  where  Messapus  dwelt  they  bend  tlielrw«j» 
Whi'se  fires  emit  a  faint  and  trembling  r»y ; 
lliere,  unconfincd  behold  each  gra/jng  s^ed, 
Unwaich'd,  unheedrd,  on  tlie  hirbvigc  feed ; 
Brave  Ni^us  here  ariests  his  comraile's  arm, 
Toofliish'd  with  carnage,  and  with  cmnpiest  wiin«t 
**  Hence  let  ils  haste,  tile  dangerous  path  is  paitt* 
Full  foes  enough,  to-iiiglit,  ha\e  breathed  their  It4| 
Soon  will  the  day  those  eastern  clouds  adorn. 
Now  let  us  speed,  nor  tempt  the  rising  morn.** 

What  siUer  arms,  with  V-arious  arts  emb'ws'tl, 
VMiJt  bo\^Ualld  mantles,  in  confTision  to«s»d. 
They  leave  regardless  I  yet,  one  gUttering  prii* 
Attracts  the  younger  hero's  wandering  eyes; 
The  gilded  harness  Rliamnes'  coursers  felt. 
The  gems  v  hich  stud  the  monarch's  golden  Delt 
This  from  tlie  |  alliil  corse  was  quickly  torn, 
Once  by  a  line  of  former  chieftains  worn. 
Th'  exulting  hoy  the  studded  girdle  wears, 
Messapus'  helm  his  head,  in  triumiih,  bears; 
Then  from  the  tents  their  cauUous  steps  they  bend. 
To  seek  the  vale,  where  safer  patlis  extend. 

Just  at  this  hour,  a  band  of  Latian  horse 
To  Turnus'  camp  pursue  their  destined  course ; 
Wliile  the  slow  foot  their  tardy  march  delay. 
The  knights.  Impatient,  spur  along  the  way  : 
Three  hundred  mail  clad  me..,  by  Volscens  led. 
To  Turnus,  with  tlieir  master's  promise  sped : 
Now  they  approach  tlie  trench,  and  liew  the  wall^ 
When,  on  the  left,  a  light  reflection  falls  ; 
The  plunder'd  helmet,  through  the  waning  night. 
Sheds  forth  a  silver  radiance,  glancing  bright ; 
Volscens,  with  question  loud,  the  pair  alarms — 
"Stand,  siragglers!  stand  '.  why  early  thus  iiiarm»» 
From  whence  !  to  whnni !  "    He  meets  with  no  repl)| 
Trusting  the  covtrl  of  tlie  i.ighl,  they  fly ; 
The  thiJtet's  de;  th,  witli  hurried  pace,  they  tread. 
While  round  the  wood  the  hostile  squadron  spread. 

With  brakes  entangled,  scarce  a  path  between, 
Dreary  and  dark  ai  Tears  the  sylvan  scene  ; 
F.uryaliis  his  heavy  spoils  impede. 
The  boughs  and  winding  turns  his  steps  mislead; 
But  Ni^uo  scours  along  ilie  forest's  uiaie, 
To  where  Latinus'  steeds,  in  safetv  gimze. 
Then  backward  o'er  the  plain  his  eyes  extend. 
On  every  side  they  seek  hisabsent  friend. 
"O  God  !   my  boy,"  he  cries,  "of  me  bereft. 
In  what  impending  perils  art  thou  left !  " 
Listening  he  runs— above  the  waving  trees. 
Tumultuous  voices  swell  the  passing  breeze; 
The  war-cry  rises,  thundering  hoofs  around 
Wake  the  dark  echoes  of  the  trembling  ground; 
Again  he  turns — of  footsteps  hears  the  noL-e, 
Tile  sound  elates — the  sight  his  hopede-troys; 
Tlie  hapless  boy  a  ruffian  train  surround,     " 
While  lengthening  shade,  his  weary  way  confound; 
Him,  with  loud  shouts,  the  furious  knights  pursue. 
Struggling  in  vtiin,a  captive  to  the  crew. 
What  can  his  friemi  'gainst  tiironging  niimber«d«LSi; 
Ah  I  must  he  rush,  his  comrade's  fate  to  share? 
What  force,  what  aid,  what  stratagem  essay. 
Back  to  redeem  the  Latian  spoiler's  prey? 
His  life  a  votive  ransom  nobly  give. 
Or  die  with  him  for  whom  he  wi^h'd  to  llvet 
Poising  with  strength  his  lifted  lance  on  tiigB, 
Oil  Luna's  orhhe  cast  his  plirenzied  eye; 
"  Goddess  serene,  transcending  every  star.' 
Queen  of  tlie  sky !  whose  beams  are  seen  alhrt 
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Ky  ntjht,  He»ven  owns  thy  sway,  by  day,  the  grove, 
When,  as  chaste  Dim,  here  thou  deign'st  to  rove ; 
tf  e'er  myself  nr  sire  have  sought  to  grace 
IVicie  altarn  »1th  theiTodiueof  the  chace; 
Speed,  S|«ed  my  dart  to  pierce  yon  vaiinti.ig  crowd, 
fa  free  my  friend,  and  scat»r  far  the  priiud." 
Thus  having  said,  tlie  hissing  dart  he  flung ; 
Through  I'irled  shades,  the  hurtling  weapon  sung; 
The  thirst    point  in  Sulm^'s  entrails  lay, 
Transfix'd  his  heart,  and  stretch'd  him  on  the  clay: 
He  sobs,  he  dies,— the  troop,  in  wild  aoiaze, 
Unconscious  whence  tlie  death,  with  horror  gaze ; 
While  pale  they  stare,  through  Tagus'  temples  riven, 
A  second  shaft  with  equal  force  is  driven  ; 
Fierce  Volscens  rolls  around  his  lowering  eyes, 
Veil'd  by  the  night,  secure  the  Trepan  lies. 
Burning  with  wrath,  he  view'd  his  soldiers  fall, 
"  Thou  youth  accurst '.   thy  life  shall  pay  for  all." 
Quick  from  the  sheath  Ids  flaming  glaive  he  drew, 
And,  raging,  on  the  bry  defenceless  flew. 
Nisus  no  more  the  blackening  shade  conceals, 
Forth,  forth  he  starts, and  all  his  love  reveals; 
Aghast,  confused,  ids  fears  to  madness  rise, 
And  pour  these  accents,  shrieking  as  he  flies: 
"  Me.  me,  your  vengeance  hurl  oil  me  alone. 
Here  sheathe  the  steel,  my  blood  is  all  your  own ; 
\e  siarry  Spheres  !  thou  conscious  Heaven  attest ! 
He  could  not— durst  not— lo !  the  guile  confest! 
All,  all  was  mine— his  early  fate  suspend, 
He  only  loved  too  well  his  hapless  friend ; 
Spare,  sijare,  ye  chiefs !  from  him  your  rage  remove, 
nis  fault  ims  friend-hip,  all  his  crime  was  love." 
He  (jray'd  in  vain,  the  dark  assassin's  sword 
Pierced  the  lair  side,  tJie  snowy  bosom  gored ; 
Lowly  to  earth  inclines  his  plmne-clad  crest. 
And  sanguine  torrents  mantle  o'er  his  breast: 
^s  some  young  rose,  whose  blossom  scents  the  air, 
Languid  in  death,  expires  be'ieath  the  share; 
Or  crimson  po;ipy,  ^inking  with  the  shower. 
Declining  gently,  falls  a  fading  flower; 
Tims,  sweetly  drooping,  bends  his  lovely  head. 
And  lingering  Beauty  hovers  round  the  dead. 

But  fiery  Nisus  stems  the  battle's  tide. 
Revenge  his  leader,  and  Despair  his  guide; 
Volscens  he  seeks,  amidst  tJie  gathering  host, 
Volscens  must  soon  appease  his  comrade's  ghost; 
Stcei,  flashing,  pours  on  steel,  f  'C  crowds  on  f)e. 
Rage  nerves  his  arm.  Fate  gleams  in  every  blow; 
In  vain,  beneath  uniiumber'd  wounds  he  bleeds. 
Nor  wounds,  nor  death,  distracted  Nisus  heeds; 
la  viewless  circles  wheei'd  his  falchion  flies. 
Nor  quits  the  hero's  grasp  till  Volscens  dies; 
Deep  in  his  tliroatitsend  the  weapon  found, 
The  tyrant's  soul  fled  groaning  through  the  wound. 
Thus  Nisus  all  his  fond  aflection  proved. 
Dying,  revenged  llie  fate  of  him  he  loved  ; 
Then  on  his  bosom,  sought  his  wonted  place. 
And  death  was  heavenly  In  his  friend's  embrace '. 

C«lestisl  pair!  if  aught  my  verse  can  claim. 
Wafted  on  Time's  broad  pi;iion,  yours  is  fame  ! 
Afc«  on  ages  shall  your  fate  admire  ; 
No  future  day  shall  see  jour  names  expire  ; 
WWie stands  the  Caintnl,  immorlal  dome  ! 
kai  «»uqul^b'()  -.^llUons  hail  thel.-  Empress,  Rome ! 


TRANSLA^TION  FROM  THE  MKin* 

OP    EURIPIDES. 

Wien  fierce  conflicting  passions  urg« 

Tlie  breast,  where  love  is  wont  to  fcloWg 
What  mind  can  stem  the  stormy  surg;(>. 

Which  rolls  the  tide  of  human  woet 
Phe  hope  of  praise,  Ihe  dread  of  shame, 

Can  rouse  Ihe  tortured  breast  at  mora} 
Die  wild  desire,  Uie  guilty  flame. 

Absorbs  each  wish  it  felt  be/ore* 

But,  if  affection  gently  tlirills 

The  soul,  by  purer  dreams  posse»t. 
The  pleasing  balm  of  mortal  ills, 

1  n  love  can  soothe  the  achi  ng  breast. 
If  thus,  thou  comest  in  gentle  guise. 

Fair  Venus!  from  tliy  native  heaven, 
What  heart,  unfeeling,  would  despise 

The  sweetest  boon  the  gods  liave  givea 

But,  never  from  thy  golden  bow 

May  I  beneath  the  shaft  expire. 
Whose  creeping  venom,  sure  and  slow, 

Awakes  an  all  consuming  Are. 
Ye  racking  doubts  !  ye  jealous  fears! 

With  otliers  wage  eternal  war ; 
Repentance !  source  of  future  tean. 

From  me  be  ever  distant  far. 

May  no  distracting  thoughts  destroy 

The  holy  cairn  of  sacred  love! 
May  all  the  Itours  be  wing'd  with  joy. 

Which  hover  faithful  hearts  above ! 
Pair  Venus  I  on  thv  myrtle  shrine, 

May  I  with  some  fond  lover  sigh ! 
Wliose  heart  may  mingle  pure  with  mine. 

With  me  to  live,  »iUi  me  to  die. 

My  native  soil !  beloved  before, 

Now  dearer,  as  my  peaceful  home. 
Ne'er  may  I  quit  thy  rocky  shore, 

A  hapless,  banish'd  wretch  to  roam. 
This  very  day,  this  very  hour. 

May  I  resign  this  fleeting  breath, 
Nor  quit  my  silent,  h  inihle  bower — 

A  doom,  to  me,  far  worse  than  death. 

Have  I  not  heard  the  exile's  sigh! 

And  seen  the  exile's  silent  tear! 
Through  distant  climes  condemn'd  to  By, 

A  (lensive,  weary  wanderer  here. 
Ah  !  ha|  less  dame  !  »  no  si  e  bewails, 

No  friend  thy  wretched  fate  deploret, 
No  kindred  voice  witli  rapture  hails 

Thy  steps,  withi"  a  stranger's  doon. 

Perish  the  fiend  whose  i'on  heart, 

To  fair  affection's  truth  unkjiown, 
Bids  her  he  fondly  loved  depart, 

Unpitied,  helpless,  and  alone; 
Who  ne'er  unlocks,  with  sihur  key.t 

Tlie  milder  treasures  of  his  soul ; 
May  such  a  friend  be  far  from  me. 

And  0< can's  storms  between  us  roll! 

•  Mtdea,  who  accompaored  Jaa.in  lo  Corinth,  w«,  ittrrtet  k| 
him  for  the  daughter  of  Ckoo,  king  of  (hat  cltj.  Tie  Ckarai 
from  which  (bia  if"  taken,  here  addri-as  Medea;  thoucfa  ■  coaai' 
derahle  liberlj  ia  taken  with  the  original,  fcy  expandlne  tk< 
idea,  as  also  m  aonie  other  parts  of  the  translation. 

t  The  oripnal  ia  "  K<L9apav  in,rfai-T.  KX„t<t.  ♦(ia»«»i  " 
liten  .d;  *  IHacloiing  tha  bright  key  of  the  misd.  ' 
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TH0VGHT6 

gtlGOESTED  BY  A  CO;,LEGE  SXAMINATION  • 

Ugh  li'  (he  midst,  siirrouiidi-d  by  his  peer», 
Magnus  hi^i  ample  front  sublime  upre»i-« ; 
Placed  on  his  chair  nf  state,  he  seems  a  god, 
While  Sophs  and  Freshmen  tremble  at  Ui  .lod  ; 
As  all  arnnnd  sit  wrapt  in  speechless  gloom, 
His  voice,  in  thnnder,  shakes  the  souudlnf  dom^ 
Denonncing  dire  repmach  to  luckless  fools, 
'Inskill'd  to  ph  d  in  matheftiatic  rules. 

Happy  the  y  nith  in  Euclid's  axioms  tried, 
Vhongh  little  ver-^ed  in  any  art  beside; 
"f'jo,  scarcely  skill'd  an  E'i?iis\i  line  to  pen, 
Scins  attic  metres'  with  a  critic's  ken. 
IVhat !  tl.ouffh  he  knows  not  how  his  fathers  bled, 
When  ci%il  discord  piled  the  fields  with  dead; 
When  Vdward  bade  his  conquerine  bands  advance. 
Or  Henrv  trampled  on  the  crest  of  F.-ann; 
Thnugh  marv'lin;  at  the  name  of  Magna  Charts, 
Y-  I, well  he  recollects  the  laws  of  Sparta; 
On  tell  what  edicts  sage  I  ycnr»us  made, 
While  Blackstone  's  on  the  shelf  ne?lected  laid ; 
Of  (jrecian  dramas  vannts  X\ie  deathless  fame. 
Of  Avon's  bard  remembering  scarce  the  name. 

Su<'h  is  the  youth,  whose  scientific  pate, 
I'lass-honours,  medal*,  fellowshiiw,  await ; 
Or  even,  perhaps,  the  declamatioii  prize. 
If  to  such  glorious  height  he  lifts  his  eyes. 
Jiut,  lo '  no  common  orator  can  hope 
The  envied  silver  cui>  within  his  scape: 
Not  that  our  Heads  much  eloquence  require, 
TW  Athenian's  glowing  style,  or  Tally's  fire. 
A  manner  clear  or  warm  is  useless,  since 
We  do  not  tr>,  by  speaking,  to  convince: 
Be  other  orators  of  pleasing  proud. 
We  speak  to  please  ovirselves,  not  move  the  craal: 
t)ur  gravity  prefers  the  mutter  ng  tone, 
A  pro^ver  inixtnre  of  the  scpieak  and  grosn ; 
No  boVfow'd  grace  of  action  must  be  seen. 
The  slightest  motion  would  displease  the  De»n; 
Wlnlst  every  staring  Graduate  would  prate 
Against  what  he  could  never  imitate 

The  man,  who  hopes  t'  obtain  the  promised  cup. 
Must  in  one  posture  stand,  and  ne'er  look  up; 
fifr  step,  but  rattle  over  e>ery  word, 
No  matter  what,  so  it  can  nol  be  heard.— 
riitis  let  him  hurry  on,  nor  think  to  rest ! 
Who  siieaks  the  fastest 's  sure  to  speak  the  best : 
Wlio  utters  most  within  the  shortest  space. 
May  safely  hope  to  win  the  wordy  race. 

Hie  sons  of  science  these,  who,  thus  reiiald, 
Linger  in  ease  In  Granta's  sluggish  shade; 
Where,  on  Cam's  sedgy  hanks,  supine  thev  lie, 
Unknown,  uuhouour'd  live, — unwept  for,  die ; 

*  NoT^fl'^ction  la  hTe  intended  ^pfiriHt  tlie  pt-rson  mpntioned 
mnilT  tiie  name  of  Majn'u.  He  is  m-rfly  repn-.fnlecl  as  |.cr 
liiriiitag  &D  unavyiilable  function  of  his  offire;  inHeeit  such  an  at 
tempt  could  only  recoil  npon  mysett;  as  that  gentleman  is  now 
u  mitjh  diaiii:j:iuslit-<l  by  hia  eioniirnre.  and  lb.  dignified  pea 
priely  •1th  which  be  61U  Ma  situation,  as  he  ivai,  in  liis  jounjer 
i«a.  for  wtt  and  oonrittaliti. 


Dull  as  the  pictures  which  adorn  their  hilln. 

They  thiidi  all  learning  fix'd  within  their  wtXitf 

In  manners  rude,  in  foolish  forms  predw. 

All  modern  arts  afTecting  to  despise; 

Vet  iirinng  lientley's,  lirunck's,*  or  Porton'tt  ao^' 

.More  than  the  verse  on  which  the  critic  wriite; 

\ain  a.s  their  honours,  heav^  as  their  ale, 

Sad  as  their  wit,  and  tedious  as  tlieir  tale ; 

To  friendship  dead,  though  not  untaught  to  feel. 

When  Self  and  Church  demand  a  biRot  ze»l. 

W  ith  eager  lia>te  they  court  tlie  lord  ui'  power. 

Whether  'tis  Fiti  or  1' tty  rules  the  hour:t 

To  him,  with  suppliant  smiles,  they  bend  the  heid« 
VMii'e  distant  mitres  to  their  eyes  are  spresd  ; 
But  should  a  storm  o'erwiielni  liiin  with  disgrace. 
They'd  fly  to  seek  the  next  who  fiU'd  his  place. 
Such  are  the  men  who  learning's  treasures  guard, 
Such  is  their  practice,  such  is  their  reward: 
This  much,  at  least,  we  may  presume  to  say — 
The  premium  can't  exceed  the  price  they  pay. 
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TO  THE  EARL  OF  •  •  • 


Friend  of  my  youth  !  when  young  we  roved. 
Like  striplings  mutually  beloved. 

With  Friendship's  purest  glow ; 
The  bliss  which  wing'd  those  rosy  hours. 
Was  such  as  pleasure  seldom  shower* 

On  mortals  here  beiow. 
The  recollection  seems,  alone. 
Dearer  than  all  the  joys  I  've  knows. 

When  dislaut  far  from  you  ; 
Thouu'h  pain,  't  is  still  a  plea-Ing  pain. 
To  trace  thwe  days  and  hours  agalu. 

And  sigh  again,  adieu  I 

Mt  pensive  memory  lingers  o'er 
Those  scenes  to  be  enjoy'd  no  more. 

Those  scenes  regretted  ever; 
The  measure  of  our  youth  is  full. 
UfeV  evening  dream  is  dark  and  duU, 

And  we  may  meet — ali,  nercri 

A*  «ken  one  parent  spring  supplies 

Twc  itreams,  which  from  oiie  fountain  rise. 

Together  join'd  in  vain. 
How  soon,  diverging  from  their  souice. 
Each  murmuring  seeks  another  course. 

Till  mingled  in  the  main. 

Our  vital  streams  of  weal  or  woe, 
Though  near,  alas !  distinctly  flov». 

Nor  miugh;  as  before  ; 
Now  swift  or  slow,  now  black  or  clear, 
Till  death's  unfathom'd  gulph  appear. 

And  both  shall  quit  tlie  shore. 

•  Celebrated  Critics. 

t  Thepres-nl  Greek  Professor  at  Trinity  College,  CambrMr 
a  wAa  whose  powers  of  mind  and  writings  may  p«rfaaps  joattf 
thrir  preference. 

I  Since  this   was  written.  Lord  H    P y  baa  loat  hia  plA' 

and  siili«e,,ucntly  (  I  bad  almost  said  coin,  ■nil))  tka  kauar 
repteaentlng  the  Univeraltj  ;  afut  ao  |laill|  f«f ««■  M  •». 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Our  wiu,  my  friend .'  which  once  supplied 
One  wish,  nor  breathed  a  thought  beside, 

Now  flow  in  different  channels  ; 
Disdaining  humbler  rural  sports, 
T  is  yours  to  mix  in  poii?h*d  courts 

And  shine  in  Fashion's  annaU 

T  iK  mine  to  w»s(e  on  love  my  time. 
Or  vent  my  re\eries  in  rhune, 

Without  the  a.d  of  Reason  ; 
For  Seuse  and  Reason  (Critics  know  It) 
Ha^e  quitted  every  wnorous  Poet, 

Nor  left  a  thought  (o  seize  on. 

P.ior  L/ttie  !  sweet,  melodious  bard ! 
Of  l»ie  esteem'd  it  monstrous  hard. 

That  he,  who  sang  before  all — 
He,  who  the  love  of  love  expanded. 
By  dirs  reiiewers  should  be  branded, 

As  void  of  wit  and  moral.  • 

And  yet,  while  Beauty's  praise  is  thine. 
Harmonious  favourite  of  the  Nine  ! 

Repine  not  at  thy  lot ; 
Thy  so-^thins  lavs  may  still  be  read, 
\N  hen  I'ersecution's  afin  is  dead. 

And  Critics  are  forgot. 

Still  I  must  yield  those  worthies  merit, 
Wiio  chasten,  with  unsparing  spirit. 

Bad  rhymes,  and  those  who  write  thent; 
And  though  mvpelf  ma\  be  the  next 
Hy  critic  sarc&sm  to  be  vext, 

1  really  will  not  fight  tbem;t 

Perhaps  they  would  do  quite  as  well. 
To  break  the  rudely  sounding  shell 

Of  such  a  young  beginner ; 
He  who  offends  at  pert  nineteen. 
Ere  thirty,  may  become,  I  ween, 

A  very  harden'd  sinner. 

Now 1  must  return  to  you 

And  sure  apologies  are  due : 

Accei't  then  my  concession; 

In  truth,  dear ,  in  fancy's  tlifht, 

I  soaraling  from  left  to  right. 

My  muse  admires  digression. 

I  think  I  said  't  would  be  your  fate 
To  add  one  star  to  royal  state ; 

May  regal  smiles  attend  you; 
And  should  a  noble  monarch  reign. 
You  will  not  seek  his  smiles  in  v^in. 

If  worth  can  recommend  you. 

Yrt,  sine*  in  danger  courts  abound. 
Where  specious  rivals  flitter  round, 

From  snares  may  Saints  presene  you ; 
And  grant  yr.ur  lox-e  or  friendship  ne'er 
From  any  claim  a  kindred  care. 

But  those  who  best  deserve  you. 

Not  for  a  moment  may  you  stray 
From  Truth's  secure  unerring  way. 
May  no  delights  decoy  ; 

*  nese  StADzaa  were  wri*i.-&  toon  »fter  the  app««nBee  ff  a 
MVv've  critique  in  aNorlheir  f  eview,  on  a  new  publication  of  tie 
trit'Mh  An»cr.f.n. 

t  A  Bard  (h'irresco  referens)  defied  his  reviewcrto  mortal  com- 
kit.  15  this  example  becomes  prevalent,  onr  peH'Hlical  censors 
mmMi  be  dipt  in  the  rirer  St;x,  for  what  else  can  secure  Ihem 
taatbeauDeroiu  host  of  their  enraged  assailants^ 


O'er  roses  may  your  footstep*  nuie. 
Your  smiles  be  ever  smiles  of  1<«», 
Your  tears  be  tears  of  joy. 

Oh  !  If  you  wish  that  happiness 

Your  coming  days  and  years  may  blm^ 

And  virtues  crown  your  brow  : 
Be,  still,  as  you  were  wont  to  be. 
Spotless  as  you  've  been  known  to  me. 

Be,  still,  as  you  are  now. 

And  though  some  trifling  share  of  prek% 
To  cheer  my  last  declining  days. 

To  me  were  doubly  dear ; 
V^Tiilst  blessinpyour  helmed  name, 
I'd  waive  at  once  a  Poet's  fame, 

To  prove  a  Prophet  here. 


GRANTA,  A  MEDLEY 


Apyu^E^tf  XoY^a.(,4  /sis^«si  ■•! 


Oh!  could  Le Sage's"  demo*' s  gUt 

Be  realized  atmydesiri, 
Thi>  night  my  treuibiin?  form  he'd  lift. 

To  place  i:  on  St  Mary's  spire. 

Then  would,  unr'^ui'd,  old  Granta'a  hallt 
Pedantic  inmates  full  display; 

Fellows  who  dream  on  lawn,  or  stalls. 
The  price  of  venal  \otes  to  pay. 

Then  would  1  riew  each  rival  wight, 
P— tty  and  P-  .m— st— n  survey 

Who  canvass  there  ".ith  ^11  their  mignt. 
Against  the  next  elective  day. 

Lo  !  candidates  and  \oters  lie, 

All  luji'd  iji  sleep,  a  goodly  number 
A  race  reuown'd  for  t»iety, 

H  hose  conscience  \>on't  disturb  their  sli 

Lord  H ,  ii.deed,  may  not  demur. 

Fellows  are  sage,  reflecting  men ! 

They  know  preferment  can  occur 
But  very  seldom, — now  and  then. 

They  know  the  Chancellor  has  got 
Some  pretty  li\ings  in  disposal; 

Each  hopes  that  one  may  be  his  lot, 

And,  therefore,  smiles  on  his  proposals 

Now,  from  the  soporific  scene 

I'll  turn  mine  eve,  as  night  grows  )«l« 
To  view,  unheeded  and  iniseen, 

Tlie  studious  sons  of  Alma  Mal€7. 

There,  in  a;  artments  small  and  damp. 
The  candidate  for  college  prizes 

Sits  poring  by  the  midnight  lamp. 
Goes  late  to  bed,  yet  early  rises. 

He,  surely,  well  deserves  to  g-ain  them. 
With  all  the  honours  of  his  colleges 

Who,  striving  hardly  to  ob  ain  them, 
Thus  seeks  unproficabl*knnwled^; 


*  The  **  Diabie  Boiteux  "  of  Le  Sagf,  where  Asmodvvfl,  I 
demon,  places  Dun  Cleophas  on  an  c'tvated  situitioo*  laA  ujif« 
tbe  houses  far  his  inspectina. 
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WW)  ncriflcfs  hours  of  rest, 

To«caii,  precisely,  metres  AtUc, 

Or  »)fl'»tC5  Ills  anxious  breast 

In  s'llvin;  problems  matnematlc  , 

Who  reads  faUe  quantities  in  Sele,» 
Or  puzileso'e-  the  ileep  triangle. 

Deprived  of  many  a  viholcsmie  meal. 

In  barbarous  Latiu  i  duom'd  to  wrai^  '.e ; 

Renouni'ng  every  pleasing  page 

Fr'im  authors  of  historic  use ; 
Preferring  to  the  letter'd  sage 

riie  s'juareof  the  hypothenute,  t 

Still,  tarmless  are  these  occupations, 

That  hurt  none  but  the  ha|iles3  student. 

Compared  vvith  other  recreations. 

Which  bring  tngetiier  the  imprudent 

ffhose  daring  revels  shock  the  sight. 
When  \ice  and  infamy  combine, 

WiMn  drHnkennc^s  and  dire  unite. 
And  every  sense  is  steep'd  in  wine. 

Mot  so  the  niethodisiic  crew. 

Who  plans  of  reformation  lay : 
In  humble  attitude  tliey  sue, 

Ard  for  tlie  sins  of  others  pray. 

Forgetting,  that  their  pride  of  spirit. 

Their  exultation  in  their  trial, 
Detracts  most  largely  from  the  merit 

Of  all  tlieir  boasted  self-denial. 

TIs  mom,— from  these  1  turn  my  sight: 
What  scene  is  this  vihicli  meets  the  ey«  I 

A  numerous  crowd  array'd  in  white,  t 
Across  the  green  In  numbers  fly. 

Loud  rings,  In  air,  the  chapel  bell ; 

TIs  hush'd :  What  sounds  are  ♦he»e  I  hesr 
The  organ's  soft  celestial  swell 

Rolls  deeply  on  the  listening  ear. 

To  this  Isjoin'd  the  sacred  song, 

The  royal  minstrel's  hallow'd  strain; 

Though  he  who  hears  the  music  lonjf 
Will  never  wish  to  hear  again. 

Our  choir  would  scarcely  be  excused, 
Even  as  a  band  of  raw  beginners; 

41  mercy  now  must  be  refused, 

To  such  a  set  of  iroaking  sinners, 

Jf  David,  when  his  tolls  were  ended, 

Had  heard  the<e  blockheads  sine  before  him, 

To  us  his  psalms  had  ne'er  descended, 

In  furious  mood  he  would  have  tore  'em. 

The  luckless  Israelites,  when  taken. 
By  some  inhuman  tyrant's  order, 

Wereask'd  to  sing,  hy  joy  forsaken, 
On  Babylonian  river's  border. 

*  0ele  ■  pohncatinTi  on  Or^ek  m^trvi  displaja  consid^rabls 
W«t  >Bi  Ins-'iiiiit;,  bnt,  ai  might  Iw  cxpccird  ill  10  difficult  • 
VBrk,ii  lot  rensfkilbleforaccaracy. 

t  Tbe  Latin  nt  the  scLooja  ii  of  the  emnint  gptciMa^  and  not 
tmri  lat«IH«lblc. 

t  The  dlKorery  of  Pytbagoraa,  that  the  aqnarc  of  the  bypothe- 
a— e  la  e<]itaj  to  the  aqoare*  of  the  other  two  aidci  of  n  right  an* 
^Mtriugla. 

(  Ob  a  Saint  day,  the  stadentj  wear  aitrpUcea  in  ctiapeL 


Oh '.  had  they  sung  In  notes  like  thofc 
Inspired  by  strataeem  or  fe«r, 

Theymii;ht  haie  set  their  hearts  at 
The  devil  a  soul  had  stay'd  to  hear. 

But,  if  1  scribble  longer  now. 

The  deuce  a  soul  will  stay  to  read; 

My  pen  is  blunt,  my  ink  is  low, 
'Tis  almost  time  to  stop  iii'leed. 

Therefore,  farewell,  <dd  Gran  a's  spire^ 
No  more,  like  t'leofas,  1  flv  ; 

No  more  thy  theme  ra>  .Muse  i.ispires,.^ 
The  reader's  tired,  aiid  so  am  I. 


LACHIN  Y  GAIR. 


in  the  Ene.   lack  <m 

Northern  fli«b1a>4a. 


LACHIN  Y  OAIH.  or.a 
Oarr,  toners  ['rtiudly  ji 

near  I  nTercaald.  One  of  our  m'«|rrn  tounsta  meotiun,  it  aj  tfck 
bigtiest  mouDlain,  perUapa,  in  Great  Britain  ;  be  tbia  aa  it  may, 
it  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  sublime  and  pictureaqne  aaonfft 
our "  Caledonian  Alps,*  Its  ajipearance  is  of  a  dusky  faa% 
but  the  summit  U  the  seat  of  el.mal  sDo»s.  Near  LacLin  y 
Gair  I  aieolsomeurthe  early  part  of  my  life,  the  recellMlhn 
of  which  has  giren  birth  to  the  following  Stanza* 

Away,  ye  gay  landscspes,  ye  gardens  of  rose* ! 

In  you  let  the  minions  of  luxury  rove ; 
nestore  me  the  rocks  where  the  snow-flake  reposo. 

Though  still  they  are  saired  to  freedom  and  1ot«: 
Yet,  Caledonia,  beloved  are  tliy  mountains — 

Round  their  white  suinmiLs  though  element*  w«r 
Though  cataracts  foam,  'stead  of  smooth-flowing  foua 
tains, 

I  sigh  for  the  valley  of  dark  Loch  na  Garr, 
Ah!  there  my  young  footsteps  in  Infancy  wnnder'd. 

My  cap  was  the  bonnet,  my  cloak  was  the  plaid;* 
Od  chieftains  long  perish'd  my  memory  ponder'd. 

As  daily  I  strode  through  the  pine-cover'd  glade  ^ 
I  sought  not  my  home  till  the  day's  dying  glory 

Gave  place  to  the  '»ys  of  the  bright  polar  star; 
For  Fancy  was  cheer'd  by  traditional  story 

Disclosed  by  the  natives  of  dark  Loch  naGarr. 

"  Shades  of  the  dead !  have  I  not  heard  your  voice* 

Rise  on  the  night-rolling  breath  of  the  gale !" 
Surely  the  soul  of  the  hero  rejoices. 

And  rides  on  the  »  hid  o'er  his  own  Highland  va:«i 
Round  Loch  naGarr,  while  the  stormy  mist  gatlierb. 

Winter  presides  in  his  cold  icy  car; 
rioiids  there  encircle  the  forms  of  my  fathcrs-i. 

They  dwell  in  the  tempests  of  dark  Loch  naGarr, 

"  Ill-starr'd,*  though  brave,  did  no  visions  foreboding 
Tell  you  that  Fate  had  forsaken  your  cause :" 

Ah !  were  you  destined  to  die  at  Cullodeo!  t 

Victory  crown'd  not  your  fall  with  applause : 

*  This  word  is  erroneously  pronounced 7)^a4£*  the  proper  pronna- 
elation  (  according  to  the  Scotch  ]  is  shown  by  the  ortho^raj.by. 

t  I  allude  here  to  my  maternal  ancestors,  "  the  Gorttonj,*  manf 
of  «  bom  fought  fur  the  unfortun:ite  Prince  Charles,  better  knnwa 
by  the  name  of  the  Pretrndrr.  This  branch  was  nearly  allied  by 
blood,  as  well  as  atlacbmeit,  to  the  SluarU.  Gecrge,  the  secoat 
Earl  of  Huntley,  married  the  Princess  Annabella  Staait, 
daughter  of  Jamrs  the  First  of  ScotlanJ  ;  by  her  he  left  ftcT  aoas 
the  third.  Sir  Wllllaim  Gordon,  1  bare  the  honour  ts  t  aim  u  OM 
of  my  pragen,*.on. 

t  Wbetlwr  any  periahW  in  Uu  battle  U  ClIllJM  I  MB  Hi 
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Mil  wen  you  h>ppj,  In  death's  early  slumber, 

Vou  ."eit  with  jour  claa,  in  the  caves  of  Braemar,* 

The  Pibroch  t  resounds  to  the  pi^  erV  loud  number 
Your  deeds  on  the  echoe>  of  dark  Loch  uafiarr. 

Years  havr:  roll'd  on,  Loch  na  Garr,  since  I  left  jou, 

Vearsinii.~t  elapse  ere  I  tread  voa  a^in; 
Nature  of  »erdure  and  flower^  has  bereft  von. 

Vet  still  are  you  dearer  than  Albion';  plain: 
EDf'and  I  thy  beauties  are  tame  and  domestic 

To  oi>e  who  has  ro^ed  on  the  monntains  afar; 
Oil    fur  tlie  crags  that  are  wild  and  majestic, 

The  bxey  frowning  glories  of  dark  Loch  niv  Garr  * 


TO  ROMANCE. 

Parent  of  golder  dreams,  Romance. 

Auspicious  tiuti*n  of  childish  joys . 
^Tio  lead'st  along,  ir  airy  dance. 

Thy  votive  train  of  girls  and  boys ; 
At  length,  in  spells  no  longer  bound, 

I  break  the  fetters  of  my  youth ; 
No  more  I  tread  thy  mystic  round. 

But  leave  thy  realms  for  those  of  Truth. 

And  yet,  'tis  hard  to  quit  the  dreams 

Which  haunt  the  unsuspicious  soul, 
Where  every  nympli  a  g'Kldess  seenie, 

Whose  eies  through  rays  immortal  roll; 
While  Fancy  holds  her  boji.diess  reign. 

And  all  assun)e  a  varied  hue, 
Whei^  Virgins  seem  no  longer  vain. 

And  e\en  Woman's  smiles  are  true. 
And  must  we  own  thee  but  a  name. 

And  from  thy  hall  of  clouds  descend  j 
Nor  find  a  Sylph  in  every  dame, 

A  PyladesJ  in  eiery  friend  ! 
But  leave,  at  once,  thy  realms  of  air, 

To  mingling  bai.ds  of  fairy  elves: 
Confess  that  woman's  false  as  fair. 

And  Friends  have  feelings  for— themselves ' 
With  shame,  I  own,  I've  felt  thy  sway, 

He.r«ntant,  now  thy  reign  is  o'er ; 
No  more  thy  precepts  I  obey, 

No  more  on  fancied  pinions  soar: 
Pond  fool  I  to  love  a  sparkling  eye. 

And  think  that  eye  to  Truth  was  dear. 
To  trust  a  passing  wanton's  sigh. 

And  jielt  beneath  a  wanton's  tear. 

Romance .'  disgusted  with  deceit. 

Far  from  thy  motley  :ourt  I  fly. 
Where  Affectation  hold?  ler  seat, 

And  sickly  Sensibility : 
Whose  silly  tears  can  never  flow 

For  any  pan^rs  excepting  thine  ; 
Wlo  turns  aside  from  real  woe. 

To  steep  in  dew  thy  gaudy  shrine : 

•R<>»    b«u  mmy  kU  in  thf  insnrrfction,  1  hare  mtrr  tht 
W»w.e  of  the  priBcijial  artion,  •  par*  pro  toto.* 
•  A  tr*K  o(  the  Highluidaao  called;  Ibereis  alioaC4atle 

t  Tk-  Bsep-'re. 

{  ItUliaM  rBeeetiaT7toadd  that  Pyladea  nj  the  compaiiun 
itfOreatei.Auda  partneris  one  of  those  friendships  which,  with 
Iboae  at  A^Jlles  and  PatroclBs,  Nisns  and  Euryalm,  Damon 
a»J  Pythifta,  tare  been  banded  down  to  posterity  as  remarkable 
lutucta  tt  mtUebmtclt  which,  in  all  probabilit;,  nerer  existed 


Now  join  nlth  sable  Sympatjir, 

With  cypress  crown'd,  array'd  In  weeds, 
H'ho  heaves  with  (bee  her  simple  si{h, 

V>  hose  breast  for  every  bosom  bleed^ 
And  call  thy  sylian  female  quire. 

To  mourn  a  swain  for  ever  i^ne. 
Who  once  cmld  glow  with  equal  «re. 

But  beu-'li  not  now  before  thy  thitHM. 
Ve  geaial  nj-mplis,  whose  reai'7  tean. 

On  all  f>ccasions,  swifil;  flow ; 
►'x«e  bosoms  heave  with  fancied  fean, 

Wi-Ji  fancied  flamtj  and  phrenzy  giam 
Say,  will  you  mourn  iiiy  absent  name. 

Apostate  fro.n  youi--  gentle  train  1 
An  ioCini  Lard,  at  least,  may  :laim 

From  you  a  sympatlieticstraih. 
Adieu  I  fond  race,  a  Ions  adieu  • 

The  hour  of  fate  is  hovering  nigfa; 
Even  now  the  gulf  aiii  ears  in  aIcw, 

Where  nnlame.ted  you  must  lie: 
Oblinon's  blackeni'-g  lake  Ls  seen 

t,'on'.  ulsed  by  gales  yon  caimot  weathn 
Where  you,  and  eke  your  gentle  queen, 

Alas  !  mtist  perish  altogether. 


ELEGY  ON  NEWiTEAD  ABBEY* 


It  is  the  Toicc  of  jeara  that  ar«  gone '.  they  roll  before  ait  wi 
•lltkeirdeetla.  Otao. 

NewsteadI  fast  failii  g,  once  resilendent  dome! 

Religion's  shnne!  rejicntanl  Henry's  1  pride  I 
Of  Warriors,  Monks,  and  Daiues  the  chister'd  tomb, 

Whose  pensive  shades  around  thy  luius  glide  : 
Hail  to  thy  pile  ;  more  honour'd  in  thy  fall, 

Than  modern  mansions  in  their  jtillar'd  state; 
Proudly  majestic  frowns  tliy  vaulted  Iiajl, 

Scowling  deliauce  on  the  blasts  01"  fate. 
No  maii^lad  Serfs,  t  obedient  to  their  Lonl, 

In  grim  array,  the  crimson  cross  ^  demaiid; 
Or  gay  assemble  round  the  festive  board, 

Their  chief's  retainers,  an  immortal  band. 
Else  might  inspiring  Fancy's  magic  eye 

Retrace  their  progress,  through  the  lapse  of  time; 
Marking  each  ardent  youth,  ordain'd  to  die 

A  votive  pilgrim,  in  Judea's  clime. 
But  not  from  the  -,  dark  pile '.  departs  the  Cliie^ 

His  feudal  realm  in  other  regions  lay ; 
In  thee,  tJie  wounded  conscience  courts  Mief 

Retiring  from  the  garish  blaze  of  day. 
Ves,  in  thy  gloomy  cells  and  shades  p-t'ouud. 

The  Monk  abjured  a  world  he  ne'er  coma  view; 
Or  blood-stain'd  Guilt,  repenting,  solace  found. 

Or  Innocence  from  stem  Oppression  flew. 


beyond  the  imagiaatior  of  the  poet,  the  page  of  an  kijtMla«,  m 
modem  novelist. 

*  As  one  poetc  'm  thia  subject  is  printed  in  the  WgiBBIIf,  tk« 
anthor  had  originally  no  intention  of  inserting  the  foUawng  :  W 
U  now  added  at  the  particalar  request  rf  some  fiKen^. 

t  Henry  II.  founded  Newstead,  ao'n  after  the  HHrdav  4 
Thomas  a  Becket. 

t  This  word  is  used  by  Waller  Scott,  in  hia  paem.  •  Tk*  VM 
Huntsman,"  as  synonymous  wHh  Vassal. 

The  Ked  Cross  was  the  bad«e  of  Ihc  Cmaailmi. 


\ 


HOURS  OP  IDLENESS. 


If 


A  Mentrck  b«d«  Ihee  frnm  that  wild  arise. 
Where  Sherwood's  outlaws  once  were  wont  to  prowl ; 

And  Siipersliiion's  crimes,  of  variousdjes, 
Soiis;lil  slitller  ir.  the  Priest's  proteclinj  cowl. 

*V  here  no«  the  grass  exhales  a  murky  dew. 
The  humid  pall  of  life-extinguish'd  clajf, 
n  sainted  fame  the  sacred  Fathers  grew, 
Nor  raised  their  pious  Toices,  but  to  pray. 

Where  now  the  bats  their  wavering  wings  extend, 
Soon  as  the  gloaming  •  spreads  her  waning  shade, 

lie  choirdid  oft  thei"  mingling  vespers  blcndj 
O"-  main  orisons  to  !Mv«t  naid. 

*  ears  roll  on  years— to  ages,  ages  vio^  - 

Abk*->ts  10  abbots  in  a  line  succeed, 
Religion's  charter  their  protecting  shield 

nil  royal  sacrilege  their  doom  decreed. 

Or.e  holy  Henry  rear'd  the  Gothic  walls. 
And  bade  the  pious  inmates  rest  in  peace ; 

Another  Henry  }  the,  kind  gift  recals. 
And  bids  devotion's  hailow'd  echoes  cease. 

Vain  is  each  threat,  or  sopplicaling  prayer. 
He  drives  them  exiles  from  their  blest  abode, 

To  roam  a  dreary  world,  in  deep  despair. 
No  friend,  no  liome,  no  refuge  but  their  God. 

ffark :  how  the  hall,  resounding  to  the  strain, 
Slmkes  with  the  martial  music's  novel  din  ! 

•tie  heralds  of  a  warrior's  haughty  reign. 
High  crested  banners,  wave  thy  walls  witliin. 

■If  changing  sentinels  the  distant  hum, 
Ihc  mirth  of  feasts,  the  clang  of  burnish'd  arms, 

llie  biaying  trunipet  and  the  hoarser  drum. 
Unite  in  concert  with  increased  alarms. 

An  abbey  once,  a  regal  fortress  5    now. 

Encircled  by  insulting  rebel  powers ; 
War's  dread  machines  o'erhang  thy  threatening  brow. 

And  dart  destruction  In  sulphureous  showers. 

Ah '  vain  defence  !  the  hostile  traitor's  siege, 
I'hough  oft  repulsed,  by  guile  o'ercomes  the  brave ; 

His  thronging  foes  oppress  the  faithful  Liege, 
Rebellion's  reeking  standards  o'er  liim  wave. 

Kot  unavenged,  the  raging  Baron  yields, 
Ihe  blood  of  traitors  smears  the  purple  plain ; 

Pnconquer'd  still  liis  faulchion  there  he  wields. 
And  dajs  of  glory  yet  for  liim  remain. 

Stjfl,  in  that  hour  the  warrior  wisb'd  to  strew 
Self-gathcr'd  laurels  on  a  self-sougni  trave ; 

Sut  Char  es'  protec:ing  genii\s  hither  Hew, 
Tlie  monarch's  friend,  the  monarch's  hope,  to  save. 

freniblin^  she  snatch'd  hini**from  the  ui  equal  strife, 
In  otlier  lielLi  the  torrent  to  repel, 

*  A«  "  OloamiB ;,"  tli«  Scottish  »ord  for  Twilight,  I«  hr 
mart  p«*etical,  and  has  Iwpn  recommended  by  many  emineot 
Itcniry  mt^,  partirnlarly  Dr  Mwire,  in  liis  Letter!  to  BuTU,  1 
■Ave  veDtured  to  use  it  on  accoiiQt  of  it«  hftrmony. 

T  Tlie  Priory  wa»  dedirated  to  tlie  Virgin. 

{  11  Ihediisolulionorche  Monasteries,  Henry  VIU.  best<'<re^ 
Kewstjail  Ahbej  un  Sir  John  Byron. 

Charlra  I    and  Ijirs  !>arii:iDipnt. 

**I.ord  Byron  and  his  brother  Sir  'niniam  held  h!;b  cora- 
■laDdk  in  the  royal  srmy  ;  the  former  was  General  in  CMef  la 


For  nobler  combats  here  resened  hk  life, 
To  lead  the  band  where  god-like  Falkland  *  feU. 

From  tliee,  poor  pile  1  to  lawless  plunder  g^ven. 
While  dying  groans  their  painful  requiem  souud^ 

Far  different  incense  now  ascends  to  heavea— 
Such  victims  wallow  on  the  gory  ground. 

There,  many  a  pale  and  ruthless  robber's  con^. 
Noisome  and  gbast,  defiles  thy  sacred  sod  ; 

O'er  mingling  man,  and  hoise  comniix'd  with  UonC| 
Corruption's  heap,  the  sat  age  spoilers  trod. 

Graves,  long  with  rink  and  sighing  weeds  o'ersprea^ 
Ransack'd,  resign  perforce  their  mortal  mould; 

From  ruffian  fangs  e-cape  not  e'en  the  dead, 
Kaked  from  repose,  in  search  of  buried  gold. 

Hush'd  is  the  harj),  unstrung  the  warlike  lyre. 

The  minstrel's  palsied  hand  reclines  in  deatb; 
No  more  he  strikes  tlie  quivering  chords  with  fira. 

Or  sings  tlie  glories  of  the  martial  wreatlu 
At  length,  the  sated  murderers,  gorged  with  prajt 

Retire— the  clamour  of  the  light  is  o'er; 
Silence  again  resumes  her  awful  sway. 

And  satile  Horror  guards  the  massy  door. 

Here  Desolation  holds  her  dreary  court ; 

H  hat  satellites  declare  her  dismal  reign  ! 
Shrieking  their  dirge,  ill-omen'd  birds  resort 

To  Hit  their  vigils  in  the  hoary  fane. 

Soon  a  new  morn's  restoring  beams  dispel 

The  clouds  of  anarchy  from  Britain's  skies; 
The  fierce  usurjier  seeks  his  nati\e  hell. 

And  Nature  triumphs  as  the  tyrant  diei- 
With  storms  she  welcomes  his  expiring  groans. 

Whirlwinds  res)ionsive  greet  his  labouring  breath; 
Earth  shudders  as  her  cave  recei^es  his  bones. 

Loathing  t  the  offfering  of  so  dark  a  death. 

The  legal  Ruler§  now  resumes  the  helm. 

He  guides  through  gentle  seas  the  prow  of  stat»; 

Hope  cheers  with  wonted  smiles  tlie  peaceful  realm. 
And  heals  the  bleeding  wounds  of  wearied  Hate. 

The  gloomy  tenants,  Newstcad,  cf  thj  cells. 

Howling  resign  tlieir  \iolati;d  nest ; 
Again  tlie  n.aster  on  his  tenure  dwells, 

Enjoy'd,  from  absence,  with  enrapture*  zest. 

Vassals  within  thy  hospitable  Tiale, 
Loudly  carousing,  bless  their  Lord's  return; 

Culture  aeain  adorns  the  gladdening  »ale. 
And  matrons,  once  lamenting,  cease  to  mourn. 

A  thousand  songs  on  tuneful  echo  float. 
Unwonted  foliage  mantles  o'er  the  trees; 

And,  hark  1  the  horns  proclaim  a  mellow  note. 
The  hunter's  cry  hangs  lengthening  on  tlie  breeze. 

Irelaad,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower,  and  GoTemor  to  James  Data 
of  York,  afterwards  the  unhappy  Jamrs  II.  The  latter  haa  • 
principal  share  in  many   actions.      Vide  t'larenden,  Hume,  eta 

•  Lucius  Cary,  Lord  Viscount  Falkland,  the  most  accoia 
pllihtd  man  of  his  age,  was  killed  at  liie  bailie  sf  Newbenf, 
charging  in  the  naks  of  Lord  Byron's  regiment  of  cavalry. 

t  This  is  an  historical  faet.  A  violent  tempest  occ:iTTed  inm* 
dUtely  subsequent  to  the  death,  or  interment,  of  Cron  >»ell,  «  hic^t 
occasioned  many  diH;<utes  b*ftween  iiis  partisans  aa^  the  cifa* 
liers  ;  both  interprettd  the  circumstance  iato  divine  iaterpositiaa 
but  whether  as  approbation  or  condemnation,  we  leave  to  Iha 
casuists  of  that  age  to  decide.  1  have  made  sncbusafltft^  aaaa 
raarc  as  suited  tiic  tubjec*  it  jiy  poem. 

I  rhailes  IL 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Beneath  theJr  coursers'  hoofs  the  valleys  shake : 
What  fears,  what  anxious  hopes  attend  the  cha«e  I 

rhe  d\\ne  '^tag  seeks  refvi^e  in  the  lake, 
Cxa'tin^  shnut&  announce  tho  tinishM  race* 

Ah  !  happ5  days  !  too  happy  to  endure  ! 

Such  simple  -.ports  our  plain  forefathers  knew: 
No  splendid  lices  glitler'd  to  allure — 

Tlieir  joys  were  many  as  their  cares  were  few. 

From  these  -iescendiiig,  sons  to  sires  succeed; 

Time  steals  along,  and  Death  nprears  his  dart; 
4sother  chief  impels  the  fiaming  steed, 

Another  crowd  pursue  the  panting  hart. 

Sewstead  !  w'lat  saddening  change  of  scene  U  thine  ! 

Th>  viwnir  g  arch  betokens  slow  decay; 
The  last  and  youngest  of  a  nnble  line 

Now  holds  thy  mouldering  turrets  in  his  sway. 

Deserted  now,  he  scans  thy  grey-worn  towers— 
Thj  i^ulLs,  where  dead  of  feudal  ages  sleep — 

Thy  cloisters,  re  ^inus  lo  the  wintry  showers — 
Theae,  these  he  news,  and  riews  them  but  to  weep. 

Yet  are  Ms  tears  no  emblem  of  regret, 
Cherish'd  affection  only  bids  them  flow ; 

Pride,  Hope,  and  Love  forbid  him  to  forget. 
But  warm  his  bosom  with  impassioned  glow. 

Yet  he  prefers  thee  to  the  gilded  domes. 
Or  gew-gaw  groiioes  of  ihe  vainly  great; 

Yet  lingers  'mid  thy  damp  and  mossy  tombs. 
Nor  breathes  a  murmur  'gainst  the  will  of  fate. 

Haply  thy  sun  emerging  yet  may  shine, 

Thee  to  eradiate  '.vith  meridian  ray ; 
Hours  splendid  as  the  pa>t  may  still  be  thine. 

And  bless  thy  future  as  thy  former  day. 


TO  E.  N.  L.  ESQ. 


Nn  ego  contulerini  jacundo  msidi  imlaa 


Dear  L ,in  this  scpiester'd  scene. 

While  all  around  in  slumber  lie, 
The  joyous  days  which  ours  have  oeen 

Come  rollingfresh  on  Fancy's  eye: 
Thus,  if  amidst  the  eatheriiig  storm. 
While  clouds  the  darken'd  noon  deform. 
Yon  heaven  assume^a  varied  glow, 
I  hail  tf*  sky's  celestial  bow, 
WTilch  spreads  the  sign  of  future  peace. 
And  bids  the  war  of  tempest  cease. 
Ah !  though  the  present  brings  hut  pain, 
I  (11  nk  tliose  days  may  come  again ; 
Or  If.in  melancholy  mood. 
Some  lurking  envious  fear  intrude, 
To  check  my  bosom's  fondest  thought, 

And  interrupt  the  golden  dream; 
I  crush  the  fiend  with  malice  fraught. 

And  still  indulge  my  wonted  theme 
Although  we  ne'er  a?ain  can  trace, 

In  Gr«!  u's  rale,  the  pedant's  lore. 
Nor  through  the  groves  of  Ida  chase 

Our  raptured  visions  as  before ; 
Though  Youth  hasflownon  rosy  pinion. 
And  Manho-id  claims  his  stern  dominloi^ 
Age  will  not  every  ho|ie  destroy, 
But  yield  some  hours  of  sober  joy. 


Yes,  I  will  hope  that  Time's  br,j«d  wl^ 
Mill  shed  around  some  dews  of  sTning ; 
But,  if  h..  scytne  must  sweep  the  flower* 
Which  bloom  among  the  fairy  bowera. 
Where  smiling  Vovnh  delights  to  dwell, 
\nd  hearts  with  par  v  rapture  swell ; 
.  f  frow  ning  Age,  with  cold  controui. 
Confine^  the  current  of  the  soul. 
Congeals  the  tear  of  Hty's  eve. 
Or  checks  the  sym;  athetic  tlgh. 
Or  hears  utimoved  Misfortune's  groao, 
Aiid  bid-  me  feel  for  -elf  alone; 
Oh  I  ma}  my  b'>som  never  learn 

To  s'loihe  its  wonted  heedless  flow 
Still,  still,  desjise  the  censor  stern, 

But  ne'er  forget  another's  woe. 
Yes,  as  you  knew  me  in  the  days 
O'er  which  Remembrance  yet  delays. 
Still  may  I  rove  untutor'd,  wild, 
Ar.d  even  in  age  at  heart  a  child. 
Though  now  on  airy  visions  borne. 

To  you  my  soul  is  still  the  same; 
Oft  hx-  It  been  my  fate  to  mourn, 

And  all  my  former  joys  are  tame. 
But,  hence!  ye  hours  of  sable  hue. 

Your  frowns  are  gone,  my  sorrow 's  o^t 
By  every  bliss  my  childhood  knew, 

I  'II  think  upon  your  shade  no  more. 
Thus,  when  the  whirlwind's  rage  is  past. 

And  caves  their  sullen  roar  enclose. 
We  heed  no  more  the  wintry  blast. 

When  luli'd  by  zephyr  to  repose. 
Full  often  has  my  infant  Muse 

Attuned  to  lo\e  her  languid  lyre  ; 
But  now,  without  a  theme  to  chuse, 

The  strains  in  stolen  sighs  expire. 
My  youthful  nymphs,  alas  !  are  flown  : 

E is  a  wife,  and  C a  mother 

And  Carolina  sighs  alone. 

And  Mary  's  given  to  another ; 
And  C  ra's  eye,  which  roH'd  on  me. 

Can  now  no  more  my  lo»e  recal ; 
In  truth,  dear  L ,  't  was  time  to  flat) 

For  Cora's  eye  will  shine  on  all. 
And  though  the  Sun,  with  genial  rayi. 
His  beams  alike  to  all  displays. 
And  every  lady's  eye 's  a  sun. 
These  last  should  be  confined  to  one  : 
The  soul's  meridian  don't  become  her 
Whose  sun  displays  a  general  summer. 
Thus  faint  is  every  former  flame. 
And  Passion's  self  is  now  a  name  : 
As  when  the  ebbing  flames  are  low. 

The  aid  which  once  iniprn\cd  their  ligW  ' 
And  bade  them  burn  with  fiercer  glow, 

Now  quenches  all  their  sparks  in  night; 
Thus  has  it  been  w  ith  passion's  fires. 

As  many  a  boy  and  girl  remembera* 
V^Tiile  all  the  force  of  love  expires, 

Extinguish'd  with  the  djing  embers. 

But  now,  dear  L ,  't  is  midnight's  no9^. 

And  clouds  obscure  the  watery  moon. 
Whose  beauties  I  shall  not  reneaise. 
Described  in  e\ery  stripling's  verse  ; 
For  why  should  I  the  path  go  o'er. 
Which  every  bard  has  trod  before ! 
Yet,  ere  yon  sil-  er  lamp  of  night 

Has  thiice  perfurm'd  her  stated  round. 
Has  thrice  retraced  her  path  of  Ucht, 


HOURS  OF  IDLENESS. 


I  »w«y  the  f  loom  profound, 
I  trutft  that  we,  luy  geutle  rriend, 
StBil  MX  her  rn^ling  3rbil  wend 
AI>o\-e  thedeftr-Loveil  peaceful  ^e^l 
Vitiicii  once  contaiitM  our  youth'^  retreat; 
And  then,  with  those  our  childhood  knew, 
V^e  HI  mingle  witli  the  festive  crew ; 
Wliile  many  a  tale  of  former  day 
Shall  wing  the  laughing  hours  away ; 
And  all  the  flow  of  soul  shall  pour 
The  sacred  intellec'ual  shower, 
Nor  cease,  till  Luna's  waning  horn 
Sorce  glimmers  through  the  mist  of  Morn. 


TO  — . 

Oh!  had  my  fate  been  join'd  with  thine, 
As  once  tliis  pledge  appear'd  a  token, 

fhese  fr'llles  had  not  then  been  mine. 

For  tiien  my  |>eace  had  not  been  broken. 

To  thee  these  early  faults  I  owe. 

To  Lhee,  the  wise  and  old  repronng; 

They  know  my  tins,  but  do  not  know 

n*  was  thine  to  break  the  bunds  of  loving. 

For  once  my  soul,  like  thine,  wns  pure, 
And  all  It*  rid4ng  fire?  could  smotlier; 

But  now  Lh>  vows  no  more  endure, 
iSestou'd  by  thee  u(>on  another. 

Perhaps  his  jieace  I  could  destroy. 
And  tpoil  the  blisses  that  await  him; 

Vet,  let  ray  rual  smile  in  joy, 

For  thy  dear  sake  I  cannot  bate  him. 

Ah  ;  since  thy  anijel  f^irm  Is  gone. 
My  heart  no  m->re  can  rest  with  ftny; 

But  what  it  sougtit  in  thee  alone, 
Attempts,  alas  !  to  find  in  many. 

Tbeii  fare  thee  well,  deceitful  maid, 

'T  were  vairi  a:id  fruitless  to  regret  thee; 

>"or  hope  nor  memory  yield  their  aid, 
But  pride  may  teach  me  to  forget  thee. 

Yet  all  this  giddy  waste  of  years. 

This  tiresnme  round  of  palling  pleasures. 

These  varied  loves,  the>e  matron's  fears. 

These  tlioi^htless  strains  to  passion's  met«iirf!ft. 

If  thou  wert  mine,  had  all  been  hushed  ; 

This  cheek,  now  fjale  from  early  riot, 
With  fusion's  hectic  ne'er  had  flush'd, 

Hut  blo<)m'd  in  calm  domestic  quiet. 

Yes,  once  the  rural  soenewas  sweet, 

For  nature  ireem'd  to  smile  before  thee  ; 

A  <!  once  mv  brea,t  ahhorr'd  deceit. 
For  then  it  beat  but  to  adore  thee. 

But  v>w  I  seekfir  other  joys; 

To  think  wnuld  drive  my  soul  to  madness; 
In  thoiiglith'M  thnuig^,  and  empty  noise, 

1  conquer  half  my  br.s^^Jin's  sadness. 

T«t,  even  in  these  a  thought  will  steal, 

In  »ptte  of  every  vain  endea-our ; 
Alil  fends  mt?fat  pity  what  I  frel, 

To  know  that  tbc«  art  '-est  fiir  ever 
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I  would  I  were  a  careless  child, 

Still  dwelling  in  my  Highland  an. 
Or  roaming  through  the  dusky  wild. 

Or  bounding  o'er  the  dark  LIim.  wmnk 
The  cumbrous  pomp  of  Sazon*  pride 

Accords  not  with  the  free-bom  soul, 
Which  loves  the  mountain's  craggy  side> 

And  seeks  the  rucks  where  billows  rolL 

Fortune!  take  back  these  cultured  landa, 

Take  back  this  name  of  splendid  sound. 
I  liaic  the  touch  of  servile  bands — 

I  hale  the  slaveji  that  cringe  around : 
Place  me  along  the  rocks  I  love. 

Which  sound  to  ocean's  wildest  roar , 
I  ask  but  this — again  to  rovt 

Through  scenes  my  youth  liatli  known  befaiVi 

Few  are  my  years,  and  yet  I  feel 

The  world  was  ne'er  design'd  for  me ; 
Ah  I  why  do  dark'niug  shades  conceal 

The  hour  when  man  must  cease  to  be' 
Once  1  beheld  a  splendid  dream, 

A  visionary  scene  of  bliss : 
TruUi :  wherefore  did  thy  hated  b«ara 

Awake  mc  to  a  world  like  this  '. 

1  loved — but  those  I  lo\ed  are  gone ; 

Had  friends — my  earh  friends  are  fled; 
How  cheerless  feels  tlie  heart  alone. 

When  all  it^  former  hopes  are  dead  I 
Though  gay  companions,  o'er  the  bowl, 

Disi^el  awhile  the  sense  of  ill. 
Though  Pleasure  stirs  the  maddening  BOiil,  • 

The  heart — the  heart  is  lonely  still. 

How  dull  to  hear  the  voice  of  those 

Whom  Rank  or  Chance, whom  Wealth  or  Ponai^ 
Have  made,  though  neither  Friends  nor  Fock^ 

Associates  of  the  festive  hour. 
Give  me  again  a  faithful  few, 

In  years  aiul  feelings  still  the  same. 
And  I  \rill  fly  the  midnight  crew, 

Wliere  boist'rous  Joy  is  but  a  name* 

And  \>  Oman  !  lovely  Woman,  thou. 

My  hojie,  my  onaforter,  mvall ! 
How  cold  must  be  my  bosom  now. 

When  e'en  thy  smiles  begin  to  pall! 
Without  a  sigh  would  I  resign 

This  busy  scene  of  splendid  woe. 
To  make  that  calm  contentment  miiif 

Which  virtue  knows,  or  seems  to  knc». 

Fain  would  1  fly  the  haunts  of  men^ 

1  seek  to  shun,  not  hate  mankind  ; 
My  breast  requires  the  si-Uen  glrn, 

W  hose  gloom  may  suit  a  Jarken'd  mind. 
Oh  I  that  to  me  ll.e  wings  were  giver 

Which  liear  the  turtle  to  her  nest! 
Then  would  I  cleave  the  vault  of  Heaven, 

To  flee  away  and  be  at  resLt 

*  Ssjieoacli,  or  Saxoo,  ■  Gaelic  vtml  slfal^finseitkeTLavkaC 
orEngli.h. 

t  Pulni  It.  T.  e.  ■  Aod  I  ttii.  Oh '.  thnl  I  bad  wtifl  Ilk*  ■ 
dove,  tbrD  vroald  I  fly  m^roy  and  be  at  Test."  Tbli  vent  tlat 
eonatitutei  3  part  of  tbe  moil  beautiful  axtlkcm  in  our  laa^vaf^ 
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VMTTEN  BENEATH  AN  ELM  IN  THE  CHURCHYARD 

OF  H.UIROWON-THK-HILL. 

Stpt.  2,  1S07. 

Spot  &f  my  youth  !  whose  hoary  bmiicbes  sigh, 
"  ept  by  the  bree/e  that  fans  Ihv  cloudless  sky  ; 
eie  now  alone  I  rau^e,  who  At  have  trod, 
Jv  those  I  loved,  thy  soft  and  \erdant  sod ; 
*Vi;h  those  who,  scatterM  far,  perchance  deplore, 
like  oie,  the  happy  scenes  they  knew  before  ; 
Oh  i  AS  [  trace  again  thy  winding  hill. 
Mine  eyns  admire,  my  heart  adores  thee  still, 
rhoxi  art>oping  Elm  !  beneath  whose  b-onghs  I  lay, 
And  frequent  mused  the  twilight  hours  away ; 
Where,  as  they  once  were  wont,  my  limbs  recline, 
But  ah  ?  without  the  thoughts  which  then  were  mine  : 
How  do  tliy  hraii«he«,  moaning  1 1  the  blast. 
Invite  the  bosom  to  recal  the  past ; 
And  seem  to  whisper,  as  they  gently  swell, 
"Take,  while  thou  can'si,  a  lingering  last  farewell .'" 
When  fate  shall  chill  at  length  this  fever'd  breast. 
And  calm  it-*  cares  and  passions  into  rest. 
Oft  ha\e  I  thought 't  would  soothe  mydyinjr  hour, 
If  aught  may  soothe  when  life  resigns  her  power. 
To  know  some  humbler  8^ra^'e,  some  narrow  cell, 
Would  hide  my  bosom  where  it  loved  to  dwell : 
With  this  fond  dream  methinks  *t  were  sweet  to  die— 
And  here  it  linger'd,  here  my  heart  might  lie  ; 
Here  migh^  I  sleep,  where  all  my  holies  arose. 
Scene  of  my  youth,  and  conch  of  my  repose  : 
For  ever  stretcheM  beneath  this  mantling  shade, 
Prest  by  the  turf  where  once  myihildhood  play'd. 
Wrapt  by  the  soil  that  veils  the  spot  I  loved, 
Mix'd  with  the  earth  o'er  which  Tiy  footnteps  moved ; 
Blest  by  the  tongues  that  charm'd  my  youthful  ear, 
Mouni'd  by  the  few  my  soul  acknowledged  here, 
De;  lored  by  those  in  early  days  allied. 
And  unremember'd  bv  the  world  beside. 


THE  DEATH  OF  CALMAR  AND  ORLA. 

AN  IMITATION  OP 
MACPHERSON'S  OSSI    N.» 

Dear  are  the  days  of  youth !  Age  dwells  on  their  re- 
membrance through  the  mist  of  time  In  the  twilight 
he  recals  the  sunny  hours  of  morn.  He  lift-;  his  sjiear 
with  trembling  hand.  "  Not  thus  feebly  did  I  raise  the 
steel  before  my  fathers  !  "  Past  is  the  race  of  heroes  1 
but  their  fame  rites  on  the  harp ;  their  souls  ride  on 
the  wings  of  the  Mud  I  Ihey  he»  the  sound  through 
U^e  sighs  of  the  storm,  and  rejoice  in  their  hall  of 
clouds  !  Such  is  Calraar.  The  grey  stone  marks  his 
WTow  baa^.  He  looks  down  from  eddying  tempests, 
•eioll.*  his  form  in  the  wiiirl wind,  and  hovers  on  tlie 
Uxt  of  the  mountain. 

In  Mor^en  dwelt  the  chief;  a  beam  of  war  to  Rngal. 
Ills  steps  in  the  field  were  marked  in  blood ;  Lochlin's 
•ons  had  fled  before  his  angry  spear :  but  mild  wa.s  the 
eye  of  Catniar :  soft  was  the  flow  of  his  yellow  locks— 
ttiey  stream'd  like  the  meteor  of  the  night.  No  maid 
wa*  the  sigh  of  bis  soul ;  his  thought  were  given  to 
(riendnhip,  to  dark-haired  Orla,  destrojer  of  heroes! 

•  It  nny  ie  inct-siirir>-  In  nbarrrp,  th>t  tte  «lorj-,  tbough  consi- 
Aenib]^  varied  in  the  catasfrrffihc,  is  taken  from  ■  Nisits  and 
ftisjaio*,'  gf  wtoli  episode  a  tranclatim  liaA  be«naire«dy  given. 


Equal  "ere  tt.^>r  swords  In  battle ;  but  fierce  wm  l_ 
pride  of  Orla,  fentle  alone  to  I'almar.  Together  Otet 
dwelt  in  the  c»>e  of  Oithona. 

From  Lr>chlin,  Swaran  bounded  o'er  the  blue  wavi 
Erin's  sou*  fell  beneath  his  might.  Fingal  roiued  ; 
chiefs  to  combat.  Their  shi,  s  cover  the  ocean.  Th< 
hosts  throng  on  the  green  hills.  They  come  to  the  t 
of  Krin. 

Night  rose  in  clouds.  Darkness  veils  the  aririis 
but  the  blazing  oaks  gleam  through  the  valley, 
sons  of  I.ochlin  slept;  theirdrcams  were  of  blood.  The 
lift  the  spear  in  thought,  and  Fingal  flies.  Not  so  th 
host  of  :Monen.  To  watch  was  the  post  of  Orla.  Cal 
mar  stood  by  his  side.  Their  spears  were  in  tlteirhanda 
Fingal  called  his  chiefs.  They  stood  around.  The  kin 
was  in  the  midst.  Grey  were  his  locks,  but  sti'ong  > 
the  arm  of  the  king.  Age  withered  not  his  pow* 
"  Sons  of  Monen,"  said  the  hero,  "  to-morrow 
meet  the  foe ;  but  where  is  Cuthnllin,  the  shield  of  Erin 
He  rests  In  the  halls  of  Tura ;  he  knows  not  of  ou 
coming.  Who  will  speed  through  Lochlin  to  the  hero 
and  call  the  chief  to  arms!  the  path  Is  by  the 
of  foes,  but  many  are  my  heroes ;  they  are  thunderbolt 
of  war.    Speak,  ye  chiefs  !  who  will  arise  '" 

**Son  of  Trenmor!  mine  be  the  deed,"  said  dark 
haired  Orla,  "  and  mine  alone.  What  is  death  to  me 
I  love  the  sleep  of  the  mighty,  but  little  is  the  dan|>er. 
The  sons  of  Lochlin  dream.  I  will  seek  car-born 
CuthulUn.  If  I  fall,  raise  the  song  of  bards,  and  la 
me  by  the  stream  of  L\ibar." — "  And  shalt  thou  fal 
alone! "  said  fair-haired  Calmar.  "  M  ilt  thou  leave  th 
friend  afarl  Chief  of  Oithona  !  not  feeble  is  my  arm  i 
A^ht.  Could  I  see  thee  die,  and  not  lift  tiie  sptar  !  I^ 
Orla!  ours  has  been  the  chase  of  the  roebuck,  and  1 
feast  of  shells;  ours  be  the  path  of  danger:  ours  I 
been  the  cave  of  Oithona  ;  ours  be  the  narrow  duellin 
on  the  banks  of  Lubar." — "  Calmar,"  said  the  chief  o 
Oithona,  "why  should  thy  yellow  locks  be  darke 
In  the  dust  of  Erin!  Let  me  fall  alone..  My  fathe 
dwells  in  his  hall  of  air  :  he  will  rejoice  in  his  boy:  bu 
the  blue-eyed  Mora  spreads  the  feast  for  her  soi 
Morven.  She  listens  to  the  steps  of  the  hunter  on  Ih 
heath,  and  thinks  it  is  the  tread  of  Calmar.  Let  bin 
not  say,  '  Calmar  is  fallen  by  the  steel  of  Lochlin 
died  with  gloomy  Orla,  the  chief  of  the  dark  brow. 
Why  should  tears  dim  the  azure  eye  of  Mi.ra!  Vlv 
should  her  voice  curse  Orla,  the  destroyer  of  Calmar 
Live,  Calmar.'  live  to  raise  my  stone  of  moss;  live 
revenge  me  in  the  blood  of  Lochlin  !  Join  the  song 
bards  above  my  grave.  Sweet  will  be  the  song  of  dea 
to  Orla,  from  the  voice  of  Calmar.  My  ghost  shall  srnil 
on  the  notes  of  praise." — "Orla!"  said  the 
Mora,  "  could  I  raise  the  song  of  death  to  my  friend 
Could  I  give  his  fame  to  the  wiods  .'  No ;  my  heii 
would  speak  in  sighs;  faint  and  bioken  are  the  i 
of  sorrow,  Orla!  our  souls  shall  hear  the  song  togptier 
One  cloud  shall  be  ours  on  high;  the  bards  wlU  hiingl 
the  names  of  Orla  and  Calmar." 

They  quit  the  circle  of  the  hiefs.  Their  steps  an 
to  the  host  of  Lochlin.  The  dying  hla7.e  of  oak  din 
twinkles  through  the  night.  The  northern  star  poi 
the  path  to  Tura.  Swaran,  the  king,  rests  on 
lonely  hill.  Here  the  trooi's  are  mixed  :  they  frowr 
sleep,  their  shields  beneath  their  heads.  Tlieir  swo 
gleam,  at  distance,  in  heaps.  The  fires  are  faint ;  the! 
embers  fail  in  smoke.  All  is  hushed  :  but  the  gal 
sighs  on  the  rocks  above.  Lightly  wheel  the  heroe 
through  the  slumbering  band.  Half  the  journey 
pa«l,  vi>en  Mathnn,  re«tin(  o.>  Us  «!«•'' I      :cett  d 
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rye  of  Orl*.  tl  rolls  In  flame,  and  gUslen^  tbrongh  the 
tbaoe :  his  m>ear  U  -lised  oa  high.  "  Why  dust  thnu 
b«r>d  thy  brow,  CiwJ  of  Olthoiia  '"  said  fair-haired 
Calmar.  "  We  aie  in  tlie  midst  of  fnes.  Is  this  a  time 
for  delay  (»•— "  I!  is  a  time  fur  vengHanie,"  said  Orla, 
of  thr  gloomy  brow.  '  .Mathon  of  Lothlin  sleeps:  seest 
thou  his  s|«ar  '.  Its  iioipt  Is  din;  with  the  gore  of  my 
father.  The  blood  "f  Mathon  shall  reek  on  mine;  but 
tliaJI  I  slay  him  sli-ei  in^ ,  'son  Of  Mora  !  No  I  he  shall 
feeJ  his  wour:d  ;  my  fime  shall  not  soar  on  tlie  blood 
Wslumber.  Ri^e,  MathonI  rise!  the  son  of  Connal  calls; 
•thy  life  is  his:  rise  to  combat."  Mathon  starts  from 
ticep,  but  did  he  ri>e  alone  !  No  :  the  gathering  chiefs 
bound  on  the  (ilaln.  "Fly,  Calmar,  flyl"  said  dark- 
haired  Orla:  "  >;athon  is  mine;  I  shall  die 'n  joy;  but 
Locblln  crouds  around  ;  fly  through  the  shade  of  nigliL" 
Orl»  turns;  the  holm  of  Mathon  is  cleft;  his  shield 
falls  from  his  arm  :  he  shudders  in  his  blood.  He  rolls 
by  tlie  side  of  Ihe  bl  rung  oak.  Strumon  sees  him  fall. 
His  wrath  rises;  his  weapon  glitters  ou  the  hea^l  of 
Orla  ;  but  a  spear  piened  his  eye.  His  brain  gushes 
fhrougli  the  wound,  and  foains  on  the  spear  of  C^ilniar. 

s  roll  the  waxes  of  dcean  on  two  mighty  harks  of  the 
lOrth,  90  pour  the  men  of  Lochlin  on  the  chiefs.  As, 
breaking  the  surge  in  fnam,  proudly  steer  the  barks  of 
the  north,  so  rise  the  chiefs  of  Morien  on  the  scattered 
crests  of  Locblin.  'Hie  din  o'  arms  came  to  tlie  ear  of 
Fingal.  He  strikes  his  shield  :  Ins  sons  tlirong  around  ; 
the  people  [»onr  along  the  heath.  Ryno  hounds  in  jf»y. 
Ossian  stalks  in  his  arms.  Ciscar  shakes  the  sp4*ar.  The 
mgle  win;  of  Killan  fioaLs  oi:  the  wind.  Dreadful  U 
the  clang  of  death  !  inaiiv  are  the  widows  of  Lochlin, 
Mnrven  prevails  in  its  strength. 

Morn  glimmers  on  the  hills  :  no  liiing  foe  Is  srrn  ; 
but  the  sleepers  are  many  :  grim  they  lie  on  F.riu.  The 
brecw  of  ocean  lifts  their  lo:ks :  yet  they  do  no*  mvrakr^ 
The  hawks  scream  alioie  their  pr(>y. 

Whose  yellow  Px-lis  waxe  o'er  the  breast  of  a  chief! 
bright  as  the  gold  ..f  tlie  siraowr.  ilicy  mingle  with  the 
dark  hair  of  his  friend.  Ti~  <"alinar_he  lies  on  the 
bosom  of  fjria.    Tlieirs  is  one  stream  of  blood.    Fierce 


is  the  look  of  the  gl<x>my  Orlk,  He  breathes  not ;  bat 
his  eye  is  still  a  tlame  :  it  glares  in  death  unchMed 
His  hand  is  gr,\ji>ed  in  Calmar's;  but  Calmar  lives:  h« 
li^us,  tlio;igh  low.  ■'  Uise,"  said  tlie  king,  "  rise,  son  ol 
•Mora,  'til  mine  to  heal  the  wounds  of  heroes.  Calnicf 
may  yet  bound  on  the  hills  of  Morveii." 

"  -Nevermore  shall  Calmar  chase  the  deer  of  Moneo 
with  Orla,"  said  the  hero;  "  what  were  the  chase  ta 
me,  alone  !  Who  would  share  the  spoils  of  battle  wltb 
Calmar  !  Orla  is  at  r&,t  I  Itough  was  thy  soul,  Orla  1 
jet  wift  to  me  as  the  dew  of  morn.  It  glared  on  alhera 
In  lightning;  to  me  a  silver  beam  of  night.  Bear  my 
sword  to  blue  eyed  .Mora:  let  it  hang  in  my  empty 
hall.  It  Is  not  pure  from  blood  :  but  it  ronld  i  ct  sivt 
Orla.  l.ay  me  witli  my  friend :  raise  the  %oiig  when  I 
am  dark." 

1  hey  are  laid  by  tht  stream  of  Lnbar.  F-ur  grey 
stones  mark  the  dwelli.ig  of  Orla  and  Calmar 

V^hen  Svvaraji  was  bound,  our  sails  rose  on  'oe  blits 
waies.  The  winds  gave  our  barks  to  Morven,  Th« 
Bards  rated  the  song. 

"  \S  hat  form  rt.-es  on  the  roar  if  clouds!  whose  dai'k 
ghost  glean>s  on  the  red  streams  jf  tempests !  his  voic^ 
rolls  on  [he  thunder.  'Tis  Orla;  tlie  brown  chief  ol 
Oithoiia.  He  was  unmatched  in  war.  Peace  to  thi 
soul,  Orla!  tliy  fame  will  not  perish.  Nor  thine,  Cal- 
mar! Lovely  wast  thou,  son  of  blue-e.ed  Mora;  but 
not  harmless  was  thy  sword.  It  hangs  in  thy  cave. 
The  ghosts  of  Lochlin  shriek  around  its  steel.  Hear  thy 
praise,  Calmar!  it  dwells  on  the  voice  of  tlie  mighty. 
Thy  riaine  shakes  on  the  echoes  of  Morven.  Then  rais* 
thy  fair  Ivcks,  son  of  .Mora.  Spread  them  on  the  arcb 
of  the  raiubow,  and  smile  through  tlie  tears  of  tl» 
s*onn.'** 

*  1  tf^r  Luia^'s  late  edition  bas  completely  oTertlirowB  every 
ho|,e  tliat  MiicpiieTioo'i)  llaslsB  Dji^bt  pniTe  the  TnD&latioQ  of 
■  trlri  ofPuema.  cumplclr  io  IhrmselTM ;  but,  ohile  the  iu,|KM 
lurr  is  itlscoverrt),  the  merit  .>!  the  work  rpm^ria  imdiaputeA 
Ihoiiph  nut  without  f:tuUii,  pftrtiniUrW,  in  bnme  pert*,  tur)p<l  an/ 
bomb.i»lic  Hicli.in.  Tlir  i  rt.ent  liimhle  imiiuion  »11I  he  paf 
iliined  Iiy  thr  .idrnircra  of  Ihe  origiQivi,  as  an  attempt,  howeva* 
Inferior   wfaicb  erinces  an  attacbmeat  to  tbeir  farouhte  autUor. 


CRITIQUE 

EXTRACTF.D  FROM  THE  EDINBURGH  REVIEW,  N».  ai,  FOR  JANUARY  1808. 


'  Bottrt  of  Idleness i  a_Srries  of  Pnems^  original  and 
trantCated.  By  tieorgc  Gordon,  Lord  Ryron,  a  Mhior. 
8V0.  pp.  200.     Newark,  lau7. 

The  poesy  of  this  young  Ixird  belongs  to  the  class 
which  neither  gods  nor  men  are  said  to  permit.  IndeP'l, 
we  do  not  recollect  to  have  seen  a  qnar  Ity  of  verse 
with  so  few  deviations  in  either  direction  from  that 
txact  standard.  His  f  (Tuslous  are  spread  over  a  dead 
flat,  and  can  no  more  get  above  or  below  the  level,  than 
if  they  were  so  much  stagnant  water.  As  an  extenuation 
of  Ibis  offence,  the  noble  author  is  peculiarly  forward 
In  pleading  minority.  We  have  it  in  the  title-page, 
and  on  the  very  back  of  the  volume ;  it  follows  his 
iiamelike  a  favourite  part  of  his  ityle.  Much  stress  is 
lltd  npon  it  in  the  preface,  and  the  ixiems  are  connected 
with  this  genera,  statement  of  his  case,  by  particular 
d>te>i  Mibttaiitiating  the  age  at  which  each  waa  written. 


Now,  the  law  upon  the  point  of  minority  we  hold  to  be 
perfectly  clear.  It  ts  a  plea  available  only  to  the  de- 
fendant:  no  i^alntlA'  can  offer  it  as  a  supplemeniarv 
ground  of  action.  Thus,  if  any  suit  could  be  brough 
a^lnst  Lord  Byron,  for  the  purpose  of  compelihig  him 
to  put  Into  court  a  certain  quantity  of  poetry,  and  If 
judgment  were  ghen  against  him,  it  Is  highly  probn'j'.- 
that  an  exception  would  be  taken  were  he  to  deliver 
for  jKietry  the  contents  of  this  volume.  To  this  he 
might  plead  minority ;  but  as  he  now  makes  yolunl:ir> 
tender  of  the  artirle,  he  hath  no  riijht  to  sue,  on  that 
ground,  for  the  price  in  good  current  praise,  shoii!.i 
the  goods  he  unmarketable.  This  is  our  view  of  ilie 
law  on  the  jifiint,  and,  we  dare  to  say,  so  will  It  be  rnli-d. 
Perhaps,  however,  in  reality,  all  that  he  tells  us  ah'tni 
hii^  youth  is  rather  with  a  view  to  increase  our  vvotider. 
than  to  soften  onr  cens  ires.  He  possibly  means  to  sey, 
"  Sail  how  •  minor  cai  "rite !    TUs  pneao  was  actual^ 
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«ompoMd  by  ^  youn^  man  of  eighleen,  and  thi»  by  one 
tfont)  sixteen!"  Bui,  alas!  weailreiDember  thep'^etry 
•f  Cow'tey  *l  leu,  and  i'oj*  at  twthe;  and  so  far  from 
b£uinf,  «ith  any  decree  of  suqiri.-e,  that  very  i>oor 
Tsrsea  were  writteii  by  a  yoiiih  from  his  leaxio^  school 
ttf  Ui>  lea^^ing  college,  inclnsi^t,  we  really  b**Ue^e  Uiis 
lobe  tt^  mo>t  common  of  all  occurrences ;  that  it  hap- 
pens ia  the  life  of  mne  men  in  ten  who  are  ed'xcated 
In  England  :  and  thai  the  tenth  man  writes  belter  ver» 
than  Lord  Byron. 

His  other  plea  of  pririlepe,  our  author  rather  brings 
forward  in  older  to  wae  it.  He  certainly,  however, 
d)e>  allnde  freiue  itl«  to  his  family  and  ancestor;.™ 
sometimes  iit  poetry,  sometimes  in  notes;  and  whi'e 
living  np  lus  claim  on  the  i<ore  of  rank,  he  take*  care 
to  remember  us  of  I)r.  Johnson's  saying,  that  vihen  a 
nobleman  api«ar8  as  an  aiithni,  ais  merit  should  be 
handsomely  acknowledged,  in  truth,  it  is  this  consi- 
deration only,  that  ind  ices  us  to  give  Lord  Byron's 
p<jems  a  place  i  i  our  review,  beside  our  desire  to  coun- 
sel hira,  that  he  do  f  irthwith  aba:idon  poetry,  and  turn 
his  talent-,  w'.iich  are  considerable,  and  his  opportuni- 
Ws,  which  are  great,  to  better  account. 

With  this  \ievi,  we  ninsi  beg  lea>e  seriously  to  a.ssnre 
«im,  that  the  mere  rhyming  of  thi-  final  syllable,  e>ec 
vlien  accompataed  by  ihe  presence  of  a  certain  number 
rf  feet :  nay,  although  (  w.hich  d^ies  not  always  hap^ien)  1 
iiose  feet  should  scan  regularly,  aiKl  ba^e  been  all 
wunted  accnrately,  upon  the  fingers, — :t  i^  not  the 
irhnlc  art  of  poet.'y.  We  would  entreat  him  to  believe, 
that  a  certain  porbon  of  liveliness,  somewhat  ol  fancy, 
e  necessary  to  constitute  a  poem,  and  thai  a  (loem  in 
<ae  present  day,  to  be  read,  mu^t  contain  at  least  one 
fhouglu,  either  in  a  liitle  decree  dilfere  it  from  the 
lAeas  of  former  writers,  or  difereiitly  exprest«d.  K'e 
^ul  1;  to  hi-  candvnr,  whether  there  is  any  thing  so  de- 
crving  the  i;an:e>if  ;>oeiry  in  verses  like  Iht  following, 
vritteu  in  I8i>5;  and  vtheUier.  if  a  youth  of  eighteen 
could  say  any  Uii.ig  so  uninteresting  to  bis  anceslors,* 
fouch  of  nineteen  should  publish  it : 

"Shades  of  brnjtfs,  farewrll  !  yourdftcendaDtdepaitiBX 
Fmm  Iht  scat  of  Lis  ancestor?,  bids  you  adieu  ! 

Abroad  or  at  home,  your  remcrebrance  impartlBg 

New  cturage,  he  'II  tliink  upon  glorj  and  ycu.  j 

•  TL#Q^  ^  tear  dim  bia  eye  at  this  sad  sepatatioix  1 
'Tii  batare,  not  fear,  lUat  excites  his  regret :                             j 

Far  diatanl  he  ;oe».  wilh  the  same  emulation ; 
The  fame  of  his  falhers  he  ne'er  can  forgcL  j 

*  lliat  fame,  and  that  meinorj,  still  «-ill  he  cherish,  i 

like  jiiD  will  he  lire,  ur  bke  yo«  will  ie  p<Tish  ;  ' 

tVheo  dccay'd.  may  he  min];Ie  his  iatt  wilh  y«Jir  own." 

Now  we  positively  d->  assert,  itu.1  there  e  nothing 
iieller  than  these  staaias  in  the  whole  compass  of  the 
noble  minor's  volume. 

Lord  Hyrou  should  also  have  a  care  of  attempdng 
•hat  the  greatest  I'oets  ha>c  done  before  him,  fir 
com.-ari^on-  (a-  he  mn-t  have  had  occasion  to  see  at 
kis  wridng-masttr's)  »re  odious.  Gray's  Ode  on  Eton 
College  should  really  ha.e  kept  out  the  tea  hobbling 
Itanzas  "  Ou  a  distant  ^iew•  of  Uie  village  and  school  of 
tivrow." 

■  Where  fancy  yet  jojs  to  retrace  Ihe  resemblance 
Of  comrades,  in  friendslau  -ind  miscliief  allied  ; 

H«w  welcome  to  me  your  ne'er  fading  remembrance,  I 

Which  rests  in  the  bosom,  thoiigS  hope  is  denied.* 

in  Uie  miriuer,  the  e%.qnfciit  lints  of  Mr.  Rogers   , 
"*•  •  T«ar,"  luijlit  hi.e  warneit  Uw  noble  author  off  \ 


those  premises,  and  spired  as  >  whoit  dozee  tuck 
stanzas  as  the  foliowi.ig; 


"  JDld  Charity's  glow. 
To  us  monals  below. 
Shows  the  sool  from  barbarity  clear  | 


•The 


3  doonj'd  lo  sail 
b'.ast  of  the  gale. 


With  the 
Through  billows  .' 

As  he  bends  o'er  Ihe  ware. 

Which  ma)  soon  be  his  graee. 
The  greea  sparkles  bright  wilh  a  Tear," 

And  so  of  instances  in  w  hich  former  poets  had  l^ilcifl. 
Thus,  we  do  not  think  Lord  Byron  was  made  for  Intm 
lating,  during  his  non-age,  Adnan's  Address  to  his  Soul, 
when  fope  succeeded  so  indilfiTently  in  the  attempti 
If  our  readers,  however,  are  of  another  opinion,  the; 
may  look  at  iL 

■  Ah  !  gentle,  Beeting,  wavering  sprite. 
Friend  anu  associate  of  ibis  clay  ! 

To  w  hat  unknow  n  region  borne. 
Will  thou  DOW  wing  thy  dislanl  light! 


ed  hn 


■  i:>r. 


But  pallid,  cheerless,  and  forlorn.* 

However,  be  tin-  as  it  may,  we  fear  his  translatioiii 
and  imitations  a^e  great  faiourites  with  Lord  liyron. 
We  ha^e  thcni  of  all  kinds,  from  Anacreon  to  Ossian; 
and,  viewing  them  a-  -chool  exercises,  they  mav  pas^ 
Only,  wh;  print  them  after  they  have  had  their  da; 
and  served  their  turn  '  And  why  call  the  thing  in  p.  7»,» 
a  translation,  where  Itco  words  (s.io,  *,v,.,)  of  (hi 
original  are  ex[)anded  into  four  lines,  and  the  otbec 
thing  in  p.  61,  t  wiiere  „..,vr,r.a.«5  t-«' ipa.c,  is  ren- 
dered by  mea.-is  of  six  hobbling  lerses?  As  to  his  Os- 
sianic  poesy,  we  are  not  very  good  judges,  being,  is 
truth,  so  moderately  skilled  in  that  species  of  coinijo- 
sition,  that  we  should,  in  all  probahilitj,  be  criticising 
some  bit  of  the  genuine  Macpherson  itself,  were  we  to 
express  our  opnion  of  Lord  Byron's  rhapsodies.  If,. 
then,  the  fillowing  hrgiiniingof  a  "Song  of  Bards,"  is 
by  his  Lord-hip,  we  lentiire  to  object  to  it,  a-  faras  w^e 
can  comprehend  it.  "  W  hat  form  rises  on  the  roar  of 
clouds,  who-e  dark  ghost  gleams  on  the  red  stream  ol 
tempests'  His  voice  rolls  on  tlie  thunder:  'tis  Orla,  the 
brown  chief  of  f>iihvna.  He  was,"  etc.  .^fter  detaiuin( 
this  "  brown  chief"  some  time,  the  bards  conclide  by 
giving  him  their  adv  ice  to  "  raise  his  (air  locks  :  "  Iten 
to  "spread  tlicni  ou  Ihe  arch  of  ilie  rainbow  ;  "and  'to 
smile  through  the  tea.-s  of  tlie  storm."  Of  this  kind  ol 
thing  there  are  i:n  li-s.-  than  niiie  {-ages;  and  we  can' so 
far  venture  an  o[  inion  in  their  favour,  tliat  tliev  look- 
very  like  Macpherson ;  and  we  are  positive  they  ars 
pre'.ty  nearly  as  stu;id  and  tiresome. 

It  is  a  sort  of  firivilege  of  poets  to  be  egoti-Ls  ;  bul 
they  should  "  Qse  it  as  not  abusing  it;"  and  larticu 
larly  one  who  pipies  himself  (thxigh  indeed  at  tht 
tipe  age  of  nineieeni  of  beiny  "  an  infant  bard,"— 
("The artless  Helicon  I  biastLs  vouth;")— *houldeitl«i 
not  know,  or  should  -eem  not  to  know,  so  much  about 
his  own  ancestry.  Besides  a  poem  above  cited,  on  ths 
family  sea:  of  the  Byrons,  we  have  another  of  eleven 
pages,  on  the  self— ame  subject,  introdnci-d  witli  an 
apology,  "he  certainly  had  no  intention  of  insertinf 
It,"  but  really  '  the  particular  revjuest  of  sonu:  fricads,'  ' 


'  le*  page  IS 


t  P««»n. 


BVOUSH  B>RDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS. 


25 


4tc.ete.  It  concluteflwfth  fire  stanzas  on  himself,  "the 
last  »nd  youngest  f»f  a... lOle  line."  Therf  isa  g^xi  deal 
also  abooT  his  raaternal  ancestors,  in  a  poem  on  Lachin 
y  Gair,  a  noinUain  where  he  spent  part  of  his  youth, 
xci  migKt  have  learnt  that  pibroch  is  not  a  ba|^pipe, 
any  more  than  iliiet  means  a  fiddle. 

As  the  author  ha?  dedicated  »o  large  a  part  of  his  vo- 
lume to  imnjortalize  his  employments  at  school  and 
college,  we  cannot  poi.-'ibly  di>mis>  it  wjthniit  present- 
.  ing  the  reader  with  a  specimen  of  these  iii2:enions  effu- 
sion*. In  an  ode  with  a  Greek  motto,  called  Granta, 
we  ha^e  the  fo||<i\vjnt^  magiiificeut  stanzas  : 

*  There,  ia  apartmeats  small  and  damp. 
The  candidate  for  college  prizcB 

Sits  poring  by  the  midnight  larap. 
Goes  late  to    bed,  yet  early  risci. 

•  Whu  reada  false  quantities  in  Sple, 
Or  puzzles  o'er  the  deep  Inangle, 

Deprived  of  many  a  wboleaome  meal, 
Id  barbarous  latin  duom'd  to  wrangle  i 


■  Renou: 


;  pag». 


ring  eTcry  plci 

Frtim  ftutbors  of  historic  ase, 
Prcferrin-  to  the  letter'd  sage 

The  square  of  the  hypotheouse. 
■8till  hanuk,HB  are  ihese  occupations. 

That  hurt  none  but  the  hapless  student. 
Compared  with  other  recreations. 

Which  bring  together  the  imprudent.* 

W*  are  sorry  to  hear  so  bod  an  account  of  the  col- 


lege psalmody  as  ig  contained  In  the  follovrin;  . 
stanzas : 

*  Our  choir  vould  scarcely  be  eicnaed. 
Even  as  a  band  of  raw  beginners; 


'M  hf- 


To  t 


To 


et  of  croaking  sinner* 
If  Darid,  when  bis  toils  were  end«9«. 
Had  beard  these  blockheads  sing  before 

hia  psalms  had  ne'er  descended: 
In  furious  mood  be  nould  have  tore  'ch 


But  whatever  jndgment  may  be  passed  on  the  pocBM 
of  this  noble  minor,  it  ?eem?  "c  ufj-l  vsLv  \l\i-m  »s  we 
find  them,  and  be  content;  for  the>  are  the  last  we 
shall  ever  have  from  him.  He  is,  at  best,  lie  sayg,  bul 
an  intruder  into  the  groves  of  Pa^na^sus  ;  he  ne\er  lived 
in  a  garret,  like  ihnroiigh-bred  iwet^. ;  and  *'  though  he 
once  roved  a  careless  mountaineer  in  the  Highlands  ol 
Scotland,"  he  has  not  of  late  enjoyed  tlu-.  advantage. 
Moreover,  he  expects  no  profit  from  his  jtublication  ; 
and,  vvliLther  it  succeeds  or  not,  *'it  is  hi^'hly  improba- 
ble, from  his  situation  and  pursuits  hereafter,"  thai  lie 
should  again  conde-cend  to  become  an  anth'>r.  1  here- 
fore,  let  us  take  what  we  get,  and  be  thankful.  What 
right  have  we  poor  deviU  to  be  nice  J  W^  are  well  off 
to  have  got  so  much  from  a  man  ■■(  th:-  1.  ird's  slatioDy 
who  does  not  live  in  a  garret,  but  '*  has  tlie  sway  "  ojf 
Newstead  Abbey,  Again, we  ^a^,  let  n^  be  thankful ;  and, 
with  honest  Sancho,  bid  God  bless  tlie  giver,  nor  look 
the  gift  horse  in  the  mouth. 
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A  SATIRE 


1  had  rather  he  a  kitten,  and  cry  mew  ! 

Than  oae  of  these  laine  metre  ballad-mongers. 

ii/mkspemrt. 
Stwh  thjuneless  Bards  we  have  ;  and  yet,  'tis  true. 
Then  am  aa  mad,  abandoned  Critio    too. 

Pwpt. 


PREFACE.* 

Ai  my  friends,  learned  and  UQlearaed,  have  urged  me 
B<K  to  publish  thi-  Satire  with  ray  name.  If  I  »ere  to 
be  "  iurned  from  the  career  of  my  humour  by  quibbles 
qiuck,  and  paper  bullet...  of  the  brain,"  I  should  have 
Comt  lied  with  their  counsel.  But  I  am  not  to  be  ter- 
rifiel  by  abuse,  or  bullied  by  reriewers,  with  or  with- 
out anns.  I  can  safely  say  that  I  have  attacked  none 
personally  who  did  not  commence  on  the  offensiie. 
An  »u(hor'»  works  are  public  property  :  he  who  pur- 
chase! may  jud^e,  and  publi>h  his  opinion  if  he  pleases; 
»nd  the  authors  I  ha\e  endeavoured  to  corjmemnrate 
may  d>  by  me  as  I  have  done  by  them:  I  dare  say  they 
will  Bjjccee d  belter  in  condemning  rny  scribblings,  than 
io  meriding  their  own.  But  my  object  is  not  to  prove 
that  I  can  write  well,  but,  if  possible,  to  make  otljers 
write  better. 

'  Tbli  Preface  was    written  for  tW  Moond  editio.   ot  this 
ttm,  mi  priatnl  witli  It. 


As  the  Poem  has  met  with  far  more  success  tbtn  I 
expected,  I  have  endeavoured  in  this  edition  to  mak* 
some  additions  and  alterations,  to  render  it  more  wor- 
thy of  public  perusal. 

Ia  the  first  edition  of  this  Satire,  pubHhed  anonv- 
mously,  fourteen  lines  on  the  subject  of  Bowles's  Pope 
were  written  and  inserted  at  the  I'etiuest  of  an  inge- 
nious friend  of  mine,  who  has  now  in  the  pre-ss  a  >o- 
lume  of  poetry.  In  the  present  edition  tht-\  are  eraaed, 
and  some  of  my  own  substituted  in  their  stead;  my 
only  reason  for  this  being  tliat  which  1  coiu  ei\e  would 
operate  with  any  other  person  in  the  same  niduBer — a 
determination  not  to  publish  >vitli  my  name  any  pro- 
duction which  was  not  entirely  and  e  .clusively  my  owa 
composition. 

With  regard  to  the  real  talents  of  many  of  the  poet- 
ical  persons  whose  performances  are  mentioned  or 
alluded  to  in  the  following  pages,  it  is  presumed  by  the 
author  that  there  can  be  little  difference  of  opini-  n  In 
tbe  public  at  large;  tbougji,  like  otbir  »cUn«,-*A 
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has  his  separate  tabernacle  of  proselytes,  hy  whom  his 
ftbiUdee  arc  overrated,  his  taults  ovcrlookrri,  and  his 
metrical  caii.^ns  received  without  scruple  and  without 
consideratson.  But  the  unqiicHtioiiaMe  possession  of 
considerable  genius  by  •ie\crdl  of  the  writers  here  cen- 
sured, renders  their  mcnla  prosLitutioii  more  to  be 
regretted,  luibecibty  may  oe  pitied,  or,  at  worst, 
laughed  at  and  forgotten  ;  ^ninertcd  powers  demand 
llie  mo^l  decided  reprehenRiwn.  No  one  can  wish  more 
man  the  author,  that  some  known  and  able  writer  had 
undertaken  their  exp^wurf: ,  but  Mr  GifTord  has  de- 
iott;d  hinist^tf  to  Ma^riingei,  and,  in  the  ab-ence  of  the 
reg^itar  physician,  acouutry  practiiiouer  may,  in  ca-es 
♦  '  absolute  nece^hity,  be  aMuwcd  to  prescribe  his  nos- 
trum, to  prevent  the  exiew=ion  of  so  dei-lorable  an 
epidemic,  pro\ided  there  be  no  fj^iackery  in  his  treat- 
ment of  the  malady,  Acan.-tic  is  here  offered,  as  it  is 
to  be  feared  nothing  short  oi  actual  cautery  can  reco- 
ver the  nnmerniis  vatients  afflicted  with  the  presi-nt  pre- 
»aient  and  di-'trt^>.jng  r^i^v/c-  for  rh;  nnnjr, — As  to  the 
Edinlurgh  Jitveinn,  it  wuuld  indeed  re  [nire  a  Her- 
cules to  crush  the  Hydra;  but  if  the  author  succeeds 
in  merely  "  bruising  one  of  hv  Iirads  of  the  senrtent," 
though  his  own  hand  shonm  ^udVr  in  the  encounter,  he 
«iU  be  anijjJy  sati^iied. 


ENGLISH    BARDS, 

ETr.  ETC, 

^oll  must  I  Ucar.'-tli^ll  b  •a:  k  Fit/Gerald*  bawl 
His  crcaluii!f  (■•'iii.ii-ts  in  i  It  em  lial  , 
And  1  not  viiig,  ict,  lia  h,  Sc  itch  l'.i;\iew» 
Should  dtib  me  -cribhlef,  a;id  deiK>uiice  my  Muse 
Preparv  f'ir  rhyme— I  'il  ;»iiblif^h,  rij^ht  or  wruiig: 
Fools  are  my  theme,  let  Satire  be  my  song. 

Oh ;  Nature's  noblest  ^h— my  ^rey  ^nose  r|uiJl ! 
Slave  of  my  thought*,  ob^-dient  to  my  will, 
Torn  from  thy  jiareiit  Wrd  to  form  a  pen. 
That  miglity  instruaeni  of  iiitlp  men  ! 
rtie  pen  I  foredooe'<  to  aid  the  mental  throe* 
Of  brains  tJiW  labour,  Wg  wiih  verse  or  prose, 
Though  nyinj  lis  forsake,  ai.ii  critics  may  deride, 
Tlie  lover's  soltice,  aiid  the  author's  pride  : 
What  wits,  what  poets  dost  thou  daily  J^ise ! 
How  frivpient  i*  thy  use,  box  small  thy  iirai«e  ! 
Condemn'd  at  length  to  be  forgotten  ipiitc. 
With  all  the  pa^es  which  'twa.-.  tliine  to  write. 
But  thou,  at  least,  mine  owi.  ^6|>ccial  pen  ! 
Once  laid  aside,  but  now  assumed  again, 
Ourta.-U  coir.plete,  like  Ham.-t's,  t  shall  be  free; 
Though  spnni'd  by  otliers,  v<>t  beloved  by  me  : 
Tlien  let  ns  soar  to-dav  ;  no  lommon  theme. 
No  eastern  rision,  nodistemiier'd  dream 
Inspire — mir  path,  though  full  of  thorns,  is  plain;— 
Smooth  be  the  lerse,  and  ea^y  be  the  strain. 

•  IMITATION. 

•  S«iii[ier  pgo  aurfilor  tan'tm  T  nnnqQarane  reponxm 

Vexatai   toties  ranci  Thesride  Codri  ?" — Jwenal,  Sat.  1. 

Mr  FlLzgeralil,  fateliously  termed  bj  Tubbrtt  Itr  "  Small  Beer 

Poii."  infiicti   his    annual  tributt    of    verse  on  the  "    Uxm^-^ 

Fttlid;"  not  content  witb  writir.,j,  tie  apoiili*  in    person,  after  the 

MrapKa;  bav«  lml>lbL-d  a  reasonable  quantity  of  bad  port,  to  enable 

Iken  to  lustain  Ibe  operation. 

t  Cld  Hamet  BenengKlf  t'^misef  r«poae  to  bis  pen  in  the  last 
thll)>t«T  (/  *  Don  Quixote.*  Oh!  vbiit  ov  Toluminons  fevntry 
VnU  Ulu«  the  uample  of  "  Old  Bam,!  Beoniadf  I  * 


When  Vice  triumphant  holds  her  sovend^  s^*^lr 

And  men,  through  life  her  willing  slaves,  obey; 
Mlien  Folly,  freqnerii  harbinger  of  crime. 
Unfolds  her  motley  store  to  ^nit.  the  time ; 
When  knaves  ami  fools  combined  o'er  all  pre^al^ 
When  Justice  halls,  and  Kiijht  begins  to  fail, 
E'en  then  the  b''»l^«'sl  i'-ivl  from  public  sneers. 
Afraid  c^'ehi^af,,  ii-ikuown  to  otlier  feaiB, 
More  darkly  sin,  bj  Satire  kept  in  awe, 
And  shrink  from  r'dici.le,  though  not  from  "aw 

Such  Ls  the  forct  of  \^itl  but  not  belo«ie 
To  me  tile  arrows  of  satiric  "-oiig  ; 
The  royal  vices  of  our  ui;e  demand 
A  keener  weapon,  and  a  nii^^htier  biiid. 
Still  there  are  follies  e'et,  for  me  to  chase. 
And  yield  at  least  amusement  in  the  rac«  : 
Laugh  when  1  langh,  1  seek  no  other  Cmic— 
The  cry  is  up,  and  Scriblilersare  my  gasM; 
Speed,  Pegasus:— je  stiain^of  gnat  wid  tninii. 
Ode,  Epic,  Eiegy,  have  at  you  all ' 
1  too  can  scrawl,  aiid  once  upon  a  time 
i  pour'd  along  the  town  a  ilimd  of  rhyme — 
A  schoolboy  freak,  unworthy  prair^;  or  blame*. 
I  printed— older  children  do  the  same. 
'TIS  ploasant,  sure,  to  see  one's  name  in  print ; 
A  book's  a  btiok,  although  there  's  noMiing  in  't 
Not  that  a  title's soundin?  charm  can  Ka>e 
Or  scrawl  orscrit>bler  from  an  etjual  grave  : 
Till;,  l.ambe  mii.-t  own,  since  his  |  'Atrician  name 
Fail'd  to  presene  the  spnri<Mis  farce  from  shame.* 
No  matter,  George  continues  still  to  write,-! 
1  riouj:ii  now  tne  nalnel^.veI^d  from  ptiidic  sight, 
Mo\ed  by  the  great  example,  I  pursue 
Tile  self  same  road,  but  make  my  own  rt^iew  : 
i    Not  seek  great  Jeffre>'s—)et,  lik«  him,  will  be 
]   Self-<:oiistituied  judgt^  r-f  i-'iesy, 
I       A  mail  must  ser^e  his  time  to  every  trade, 
Sa^p  censure — critics  all  are  leady  made. 
Take  hackuev'd  j  ke-fr  mi  Miller,  got  by  rotr, 
V1ithju>t  enough   •!  learning  to  nils:|uote  ; 
A  mind  v^ell  skiti'd  to  ri::il  or  forge  a  fault; 
A  turn  for  pnniiini;,  call  it  Attic  ••alt; 
ToJeffreygo,  be  silent  and  decreet, 
His  pay  is  just  ten  sterling  \  ounds  per  >heet ; 
Fear  not  to  lie,  't  will  seem  a  lucky  hit ; 
Slirink  luu  from  blasphemy,  't  will  pas.s  for  wit; 
Care  not  P.r  feeling- pa.s6  your  proper  jest. 
And  stand  a  critic,  hated  yet  carcss'd. 

And  shall  we  own  such  judijment  ?  no— as  soo» 
Seek  roses  in  I>ecember,  ice  in  Jnine  ; 
Hope  constancy  in  wind,  or  corn  in  chaff; 
Believe  a  woman,  or  aii  epitaph; 
Or  any  other  thing  that 's  false,  before 
You  trust  in  critics  who  themselves  are  sore; 
Or  yield  one  single  thought  to  be  misled 
By  Jeffrey's  heart,  or  Lambe's  Bccotjan  heaii.  J 

To  these  young  tyrants,  §  by  themselves  misplaeed. 
Combined  us^irpers  on  the  throne  of  Taste  ; 
To  these,  whenauth.vrs  bend  in  humble  awe, 
And  hail  their  voice  as  truth,  their  word  as  l»v»; 


•  This  ingenioas  youth  is  ineDtioned  more  pvticalarlj,  9^ 
his  prodocli'in,  in  an<>ther  |.lace. 

t  In  the  -  E-iinburgti  Review." 

t  Messrs  Jellrey  an.!  Lambe  are  the  Alpha  and  Omefa,  the  6rei 
and  last,  of  the  "  Edinbufltb  Review  ;"  the  othera  are  mentioned 
Uereafter. 

{  *  Stl'lta  est  clenn-utia,  cum  tot  ubique 

rcerecIiaK<e."'^ui'e*ui/.  £,1  ^ 


ENGLISH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS 


Whl  e  these  »recen^o^»,  't  would  be  sin  to  spare; 
AMie  such  aie  critics,  why  sliould  I  furbear  1 
fiut  yel,  sn  near  all  niadera  «oi  thie>  run, 
T  Is  doubtful  whom  to  seek,  or  winm  to  shun ; 
Nor  know  we  when  to  s|.are.  or  where  to  strike, 
Our  bards  and  censors  ai  e  so  much  alike. 

♦  Then  should  you  ask  rue,  why  I  venture  o'er 
Th.;  iiaSi  «hio!i  Po|;e  an.i  Gifiord  trod  before; 
If  ii(K  yctsicken'd,  you  can  still  proceed  : 
Ht  on  ;  my  rhvnie  will  tell  you  as  you  read. 

Time  was,  eVe  yet  in  these  degenerate  days 
luuoble  themes  ohiain'd  niisiaken  praise, 
When  Sense  ami  Hit  with  F>esy  allied, 
No  fabled  Graces,  fl mrish'd  side  by  side. 
From  the  same  f  imit  their  insfiration  drew, 
Ami,  rear'd  by  Ta-te,  blooniM  fairer  as  they  grew. 
Th«»-i,  iji  this  hapin  isle,  a  l'op«'s  P"""*  strain 
Sought  the  1  apt  soul  to  charm,  nor  sought  in  vain ; 
A  poli^i'd  ri-iti'in's  praise  aspired  to  claim, 
Auid  rai-ed  the  |  eople's,  a>  the  poet's  fame. 
Like  him  gn  at  Dry.leu  pour'd  the  tide  of  song. 
In  stream  less  ~m'i  ith,  indeed,  yet  donhly  strong. 
Then  Congreie's  scenes  c  mid  cheer,  or  Otway's  melt— 
Foi  nature  theji  an  English  audience  felt. 
But  whv  thee  names,  or  greater  still,  retrace. 
When  all  to  feebler  bards  resign  their  place  ! 
Vet  to  surii  timi's  our  lingering  lo..ks  are  cast, 
When  taste  and  reason  with  those  tirin's  are  past. 
Now  look  around,  and  turn  each  trilling  [.age, 
Surrey  the  precious  works  that  please  the  age; 
This  truth  at  least  let  Satire's  self  allow, 
No  dearth  of  bards  can  be  coinplain'd  of  now: 
The  loaded  press  hereath  her  labour  groans, 
And  pri<iters' devils -hake  llu'ir  weary  bones; 
Wliile  Soutliey's  epicscrSm  the  creaking  shelves, 
*nd  Little's  lyrics  shine  in  liot-press'd  twelves. 

Thus  saitli  the  Preacher, t  "nought  beneath  the  sun 
Is  new  ;"  yet  still  froni  change  to  change  v\e  run; 
Wliaf  varied  wonder:,  tempi  us  as  they  pass ! 
The  cow-pox,  tractoi-s,  galvauisii.,  and  gas, 
In  turns  appear,  to  make  the  vulgar  stare. 
Till  the  swoln  bubble  bursu— anuall  is  air! 
Nor  less  nevi  schools  of  poetry  arise. 
Where  dull  pretender^  graiiple  for  the  prize: 
O'er  Taste  awhile  these  pjendo-hards  prevail ; 
Each  country  bor.k  club  bows  the  knee  to  Baal, 
And,  hurling  lawful  genius  from  the  throne. 
Erects  a  shrine  a  id  id  i|  of  its  own ; 
Some  leaden  calf— but 'v  horn  it  matters  not, 
fiom  soaring  Sosthey  doi' "  to  gro-.eling  Stott.J 

•  IMITATION. 
Cor  tamen  bor  putij.s  libeat  dfcorrKre  campo 
Prr  quern  miif^nus  et^uca  Auruncx  flcxil  Hlamnui  t 
Si  Tacat,  et  gilacitli  rationeiu  <i;'.raUtitts,  cJaui." 

Juvtnalt  Sat,  I, 
^Eccle«iast«».  ('Iia|).  I. 

fStcIt,  tittlrr  knoan  in  t'lr  "  Muming  Pust"  by  the  name  of 
Hafiz.*     Ttiifi  p(  rsonage  ia  at  present  the  mnst  profound   ex 
plorer  of  the  batlnjH.     1   renis-.ll)«-r,  tt>  the  rpiKning  family  of  Por- 
1,  a  ^lecial  iHte  u?  Master  Si'ttt'a,  beginning  thna  : 
(Still  b>f;uUiir.|Uuail  Hiberni'<.) 
-  P  Ul.^ely  ..SfHpnnfr  ..f  BraRanza. 
Eun  ereeU  llit-e  nilli  a  .<lan2s,*  etc.  etc. 
41««a  Sonnet  to  Itau.  v.*-\\  .earthy  or  llie  subiect,  and  ■  moa' 
thwideriag'''><te  cimnieartDH  aa  lollowa  : 

"  nh  '  fur  a  lay  !  loiitl  as  thcaurge 
Thai  laahra  Lapland's  sounding  sboR.* 
S«re  mercy  in  ua '  tbe   **  Lav  of  the  l.aac  Mjnatrel*  waa 
afttbia. 


Behold  !  In  various  throngs  tliescilbbUii;  CTCw, 

For  notice  eager,  pass  in  long  review  ; 
Each  spurs  his  jaded  Pegasus  apace, 
And  rhyme  and  blank  niaiiitain  an  equal  race; 
Sonnets  on  sonnets  crowd,  and  oae  on  ode ; 
And  tales  of  terror  jostle  on  tlie  road  ; 
Immeasurable  measures  move  along  ; 
For  simpering  Folly  loves  a  varied  song, 
To  stiange  mysterious  U"llness  still  the  frlenti, 
Adudres  the  strain  she  cannot  comprehend. 
Thus  Laysof  .Minstrels* — may  they  be  the  last  '— 
On  half-strung  harps  whine  mournful  t<>  the  blasts 
While  mountain  spirits  prate  to  river  sprites. 
That  dames  may  listen  to  their  soimd  at  nights ; 
And  goblin  brats,  of  Gilpin  Horner's  +  brood, 
Decoy  yo  ;ng  border-nobles  through  the  wood, 
And  skip  at  >:very  step.  Lord  knows  how  high. 
And  frighten  foolish  babes,  the  Lord  knows  why; 
^^■hile  high-born  ladies  in  their  magic  cell. 
Forbidding  knights  to  read  who  cannot  sjiell. 
Dispatch  a  courier  to  a  wizard's  grave. 
And  light  witli  honest  men  to  shield  a  knave. 

Next  view  in  state,  proud  prancing  on  his  roana 
The  golden-crested  haughty  Marmion, 
Now  forging  scrolls,  now  foremost  in  the  fighta 
Not  quite  a  felon,  yet  but  half  a  knight, 
The  gibbet  or  the  field  prepared  to  grace— 
A  mighty  mixture  of  the  great  and  base. 
And  think'stthou,  Scott !  by  vain  conceit  perchanc* 
On  public  taste  to  foist  thy  stale  romance. 
Though  Murray  with  his  Miller  may  combine 
To  yield  thy  muse  just  haif-a-crovvn  per  line! 
No!  when  the  sons  of  song  descend  to  trade. 
Their  bays  are  sear,  thei.-  former  laurels  fade. 
Let  such  forego  the  poet  s  sacred  name, 
WTio  rack  their  brains  fo~f  lucre,  not  for  faiuo' 
Low  may  they  sink  to  meiited  contempt, 
And  scorn  reniunerate  the  mean  altennit ! 
Such  be  their  meed,  such  still  the  just  reward 
Of  prostituted  muse  and  liirelhig  hard  ! 
For  this  we  spurn  Apollo'^,  venal  son. 
And  bid  a  long  "  good  niglrf  to  Marmion."  J 

•  See  the  •■  I,aj  of  the  Last  Minstrel,"  poan'"!.  Neier  was  nnj 
plan  ao  incongruous  and  absurd  as  the  ground-work  of  this  pro- 
duction. The  entrance  of  Thunder  and  Lightning  pruloguising  la 
BayeB'trag.-dy,  nnfortunalely  'akes  away  the  merit  of  Originr»lity 
from  the  dialogue  between  Messi.-urs  the  Sririla  of  Flood  and  Fell, 
in  tha  first  canto  Then  we  have  the  amiable  William  of  Delo- 
raine,  •  a  stark  raoss-trooper."  aidelicet,  a  happy  compound  at 
poacher,  aheep-stea'er,  and  ^.t;hwayman.  The  propriety  of  hia 
magical  lady's  injunction  not  to  read,  can  only  be  equalled  by  hia 
candid  acknowledgment  of  his  independence  of  the  tramniela  tk 
•  pelling,  althougli,  to  use  his  o>  n  elegant  phra>e," 'twas  bis  ne«k- 
Terse  at  hairibee,"  i.  e.  the  ga.iowa. 

t  Tbe  Biography  of  Gilpin  H<»mer,  and  the  marrelloua  pede* 
trian  page,  who  travelled  twice  as  fast  as  bis  master's  horacg 
without  tbe  aid  of  aeven-leag  *-A  b.iots,  are  chrfa-d'txuvri  in  rke 
improvement  of  taste.  For  incident  we  have  the  invisible,  but  by 
no  means  sparing,  box  on  the  ear  bestowed  on  the  page,  and  the 
entrance  of  a  Kni;;ht  and  fha  ger  inf  o  the  castle,  luidtr  the  very 
natural  disguise  of  a  wain  of  h^y,  Marmion,  the  hero  of  the  latter 
romance,  is  exactly  what  William  of  Del.,raine  would  hare  been 
had  he  been  able  to  read  .ir  write.  The  Poem  was  manufacture* 
for  Messrs  l'on8t.ible,Mu.Ta5  .nd  Miller,  worshipful  Booksellera 
in  cona'leration  of  the  receipt  of  a  sum  of  money,  and.  truly,  cansi 
de.  .-.g  .he  inspiration,  it  is  a  very  creditable  production  M 
Mr  J.  olt  »ill  write  for  hire,  le'  . 'im  dolIis-)«st  for  his  fayaiaslers, 
but  not  disgrace  his  genius,  jchich  ia  undouITtedl/  great,  by  a 
repetition  of  blackletter  infilations. 

J  "  Good  night  to  Marmion'— tbe  pathe*i.  and  also  propbetio 
eiclamaliun  of  Henr;  Blount  Esiiuire,  on  tbe  dratk  <i  kuaal 
Marmlua. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Tbexe  aie  thj  tlwmea  that  claim  our  [.Icudits  now ; 
These  are  [he  balds  to  whom  the  muse  must  bow ; 
While  .Milton,  Drjdeu,  Pope,  alike  forgot, 
Resi^'ii  their  hallow  d  bajs  to  W alter  Seott. 

The  time  ha^  beeii  when  yet  the  uiiise  »»s  young, 
V-i'iei]  Homur 'iwept  the  lyre,  and  Maro  sivg, 
A:\  e'.ic  scari»;  ten  centuries  could  claim, 
k^'ii.te  awestruck  nations  haii'd  the  mai;ic  name: 
rh..  •'ork  of  each  immortal  bard  appears 
The  single  wonder  of  a  thousand  years.* 
Empires  ha^e  mr>iider'd  from  the  face  of  earth, 
Tongues  have  expired  with  those  who  gave  them  birth, 
•^'itliiiut  the  glor\  such  a  strain  can  gi^e, 
%i  e»<;n  i;.  rui^i  bids  the  language  live. 
Not  «o  with  us,  though  minor  bards,  content. 
On  one  great  work  a  life  of  labimr  spent; 
With  eagle  pinions  soaring  to  the  skies, 
BcVoid  tlie  ballad  monger,  Southey,  rise ! 
To  him  let  Cani^ens,  .Milton,  Tasso,  yield, 
Whose  ainiual  strains,  like  armies,  take  the  field. 
First  in  the  ranks  see  Joan  of  Arc  advance, 
ThescouFige  of  England,  and  the  boast  of  France  ! 
Though  burnt  by  wicked  Bedford  for  a  witch, 
Behold  herstatue  placed  in  glory's  niche  ; 
Herfelters  burst,  and  jnsf  released  from  prison, 
Anrgin  Pha*nix  frc)ai  her  ashes  risen. 
Next  see  tremendous  Thai.iba  come  on,t 
Arabia's  monstrous,  wild,  and  wondrous  son; 
Douidaniel's dread  destroyer,  who  o'erlhrew 
More  nrdd  magicians  than  the  world  e'er  knew, 
ImmoriaJ  hero!  all  th;  f  .es  o'ercome. 
Forever  reign — the  rival  of  Tom  Thumb ! 
Since  startled  metre  liuu  before  thy  face, 
V^ell  wert  thou  doom'd  the  last  of  all  thy  race! 
Well  might  triuuijliantGerni  bear  thee  hence, 
!ilustri.>nscouq  »-ror  of  c  nuuion  sense  ! 
Now,  last  and  gie-i:e~t,  Madoc  spreads  hLs  sails. 
Cacique  in  >:exic>,a..d  I'rince  in  Wales; 
Tei'.t  us  strar.ge  laie-,  as  other  travellers  do, 
\Ioi-:  old  than  .Ma..deni:eV,  and  not  so  true. 
Oh  I  Southey,  .-.outhey  1  J  cea!,e  thy  varied  song ! 
A  Bard  niaj  chaunt  to   often  and  too  long : 
As  thou  art  strong  in  ver>e,  in  mere)  spare  ! 
A  fourth,  alas!  were  more  than  we  could  beat. 
But  if,  in  spile  of  all  the  world  can  say, 
Tliou  still  wilt  ver^eward  plod  thy  weary  way ; 
If  still  in  Berkley  ball.id>,  nm^t  uncivil, 
Thou  wilt  devofe  old  women  to  the  devil,  § 

•  As  the  "Odysssy"  is  socli.sely  connected  v»illi  the  slory  of  the 
IlUd.  ttiej  mny  almost  be  classed  as  one  grand  historical  poem. 
In  alludin?  to  MiUoD  asd  Tasso,  «  e  consider  the  "P.vradise  Lost,' 
«d  -  Gerosalemme  l.iberala,"  as  their  standard  efforts,  .inc« 
.either  the-  Jen.,a  tin  Conquered"  of  the  Uahan,  nor  the  "Pa- 
.«d-ie  Keeained  "  ol  the  English  Barvl,  obtained  a  proportionate 
teleb.sty  to  tiieir  former  poems      Query  =  Which  of  Mr  Soulhej's 

t  "  Thalaba,"  Mr  Soiithey's  lecoad  poem.  Is  written  in  open 
defiance  of  precedent  and  poetry.  Mr  S.  v^ished  to  produce  some- 
thing novel,  and  succeeded  to  a  miracle.  "Joan  of  Arc"  was  mar- 
vellous enough,  but  "  Thalaba  "  v^as  one  ofthose  poems  "  which 
(la  the  words  ofP'.rsoii)  will  be  read  when  Homer  and  Virgil  are 
forgotten,  but — tiot  tilltllxn* 

X  We  beg  Ml  .Southey's  panl  a  :  *  Madoc  disdains  the  degraded 
title  of  epic."  .See  bi>  preface.  Why  is  epic  degraded  ?  and  by 
wkom!  Certainly  the  late  Romanc's  of  Masters  Cottle.  Laiireat 
Pye,  Dgilvj,  Hojle,  and  gentle  Mi.lre.i  Con  Uy.  have  not  eialted 
tfte  Epic  Muse :  but  ss  Mr  Southey's  po.  m  "  disdains  the  appella- 
Uon,"  allow  us  loast—has  he  sobslili-'ed  any  thing  better  in  its 
itesLdT  -T  must  he  be  content  tu  rival  Sir  tticharil  Blacbmore,  in 
*e  noanli'y  a«  »ell  as  quality  of  his  verse. 

I  Sm  *  The  j,ai  Wouiiia  of  Berkley,"  a  Ballad  by  Ur  Sootiic; 


The  babe  unborn  thy  dread  Intent  may  rue; 

**  God  help  thee,"  Southey,  and  thy  readers  to©  • 

Next  comes  the  dull  disciple  of  thy  school. 
That  tnild  apostaie  from  {rjetic  rule, 
The  simple  Wordsworth,  framer  of  a  lay 
As  soft  as  evening  in  his  favourite  May  ; 
Who  warns  his  friend  "  to  shake  off  toil  and  troibU 
And  quit  his  books,  for  fear  of  growing  double  ; "  t 
Who,  both  by  precept  and  example,  shows 
That  prose  is  verse,  and  verse  is  merely  prose, 
Convincing  all,  by  demonstration  plain, 
Poetic  souls  delight  in  prose  insane; 
And  Christmas  stories,  tortured  into  rhyme. 
Contain  the  essence  of  the  true  stiblime  : 
Th'is  when  he  tell>  the  tale  of  Betty  Foy. 
The  idiot  mother  of  "  an  idiot  Koy  ;  " 
A  moon-struck  silly  lad  who  Ion  his  waj. 
And,  like  hi~  bard,  confounded  uig'nt  with  day,  J 
So  clo-e  on  each  pathetic  part  he  dw.lls. 
And  each  adventure  so  sublimely  tells, 
That  all  who  view  the  "  idiot  in  his ^1017," 
Conceive  the  Bard  the  hero  of  the  story. 

Shall  gentle  Coleridge  pa-ss  unnoticed  beie. 
To  turgid  odi--,  and  tumid  stanza  dear  : 
Though  themes  of  innocence  amuse  him  best, 
^  et  still  obscurity  's  a  welcome  guest. 
If  Inspiration  sliould  her  aid  refuse 
To  him  who  takes  a  llxy  for  a  iMuse, 5 
^'et  none  in  lofty  numbers  can  surpass 
The  bard  who  soars  to  elegi/.e  an  ass. 
How  well  the  subject  suits  his  noble  mind  ! 
"  A  fellow-feeling  nlake^  us  wondrous  kind  I  " 

Oh  1   wonder-working  Lewis  !   Monk,  or  Bard, 
V^'ho  fain  wouldst  make  Parnassus  a  church-yard  1 
Lo !  wreaths  of  yew,  not  laurel,  bind  thy  brovr. 
Thy  .Muse  a  sprite,  Ap.)llo's  -ext.ui  thou  ! 
Whether  on  ancient  tombs  thou  takest  thy  stand. 
By  gibb'ring  spectres  haii'd,  thy  kindred  band; 
Or  tracest  chaste  descriptions  on  thy  page. 
To  plea.se  the  female.s  of  our  modest  age. 
All  hail,  M.P.!  •»  from  whoseinfernal  brain 
Thin-sheeted  ;  hantoms  glide,  a  grisly  train  \ 
At  whose  command,  '•  grim  women  "  thronjf  In  «  row 
And  kings  of  hie,  of  water,  and  of  clouds, 
With  "  small  grey  men," — "  wild  yagers,"  and  wl 

not. 
To  crowd  with  honour  thee  and  Walter  Scott : 

wherein  an  aged  Gentlewoman  is  carried  away  bjt  Beelsebab, 
a  •  high-trotting  horse." 

•The  last  line.  "  God  help  thee,"  is  au  evident  plagiaril 
from  the  Anti-jacobin  to  Mr  Soothey ,  on  bis  Dactylics  : 

"  God  help  thee,  silly  one." — Poetry  of  the  Anti-i«iobin,paE^ 
t  Lyrical  Ballails,  page  4. — *  The  tables  turned."  Stacaa  L 
"  tji,  op,  my  friend,  and  clear  your  loots — 

Wiy  all  this  t<  d  and  trouble  ' 
Up,  up,  my  friewd,  and  quit  your  books 
Or  surely  you  *ll  grow  double." 
t  Mr  W.,  in  his  preface,  labours  hard  to  prove  that  proaa  • 
Terse  are  much  the  same,  and  certainly  his  precepts  and  pra^ 
VK  Strictly  conforuiabie  : 

■  And  thus  to  Betty's  questions  he 
Made  answer,  like  a  traveller  bold. 
The  cock  did  crow  to-vhhoo,  to-wboo, 
And  the  sun  did  shine  so  cold  :  "  etc.,  eta 

Lyrical  Ballads,  page  129. 
f  Coleridge's  Poems,  page  11.     Songs  .f  tlie  Pixie»-  i. «.  1 
Tocshire  Fairies       Page  42.   we  have,  "  Lines  toa  Youag  1*«1 
and  page  52,  "  Lines  to  a  y  ouug  ,4ss." 

••  "  For  every  one  knows  little  Mott's  an  M.  P.*— See  a  Poen 
Mr  Lvwis,  in^Tbe  Staiesmafi,"  su^i^o^d  t«  be  wrkteu  byMr  Jak 
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Agsin.t    tail!  1^  tnles  liku  lliine  may  please, 
St  Luke  mione  can  vanquish  the  disease ; 
Even  Satan's  self  with  thee  might  dread  to  dwell, 
And  in  th    skull  discern  »  deeper  hell. 

Who  in  *»oft  gifie,  surrounded  by  a  choir 
Of  virgins  melriiiff,  not  to  Ve-ta's  fire, 
With  sparkUuGT  eyes,  and  cheek  by  passion  Auf^ii'd, 
Strikes   his    wild   lyre,    whilst   listening  dames   are 

hush'd  ? 
^ris  Litiie !  young- Catullus  of  his  day. 
As  sweet,  but  as  immoral  in  his  lay  • 
Grieved  to  condemn,  the  Muse  must  still  be  just. 
Nor  spare  melodious  advocates  of  lust. 
P'lre  is  the  flame  which  o'er  her  altar  burns ; 
Fioni  grosser  incense  v^-ith  disffust  vlie  turns : 
Vel,  kind  to  youth,  this  expiation  e'er, 
She  bids  thee  **  mend  thy  line,  and  sin  no  more." 

For  thee,  translator  of  the  tinsel  son?, 
To  \vh"n»  such  glitterin;?  ornaments  belonj, 
Hibernian  Strantrfnrd  I  with  thine  e\es  of  blue,* 
And  boasted  locks  of  red,  or  auburn  hue, 
\Miose  plaintive  strain  each  lo^e-sick  Miss  admim. 
And  o'er  harmonious  fustian  half  expires. 
Learn,  if  thou  canst,  to  yield  thine  author's  sense. 
Nor  vend  thy  sonnets  on  a  false  pretence. 
Think'st  thou  to  e;ain  thy  verse  a  higher  place 
By  dressing  Caraoens  in  a  suit  of  lace  ? 
Mend,  Strangfird!  mend  thy  morals  and  thy  tsste: 
Re  warm,  but  pure;  be  amorous,  but  be  chaste: 
Cease  to  deceive  ;  thy  pilfer'd  harp  restore, 
Nor  teach  tlie  Lusiau  Bard  to  copy  Moore. 

In  many  marble-cover'd  volumes  \iew 
Hayley,  in  vain  attempting  something  new  : 
MTiether  he  spin  his  comedies  in  rhyme. 
Or  scrawl,  as  Wood  and  Barclay  waik,  'gainst  time, 
His  style  in  youth  or  age  is  still  the  same. 
For  ever  feeble  and  for  ever  tame. 
Triumphant  first  see  "  Temper's  Triumphs"  shine! 
At  least,  1  'm  sure,  the.y.triumph'd  over  mine. 
Of  "  iMusic's Triumphs "  all  who  read  may  swear 
That  luckless  Music  never  triumph'd  there,  t 

Moravians,  rise!  bestow  some  meet  reward 
On  dull  Devotion— lo!  the  Sabbath  Bard, 
Sepulchral  Grahame,  pours  his  notes  sublime 
In  mangled  prose,  nor  e'en  aspires  to  rhyme. 
Breaks  into  blank  the  Gospel  of  St  Luke, 
And  boldly  pilfers  from  the  Pentateuch; 
And,  undisturb'd  by  conscientious  qualms. 
Perverts  the  Proi)hets  and  purloins  the  t'salms.l 

Hail,  Sympathy  !  thy  soft  idea  brings 
A  thousand  virions  of  a  thmsand  things. 
And  shows,  <*issoived  in  thine  own  melting  tears, 
rhe  ma'»dlin  Prince  of 'nournful  sonneteers, 

*  Th<  reader  who  may  viah  for  an  explanation  of  this,  may 
Te/er  to  *  Strangford's  ramcsng,"  pajje  127,  note  to  pag*  66,  or  to 
the  'ajt  (i««e  of  tbe  "Ediakw^h  HevieW  tirsirangfnnrs  Camoeni. 
It  ii  Mao  to  be  remarked,  that  the  things  gives  to  the  poblic  aj 
PoeDis  of  Camoena,  are  no  mnre  to  be  t'ound  in  the  original  Portn- 
f«ese  than  in  the  Song  of  Solomon. 

I  Hayley's  two  most  nrtorioQs  rerae  produrtiona,are"TTininphi 
•f  Temper,"  and  •  Triumphs  of  Music*  He  haa  alao  written 
mxub  comedy  in  rhyme.  Epistles,  etc.,  etc.  Aa  he  is  rather  an 
elegant  writer  of  notes  and  biography,  let  us  recommend  Pope'l 
Adrice  to  Wycherlej  to  Mr  H.'s  conJideration;  viz.  •  to  conTert 
hla  poetry  into  prose,"  which  may  be  easily  done  by  taking  awaj 
the  final  eyllable  of  each  couplet. 

t  Mr  Qrabame  haa  poured  forth  two  .volames  of  Cant,  under  Ute 
•MM  a  •  SabiHith  Walki,*  aad  *  Biblical  Pittoni,* 


And  art  thou  not  their  I'rince,  harntonloiu  BowIm  . 

Thou  first,  great  oracle  of  tender  souls  ? 

Whether  in  sighing  "inds  thou  seek'st  relief. 

Or  consolation  in  a  yellow  leaf: 

W  hether  thy  muse  most  lamentably  tells 

What  merry  sounds  proceed  from  O.tford  beHt,* 

Or,  still  in  bells  delighting,  find  a  friend 

In  every  chime  that  jingled  from  Ostend  ' 

Ah  !  how  much  juster  were  thy  Muse's  hap. 

If  to  thy  bells  thou  wouldst  but  add  a  cap! 

Delightful  Bowles  !  still  blessing  and  still  bl»i. 

All  love  thy  strain,  but  children  Ukeit  best. 

*Tis  thine,  with  gentle  Little's  moral  song, 

To  soothe  the  mania  of  the  amorous  throng! 

With  thte  onr  nursery  damsels  shed  their  teai% 

Ere  Miss  as  vel  completes  her  infant  years: 

But  in  her  teens  thy  whining  powers  are  vain  ; 

She  quits  poor  Bowles,  for  Little's  purer  straliu 

Now  to  soft  themes  thou  scornest  to  confine 

T  he  lofty  nnnibers  of  a  harp  like  thine  : 

"  Awake  a  louder  and  a  loftier  strain,"  t 

Such  as  none  heard  before,  or  will  agalti ; 

Where  all  discoveries  jumbled  from  the  flood. 

Since  first  the  leAy  ark  reposed  in  mud. 

By  more  or  less,  are  sung  in  every  book, 

From  Captain  Noah  down  to  Captain  Cook. 

Nor  this  alone,  hitt  pausing  on  the  road. 

The  bard  sighs  forth  a  gentle  episode;  J 

And  gravely  tells— attend  each  beatiteous  MissI— < 

When  first  Madeira  trembled  to  a  kiss. 

Bowles  !  ill  thy  memory  let  this  precept  dwell. 

Stick  to  thy  Sonnets,  man  !  at  least  they  selU 

But  if  some  new-born  whim,  or  larger  bribe, 

Prompt  thy  crude  brain,  and  claim  Ihee  for  a  scribe; 

If  chance  some  bard,  though  once  by  dunces  fear'd. 

Now,  prone  in  dust,  can  only  be  revered  ; 

If  Pope,  whose  fame  and  genius  from  the  first 

Have  foil'd  the  best  of  critics,  needs  the  worst. 

Do  thou  essay  ;  each  fault,  each  failing  scan  ; 

The  first  of  poets  was,  alas  !  but  man  ! 

Rake  from  each  ancient  dunghill  every  pearl. 

Consult  Lord  Fanny,  and  confide  in  Curll;i 

Let  ail  the  scandals  of  a  former  age 

Perch  on  thy  jien  and  flutter  o'er  thy  page ; 

Aff'ect  a  candour  which  thou  canst  not  feel. 

Clothe  envy  in  the  garb  of  honest  zeal ; 

Write  as  if  St  John's  soul  could  still  Inspire, 

And  do  from  hate  what  Mallet  *♦  did  for  hire. 

•See  Bo  vies*,  "Sonnets."  etc. — "Sonnet  to  Oxfor^,*  naA 
*8tanzaa  on  hearing  the  Bella  of  Oatend." 

t  ■  Awake  a  louder,"  etc.,  etc.,  is  the  first  line  in  Bowtas't 
"  Spirit  rf  I  Hscorery  i"  a  very  spirited  and  pretty  Dwarf  Epje. 
Among  other  exquisite  lines  we  have  the  tdtowing : — 

Stole  on  the  list'ning  silence,  never  yet 
Here  heard  ;  they  trembled  even  ^  if  the  power,"  et«,  ete. 
That  is,  the  woods  of  Madeira  tremb;.~i\  to  a   kiss,  very  mtwk 
astonished,  aa  well  they  :^:>ht  be,  at  aor  b  a  pheonmenon. 

J  Ths  episode  above  allude*",  ts,  is  tne  story  of  "  Robert  ^ 
Maehin,"  and  "  .\nna  d'A-fr'.."  a  pair  of  constant  lovers,  wh» 
performed  the  kiss  abov^^M'titiened,  that  startled  tlie  wouds  el 
Madeira. 

5  CuTll  1?  one  of  the  hev..^s  of  the  "  Scaciad,"  and  waa  a  Book- 
seller. Lord  Fanny  is  -.r.e  nr-etical  name  ?r  Lord  Hwey,  antk« 
•f  •  Lines  to  t>»e  Imitat.ir  of  Horace." 

•vLo.d  Soliugoruke  hired  Haltot  to  traduce  Pt^  after  hij  4^- 
cease,  because  the  Poet  had  retained  some  cople*  sC  a  work  If 
Lord  Bolinglnike  (the  Patriw  Ki-;),  whkh  that  s|,.<i«<  k« 
BAlifnuit  geniiu,  !ud  ordered  to  b«  destroyed. 
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Oh!  bM/Stthou  lt\ed  in  that  congenial  time. 

To  rave  villli  Ueiini»,  and  wiili  llalpli  to  rhyme,* 

Thniii^'tl  «iili  the  rest  around  hi-  h\iin^  head, 

Not  raised  th>  hnnf  against  ilie  lion  dead, 

A  meet  reward  iiail  crown'd  ih;  glorious  gains. 

And  liiik'd  ihee  io  the  Unuciad  for  thy  pains  • 

ABother  I'll  ir  I  » ho  intiicts  again 
More  bnolis  of  blaiili  npon  the  sons  of  n«  a! 
Boy-tian  {'otlle,  rich  Bristowa's  boast. 
Imports  old  stnties  from  the  Cambrian  coast 
And  sends  his  goods  to  market — all  alive  ! 
Lines  forty  thousand,  Cantos  twentj-five! 
Fre,-h  (ish  from  Helicon  !  who'll  buy'  who'll  buy' 
Thepreci>u>  Ijargain's  cheap — in  faith  not  I. 
Too  mud  in  tunle  BristiJ's  sons  deli^ht, 
Too  mud  o'er  bowls  of  rack  prolong  the  night: 
If  eommeice  fills  the  purse,  she  clogs  the  brain, 
And  Amos  Cottle  strikes  the  Lyre  in  vaiii. 
In  him  an  author's  luckless  lot  behold  1 
Condemn'd  to  make  the  books  which  once  he  sold. 
Oh:  Amos  Cottle!  Phu/busl — what  a  name 
To  fill  the  speaking  trump  of  future  fame! — 
Oh  !  Amos  Cottle  !  fur  a  moment  think 
What  meagre  profits -pread  from  pen  and  ink! 
When  thus  devoted  to  vmetic  dreaujs, 
Who  w  ill  peru-e  thy  prostituted  reams  ! 
OU!  I  en  |,erverted  I  pajier  misapplied  ! 
Had  Cottle}  still  adorn'd  the  counter's  side, 
Hent  o'er  the  desk,  or,  born  to  useful  toils, 
IJcen  taught  to  make  the  papfer  which  he  soils, 
Plough'd,  delved,  or  plied  the  oar  with  lusty  limb. 
He  had  not  sung  of  V\  ales,  nor  I  of  him. 

As  bisyphus  afai.ist  the  infernal  steep 
Rolls  the  huge  rock,  whose  nniiinns  ne'er  may  sleep. 
So  up  thy  hill,  ambrosial  Richmond:  heaves 
Dull  Maurice  §  all  his  granite  weiglit  of  leaves : 
smooth,  solid  juonuinents  of  mental  pain! 
rhe  petrifactions  of  a  plodding  brain, 
That  ere  they  reach  the  top  fall  lumliering  back  again. 

Wiih  broken  lyre  a;;d  cheek  serenely  pale, 
Lo!  sad  Alc*us  wanders  down  the  vale  I 
Though  fair  they  rose,  and  might  ha\e  bloom'd  at  last. 
His  hopea  have  perish'd  by  the  northern  Mast: 
Nipp'd  in  the  bud  by  Caledonian  gales. 
His  blossoms  wither  as  the  blast  prevails ! 
O'er  his  lost  works  let  classie  Sheffield  wi-ep; 
May  no  rude  hand  disturb  their  early  sleep!  ♦• 

Yet  say  !  why  tiiould  the  Bard  at  once  resign 
His  claim  to  fai.ur  fnun  the  sacred  Nine! 
For  ever  ^tartle(l  by  the  mingled  howl 
Of  northern  wolves,  that  still  in  darkness  prowl* 

•  Dennis  thf  critic,  and  Ralph  the  rhymester. 

"  Silence  ye  »ol»ei !  while  Ralph  to  Cynthia  howli. 
Making  night  hideuu»— answer  him,  ye  owlar—DiMeimd. 

t  See  ^-wles's  late  editiuQ  of  Pope's  works,  for  which  he  r»- 
0ei*.ed  304  /.  .-  thus  Mr  B.  has  experienced  how  much  easier  it  i« 
to  profit  by  the  reputation  of  another,  than  to  elevate  his  own. 

I  Mr  I'otlle.  Amoi  or  Jo««ph.  I  don't  know  which,  but  one  or 
both,  once  sellers  of  books  they  did  not  write,  and  now  writen 
•r  books  thai  do  not  sell,  have  published  a  pair  ofEpics.  -Alfred- 
(poor  Alfred'  Pye  has  been  at  him  loo!)  and  Ihe  Fall  of 'Cambria." 

§  Mr  Mauri<  e  hath  manufactured  the  component  parts  of  a  pon- 
Aerotu  quarto,  upon  the  beauties  of  Richmond  Hill,"  and  the 
like  :  if  also  takes  in  a  charming  view  of  Turnliain  Green,  HajD- 
Bersmilb    Brentford.  Old  and  New,  and  the  parts  adjacent. 

*•  Po^r  Montgomery!  though  praised  by  every  English  keview, 
ku  Wen  billerlj  reviled  by  the  Edmburyk.  After  all,  the  Bird  of 
■b?4eld  is  a  man  of  considerak^^  geniiu  :  bis  **  Wanderer  of 
IKiberlaod  *  is  worth  a  tboQsand  Lyrical  Bttliada,' and  at  leut 
ftW  a«aa44Ei>lca.* 


A  cow  ard  brood,  which  mangli;  as  thry  pRy» 

By  hellish  instinct,  all  that  cross  their  way; 

Aged  or  young,  the  li\ing  or  the  dead. 

No  nieicy  inul— the-e  harpies  must  be  f&U 

Whv  do  the  injured  unresi-tin!;  yield 

The  calm  p'i"essiou  .il  their  native  fiehll 

'.Ahy  ianiel)  thus  before  their  fangs  retreat. 

Nor  limit  the  bloodhounds  back  to  Arthur's  Seatt* 

Health  to  immortal  JelTrey  I  once,  in  name^ 
Englanil  could  boast  a  judge  almost  tiie  saiae: 
In  soul  so  Ilk.-,  so  merciful,  yet  just, 
.Some  think  that  S:itao  has  .-e.iign'd  his  twist. 
And  given  the  S^-.irit  to  the  world  again. 
To  sentence  letters  as  he  sentenced  men; 
With  haiid  less  niight>,  but  with  heart  as  black, 

t'ith  voice  as  willing  to  decree  tile  rack; 
red  in  the  courts  betimes,  thinigh  til  tJiat  law 
As  yet  hath  taught  him  is  to  find  a  flaw. 
Since  well  instructed  in  the  patriot  school 
To  rail  at  party,  thougv  a  party  tool, 
W  ho  knows,  if  chance  his  patroi-.s  should  ralam    • 
Back  to  the  swa>  they  forfeited  before. 
His  scribbling  toils  some  recompense  may  aM<^ 
And  raise  this  Daniel  to  the  .ludginent  Seat. 
Let  Jeffrie^'  shatle  indulire  the  pious  hope, 
And  greeting  thus,  p^e^*nt  him  with  a  rope: 
"  Heir  to  my  virtues !  mam  of  equal  mind! 
Skiil'd  to  condemn  as  to  traduce  niankiud, 
This  cord  receive — tor  thee  reserved  with  care. 
To  yield  in  judgment,  and  at  length  to  wear," 

Health  to  great  leffrey  !  Heaven  preserve  Uis  lifCt 
To  flourish  on  the  fertile  shores  of  life, 
And  guaid  it  sacred  in  h  s  future  wars. 
Since  authors  sometimes  seek  the  field  ol  Mar«* 
Can  none  remember  that  eventful  day. 
That  ever-glorioiLs,  almost  fatal  fray. 
When  Utile's  leadless  pistol  met  his  eye. 
And  Bow-street  myrmidfuis  stood  laughing  by  ?t 
Oh  day  disastrous  I  on  her  firm-set  rock 
Dunedin's  castle  felt  a  secret  shock ; 
Dark  roll'd  the  sympathetic  waves  of  Forth, 
Low  groau'd  the  startled  whirlwinds  of  the  north, 
Tweed  rntfled  half  his  wave  to  form  a  tear. 
The  other  half  pursued  its  calm  career ;  J 
Atlhur's  steel'  summit  nodded  to  its  base. 
The  surly  Tolhooth  scarcely  kevt  her  place ; 
The  Tolhooth  felt — for  marble  sometimes  can. 
On  such  occasions,  feel  as  much  as  man — 
The  Tolhoolh  felt  defrauded  of  his  charms 
If  JeflTrey  died,  excent  within  her  arms  :  § 
Nay,  last,  not  least,  on  that  portentous  morn 
The  sixteenth  storey,  where  himself  was  born, 

*  Arthur's  Seat,  the  hill  which  overhangs  Edinburgh. 

t  In  1806,  Messrs  Jeffrey  and  Moore  met  at  rhalk-Farm.  Tl 
duel  was  prevenleci  hy  the  interference  of  the  magistraey  j  aM 
on  eiaminalion,  the  balls  of  the  pistols,  like  the  courage  J  tl 
combatants,  were  found  to  have  evaporated.  Tbis  incident  gal 
occasion  to  much  waggery  in  the  d.nily  prints, 

}  The  Tweed  here  kehaveo  .-jth  ;.roper  drcorom  :  il  vrooli  hal 
been  highly  reprehensible  in  (he  English  half  of  the  rirer  to  baY 
ihown  the  smallest  symptom  of  apprehension. 

5  This  display  ofsjmi.alhy  on  the  part  of  the  Tolboott  (U 
principal  prison  in  Edinburgh),  which  truly  seems  to  have  bee 
most  affeeted  on  this  oi  rasion,  is  much  to  be  commended.  It  wa 
to  be  apprehended,  that  llie  many  unhappy  criminals  eaecoted  1 
the  front,  might  have  rendered  the  eOiSce  more  call5.-.«.  She! 
s.vid  to  be  of  the  softer  sex,  oecanse  her  delicacy  of  feeling  on  tbi 
day  was  truly  feminine,  tliough,  like  most  feminine  isti^laM 
fnha^  a  IttU*  aelfisk. 


£NOLISH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS. 


Hk  patrimonial  ^tret  fell  to  ground. 

And  p»le  Ediua  sh>U<lcr'd  at  the  sound; 

Btr«w'd  were  the  streets  around  wth  milk-white  reams, 

Row'd  all  the  Canoneate  with  inky  streams; 

This  i>f  liis  cand'iur  seeui'd  the  sable  dew, 

Tliat  of  his  >alour  it  owd  the  bhindless  hue. 

And  all  with  justi  e  deeni'd  the  two  combined 

Tilt  inin^'lud  emblems  of  his  mighty  mind. 

But  Cak-donia*s  Goddess  hi>\er'd  oVr 

The  held,  and  saied  him  from  the  wrath  of  Moore, 

FTVrtn  eitluT  iii^tol  snatch'd  the  vengeful  lead, 

And  utraight  restored  it  to  her  favourite's  bead: 

That  head,  with  greater  than  magnetic  power. 

Caught  it,  as  Dauae  the  golden  shower, 

^d,  though  the  thickening  dross  wil\  scarce  refine, 

Augments  its  ore,  and  is  itself  a  mine  . 

"  My  son,"  she  cried,  "  ne^er  thirst  for  gore  again. 

Resign  the  pistol,  and  resume  the  t«n  ; 

O'er  politics  and  poesy  preside, 

Boast  of  thy  rointry,  and  Britannia's  guide! 

For,  long  as  Albion's  heedless  sons  submit. 

Or  Scotti-h  ta^^te  decides  on  English  wit. 

So  long  shall  list  thine  unmolested  reign. 

Nor  any  dare  to  take  thy  name  in  vain. 

Behold,  a  ch  .^en  hand  shall  aid  thy  plan, 

And  ow  n  thee  chieftain  of  the  critic  clan. 

First  in  the  ranks  illustrious  ^hall  he  seec 

The  trarell'd  Thane  !  Athenian  Aberdeen.* 

Herbert  shall  wield  Thor's  hammer,!  and  sometlroes. 

In  gratitude,  thou 'It  praise  his  rugged  rh\ines. 

Smug  Sydney!  too  thy  bitter  pa^e  shall  seek, 

And  classic  Hallam,§  much  renowii'd  for  Greek. 

Fcrlt  may  perchance  his  name  and  influence  lend, 

A-w  paltry  I'illans  •»  shall  traduce  his  friend  : 

While  gay  Thalia's  luckless  votary^  Lambe,tt 

At  he  himself  was  damn'd,  shall  try  to  damn. 

Known  be  thy  name,  unbounded  be  thy  sway! 

TLy  MoUand's  banquets  shall  each  toil  repay  ; 

While  grateful  Britain  yields  ttie  praise  she  owes 

To  Hoilaiid's  liirelings,  and  to  Learning's  foes. 

*  Hla  lordsliip  ha,  beel  mncb  abroad,  is  a  member  of  the  Atbe- 
■ianSoctrly,  aii(ir,-vi<:weruf"0«a'»To|.ography  of  Troy.' 

t  Mr  Herbert  ia  a  translator  of  Icelandic  and  other  Poetry. 
One  of  the  principal  pieces  is  a  "  Song  on  the  Recovery  of  Thor's 
Hammer."  The  translation  is  a  pleasant  chaunt  in  the  Talear 
tongue,  and  ended  thus  ;~. 

"  Instead  of  money  and  rings,  1  wot. 
The  hammer's  braises  were  Ler  lo«  | 
Tiius  Odin's  son  his  hammer  gol." 
J  The  ReT.  Sydney  Smith,  the  rvputed  Author  of  ■  Peter  Plym- 
ley's  Letters,"  and  su.idry  criticisma. 
$Hr  Hallam  reviewed  Payne  Knight's  "Taste,"  nndwaaex- 
.  MCilin  g!y  severe  on  sonle  Greek  verses  therein  :  it  wu  not  disco- 
»erod  ihal  the  lines  were  Pindar's,  till  the  press  rendered  it  im- 
possible to  cancel  the  critique,  which  still  stands  an  everlasting 
monument  of  Hallam's  ingenuity. 

The  said  Italiam  is  incensed,  because  he  is  falsely  accused, 
•aying  that  he  never  dineth  at  Holland  House.  If  this  b«  trae, 
1  am  aorry — not  for  having  saiff  so,  but  on  bis  accoujit,  as  1  ua* 
dcrstand  his  lordship's  feasts  are  preferable  to  liis  compositions. 
i'he  did  But  review  Lord  HoUand's  performance,  t  am  glad,  be- 
•kuse  it  mus^  have  been  painful  to  read,  and  it  some  to  praise  it. 
If  Mr  Hallam  will  tell  me  wh..  did  r^viev  -l,  the  real  name  shall 
lad  a  place  in  the  te&t,  i.rorided  neverL^eless  the  said  name  be 
^  two  orthodox  musical  nyllableM,  and  will  come  intu  the  verse: 
ill  then,  Hallam  most  sUnd  for  want  of  a  better. 
••  Pillans  is  a  tutor  at  Eton. 

tfTheliDn  G.  Lajnlje  reviewed  "Beresford's  Ifcseries,"  and  la 
■orcover  aithut  of  a   Farce  ensued  with  cauob  applause  at  the 
Ary,  St&adiore,  and  damavl   e^  igr«&t  expedition  at  tk»  I«to 
<ln»lil  Coveia-Oardeo.    U  "•  mHoi  '  Wuifc».  ■•    •.' 


Vet  mark  one  caution,  ere  thy  next  Reilew 

Spread  its  light  wings  of  saffron  and  of  blue. 
Beware  lest  blundering  Brougham*  destroy  tlM  Nle, 
Turn  beef  to  bannocks,  caiilitiowers  to  kaU," 
Tlius  haWiig  said,  the  kilted  goddess  kist 
fler  w)n,  and  \anish'd  in  a  Scottish  mist.t 
Illustrious  Holland  I  hard  would  be  liis  lot, 
his  hirelings  mention'd,  and  himself  forgoti 
ilolland,  with  Henry  Petty  at  his  back, 
nio  whipiier  in  and  huntsman  of  the  pack. 
Blest  be  the  banquets  spread  at  Holland  House, 
Where  Scotchmen  feed,  and  critics  ma>  carouse! 
Long,  long  beneath  that  hospitable  roof, 
Shall  Grub  street  dine,  while  duns  are  kepi  aloot 
See  honest  Hallam  lay  aside  his  fork, 
Restinie  his  pen,  review  his  lordship's  work, 
And,  grateful  to  the  founder  of  the  feast. 
Declare  his  landlord  can  translate,  at  least !{ 
Dunedin  !  view  ihy  children  with  delight. 
They  write  fir  f  >od,  and  feed  because  thev  writer 
And  lest,  when  heated  with  th'  unusual  eraoe. 
Some  glowifg  ilvughLs  should  to  t..e  press  escatM. 
And  tinge  with  red  the  female  reader's  clv.'Ji 
My  lady  skims  tlie  cream  of  each  critique; 
Breathes  o'er  the  page  her  purity  of  soui. 
Reforms  each  error,  and  refines  the  whole.4 

Now  to  the  Drama  turn  :  Oh  motley  sight ! 
What  precious  scenes  the  wondering  eyes  invUe! 
Puns,  and  a  prince  within  a  barrel  pent,** 
And  Dibdin's  nonsense,  yield  complete  conteot. 
Though  now,  thank  Heaven,  the  Rosciomanis'i  0^« 
And  full-grown  actors  are  endured  once  more; 
Yet  \vhat  avail  their  vain  attempts  to  please. 
While  British  critics  suffer  scenes  like  these  ! 
While   Reynolds   vents  his   **  dammes,   poohs,"  ft!i4 

"zounds,"  tt 
And  comiMon  place,  and  common  sense  confottndaf 
While  Kenny's  World,  just  sulTer'd  to  proceed. 
Proclaims  the  audience  very  kind  indeed  I 
And  Beaumont's  pilfer'd  Caratach  affords 

•  Mr  Brougham,  in  N"  XXV  of  the  "  Edinburgh  Review,"' 
tbrougbout  the  article  concerning  Don  Pedro  de  Cavallos,  hiu 
displayed  more  politics  than  policy  :  many  of  the  worthy  bur- 
gesses of  Edinburgh  t>eing  so  incensed  at  the  infamous  principUs 
it  evinces,  as  to  have  withdrawn  their  subscriptions. 

It  seems  Uiat  Mr  Brougham  is  not  a  Picl,  as  1  supposed,  but  a 
Borderer,  and  his  name  is  pronounced  Broom,  from  Trent  to  Ts/. 
So  be  it. 

f  I  ougiit  to  apologise  to  the  worthy  Deities  for  Htroduclng  a 
new  Goddess  with  short  petticoats  to  their  notice  :  lut,  a'.ss  I  wbai 
was  to  be  done  ?  I  could  Dot  say  f'aledonia's  Genius,  it  beinf  well 
known  there  is  no  Genius  to  be  found  Irom  Clackmannan  ta 
Caithness:  yet,  without  supernatural  agency,  howwasjeffrry 
to  be  saved?  The"  natiuual  Kelpies,"  etc.,  are  too  nnpoetica^ 
and  the*  Brownies'  and*  Gude  Neighbours"  (Spirits  of  a  |Oo4 
disposition),  refused  ti»  extricate  him.  A  Goddess  therefore  has 
been  called  for  the  purpose,  and  great  ought  to  he  the  g>-atitn4a 
of  Jeffrey,  seeing  it  is  the  only  communication  he  ever  held,  orb 
llke'y  to  hold,  with  any  tbil;  heavenly. 

1  Lord  H.  has  translated  sci^ie  specimens  jf  Lope  de  Vega, 
Inserted  in  his  life  of  lite  Autbor:  both  are  bepraised  by  Ua 
t/ishtlf^ltd  guest. 

$  Certain  it  is,  Ler  ladyty?  'e  *B»pe<ted  of  tiaving  AsplnyeA* 
her  matdilesa  wit  in  the  EJiutargh  Kevien  :  lii.viever  that  auf 
be,  we  knew  from  good  authcrity  loat  the  maniuicripts  va  eab 
mitted  to  her  pirusal — no  doi.bl  for  correction. 

••  In  the  melo-drameof  Tekeli,  that  hi,roic  piinae  is  elapt  lata 
a  barrel  on  the  stage — a  new  asylum  for  distrestted  heroes, 

tt  All  these  are  favourite  exprvsaiosu  of  Mr  li.,aad  pn 
k  Urn  GumediN,  Uvlii(  aad  ittamt. 


BYRON'S  WORKS, 


*  ua(»lT  ■  amplete  In  til  but  words  <  * 

Who  but  must  mourn,  while  these  are  all  the  rage, 

The  degradation  of  our  vaunted  stage  '■ 

Heavens!  is  all  sen9e  of  shame  and  talent  gone? 

Have  we  no  liiing  bard  of  merit  !— none  ) 

Awake,  George  Caiman  ;  Cumberland,  awake  1 

Ring  llic  alarum-bell,  let  folly  quake  ! 

t)h  Sheridan  .'  if  aught  can  mn\e  thy  pen, 

Let  Comedy  re-unie  her  throne  again, 

Abjure  the  niinuniery  of  German  schools. 

Leave  new  Fizarros  to  translating  fools; 

Give,  as  thy  last  memorial  to  .the  age. 

One  classic  drama,  and  reform  the  sta^e 

Gods!  o'er  those  boards  shall  Folly  rear  her  head 

Where  Garrick  trod,  and  Kemhle  lives  to  tread  ! 

On  those  shall  Farce  display  buffoonery's  mask, 

And  Hooke  conceal  his  heroes  in  a  cask ! 

Shall  sapient  managers  new  scenes  produce 

From  Cherry,  Skeffington,  and  Slother  Goose! 

While  Shakspearc,  OtHay,  IMassinger,  forgot, 

On  stalls  must  moulder,  or  in  closets  rot! 

Lo!  with  what  pomp  the  daily  prints  proclaim 

The  ri\ai  candidates  for  attic  fame  ! 

In  i;rim  array  though  Lewis'  spectres  rise. 

Still  Ski'ffiiigton  and  Goose  diiide  the  prize. 

And  sure  great  Skeffington  must  claim  our  praise, 

For  skinle-s  coats  a,:d  skeletojis  of  p. ays 

Renown'd  alike;  whose  genius  ne'er  confines 

Her  flight  to  garnish  Greenwood's  gay  designs  ;  f 

Nor  sleeps  with  "  Sleeping  lieauties,"  but  anon 

In  five  facetious  acts  comes  thundering  on,  t 

While  poor  John  Bull,  bewilder'd  with  the  scene. 

Stares,  wondering  what  the  de\il  it  can  mean; 

But  as  some  haTids  applaud,  a  venal  few  ! 

Rather  than  sleep,  why  John  applauds  it  too. 

Such  are  we  now  ;  ah  !  wherefore  shoum  we  turn 
To  what  our  fathers  were,  unless  to  mourn  1 
Degenerate  Britons!  are  ye  dead  to  shame, 
Or,  kind  toduluess,  do  ye  fear  to  blame! 
Well  may  the  nobles  of  our  present  race 
Watch  each  distortion  of  a  Naldi's  face  ; 
Well  may  they  smile  on  Italy's  buffoons, 
And  worship  Catalani's  pantaloons,  § 
Since  their  own  drama  yields  no  fairer  trace 
Of  wit  than  puns,  of  humour  than  grimace. 

Then  let  Ansonia,  skili'd  in  every  art. 
To  soften  manners,  but  corrupt  the  heart. 
Pour  her  evotic  follies  o'er  the  town. 
To  sanction  \ice  and  hunt  decorum  down  : 
Let  wed(lt-d  strumpets  languish  o'er  Deshayes, 
And  bless  the  pronnse  which  his  form  displays; 
While  Gayton  bo  .nds  before  the  enraptured  look» 
Of  hoary  niarquisfes  and  stripling  dukps : 
Let  high-born  lechers  eye  the  lively  Presle 
Twirl  her  light  limbs,  that  spurn  the  needless  veil : 

'  Mr  T.  Slieridan,  the  new  Manager  of  Drury-Lane  Theatre, 
•Mpiied  the  Tragedy  of  "Bonduca"  of  the  Dialogue,  and  exhibited 
the  scenes  as  t!ie  gpectacles  of  "  Cara.,tacua."  Waj  thij  worthy 
of  bU  sire,  or  of  himself  r 

t  Mr  Oreen«-ood  is,  we  believe,  Scene-Painter  to  Dniry-L«ne 
Theatre  ;  as  such  Mr  S.  is  much  indebted  to  him. 

J  Mr  S.  is  the  illustrious  author  of  the  "  Sleeping  Beauty  :"  and 
•ume  fomedies,  particularly  "Maids  and  Bachelors  j"  Baccalaurei 
hwralo  ma^is  quaui  lauru  digni. 

%  NaNli  and  Tatalani  retiuire  little  notice,  for  the  v^age  of  the 
•■e.  and  the  salary  of  the  other,  will  enable  ua  long  to  recollect 
AtMamnting  vagabonds;  besides,  we  are  still  black  and  blue 
I  Ike  aqtnne  on  the  iirat  night  of  the  lady'a  ippearHioe  ia 


Let  Angiolini  bare  her  breast  of  snow, 
Mave  the  white  arm  and  point  the  pliant  tea: 
Cr.llini  tiill  he,  iove-inspiring  song. 
Strain  her  fair  neck,  and  charm  the  iisteninf  tbroMl 
Raise  not  your  scythe,  suppressors  of  our  vice  I 
Reforming  saiuLs,  too  delicately  nice  ! 
By  wliose  decrees,  our  sinful  souls  to  save. 
No  Sunday  tankards  foam,  no  barbers  shavt. 
And  beer  undrawn  and  beards  unmown  disp.«r 
Your  holy  reverence  for  the  sabbath-day. 
Or  hail  at  once  the  patron  and  the  pile 
Of  vice  and  folly,  Grenlleaud  Argyle  !  ♦ 
Where  yon  proud  palace.  Fashion's  hallow'd  fhna 
Spreads  wide  her  portals  for  the  motley  train. 
Behold  the  new  Petroniust  of  the  day, 
The  arbiter  of  pleasure  and  of  play  ! 
There  the  hired  eunuch,  the  Hesiierian  choir. 
The  melting  lute,  the  soft  lasciiious  lyre. 
The  song  from  Italy,  the  step  from  France, 
The  midnight  orgy,  and  the  mazy  dance. 
The  smile  of  beauty  and  the  flush  of  wine. 
For  fops,  fools,  gamesters,  knaves,  and  lords  combina  | 
Each  to  his  humour,— Comiis  all  allows; 
Champaign,  di;s.  music,  or  your  neighbour's  ipoiuft 
Talk  not  to  us,  ye  staning  sons  of  trade! 
Of  piteous  ruin,  which  ourselves  have  made  : 
In  Plenty's  sunshine  Fortune's  minions  bask. 
Nor  think  of  Poverty,  except  "  en  masque," 
When  for  the  night  some  lately  titled  ass 
Appears  the  beggar  which  his'grandsire  was. 
The  curtain  dropp'd,  the  gay  burleita  o'er. 
The  audie.ice  take  their  turn  upon  the  floor; 
Now  round  the  ronm  the  circling  dow'gers  sweep. 
Now  in  loose  waltz  the  thin-clad  daughters  leap; 
T!ie  first  in  Icngtitened  line  majestic  swim. 
The  last  display  the  frre,  unfelter'd  limb; 
Those  for  Hibcrnia's  lusty  sons  repair 
With  art  the  charms  which  Nature  could  not  spare; 
These  after  husbands  wing  their  eager  flight. 
Nor  leave  much  mysttrj  f.ir  the  nuptial  night. 

Oh  :  ble-t  retreaLs  of  infamv  and  ease  ! 
Where,  all  forgotten  but  tl.e  power  to  please. 
Each  mild  may  give  a  loose  to  genial  thought. 
Each  swain  may  teach  new  systems,  or  be  taujtht: 
There  the  blithe  youngster,  just  returu'd  from  Spain,  ' 
Cuts  the  light  pack,  or  calls  the  rattling  main ; 
The  joiial  caster  's  set,  and  se\en  's  the  nick. 
Or— done !— a  thousand  on  the  coming  trick  l 
If  mad  with  loss,  existence  'gins  to  tire 
And  all  your  hope  or  wish  is  to  expire,  ' 
Here 's  Powell's  pistol  ready  for  your  life. 
And,  kinder  still,  a  Paget  for  your  wife. 

•  To  prevent  any  blunder,  such  as  mistaking  a  street  fora  ma^ 
I  beg  leave  to  state,  that  it  is  the  Institution,  and  not  the  Dak* 
of  that  name,  which  is  here  alluded  to, 

A  gentleman  with  whom  I  am  aligbtly  acquainted,  lost  in  tlia 
Argyle  Rooms  several  thousand  pounds  at  backgammon.  It  li 
but  justice  to  the  manager  in  this  instance  lo  say,  that  some  d* 
gree  of  disapprobation  was  manifesled  But  why  are  the  iinpl* 
ments  of  gaming  ,-ilIowed  in  a  place  devoted  lo  the  society  ll 
both  aeies?  A  pleasant  thing  for  the  wives  and  daughter!  <4 
those  who  are  blest  or  cursed  with  such  conneilons,  to  hear  tha 
billiard-tables  rattling  in  one  room,  and  the  dice  in  another '.  Thai 
this  Is  the  case  I  myself  can  testify,  a,  a  late  unworthy  meinbef 
of  an  inslitntion  which  materially  affects  the  morals  of  the  bigbv 
orders,  while  the  lower  may  not  even  move  to  the  sound  of  a  tak« 
and  fiddle,  without  a  chance  of  indictment  for  riotous  bekarioor 

tPelronlus,  "  arbiter  elegautiarum  "  t«  Nfi>o,  "  and  a  vaiff 
pnttf  fcU««  ii  bla  dajr,*  aa  Mr  Cvn^iTa'a  ol.  BMbalw  aaMi. 


ENOUSH  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  REVIEWERS. 


an 


pit  consuniD.atioii  of  an  eartiily  rBc« 

Begun  in  folly,  ended  in  disgrace, 

While  none  biu  menials,  o'er  tlie  bed  of  death, 

Muh  thy  red  wounds,  or  watch  tliy  wavering  breath: 

Traduced  by  liars,  acid  forgot, by  all, 

The  mangled  riciini^of  a  drunken  brawl, 

To  live  like  Clxlius,*  and  like  Falklandt  fall. 

Truth  :  rouse  some  genuine  bard,  and  guide  his  hand. 

To  drive  this  pesUlcncV  fr.oni  nut  the  land. 

Even  F— least  thijikingofa  thoughtless  throng. 

Just  skill'd  to  kruiw  the  right  and  chuge  the  wrong. 

Freed  tt  tliat  age  when  Reason's  shield  is  'ost. 

To  t  jt  t  my  course  through  Passion's  coun'Jess  host, 

Wi(.rr.  every  path  of  pleasure's  flowery  w»y 

His  luped  ic  turn,  and  all  have  led  astray— 

E'en  I  must  -aise  my  voice,  e'en  I  must  feel 

Such  scenes,  such  men,  destroy  thepubUc  weal; 

Although  some  kind,  censorious  friend  will  say, 

"  What  art  thou  better,  meddling  fool,  tlian  tiiey  I" 

And  every  brother  rake  will  smile  to  see 

Tliat  miracle,  a  moralist,  in  me. 

No  matter — when  »ome  bard,  in  virtue  strong, 

Gifford  perchance,  shall  raise  the  chastening  song. 

Then  sleep  my  pen  for  ever!  and  my  voice 

Be  only  heard  to  hail  him  and  rejoice ; 

Rejoice,  and  yield  my  feeble  praise— though  I 

May  feel  tlie  lash  that  virtue  must  apply. 

As  for  the  smaller  fry,  who  swarm  in  shoals. 
From  silly  Hafi/.  t  up  to  simple  Bowles, 
Why  should  we  call  them  from  their  dark  abode. 
In  broad  St  Giles's  or  in  Tottenham  Road! 
Or  (since  some  men  of  fashion  nobly  dare 
To  scrawl  in  verse)  from  Bond-street,  or  the  Square ! 
If  things  of  ton  their  harmless  lays  indite. 
Most  widely  doom'd  to  shun  the  public  sight, 
M  hat  harm !  in  spite  of  every  critic  elf, 
Sir  T.  may  read  his  stanzas  to  himself; 
Miles  Andrews  still  his  strength  in  couplets  try, 
And  live  in  prologues,  though  his  dramas  die. 
Lords  too  are  bards :  such  things  at  times  befal. 
And  't  is  some  praise  in  i  eers  to  write  at  all, 
^ >t,  did  or  taste  or  reason  sway  the  times. 
Ah  !  who  would  take  their  titles  with  their  rhymeat 
Roscommon!  Sheffield  I  with  your  spirits  fled. 
No  future  la  irels  deck  a  noble  head  ; 
No  muse  will  cheer,  with  renovating  smile. 
The  paralytic  puling  of  Carlisle ; 
The  puny  school-boy  and  his  early  lay 
Men  pardon,  if  his  follies  pass  away ; 
But  who  forgives  the  senior's  ceaseless  verse. 
Whose  hairs  grow  hoary  as  his  rhymes  grow  worse! 

*  Mutato  Domiae  de  te 

Pabulu  narratur. 
1 1  knew  tbe  latr  Lord  Falkland  wtll.  On  Snnday  night  I  be- 
kriQ  bim  preniding  at  his  ov,-n  table,  in  all  tbe  honest  pride  of  hos- 
pitality ;  on  Wednesday  morning  at  three  o'clock,  I  saw,  stretched 
•eforc  me,  all  that  remained  of  courage,  feeling,  and  a  host 
•f  passioBS.  He  was  a  gallant  and  sncceasful  officer;  his  faults 
wen?  the  faults  of  a  sailor— as  sucb,  IJritims  will  forgive  them 
He  i!ie.i  like  a  brave  man  in  a  better  cause,  for  had  he  fallen  in 
Vke  manner  on  the  deck  of  the  frigate  to  which  he  was  just  ap- 
pointed, his  last  moments  would  have  been  held  up  by  his  coiin- 
Wjmen  as  an  example  to  succerding  herc^s. 

t  What  would  b-  tbe  jenliments  of  the  Persian  Anacreon, 
BaAz,  coald  he  Hse  fru-n;  his  splendid  sepulchre  at  Sheeraz,  where 
ksreptuei  wid  Ferdousi  and  Sadi.  the  Oriental  Hsmer  and  Ca- 
loUiu.aiid behold  bis  name  a^soiaedty  ciAe  9tett  of  Dromore.tbe 
■ost  impudent  and  sieerable  o{  titerA^  fota^tra  te  tlis  duly 
-fat.? 


What  heterogentvus  honours  deck  the  peer 
Lord,  rhymester,  i  etit-niaitre,  pamphleteer.  • 
So  dull  in  youth,  so  drivelling  in  his  age, 
His  scenes  alone  had  dainu'd  our  sitilatig  stage: 
But  managers  for  once  cried  "  hold,  enough  !" 
Nor  drugg'd  their  audietice  with  the  tragic  stag 
Yet  at  their  judgment  let  his  lordship  laugh, 
A  d  ca-e  his  volumes  in  congenial  calf: 
^es  !  doff  that  covering  where  morocco  shiiie% 
And  hang  a  calf-skint  on  those  recreant  lines. 

With  you,  ye  Druids!  rich  in  native  lead. 
Who  dally  scribble  for  your  daily  bread, 
With  you  1  war  not :  Gifford's  heavy  hand 
Has  cru>h'd,  without  remorse,  your  numerous  flKr 
On  "all  the  talents"  vent  your  venal  spleen. 
Want  your  defence,  let  pity  be  your  screen. 
Let  monodies  on  Fox  regale  your  crew. 
And  Melville's  Mantle  J  prove  a  blanket  too! 
One  common  Lethe  waits  each  hapless  bard. 
And  peace  be  with  you '.  'i  is  your  best  reward 
Such  damning  fame  as  Dunciads  only  give. 
Could  bid  your  lines  beyond  a  morning  live; 
But  now  at  oiKe  your  fleeting  labours  close, 
Witli  names  of  greater  note  in  blest  repose. 
Far  be  't  from  me  unkindly  to  upbraid 
Tlie  lovely  Rosa's  prose  in  masquerade, 
V^liose  strains,  the  faithful  echoes  of  her  mind. 
Leave  wondering  comprehension  far  behind,  f 
Though  Crusca's  bards  no  more  our  journals  All, 
Some  stragglers  skirnii^h  round  their  columtis  sUlL 
Last  of  tlie  howling  host  which  once  was  Bell's, 
Matilda  snivels  yet,  and  llafiz  yells; 
Ai^  Merry's  metaphors  appear  anew, 
Cftahi'd  to  the  signature  of  O.  P.  Q,»» 

When  some  brisk  youth,  the  tenant  of  aslail. 
Employs  a  pen  less  pointed  than  his  awl. 
Leaves  his  snug  shop,  forsakes  his  store  of  shoes, 
Strrispln  quits,  and  cobbles  for  the  Mttse, 
Heavens!  how  the  vulgar  stare  !  bow  crowds  tpptesi^ 
How  ladies  read,  and  literati  land  ! 
If  chance  some  wicked  watr  >hould  (la^s  his  jest, 
'Tissheer  ill-nature — don't  the  world  know  best! 
Geidns  must  guide  when  wiLs  admire  the  rhyme. 
And  ("apel  Loffitt  declares  't  is  quite  sublime. 
Hear,  then,  ye  happy  sons  of  needless  trade  ! 
Swains!  quit  the  plough,  resign  the  useless  spade: 

•  The  Earl  of  Carlisle  has  lately  published  an  eii^tcen-pna 

pamphlet  on  tile  state  of  tbe  stag'',  and  offers  bis  plan  for  build* 

ing  a  Dew  theatre  :  it  is  to  be  hoped  his  lonlship  will  be  permittej 

to  bring  forward  any  thing  for  the  stage,  except  his  own  trafixliej. 

t   "  DoB  that  lion's  hide, 

And  bang  a  calfskin  on  thosr  recreant  limbs.* 

Shais.     King  John. 

LordC. 's  works,  most  resplendently  bound,  form  a  conspi- 
cuous ornament  to  his  hook-shelves  : 

"  The  rest  is  all  but  leather  and  prunella." 

t  Melville's  *  Mantle,"  a  parody  on  "  Elijah's  .Mantle,"  a  pfiem. 

5  This  lovely  little  Jessica,  the  daughter  of  the  noted  Jew  R-^ 
•eems  to  be  a  follower  of  the  DeHa  Cruaca  School,  and  has  pub- 
lished two  volumes  of  very  respectable  ab»'inli!ie,,  in  rhyme,  u 
times  go  ;  besides  sundry  novels  in  the  stvleofthe  fint  edition 
of  the  Monk. 

••  These  are  the  si^atorrs  of  various  worthies  who  Cgure  is  the 
poetical  departments  of  the  newspapers. 

tfapel  Li.irt,  E»q..lheMrErena,s  of  sh  K-maiers,  and  tttlt—- 
writer  g^-ne^al  to  distressed  rrrsemen  ,  atind  of  gratis  l^concbeur 
to  tJiAfte  who  wist)  to  be  delivered  of  rhynce,  but  do  o«t  know  h«« 

taWntltratth. 
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Lo .  Bures  a,'d  Bloomfleld,»  nay,  a  greater  far, 

GilT'>r<»  was  bom  bei.ealh  an  ad\erse  star, 

Forsooli  the  labour^  of  a  servile  stale, 

Stemm'd  tlif  rudestn-m,  and  triuni|)h'd  over  Fatr 

Then  wliy  no  more!  if  Fhupbns  smiled  on  you, 

Bloomfield!  why  not  on  brother  Nalhantoo! 

Him  too  the  mania,  not  the  Muse,  has  seized; 

Not  insiiiratioM,  bul  a  mind  dJM-a-ed: 

And  now  no  boor  can  seek  his  lit  t  abode. 

No  commoi'  be  inclosed,  without  an  ode. 

Oh !  since  'iicreased  refinement  deigns  to  smile 

Oil  Britain's  sons,  and  bless  our  ger.ial  isle, 

Let  Poes  /  go  forth,  )*rvade  the  whole, 

Alike  tb<>  rusvic  and  mechanic  soul : 

Ye  tuneful  cobblers!  stiU  your  notes  prolong. 

Compose  at  once  a  slipjier  and  a  sopg ; 

So  shall  the  fair  your  handiwork  peruse ; 

Your  sonnets  ^uie  shall  please— perhaps  your  shoes. 

May  IMoorland  t  weavers  boast  Pindaric  skill. 

And  tailors'  lays  be  ionger  than  their  bill ! 

While  punctual  beaux    eward  the  gratufSl  notes, 

Aiid  pay  for  poems— when  they  pay  for  coal*. 

To  the  famed  throng  now  paid  the  tribute  due. 
Neglected  Genius  !  let  me  turn  to  you. 
Coi-je  forth,  O  Campbell !  f  gi'  e  thy  talents  «cop# ; 
Who  dares  aspire  if  iiiofi  must  cease  to  hope  I 
Atid  thou,  meiodir.us  Rogers  !  rise  at  last, 
Recal  llie  pleasing  meniorj  of  ihe  past; 
Arise  1  let  blest  remembrance  still  inspire, 
And  strike  to  wonted  tones  Ihy  lialluw'd  lyre! 
Restore  Apollo  to  his  vacant  throne, 
Assert  thy  country's  honour  and  thine  own. 
Whatl  must  deserted  I'oesv  still  weep 
VMiere  her  last  hopes  with  [■ious  Cowpfr  sleep! 
Unless,  perchance,  from  his  cold  bier  she  turns. 
To  deck  the  lurf  that  wra;  s  her  minstrel.  Burns  ! 
No  :  thoug  i  contempt  hath  maik'd  the  spurious  brood. 
The  race  who  rhyme  from  folly,  or  for  food  , 
Yet  still  some  genuine  sous  't  is  hers  to  boast. 
Who,  least  affectiiii;,  still  affect  the  most; 
Feel  as  they  write,  and  write  bnt  as  they  feel- 
Bear  witness,  Gifford,  Sotheby,  Macneil.i 

"  Why  slumbers  Gifford  i"  once  was  ask'd  in  vain  ;♦♦ 
Why  slumbers  GiSi.rd  !  let .  s  ask  again  : 
Are  there  no  follies  for  his  pen  to  purge  ) 
Are  tliere  no  fools  whose  bucks  demand  the  scourge? 
Are  there  uo  sins  for  Satire's  Bard  to  greet ! 
Stalks  not  gigantic  Vice  in  e\ery  street  ? 

•  See  Nathaniel  BloomfieU'a  iHle,  ^legy,  or  whatever  he  or  any 
•ae  elue  ckd:teii  to  call  it,  on  the  enclosure  of  "  Honioftoo 
Oieen." 

t  Vida  '  KecoUectioaa  of  a  Weaver  in  the  Muurlanda  of 
•taffoPdalire." 

J  It  would  be  superfluous  to  recal  to  the  mind  of  the  reader  the 
suthorofThf  Pleasures  of  Memory,"  and  •  The  lleasures  of 
Hope,"  the  muat  beautiful  didactic  puesns  in  our  language,  if  we 
«xce[it  Poiie's  *'  Essay  OB  Man  :"  but  so  many  poetasters  have 
§tarted  up,  that  even  the  uames  of  Campbell  and  Kogeri  are  be- 
eome  strange. 

{  Uiffurd,  ->uthor,>f  Ibe  "  ttaviad  aod  Maenad,"  the  first  satirei 
•f  Uieilay,  a. id  translator  of  Juvenal. 

Sotheby.  lr;>uslalor  of  Wieland'g  "(Jberon"  and  Virgil's  "fleor- 
AiB^"  and  author  of"  Saul,"  ao  epic  puem. 

Macneil,  whose  [joems  are  deservedly  popular  :  pirticularlj 
■Hcotland'sScaith,  or  Ihe  Waea  of  War,"  of  which  ten  thousand 
Sauies  welv  sold  in  one  mouth  . 

••  Mr  Gifford  promised  publiflv  that  the  "Ba\iad.-ind  Mas 
eiad"  sbould  not  be  his  last  ongiual  wurks  ;  let  bira  renieuber, 
*  M«K  is  relRctuites  dracooea.' 


Shall  [leers  or  ppnces  tread  Pollution's  psth. 
And  'scape  alike  the  laws'  and  Muse's  wr&Sb! 
i\or  blaze  with  guilty  glare  through  future  dm^i 
Ktenial  beacons  of  consummate  crime? 
Arouse  thee,  Giflord  !  he  thy  promise  claim'd, 
Make  had  men  better,  or  at  least  ashamed. 

Uiil*|)py  White !  ♦  while  life  was  in  its  sprinjf. 
And  thy  young  muse  just  waved  her  joyous  wing, 
The  spoiler  came,  and  ai'.  thy  promise  fair 
Has  sought  the  grave,  to  sleep  for  ever  there. 
Oh !  what  a  noble  heart  was  here  undone, 
\A  hen  .Science'  self  destroy'd  her  favourite  son  . 
Yes!  she  too  mueh  indulged  ihv  fond  pursuit, 
She  sow'd  the  seeds,  but  death  has  reap'd  the  fruiU 
'T  was  thine  own  genius  ga\e  'he  linai  blow, 
And  help'd  to  plant  the  wound  that  laid  thee  low: 
So  the  struck  eagle,  streif  h'd  upon  the  plain, 
No  more  tiirough  rolling  clouds  to  soar  again, 
View'ii  I.,      .■  I   feather  on  the  fatal  dart. 
And  winu'd  llie  shaft  (hat  ipiiver'd  in  Us  heart! 
Keen  were  his  pangs,  but  kee;!er  far  to  feel 
He  nursed  the  pinion  which  impelled  the  steel. 
While  the  same  plumage  that  had  warm'd  his  aeit, 
Di  aiik  the  last  life-drop  of  his  bleeding  breasU 

There  be  who  say  in  the=e  eoii?hieii'il  days 
That  splendid  lies  aie  all  the  poet's  prai*e; 
That  strain'd  invention,  ever  on  the  »i  ig, 
Alone  impels  the  modern  banl  to  sin?  : 
'T  is  true  chat  all  who  rhyme,  nay,  all  who  wri«e. 
Shrink  from  that  fatal  word  tr)  genius— trite; 
Yet  truth  somelinies  will  lead  her  noblest  fires. 
And  decorate  the  verse  herself  inspires  : 
This  fact  in  virtue's  name  lei  Ciabbe  attest- 
Though  nature's  sternest  painter,  yet  the  best. 

And  here  let  Shee  t  and  genius  find  a  place, 
Whose  pen  and  pencil  \leld  an  eijual  grace; 
To  guide  whose  hand  the  sister  arts  coinbine. 
And  trace  the  poet's  or  the  painter's  line  ; ' 
Whose  magic  touch  can  bid  the  canvas  ;;iow. 
Or  pour  the  easy  rhvnie's  harmonii  Ms  riow. 
While  honours  doubly  merited  attend 
The  poet's  rival,  but  the  painter's  friend. 

Blest  is  the  man  who  dares  a|iproach  the  bower 
Where  dwelt  the  Muses  i!  their  natal  hour; 
Whose  steps  have  press'd,  wl,  .si-  eye  has  mark'd  afa» 
Tlie  clime  that  nursed  the  sons  of  song  and  war. 
The  scenes  which  glory  still  m-.'jt  hover  <»'«•, 
Her  place  of  biitli,  her  own  .Acliaian  shore: 
n.it  doubly  hlest  is  he  whose  heart  expands 
Mithhallow'd  fe^-lings  for  those  classic  lands; 
Who  rends  the  veil  of  ages  long  gone  by. 
And  views  their  rem  iia'nts  with  a  poet's  eye! 
Wright !  ;  't  was  thy  hapjiy  lot  at  o  ice  to  view 
Those  shores  of  glory,  and  to  sing  them  too  ; 

•  Henty  KirkeWbite  died  at  Cambridge,  in  Octc  ket,I806.  'a  Mm 

sequence  of  loo  much  exertion  in  the  pursuit  of  stidirs.tha  wosltf 
have  matured  a  mind  which  dijiase  and  poverty  C'-udd  not  imosir, 
and  which  Death  ■tselfdestrtjyeil  rather  than  sulMlued.  Itis  puemf 
abound  in  surb  beauties  as  must  impress  the  reader  with  the  live- 
liest reETel  that  so  short  a  Dori'-d  was  allotled  In  talenls  wiiri 
would  have  (iiguitied  even  the  sacred  fuDctione  hr  was  ilestire^ 

t  Mr  Shee,  author  of  "  Hhymes  on  Art."  and  "  Elementa  of  Art." 

I  lUr  Wright,  lateConsul-Genrralfor  the  Seven  Islands,  it  author 

of  a  verv  beautiful  poem  just  published :  it  is  entitled.  '  Hnrm 

loaiic,"  and  U  descripttf* of  tba  Isle*  and  the  edljecenr  B«Mta 
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had  sorr  no  comiDou  muse  inspireJ  thy  ptm 
To  hall  the  laud  nf  giKl»  and  godlike  men. 

And  y<m,  asx.ciate  Bard-  I  •  w  lio  snalch'd  to  li^lil 
riKisc  jems  ton  long  witliln-ld  frniii  riinderii  si^lit ; 
Hhn^  minETliiiir  taste  combined  tn  cull  the  wreath 
VVh^re  -iitir-  dowers  Afiiian  f>doiir-.  breathe, 
A  d  ai;  ilieir  renovated  fi  agrance  lluii^, 
To  );r;u'e  the  hKiuties -if  ;oiir  native  tongue. 
Niiw  let  those  minds  that  nobly  could  transfuse 
f.!e  s^iorioiK  SI  irii  of  ihe  Grecian  muse, 
llioiigli  s  .ft  the  echo,  scorn  a  borrnvv'd  tone, 
Re^iji-  Achaia's  lyre,  and  strike  your  own. 

Ut  tlese,  or  such  a*  the-e,  with  just  a;  i  laus« 
Sest'ir"-  the  V.nse's  violated  laws; 
But  not  in  ilimsy  Darwin's  pompous  chime. 
That  mighty  master  of  unmeaning  rhyme; 
»*iiose  tjilded  cvmbals,  more  adoruM  than  clear. 
The  eye  delighted,  but  fatigued  the  ear. 
In  show  the  simple  lyre  could  once  surpass. 
But  now  worn  down,  appear  in  native  brass ; 
While  all  his  train  of  hovering  sylphs  around 
Evaporate  in  similies  and  sound  : 
Him  let  them  shun,  with  hlra  let  tinsel  die— 
KaKe  frl*re  attracts,  but  more  oflends  the  eye.t 

\'et  l.-t  them  not  to  vulgar  Wordsworth  etoop. 
The  nieaufst  "bjeit  of  the  Invly  group, 
Whose  verse,  of  all  but  childish  prattle  void. 
Seems  blessed  harmony  to  Lambe  and  Lloyd  :  { 
Let  them— hul  hold,  my  muse,  nor  dare  to  teacli 
K  strain  far,  far  beyond  th\  humble  reach : 
n-.e  native  genius  with  their  feeling  given 
Will  point  the  path,  aud  i  eal  their  notes  to  hea  U.. 

And  thou,  too,  Scott !  §  resi.-n  to  minstreU  rudv 
The  wilder  slogan  of  a  Border  fend  : 
Let  others  spin  their  meagre  lines  for  hir^— 
Luough  for  genius  if  itself  ins;  ire! 
Let  Soiiihey  sing,  although  his  teeming  muse, 
Hrolifis  every  string,  be  too  profuse; 
Let  simple  M'ordsworth  chime  his  childish  verse, 
Aud  brother  Coleridge  lull  the  babe  at  nurse  ; 
Let  spectre-mongering  Lewis  aim  at  most 
To  rnuse  the  galleries,  or  to  raise  a  ghost ; 
Let  [Moore  be  lewd  ;   let  Strangford  steal  from  Moore, 
And  swear  thalCamoens  sang  such  notes  of  yore  : 
Let  Hayiey  hiibble  on,  Montgomery  rave. 
And  godly  Grahame  chaunt  a  stupid  stave; 
Let  sonnetteering  Bowles  his  strains  refine. 
And  wiiine  and  whimper  to  the  fourteenth  line ; 
Let  Stott.  Carlisle,  ••  Matilda,  and  tlie  rest 
Of  Grub-street,  and  of  Grosvenor- place  the  best, 

•  rbe  translalorB  of  the"  Anthulogj"  hue  since  publisbed  sepa. 
RU  iicrnis.  vtbi:li  erinte  genial  thai  only  require!  opportunity  It 
attain  ruiiiience. 

1  Tlie  nefiert  of  the  ■  Botanic  Garden"  i«  aome  proof  of  rttorn- 
t«(  taste  :  (he  see n»»y  is  its  sole  recommt  odatiun. 

I  MessTra  l.amh«»and  Lloyd,  the  most  ignoble  followers  of  Southej 
an.l  Co. 

$  By  tlie  bye.  I  hope  that  in  Mr  Scott's  next  poen;  his  hero  nr  he- 
Itoiue  will  be  less  iddicted  to"  gramarye,"  and  more  to  grammar, 
than  lie  Lafty  of  the  Lay,  and  her  bravo,  Wi'ilam  of  Delc*alne. 

**  It  niaj  be  a.ktd  why  I  have  censured  tL«*  Earl  oft^arlisle,  mj 
luarlian  aud  relative,  to  whom  t  dedic-vted  a  volume  of  puerile 
pjems  a  few  y."ars  ag.»  The  g':ai-diansliip  was  nominal,  at  least  as 
far  a.  I  Lavt'bfen  abk-  to  discover;  the  rebtiunship  J.cannot  help, 
and  am  very  sorry  for  it ;  but  as  his  lordship  sefmej  to  forget  it  on 
a  very  es-teutial  occasion  tc  me,  1  shall  not  burthen  my  memory 
wit;,  ^J.  recollection.  1  do  not  think  that  perjonal  dilfcrences  sanc- 
li.tn  Ine  unjnat  condemnation  of  a  bmtbtr  scribbler,  but  1  see  no 
*Ms.>a  why  tliey  should  act  as  a  prevenfive,  when  the  author  noble 
w  irsolil*  ha*  Cnr  a  acriea  of  years  befulled  >  "  dlsc<rain(  puhlic* 


Scrawl  on,  till  death  release  u«  from  the  atratn. 

Or  common  sense  assert  her  rights  again  ; 

But  Ihou,  ivith  powers  iliat  mock  the  aid  of  prnlsa, 

Sh  lulil-t  leave  to  humbler  bards  ignoble  lays: 

Phy  cotintry*s  voice,  the  voice  of  all  the  Nine* 

Demand  a  hallowM  hari  —  UiM  harp  is  tliine. 

."^av  ,'  will  not  Caledo.iia's  annais  jielil 

The  glorious  rectird  of  some  nobler  lield 

Than  the  vile  foray  of  a  plundering  clan. 

Whose  proudest  deeds  disgricc  the  name  of  maal 

Or  .Mariuion's  acts  of  darkness,  fitter  food 

For  outla*'d  .sherwo.xl's  tales  of  Robin  Hood! 

Scotland  !  still  proudly  claim  thy  native  bard. 

And  be  thy  praise  his  first,  his  best  reward. 

^et  n  't  with  thee  ali>ne  his  name  should  live, 

But  own  the  vast  renown  a  world  can  give; 

Be  known,  i  erchance,  when  .Albion  is  no  mofe. 

Aid  tell  the  tale  of  what  rht  was  before; 

To  future  liincs  her  f.ii\i!.l  fame  recal, 

Aud  save  her  gl  iry,  though  lu>  country  fall. 

^'et  what  avails  the  sauguiive  poet*s  hope 
To  conquer  ages,  atul  with  time  to  cope  ! 
Nevi  eras  spread  their  wings,  new'  naiioas  riiie, 
Atid  other  victors»filI  the  applauding  skiet: 
A  few  brief  generations  lleet  along, 
\M>ise  sons  forget  the  (Kiet  and  his  song: 
E'en  now  what  otice-loved  minstrels  scarce  mkyclaioi 
The  transient  mention  of  a  dubious  name! 
W1ien  i-'.tmp's  loud  Inmio  halli  blown  its  nohlesi  biMl, 
rtiough  long  the  sound,  the  echo  sleeps  at  last; 
And  gl..r>,  like  the  i  hieoix  'midst  her  (Ires, 
Exhales  her  .ido.:rs,  bla'.es,  and  cxiares. 

Shall  hoary  Graitta  call  her  sable  sons. 
Expert  in  science,  more  exiert  at  puns  '. 
Shall  these  a]iproach  the  muse  !  ah.  no!  she  Aiei, 
And  even  spurns  the  grt^al  Seatoni;in  pri/e. 
Though  printers  condescend  the  (irets  to  soil 
With  rhvme  by  Hoare,  and  e|  ic  blank  by  Hoyle— 
Not  lum  whose  page,  if  still  upheld  by  whist. 
Requires  no  sacred  theme  to  bid  us  list.t 
Ve,  who  in  Granta's  hounurs  wouM  surpass, 
i\lust  mount  her  Pe  asus,a  full-i;rown  ass — 
A  foal  well  worthy  of  her  ancient  dam. 
Whose  Helicon  is  duller  titan  her  Cam. 
Tlicre  Clarke,  still  striving  piteously  "to  please," 
Forgetting  doggrel  leada  not  to  degrees, 

(as  the  advertisementabaTeit]  witb  divers  reams  of  most  (Vlbodox, 
imperial  nonsense.  Besides,  1  do  not  step  aside  to  vitupente  tte 
fieri ;  uo— his  worVs  come  fairly  in  review  with  tlmse  of  other  pa- 
trician literati.  If.  tjefore  1  escaped  from  my  ttens,  1  said  any- 
thing  in  favour  of  his  lordship's  p.ipfr  books,  it  was  in  the  way  of 
dutiful  deuication,  and  more  frotn  the  adr^cr  of  others  than  my  owt 
judgment,  and  1  seize  tlie  hrst  opptirlunity  of  pronouncing  my  sit^ 
cere  recantation.  1  have  heard  that  some  persons  ronceive  mat* 
he  under  obligations  to  Lord  rarti.»lr  :  if  so,.)  shall  be  most  parU- 
eularly  happy  to  learn  w  hat  they  are.  and  '.  a^n  confenad,  that  they 
may  be  duly  appreci<ited  and  publicly  acknowledged.  Wbat  1 
have  humbly  advanced  as  an  opinion  on  his  printed  things,  (  »m 
prepared  to  siijiport,  if  necessary,  by  quotations  froraetegiej,  enl» 
gies.  odes,  episodes,  and  certain  facetluus  and  dainf/  taafeditf 
bearing  bis  name  and  mark  : 

"  VN-hat  can  ennoble  knaves  oT  focU,  or  cowax^  I 
Alaa  I  not  aU  the  blood  of  aU  the  Uovaldj  I" 
So  says  Pope.     Amen. 

♦  "  Tollerehumo,  victorque  virum  volitare  p«Ton.*~rsrjli. 

1  The  "  Games  of  Hoyle,"  well  known  to  the  vutariea  ol  wUat, 
chess,  etc  ,  are  not  to  be  superseded  by  the  vagaries  of  hla  paadaafi 
aamesake,  whose  poem  comprised,  as  expressly  stated  is  tim  aif^ 
ttjanant,  %i  tht "  Places  of  Kgypt." 


BYRON'S  WOR&». 


A  woukl-oc  Mtitlfit,  a  hired  buflboii, 

A  inoutfal>  fcribbier  of  some  low  laiupooOf 

ConoeniiiM  to  drudge,  the  meanest  of  the  mean, 

Andfuraish  faUeho<Kls  for  a  mag^aziiie, 

Devotes  to  scandal  Ivis  cong'eiual  mind— 

Hlniaelf  a  living  libel  on  mankind.* 

Oh,  (larkas\lumof  a  Vandal  race  It 

At  once  the  boast  of  Jearnins:,  and  disgrace  ; 

So  siitM  In  dniness,  and  so  Inst  in  »hame, 

That  Sniytiie  and  Hndg^^on  J  scaree  redeem  tliy  fame  ' 

lint  where  fair  las  rolU  her  purer  wave, 

The  partial  muse  deli?hlcd  loves  to  lave ; 

On  her  green  banks  a  greener  wreath  is  wove. 

To  crown  thr  bards  that  haunt  her  classic  grove, 

V\'h*;re  Richards  wakes  a  genuine  poet's  fires, 

And  modern  Britons  justly  praise  their  sires.  § 

For  me,  who  thus  uuaskM  ha^  e  dared  to  tell 
My  country  what  her  sons  should  know  too  well, 
Zeal  for  her  honour  bade  me  here  engage 
The  host  of  idiots  that  infest  her  age. 
No  just  applause  her  honoured  name  shall  lose, 
Is  first  in  freedom,  dearest  to  the  muse. 
Oh,  would  thy  bards  bat  emulate  thy  fame. 
And  ri.-^  more  worthy,  Albion,  of  thy  name  ! 
What  Athens  was  in  science,  Rome  in  power. 
What  Tyre  appearM  in  her  meridian  hour, 
T  is  thine  at  once,  fair  Albion,  to  ha\e  been, 
Earth's  chief  diotatress,  Ocean's  mighty  queen: 
But  R'.nie  dt-cay'd,  aad  Aihens  strewM  the  plain, 
And  Tyre's  proud  piers  lie  shattcr'd  in  the  main : 
Like  the-.e  thy  strength  may  sink,  in  ruin  hurl'd. 
And  Britain  fall,  the  bulwark  of  the  world. 
But  let  me  cea-e,  and  dread  Cassandra's  fate. 
With  warning  e\er  sc^ff'd  at, 'till  too  late; 
--  themes  less  lofty  still  my  lay  confine, 
And  urge  thy  bards  to  gain  a  name  like  tliine. 

Then,  hapless  Britain!  be  thy  rulers  blest. 
The  senate's  oracles,  Uie  people**  Jest  I 
Stitt  hear  thy  motley  orators  dispense 
The  flowers  of  rfaetortc,  Uough  not  of  >ense, 
While  Cannings  colkeflifwt  hale  him  for  his  wU, 
And  old  darae  Portland  *•  fills  the  place  of  Pitt. 

Yet  once  again  adieu !  ere  tliis  the  sail 
That  wafts  me  hence  is  shixering  in  the  gale: 
And  Afiic's  coa^t  and  Calpe'Bt^  ad\erse  height. 
And  Stamb)ursU  minarets  must  greet  my  sight: 

•  This  person,  who  hss  latHy  betmyed  the  moat  rapW  symptoms 
of  ro!ifirmedauth.Jslup,  is  wrtlerof  a  poem  denominated  the  **  Art 
of  Pleasirg.*'  as  "  liicas  a  noo  liicen'Io,"  containing  tittle  pleasantry, 
and  le*s  yi^lry.  \U  alsoact-s  as  monthly  stipendiary  anrl  collector 
of  calumnies  for  the  Satirist  Ifthis  unfortonateyoungman  would 
exchange  the  magajiineii  fur  tlia  mathematics,  ami  endeavour  to  take 
a  decent  do^te  in  I-ia  unWersity,  it  might  eve-.tually  prove  more 
■erricrable  than  his  present  saiary. 

t  •  Into  Tambrid^eshiw  the  Emperor  Probos  tranipvrted  a 
considerable  body  of  Vandala. "—Gibbon's  "Decline  and  fail,"  page 
tS,  Tol  2.  There  is  no  reason  to  doubt  the  truth  of  this  aaaertion— 
Am  breed  is  still  in  (ligh  perfection. 

t  Tbis  gentleman's  name  requires  no  praise :  the  man  who  in 
kansiation  .Ileplays  unquestionable  genius,  may  well  be  expected 
io  excel  in  uriginal  composition,  of  which  it  is  to  be  hoped  we  shall 
■ODD  see  a  splendid  spet^imen. 

f  Tlie  "  Aboriginal  Briton»,"  an  excellent  poem  by  Richards. 

•*  AfrJendof  mine  being  asked  why  his  Grace  of  P.  was  likened 
Id  an  old  woman  *  rrpiied,*  he  supposed  it  was  because  be  wu 
put  bearing.' 

tt  Calpe  U  the  ancUnt  name  of  Gibraltar. 

4  giamfci^l  is  the  Turkish  word  br  Coostantlw^k. 


Thence  shall  I  stray  Uircug^h  beauty's  '  nmtfv*  cUoM, 
WTiere  Kafft  it>  clad  in  rocks,  and  crowuM  with  siuMM 

sublime. 
But  should  I  bark  return,  no  letter'd  rage 
Shall  drag  my  common-place  book  on  the  stajie: 
Let  vain  ValentiaJ  rival  hicklcss  Carr, 
And  equal  him  whose  work  he  sought  to  mar; 
Li_t  Aberdeen  and  Elgin  ^  Ntill  pursue 
Tlie  shade  of  fame  through  regions  of  virtue; 
Waste  u>cte=ii  tJiousands  on  their  Phidian  freaks. 
Misshapen  monuments  and  maim'd  antiques; 
And  mrUve  tlieir  grand  saloons  a  general  mart 
For  all  ihe  njutilated  blocks  of  art: 
Of  Dardaji  tours  let  dilettanti  tell, 
I  lea\e  to;iograi;hy  to  classic  ftell;** 
And,  quite  content,  no  more  shall  tnterpoM 
To  stun  mankind  with  p<jesy  or  prose. 

Tluis  far  I  've  held  my  undislurbM  ctntr. 
Prepared  for  rancour,  -tcel'd  'gainst  seHM  teuti 
This  thing  of  rhyme  I  ne'er  disdain'd  to  owih— 
Thongh  not  obtrusive,  yet  not  quite  unknown  : 
My  voice  was  heard  a2:ain,  though  not  so  loud; 
My  page,  though  nameless,  never  disavowM, 
And  now  at  once  I  tear  ehe  veil  away ; 
Cheer  on  the  pack  !  the  quarry  stands  at  bay, 
Unt-cared  by  all  the  din  of  Melbourne-house, 
By  Lambe's  resentment,  or  by  Holland's  spouse* 
By  Jeffrey's  harmless  pi-tol,  Hallam's  rage, 
Hdina's  brawny  sons  and  brimstone  page. 
Our  men  in  biickrain  fihall  have  hhiwg  enongliy 
And  feci  they  too  are  ";.i  netrahle  stuff:  " 
An*^  t!v>ugh  1  hope  not  hejice  unscathed  to  g% 
Whr-  ror>quers  me  shall  find  a  stubborn  foe. 
Tlie  time  hath  been,  when  no  har->h  sound  wouK  M^ 
From  lipte  Uiat  nvw  may  -eem  imbued  with  gallj 
Nor  foois  nur  follies  tempt  me  v>  despise 
Tlie  meanest  tiling  tliai  craw  I'd  beneath  my  eye*: 
But  now,  so  caiioiw  giown,  so  changed  since  yont^ 
I  've  iearn'd  to  think  and  sternly  speak  the  truth; 
Learn'd  to  deride  the  critic's  starch  decree, 
And  break  hlra  on  the  wheel  he  meant  for  me; 
To  spurn  the  rod  a  >crihhler  bids  me  kiss, 
Nor  care  if  courts  and  cmwds  applaud  or  hiss: 
Nay,  more,  though  all  my  ri\al  rhymesters  frowiiy 
I  too  can  hunt  a  poetaster  down  ; 
And,  arra'd  in  proof,  the  gauntlet  cast  at  oiit« 
To  Scotch  marauder,  and  t'l  southern  dunce. 
Thus  much  I  *ve  dared  to  do  ;  how  far  my  lay 
Hath  wrong'd  thef»e  righteous,  times,  let  others  say ; 
Tins  let  tl»e  world,  which  knows  not  how  to  spare. 
Yet  rarely  blames  unjustly,  now  declare. 


*  Georgia,  remarkable  for  the  beauty  of  its  InhabitaBtt. 

t  Mount  Caucasuf 

I  Lord  Valentia  (whose  tremendous  Travels  are  fori heamlag^ 
with  due  deiorations,  graphical,  topographical,  and  typographical) 
deposed,  on  Sir  John  Carr' b  unUicky  suit,  that  Puioct'  satire  pT** 
vented  his  purchase  of  the  "  Stranger  in  Ireland.*— Oh  fie,  m$ 
Lord  !  has  your  lorilship  no  more  feeling  for  a  fellow-tonffist  f  b«i 
"  two  of  a  trade,"  they  say,  etc. 

$  Lord  Elgine  would  fain  pvauade  ms  that  all  the  figfRi.  wtlfl 
and  Tvithout  noses,  in  his  stone-shop,  are  the  work  of  Pfaidltel 
•  Credat  Jndsous." 

•*  Mr  GcU's  *  Topography  o*  Troy  and  Ithaca"  cannot  fail  to  •«• 
inie  the  approbation  of  every  man  poateised  of  cIbmIcuI  teste,  ai 
well  for  the  infarmation  Mr  G.  conveys  to  the  mind  of  the  revdfl^ 
•J  for  tba  aUkj  and  raeoieb  the  n*p«etiTe  wmks  ditpfaf . 
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V 


POSTSCRIPT.' 

I  h»T<J  been  informed,  tlnce  the  present  edition  went 
lr>  die  yre.is,  tJial  my  trusty  and  well-beloved  cousins, 
the  Edinburgh  Iteriewers,  are  preparing  a  most  vehe- 
Dient  critii|ue  on  my  poor,  gentle,  unnsisttng  muse, 
nlicm  tbey  have  already  so  t)ede\iled  with  their  ungodly 
ribaldry : 

"  Tantasne  aniiiuj  cwlent    as  ine  !" 

\  fuppose  1  must  say  of  Jelfrey  as  Sir  Andrew  Ague- 
ebt:ek  saitli,  **  an  I  had  known  he  was  so  cunning  of 
hu't,  I  had  seen  him  damned  ere  I  had  fought  him." 
W  nat  a  pity  it  is  that  1  sliall  be  beyond  the  Bosphorus 
berore  the  next  number  has  passe<l  the  Tweed.  But 
jet  I  hope  to  light  my  pipe  with  it  in  Persia. 

Wy  northern  friends  have  accuseil  me,  with  justice,  of 
personality  towards  their  great  literary  Anlhropoihagus, 
Jeffrey  :  but  what  else  was  to  be  done  with  him  and  his 
dirty  pack,  w  ho  feed  **  by  lying  and  slandering,"  and 
fil^ke  their  thirst  by  ''  evil-speaking  ! "  I  have  adduced 
facts  already  well  known,  and  of  Jeffrey's  niijid  I  have 
stated  my  free  opinion  ;  nor  has  he  thence  sustained 
any  injury  :  what  scavenger  was  ever  soiled  by  being 
pelted  with  mud!  It  may  be  said  that  I  quit  England 
because  I  have  censured  there  *'  f>ersons  of  honour  and 
wit  about  town  ;"  but  1  am  coming  back  again,  and 
their  vengeance  will  keep  hot  till  my  return.  Ihose 
who  know  my  can  testify  that  my  motives  for  leaving 
England  are  very  diU'erent  from  fears,  literary  or  per- 
sonal ;  those  who  do  not,  may  one  day  be  convinced. 
Since  tlie  publiilttion  of  this  thing,  my  name  has  not 
been  concealed;  1  have  been  mostly  in  London,  ready 
to  answer  for  my  transgressions,  and  in  daily  expecta- 
tion of  sundry  cartels  ;  but,  alas !  **  The  age  of  chi- 
valry is  over;  "  or,  in  the  vulgar  tongue,  there  is  no 
spirit  now-a-days. 

There  is  a  youth  yclept  Hewson  Clarke  (subaudl, 
Esq.),  a  sizer  of  Emaimel  College,  and  I  believe  a  deni- 
zen of  Berwick-upon-  I'vveed,  whom  I  have  introduced 
In  these  pages  to  much  better  company  than  he  has 
been  accustomed  to  meet  :  he  is,  notwithstanding,  a 
very  sad  dog,  and,  for  no  reason  that  1  can  discover, 
ijucept  a  personal  quarrel  with  a  bear,  kept  by  me  at 
tteabridge  to  sit  for  a  fellowship,  and  whom  the  jealousy 

•  rUWul  te  tk«  awvcd  UitioB. 


of  his  Trinity  contemporaries  prevented  from  ^.iccea^ 
has  been  abusing  me,  and  what  is  worse,  the  defence- 
less innocent  above  mentioned,  in  the  Satirist,  for  on« 
year  and  some  months.  I  am  utterly  unconscious  o( 
having  given  him  any  provocation ;  intleed  1  am  fuilt 
less  of  having  heard  his  name,  till  it  was  coupled  with 
the  Satirist.  He  has,  therefore,  no  reason  to  complain, 
and  1  dure&ay  that,  like  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary,  he  is  rather 
pl(a.\ed  than  oUiervvise.  I  have  now  mentioned  all  who 
have  done  me  the  honour  to  notice  me  and  mine,  that 
is,  my  bear  and  my  book,  except  the  editor  of  tlic 
Satirist,  who,  it  seems,  is  a  gentleman.  t>od  wot!  I 
wish  hu  could  impart  a  little  of  Ids  gentility  to  his 
subordinate  scribblers.  I  hear  that  Mr.  Jerningbam 
is  about  to  take  up  the  cudgels  for  tiis.iMo-cenas,  Lord 
Carlisle;  I  hope  not;  he  was  one  of  the  lew  who,  ia 
tlie  very  short  intercourse  I  had  with  him,  treated  raft 
with  kindness  when  a  boy,  and  whatever  he  may  say  or 
do,  "  pour  on,  I  will  endure."  I  have  nothing  further 
to  add,  save  a  general  note  of  thanksgiving  to  readers, 
purchasers,  and  publisher;  and,  in  the  words  of  Scott, 
I  wish 

**  To  all  and  each  a  fair  gitod  eight, 
And  rosy  tlrcams  and  slumbprs  light." 


The  foHowing  Lines  were  written  by  Mr,  Fitzgerald,  in 

a  Copy  of  '*  English  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers:* 

I  find  Lord  Byron  scorns  my  muse — 

Our  fates  are  ill  agreed  ! 

His  verse  is  safe — 1  canH  abuse 

Those  lines  1  never  read, 

W.  F.  F. 


His  Lot  ts/iip  accidentally  met   with   the  Copy,  and 

subjoined  the  jollovnng  pungent  Reply: — 
What 's  writ  on  me,  cried  Kitz,  I  never  read  ; — 
What 's  wrote  by  thee,  de*'  I'itz,  none  will  indeed. 
The  case  stands  simiily  thus,  then,  honest  Fiti;— 
Thou  and  thine  enemies  are  fairly  quits, 
Or  rather  would  be,  if,  for  time  to  come, 
They  luckily  were  deaf,  or  thou  wert  dumi)— 
But,  to  their  pens,  while  .scribblers  add  their  longtut,* 
The  waiter  only  can  escape  their  luugs. 

*  Ur  Fiti(cnld  is  in  the  habit  of  rtcUm^  bis  on  fsstay.'*-*  ••« 
WU  ts  "  K^^h  Balds,"  t- K. 


—  >a>t  tti  T  "  •«««-»«'*c^*«-* 


»  c^«««^  »«^ »«-»«  o«  fr«  »«  »«^«  »^  » 


Clitllre  J^avoID'iS  itlgrimasc; 

A   ROMAUNT. 


Punivers  est  une  fsphce  de  livre,  donl  on  n*a  lu  que  la  premise  pagCf  quand  on  %i*a  vu  que  ton 
pays,  J'en  at  feuillet^  uw  ofsez  grand  nombre,  que  yai  Irvuvl^fS  ^galemeni  mauvauts,  Cet 
examen  ne  ni'a  point  Hi  infructueur.  Je  ha'issais  ma  patrie.  Toutes  les  impertinences des  peo- 
ples divirs ,  parmi  lesqncU  j^ui  vecu ,  m^ont  reconcilit-  avec  elte.  Quand  je  n^aurais  tir^  d'autr* 
benijicc  de  tin  s  voyages  que  celui-la ,  je  n'en  regrelteruis  ni  les  frais  ni  les  fatigues, 

LE  COl!M0P0LlTS. 


PREFACE. 

The  following  poem  was  written,  for  the  most  part, 
nuidst  the  scenes  which  it  attempts  to  describe.  It 
wa-  begun  in  Albania;  and  the  paru  relative  to  Spain 
and  Porrug-al  were  composed  from  the  author's  ob->er- 
ratinns  ill  those  countries.  Tlius  much  it  may  be  ne- 
cessary to  state  for  the  correctness  of  the  descriiJtions, 
The  scenes  attempted  to  be  sketched  are  in  Spain, 
Portugal,  Epirus,  Acarnania,  and  Greece.  There 
fnr  the  present  tlie  poem  stops :  its  reception  will 
flelermine  whether  the  author  may  venture  to  conduct 
hi'-  readers  to  the  capital  of  the  East,  through  Ionia  and 
'■"hrygia :  these  two  cantos  are  merely  experimental, 

A  fictitious  character  is  introduced  for  the  sake  of 
f^i  ing  some  connexion  to  the  piece  ;  which,  however, 
n  akes  no  pretension  to  regularity.  It  has  been  suj- 
p^es^ed  tf>  me  by  friends,  on  whose  opinions  I  set  a  high 
■ahre,  that  in  this  fictitious  character,  "  Childe 
Harold,"  I  may  incur  the  suspicion  of  haung  intended 
S'»ine  real  personage  :  thi^  I  beg  leave,  once  for  all,  to 
Mi-nlaiui  -Hamld  is  tlie  child  of  imagination,  for  the 
,)ijrp<»se  I  have  stattd.  In  some  very  trivial  particular';, 
fcnd  [hose  merely  local,  there  might  b  grounds  for  such 
a  tv^tion  ;  but  in  tlie  main  points,  I  should  hnpe,  none 
whate\er. 

It  is  almost  superfluous  to  mention  that  the  appella- 
tion "Childe,"  as  **  Childe  Waters,"  "Childe  Childers," 
etc.,  is  u-ed  as  more  consonant  witli  the  old  structure 
of  ver>ificatiaii  which  I  have  adopted.  The  "  Good 
Night,"  ill  the  beginning  of  the  first  cantn,  was  sug- 
gested by  "  Lord  Maxwell's  Good  Night,"  in  the  Bor- 
der Minstrel;*y,  edited  hy  Mr  Scott, 

With  the  different  poem  which  have  been  puMished 
on  Spanish  subjt  cts,  there  may  he  fnund  some  slight 
coincidence  in  th  t  first  part,  which  treats  of  tlie  penin- 
lula,  but  it  cart  only  be  casual :  as,  \uth  the  excwriim 
of  a  few  concluding  stanzas,  the  wboie  ot  ttus  pu^m 
wa-^  written    n  the  Levant. 

The  stinza  of  ^Spenser,  according  to  one  of  our  most 
8uccest<lul  poets,  adi^ts  of  every  variety.  Dr  Beattie 
ffiTikes  the  following  obsenation  :  "  Nnt  long  ago  1 
bega'.i  a  poem  in  iIk'  style  and  stanza  of  Spenser,  .in 
wliicli  I  propose  to  give  fiUl  >cope  to  my  inclination, 
and  be  either  droll  or  pathetic,  descriptive  or  senti- 
n;«»Mtai,  tender  or  satirical,  as  tJie  humour  strikes  me  ; 
for,  if  (  mistake  not,  the  measure  wluchl  havead'tpted, 
idMiitii  cqitallv  of  all  these  kinds  of  composition."* — 
Airen^uhened  in  my  opinion -by  such  authority,  aiuf  b) 


the  example  of  some  in  the  highest  order  of  Itallai 
poets,  I  shall  make  no  apology  for  attempts  at  similar 
variations  in  the  following  composition;  satisfied  that, 
If  tliey  are  unsuccewful,  their  failure  must  be  in  the 
execution,  rarher  than  in  the  design  sanctioned  by  the 
practice  of  Ariosto,  Tbimson,  and  Beattie. 

ADDITION  TO  THE  PREFACE. 

[  have  now  waited  till  almost  all  our  periodical  jour- 
nals have  distributed  their  uj^ual  portion  of  criticism. 
To  tlie  justice  of  the  generality  of  their  criticisms  f 
have  nothing  to  object;  it  would  ill  become  me  t<i 
quarrel  with  their  very  slight  degree  of  censure,  when 
perhaps,  if  they  had  been  less  kind,  they  had  been  more 
candid.  Returning,  therefore,  to  all  and  each  my  besi 
thanks  for  their  liberaUty,  on  one  point  alone  shall  I 
venture  an  observatinn.  Amongst  the  many  objections 
justly  urged  to  the  very  iiidifferent  character  of  ttjt 
** vagrantChilde"  (whom,  notwithstanding  many  hint* 
to  the  contrary,  I  still  maintain  to  be  a  fictitious  per- 
sonage), it  has  been  stated  that,  besides  the  anachron- 
ism, he  is  very  unhnightly,  as  the  times  of  the  knights 
were  times  of  love,  honour,  and  so  forth.  Now  it  so 
happens  that  the  good  old  times,  when  *M'amour  dtf 
bon  \ieux  *enips,  Pamour  antique  "  flourished,  were  the 
most  protligale  of  all  possible  centuries.  Those  who 
have  any  d.nubts  on  this  subject  may  consult  St  Palaye", 
fjossiriit  and  more  particularly  vol.  li,  page  69,  The 
vows  of  chivalry  were  no  be-tter  kept  than  any  other 
vows  whatsoever,  and  the  songs  of  the  Troubadours 
were  not  more  decent,  and  certajeily  were  much  less  re- 
fined, than  tho>eof  Ovid.— The  *' Coursd'amour,parie- 
mens  d'amour,  ou  de  courtoisie  et  de  gentilesse,"  had 
much  more  nf  love  than  of  courtesy  org*  ntleness. — Set 
Roland  on  the  same  subject  with  St  Palave, — VAhatevet 
At^pr  ohi^i'-fion  may  be  ureed  to  that  u  nst  unaniiable 
pfrsM::!i^e,  Childe  Harold,  he  wa--  so  far  perffcll5 
knigntly  in  his  attributes — •*  No  waiter,  but  a  kni^h( 
templar."* — By  the  bye,  I  fear  that  Sir  Tristram  and 
Sir  Lancelot  were  no  better  tiian  tliey  should  be,  al- 
tiiough very  poetical  personages  and  true  kuights"sant 
peur,"  thoutrh  not  "sans  reprnche." — If  ihe  story  q 
the  institution  of  the  "Garter"  he  not  a  fable,  tlw 
knights  nf  that  order  have  for  several  centin-i^-s  bornt 
the  badge  of  a  Countess  of  Salisbury,  of  indifferenl 
memory.  So  much  for  chi^alry.  Burke  need  not 
ha^e  regretted  that  itft  days  are  over,  tliough  Marie 
Antoinette  wa^  quite  as  chaste  za  most  of  those  i» 
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n-toee  honoun  Unces  wore  shivered,  and  kiiighu  uu- 

Kefire  tlie  days  of  Uayard,  and  down  to  those  of  Sir 
Joseph  Banks  (the  most  chaste  ami  celeurated  of  an- 
cient and  modern  limes),  few  exceptions  will  be  found 
to  tais  biatenu'nt,  ai.d  I  fear  a  little  investigation  will 
leacli  ua  not  to  regret  those  monstrous  rauaimerie«  of 
tlie  middle  a<;:es. 

I  now  lea\e  "  Childe  llapold  "  to  live  his  day,  such  as 
he  is  ;  it  had  bteu  m.re  agreeable,  and  certaijily  more 
easy,  to  have  drawn  an  amiable  character.  It  hail  been 
«(i»y  to  varnish  over  his  faults,  to  make  him  do  more 
HkI  express  less  ;  but  he  never  was  intended  as  an  ex- 
»niple.  further  than  to  show  that  early  perversion  of 
Diiud  a;ul  morals  leads  to  satiety  of  past  pleasures  and 
disappointment  in  new  ones,  and  that  even  the  beauties 
of  nature,  and  Ihe  stimuln«-of  travel  (except  ambition, 
the  mnstpovierfi;!  of  all  excitements), are  lost  on  asoul 
so  consdtutpd.or  rather  misdirected.  Had  I  proceeded 
with  the  poem,  tJiis  character  would  have  deepened  as 
he  drew  to  the  close;  for  the  outline  which  I  once 
meant  to  fill  up  for  him  was,  with  some  exceptions, 
the  sketch  of  a  modern  Timon,  perhaps  a  poetical  Ze- 
luco. 

TO   lANTHE. 

Not  in  those  climes  where  I  have  late  been  strayin?. 
Though  beauty   long   hath   there    been    matchless 

deemM  ; 
Not  in  those  visions  to  the  heart  displaying 
Forms  whicii  it  sighs  but  to  ha'eonly  dieamM, 
Hath  aught  like  tliee,  in  truth  or  fancy,  seem'U  : 
Nor,  having  seen  thee,  shall  1  vainly  seek 
To  paint  those  charms  which  varied  a•^  they  beam*d — 
To  such  as  see  thee  not  my  words  were  weak  ; 
To  those  who  gaze  on  thee,  what  lani;uage  eould  thej 

speak ! 

Ah !  may'st  thou  ever  he  what  now  thou  art, 
Nor  mibeseem  the  promise  of  thy  spring. 
As  fair  in  fornv,  as  warm  yet  pure  in  heart, 
Love's  ima^e  upon  earth  without  his  wing, 
And  guileless  beyond  hope's  imairi  ing ! 
And  surely  she  »honow  so  fondly  rears 
Thy  yiuith,  in  thee,  thus  houriy  brightening, 
Beholds  the  rainbow  of  her  future  years. 
Before  whose  heavenly  hues  all  sorrow  di»appears. 

Yo'ing  Peri  of  the  West ! — '  t  is  well  for  me 

Mj  vears  already  doubly  number  thine  ; 
My  loveless  eye  unmoved  may  ga/.e  on  thee, 
And  saMy  view  thy  ri'  eiiing  beauties  siiine; 
Ha(  py,  I  ne'er  ihall  see  them  in  decline, 
llai  pier,  that  while  all  yoimger  hearts  shall  bleed, 
Mil  e shall  escafie  the  doom  tiiineeyes  assiern 
To  hose  whose  admiration  shall  succeed, 
Bui  n  Ix'd  with  pangs  to  love's  even  loveliest  hours  de- 
ci  eed. 

Oh  !  lei  that  eye,  which,  wild  as  the  gazelle's, 
Now  brightly  bild  or  beautifully  shy. 
Wins  as  it  wanders,  dazzles  where  if  dwells. 
Glance  o'er  this   age,  nor  to  my  verve  deiiv 
That  smile  for  ubich  my  breast  might  vainly  sigh. 
Could  I  ti>  thee  be  ever  more  than  friend  : 
Tills  much,  dear  maid,  accord;  nor  question  why 
''o  one  so  you'T'^  my  strain  I.would  cciamenj, 
9ut  bid  me  with  my  wMatli  obc  matchless  lili  blend. 


Such  is  tliy  name  with  this  my  vene  entwined  ; 
And  long  as  kinder  eves  a  look  shall  cast 
On  Harold's  page,  lanthe's  here  enshrined 
Shall  thus  betirsi  beheld,  forgotten  last: 
My  days  once  number'd,  should  this  homage  past 
Attract  th\  fairy  fingers  near  the  lyre 
Of  him  who  haii'd  tliee,  loveliest  as  thou  vrast. 
Such  is  tlie  most  my  memory  may  desire; 
Though  more  than  hope  can  claim,  could  friendship, 
less  require! 


CHILDE   HAROLD'S 

PILGRIMAGE. 


A  HOMAIWT. 


CANTO  I. 


Oh,  thou!  in  Hellas  deem'd  of  heavenly  birth. 
Muse !  form'd  or  fabled  at  the  minstrel's  will  J 
Since  shamed  full  oft  by  later  lyres  on  earth. 
Mine  dares  not  call  thee  from  thy  sacred  lull : 
Vet,  there  I  've  waLder'd  by  thy  vaunted  rill ; 
Yes!  sigh'd  o'er  Delphi's  long-deserted  shrine,(I} 
Where,  save  that  feeble  fountain,  all  is  still  j 
Nor  mote  my  stiell  awake  the  weary  NIop, 
To  ^roce  su  plain  a  tale — this  lowly  lay  of  mine. 

II. 

Whilome  iu  Albion's  isle  there  dwelt  •  youtli, 
Who  ne  In  virtue's  ways  did  take  delight; 
But  spent  his  days  in  riot  most  uDCOuth, 
And  vex'd  with  mirth  the  drowsy  ear  of  ni,;ht. 
Ah,  me  !  iu  sooth  tie  was  a  shameless  wight, 
Sore  giveii  to  revel  and  ungodly  glee; 
Few  earthly  things  found  favour  in  his  sight, 
Save  concubines  and  carnal  companle. 
And  flaunting  wassailers  of  high  aitd  lowde^ee. 

III. 

Chllde  Harold  was  he  bight: — but  whence  his  nana 
And  lineage  long,  it  suits  me  not  to  say; 
Suffice  it,  that  perchance  they  were  of  fame, 
And  had  been  glorious  in  another  day: 
But  one  sad  fosel  soils  a  name  for  aye. 
However  mighty  in  the  olden  time  ; 
Nor  all  that  heralds  rake  from  coflin'd  clay. 
Nor  florid  prose,  nor  honied  lies  of  rhyme. 
Can  liiazon  evil  deeds,  or  consecrate  a  crime* 

IV. 

Childe  Harold  bask'd  him  in  the  noon-tJdefUB 
Disporting  there  like  any  other  j/j 
Ni'r  deem'd  before  his  little  day  was  done. 
One  blast  might  chill  him  into  mi^ry. 
But  long  ere  scarce  a  third  of  his  pau'd  Aj, 
Worse  than  adversity  the  Childe  hefel ; 
He  felt  the  fulness  of  satiety : 
Then  loathed  he  in  his  native  land  to  dwell. 
Which  secin'd  to  him  more  lone  than  ereult^'ksadcei^ 
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V. 


XI. 


For  h*  throu^k  dn't  long  labyrinth  had  rua. 
Nor  made  aloiisiment  when  he  did  aiuiss  ; 
Had  !>i({h'd  to  mauj,  though  he  loved  but  one. 
And  that  loved  one,  ala»  1  could  ne'er  be  his. 
Ah,  happy  she  i  to  'scape  liom  him  whose  kiss 
Had  been  pollution  unto  aughi  so  chaste  ; 
Who  soon  had  leuher  cliaiius  for  vulgar  bliss, 
Andspoil'dher  goudlj  lands  to  gild  his  waste, 
Hor  caUudouieauc  peace  had  everdeign'd  to  taste. 

VI. 

And  DOW  Child>   Harold  was  sore  sick  at  heart. 
And  froui  Ida  fellow  baccliauals  would  flee  ; 
'T  is  said,  at  times  the  sullen  tear  would  start. 
But  pride  congeal'd  the  drop  within  lus  ee ; 
Apart  he  stalk'd  in  joyless  reverie. 
\nd  from  his  native  land  resolved  to  go. 
And  visit  scorcliing  climes  beyond  tlie  sea ; 
Mitb  pleasure  drugg'd  he  almost  long'd  for  woe, 
iud  e'en  for  change  of  scene  would  seek  the  ebadet 
below. 

VII. 

The  Childe  departed  rtttui  his  father's  hat : 
It  was  a  vast  and  venerable  pile : 
So  old,  it  seemed  only  not  to  fall, 
Yet  strength  was  pilla-'d  in  each  massy  aisle. 
Miniastic  dome  I  condeua'd  to  uses  vile  I 
VMiere  superstition  once  had  made  ber  den. 
Now  l-apluan  girls  were  known  to  siag  and  traUe ; 
And  monks  might  deem  their  time  was  come  aireu. 
If  ancient  Ule*  say  true,  nor  wrong  these  bolj  mco. 


His  house,  his  home,  his  heritage,  lUb  Uodi, 
The  laughing  dames  in  whom  he  did  tletifbt, 
Whose  large  blue  e)es,  fair  locks,  and  snowy 
Might  shake  the  saintship  of  an  anchorite. 
And  long  had  fed  Ins  jouth*'ul  appeuie  ; 
His  gnhleis  hriniurdwith  evtry  costly  wine. 
And  all  ttiat  mote  to  luxury  invite, 
Without  a  sigh  he  left  to  cross  the  brine. 
And  traverse  fayuim  shores,  and  pass  earili'a  ceal 
line. 

XII. 

The  sails  were  till'd,  and  fair  the  light  windt  bl*w. 
As  glad  to  waft  him  from  his  native  home  ; 
And  fast  the  white  rocks  faded  from  his  view. 
And  soon  were  lost  in  circumambient  foam; 
And  tlien,  it  may  be,  of  his  wish  to  roam 
Repented  he.  but  in  his  bosom  slept 
The  silent  thought,  nor  from  his  lips  did  come 
One  word  of  wail,  whilst  others  sale  and  wept. 
And  to  the  reckless  gales  uumauls  moaning  kept* 

XIII. 

But  when  the  sun  was  sinking  in  the  sea. 
He  seiicd  his  harp,  which  he  at  times  could  strinf , 
And  strike,  albeit  with  uniaught  nielod>. 
When  deem'd  he  no  strange  ear  was  listening; 
And  now  his  Hiigers  o'er  it  he  did  fling. 
And  tuned  his  farewell  in  the  dim  twilighu 
While  Hew  the  vessel  on  her  snowy  wing. 
And  fleeting  shores  receded  from  his  sight. 
Thus  to  the  elements  he  pour'd  lus  last"  Good  NlglU.* 


Vlll. 

Yet  oft-times,  in  his  maddest  mirthful  mood, 
Strange   pangs  would   flash  along   Childe   Harold'i 

brow. 
As  if  the  memory  of  some  deadly  feud 
Or  disappointed  passion  lurk'd  below: 
But  this  none  knew,  nor  haply  cared  to  kiiow; 
For  his  was  not  that  open,  artless  soul, 
That  feels  relief  by  bidding  sorrow  flow. 
Nor  sought  he  friend  to  counsel  or  condole, 
Whate'er  his  grief  mote  be,  which  he  could  not  control, 

IX. 

And  none  did  love  liiiu— though  to  hall  and  bower 
Hegather'd  revellers  from  far  and  near, 
He  knew  them  flatterers  of  the  festal  hour. 
The  heartless  parasites  of  present  cheer. 
Yea,  none  did  love  him— not  his  leniaiis  dear — 
But  pomp  and  power  alnne  are  woman's  car«. 
And  where  these  are  light  Eros  finds  a  feere  ; 
Maidens,  like  moths,  are  ever  caught  by  glare, 
And  Mammon  wins  his  way  where  seraphs  might  de- 
s|iair. 

X. 

Childe  Harold  had  a  mother— not  forgot. 
Though  I  ariing  from  that  mother  he  did  shun  ; 
A  sister  whom  be  loved,  but  saw  her  not 
Hefne  In,  weaiv  pilgrimage  liegini  . 
If  (riaods  he  had,  he  bade  adieu  la  none, 
i  et  del  11  not  thence  his  breast  a  breast  of  steel ; 
Ve  who  have  known  what  'lis  to  dote  upon 
A  few  dear  object,  will  in  sadness  feel 
Kacb  pardnK  i  break  the  heart  they  fondly  hope  to  beal. 


I. 


"  Adiea,  adieu  !  my  native  shore 

Fades  o'er  the  waiers  blue; 
The  niiht-whids  sigh,  the  breakers  roar. 

And  shrieks  the  v»ild  sea-mew. 
Yon  sun  that  seLs  upon  the  sea 

Me  follow  in  his  flight ; 
Farewell  awhile  to  liini  and  thee. 

My  native  laud— Good  Night! 


"  A  few  short  hours  and  he  will  riae 

To  give  the  morrow  birth ; 
And  I  shall  hail  the  main  and  skies. 

But  not  my  mother  earth. 
Deserted  is  my  own  good  hall. 

Its  hearth  is  dtsoiate ; 
Wild  weeds  are  galhering  on  the  wall; 

Mj  dog  howls  at  tlie  fate. 


"  Come  hither,  hither,  mj  little  pagel 

Why  dost  thou  weep  and  wail! 
Or  dost  thou  dread  the  billows'  rage. 

Or  tremble  at  the  gale  ! 
But  dash  the  tear-drop  from  thine  ejti 

Our  ship  IS  swift  and  strong : 
Our  rteetesl  falcon  scarce  c»n  tj 

More  merrily  aUmg." 


CHlIiDE  HAROLD*S  PILGRIMAGE. 


XIV. 


Lei  winib  be  shrill,  let  wares  roll  high, 

1  fear  not  wave  nor  wind ; 
tet  marvel  not,  Sir  Childe,  that  I 

Am  sorrowful  in  mind ; 
for  I  bare  from  my  father  gone, 

A  mother  whom  1  love, 
And  have  no  friend,  sa^e  these  alone, 

Uut  thee — and  one -above. 


'  My  father  hless'd  me  fervently, 

Yitdid  not  luuch  complain ; 
Uut  sorely  will  my  mother  si^b 

Till  Icome  hack  again.'— 
"  Enough,  enonffh,  my  little  lad. 

Such  tears  become  ttune  eye ; 
I    i  thy  guileless  bosom  had, 

Mine  own  would  not  be  dry. 


"Come  hither,  hither,  my  staunch  yeoman. 

Why  dost  thou  looli  so  pale? 
Or  dost  thou  dread  a  French  foeman  7 

Or  shiv  er  at  the  gale  ! " 
'lieem'st  thou  I  tremble  for  my  life! 

.«ir  Childe,  1  'm  not  so  weak; 
But  thinking  on  an  absent  wife 

Will  blanch  a  faithful  cheek. 


'  My  spouse  and  boys  dwell  near  thy  hall. 

Along  the  bordering  lake. 
And  when  they  on  their  father  call. 

What  answer  shall  she  make  ? ' — 
**  Enough,  enough,  my  yeoman  good. 

Thy  grief  let  none  gainsay  ; 
Bat  I,  who  am  of  lighter  mood. 

Will  laugh  to  flee  away, 

8. 
"  For  who  would  trust  the  seeming  sigh* 

Of  wife  or  paramour  '. 
Fresh  feeres  will  dry  the  bright  blue  eyei 

We  late  saw  streaming  o*er. 
For  pleasures  past  I  do  not  grieve, 

Nur  perils  gathering  near; 
My  greatest  grief  is  that  I  leave 

No  thing  that  claims  a  tear. 

9. 
"  And  now  I  'm  in  the  world  alone, 

Dpon  the  wide,  wide  sea : 
fiut  whyshoild  I  for  others  groan. 

When  none  will  sigh  for  me! 
Perchance  my  dog  will  whine  in  vatlDf 

Till  fed  by  stranger  hands ; 
^\t^  long  ere  I  come  back  again. 

He  'd  tear  me  where  he  stands. 


•*  With  thee,  my  hark,  I  'U  swiftly  g» 

Athwart  the  foaming  hrine ; 
No>  care  what  land  thou  jearVt  me  to, 

*io  not  again  to  mine, 
ffelcnme,  welcome,  \e  dark  blue  waves 

And  when  you  fail  my  sight. 
Welcome,  ye  deserts,  and  ye^eaves 

Mr  native  land— Good  Mght ! " 


On,  on  the  vessel  flies,  the  land  is  gone. 

And  winds  are  rude  in  Biscay's  sleepless  b»y. 
I  Four  days  are  sped,  but  with  the  flfiii,  anon, 
I       New  shores  descried  make  every  bosom  gay; 

And  Ciutra's  njouutain  greets  them  on  their  way, 
j       And  lagus  da»liiag  onward  to  the  lieep, 

His  fabled  golden  tribute  bent  to  pay  ; 

And  soon  on  board  the  Lusian  pilou  leap, 
.   And  steer  'twixl  fertile  shores  where  yet  few  ruw.t 
I  reap. 

1  XV. 

Oh,  Christ !  It  is  a  goodly  sight  to  see 
I       What  Heaven  hath  done  for  tliis  delicious  land! 
I       What  fruits  of  fragrance  blush  on  every  tree! 
I       What  goodly  prospects  o'er  the  hills  expand ! 
.       But  man  would  mar  Ihcm  with  an  impious  hand: 
I       And  when  the  Almighty  lifts  his  fiercest  scourge 
]       'Gainst  those  who  most  traiigress  his  high  commai^ 

With  treble  vengeance  will  his  hot  shafts  urge 
Gaul's  locust  host,  and  earth  from  lellest  foeman  puilgii 

XVI. 

[       What  beauties  doth  Lisboa  first  unfold ! 
Her  image  lioating  on  that  noble  bde. 
Which  poets  vainly  pave  with  sands  of  g'.ld. 
But  now  whereon  a  thousand  keels  did  ride 
Of  mighty  strength,  since  Albion  was  allied. 
And  to  the  Lusiaus  did  her  aid  afford  : 
A  nation  swoln  with  ignora.ice  and  pride. 
Who  lick  yet  loathe  the  hand  that  waves  the  sworl 
To  save  them  from  tlie  wrath  of  Gaul's  uni>pariii(  tMt 

XVII. 

But  whoso  entereth  within  this  town. 
That,  sheening  far,  celestial  seems  to  be. 
Disconsolate  will  wander  up  and  down, 
'Mid  many  things  unsightly  to  strange  ee; 
For  hut  and  palace  show  like  filthily, 
The  dingy  denizens  are  rear'd  in  dirt; 
Ne  personage  of  high  or  mean  degree 
Doth  care  f  r  cleanness  of  surtout  or  shirt. 
Though  shent  with  Egypt's  plague,  unkempt,  unwash'^ 
unhurt. 

XVIII. 

Poor,  paltry  slaves !  yet  born  'midst  noblest  scenes^ 
Why,  Nature,  waste  thy  wonders  on  such  men ! 
Lo  !  Cintra's  glorious  Eden  intervenes. 
In  variegated  maze  of  mount  and  glen. 
Ah,  me !  what  hand  can  pencil  guide,  «r  pen. 
To  follow  half  on  which  the  eye  dilates. 
Through  views  more  dazzling  unto  mortal  ken 
Than  those  whereof  such  things  the  bard  relauts. 
Who  to  the  awe-struck  world  unlock'd  Elysi.im't  fslM 

XIX. 

The  horrid  crags,  by  toppling  convent  crown  a. 
The  cork-trees  hoar  that  clothe  the  shaggy  steep. 
The  mountain-moss  by  scorching  skies  imbrown'd. 
The  sunken  glen,  whose  sunless  shrubs  must  weef^ 
rhe  tender  azure  of  the  unruffled  deep. 
The  orange  tints  tliat  gild  the  greenest  bough. 
The  torrtnts  that  from  cliff  to  valley  leap, 
The  vine  on  hi?h,  the  willow  branch  below, 
Ulx'd  in  one  mighty  tcene,  with  varied  bsauty  ghm 
4» 
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XX. 


XXVI. 


Then  glowly  climb  the  many-winding  ifMy, 
And  Irequeirt  turn  to  linger  as  you  go, 
From  loftier  rocks  new  ln>eliaess  survey, 
And  rest  )e  at  our  "  LadyS  house  of  woe  ;"(2) 
Where  frugal  monks  tlieir  little  relics  show, 
And  sundry  legends  to  the  stranger  tell : 
Here  impious  men  ha^e  punijih'd  been,  and  lo  . 
Deep  in  yon  ca\e  Honorious  long  did  dwell. 
In  hope  lo  merit  heaven  by  making  earth  a  hell. 

XXI. 

And  here  and  there,  as  up  the  crags  you  spriag 
Mark  many  rnde-carved  crosses  near  the  path: 
Yet  deem  not  these  devotion's  offering— 
These  are  memorials  frail  of  murderous  wrath : 
For  wheresoe'er  the  shrieking  victim  hath 
Po«r*d  fonh  his  bloo<l  beneath  the  assassin's  knife. 
Some  hand  erect:  a  cross  of  mouldering  lath  ; 
And  gr<>ve  and  glen  with  thousand  such  are  rife 
riiroughont  this  purple  land,  where  law  secures  not 
life.(») 

XXII. 

On  sloping  nH)ands,  or  in  the  v-ale  beneath, 
Are  domes  where  whiiome  kings  did  make  repair; 
But  now  the  wild  flowers  round  them  only  breathe ; 
Yet  ntin'd  splendour  still  is  lingering  there. 
And  yonder  towers  the  prince's  palace  fair; 
riiere  thou  too,  Vathek  I  England's  wealtliieBt  son. 
Once  form'd  thy  paradise,  as  not  aware, 
Wien  wanton  wealth  her  mightiest  deeds  hath  done, 
Meek  peace  voluptuous  lures  was  ever  wont  to  shuiu 


And  ever  since  that  martial  synod  met* 
Britajinia  sickens,  Cintral  at  thy  i.&me; 
And  fnik-s  in  iitlice  at  the  mention  fret. 
And  fain  would  blush,  if  blush  they  could,  jbr  ihaae 
How  will  posterity  the  dt:ed  proclaim  ! 
Mill  not  our  own  and  fellow-nstioiis  sneer. 
To  view  tJies«  champions  cheated  of  their  famCp 
By  foes  in  ftght  o'erthrown,  yet  v1et<jrs  here, 
V^liere  scorn  her  finger  points  through  many  a  comiiH 
year ! 

XXVII. 

So  deem'd  the  Childe,  aa  o'er  the  mountains  he 
Did  take  his  way  In  solitary  guise  : 
Sweet  was  the  scene,  yet  soon  he  thrught  tu  fie*. 
More  restless  tlian  the  swallow  in  the  sides: 
Though  here  awhile  he  learn'd  to  moralize. 
For  meUiiation  fix'd  at  times  on  him  ; 
And  conscious  reason  whisper'd  to  despise 
His  early  youth,  misfrent  in  maddest  whim; 
But  as  he  gaied  ou  truth  his  aching  eyes  grew  dim. 

XXVIII. 

To  horse  .  to  horse  I  he  q"its.  for  e\er  quits 
A  scene  of  peace,  though  soothing  to  his  soul : 
Again  he  roases  from  his  moping  fits. 
But  seeks  not  now  the  harlot  and  the  bowl. 
Onvi-ard  he  flies,  nor  flx'd  as  yet  the  goal 
Where  he  shall  rest  him  on  his  pilgrimage  ; 
And  o'er  him  many  changing  scenes  must  roll 
Ere  toil  his  thirst  for  travel  can  assuage. 
Or  he  shall  calm  his  breast,  or  learn  experience  sage, 


XXIII. 

Here  didst  thou  dwell,  here  schemes  of  pleasure  plan, 
Beneath  \on  mountain's  ever-beauteous  brow : 
But  ninv,  as  if  a  thing  uiiblest  by  man. 
Thy  fairy  dwelling  is  as  lone  as  thou  ! 
Here  giant  weeds  a  passage  scarce  allow 
To  halls  deserted,  ,  ortals  gaping  wide  : 
Fresh  lessons  to  the  thinking  bosom,  how 
Vain  are  tlie  pleasaunces  on  earth  supplied ; 
<;(rept  into  wrecks  anon  by  time's  ungentle  tide! 


XXIX. 

Vet  Mafra  shall  one  moment  claim  delay. (5) 
Where  dwelt  of  yore  the  Lusian's  luckless  queen; 
And  church  and  court  did  mingle  their  array, 
And  niass  and  revel  were  alttmaie  seen; 
I       Lordlings  and  freres— ill-sorted  fry  I  ween  ! 
I       But  here  the  Babylonian  whore  hatli  built 
I       A  dome,  where  flaunts  she  in  such  glorious  sheen, 
I       That  men  forget  the  blood  which  she  hath  spin,   " 
And  bow  the  knee  to  pomp  that  loves  to  vsrjiish  guilt 


XXIV. 

Behold  the  hall  where  chiefs  were  late  convened  !(4) 
Oh  !  dome  displeasing  unto  British  eye! 
With  diadem  hight  foolscap,  lo!  a  fiend, 
A  little  fiend  that  scoffs  ii:cessantly. 
There  slti^  in  parchment  robe  array'd,  and  by 
His  side  is  hung  a  >eal  and  sable  scroll, 
H  here  blazon'd  glare  names  known  to  chivalry. 
And  sundry  signatures  adorn  the  roll, 
Whereat  tiie  urchin  points,  and  laughs  with  all  his  touU 


XXX. 

O'er  v^les  that  teem  with  fruiti.,  romantic  hills, 
(Oh,  that  such  hills  upheld  t  freeborn  race  !) 
Whereon  to  gaze  the  eve  with  joyaunce  fills, 
Childe  Harold  wends  through  many  a  pleasant  plao^ 
Though  slugganl.;  deem  it  but  a  foolish  chase. 
And  marvel  men  should  quit  thei.*  easy  chair. 
The  toilsome  way,  and  long,  long  league  to  traee^ 
Oh !  there  is  sweetness  in  tlie  mount  lin  air. 
And  life,  that  bloated  ease  can  never  b«\te  to  share. 


XXV. 

convention  is  the  dwarfish  demon  styled 
That  foil'd  the  knights  in  Marialva's  dime  : 
Of  brains  (if  brains  they  had)  he  them  beguiled. 
And  turned  a  nation's  shallow  joy  to  gloom. 
Here  folly  dash'd  to  earth  the  victor's  plume, 
And  policy  regain'd  what  arms  had  lost: 
For  chiefs  like  ours  in  vain  may  laurels  bloom  ! 
Woe  to  the  couqu'rinf,  not  the  conqtier'd  ho^st, 
Uact  toMea  Iriiinph  droops  on  Lusitaiiim's  coast  ■ 


XXXI. 

More  bleak  to  view  the  hills  at  length  recede. 
And,  less  luxuriant,  smoother  vales  extend: 
Immense  horizon-bounded  plains  succeed  ! 
Far  as  the  eve  discerns,  withouten  end, 
Sjiain's  realms  ap(>ear,  whereon  her  shepherds  tend 
Flocks,  whose  rich  fleece  right  well  the  trader  know*— 
Now  must  the  pastor's  arm  liis  lambs  defend : 
For  S^tain  is  compass'd  by  un>ield  Bg  fees. 
And  all  must  shield  their  all,  tr  share  snhjecHon't  wiMC 
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XXXII. 


Klierp  l.iultiiiia  sndber  >l>ter  meet. 
Deem  yr  what  txjuiids  the  ri\al  realms  divide  * 
Or  err  tiie  jeaiousqueeiis  of  nations  greet, 
Dnth  Tayo  inte  pose  his  mighty  tide! 
(*T  dark  Sierra:,  rise  iii  craggy, I'ride  ? 
Or  fence  of  art,  like  Ciuua*s  va^ty  wall! — 
Nh  barrier  wall,  ne  riier  deep  and  »ide, 
Ne  horrid  crags,  nor  mountains  dark  and  tall, 
Uae  like  tlie  rocks  that  part  Hispania's  land  from  Gaul : 

XXXIll. 

But  tliese  between  a  sii\er  streanJet  glides. 
And  scarce  a  name  disting-uisheth  the'brook. 
Though  ri^al  kini:donis  press  rls  verdant  sides* 
Here  leans  the  idle  shepherd  on  his  crook. 
And  vacant  on  the  rippling  waves  doth  look. 
That  peaceful  still  'Iwixt  bitterest  fnemen  flow  ; 
For  proud  each  peasant  a^  the  noblest  duke  : 
Well  doth  the  Spanish  hind  the  difl'erence  know 
Twixl  him  and  Lusiaii  slave,  the  lovtest  of  tlie  low.(C) 

XXXIV. 

But,  ere  the  mijiglia^  bimndshave  far  hen  fSKftp 
Dark  Guadiana  rolls  his  power  along 
Id  sullen  billows,  murmuriug  and  vast. 
So  noted  ancient  roundelays  among. 
VMiilome  upon  ills  banks  did  li:gions  tbronf 
Of  Moor  and  knight,  in  mailed  splendour  drest: 
Here  ceased  the  swift  their  race,  here  sunk  the  strong: 
The  f'aynim  turban  and  the  Christian  crest 

Mix'd  on  the  bleeJiLig  stream,  by  floating  hosts  op- 
press'd. 

XXXV. 
Oh,  lovely  Spain!  renown'd,  romantic  land  ! 
Where  is  that  standard  «iiich  Pelagio  bore, 
When  Cava's  traitor-sire  first  called  the  band 
That  dyed  thy  mountain  streams  wltli  Gottiic  gore!t7) 
Where  are  those  bloody  banners  which  of  yore 
W'aved  o'er  tjiy  sons,  victorious  to  the  gale, 
And  drove  at  last  the  spoilers  to  tlielr  shore! 
Red  gleam'd  the  cross,  and  waned  the  crescent  pale, 

While  Afric's echoes  thrill'd  with  Moorish  matrons'  waiU 


XXXVIII. 

Hart !  — iieard  you  not  those  hoob  of  dreftdful  soti  \ 
Sounds  not  tlieclang  of  conflict  on  the  heath! 
Saw  ye  not  whom  tlie  reeking  sabre  smote  ; 
Nor  sa\ed  your  brethren  ere  they  sank  beneath 
Tyrants  and  tyrants'  slaves!— the  fires  of  death. 
The  bale-fires  flash  on  high :— from  rock  to  rock 
Each  vollej-  tells  that  thousands  cease  to  breathe; 
Death  rides  upon  the  sulphury  Siroc, 
Red  battle  stamps  his  foot,  and  nations  feel  the  ihodb 

XXXIX. 

Lo  !   where  the  giant  on  tlie  mountain  standa, 
His  blood-red  tresses  deep'ning  in  the  sun, 
W  ith  death-shot  glowing  In  his  fiery  hands. 
And  eye  tliat  scoichelh  all  it  glares  upon  ; 
Resiles.-  it  rolls,  now  fix'd,  and  now  aiion 
Flai-luiig  afar,— and  at  his  iron  feet 
Destruction  cowers  to  mark  what  deeds  are  done; 
for  on  this  morn  three  potent  nations  meet. 

To  shed  before  his  shrine  the  blood  he  duenu  mort 
sweet. 

XL. 
By  Heaven  !  it  is  a  splendid  sight  to  see, 
(For  one  who  hath  no  friend,  no  hroilier  >liere) 
Their  aval  scarfs  of  mix'd  embroidery, 
Th^ir  various  arms  thai  shtier  in  the  air ! 
What  gallant  war-hounds  rouse  them  from  thelt  lain 
And  gnash  their  fangs,  loud  yelling  for  the  prey  1 
Ail  Join  the  cha-e,  but  few  the  triumph  siiare; 
The  grave  shall  bear  the  chiefest  prize  away. 

And  iiavoc  scarce  for  joy  can  number  their  ari^y. 

XU. 

Three  hosts  combine  to  offer  sacrifice ; 
Three  tongues  prefer  strange  orisons  on  high ; 
Three  gaudy  standards  flout  the  pale  blue  skiet; 
The  shouts  are  France,  Spain,  Albimi,  \icloni ! 
The  foe,  the  victim,  and  tlie  fond  ally 
That  fights  for  all,  but  ever  fights  in  vain. 
Are  met — as  if  at  home  they  could  not  die — 
To  feed  the  crow  on  Talavera's  plain. 
And  fertilize  the  field  that  each  pretends  tc  gain. 


XXXVI. 

Teems  not  each  ditty  with  the  glorious  tale! 
Ah  I  such,  alas  !  the  hero's  amplest  fate  ! 
When  granite  moulders  and  when  records  fall, 
k  peasant's  plaint  prolongs  his  dubious  date. 
Pride  I  bend  thine  eye  from  heaven  to  thine  estate, 
'fee  how  the  mighty  shrink  into  a  soiig  ! 
Oan  volume,  pillar,  pile  preserve  the  great  t 
Or  must  thou  trust  tradition's  simple  tongue, 

When  flattery  sleeps  with  thee,  and  history  does  thee 
wrong ! 

XXXVII. 
Awake,  ye  sons  of  Spain  !  awake  !  advance  ! 
Lo  !  Chivalry,  your  ancient  g'^dess,  cries, 
I'j/  wields  not,  as  of  old,  her  tliirsty  lance, 
No  si  akes  her  crimson  plumage  in  the  skie»  : 
tt->v  on  tlie  sn-.oke  of  blazing  bolts  she  flies, 
-A'jd  speaks  in  thunder  through  yon  engine's  roar: 
In  e«ery  fM;al  she  calls — "  Awake!  arise  1" 
Say.  is  her  voice  more  feeble  than  of  yore, 

Whs'i  bvrwar  A0114  was  lieaid  on  Andalusia's  shore! 


XLII. 

There  shall  they  rot — ambition's  honour'd  fools! 
Ve»,  honour  decks  the  turf  that  wraps  their  clayt 
Vain  sophistry  !  in  these  behold  the  tools, 
The  broken  tools,  tliat  tyrants  cast  away 
By  myriads,  when  they  dare  to  pave  their  waf 
M  ith  human  hearts — to  w  hat ! — a  dream  alone. 
Can  despots  compass  »nght  that  hails  their  swajl 
Or  call  with  truth  one  span  of  earth  their  own. 
Save  that  w  herein  at  last  they  crumble,  bone  by  hunef 

XLIII. 

Oh,  Albuera!  glorious  fi>-ld  of  grief  I 
As  o'er  thy  plain  the  piigriin  prick'd  liir  aue4. 
Who  could  foresee  th«-e,  in  a  space  so  brief, 
A  scene  where  n.ingling  foes  shojild  boast  andoleiri 
Peace  to  the  perish'd  !  may  the  w  arrior's  meed 
And  tears  of  triuni[)h  their  reward  prolong! 
Till  others  fall  where  other  cliiefraiiss  lead, 
Thy  name  shall  circle  round  the  gaping  Ihrnng, 
And sliiiie in  worihlcss lays,  tJie  theme uf  tnuudeatamc  > 
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XLIV. 


Eiiobfh  of  battle's  minions !  let  them  play 
Their  ^zi^e  of  lives,  and  barter  breath  for  fame : 
Fame  that  will  scarce  reanimate  their  clay, 
Tloua'h  thnusands  fall  to  deck  some  single  name. 
Iji  sooth  't  were  sad  to  thwart  their  iiuble  aim 
Who  strike,  blest  Iiirelings !  for  their  country's  good, 
And  die,  that  living  might  have  jiroved  her  shame ; 
Perish'd,  perchance,  in  some  domestic  feud, 
9r  i'  a  narrower  sphere  wild  rapine's  path  pursued. 

XLV. 

I  nil  swiftly  Harold  wends  his  lonely  way 
Uliere  proud  Sevilla  trium^Jis  unsubdued : 
Yet  is  she  free — the  spoiler's  »i>h'd-for  prey ! 
Soon,  soon  shall  conquest's  tiery  foot  intrude, 
Blackeaing  her  lovely  domes  with  traces  rude. 
Inevits'jle  hour  !  'gainst  fate  to  strive, 
Whert  desolation  plants  her  famished  brood 
Id  vain,  or  lliori,  Tyre  might  yet  survive, 
__d  »irtue  vanquish  all,  and  murder  cease  to  thru  i. 

XLVl. 

ait  all  unconscious  of  the  coming  doom. 
The  (east,  the  song,  the  revel  here  abounds; 
Strange  modes  of  merriment  the  hours  consume, 
Nor  bleed  these  patriots  with  their  country's  wounds  : 
Not  here  nar's  clarion,  but  love's  rebeck  sounds; 
Here  folly  still  his  volarie^  entliralls  ; 
And  young-eyed  lewdness  walks  her  midnight  rounds: 
Girt  with  the  silent  crimes  of  capilals, 
Still  to  the  last  kiJid  vice  clings  to  tlie  tott'rlng  mnUt. 

XLVl  I. 

Not  so  »he  rustic — with  his  trembling  mate 
He  lurks,  nor  casts  his  heavy  e\e  afar. 
Lest  he  -.hould  liew  his  vineyard  desolate. 
Blasted  below  the  dun  hot  breath  of  v»ar. 
No  more  beneath  soft  eve's  consenting  star 
Fandango  iwirU  hi*  jocund  Castanet: 
Ah,  monarchs !  couid  ye  taste  the  mirth  ye  mar, 
Not  in  the  toils  at  glory  would  ye  fret ; 
The  hoarse  dull  drum  would  sleep,  and  man  be  happy 
yeu 

XLvm. 

How  carols  now  the  lusty  muleteer! 
Of  love,  romance,  devotion,  is  his  lay, 
As  whilome  he  was  wont  the  leagues  to  cheer. 
His  qnlck  bells  wildly  jingling  on  tlie  way  ! 
No  !  as  he  speeds,  he  chaunts :— "  \  iva  el  Rey !  "(8) 
And  checks  his  soi^g  to  execrate  Godoy, 
The  n.yal  wittol  Charles,  and  curse  tlie  day 
When  first  Spain's  queen  beheld  the  black-eyed  boy, 
kiid  gore-faced  treason  sprang  from  her  adulterate  joy. 

XLIX. 

3n  yon  long,  level  plain,  at  distance  crown'd 
With  crags,  whereon  those  Moorish  turrets  rest, 
Wide-scatter'il  hoof-marks  dint  the  wounded  ground; 
And,  scathed  by  fire,  the  green  sward's  darkeu'd  vest 
Tells  that  the  foe  was  Andalusia's  guest : 
Here  was  the  camp,  tlie  watch-fiame,  and  the  host. 
Here  the  bold  peasant  storm'd  the  dragon's  nest; 
Still  does  he  mark  it  with  triumphant  boast, 
•ltd  points  o  yonder  cUff«,v>hich  oft  were  wonsnd  kxt. 


I- 


Atul  whorasoe'er  a.ong  the  path  you  meet 

Bears  in  itis  cap  the  badge  of  crimson  hue. 

Which  tells  you  whom  to  shun  and  whom  tu  greet  :9> 

M'oe  to  tilt:  man  ti^t  walks  in  public  view 

Without  of  !,)■  ally  this  token  true  : 

Sharp  is  the  knife,  ajid  =nddeu  is  the  stroke ; 

And  sorely  would  ttie(>atlic  foeman  rue. 

If  subtle  poruards,  wrapt  beneath  the  cloak. 

Could   blunt  the  sabre's  edge,  or  clear  the  cannon^ 
•moke. 

LL 
At  every  turn  IMorena's  dusky  height 
Sustains  aloft  the  battery's  iron  load ; 
And,  far  as  uuirtal  e>e  can  com{-ass  sigiit. 
The  mountain-howitzer,  the  broken  road. 
The  bristling  palisade,  the  fosse  o'erflow'd. 
The  station'd  ba:jds,  the  never-vacaut  WMch, 
The  maga7,ii:e  in  rocks  durance  stow'd, 
T'le  holster'd  steed  beneath  the  shed  of  thatch, 

Tl-u:  ball  piled  pyrauiid,  the  ever-blazing  match,  (!<}. 

LU. 

Portend  the  deeds  to  come  : — but  he  wnose  nod 
Has  tuuibied  feebler  desi.ots  from  their  sway, 
A  moment  j/dusetli  ere  he  lifts  the  rod ; 
A  little  monient  deigneth  to  delay  : 
Soon  will  his  legions  sweep  through  these  th'ir  way; 
The  Weft  must  own  the  scourger  of  the  wor'-l. 
Ah,  Spain  !  how  saj  will  be  thy  reckoning-day, 
V\  hen  soars  Gaul's  vulture,  with  his  wings  un  Vrl'd, 
And  thou  Shalt  view  thy  sons  in  crowds  to  Hade*  Nurl'dl 

LIII. 

And  must  they  fall  ?  the  young,  the  proud,  th)   braT% 
To  swell  one  bloated  chief's  unwholesome  reif  al 
No  step  between  submission  and  a  grave? 
The  rise  of  rapine  and  the  fall  of  S;,  ain  ? 
And  doth  the  power  that  man  adores  ordain 
Their  doom,  nor  heed  the  supphaiit's  appeal ' 
Is  all  that  desperate  valour  acts  iu  vain ! 
And  counsel  sage,  and  patriotic  zeal, 
The  veteran's  skill,  youtli's  fire,  and  manhood's  leart  of 
steel ! 

LIV. 

Is  It  for  tlds  the  Spanish  maid,  aroused. 
Hangs  on  the  willow  her  unstrung  guitar. 
And,  all  misex'd,  the  aniace  hath  espoused. 
Sung  the  loud  song,  and  dared  the  deed  of 'iarf 
And  she,  whom  once  the  semblance  of  a  sca^ 
AppalI'd,  an  owlet's  larnm  chill'd  with  dreai* 
Now  ^iews  the  column-scattering  bay'net  jai, 
The  falchion  flash,  and  o'er  the  yet  warm  dead 
Stalks  with  .Minerva's  step  where  Mars  jnigbt  quaie  ii 
tread. 

LV. 

Ye  who  shall  marvel  when  you  hear  her  tale. 
Oh  !  had  yon  known  her  in  her  softer  hour, 
Mark'd  her  black  eye  that  mocks  her  coal-black  Tel, 
Heard  her  light,  lively  tones  in  lady's  bower. 
Seen  her  long  locks  that  foil  the  painter's  power. 
Her  fairy  form,  with  more  tbm  female  grace. 
Scarce  would  you  deeiB  that  Saragoza's  tower 
Beheld  her  smile  in  danger's  Gorgon  face, 
Thin  the  closed  ranks,  and  ieai  "n  glory's  fearful  ckaMi 
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vn. 


her  lover  rinki — she  sheds  no  Ill-timed  trar  ; 
Her  chief  is  sliin— she  fills  his  fatal  post; 
Her  fellows  flee — she  checks  their  ba-^e  career ; 
'riic  foe  retires — <he  heads  the  sallyinp  host : 
Who  can  appease  like  her  a  lover's  (jhostl 
M  hii  can  avenge  so  well  ^  leader's  fall ! 
\\  li;it  maid  retrieve  when  man's  Ausli'd  hope  It  lost ! 
\<  ho  hai;g  so  fiercely  on  the  flying  (.'anl, 
f  jti'd  '1)  a  woman's  hand,  before  a  baiter'd  wal. !  (11) 

LVII. 

ir»l  are  Sjisin's  maids  no  race  of  Ama/ons, 
But  form'd  for  all  the  witcliing  arts  of  love; 
Though  thns  in  arms  they  emulate  her  sons, 
Anil  in  the  horrid  phalanx  dare  to  move, 
'  r  is  but  the  tender  fierceness  of  the  dove, 
F«  .kinj  Hie  baud  that  hovers  o'er  her  mate: 
I 'I  softness  as  in  firmness  far  above 
KtMii'iter  females,  famed  for  sickening  prate; 
Hei  mind  is  nrbler  sure,  her  charms  perchance  aagrett. 

LVIIl. 

The  seal  love's  dimpling  finger  hath  impress'd 
Denotes  bow  soft  thai cliin  which  bears  his  touch  ;(12) 
llcr  lips,  vvhose  kisses  pontto  leave  their  nest, 
Itid  man  be  valiant  ere  he  merit  s\ich  : 
Her  irlancc  how  wildly  heanliful  !  how  much 
Hath  I'hccbus  woo'd  in  vain  to  spoil  her  cheek, 
Which  glows  yet  smoother  from  his  amorous  clutch  ! 
\\  ho  round  the  north  for  paler  dames  would  seek  ! 

How  |)onr  their  forms  appear !  how  languid,  wan,  »nd 
weak ' 

LIX. 
Match  me,  ye  climes  I  w  hicli  poets  love  to  laud ; 
ATatcli  me,  ye  harams  of  the  land  !  where  now 
I  strike  my  strain,  far  dislant,  to  applaud 
Beauties  iliat  ev'n  a  cynic  must  a^ow  ; 
Ma  ch  me  thove  hnnries,  whom  ve  scarce  allow 
To  taste  the  gale  lest  love  should  ride  the  wind, 
M'ithSi'aiii'sdark-gla.'cingdau'.'hlcrs— deign  to  know 
There  your  wise  prophet's  paradise  we  find, 

His  black-eyed  maids  of  heaven,  angelically  kind. 

LX. 

Oh,  thou  I'aniassus!  ( 13)  whom  I  now  surrey 
Not  in  the  iihreniv  of  a  dreamer's  eye, 
Not  In  the  fabled  landscape  of  a  lay. 
But  soaring  snow-clad  ihrough  thy  native  sky, 
111  the  wild  pomp  of  mountain  majesty  I 
VVIial  manel  II  I  thus  eisay  losing  ' 
Tl-e  hunblesl  of  thy  pilgrims  passing  by 
Would  gladly  woo  thine  echoes  with  his  strinc, 
fli'iugb  from  thy  heights  no  more  one  muse  will  wave 
her  wing. 

tXl. 

Ofl  iiavt .  jream'd  of  ihee !  whose  glorious  name 
U'ho  knows  not,  knows  not  man's divinesl  lore; 
And  n  .     I  view  thee,  'I  is,  ala:i  t  with  shame 
That  I  in  feeblest  accents  must  adore. 
VHien  I  recu  nit  thy  worshipperytif  yore 
I  tremble,  and  can  only  bend  iti«knee; 
Nor  raise  my  vfiice,  nor  vaink  dare  to  soar. 
But  gaze  beneath  thy  clondv  canopv 
IniiUiit  joy,  to  think  at  lasi  I  look  ou  Ihee  t 


LXIt. 


Happier  In  this  than  mightiest  lords  hive  hen. 
Whose  fate  to  distant  homes  confined  their  M, 
Shall  I  unmo'ed  behold  the  hallow'd -cene. 
Which  others  raieof,  though  they  know  It  not! 
Though  here  no  more  Apollo  haunts  Ids  grot. 
And  thou,  the  .Muses'  seat,  art  now  their  graYe, 
Some  gentle  spirit  still  pervades  the  spot, 
Sighs  in  the  ijale,  keeps  silence  in  the  c»ve, 
And  gldes  with  glassy  foot  o'er  yon  melodious  wata> 

Lxin. 

Of  thee  hereafter.— Even  amidst  my  strain 
I  tiirn'd  aside  to  pay  my  homage  here ; 
Forgot  the  land,  the  sons,  the  maids  of  Spain; 
Her  fate,  to  every  freeborn  bosom  dear, 
And  hail'd  thee,  not  perchance  without  a  tear. 
Now  to  my  theme — but  from  thy  holy  haunt 
Let  me  some  remnant,  some  memorial  bear ; 
Yield  me  one  leaf  of  Daphne's  deathless  plant. 
Nor  let  thy  votary's  hope  be  deeni'dan  idle  vaunt. 

LXIV. 

But  ne'er  didst  thou,  fair  mount  I  when  Greece  WM 

young, 
Sec  round  thy  giant  base  a  brighter  choir. 
Nor  e'er  did  Delphi,  when  her  priestess  sunjf 
The  Pythian  hymn  with  more  than  mortal  fire, 
Behold  a  train  more  fitting  to  inspire 
The  song  of  love,  than  Andalusia's  maids, 
Nurst  in  the  glowing  lap  of  soft  desire  ; 
Ah!  that  to  these  were  give  i  such  peaceful  shades 

As  Greece  can  still  bestow,  though  glory  fly  her  gladefc 
LXV. 
Fair  Is  proud  Seville ;  let  her  country  boast 
Herslreiigth,  herweall     her  site  of  ancient  days  ;(!♦) 
But  Cadi/.,  rising  on  the  distant  coast, 
Calls  forth  a  sweeter,  though  ignoble  praise. 
Ah,  vice !  how  soft  are  thy  voluptuous  ways  I 
While  boyish  blood  Is  niantliig,  who  can  'scspc 
The  fascination  of  thy  nia^-ic  gave  I 
A  cherub-liydra  round  us  dost  thou  gape. 

And  mould  to  every  taste  thy  dear  delusive  shape. 

LXVI. 

When  Paphos  fell  by  time — accursed  time! 
The  cpieen  who  conquers  all  must  yield  to  thefr^ 
The  Pleasures  fled,  but  sought  as  warm  a  clime; 
And  ^■enus,  constant  toiler  native  sea. 
To  nought  else  constant,  hither  deign 'd  to  flee; 
And  fix'd  hershrine  within  the-^e  walls  of  white: 
Though  not  to  one  dome  circumscribeth  she 
Her  worship,  but,  devoted  to  her  rite, 
A  thousand  altars  rise,  for  ever  blazing  bright. 

LXVI  I. 

From  morn  till  night,  from  night  UV,  startled  mtn 
Peeps  blushing  on  the  revel's  laughing  crew. 
The  song  is  heard,  the  rosy  garland  worn. 
Devices  ipiaint,  and  frolics  ever  new, 
Tread  on  each  other'-  kilies,     A  long  adieu 
He  bids  to  sober  joy  that  lieit  sojourns  ; 
N..II   ht  intermi.ts  the  riot,  though  in  lieu 
0(  true  devotion  monkish  incense  burns, 
And  love  aud  iirayiv  unite,  or  rule  the  liour  bj  lariik 
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LXTIII. 


LXXIV. 


rbe  labiiktb  comee,  a  da;  of  bleued  rest ; 
VTbac  UalUiws  il  upon  [hu  Chrisaan  shore  I 
Lo  1  it  IS  sacred  to  a  solemn  feast : 
HarW  !  beard  you  not  the  forest-monarch's  roarl 
Crashing  the  lauce,  he  snuffs  the  spouiina;  gore 
Of  man  aiKl  steed,  o'enhrown  beneath  his  hora ; 
rh£  throngM  arena  shakes  with  shouts  for  more ; 
^  ells  the  mad  crowd  o'er  entrails  freshly  torn, 
*ior  shrinks  the  female  eye,  uor  even  afi'ecis  to  mourn. 

LXIX. 

The  seveiith  day  this ;  ttie  jubilee  of  man, 
London  '.  right  well  thou  kuow'st  Uie  day  of  prayer : 
Tht-n  thy  spruce  citii^u,  wash'd  artisan. 
And  smug  apprentice,  gulp  tlieir  weekly  air: 
Thy  coach  of  Hackney,  whiskey,  one-horse  chair. 
And  humblest  gig,  through  sundry  suburbs  whirl. 
To  Hampotetul,  lirentford,  Harrow,  make  repair; 
"^11  tlie  tired  jade  the  wheel  forgets  to  hurl, 
.voking  en\i/jus  gibe  from  each  pedestrian  cburL 

LXX. 

SoBC  o'er  thj  TU&mis  ro»  t'le  ribbon'd  fair, 
Otliers  along  the  safer  turnpike  fly  ; 
Some  Richmond-hill  ascend,  i»omc  scud  to  Ware, 
And  many  to  the  steep  of  Highgate  hie. 
Ask  ye,  liieotian  shades!  tlie  reason  why  i(.15) 
'  r  is  to  ihe  worship  of  the  solemn  horn, 
Gn^p'd  in  the  holy  hand  of  mystery, 
In  who^  dread  name  both  men  arid  maids  areewom, 
A  id  consecrate  ibe  oath  with  draught  and  dance  tiU 
mora. 

LXXI. 

All  have  ttieir  fooleries — not  alike  are  ttiine. 
Fair  Cadiz,  rising  o'er  the  dark  blue  sea  ! 
Soon  as  the  mabn  bell  proclaimeth  nine. 
Thy  saint  adorers  count  the  rosary ; 
MticJi  is  the  Virgin  teased  to  shrive  them  free 
(Well  do  I  ween  the  only  virgin  there; 
From  crimes  as  numerous  as  her  beadsmen  be ; 
Then  to  the  crowded  circus  forth  they  fare, 
Voung,  old,  high,  low,  at  once  the  same  diversion  snare. 

-XXII. 

The  lists  are  oped,  the  spacious  area  clear'd, 
rhousands  on  tliousands  piled  are  seated  round ; 
Long  ere  the  Arst  loud  trumpet's  note  is  heard, 
Ne  vacant  space  for  lated  wight  is  found: 
Here  dons,  gra  idees,  but  chieriy  dames  abound, 
Skill'd  in  the  ogle  of  a  roguish  eye, 
Vei  ever  wel  inclined  to  heal  the  wound, 
None  through  their  cold  disdain  are  doom'd  to  die, 
it  QkouQ-struck  bards  complain,  by  love's  sad  archenr. 

LXXIII. 

Husn'-i  is  the  din  of  tongues— .on  gallant  steeds. 
With  milk-white  crest,  gold  spur,  and  light-uojsed 

lance. 
Four  ca\aiiers  prepare  for  venturous  deeds. 
And  lowly  bending  to  the  lists  adi^nce ; 
Kacb  are  their  scarfs,  Uieir  chargers  featly  prance ; 
If  in  the  dangero>is  game  Ibey  shine  to-day, 
i^  crowd's  loud  shout  and  ladies'  lovely  glance, 
■•M  prize  of  better  acts,  they  bear  awav, 
tti  all  that  kiugs  or  clue&.  e'-r  gain  Weir  toilf  "epai. 


In  costly  sheen  and  gaudy  cloak  arrsf^ 
But  all  a-foot,  the  light-Umb'd  Matsdji* 
Stands  in  the  centre,  eager  to  invade 
The  lord  of  lowing  herds ;   but  not  before 
The  ground  with  cautious  tread  is  travened  o'er. 
Lest  aughi  unseen  should  lurk  to  thwart  bis  spec4t 
His  arms  a  dart,  he  fights  aloof,  nor  more 
Can  man  achieve  without  the  friendly  steed, 
Alas :  too  oft  coudemn'd  for  him  to  bear  and  blee^ 

LXXV 
Thrice  sounds  the  clarion ;  lo  .  the  signal  falU, 
The  den  expands,  and  expectation  mute 
Gapes  round  the  silent  circle's  peopled  walls. 
Bounds  with  one  lashing  spring  the  mighty  brute. 
And,  wildly  staring,  spurns,  with  sounding  foot. 
The  sand,  uor  blindly  rushes  on  his  foe  ; 
Here,  there,  he  i>oiuts  his  threatening  front,  to  toM 
His  first  attack,  wide  waving  to  and  fro 
His  angry  tail ;  red  rolls  his  eye's  dilated  glow  ■ 

>-    ^ 

LXXVI. 

Sudden  he  stops  ;  his  eye  is  Hx'd  ;  away. 
Away,  tbou  heedless  boy !  pre{»are  the  spear: 
Now  is  thy  time,  to  perish,  or  display 
The  skill  that  yet  may  check  his  mad  career. 
\^■ith  well-UmeU  croupe  the  nimble  coursers  veer; 
On  foams  the  bull,  but  i.ot  unscathed  he  goes  ; 
Streams  from  liis  dank  thecrinison_ torrent  clear; 
He  flies,  he  wheels,  distracted  with  his  throes; 
Dart  follows  dart ;  lauce,  lauce;  loud  bellowings speak 
his  woes, 

LXXVII. 

Again  he  comes;  nor  dart  nor  lance  a^'ail, 
Nor  tlie  wild  plunging  of  the  tortured  horse; 
Though  man  and  man's  avenging  arms  assail, 
\  ain  are  hi.-  weapons,  vainer  is  his  force. 
One  gallant  steed  is  stretcb'd  a  mangled  corse ; 
Anotlier,  hideous  sight '  unseam'd  appears. 
His  gory  chest  unveils  life's  panting  source. 
Though  death-struck  still  his  feeble  frame  he  rean. 
Staggering,  but  stentmiug  all,  his  lord  unharm'd  bf 
bears. 

LXXVIII. 

Foil'd,  bleeding,  breathless,  furious  to  the  last. 
Full  in  the  centre  stands  the  bull  at  bay, 
'Mid  wounds,  and  cUnging  darts,  and  lances  brast. 
And  foes  disabled  in  the  brutal  fray : 
And  now  the  Mata<lares  around  him  play, 
Shdke  tlie  red  cloak,  and  poise  the  ready  brand : 
Once  more  through  all  he  bursts  his  thundering  wa}<< 
Vain  rage!  the  mantle  (juits  the  conynge  hand, 
Wraps  his  fierce  eye — 't  is  past— he  sinks  upon  the  s»ai 

LXXIX. 

Where  his  vast  neck  just  mingles  whh  Jie  spine. 
Sheathed  in  his  form  tlu;  deadly  weajjon  lies. 
He  stops — he  starts — disdainiug  to  decline ; 
Slowly  he  falls,  amidst  triumphant  cries, 
\\  ith'  ut  a  groan,  without  a  struggle,  die*. 
The  decorated  car  appears — on  high 
Tbe  corse  is  piled — sweet  sight  for  vulgar  cye»^ 
Four  steeds  that  spurn  the  rein,  as  swift  as  ihy. 
Hurl  tbe  dark  bulk  along,  scarce  teea  iJi  -t--htit  bfb 
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LXXX. 


iach  the  ani^ntle  spnn  that  oft  invites 
Tbe  spiniali  maid,  aiui  cUeers  ihc  Spanish  swain. 
Nurtured  ju  bloud  Dcuines,  liis  heart  delights 
111  vengeance,  gl'idti.ij,'  ""  auutiicr's  pain. 
What  private  feiid>  the  troubled  village  stain  1 
Though  niAv  o.ie  jliaian^i'd  ho^tshuuld  meet  tbe  foe. 
Enoujfli,  aliis  1  in  humble  hume:.  remain, 
To  meditate  'gainst  Inends  the  secret  blovf, 
IM  some  slight  cause  of  wrath,  whence  life's  vvm 
stream  must  liow, 

LXXXI. 
B:it  jealousv  has  fled  ;  his  bars,  his  bolts. 
His  wither'd  sculiuel,  d  jenna  sage  I 
And  all  whertal  the  generous  soul  revolts, 
V^bich  tne  stem  dotard  deeui'd  he  could  encage. 
Have  pass'd  i«  darkness  vuth  the  vanish  d  age. 
Mho  late  so  free  as  Spanish  girls  were  seen 
CErewar  upr.se  in  his  vulcanic  rage), 
With  braided  tresses  bounding  o'er  the  green, 
While   on  the    gay  dance  shone    night's  lover-loving 
queen .' 

LXXXll. 
Oh  !  many  a  tia'e  and  oft  had  Harold  loved. 
Or  dream 'd  he  loved,  Muce  rapiine  is  a  dream  ; 
But  now  Ids  vva>  ward  bos.m  was  unmoved. 
Fornot  yet  had  he  drunk  of  Lethe's  stream  ; 
And  lately  had  he  learu'd  with  truth  to  deem 
Love  lias  no  gift  »o  gratefol  as  hi^  wings; 
How  fair,  how  vouug,  how  .oft  .oe'erne  seel^ 
Full  from  the  fount  of  joy's  delicious  springs 
Some  bitter  o'er  the  rtnwer-ius  *  ibbiiug  venom  Uiirs.{16} 

l.XXXIU. 
Yet  to  the  beauteous  inrni  he  was  not  blind, 
ThoUEh  now  it  moved  liini  a=  it  moves  tlie  wise ; 
Not  that  philosophy  on  such  a  luiiid 
E'er  deig  .  d  lo  bend  her  chastely-awful  eyes  . 
But  passion  raves  itself  to  rest,  or  dies  ; 
And  vice,  .hat  di^sher  o.vu  voluptuous  tomb. 
Had  buried  long  hi-  ho]  es,  no  more  to  rise: 
I'leas  .re's  paii'd  MCtini  1  nfe-abhorring  gloom 
t*rote  on  his  faded  brow  cursed  Cain's  unresting  doom. 

LXXXIV. 

Still  he  beheld,  nor  niii.gied  with  the  throng; 
But  view'd  them  not  with  lu.santliropic  hate  : 
Fain  would  he  now  have  j  .in'd  the  dance,  the  song  ; 
But  who  may  sinile  tijat  sinks  beueath  his  fate .' 
Nought  that  he  saw  his  sadr.ess  could  abate  ; 
Yet  once  he  struggled  'gai.ist  the  <lenioa"s  sway. 
Aim!  as  in  beauty's  bmver  lie  pen-ive  sate, 
ftui'd  forth  this  unpremeditated  lay, 
to  channs  as  fair  aj  those  that  sootlied  Ids  happiei  d  ij 


Haj,  smile  not  at  my  sullen  brow 

Atas!  I  cannot  smile  again; 
Y«t  Heaven  avert  thai  eier  thou 

Hfeoiikliit  weei   and  haply  weep  In  vaia. 


And  dost  thou  ask,  what  secret  »r«e 
I  bear,  corroding  joy  and  youtb  ! 

•ud  wilt  thou  vainly  seek  to  know 
A  pang  even  thou  must  fail  to  soolktl 

3. 
It  is  not  love,  it  is  not  hate. 

Nor  low  ambition's  honours  lost. 
That  bids  me  loathe  my  present  sUM, 

And  lly  from  ail  1  priced  the  most; 

4. 

It  is  that  weariness  which  springs 
From  all  I  meet,  or  hear, or  see; 

Tome  no  pleasure  beauty  brings; 
Tluue  eyes  have  scarce  a  charm  foTBIi 

6. 

It  is  that  settled,  ceaseless  gloom 
Ihe  fabled  Hebrew  wanderer  bore; 

That  will  not  look  beyond  the  tomb, 
but  cannot  ho|JC  for  rest  before. 

S. 
V\  hat  exile  from  himself  can  flee ! 

lo  zones,  th^uEli  more  ioj  nio-e  remotit 
Still,  still  pursues,  wiiere'cr  I  be, 

The  bligiit  of  life— the  demon  thought. 

7. 
Yet  others  rapt  in  pleasure  seem. 

And  taste  of  all  that  1  forsake; 
Oh !  mav  tliev  still  i/f  transport  dream. 

And  ne'er,  at  lea.t  like  me,  awake  ! 


Through  many  a  clinu:  'tis  mine  to  go, 
Mitli  mauya  retrospection  cnrst; 

Aod  all  my  solace  is  to  know, 
WtaUe'er  tietides,  I  '>e  known  the  voraC 


WbM  Is  that  worst !     Nav  ilo  not  ask — 

Id  pity  from  the  >rarcii  forbear: 
Smile  on — nor  veniuie  to  uiini-a.-k 

Man's  heart,  aid  view  the  hell  that's  thera. 

LXXXV. 

Adieu,  fair  Cadiz!  yea,  a  long  adieu 
Who  mav  f  irget  how  well  thy  walls  have  stood  I 
Mhcn  alivvere  changing  thou  alone  wen  true, 
First  to  be  free,  and  lasi  to  be  subdued  : 
And  if  anudst  a  scene,  a  shock  so  rude. 
Some  native  blood  was  seen  thy  streeLs  to  dye ; 
A  traitor  only  fell  beueath  the  feud  :  tl7) 
Here  all  were  nohie,  save  imbiiity  ; 
None  hueg'd  a  conqueror's  chain,  save  fallen  tbivaiiy. 

LXXXVl. 
Such  be  the  sous  of  Spain,  and,  strange  her  fatal 
They  fight  for  freedom  who  were  never  free; 
A  kingless  |*ople  fora  nerveless  state. 
Her  vassals  combat  when  their  chieftains  flee. 
True  to  the  veriest  slaves  of  treachery  : 
Fond  of  a  land  which  gave  them  nouglil  Dul  Ufa, 
Pride  points  the  path  that  leads  to  liberty ; 
Back  to  the  struggle,  baliied  in  ihe  strife. 
War, uu- badll  >*»crj."  "V  eveu  tolbe  kitifil''  vH) 
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LXXXVII. 


Ye  who  would  more  of  Spain  and  Spaniariis  know 
Go,  read  whate'er  is  «rii  of  bloodiest  strife  : 
WhateVr  iceen  ventreauce  uret-d  on  foreign  foe 
Can  act,  is  acting  there  i^in^t  man's  life  ; 
From  flashing  scimitar  to  secret  knife. 
War  moukleth  there  each  weapon  to  his  need-- 
So  may  he  guard  the  M-ter  and  tlie  wife. 
So  may  he  make  each  curst  oppressor  blixxl, 
%o  may  suck  foes  deser\e  the  most  remorselvss  dei'.d  ! 

LXXXVIII. 

Flows  there  a  tear  of.^ity  for  the  deadl 

Look  o'er  the  raiage  nf  the  reeking  ulain  ; 

Look  on  the  hand-  with  female  slaughter  red  , 

Theii  10  the  d  igs  re-ii;n  the  unburied  slain. 

Then  to  the  lultnre  let  each  corse  remain  ; 

Albeit  unworthy  "f  the  prey-bird's  maw, 

Let  their  bleach'd  bonea    and  blood's  untKeaching 

stain, 
Long  mark  the  battle-Aeld  with  hideons  awe : 
fhus  only  may  our  sons  conceive  the  scenes  we  saw : 

LXXXIX. 

Nor  yet,  alas!  the  dreadfnl  work  is  done, 
Fresh  legions  piur  adown  the  Pyrenees; 
It  deej  ens  still,  the  work  Is  scarce  begun. 
Nor  mortal  eye  the  di-tanl  end  firesees. 
Pail'ii  nations  gaze  on  Spain  ;  if  freed,  she  frees 
More  than  tier  fell  Fi/.arros  once  enchain'd  : 
Siratige  retribution  I  nowCnlnmbia's  ease 
Repairs  the  wrongs  that  Quito's  sons  sustain'd, 
A'lii.e  n'er  the  parent  clime  prowls  murder  unrestrain'd. 


XC. 

N'>|  all  thi-  blood  at  Talavera  shed, 
N'll  all  tilt  marvels  of  Uai  ns^a's  tight, 
Nut  Albi^cra,  larish  of  the  dead, 
Hiive  won  for  Spain  her  wella-serted  right. 
\Micn  shall  her  olive-branch  be  free  from  blight  ! 
When  shall  she  breathe  her  from  the  hhisldng  ui\ ! 
How  many  a  doubtful  day  shall  sink  in  night, 
Ere  the  i'rank  robber  turn  him  from  his  spoil, 
tad  freedom's  stranger-tree  grow  native  of  the  soil ' 

xcu 

And  thou,  my  friend  ! '  19> — since  unavailing  woe 
Bursts  from  my  heart,  and  mingles  with  the  strain — 
Had  the  sword  laid  Ihee  with  the  mighty  low, 
Piide  iniglit  forbid  even  friendship  to  complain : 
But  thn>  nnlaureli'il,  to  d?sce.;i  in  vain. 
By  all  f)rgitten,  save  the  lonely  breast, 
Atid  milt  unbleeding  with  the  br,isted slain, 
Whilt'  glory  crowns  so  many  a  meaner  crest! 
VHiat  hjt^it  thou  done,  to  sink  so  peacefully  to  resf 

XCIL 

Oh,  known  the  earliest,  and  esteem'd  the  most! 
Dtar  t'l  a  heart  where  no;;rhi  was  Isft  so  dear  I 
Chough  to  my  hopeless  oiys  for  ever  lost, 
In  dreams  deny  me  no!  t.;  -ee  thee  here! 
And  morn  in  secret  shali  renew  the  tear 
Of  consrioi  j;ne>s  awaking  to  her  woes. 
And  fancy  hover  o'er  thy  bloodless  Wcr, 
Till  my  frail  frame  return  to  whenc  It  rose, 
tiul  mourii'd  fti.d  loouiuer  \ir  uiillixl  In  repoii*. 


XCIII. 


Here  is  one  fy  tte  of  Harold's  p)lgTini*R«i 
He  who  of  him  may  further  seek  to  know. 
Shall  find  some  tidings  in  a  future  page* 
If  he  that  rhymeth  now  may  scribble  moe. 
Is  this  too  much  !  stern  critic  !  say  not  so  : 
Patience  !  and  ye  shall  hear  what  he  beheld 
In  other  lands,  where  he  was  doom'd  to  go: 
Lands  that  contain  the  monnments  of  Eld, 
Ere  Greece  and  Grecian  arts  by  barbaroiu  hftpdj  i 
qnell'd. 


CANTO  IL 


r. 

Come,  blue-eyed  maid  of  heaven. — but  thou,  tltil 
Did>t  never  yet  one  mortal  sonfif  inspire — 
Godde*:-*  of  wisdom  !  hern  thy  temple  was, 
And  iri,  des|iite  of  war  and  wai^lin^  fire,  (I) 
Aod  years,  that  bade  thy  worship  to  expire; 
mit  worse  than  &teei,  and  flame,  and  ag^es  slow. 
Is  the  dread  f-ceptre  and  dominion  dire 
Of  met.  who  never  felt  the  i«acred  glow 
That  thoughts  of  thee  and  thine  on  polish'd  bre^str 
bestow.  (2) 

II. 

Ancient  of  days  !  august  Athena!  where,. 
Where  are  thy  men  of  might?  thy  grand  iu  soult 
Gone, glimmering  thro'  thedieamof  things  that  werev 
First  in  tlie  race  that  led  to  glor>V  goal. 
They  won,  and  passM  away — is  this  the  whole! 
A  schoolboy's  tale,  the  wnuder  of  an  hour! 
The  warrior's  weapon  and  tlie  sophist's  stole 
Are  sought  iu  xai^i,  and  o'er  each  mouldering  tower,. 
Dim  with  the  mist  of  > ears,  grey  dits  the  shade  of  (H>w»r. 

III. 

Son  of  the  morning,  ri^e  !  approach  you  here  * 
Come— but  molest  not  yon  defenceless  urn  : 
Look  on  this  =i7ot — a  nation's  sepulchre  ! 
Abode  of  gods,  whose  shrines  no  longer  bum. 
Even  god-  must  yield — religif^ns  take  their  tnm  : 
Twas  Jove's — 't  is  Mahomet's — and  other  creed* 
Will  rise  with  other  years,  till  man  shall  learn 
Vainly  Us  incense  snars,  his  victim  bleeds , 
Poor  child  of  doubt  and  death,  whose  hope  is  tuU'  «t 
reedft 

IV 

Boand  to  the  earth,  he  lifts  his  tje  to  heaveI^— 
Is  'l  not  enou^'h,  unhappy  tiring,  to  know 
Thou  art'     Is  this  a  boon  so  kindly  given, 
That  being,  thou  woiilistbe  again,  and  go, 
Thou  know'st  not,  reck'si  not  to  what  region,  M 
On  earth  no  more,  bin  mingled  with  the  skiet  T 
Still  wilt  thou  dream  on  future  joy  and  woeT 
Regard  and  weigh  ynn  **ust  before  it  tiies ; 
TiMt  little  urn  »aitb  more  than  thou^ndbomiUet. 
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Ol  VawAe  Wnlsb's.  hero's  lofly  mound; 
FaroD  the  »o/kary  shore  he  sleepe:  (3) 
He  feJI,  and  falling  naij'ins  m'lnrtiM  around; 
But  now  iioto'rtfnf  *addeniii5  ihoii>a[)ds  weep*. 
Nor  warlike  wursl.ipper  liistigil  kePi>i> 
Wbjre  ilenii-god>  ap^jear'd^  as  records  tell. 
Renove  yon  skull  from  out  the  scatiei  'd  heaps  : 
U  that  a  tem|ile  where-  a  ^'ni  uiay  d>^el1  i 
ITby  even  the  worm  at  last  dUdaiiLi  her  &liatter'd  cell ! 

VI. 

Look  on  Its  broken  arch,  its  ruln'd  wall, 
Itn  cltaniber>  desolate,  and  portaU  foul : 
Ve>,  this  was  once  auibiuon's  airy  hall. 
The  dome  of  thought,  the  palace  of  the  soul : 
Behold  throiig^h  each  lack-lustre,  eyeless  bole, 
riie  ?ay  recess  of  wisdom  and  of  wit. 
And  pa.-'Mon's host,  that  never  brook'd  control: 
Can  all,  saliil,  sage,  or  ^^ophist  ever  writ, 
People  thill  louely  tower,  thli>  teueiueiil  refit! 

VII. 

Well  didst  thou  sjieak,  Athena's  vrisest  son  ! 
'*  All  that  we  know  is,  nothing'  can  be  known." 
Vhy  should  we  shrink  from  what  we  cannot  shun! 
Each  has  hL.  pang,  bul  feeble  sufferers  groan 
Miih  braia-boru  dreams  of  evil  all  their  own. 
Pursue  what  chaiu:e  or  late  proclainieth  best; 
Peace  waits  us  on  tl*e  shores  of  Acheron  ; 
There  no  for'-.J  baiupiet  claims  tJie  sated  guest, 
Bm  liiknce  spreads  the  couch  of  ever-w  elcoiue  rett. 

VIII. 

Yet  if,  as  holiest  men  have  deem'd,  there  ba 
A  laud  of  souls  beyond  tliat  sabl^  shore. 
To  shame  the  doctrine  of  the  sadducee 
And  sophists,  ma<ily  vain  of  dubious  lore; 
How  sweet  it  were  in  concert  to  adore 
With  those  who  maile  our  mortal  labours  light ! 
To  hear  each  voice  we  fear'd  to  hear  no  more ! 
Behold  each  mighty  shade  reveal'd  to  siglit, 
Cte  fiactrian,  Samian  (agr,  and  all  w  hu  taught  the  right ! 

IX. 

There,  thou !— whose  love  and  life  together  fled, 
Have  left  me  here  to  love  and  live  in  vain — 
Twine-1  with  my  heart,  jind  can  1  deem  tiiee  dead, 
Vben  buiy  memory  ria-hes  on  my  br^n  ! 
Well — i  will  dream  that  we  may  meet  again. 
And  woo  ttii;  vision  to  my  vacant  breast: 
It  au^ht  of  young  remembrance  then  remain, 
Be  as  it  nay  futurity's  beliest. 
For  me  'i  were  bliss  euough  to  itnow  thy  spirit  blest  > 


Her*?  let  me  sit  upon  this  massy  stone. 
The  marble  column's  yet  unshaken  ba«e; 
He-v,  rf)o  of  Saiurn  !  was  thy  fav'riie  throne : «) 
Miehaesi  of  many  snch  .'  Hence  let  me  trace 
Tne  latent  gra.ideur  of  thy  d^velUng-place. 
It  may  not  be:  nor  even  can  fancy's  eve 
Eeiitore  what  time  hath  labonr'd  to  deface. 
Vet  these  proud  pillars  claim  no  passing  siich— 
'(•■owed  the  iV  >«lein  stlfi.  ttte  Uf;hl  Greek  cvo't  by. 


XI. 


But  who,  of  all  the  pknderers  of  yon  hne 
On  high,  where  Pallas  linger'd,  loth  loSe* 
The  latest  relic  of  her  ancient  reign  • 
The  last,  tlie  worst,  dull  similer,  who  «as  b*  t 
Blush  Caiolouia:  such  thy  son  could  be! 
England  :  I  joy  no  diild  he  was  of  tliine: 
Thy  fiee-born  men  shoull  .paie  what  once  wag  !lt«| 
"^  et  they  could  violate  eai  h  saddt.iing  shrine. 
And  beax  lhe:>e  altart  o'er  iht  ..sjg-  eluciat:  t  brio*.  (•) 

XII. 

Bat  most  the  modem  Pict's  ignoble  boast. 

To    rive    what    Goth,    and    Tuik,  and   lime  tMi 

spared  :  (3) 
Cold  as  the  crags  upon  his  native  coast. 
His  mind  as  barren  and  his  heart  as  hard, 
Ishe  whose  head  conceived,  whose  hand  prepftre^ 
Aught  to  displace  Alheita's  poor  remains  : 
Her  sons  too  weak  the  sacred  shrine  to  guard, 
Vet  felt  some  portion  of  their  mother's  |>ain6,(7) 

Aod  itever  knew,  till  then,  the  weight  of  despot's  cbah« 
Xlil. 
What !  shall  It  e'er  be  said  by  British  tongue, 
Albion  was  happy  in  Athena's  tears! 
Though  in  thy  name  the  slaves  her  bosom  wninf , 
Tell  not  the  deed  to  blushing  Eumpe's  ears; 
The  ocean  queen,  the  free  Britannia  bears 
The  last  poor  plunder  from  a  bleeding  land 
Yes,  she.  wh>>sc  generous  aid  her  name  endears. 
Tore  (town  those  remnants  with  a  har|iy's  hand. 

■fi<f*eOTioiuEld  forebore,  and  tyraiits  left  ic  taildU 

XIV. 

WheiwwMtUnecgIs,  Pallas!  that  appaU'd 
Stem  Alvic  and  havoc  on  their  way  !  (8) 
Where  Heieos'  son  !  whom  hell  in  vain  enthriU'd 
His  siiade  from  Hades  U[ion  that  dread  day 
Bursting  to  light  in  terrible  array  ! 
What!  could  not  Pluto  spare  the  chief  once  oiore. 
To  scare  a  second  robber  from  his  prey  I 
Idly  he  wander'd  on  the  Stygian  shore. 
Nor  now  presened  the  walls  he  loved  to  sliield  befort^ 

XV. 

Cold  Is  the  heart,  fair  Greece !  that  looks  on  thee. 
Nor  feels  is  lovers  o'er  tlie  dust  they  lo  rd; 
Dull  Ls  the  eve  that  will  not  weep  to  see 
Thy  walls  defaced,  thy  mouldering  shrirn  removed 
By  Brlti-h  hand-,  which  it  had  best  behoved  * 

To  guard  those  relics  ne'er  to  be  restored. 
Curst  be  the  hour  when  from  their  isle  they  roved. 
And  once  again  thy  hapless  bosom  gored, 
Aiul  snatdi'd  thy  shrinking  gods  to  uorthAJti  cUj 
abhorr'd ! 

XVI. 

But  where  Is  Harold  ?  shall  I  then  forget 
To  urge  the  gloomy  wanderer  o'er  Ite  wave! 
little  reck'd  he  of  all  that  men  regret; 
No  loved-onr  utiw  in  feign'd  lajnent  could  rave; 
No  friend  the  parting  hand  extended  gave. 
Ere  the  cold  siranaer  pass'd  tooiiier  climes: 
Hard  is  his  heart  whom  charms  may  ootcnslava 
But  Harold  felt  not  as  in  other  times. 
And  left  wlibout  a  agb  the  laod  of  wai  tad  crlswa. 
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XVII. 


He  ti*t  hu  nil'd  apnn  the  dark  blue  nea 
Huview'd  at  limes,  I  ween,  a  full  faJrsl^ht; 
M*)iei»  the  fresh  bree/«  is  fair  as  Uice/e  may  be. 
The  white  sail  set,  the  gallant  frigate  tight; 
IMasLs,  spires,  and  strand  reliriiig  to  the  r.ght, 
I'he  glorion*  main  exi'aijding  o'er  the  how, 
The  ctnvoy  spread  like  wild  swans  in  their  flight, 
The  dullest  sailer  wearing  bravely  now, 
io  jaiiy  curl  the  wa»cb  before  each  dasliing  prow. 


And  oh,  the  little  warlike  world  within  ! 
The  well-reeved  guns,  the  niued  canopy,  (9) 
The  hoarse  coinniaud,  the  busy  huninitng  din, 
W  hen,  at  a  word,  tlie  tops  are  luann'd  on  high  : 
Hark  to  the  boatsvsam's  call,  the  cheering  cry ! 
While  tliroujjh  the  seaman's  hand  the  taikle  glides: 
Or  schttolboy  midshipman  that,  standing  by. 
Strains  his  shrill  pij  eas  good  or  ill  beiides, 
Ai<d  well  tiie docile  crew  Uiat  skilful  urcluo  giudei. 

XIX. 

White  is  the  glassy  deck,  without  a  stain, 
Where  on  the  watch  the  staid  lie  :tenaiit  walks: 
Look  on  that  pan  »liich  sacred  doth  remain 
For  the  lone  chirfiain,  who  majesilc  stalks. 
Silent  and  fear'd  b\  all— not  oft  he  talks 
Miih  aught  beneath  him,  if  he  would  presene 
That  strict  restrain:,  which  brokrEi,  ever  baiU 
Coiique-t  and  fame:  bul  Kritons  rarely  swene 
From  law,  however  stern,  which  tends  ijieir  itreDgtb  to 
nerve. 

XX. 

Blow!  swiftly  blow,  thou  keel-con.peliine  paiel 
Till  the  broad  sun  withdraws  his  les>enln);  ray; 
Then  must  the  iwnnant-hearer  slacken  sail. 
That  lagging  barks  may  make  their  lazy  way. 
Ah  !  grievance  sore,  and  listless  dull  delay. 
To  waste  on  sluggish  hulks  the  sweetest  breezr  t 
What  leagi-es  are  lost  before  the  dawn  of  day. 
Thus  loitering  )>ens!ve  on  the  vvillinj  seas, 
The  dapping  sail  baul'd  down  to  bait  for  logs  like  these! 

XXI. 

The  moon  Is  up ;  by  Heaven  a  lovely  eve ! 
Longstreams  of  light  o'er  dancing  waves  expand; 
Now  lads  on  ^hore  may  sigh,  and  maids  believe: 
Such  be  our  fa;e  when  we  return  to  land ! 
Meantime  some  rude  Arion's  restless  hand 
V\akes  the  ha^k  harmony  that  sailors  love; 
A  circle  there  of  merry  listeners  stand. 
Or  to  some  well-known  mea>ure  featiy  movs, 
rhou^hiless,  ai>  if  ou  shore  they  still  were  free  to  rove, 

XXI  r. 

Through  Cilpe's  Jtraits  survey  the  sleepy  short ; 
Furoi*  and  Afric  on  each  oiJier  ga/e  ! 
I  amis  of  the  dark^^ved  maid  ami  dusky  Moor 
Alike  beheld  beneath  t-ale  Hecate's  blaze: 
H^.w  softly  on  the  Spanish  shore  she  plajs, 
Disclosing  rock,  aiid  slope, aud  forest  brown, 
Datiiict,  though  darkening  with  lier  waidng  phase; 
But  Mauritania's  giant-shadows  frow  n, 
PtoBi  I  louDtaiii-cUli  to  Goa»t  <le>£«:r<liijg  soiRlkre  down. 


XXIII. 


T  is  night,  when  meditaiifin  bids  m  feel 
We  once  have  loved,  though  love  is  at  ar  end: 
The  hfart,  lone  mourner  of  it*  bailed  zi  al. 
Though  friendless  now,  will  dream  it  ha.1 1  friena, 
W  ho  with  the  weight  of  jears  would  wish  to  bend, 
When  youth  itself  survives  young  love  aiuljoyl 
Alas!  when  mingling  souls  forget  to  blend, 
Deaih  hath  but  Utile  left  him  ui  destroy  ! 
All!  hajipy  jears!  ouce  more,  who  would uot be  abafl 

XXIV. 

Thus  bending  o'er  the  vessel's  laving  side. 
To  gaze  oa  Diau's  wave- reflected  s;  here, 
The  soul  forgeus  her^-cliemes  of  hojeand  pride. 
And  dies  unconH:i'>u>  o'er  each  backward  )ear. 
None  are  so  desolate  but  sometliiiig  dear, 
Dealer  tiian  £e;f,  [lossesses  £ir  possets 'd 
A  thought,  and  claims  the  homage  of  a  tear; 
A  ria-hing  pang  !  of  which  the  wearv  b^ea^t 
K  ould  sull,  albeit  la  vain,  tlie  heavy  he'ai  t  divest. 

XXV. 

To  sit  on  rocks,  to  muse  o'er  flood  and  fed. 
To  slowly  trace  the  forest's  shady  scene, 
VMier.  JL.ngs  that  own  not  man's  dominion  dir^l^ 
And  mortal  foot  hath  ne'er,  or  rarely  been ; 
To  climb  the  trackless  mountain  all  unseen, 
V^  lih  the  wild  flock  that  never  needs  a  fild  ; 
Alone  o'er  sleeps  and  foaming  fali^  to  lean— 
rhi»  is  not  solitude  ;  't  is  but  to  hold 
Converse  witli  Nature's  charms,  and  view  ber  ttort 
uiiroH'd. 

XXVI. 

But  'noldst  the  crowd,  the  hum,  the  shock  ofmeo. 
To  hear,  to  see,  to  fvel,  and  to  possess. 
And  roam  along,  tlie  world's  dred  denizen, 
Wlih  none  who  bless  us,  none  whom  we  can  blese 
Minions  f>f  splendour  shrinking  from  distress  ! 
None  that,  with  kindred  consciousness  endued. 
If  we  were  not,  would  seem  to  smile  the  lesi» 
Of  all  that  flaiter'd,  follovv'd,  sought,  and  tued ;     ' 
This  is  to  be  aloue ;  this,  this  is  solitude  i 

XXVII. 

More  blest  the  life  of  godly  eremite. 
Such  as  on  lonely  Athos  may  be  >een 
Watching  at  eve  upon  the  giant  height, 
^^  hxh  looks  o'er  waves  >o  blue,  skies  so  serene," 
Tliat  lie  who  there  at  such  an  hour  liatb  been 
Will  wistful  linger  on  that  hallow'd  spot; 
Then  i-low  !y  tear  him  from  the  'witching  scene. 
Sigh  fortli  one  wish  that  such  liail  been  his  I  >t. 
Then  turn  to  bate  a  workl  he  had  a.'  lost  forgjt. 

XXVIII. 

Pass  we  the  long,  unvarying  course,  the  trv% 
Oft  trod,  that  never  Itavcs  a  trace  heiiind ; 
Pass  »r  the  calm,  tlie  gale^  llie  cbangi;,  the  tMV 
And  each  well-known  ca[  rice  ^f  wave  and  wiiMi; 
Pass  we  the  jiys  and  sorrows  sailors  find, 
Coop'd  in  their  winged  sea-rirt  citadel.; 
The  foul,  the  fair,  ihecontrai-y,  the  klml, 
A^  lueezes  rise  and  fall  and  billows  swell, 
Till  ou  some  Jocund  mom — Io,  laod .  *sk1  oil  it  m^ 
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XXIX. 


fat  anf  In  sHenee  pa»s  Calypso's  isles,  (10) 
7 hi.-  si-'er  leiiaiiis  of  [he  middle  deep; 
Thire  fur  the  weary  still  a  haven  smiles, 
Th'iiizh  the  fair  grwldess  long  hath  cea.-ed  to  weep. 
And  o'er  her  cliffs  a  fruitless  natch  to  keep 
For  hini  who  dared  [irefer  a  njortal  bride  ; 
Here,  to^*,  hi>  boy  essa\M  the  dieadt'.il  leaf 
Slerc  .Mentor  jrged  from  high  to  joiidr  tide; 
\Jul*  thus  ol    both  bereft,  llie  njmph-queen  4oublj 

fijgh'd, 

XXX. 

I,et  msf  Is  nast,  her  gentle  glories  gone : 
B,;l  trii.-tnol  this;  loo  easy  youtli,  hewire! 
A  mortal  sovereign  holds  her  dtingerous  throne. 
And  lliou  inajst  find  a  new  Calypso  there. 
Sweet  Florence  '.  could  another  ever  share 
This  wayward,  loveless  hean,  itwotild  be  thine: 
But  check'd  by  evei^  tie,  I  may  not  dare 
To  cast  a  worthless  offering  at  tliy  shrine. 
Nor  ask  so  dear  a  breast  to  feel  one  paag  for  Tiiiw. 

XXX.. 

Thus  Harold  deem'il,  as  on  that  lady's  eye 
He  Iw.k'd,  and  met  its  beam  without  a  thought, 
Sa'e  adniiraiion  glancing  harmless  by: 
Love  kept  aloof,  albeit  rot  far  remote. 
Who  knew  his  votary  often  lost  and  caught : 
Dm  knew  him  a.-  his  worshipper  no  inor», 
And  ne'er  again  the  boy  his  bosom  sought: 
Sin.e  now  he  vainly  urged  liim  to  adore, 
Well  deem'd  the  little  god  his  ancient  sway  was  o'er. 

XXXI  r. 

Fair  Florence  found,  in  sooth  with  some  amaze. 
One  who,  't  was  said,  still  si»h'd  lo  all  he  saw, 
Withstand,  'inmoved,  the  lustre  of  her  gaie. 
Which  others  hail'd  with  real,  or  nnnuc  awe. 
Their  ho(,e,  their  doom,  their  punishment,  their  law; 
All  that  ga>  beauty  from  her  bondsmen  claims; 
An<l  much  she  marvell'd  that  a  youth  so  raw 
Nor  felt,  nor  feign'd  at  least,  the  ofi-iold  tiamos, 
ITblch,  though  sometimes  they  frown,  yet  rarely  anger 
dames. 

XXXUI. 

LUtleknpw  she  that  seeming  marble-heart, 
JiioM  niask'd  in  silence  or  williheld  by  pride, 
Was  not  un-kilf.il  in  the  spoiler's  art. 
And  s.^iread  its  sr.arcs  licentious  far  and  wide  } 
Nor  from  the  base  pursuit  had  lum'd  aside. 
As  long  as  aught  was  worthy  to  pursue: 
But  Harold  on  such  arLs  no  more  leiied; 
And  h  vi  he  loated  on  those  eyes  so  blue, 
fit  never  would  Ue join  the  lover's  whining  crew. 

XXXIV. 

Not  much  he  ken«,  I  ween,  of  woman's  breast. 
Who  thinks  that  wanton  thing  is  won  by  sighs; 
What  careili  she  f  )r  hearts  when  once  possess'J! 
Do  proj  er  h.^ma^e  to  thine  idol's  eves ; 
But  no>  loo  humbly,  or  she  will  despise 
Thee  and  thy  suit,  though  told  in  moving  trnpes: 
Disguise  even  tenderne-ss,  if  thou  an  wise  ; 
Briirk  CDiifidcnce  still  /est  with  woman  coj»es ; 
nque  her  and  soothe  it  turn,  soon  passiou  crowns  tli; 


XXXV. 


T  Is  an  old  lesson ;  tiiue  approves  it  trite. 
And  those  who  know  it  best,  deplore  it  most; 
W  hen  all  is  won  that  all  desire  to  woo. 
The  paltry  j .ri/i;  is  hardly  worth  the  cost: 
Youth  «asted,  minds  degraded,  honour  lost, 
Th-e'C  are  tl  y  fruits,  successful  lassion  1  thefl# 
If,  kindly  ciuel,  early  hope  is  crost, 
SiiU  to  tlie  la.st  it  rankles,  a  di-ea-e 
Not  to  be  cured  when  love  itself  forgets  to  picaae 

XXXVI. 

Away!  nor  let  me  loiter  in  my  «ong. 
For  we  have  many  a  moiintuin-path  to  tresdy 
And  many  a  varied  shore  lo  sail  along, 
By  i^nsive  sa^lncKs,  not  b>  fiction,  led^ 
Climes,  fair  withal  as  ever  mortal  head 
Imagined  in  its  little  schemes  of  thought; 
Or  e'er  in  new  Utopias  were  read, 
To  twich  man  what  he  might  be,  or  heon?htr 
If  that  corrupted  thing  couid  ever  such  be  tauf-  . 

XXXVII. 

Dear  nature  Is  the  kindest  mother  still. 
Though  always  changing,  in  her  aspect  mild  t 
From  her  bare  bobi.ni  let  me  take  my  fill. 
Her  neier-wean'd,  though  not  her  favour'd  ch>U. 
Oh  I  she  is  fairest  in  her  features  wild. 
Where  nothing  pohsli'd  dirts  polluie  her  path  : 
To  me  by  day  ornittht  she  ever  sniile<l. 
Though  I  have  niark'd  her  when  none  other  hath, 
Ano  bought  her  more  and  more,  and  loved  her  bccA  iM 
w  rath, 

XXXVIII. 

Land  of  Albania !  where  Iskat.dcr  rose, 
Theme  of  the  young,  md  beacon  of  the  wise, 
And  he,  his  name-sake,  whose  ofi-bariied  foe* 
Shrunk  from  lus  deeds  of  chivalrous  eiupriie  : 
Land  of  Alhauia  1(11)  let  me  bend  mine  eyen 
On  thee,  thou  rugged  nurse  of  savage  men  I 
The  cross  descenils,  thy  uiinarels  arise. 
Anil  the  pale  crescent  sparkles  in  the  irlen. 
Through  many  a  cypress-grove  nittiiii  each  cit^'i  leiw 

XXXIX. 

Childe  Harold  sail'd,  and  iiass'd  the  barren  spot(U) 
Where  sad  I'enehvpe  o'erlook'd  '.he  wave  ; 
And  oi.ward  view'd  the  mount.  ;iot  yet  forgot. 
The  lover's  refuge,  and  the  Lcsniaii's  grave. 
Dark  Sapiiho  !  could  not  verse  immortal  ^^^e 
That  breast  imbued  wiili  such  immortal  tire! 
Could  she  not  live  who  life  eternal  gave  ? 
If  life  eternal  may  await  the  lyre, 
Tliat  only  heaven  to  which  earth't  children  may  aspire 

XL. 

T  was  on  a  Grecian  autumn's  gentle  evt 
Chilile  Harold  liail'd  I.enc.ulia's  cape  afar  : 
A  spot  he  long'd  to  .see,  nor  cared  to  leave  r 
Oft  did  he  mark  Ihe  scenes  ol  vanlslj'd  war, 
Actinm,  Lepanto,  fatal  Trafalgar  :  <  13) 
I       l^lark  them  unmoved,  for  he  wfiuld  not  deligat 
I       (Born  beneath  some  remote  i:iglorioiis  star) 
I       In  themes  of  blo-nlv  fray,  or  gallant  figlit, 
I  But  loaih'd  the  bravu's  trade    auii  iaigh'd  at  murtla 
wtghu 
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Bat  when  he  •»«  the  ereninf;  star  shore 
Lciirariia'«  far-iiri.jtctiiig  rock  of  woe, 
Ap.rt  hsil'd  the  la~l  resort  of  fruUless  love,  (M) 
He  fell,  or  deeiiiM  he  felt,  no  coranion  glow: 
And  a>  tlie  stately  vcf^sel  j^tided  Mow, 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  that  aiidejjt  mount. 
He  watcliM  the  billows'  melancholy  flow, 
And,  ?inik  albeit  in  ihought  as  heua^wont, 
Uore  placid  seem'd  his  eye,  and  siuooUi  liis  pallid  front. 

XLII, 

Horn  dawn?! :  and  with  it  stem  Albania'*  hilU, 
Dark  Suli's  rocks,  SMd  I'indns'  inland  |  pak. 
Robed  half  in  ini>l,  bedew 'd  with  snowy  rills, 
Arny'd  in  many  a  dun  and  imrpie  streak, 
Arise  ;  and,  as  the  clouds  alon^  them  breaks 
Disclose  the  dwelling  of  the  mountaineer: 
Here  roauis  the  wolf,  the  eastle  whets  his  beak. 
Birds,  be«*tscf  prey,  and  wilder  men  api«ar, 
And  gattieriiig  storms  around  coiiMilse  tlie  closing  jesr. 

XLIII. 

>'ow  Harold  felt  himself  at  length  alone. 
And  bade  to  christian  lonjues  a  long  adieu; 
Now  he  adientnred  on  a  shore  unknown, 
Which  all  aln^irc.  but  many  dread  to  view; 
His  brea-t  wa-  arni'd  'f  aia-t  fate,  his  wants  were  few ; 
Peril  besought  not,  but  ne'er  -hrank  to  meet; 
rhe  scene  was  savajrcbut  the  scene  was  new; 
Tlii»  made  the  ceaseli-s.  toil  of  traiel  swert, 
beat  back  keen  wiulur's  blast,  and  welcomed  siiniiner'B 
heau 

XLIV. 

Here  the  red  cross,  for  still  the  cross  l«  here, 
Thonsth  sadly  scoff'd  at  by  the  circnnici-eil. 
Forgets  that  pride  to  [.amfiered  prie^thood  dear, 
Churchman  and  votary  alike  de»pised. 
Foul  sMjersutioD  '.  howsoe'er  di^Ruised, 
Idol,  saint,  iir?:n,  proi  het,  cresce.it,  crosi. 
For  whaL-ieier  symbol  thou  art  prized. 
Thou  sacerdotal  gain,  but  general  lo^s  ! 
Who  from  true  worsliip's  go'''  c*^  separate  thy  dross! 

XLT. 

^mhracia's  Riilph  behold,  where  once  was  lost 
A  world  for  woman,  loiely,  harmless  tiling! 
In  yonder  rippling  bay,  llieir  uaral  lif>st 
UU  many  a  Roman  chief  and  Arian  king  (15) 
To  doubtful  conflict,  certain  slaughter  bring : 
Look  where  the  second  Cesar's  trophies  rose  .'  (16) 
Now,  like  the  hands  that  rear'd  them,  mtheriug . 
Imperial  anarchs,  doubling  human  woes! 
S«d '  was  thv  globe  ordaiu'd  for  such  to  wIq  and  lose ! 

XLVI. 

From  the  dark  barriers  of  that  nigged  clime. 
Even  to  the  centre  of  llhiia's  vale«, 
Cbilde  Harold  pa-s'd  o'er  many  a  mount  siihlime, 
Through  lands  scarce  nuticed  in  historic  tales  ; 
Yet  in  famed  Altica  such  lovely  dales 
Are  rarely  seen  ;  nor  can  fair  Ti-in]*  boast 
A  cliann  iliey  know  not ;  lo-  ed  Parnassus  fails. 
Though  clas.sic  ground  and  consecrated  most, 
'.  •  BiUch  some  spot*  tnat  lurk  wiUuu  tUs  towering 


XLVn. 

He  pa.5s'a  bleak  Pindus,  Acherutia's  like,  CI7> 
And  left  the  primal  city  of  the  land. 
And  onwards  did  his  further  journey  take 
To  ifreet  Albania's  chief,  ( I8>  who^e  dreal  comaiat 
Is  lawless  law  ;  for  with  a  bloody  hand 
He  sways  a  nation,  turbulent  and  bild  : 
Vet  here  and  there  s/mie  daring  mountain-hcnd 
Dis.iain  hi^  power,  and  from  their  rocky  hi. Id 
Hurl  their  defiance  far,  uor  yield,  unless  to  gold.  (If) 

XLVIII. 

Mona.stic  Zltia  !  (20)  from  thy  shady  brow. 
Thou  small,  but  favoiir'd  spot  of  holy  ground  ! 
Mhert-'er  we  gate,  around,  above,  below, 
Mhat  rainbow  tints,  what  magic  charms  are  foondl 
Rock,  river,  forr-st,  mountain  all  abound. 
And  bluest  skies  that  harmonize  the  whole  : 
Beneath,  the  distant  torrent's  rnvhing  sound 
Tells  where  the  volnmed  cataract  doth  roll 

Between  tlnse  hanging  rocks,  that  shuck  yet  please  A* 
soul. 

XLIX. 
Amidst  the  grove  that  crowns  yon  tufted  hill, 
^^  hich,  wexe  it  not  for  many  a  mountain  iiigh 
Rising  in  lofty  ranks,  and  loftier  still, 
Might  well  iL-elf  be  deem'd  of  dignity, 
Tlie  convent's  wliiie  walls  glisten  fair  on  high:' 
Here  dwells  the  caloyer,  (:il )  nor  rude  is  he. 
Nor  niggard  of  his  cheer;  the  pa,sser  by 
Is  welconie  still  ;  nor  heedless  will  he  flee 

From  hence,  if  he  delight  kind  nature's  sheen  to  see. 


Here  1ti  tlie  sultriest  season  let  him  rest, 
Preah  Is  the  green  beneath  tho^eaged  trees; 
Here  winds  of  gentlest  wing  will  fan  hi-  breast. 
From  heaven  iLselfhe  may  inhale  the  hree/£  : 
The  plain  is  far  beneath—oh '.  let  him  seize 
Pure  pleasure  while  he  can  ;  the  scorching  ray 
Here  pierceih  not,  impregnate  with  disea-e  : 
Then  let  his  len^'th  the  loitering  pilgrim  lay, 
Atui  gaze,  uutired,  the  morn,  the  dood,  the  eve  awa]i 

LI. 

Dusky  and  huge,  enlarging  on  the  sight. 
Nature's  volcanic  amphillieatre,  (2'2) 
Chimaira's  All*  extend  from  left  to  right: 
Beneath,  a  living  valley  seems  to  stir  ; 
Flocks  play,  trees  wave,  streams  flow,  the  mountaiu  Hi 
Nodding  above  :  behold  black  Acheron  !  (13) 
Once  consecrated  to  the  sepulchre, 
Pluto  I  if  this  be  hell  I  look  upon. 
Close  sliamed  Elysium's  gates,  my  shade  shall  seek  hi 
none  I 

LII. 

Ne  dty's  towers  pollute  the  lorely  ^^ew ; 
Unseen  is  Vanina,  though  not  remote, 
Veil'd  by  the  screen  of  hills!  here  men  are  few. 
Scanty  the  hamlet,  rare  the  lonely  cot; 
But,  peering  down  each  precipice,  the  foat 
Browseth :  and,  pen-lve  o'er  his  scatter'd  tjfkt 
The  little  slieplierd  in  hi*  white  capote  (24) 
Doth  lean  his  boyish  form  along  the  rock. 
Or  in  hia  cat«  awaits  tbe  tempest's  short-Uved  AaA 
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LIII. 


Oh?  w.iCK,  Dndnna  I  is  thine  aged  grove, 
Pro|ilie<ic  fount,  ami  oracle  di>ii«! 
What  vall*\  et'iiotfd  tlit*  re>iHin'<  of  Jo^et 
Wliat  tract-  reniiiiuith  of  tlie  Tliundertr's  shrine ! 
Ail,  all  f'lrijotlen— and  ^hall  man  repine 
That  lu»  frail  bonds  to  ricetmg  life  are  broke! 
Cease,  foof   ilie  fau  i>f  g'>ds  may  well  be  thine: 
Wculdsl  thoi  snriivt  the  marble  or  the  o"ak  ! 
Wien  iiauoiii,  tut  ^'.u>«.  and  worlds  must  Eiuk  beneath 
the  stroke 

LIV. 

Epiruj*  ijoonds  recede,  and  mountains  fail' 
Tired  of  up-gazing  still,  llie  «eaiTed  eye 
Reposes  gladly  on  as  smooth  a  vale 
Ai  ever  spring  yclad  in  grassy  d\e  : 
Even  on  a  plain  no  hnnib<e  beauties  lie, 
IVheie  some  bold  river  breaks  the  long  expanse. 
And  woods  along  the  banks  are  ua>ing  high. 
Whose  shadows  in  the  gla^'iy  waters  dance, 
Dc  wich  the  nioou-beams  sleep  iu  miduiglit's  tolemn 
trance. 

LV. 

The  sun  had  sunk  behind  vast  Tomerit,  (IS) 
And  Laos  wide  and  hercecame  roaring  by ;  (36) 
The  shades  of  wonted  night  were  gatherng  yet. 
When,  dow:.  the  steep  banks  winding  warily, 
Childe  Harold  saw,  like  meteors  in  the  sky. 
The  glittering  minarets  of  Tepalen, 
Whose  walls  o'erlook  the  stream;  anddrawlnc  nlgb. 
He  heard  the  biis\  hum  of  warrior-men 
Iwelliug  the  brixze  that  sigh'U  along  ihe  lengtu'niiig 
gleu. 

LVt. 

He  pass'd  the  sacred  tiarani's  silent  tower. 
And,  ui'.derneaih  ilu*  wide  o'eraiching  gate, 
Survey'd  the  dwelling  of  thischief  of  power, 
Where  all  around  prorlaim'd  his  high  estate. 
Amidst  no  common  pomp  the  despot  sate. 
While  busy  preparations  shook  the  court, 
Slaves,  eunuchs,  soldiers,  guests,  and  santont  wait; 
Within,  a  palace,  and  v^iUtout,  a  fort; 
Here  men  of  every  clime  appear  to  make  resort. 

LVIt. 

Richly  caparison'd,  a  ready  row 
or  armed  horse,  and  many  a  warlike  store 
Circled  the  wide-evtciiding  court  below: 
Above,  strange  groups  adorn*d  ihe  corridor; 
And  oft  times  through  the  Area's  echoing  door 
Konie  hii^li'Capp'd  Tartar  spurr'd  his  steed  away; 
The  Turk,  the  Ureek,  the  Albanian,  and  the  Moor, 
Here  mingled  in  their  many-hued  array, 
nriiile  Ihe  deep  war-drum's  souud  anuoujiced  the  close 
ufday. 

Lvni. 

The  vlld  Albanian  kirtled  to  his  knee, 
HVita  shawl-girt  head  and  ornamented  gun. 
And  gold-«>pibroi(l'jr'd  garments,  fair  to  see; 
The  crimsot.-srarled  men  of  iMacedon; 
The  D^llii  with  Ids  cap  of  terror  on. 
And  crooked  glaive ;  the  'i'  el  >,  $  .pple  Greek; 
And  iwartliy  Nubia's  mutilated  son>; 
The  bearded  Turk  that  rarely  deigns  to  si«al^ 
tlttat  of  all  around,  too  potent  to  be  meek. 


LIX. 


Are  ml\'d  consjictiotts:  some  rccllM  ti  (rmupi, 
Scannini;  the  motley  i-cene  that  variei  round; 
T|j<re  snme  gra^e  Moslem  to  devotioi  stonp*. 
And  some  that  smoke,  and  sonte  that  play,  are  foaad  ; 
Here  the  Albanian  proudly  treatis  lie  ground; 
Half  whispering  there  the  Greek  is  heard  to  prate; 
Hark !  from  the  mosr|ue  the  nightly  solemn  sound. 
The  .Mi;eiiin'ecall  doth  shake  the  minaret, 

**  There  is  no  god  but  God  1 — to  prayer — lo  1   Gt)d  b 
great!" 

IX. 
Just  at  this  season  Ramazani's  fast 
Tlirongh  the  long  day  its  penance  did  maintain; 
But  v\lien  the  lingeritig  twilight  hour  wa&  past. 
Revel  and  feast  assumed  the  rule  again: 
Now  all  was  bustks  and  the  menial  tram 
Prepared  and  spread  the  plenteous  b^ard  witldn; 
The  xacaiit  gallery  now  seemM  made  In  vain. 
But  from  the  chambers  came  the  mingling  din. 

As  page  and  slave  anon  were  passing  out  and  iu. 

LXI. 

Here  woman's  voice  is  lle^e^  heard  ;  apart. 
And  scarce  permitted,  guarded,  veil'd,  to  more. 
She  yields  to  one  her  person  and  her  heart, 
Tamed  to  her  cage,  nor  feels  a  wish  to  rove  t 
For,  not  unhappy  in  her  master's  love. 
And  Jiiyful  in  a  mother's  gentlest  caret. 
Blest  cares  !  all  other  feeling-,  far  above  ! 
Herself  uiore  sweetly  rears  *ne  bai>e  she  b«y.l^ 
Una  nu\er  ^ioin  liie  bjeui  .lo  meaner  paiMoii  ibatea, 

LXII. 

In  marble-paved  pavilion,  where  a  spring 
Of  living  water  frrun  llie  centre  r<»s€, 
\Miiise  bubbhng  did  a  genial  fieshness  fling. 
And  soft  voluptuous  conches  breathed  repuse. 
All  reclined,  a  n\an  of  war  and  woes  ; 
Vet  in  his  lineaments  ye  cannot  trace. 
While  gentleness  her  milder  radiance  throw* 
Along  that  aged  venerable  face. 
The  deeds  that  luik  bt.Lcatli,  and  stain  him  with  di» 
grace. 

LXIII. 

It  Is  not  that  yon  hoary  lengthening  beard 
111  suits  the  passions  which  belong  to  youth; 
Love  conquers  age — so  Hafiz  hath  »'  err'd. 
So  sings  the  Teian,  and  he  sir.js  ir  sootli — 
But  crimes  that  scorn  tlie  tender  voice  of  Iwtb, 
Beseeming  all  men  i'd,  bit  most  the  Adn 
In  years,  iiave  mark'd  him  with  a  tiger's  tooth; 
Blood  follows  lilood,  and,  through  their  morta.  tp«% 
In  bloodier  act*  couclu<le  those  who  with  blood  brga^ 

LXIV. 

'Mid  many  things  most  new  to  ear  a'ld  eye 
The  pilgrim  rested  here  his  weary  feel. 
And  ^a^ed  around  on  Moslem  luxurv. 
Till  qulcHy  wearied  with  tiiat  spacious  seat 
Of  wealth  and  wantonness,  the  choice  retrea* 
Of  sated  grandeur  from  tlte  city's  noise  ; 
And  were  it  humbler  it  in  sooth  were  sweet; 
But  peace  abhorreth  artihcial  joys. 
And  pleasure,  leagued  with  i>omp,  the  zaist  of  liotl  d» 
•Units.  > 


BYuo^•s  wowis. 


ILXV. 


Fierce  are  Alhania's  rhildren,  y{t  they  lack 
Noi  nriue5»  \v»:re  ilio^e  viriue>  ru'irt  m-d(ure.' 
Where  is  tlie  foe  that  exer  j^aw  iheir  hack } 
Whn  can  so  well  the  toil  of  war  endure  ! 
Their  nati\e  faiitnesMrsi  not  niore  secure 
Than  the>  in  doubtful  tiiric  of  troublous  need  : 
Their  wrath  how  deadly  1  hut  tJieir  friendship  sure, 
\\  hei  gratitude  or  lalour  bid.-  them  bleed, 
Drshakcu  ruthiiig  oa  where'er  their  chief  may  lead. 

Lxvr. 

Chllde  Harold  sew  'Jieni  iu  their  chieftain's  tower 
Tbro.ipiig  tn\rar  in  splendour  and  success; 
Aiid  aTter  riew'l  them,  ulien.nithin  their  power, 
Kim-^LraMhile  the  uciiui  of  dl-tress; 
That  >»:!deniiig  hour  »  hen  bad  uien  hotlier  press : 
Bui  ttkcae  did  s,ielter  him  beneath  tht-ir  roof, 
When  less  barbarians  would  ha^echeerM  hiui  less, 
And  ftUow-coiintryraen  have  stood  aloof — (27) 
Im  au^hi  tjiat  tries  tlie  heart  how  few  withstand  tlie 
proofl 

LXVII. 

It  chanced  that  adverse  winds  once  drove  his  bark 
Full  on  thecoa-t  of  Snii's  slia»?y  shi>re, 
When  all  around  was  rlesolaie  anil  dark; 
To  land  was  |ieriious»  v*  sojourn  nioie; 
\el  for  a  while  the  niariuers  forbore. 
Diibions  to  trust  where  ircai'hery  inlshi  lurk: 
At  Ifnuth  tliev  ventured  forth,  tlittuelidoutiiinfr  sore 
That  Uiose  who  l..aihr  alike  the  frank  and  lurk 
Might  ouce  again  renew  (lieir  ancieut  butcber-work. 

LXVIII, 

Vain  fear !  the  Sniiotes  stretch'd  the  welcome  hand, 
L(-d  then)  o'er  rock-  and  past  t!ie  daujferous  swamp, 
KiiidtT  than  polisb'd  slaves  tlioui^h  not  do  bland. 
And  t  iled  the  hearth. and  wrinif^  tht-ir  t;arnii-ntr  damp, 
And  fill'd  the  bowl,  and  triniin'd  the  cheerful  larap. 
And  spread  their  fare:  though  honieU,  all  they  bad: 
Snch  coiid net  bears  phi ;anthro[ty*s  rare  stamp- 
To  rest  the  weary  and  to  soothe  the  sad, 
^th  le&son  bap{;ier  men,  and  shames  at  least  the  bad« 

LXIX. 

It  caine  to  pass,  that  when  he  did  address 
Himself  to  quit  at  lenpth  this  mountain-land. 
Combined  marauders  half-way  barr'd  egress, 
And  wasted  far  and  near  with  gtai\e  and  brand; 
And  therefore  did  he  take  a  trusty  baud 
To  tra\erse  AcarnaTiia's  forest  wiile. 
In  war  well  season'd,  and  with  labours  lano'd, 
71. 1  he  did  greet  white  Aehelous'  tide, 
Aid  frouhis  furdt!:2rl,aiik  ittolia's  wolds  espied. 

LXX. 

Wtere  lone  Utraikey  forms  its  circlinacove. 
And  weary  wave*^  retire  to  ^leani  at  rest, 
How  brown  the  foliage  of  tlie  green  hi  I's  grove. 
Nodding  at  midnight  o'er  the  calm  bay's  breast. 
As  v^iudjcoine  lightly  whispering  from  the  w.^t. 
Kissing,  not  rutliiiig,  the  blue  deep's  serene,-^ 
Here  H  »told  was  recei\eda  welcome  guest, 
Nar  did  he  pass  uimoved  the  gentle  scene, 
for  &a!iy  a  joy  cujld  he  from  nigliL's  soft  presence 
gleau. 


LXXI 


On  the  smooth  stKire  the  night-flres  bilghtly  b!uk^ 
Tlie  feaat  was  done,  tlie  red  wine  circling  fatt,(.M) 
And  lie  that  unawares  had  there  jga/,cd 
\Mih  gaiing  woiidermi-ul  bud  stared  aghast; 
lor  ere  night's  midmo«i,  stillej>i  hour  wa»  pant. 
The  native  ^e^els  of  the  troop  began  : 
Each  fahkar  t'.-9)  his  sabre  from  luin  cast. 
And  bounding  liand  in  hand,  man  link'd  to  man. 
Yelling  their  uuruuji  dirge,  long  danced  the  kiltdi 
clan. 

LXXIi. 

Childe  Harold  at  a  little  distance  stood 
And  view'd,  b'lt  not  displt^ased,  the  revelrie. 
Nor  hated  harmless  mirth,  howe  er  rude: 
I  n  sooth,  it  w^s  no  \  uigar  sight  to  see 
Their  barbarous,  yet  their  not  indecent,  gle», 
And,  a>  the  Htinies  along  their  faces  gleam'd. 
Their  gestures  nimble,  dark  eves  flisliitig  fr«e. 
The  long  wild  l.x.ks  tliat  to  Uielr  giidles  stream  d, 
While  tlius  iu  concert  lb-!y   Itds  lay  half  siu>g,  h»K 
scream'd ;  (,au) 


(31 )  Tambourgi !  Tamboiirgi ! «  thy  'larum  afar 
Gi  es  hope  to  the  v-ujla!it,  and  promise  of  war  ; 
All  the  sons  of  the  mounlains  arise  at  the  note, 
Chimariot,  Illy  nan,  and  dark  Suiiote  1 

3. 

Oh !  who  i»  more  brave  than  a  dark  Sulinte, 

III  his  snowy  camese  and  liLs  shaggy  capoie  * 

To  the  wolf  and  the  vulture  he  lea-es  his  wild  Bock, 

And  desceuds  to  the  plain  like  t^e  sircaiu  fruui  tke  rixb 


Shall  the  eons  of  Cliimari,  who  never  forgive 
The  fault  of  a  friend,  bid  an  enemy  live! 
Let  tliosegnnsso  nnernng  such  vengeance  f>rego! 
\\  hat  luark  is  so  fair  as  the  breast  ni  a  foe  I 


4. 

Macedonia  sends  forth  her  Invincible  race  ; 
For  a  tin'C  they  abandon  the  cave  and  the  chase : 
But  Uiose  scarfs  of  bloodied  shall  ber«<ldsr,  befor* 
The  sabre  is  sheathed  and  the  battle  is  o'er. 


1 


Then  the  pirates  of  Parga  that  dwell  by  the  wav«. 
And  teach  the  ).ale  Franks  what  it  is  to  be  slave's. 
Shall  lea'e  on  the  b.-^ach  the  long  gallev  and  oar, 
And  track  to  bis  covert  the  captive  ou  shore. 

6.     . 

I  ask  nat  the  pleasures  that  riches  supply. 
My  sabre  shail  win  what  the  feeble  must  buy; 
Shall  win  the  young  bride  wiili  her  long-iiov.i.ig  hair. 
And  many  a  maid  from  her  mother  shall  tear. 


I  love  the  fair  face  of  the  maid  in  her  youth. 
Her  caresses  shall  lull  me,  her  niusic  shall  nonthe; 
Let  her  bring  from  the  chamber  her  many -toned  1^7% 
And  sing  us  a  soug  ou  tlie  fall  of  her  ure. 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGKIMAGE. 


t. 


Renember  the  mom-nt  when  Prevls*  fell,  (32) 
Tbe  »ihrirk»  of  tliec  luiuerM,  the  conqiierorw*  )ell ; 
The  rr>ot'i>  thai  we  Hred,  aiiU  the  plunder  we  stiared, 
The  weaUliy  we  blaug;:iu.'rM,  the  lo\ely  we  spareU. 


I  i3'A  nol  of  mercy,  I  talk  no!  of  fear; 
He  nritlitr  uni.-t  know  »ho  wnnlj  serve  the  vliler: 
iiiice  thfda> » of  otirpro].het  tJie  crescent  ue*er  saw 
*  cUk,l  e\cr  glurious  like  AU  I'ashaw. 

10. 
I>«rk  V'j(*l«r  his  son  Ju  \hf  Danube  Is  sped, 
.^l  lit  jcllt  »-liajr'(l  *   Giaourst  »ie»  hU  horse-tail  { 

viilY,  dread; 
*Vhen  his  De  lus^  coinedasliiiig  in  blood  o'er  the  banks. 
How  feut  kbail  escape  fiom  the  Muacutlte  raoks! 

II. 

Sellctar!**  unsheathe  then  our  chleCt  ecimlt>r: 
Taiiib'^ur;;!  I  thy  'larum  givei  promiAs  of  ww. 
Ve  nionnlaiiis,  tliai  see  lu  defend  lo  the  ihnre, 
Sliall  ;iew  ub  as  victuri^  or  \iew  u£  no  more ! 


LSXIII. 

Fair  Greece !  sad  relic  of  departed  worth !  (33) 
linmortal,  though  no  more;  tliout^h  fallen,  ^reat! 
Vlti-t  now  shall  lead  ihy  hcatter'd  rliildren  furlh, 
And  lon^  accustoniM  bonda:re  anci'i'ale ! 
Not  ^ntil  th)  sons  who  v%hii<<nie  ilid  await, 
rUe  h  '|«lcss  warriors  oi  a  wiliiiig  doom. 
In  bUak  Tlierniopylic's  sepulclii3.l  strait — 
Oh  !  wb"  that  sal.antspirit  shall  resume, 
Leap  from  Euroias'  bankn,  and  call  tli£e  from  the  tomb ' 

LXXIV. 

Spirit  of  freedom  !  when  on  Phyle's  brow(3<) 
Thou  safst  with  Thi-a'^jbulns  and  liis  train, 
Couldst  Ihon  forebode  the  dismal  hour  wliich  now 
Dims  the  green  beauties  of  thine  Attic  p}»iii! 
Not  tliirty  tyrants  now  enf.rce  the  chain, 
But  every  carle  can  lord  it  o'er  thy  land ; 
Nor  rise  thy  sons,  but  idly  rail  in  vain. 
Trembling  beneath  tiic  scourge  of  Turkish  hand, 
From  i>irtli  till  death  eiulaved;  in  word,  in  deed  UQ- 
mauu'd. 

LXXV. 

In  all,  save  form  alone,  how  changed !  and  who 
Tliai  marks  the  lire  still  sf^arklLig  in  each  eye, 
Who  but  would  deem  their  bosoms  burn'd  anew 
With  thy  umiuenched  beam,  lo»t  lilierty  ! 
And  many  dream  witlial  the  hour  In  nl^h 
Th»l  ariies  tliem  back  their  fatliers'  heritage : 
For  foreign  arms  and  aid  they  fondly  sigh, 
K.;r  w>iel\  dare  encounter  lio>tile  rage, 
V.rMB^i^J  name  ds£led  from  slavery's  mournful  page> 

•  TtUoTT  li  thtepltbal  giTM  to  the  Buiiaii. 
1  iKldrla. 

n&rfte-Wts  »n  &t  btal^u  -if  t  Parlui. 
f  Rbwiu-i.  ai.»«criin  iKoultci'cni  hope. 


LXXVI. 

Hereditary  bondsmen  I  know  ye  not 
Vt  bo  would  be  free  them>elvi3i  must  strike  tki  bicvl 
By  tlieir  right  arnui  Uie  con.|ue>t  must  be  wrougkil 
\^  ill  Gaul  or  i^ln^covile  redress  ye  *  no  ! 
True,  ilicy  maj  lay  jour  proud  desjioilers  low, 
but  not  for  you  will  freedom's  altars  flame 
Shades  of  the  iielnt.s  I  triumph  o'er  your  f<ie  ! 
Greece  !  change  thy  lords,  Lby  state  is  still  llie  sanu  ; 
I'liy  glorious  daj  is  o'er,  but  uot  thine  years  of  tbunai 

LXXVII, 

Tlie  city  won  f'lr  Allah  from  the  Giaour, 
The  (.la-Hir  from  Otbinan's  race  again  may  wresC; 
And  the  Serai's  imt*enetrable  tower 
Recene  tlie  fiery  Frank,  iier  former  guest;  (34) 
Or  H  aliab's  nUe  I  brood,  who  daied  divest 
The  prophet's  tomb  of  all  its  pious  si/<nl,  (a«) 
May  wind  their  path  of  blood  along  the  West; 
\iul  ne'er  will  freedom  seek  this  fated  soil, 
but  slaie  succeed  to  slave  thruugb  jeanof  caAlcwtrf^ 

LXXVIII, 

Vet  mark  their  mirth— ere  !en!cn  dxi  Wjla, 
That  lenaiw-e  wliicli  their  holy  riles  prepare 
To  .hrive  fom  man  hi,  weight  of  u.orul  sin, 
By  daily  abstinence  and  nightly  prajer; 
but  ere  hi,  ,ai  kcloih  garb  repeiiiance  wear, 
.Some  dajs  of  joyauiue  are  decreed  to  all. 
To  lake  of  plea.>aiince  each  his  secret  share. 
In  motley  mbe  to  ilance  ai  masking  ball, 
Aiid  juiu  tile  Ciimic  traiu  of  merry  CaridvaU. 

LXXIX. 

And  who<e  more  rife  with  merriment  than  thl:.e. 
Oh  Slainboul !  once  iJie  empress  of  tlieir  reign* 
Thoiigli  inrbans  now  pollute  Sophia's  shrine. 
And  Giee4-e  her  verv  aliars  eyes  in  vain  : 
tAlas  :  her  woes  will  still  per\ade  my  strain  !) 
Cay  were  her  minstrels  once,  for  tree  her  throne. 
All  fell  ilie  cmnmou  joy  tliey  now  must  feign. 
Nor  oft  l*\e  seen  s^cli  sight  nor  heard  Kucli  song', 
Af  woo'd  the  eye,  aiid  tliriU'd  the  Uosphorus  alonf. 

LXXX. 

Lond  was  the  lightsome  tumult  of  the  shore. 
Oft  music  changed,  but  never  ceaxd  her  ton^ 
And  timely  echoed  back  the  measured  oar. 
And  rippling  waters  made  a  pleasant  moan  : 
The  queen  of  lides  on  high  consenting  shone. 
And  when  a  transient  hreeie  swept  o'er  tlie  wate, 
'T  was,  as  if  dartin?  from  her  heavenly  tiirone, 
A  brighter  glance  her  form  reliecied  gave, 

Till  sparkling  billows  seem'd  to  Ught  tlie  banlis  Ibei 
lave, 

LXXXI. 
Glanced  many  a  light  caique  along  the  foam,4r 
Danced  on  tlie  shore  the  daughters  of  tlie  land, 
Ne  llioiight  had  man  or  maid  of  rest  or  hi, me, 
Wlule  many  a  languid  eve  and  thrilling  liand 
Exchanged  Ihe  look  few  bosoms  may  withstacd. 
Or  gently  prest,  retuKi'd  the  pressure  still : 
Oh  Love  !  yoiiog  love  !  bomid  in  thy  rosy  band. 
Let  sage  or  cynic  prattle  as  he  will. 

These  hoiirs,  and  csly  these,  redeem  lifr*!  j€Bn  al  ■! 
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LXXXII. 


Bat,  midst  th<  throng  in  merry  masquerade, 
Lurk  tiiere  no  hearu  Uial  Ilunb  ukh  secret  pain, 
Even  thrniish  the  closest  searuient  half  betrajM! 
To  such  the  gentle  murmurs  of  the  maiu 
ieem  to  re-echo  all  they  mourn  iu  vaia  ; 
To  6ii>:b  the  gladness  uf  tlw:  gamesome  crowd 
Is  soii*€e  of  wayward  thought  and  stern  di>dain  : 
Ho*  .jo  i]wy  hiathe  tlie  laughter  idly  loud, 
4ad  lot:  g  to  clJaDge  the  robe  of  re\  el  for  tlie  shroud } 

LXXXIIt. 

fhB  must  he  feel,  the  true-born  son  of  Greece, 
If  Greece  one  true-born  patriot  stil  I  can  boast : 
Not  such  as  prate  of  war,  but  skulk  in  peace, 
Tlie  bondsman's  peace,  who  sighs  for  all  he  lost. 
Yet  with  smooth  smite  his  tyrant  can  accost. 
And  wield  the  slavish  sickle,  not  the  sword  : 
Ah  :  G'-eece  I  they  love  thee  least  who  owe  tlieemost, 
'I  heir  birili,  their  blond,  and  that  sublime  record 
Of  hero  sires,  ubo  shame  thy  now  degenerate  hoi  de  ! 

LXXXIV. 

WTien  riseth  Lacedemon's  hardihood, 
\^  hen  1  hebes  E}.aminondas  rears  again, 
When  Athens'  eliildren  are  with  hearts  endued. 
When  Greciau  owjfhers  sliall  give  birth  to  men. 
Then  mayst  thou  be  restored  ,  but  not  till  Iheii. 
A  thousand  jears  scarce  serve  to  form  a  state; 
An  hour  may  lay  it  in  the  dust :  and  when 
Can  man  its  shatter'd  sf  lendour  renovate, 
Recal  its  virtues  back,  and  vxuquisb  cuue  and  fate! 

LXXXV. 

And  yet  how  lovely  in  thine  age  of  woe. 
Land  of  lost  gods  and  godlike  njen,  art  thon! 
Ill)  vales  of  evergreen,  tljy  hills  of  snow  (37) 
I'roclaim  thee  natureV varied  favourite  now; 
Thj  fanes,  thy  leniple>  to  thy  surface  bovf, 
Comninigling  slowly  with  heroic  earth, 
Briike  h\  the  share  of  every  rustic  plough: 
So  |;eri-h  monuQients  of  mortal  hirtli, 
lo  perish  all  in  turn,  save  welt-recordcM  wortlt; 

LXXXVI. 

Save  where  some  solitary  column  mourns 
Above  it:*  prostrate  bretiiren  of  the  cave;  (38) 
Save  v»here  Tritonia's  airy  shhne  adorns 
Colonna's  cliff,  and  gleam«  along  the  wave  ; 
Save  o'er  some  warrior's  haif-fnrgotten  gi"ave, 
W  here  the  grey  stones  and  unmolested  grass 
A;res,  but  not  oblivion,  feebly  brave, 
\^  hile  strangers  only  not  regardless  pass. 
Lingering  like  me,  perchance,  to|;aze,  and  sigh  "Alas  .*" 

LXXXVII. 

Yet  are  thy  skies  as  blue,  thy  crags  as  wild ; 
Swel  are  tliy  groves,  and  vrrdaul  are  thy  fields. 
Thine  olive  nt>€  as  when  Minerva  siiillrd. 
And  still  his  honied  wealth  Hvmettus  yields; 
There  the  blithe  bee  his  fragrant  fortress  buildr. 
The  freeborn  wanderer  of  thy  mountain-air; 
Apollo  eiill  thy  long,  long  summer  gilds. 
Still  in  his  beam  Mendeli's  marbl&>  glare; 
Art,  glory,  freedom  fail,  but  nature  still  Ls  (air. 


Lxxxvni. 


Where'er  we  tread  't  is  haunted,  holy  grcorfl 
No  earth  of  tliiiie  is  lost  in  v  uigar  mould. 
But  one  vast  realm  of  wonder  spreads  arov^^ 
And  all  the  muse's  talcs  seem  truly  told. 
Till  the  sense  acheswith  gazing  to  behold 
The  scenes  our  earliest  dreams  have  dwelt  tpomz 
Each  hill  and  dale,  each  defpening  glen  and  »oU 
Deiics  the  power  which  crush  d  thy  temples  gone: 
Age  bhikes  Athena's  tower,  but  spares  gray  JVUratkoft 

LXXXIX. 

Tlie  sun,  the  sriil,  but  not  the  slave   the^  came; 
Unchanged  in  all  except  it*  foreign  lord — 
Presenes  alike  its  b'»unds  and  boundless  fame 
The  battle-field,  where  Persia's  victim  horde 
First  bow'd  beneath  the  brunt  of  Hellas'  sword. 
As  on  the  morn  to  distant  glory  dear, 
W  hen  I^laraihon  became  a  magic  word ;  (39) 
W  bicli  ntter'd,  to  the  hearer's  eye  appear 
Tl     Ump,  tlie  host,  the  light,  the  conqueror's  career, 

xc.  I 

The  flying  Mode,  his  shaftle^s  broken  bowr;  .    ' 

The  liery  Greek,  his  red  pursuing  spear; 
Mountai  .s  above,  earth's,  ocean's  plain  belonr; 
L*eath  in  the  front,  destruction  in  the  rear ! 
Such  was  the  scene — what  now  remaineth  heref 
\\hal  sacred  trophy  marks  thehallow'd  ground. 
Recording  freedtim's  siniie  and  Asia's  tear? 
The  nned  urn,  the  violated  mound. 
The  dujst  thy  courser's  hoof,  rude  strauger  {   spwrtt 
around. 

XCI. 

Yet  to  the  remnants  of  thy  splendour  past 
Shell  viilgnms,  pensive,  b'K  unwearied,  throngf; 
Long  siiall  the  voyaser,  wit.i  the  Ionian  blast. 
Hail  the  bright  cliiiit  of  ba  te  and  of  song; 
L<n>g  shall  thine  anna's  and  ioimorlal  tongue 
Fill  .vith  thv  fame  the  youth    1  many  a  shore ; 
Boast  of  the  aged  I  lessi-i.  of  fie  voung.' 
W  hich  sages  venerate  ?n4  barv's^dore. 
As  I'alla^  and  tlie  muse  uuveil  ilicit  awful  lore. 

XCI/. 

The  parted  hosom  clings  to  wonte«  home. 
If  aught  that 's  kindred  cheei  Uie  i'.  Uome  heart>i> 
He  that  Ls  lonely,  hither  let  hiiu  roi>n>. 
And  ira/e  complacent  on  congedial  ^krth. 
Greece  is  no  lightsome  land  of  »^ci»  nirth ; 
But  he  whom  sadness  socthetli  tk,-  i*  i  io. 
And  scarce  regret  the  region  of  liis  bi  tA, 
W  hen  wandering  slow  by  Delphi'*  sacrA<  ckl». 
Or  gazing  o'er  the  plains  where  GreeV  and  >\TTt^  JL- 

XCIIl. 

Let  snch  approach  this  consecrated  land. 
And  passiu  pt'uce  along  the  niaric  waste; 
But  spare  its  relics — let  no  busv  hand 
DcTice  the  scenes,  already  how  defa«'ed . 
Not  for  such  purpose  were  tlies^  altars  pla**^l 
Revere  the  remnants  nations  once  reverci  : 
So  may  our  country's  name  be  uudisgracci. 
So  mavst  thou  prosper  where  thy  youth  <*1M  «»"N. 
By  every  honest  joy  of  love  auo  life  eudeai'd ! 
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XCIV. 


Fur  tin*.  irtv>  *.«»  In  too  protracted  mng 
h'«rii  »fltn«<)  fMi.e  idlesse  »ith  lii»li>rliius  l»y». 
Sou  shsl.  tli>  if.ice  be  lo>tauii<l  (he  (hruiig 
Of  loiidtrr  •iiiiistrels  in  these  later  days: 
T.i  such  roign  tlie  strife  fnr  fadiiia  Lay. — 
I.I  may  iii:ch  co:.ti>t  ii""  the  sriirit  nio\e 
W  liirh  hcttls  nor  keen  rel  roach  nor  partial  praise; 
Since  cold  evrh  kinder  heart  Uiat  mighl  aiprove, 
%od  Done  are  left  to  ijleaae  vtheii  oone  are  left  to  lot's. 

xrv. 

Thou  tnn  ar  (tone,  thou  Inied  and  lovely  one! 
tTlinm  youth  avl  youth**  atTection  hound  to  me; 
Who  dd  fir  m*-  -ahat  none  l)e>idc  !ta\e  done, 
Nr.r  flu-auk  from  one  alb<ill  unworthy  thee. 
W  hat  U  my  teitiR  ?  thou  t.asl  cea-ert  to  be  ! 
Nor  liiaid  to  weic  ■«)€  here  thy  wanderer  home, 
\^ho  mourns  o'er  licur>  which  we  no  more  shall  see — 
Would  lhe\  jad  nev^r  been,  or  wore  to  cme  I 
*^'ouid  he  had   ne*er  returuM  to  liud  fresh  cause  to 
roam! 

XCVI. 

Oh  ;  ever  lo\1n^,  lovcK,  and  beioved! 
How  selfi'h  sorrow  pander*  on  the  pa^t. 
And  clings  to  thought;  now  better  far  removed! 
But  time  shall  (earthy  shadow  from  me  la^st. 
All  tliouciuild-Ihaveof  mine,  stem  Ueiih  !  thou  hast; 
Tlip  larcut,  fneud,  and  now  the  more  tlian  friend: 
Ne'er  yet  for  one  thine  arrows  tiew  so  fist, 
And  ^rief  with  ?rief  coi.tlnuin^  sitll  to  blend, 
Hath  siiatch'd  the  Utile  joj  tliat  Ufe  bad  yet  to  lent. 

XCVII. 

Then  must  I  plunge  a^i.>  into  the  crowd. 
And  fiillow  all  tirdt  peace  U^dalns  to  (eekl 
Where  re'el calls, and  lanthier,  <-ainly  loud, 
False  to  tlie  heart,  distoru  Uie  hollow  cheek. 
To  leave  the  flagging  spirit  doubly  weak: 
Siill  o'er  the  features,  which  perfiirce  they  cheer. 
To  feign  the  pleasure  or  conceal  the  pique; 
Smiles  fnrnt  the  channel  of  a  fninie  tear, 
Or  raii,e  the  writhing  Up  wrth  tU-dL&eiubled  saeer. 

xcvirr. 

What  Is  the  worst  of  woes  that  wait  on  age' 
V\'hat  staui|i«  the  wrinkle  dei^per  oa  the  brow! 
To  \iew  ea,:h  lo\ed  one  blotted  from  life's  page. 
And  be  Jlone  on  earthy  as  I  am  now. 
Ilefnre  'he  t?has:ener  humbly  let  me  bow. 
O'er  hearts  divided  and  o'er  hopes  destroy'd: 
RoU  on^  vain  days!  full  reckless  loay  ye  flow. 
Since  dtne  hith  reft  whate'er  my  soul  enjoy'd, 
iM  utA  tbe  ilia  of  Eld  luliw  (drlitr  jeari  aliuy'4 


CANTO  III.    . 


Is  thy  fare  like  thy  mother's,  my  fall  child  ! 
Ada  I  sole  daughter  of  mv  house  and  iiearl! 
When  last  I  saw  thy  ynuni;  blue  eyes  they  smiled. 
And  then  we  parted, — not  as  now  we  part. 
But  with  a  hope. — 

Awaking  with  a  start. 
The  waters  heave  around  ine;  and  on  high 
Tl.e  wind-  lift  up  their  voices :  I  depart, 
MTiilher  I  know  not;  but  the  hour '»  gone  hy, 
When  Albion's  lessening  shores  could  grieve  or  (Itk 
mine  eye. 

II. 

Once  more  ui>on  the  waters!  ^et  once  more! 
And  the  waips  bound  htneath  me  a^  a  steed 
Tliat  knovvshis  rider.    Welcome  to  their  roar! 
Swift  be  (heir  gintiance,  where^oe'er  it  lead  I 
Thonph  tlie  strain'd  mast  shuild  quiver  as  a  reed, 
A.id  the  rent  canvas  liutterir.g  strew  tlie  gale. 
Still  must  I  oa:  for  I  am  as  a  weed, 
Flun_'  from  the  rock,  on  ocean's  foam,  to  sail 
Where'er  the  surge  may  sweep,  tlie  teniiiest'i  brcMt 
prev^U 

III. 

In  my  youtlt's  summer  I  ditl  sing  of  one, 
Tlie  wandering  outlaw  of  his  ovvndark  mind; 
Again  I  sei7e  the  theme  then  but  begun. 
And  bear  it  with  me,  a^  tlie  niOiing  wind 
Bear-  the  cloud  onwards:  in  that  tale  I  find 
The  furrows  of  long  thought,  and  dried  np  tean. 
Which,  ebbing,  leave  a  sterile  track  behind. 
O'er  which  all  heavilv  the  journeying  years 
Plod  tilt  lant  sa.ids  of  life,— where  not  a  flower  apiK»l^ 

IV. 

Since  my  young  days  of  passion — ^joy,  or  pain. 
Perchance  my  heart  and  harp  have  lost  a  string. 
And  botli  may  jar:  it  may  be,  that  la  vaiu 
I  would  e^say  as  I  have  sung  to  sing. 
Yet,  though  a  dreary  strain,  to  this  I  cling  ; 
So  that  it  wean  me  from  the  weary  dream 
Of  selfish  grief  or  gladness — s^i  it  fling 
Forgetfulness  around  me — it  shall  seem 
1  o  me,  though  to  lioiie  else,  a  not  uugratell  1 1 


V. 

He,  who  growt  aged  In  this  world  of  woe, 
In  deed-,  not  years,  p  crcing  l"-e  depths  of  liCe, 
So  that  no  wonder  waits  hini ;  nor  below 
Can  h>ve,  or  sorrow,  fame,  ambitioa.  strfr^. 
Cut  to  his  heart  again  with  t.eKocu  iini\e 
Of  silent,  shari'  eiulnrance  :— be  can  tell 
Why  thought  seeks  refuge  in  lone  caves,  yel  tVi 
With  airy  Images^,  and  shafies  which  dwell 
Mil  wuiiDpair'd,  tliuugh  old,  lu  tlie  soul's  bauola^  c«U, 
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T  Is  to  create,  and  In  creating  live 
A  being  uime  ijiteiise,  tlial  «e  endow 
Wi(h  form  onr  fancy,  Kaining  as  we  give 
T.ie  life  we  image,  e\en  as  1  do  now. 
M  liat  am  I  !  Sntliing ;  but  not  so  art  thou, 
Soul  of  my  thought !  with  w  horn  1  traverse  earth. 
Invisible  but  gazing,  as  1  glow 
Miv'd  with  thy  S|  irit,  blended  with  thy  birth, 
A  d1  feeling  still  witli  thee  in  my  crusb'd  feelings'  dearth. 

VII. 

Yet  must  I  tl'.ink  less  wildly :— I  have  thought 
Too  long  and  darkly,  till  my  brain  became. 
In  its  own  eddv  boiling  and  o'trwronght, 
A  whirling  gulf  of  phantasy  and  flame: 
And  thus,  untanght  in  youth  ray  heart  to  tame. 
My  springs  of  life  w-ere  [loison'd.    'T  is  too  late  ! 
)'et  am  I  changed  ;  though  still  enough  the  same 
In  strength  to  bear  what  time  can  not  abate. 
And  feed  ou  bitter  fruits  without  accusing  fate. 

VIII. 

Something  too  much  of  this :— but  now 't  is  past. 
Ami  the  spell  close*  with  its  silent  seal. 
Long  absent  Harold  re-aj  ,-rars  at  last; 
He  of  the  breast  which  fain  no  more  would  feel. 
Wrung  with  tlic  wounds  which  kill  not  but  ne'er  heai. 
Yet  tiaie,  who  changes  all,  bad  alter'd  him 
In  soul  and  aspect  as  in  age  ;  years  slea^ 
Fire  froni  the  mind  as  vigour  from  the  limb, 
And  life'B  enchajited  cup  but  sparkles  uear  tlic  brim. 

IX. 

His  had  been  qnafTd  too  quickly,  and  he  found 
The  dregs  were  wormwood  ;  but  he  tillM  againy 
And  from  a  purer  fount,  on  holier  ground. 
And  deeni'd  its  spring  perpetual;  but  in  vain! 
Still  round  him  clung  invisibly  a  chain 
W  hich  gall'd  for  ever,  fettering  though  unseen. 
And  heavy  though  it  clank'd  not;  worn  with  pain, 
Which  pined  although  it  spoke  not,  and  grew  keen. 
Entering  wlU>  every  step  lie  took,  through  many  a  scene. 


ffecure  In  guarded  coldness,  he  had  mix'd 
Again  In  fancied  safety  with  his  kind. 
And  deeniM  liis  spirit  now  so  firmly  fix'd 
And  sheathed  with  an  invulnerable  mind, 
That,  if  no  j'  y,  no  sorrow  Inrk'd  behind  ; 
And  be,  as  o  e  might  midst  the  many  stand 
Unheeded,  searching  through  the  crowd  to  find 
Fit  speculatiun — such  as  in  strange  land 
Ke  fouikJ  ill  v>>:ider-w'orks  of  God  and  nature's  band. 

XI. 

But  who  can  ^lew  the  ripen'd  rose,  nor  seek 
To  wear  it  *  who  can  curiously  behold 
The  smo'itliness  and  the  sheen  of  beauty's  cheek, 
•*or  feel  the  heart  can  never  all  grow  old  ? 
'*'ho  can  conlemilale  fame  through  clouds  unfold 
The  star  which  rises  o'er  her  sleep,  nor  climb! 
Iterold,  once  mure  within  the  vortex,  roll'd 
On  with  the  giddy  circle,  chasing  time, 
wuti  a,  BublcT  aim  than  la  hii  youth'i  fond  prime. 


XII. 


But  soon  he  knew  himself  the  mo«t  Ji(t 
Of  men  to  herd  with  man,  with  whom  he  bcM 
Little  in  common  ;  untaught  to  sulHiiit 
His  tlioughts  to  others,  though  his  soul  w quell' 
In  youth  by  his  omi  thoughts;  still  uncc£.pell'4 
He  would  not  yield  dominion  of  bis  mind 
To  spirilit  against  whom  his  own  rebell'd  ; 
Proud  tliongli  in  desolation,  which  could  find 
A  life  within  iij>elf,  to  breathe  wiiliout  mankind. 

XIII. 
Where  rose  the  mountains,  tliere  to  him  were  frleodt^ 
^here  roll'd  the  ocean,  thereon  was  liis  home; 
W'hcre  a  blue  sky  and  glowing  clime  extends. 
He  hud  the  passion  and  the  power  to  roam; 
The  desert,  forest,  cavern,  breaker's  fntm, 
W'ere  unto  him  conipaniouslrip;  they  spake 
A  mutual  language,  clearer  than  the  tome 
Of  his  land's  tongue,  which  he  would  oft  forsake 
For  nature's  pages,  glass'd  by  sunbeams  ou  the  lake. 

XIV. 

Like  the  Chaldean,  he  could  watch  the  stars, 
Till  he  had  peopled  them  with  beings  bright 
As  tlieir  own  beams  ;  and  earth,  and  earth-born JUVi 
And  human  fraiHies,  were  forgotten  quite: 
Could  he  have  kept  his  spirit  to  that  flight. 
He  had  been  happy  ;  but  this  clay  will  sink 
Its  spark  immortal,  envying  it  the  light 
To  which  it  mounts,  as  if  to  break  the  link 
That  keeps  us  from  yon  heaven  which  woes  u*  to  1  • 
brink. 

XV. 

But  !n  mftn's  dwellings  he  became  a  thing 
Restless  and  worn,  and  stern  and  wearisonpe, 
Droop'd  as  a  wild-born  falcon  with  dipt  wtng, 
To  whom  the  boundless  air  alone  were  home: 
Tlien  caoie  his  fit  again,  wliich  to  o'ercome. 
As  eagerly  the  barr'd-up  bird  will  beat 
His  breast  and  beak  against  Ids  wiry  dome 
Till  the  blond  tinge  his  plumage,  so  the  heat 
Of  Ids  impeded  soul  would  through  his  bosom  eat. 

XVI. 

Self-exiled  Harold  wanders  forth  again, 

With  nought  of  hope  left,  but  with  less  of  gloom} 

The  very  knowledge  that  lie  lived  in  vain. 

That  ail  was  over  on  this  side  the  tomb. 

Had  made  despair  a  smilingness  assume. 

Which,  though  't  were  wild,— as  ou  the  plunda' 

wreck 
When  mariners  would  madly  meet  their  doom 
M  ilh  drau-'hts  intemperate  on  the  sinking  deck,-* 

Did  yet  inspire  a  cheer,  which  ne  forbore  to  checka 
XVII. 
Stop !— for  thy  tread  Is  on  an  empire's  dust! 
An  earthquake's  spoil  Is  sepnlrbied  below! 
Is  the  spot  mark'd  with  no  colossal  bust! 
Nor  column  trophied  for  triumphal  show? 
None;  but  the  moral's  truth  tells  simpler  so. 
As  the  ground  was  before,  thus  let  it  be  ;— 
How  that  red  rain  hath  made  the  harvest  gfowi 
And  is  this  all  the  world  has  gain'd  by  thee. 

Thou  first  and  last  of  6eldsl  kiu£-maklD(  victor 
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xvm. 

And  Harold  ilanAt  upon  this  place  of  sk'jll^ 
The  itra>e  of  Iraiice,  Uie  deadly  Waierlon! 
Hox  ill  »n  linur  tlK!  power  which  gave  annuls 
Ite  pfts,  Iraii-feTini,'  fame  sl.-  fleiiiing  Km  I 
lu  •'  pnile  of  place"  (1)  here  last  tb»  eas'eflew, 
TlM'ii  mre  with  blnndy  laloi!  the  rent  pla.n, 
Pirritd  by  the  Rhafi  I'.f  bjii.dKd  nations  tlirough ; 
AoibUion'n  life  and  labours aU  were  ^ain; 
Bcwcafb  tlie  ilutter'tl  links  of  Iht  world's  broken  chain. 

XIX. 

Fit  retribution !  Gaiil  may  champ  tk»  bit 
And  foam  in  fetters;— but  is  earth  mire  free! 
Did  nations  coniliat  to  make  One;  subniU; 
Or  leasrne  to  teach  all  kin^s.CVi  i^^ertisnty! 
What!  shall  revinng  tiivaldom  apain  he 
The  patch'd-up  idol  of  enlighten'd  daye! 
Shall  we,  who  struck  the  lion  down,  shall  we 
|»ay  the  wolf  honia^'e  !  protiering  lowly  gtzc 
kjd  aervile  knees  lo  thrones  i    No ;  ^roiie  before  ye 
praiae! 

XX. 

If  not,  o'er  one  faV.«i  despflt  boast  no  more ! 
In  vain  fair  cheeks  were  furrowM  with  hot  teari 
For  Eumi  e's  l^o^vers,  long  rooted  up  before 
The  tranipler  of  her  lineyards;  in  «iin  years 
Ofdeaili,  depopulation,  bondage,  fears, 
Have  all  been  borne,  and  broken  by  die  Mcord 
Of  roused-up  millions  ;  all  that  most  endears 
Glor>,  ik  when  the  myrtle  wreathes  tlie  sword 
Such  as  Harmudius  (.2)  drew  on  Athens'  tyr«ul  lord. 

XXI. 

Tliere  waa  a  sound  of  revelry  by  nli?ht, 
And  Iiplgium'scs)iital  had  gatherM  then 
Her  beauty  aiid  her  chivalry,  and  bright 
The  lamps  shone  o'er  fair  women  and  brave  men; 
A  lliousand  hearts  beat  happily  ;  and  when 
Music  arose  with  its  voluptuous  swell. 
Soft  eves  look'd  lo\e  to  eyes  which  spake  again, 
And  all  went  merry  as  a  marriage-hell;  (3) 
But  hash!    hark!  a  deep  sound  strikes  like  a  rising 
knell ! 

XXII. 

Did  ye  not  hea'r  it !  -  No ;  't  was  but  the  wind. 
Or  the  car  rattling  o'er  the  stony  street; 
On  with  the  dance'   let  joy  be  unconfined  ; 
>Ko  sleep  till  morn  when  youth  and  pleasure  meet. 
To  1  base  the  glovnng  hours  with  S\inj^  feet  :— 
But,  hark  ! — that  heavy  sinind  breaks  in  once  more. 
As  If  the  clouds  its  echo  would  reiffiatj 
And  nearer,  clearer,  deadlier  than  before ! 
Ann !  arm !  It  is— it  is — tlie  canaou's  opening  roar , 

xxiri. 

Wthm  a  wlndow'd  niche  of  that  high  hall 
Sate  llrouswick's  fa.'ed  chieflain  ;  he  did  hear 
Thai  sound  the  fir-l  ami-lst  the  festival, 
And  caught  its  tone  with  death's  prophetic  ear; 
And  when  they  smiled  be<:ause  he  deeio'd  it  near^ 
His  heart  more  truly  knew  that  peal  tt>o  well 
Which' stretrh'd  his  father  on  a  bloody  bier. 
Ana  routed  the  vengeance  blfVTfi  i,onp  could  quell : 
Kenut'j  ^to  the  Seld.and,  f«remutt  figutln^,  fell. 


XXIV. 


Ah !  then  and  there  was  hurrying  to  an4  frn^ 
And  fathering  tears,  and  tremblings  of  JistlCM^ 
Aiul  cheeks  all  |>ale,  which  but  an  hour  ago 
UlushM  at  the  prai^eof  tlieir  own  loveliness; 
And  thers  wre  suilden  partings,  such  as  press 
Tlie  life  from  rn^:  young  hearts,  and  choking  sijbs 
Mhich  ne'er  might  be  repeated  ;  who  could  gues* 
If  ever  more  should  meet  ttote  mutual  eyes. 

Since  ujion   nights  so  sweet  sack  aufi^   morn  coaM 
rise ! 

XXV. 
And  there  was  mounting  in  hot  haste :  the  steea. 
The  mustering  squadron,  and  Ihe  clattering  car, 
Went  iKiuring  for**rd  wirj-  imnetuous  sueedi 
And  swiftly  fornuit<  in  ihe  ranks  of  war ; 
And  the  deep  thunder  peal  on  peal  afar ; 
And  near,  the  beat  of  the  alarming  drum 
Roused  up  the  soUlier  ere  the  morning  star; 
While  throng'd  Ihe  citizens  with  terror  dumb. 

Or  whispering,   with   white   lips— "  The    foe!    They 
come !  they  come  !" 
XXVI. 
And  \rild  and  high  the  "  Cameron's  gathering"  rose! 
The  war-note  of  Lochicl,  which  Alhyn's  hills 
Have  heard,  and  heard  too  have  her  Saxon  foes  :^ 
How  in  tlie  noon  of  night  that  pibroch  thrills, 
Savage  and  shrill !  But  with  the  breath  which  filb 
Tl.eii  mountain-pipe,  s'>  fill  the  mountaineers 
\\it>  tile  tierce  native  daring  which  instils 
The  stirring  memory  of  a  thousand  years. 

And  tvaii's,  'A)  Donald's  (5;  fame  rings  in  each  clin»- 
ma-  's  cars ! 

XXVII. 

And  Ardennes  (fl  vavesabove  them  her  green  leaveSf 
Dewy  with  naOirv's  t<!ar-drop5,  as  tliey  pass. 
Grieving,  if  aught  tnai.'inate  e'er  grieves. 
Over  the  unreturninc  brave, — alas  1 
Ere  evening  to  be  troddei.  like  the  grass 
Wliich  now  beneath  Ihem,  h-it  above  shall  grow 
In  its  next  verdure,  when  this  ♦iery  mass 
Of  living  valour,  rolling  on  the  f-it. 
And  burning  with  liigh  hope,  shall  '"loulder  cold  and 
low. 

XXVIIl. 

Last  noon  beheld  them  full  of  lusty  llfi, 
Last  eve  in  beauty's  circle  proudly  gay. 
The  midnight  brought  the  sign»l-sonn^  o-  stT'fe, 
The  morn  the  marshalling  in  arms, — the  daj 
IJattle's  magniiicently  stern  array! 
The  thunder-clouds  close  o'er  it,  which  whet,  ren^ 
Tlie  earth  is  cover'd  thick  vrith  other  clay, 
\Vhich  her  own  clay  shall  cover,  heap'o  and  penN 
Rider  and  horse,—  hiend,  foe, — in  one  red  buna)  blenC 

XXIX. 

Their  praise  is  hymn'd  by  loftier  harps  than  mine 
Vet  one  1  would  select  from  that  proud  throi.g^. 
Partly  because  they  blend  me  with  his  line. 
And  partly  that  I  did  his  sire  some  wronff. 
And  partly  that  bright  names  will  hallow  son^; 
And  his  w^s  of  the  bravest,  and  when  shower'd 
The  death-bolLs  deadliest  the  tliiim'd  files  alonf , 
Even  where  the  thickest  of  war's  tempest  lower'd, 
Thej  reacird  no  nobler  breast  than  thiae,  young,  p^ 
lant  Howard  I 


60 


BYKON'S  WORKS. 


XXX. 


There  hviehrer.  tears  and  b'.ealdng  hearts  for  thee, 
Aiid  oiiiif  were  noihln;;,  lia«l  1  such  lo  ^ive ; 
LmI  ichen  I  ilood  beneath  Ihe  fresh  g^reeii  tree, 
M  hicli  living  waves  where  thou  i)id=t  cease  to  live. 
And  savv  around  me  the  wide  tieid  revive 
U  iUi  fruiUi  and  fertile  promise,  and  the  spring 
CoHK  forth  her  work  of  gladness  to  contrive, 
W  ith  all  lier  reckless  birds  upon  the  wing, 

I  tura'd  fixni  all  she  brought  to  those  >he  could  not 
briuff.  (7) 

XXXI. 
i  (ur-.iM  to  thee,  to  thousands,  of  whom  eaci 
And  one  as  all  a  (jhastly  gap  did  make 
In  his  own  kind  and  kindred,  uhom  to  teach 
Forgptfnliiess  were  mercy  for  their  sake  ; 
The  areha  igelV  trump,  not  glory's,  must  awake 
Those  whom  they  thirst  for ;  though  tlie  sound  of  fame 
May  for  a  moment  soothe,  it  cannot  stake 
The  fever  of  vain  longing,  and  the  name 

So  DkiiouT'd  but  aasuuieo  a  ttrouger,  bitterer  claim. 

XXXII. 

They  mourn,  but  smile  at  length ;  aiid,  sAilini;,  mourn. 
The  tree  will  wither  long  before  it  fall ; 
The  hull  drives  on,  tiiongh  mast  and  sail  be  toiu  ; 
Tiie  roof-tree  sinks,  hut  moulders  on  the  hall 
In  Dtassy  hoariiu>ss;  the  ruluM  wall 
Stands  when  its  w^nd-worn  battlements  are  gone; 
The  bars  survive  the  captive  they  enthral. 
The  day  d rags  th ron g-h  thong li  etorms  keep  out  the  8Uli ; 
And  thus  tlie  heart  vtili  break,  yet  brokenly  liveun: 

XXXIII. 

Even  as  abroken  mirror,  which  the  g\*m 
In  every  fragment  uuihiplies  ;  and  maka 
A  thnu-and  Images  oi'  ojie  that  was 
The  same,  and  still  the  more,  the  more  it  breaks; 
And  thus  the  heart  will  do  which  not  firsakes, 
Living  in  shatter'd  gui^e,  and  still,  and  cold. 
And  bloodless,  with  Hs  sleepless  sorrow  aclies^ 
Yet  withers  oji  till  all  wltboiit  is  old. 
Showing  no  visible  sign,  for  such  tldngs  are  untold. 

XXXIV. 

T  here  is  a  very  life  in  our  despair. 
Vitality  of  poison, — a  qviick  root 
Which  feeds  these  deadly branche*;  fork  were 
As  noiliing  did  we  di<- ;  tint  life  will  suit 
Jt-elf  to  sorrow's  mc**  ietested  fruit. 
Like  to  the  apples  on  tl  e  DeadSea'»(8)  shores 
All  ashes  to  the  taste :  did  man  compute 
Existence  by  enjoynieni,  and  couiit  o'er 
Inch  hours  'gainst  years  of  life, — say,  would  he  name 
tliree-score ! 

XXXV. 

Tl*  Psalmist  numher'd  out  the  years  of  man: 
They  are  enough  ;  and  if  the  tale  be  hup. 
Thou,  Mho  did-t  grudje  him  even  tha: fleeting s)iaii 
More  than  enough,  thou  fatal  Waterloo! 
Millions  of  tongues  record  thee,  and  anew 
ThrVc'iildren's  lips  shall  echo  them,  and  say— 
**  ilene^  where  the  sword  united  nations  drew, 
Our  countrymen  were  warring  on  that  day  !" 
kai  thill  u  much,  and  iil  which  will  uot  pasi  awa;. 


XXXVI. 


There  sunk  tiie  greatest,  nor  the  wor«t  of  OMi^ 
\Mi"8e  spirit  aiitilliL'tically  mjxt 
One  moment  of  the  mightiest,  and  again 
On  little  objects  with  like  firmness  tixt. 
Extreme  iji  all  things:  bad~t  thou  been  betwixt, 
^hy  throne  had  still  been  thine,  or  never  been; 
For  daring  made  thy  li.-e  as  fall :  thou  -e(  k'st 
Even  now  tore-a-snme  the  imperial  mien. 
And  shake  again  the  world,  the  thundererof  thc»c«l», 

XXXVII. 

Conqueror  and  captiv/?  of  the  earth  art  thou! 
Slie  trembles  at  thee  s  jH,  and  thy  wild  name 
Mas  ne'er  more  biuiled  in  men's  minds  than  o>w 
Tl.at  thc'i  art  nothijig,  save  the  jest  of  fame. 
Who  woo'd  thee  once,  thy  vassal,  and  became 
The  flatterer  of  thy  iiercuness,  till  thou  wert 
A  god  uato  thyself;  nor  less  the  same 
To  the  astounded  kingdoms  all  inert. 
Who  deem'd  thee  for  a  time  whaie'cr  thou  dldnluuik 

XXXVIH. 

Oh  more  or  less  than  man — in  lilgbor  low, 
Hattlingwith  nations,  living  from  the  field; 
Now  making  mojiarchs'  necks  thy  footstool,  nov» 
More  than  thy  meanest  soldier  taught  to  yield; 
An  enjpire  thou  conldstcrn.-h,  conjniand,  rebuild. 
But  govern  not  thy  pettiest  passion,  nor, 
However  deejily  in  men's  spirits  skill'd. 
Look  through  thine  own,  nor  curb  the  lustof  w»r. 
Nor  learn  that  tempted  fate  will  leave  the  loftiest  »lsi. 

XXXIX. 

Vet  well  tliy  soul  hath  brook'd  the  turning  title 
\Vlili  that  untaught  innate  philosophy. 
Which,  be  it  wi-dom,  coldness,  or  deep  pride. 
Is  gall  and  wormwood  loan  enemy. 
W  hen  tne  whole  host  of  hatred  stood  hard  by, 
To  watch  and  rnnck  thee  shrinking,  thou  hast  smile* 
With  a  sedate  ar  d  alhenduring  eve  ; — 
WhiMi  fortune  fled  her  spoil'd  aiul  favourite  child, 
He  stood  unbow'd  beneath  the  ills  upon  him  piled. 

XL. 

Sager  than  In  thy  fortunes ;  for  In  them 
Ambition  steei'd  thee  on  too  far  lo  show 
That  just  habitual  scorn  which  could  contemn 
Men  and  their  thoughts  ;  't  was  wise  to  feel,  nnti* 
To  wear  it  ever  on  thy  lip  and  brow. 
And  spurn  the  instruments  thou  wert  to  use 
Till  they  were  turn'd  unto  thine  overthrow: 
*Tis  but  a  worthless  world  to  win  or  lose; 
So  hath  it  proved  to  tliee,  and  all  such  lot  who  ctliM. 

XLI. 

If,  like  a  tower  upon  a  headlong  rock, 
Thou  hailst  been  made  to  stand  or  fall  alone, 
Such  scorn  of  man  had  help'd  to  biave  tlie  shock; 
But  men's  thoughts  were  the  stejis  which  pavti  !kf 

throne. 
Their  admiration  thy  best  weapon  shone : 
The  part  of  Phitli/8  son  was  thhie,  not  tljen 
(Unlet,! aside  thy  purple  had  been  thrown) 
Lbve  stern  Dioguives  to  mock  at  men  ; 
For  sceptred  cjHics  earth  were  far  too  wUe  C  4w>,  CI 
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XLII. 


But  qnlet  to  quick  bosnms  is  a  hell. 
And  thnr  liaili  been  tliy  bane ;  there  Is  a  fire 
And  niotlnn  nf  tile  soni  nhicli  will  not  dwell 
lit  its  own  narrow  beings,  but  aspire 
Be>i>i  d  the  tilting  inedinni  of  desire  ; 
And,  htit  once  kindled,  qnenchleu  evermore, 
Pfey-i  npon  lii?h  adventure,  nor  can  lire 
Ofaiijht  but  re->t ;  a  ^ver^at  the  core, 
•lal  to  liiir  \v>iu  bea-t    to  all  who  eier  oore. 

XLrii. 

This  maxes  the  madmen  who  have  made  men  maa 
[iv  theii' contagion  ;  conquerors  and  kin^s. 
Founders  of --ects  and  systems,  to  whuin  add 
Srqiliisis,  hards,  siatesnien,  all  unquiet  things. 
Which  stir  too  sirongly  the' soul's  secret  springs, 
And  are  iheniselves  the  fools  to  those  tliey  fool ; 
Envied,  yet  how  nneji^iuble!  what  stings 
Are  theirs  !  One  breast  laid  open  were  a  school 
H'hicb  would  uiiieacli  mankind  tlie  lust  lo  slii'ie  or  rule. 

XLrx. 

Their  breath  i«  agitation,  and  their  life 
A  storm  whereon  they  ride,  to  sink  at  last. 
And  >et  so  nursed  and  bigoted  to  strife, 
Tliat  should  their  days,  surviving  perils  past, 
Melt  to  calm  twilight,  they  feel  overcast 
VVith sorrow  and  supineness,  and  so  dii-; 
E\en  as  a  flar,ie  unfed,  which  runs  lo  waste 
With  its  own  flickering,  or  a  swoid  lai  I  by 
Hhicli  eats  into  itself,  and  rusts  ingloriously. 

XLV. 

He  who  ascends  to  mountain-tops  shall  find 
The  loftiest  peaks  most  wrapt  i<.i  clouds  and  snow; 
He  who  siirpa-ses  or  subdues  mankind 
IMust  look  diiwn  on  the  hate  of  those  below. 
Tliiiugh  high  above  the  snn  of  glory  glow, 
And  far  beneath  the  earth  and  ocean  spread, 
R^und  him  are  icy  ""ocks,  and  loinlly  blow 
Contending  tempests  on  his  naked  head. 
And  tlius  reward  the  toils  which  to  tho^e  summits  led, 

XLVl. 

Away  with  thefe  I  true  wisdom's  world  will  be 
\^  Itliin  its  own  creation,  or  in  thine. 
Maternal  nature  !  for  who  teems  like  thee, 
'I  hns  on  the  banks  of  thy  majestic  Rhine  1 
T'lere  Harold  gazes  i>n  a  work  divine, 
A  blending  of  all  beauties;  streams  and  dells, 
I  ruii,  f  diage,  crag,  wood,  corn-field,  mountain, vine. 
And  ciiielless  castles,  breathing  stern  farewells 
from  grey  but  leafy  walls,  where  ruiu  greenly  dwells. 

XLVII. 

And  there  they  stand,  as  stands  a  lofty  mind, 
Wrrn,  but  nnstonping  to  the  baser  crowd. 
All  tenantless,  save  to  the  crannyiiig  wind, 
Or  holdin.!  dark  communion  with  the  cloud, 
"^iera  was  a  day  when  th^y  were  young  ami  proud 
Banners  on  high,  and  battles  pass'd  below  ; 
But  iliey  who  fought  are  in  a  bloody  shroud, 
And  those  which  waved  are  shredless  dust  ere  now 
And  Uie  bkak  buttltiueiiu  shall  bear  uo  future  blow 


XLVIIf. 


Beneath  these  battlements,  within  those  walls. 
Power  dwelt  amidst  her  |  a-sinns;  in  proud  .lati 
Each  robber  chief  upheld  his  armed  halls. 
Doing  his  evil  will,  nor  less  elare 
Than  niigliiier  heroes  of  a  longer  date. 
V\  hat  want  these  outlaws(  10)  conquerors  should  hlii^ 
But  hi-tory's  purchased  page  to  call  ihem  greilt 
A  wider  space,  an  ornainenled  grave  I 

Their  hopes  were  not  le»s  warm,  tlieir  souls  wec«  ^A 
as  brave. 

XI.IX. 
In  their  baronial  fends  and  single  fields, 
\\  hal  deeds  of  prowess  unrecorded  died  I 
And  lo<e  ,  which  lent  a  blazon  to  their  shields. 
With  emblems  well  devised  by  amorous  pride. 
Through  all  the  mail  of  iron  hearts  would  glide  ; 
But  slill  iheir  Hanie  was  fierceness,  and  drew  on 
Keen  contest  and  destruction  near  allied. 
And  many  a  tower  (nr  some  fair  mischief  won. 

Saw  the  discolour'd  Rhine  beneath  iu  ruiu  run. 


But  thou,  exulting  and  abounding  river  ! 
Making  thy  waves  a  blessing  as  they  flow 
Through  h.iiiks  whose  beauty  would  ei.dure  for  evcFi 
Could  man  but  leaie  thy  bright  creation  so. 
Nor  its  fair  promise  from  the  surface  mow 
VV'tb  the  sharp  scythe  of  conflict, — ihen  to  see 
Thy  vallr-  nf  sweet  waters,  were  to  know 
Eayth  pavt-d  like  heaven  ; — and  to  seem  such  to  ne 
Even  now   what    wants   thy  stream! — tliat  it  slioult 
Lethe  be. 

LI. 

A  thousand  battles  have  assail'd  thy  banks. 
But  these  and  half  their  fame  have  pass'd  away. 
And  slangliier  heapM  on  high  his  weltering  rank»^ 
Their  very  graves  are  gone,  and  what  are  they  ? 
Thy  tide  wasliM  down  the  blood  of  vesierday. 
And  ail  was  stainless,  and  on  thy  clear  stream 
Glass'd  with  its  dancing  light  the  sunny  ray  ; 
But  o'er  the  blacken'd  memory's  blighting  dream 
Thy  waves  would  vainly  roll,  all  sweeping  as  they  seeiB, 

LII. 

Thus  Harold  inly  said,  and  pass'd  alonf. 
Yet  not  insensibly  to  all  which  here 
Awoke  the  jocund  birds  to  early  song. 
In  glens  which  nii.ht  have  made  even  exile  deal  J 
Though  on  hts  orow  were  graven  lines  austerf , 
And  tranquil  sieriines  which  had  ta'ei  the  u>ac« 
Of  feelings  fierier  far  but  less  severe, 
Joy  was  not  always  absent  from  his  face, 
But  o'er  it  in  such  scenes  would  steal  with  transletf' 
trace. 

LIII. 

Nor  was  all  love  shut  from  him,  though  his  jayt 
Of  passion  had  consumed  ihemselves  to  dust. 
It  is  in  vain  tl  at  we  would  coldly  gaze 
On  such  as  smile  upon  us  ;  the  heart  must 
Leap  ki  'dly  back  to  kindness,  tliongh  disgiM 
Hath  nian'd  it  from  all  worldlings:  thus  ne  felt 
For  there  was  soft  remembrance,  and  sweet  trual 
!n  one  fond  breast,  to  which  his  own  would  melK, 
And  iu  its  tenderer  bgur  ou  that  his  bgaem  dw«lt. 
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LIV. 


Ai/  he  h*rf  lesrn'd  to  lov(», — f  know  rot  why, 
fiiT  tii!>  in  ^uch  a.--  tiint  >t;em^  stratisreof  mooj,— 
Thi  hell'lei*  l"nk>  .if  blnrui.InK  infancy, 
Ei^n  n,  It.- earllKsl  cnirliirt  ;  ulrat  sulidiied, 
Ti.  clianirt-  like  till-.,  a  mind  sn  far  iiiihued 
Wich  si-nrnnf  man,  ii  little  boiu-  tn  know; 
Biii  thus  it  was  ;  and  thnu^li  in  snliinde 
Small  [wtucr  the  ni()iv'd  affectutris  haN*e  to  ^row, 
tl.'  Iiiiu  tliU  giDwM  \\heii  all  beaide  liad  ceased  to  glow. 

LV. 

And  there  was  one  soft  brea-.',  as  hath  been  said, 
VA  hicn  unM  hU  »a>.  bounil  by  stronger  ties 
Than  the  church  links  wiilial ;  and,  though  unwed, 
T/tut  iove  was  pure,  and,  far  above  disf 'd^y 
Hail  stood  tlietestof  mortal  einnities 
Still  iindhided,  and  eenieuted  ntnre 
by  iMTil,  dreaded  most  in  female  eyes; 
But  this  was  firm,  and  from  a  foreign  shore 
n  eU  to  that  heart  nilshi  liis  the^e  absent  greetings  pour: 

I. 

The  castled  craj of  Drachenfelsfll) 

Frowns  o'er  the  wide  and  winding  Rhine, 
Whose  breast  of  waters  broadly  swells 

Between  the  batiks  which  bear  the  vine; 
AndhilUall  rich  wiih  hlossom'd  trees. 

And  rtcld-wlilch  promise  corn  and  wine. 
And  -eatler'd  cities  crowning  these, 

\lhotrfar  white  walls  along  iheni  shine, 
Have  strew'd  a  scene,  wtiich  I  should  see, 
With  duublv  juy  uert  thou  with  me ! 

And  peasant  girts,  with  deep  bine  eyes. 

And  liaiids  which  nfier  early  Mowerit, 
Walk  siiiiliiig  o'er  lids  paradise; 

Above,  the  freiinent  feudal  towers 
Through  green  leaves  lift  their  walls  of  grey. 

And  niany  a  rock  which  steeply  lowers. 
And  noble  arch,  in  proud  decay, 

Look  o'er  this  vale  of  >intage  bowers : 
but  one  thing  want  these  banks  of  ItUine,— 
Th)  gentle  hand  to  clasp  In  luine  ! 

3. 
'  tend  the  lilies  given  to  me. 

Though,  long  before  thy  hand  they  touch, 
*  know  that  the>  must  wither'd  be ; 

But  yet  reject  them  not  as  such : 
For  I  ha\e  cherish'd  them  as  dear, 

Because  they  yet  may  meet  thine  eye. 
And  guide  thy  soul  to  mine  e\en  here, 

\Aheii  thou  behold'st  them  drooping  ntgh, 
And  tnnw'st  them  gatlier'd  by  the  Khine, 
And  olfer'd  from  my  heart  to  thine ! 


The  river  noblv  foanis  snd  flows, 
*lhe  charm  of  this  enchanted  ground, 

Anc  ai'  Its  ih'Misaiid  turns  dischise 
S^  UM  fie-lier  beauty  varynig  round  ; 

The  lia'i^hiiest  t/reast  it-wi-h  might  bound 
Thr.nish  life  to  dwell  deliirhted  here; 

Nor  could  on  earth  a  spot  be  found 
To  natu-'e  and  to  nieso  dear. 

Could  thv  dear  eyes  in  fnllf.wingiuine 

8tUl  iweateu  mure  thete  banki  of  Ktiioel 


LVI. 


By  Coblentz,  r:  a  rise  of  geiiile  grnnnl, 
Tliere  i»  a  small  anC  sfmi  le  pyramid, 
Crov/idiig  the  summit  o.'  the  ^e^  lant  mould 
Beneath  its  ba-e  are  herfiet'  ashes  iiiii. 
Our  enemy's,— but  let  not  thaif  >rbid 
floiiour  to  Marcesu  !  o'er  whose  ca-ly  toml 
Tears,  liig  tears,  giish'd  from  the  rough  sulto."^  1^ 
Lanieutiiig  and  yet  envjiug  such  a  dooin, 
^alUiig  for  France,  wbo^e  rights  lie  battled  .<    ra^uD» 

LVI  I. 

Brief,  brave,  and  glorious  was  his  yonng  career,-* 
HU  mourners  were  iwr)  hosts,  his  friends  and  foes; 
And  litly  may  the  stranger  liiiirering  here 
Pray  for  his  gallant  spirit's  bright  repose  ; 
For  he  was  Freedom's  champion, — one  of  those. 
The  few  in  numtier,  who  had  noto'erstcpt 
The  charter  to  chasti-e  which  she  bestows 
On  such  as  wielil  her  weapons  :  he  had  kept 
The   whiteness  of  his  soul,  and   thus  men  o'er  Site 
wept.  (12) 

LVIII. 
Here  Ehrenbreitstein,  (I.))  with  her  shatter'd  w»U, 
Black  with  the  niiuei's  blast,  upon  her  lieight 
Yet  shows  of  w  hat  slie  was,  w  hen  shell  and  ball 
Rebounding  idly  o.\  her  strength  did  light ; 
A  tower  of  victory  I  .'roin  w'lence  the  llight 
Of  baffled  fxs  was  waicb'd  along  tlie  i  IfJn; 
But|i«ai--  •;'-»tr<^'d  what  war  could  iie-er  blight. 
And  laid  O^-)^  proud  roofs  bare  to  summer's  rein- 
On  which  tbr  iroi^.  itiower  for  ycon  had  puur'd  *d  rala, 

LIX. 

Adieu  tc  thip,  fair  niiine?  How  long  delighted 
Tlx"  Kt-angRr  rain  would  linger  on  his  way! 
1  t-.inp  Is  a  scene  alike  w  here  souls  unite'l 
Or  lonely  contemplation  thus  might  stray: 
And  could  the  ceaseless  vulti'Jesci'ase  to  prey 
On  self-condeniiiing  bosoms,  it  were  here, 
Wliere  nature,  nor  too  sombre  nor  too  gay, 
M  lid  but  not  rude,  awful  \et  not  austere. 
Is  to  the  mellow  earth  as  autumn  to  tlie  year. 

LX. 

Adieu  to  thee  ajain !  a  ^'ain  adieu  1 
There  can  be  no  farewell  to  scene  like  thine; 
The  mind  is  colour'd  by  thy  e\ery  hue ; 
And  if  reluctantly  tlie  eyes  resign 
Their  cherish'd  gaie  ufpon  thee,  lovelj  Khlne  ! 
'T  is  Willi  the  thankful  glance  of  parting  pi-aise ; 
More  mighty  spots  may  rise — more  glaring  shine, 
But  none  unite  in  one  attaching  nia/e 
The  brilliant,  fair,  and  soft, — the  glories  ol  old  diy^ 

LXI. 

The  negligently  grand,  the  fruitful  bloom 
Of  coming  riieiiess,  the  white  city's  sheen, 
The  rolling  stream,  the  preci; ice's  gloom, 
The  forest's  growth,  aiid  Gothic  walls  iietwMii, 
Tlie  wild  rocks  shaped  as  they  had  turrets  tweo 
In  mockery  of  man's  art;  and  these  withal 
A  race  of  faces  happy  as  the  scene, 
Whose  fertile  bcuinUes  here  extend  to  all, 
SHU  uprinelng  o'er  thy  bauiu,   though  cmp((M  MM 
them  fall 
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LXIl. 


ea<  Siest  recede.    Above  me  are  the  Alps, 

The  pa!a<f  >  'il'  nadirt,  u  lin-i-  va>i  walls 
Ha  'e  pi II reacted  in  ci<>lld^  ttieir  snowy  scalps, 
Aud  Ihn  iie<l  rleriiity  ia  iry  halls 
(If  roM  (iihlimlty,  ulitri- forms  and  falls 
7hr  aia.aiirhe— tho  IhiindHrbilt  of  snow! 
All  .iial  ex|iai;d>  the  si  irit,  yet  api  aK, 
Caiher  around  tlipse  summits,  a^  to  show 
tioA  t^arth  may  pierce  to  heaven,  yet  leave  ^'aiD  mftn 
below. 

Lxni. 

B'.i  rri  these  matchless  lieiehts  I  dare  to  scan, 
There  i^  a  spot  should  not  be  pass'd  In  vain, — 
Moral!  the  proud,  the  patiio;  field!  where  man 
May  ^/«  on  ghastly  trophies  of  the  slain, 
Norbliisl.  for  those  who  coiiquer'd  on  that  plain; 
Here  Un- gundy  bequeittli'd  his  lombless  host, 
A  bony  heap,  throug'h  aifesto  remain, 
Tlieni-el'es  their  monimient; — the  Stygian  coast 
[  nseputchred  they  roam'd,  and  sbrieiwM  each  wander 
jng  ghost.  (14) 

LXIV, 

MTiile  Waterloo  with  CaiiniE's  carnaee  Ties, 
Morat  and  Marathon  tv\in  names  shall  stand  ; 
They  were  true  glory 'sstaiiiless  victories, 
\^  on  by  the  unamhitioiis  heart  and  hand 
( 'f  a  proud,  hrotlierly,  and  civic  band, 
jMI  initioiighi  chanii  i'liis  in  no  princely  CftitM 
Of  vice-entail'd  corntpiion  ;  they  ro  land 
n  lOMi'd  to  bewail  tlie  blasphemy  of  Imrs 
Making  kings'  rights  diiiiie,  by  some  Draconic  claiiac 

LXV. 

By  •  lone  wall  a  lonelier  column  rears 
A  ^rey  and  ■?iief-worn  aspect  of  old  days; 
T  is  the  last  remnant  of  the  wreck  of  years. 
And  looks  as  with  die  wild  bewilder*d  gaz« 
Of  one  to  stone  concerted  by  ama/e. 
Vet  still  with  consciousness;  and  there  it  sUnds, 
Making  a  marvel  that  it  not  decays, 
^^  hen  tlie  coeval  pride  of  human  hands, 
Levell'd  A\eiiticum,  C15J  bathstrew'd  hersubject  lands, 

LXVI. 

And  there— oh  I  sweet  and  sacred  be  the  name  ."^ 
Julia — ttie  daughter,  ilie  demoted — gaie 
Hir  youth  to  Heaven  ;  her  heart,  beneath  a  claim 
Ni  aiest  to  Heaven's,  broke  o'er  a  father's  grave. 
(iisiice  is  sworn  'gainst  tears,  and  hers  wouU  crave 
The  life  she  liven  in  ;  but  the  judge  was  just, 
Aii'i  then  she  died  on  him  she  could  not  sa\e, 
TlL.'ii  tomb  was  simple,  and  wiihout  a  bust, 
^ni  beH  witliin  tlu'ir  urn  one  mind,  one  heart,  one 
dust.  (IS) 

LXVII. 

961  these  are  deeds  which  should  not  pass  away, 
A  5d  names  tj.at  must  not  wither,  though  tile  earth 
For^fs  her  oin[.'^res  with  a  just  decay, 
iliee.itliicrsaid  the  en-laved,  iheir  death  and  birth; 
T>r-  h:j{!i,  the  mountain-majesty  of  worth 
Sh'.^'d  be,  and  shall,  survivor  of  lis  woe. 
And  from  its  immortality  1<>  ik  forth 
In  the  sun's  face,  like  yonder  Alj-ine  snow,  (17) 
moctiihabiy  pure  beyond  iX  (bingS  below. 


LXVIII. 


Lake  Lcinan  woos  me  with  its  crystal  fece, 
The  mirror  wtierr  the  star»  and  mountains  vim 
Tlie  stillness  of  their  aspect,  in  each  ti-ace 
Its  clear  dei'th  yields  of  their  far  height  and  huet 
There  is  too  much  of  nian  here,  to  look  through 
Milh  a  lit  mind  the  might  which  I  behold; 
hia  soon  in  ine  shall  loneliness  renew 
Thoughts  hill,  but  not  less  cheri.,h'd  than  of  old. 
Ere  uiliiiiliijg  with  the  herd  liadpenn'd  neiu  their  foA 

LXIX. 

To  fly  from,  need  not  be  to  hate,  mankini; 
All  are  not  fit  with  them  tosUr  and  toil. 
Nor  is  il  di-conient  to  keep  tlie  mind 
Dtep  in  its  fountain,  lest  il  overboil 
In  the  hot  throng,  where  we  become  the  spoil 
Of  our  infection,  till  too  late  and  long 
We  may  deplore  and  struggle  with  the  coil. 
In  wretched  interchange  of  wrong  fnr  ••'ong, 
'Midat  a  coiueutious  world,  sti'i\iiig  wnere  none  are 
strong. 

LXX. 

There,  in  a  moment,  we  may  plunge  our  years 
In  fatal  penitence,  and  in  the  blight 
Of  our  own  soul,  turn  all  our  blood  to  tears, 
Aud  colour  things  to  come  with  hues  of  niglit; 
The  race  of  life  becomes  a  hopeless  flight 
To  those  that  walk  in  darkness:  on  the  sea, 
The  boldest  steer  but  where  their  ports  invite. 
But  there  arc  wanderers  o'er  eternity, 
HTiosc  tark  drives  on  and  on,  and  auchor'd  ne'ershlQ 
be. 

Lxxr. 

Is  it  not  better,  then,  to  he  alone, 
And  loie  earth  only  for  its  earthly  sake? 
By  the  blue  rushing  of  (he  arrowy  Rhone,  (18) 
Or  the  |iure  bosom  of  its  nursing  lake, 
VMiith  feeds  it  as  a  mother  who  doth  mak« 
A  fair  but  froward  infant  her  own  care. 
Kissing  its  cries  away  as  these  awake  ;— 
Is  it  not  better  thus  our  li^es  to  wear. 
Than  join  the   crusliing  crowd,  doom'd  to  inHIet  tf 
bear! 

Lxxir. 

I  live  not  in  myself,  but  I  become 
Portion  of  that  around  me ;  and  to  me, 
High  mountains  are  a  feeling,  but  the  hum 
Of  human  cities  tortures :  1  can  see 
Nothing  to  loathe  in  nature,  sa%e  to  be 
A  link  reluctant  In  a  fleshly  chain, 
Class'd  among  creatures,  when  the  soul  can  liee. 
And  with  theGky,  the  peak,  the  heaving  plain 
Of  ocean,  or  the  stars,  mingle,  and  not  in  vain. 

LXXllI. 
And  thus  I  am  absorb'd,  and  this  Is  life  i 
I  look  upon  the  |  eopled  desert  pasl 
As  on  a  place  of  agony  and  strife, 
Where,  for  some  sin,  to  sorrow  1  w-ascasty 
To  act  and  suflTer,  but  remount  at  last 
With  a  fresh  pinion;  which  I  feel  to  spring, 
Tholl^h  young,  yet  waxing  \igorons  as  the  blaal 
Wliich  it  would  cop>e  with,  on  delighted  wini(, 
S{>uriLii.g  the  clay-cold  bouds  wliich  rouud  wur  btiig 
clia«i 
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LXXIV. 


And  when,  at  length,  the  mind  shall  he  all  free 
From  nliat  it  hates  in  tJiis  degraded  form. 
Reft  of  its  caj'iial  lite,  save  what  shall  be 
Existent  happier  in  tlie  Hy  aud  wnrui,— 
VVhi^n  elements  to  elements  conform, 
Aijd  dust  is  as  it  should  be,  shall  I  not 
Fcil  all  I  see,  less  dazzling,  but  more  warm? 
The  bodiless  thought !  tlie  spirit  of  each  spot, 
Of  uUk-Ji,  evt  a  now,  I  share  at  tinier  tlie  inuuortal  lot! 

LXXV. 

Are  not  the  mountains,  waies,  and  skies,  a  jiart 
Of  me  aiid  of  my  soul,  as  1  of  them  ! 
is  not  the  love  of  these  deep  in  my  heart 
\Mth  a  pure  passion!  should  I  not  contemn 
All  objects,  if  compared  «lth  these!  and  stem 
A  tide  of  suffering,  rather  than  forego 
Such  fKfliiigs  for  the  hard  and  worldly  phlegm 
Of  Uiose  ivhosa  eyes  are  only  turn'd  below. 
Gazing  upon  the  ,jrouud,  with  thoughtii  which  dare  not 
glow! 

LXXVI. 

But  this  is  not  my  theme ;  and  I  return 
To  that  which  Is  immr'diale,  and  require 
Those  who  And  cor.teniplalion  in  the  urn, 
To  look  on  One,  whose  dust  was  once  all  fire, 
A  nati\e  of  the  land  where  I  respire 
Tiie  clear  air  for  a  while— a  passing  guest, 
Where  he  became  a  being, — whose  desire 
Wa-s  to  be  glorious;  't  was  a  foolish  quest, 
fhe  which  to  gain  and  keep,  he  sacrificed  all  rest. 

LXXVIl. 

Here  the  self- torturing  sophist,  wild  Rousseau, 
The  apostle  of  affliction,  he  who  threw 
Enchuninieut  O'er  passion,  and  from  woe 
VV'rung  overwl^lmiug  eloquence,  first  drew 
The  breath  which  made  him  wretched  :  yet  he  knew 
How  to  make  madness  beautiful,  and  cast 
O'er  erringdcedsaid  thoughts  a  heavenly  hue 
Of  words,  like  sunbeams,  day.zling  as  they  past 
Hke  eyes,  which  o'er  theu  &hed  tears  feelingly  and  fast, 

LXXVIII. 

His  love  was  passion's  essence — as  a  tree 
On  fire  by  lightning  ;  with  ethereal  flame 
Kindled  he  was,  and  blasted  ;  for  to  be 
Thus,  and  eiianto.ir'c,  were  in  him  the  same. 
But  his  was  not  the  love  of  living  dame. 
No*'  of  thedead  who  ri.-e  upon  our  dreams, 
but  of  iileal  beauty,  v*hich  became 
In  him  existence,  and  o'erllowiug  teems 
Along  his  burning  page,  disteniper'd  though  it  seems. 

LXXIX. 

This  breathed  itself  ti  life  in  Julie,  thii 
Inve-ted  her  with  all  that's  wild  and  sweet; 
Tins  lallow'd,  too,  the  Diemorable  kiss 
Which  every  morn  his  fever'd  li|i  would  greet. 
From  hers,  who  but  with  friendship  his  would  meet ; 
I>ut  to  that  gentle  touch,  through  hiain  a  id  breast 
'•'iish'd  the  tliriil'tl  spirit's  love-devouring  heat; 
111  that  absorbing  sigh  |)erclia.ice  more  blest, 
Tbua  vui{[*r  minds  may  be  with  all  tliey  seek  pos- 
•est.  (M> 


LXXX. 


His  life  was  one  long  war  witli  self-soujhl  foM^ 
Or  friend.-,  by  hini-self  bauLsh'd ,  for  his  in:  nd 
Had  grown  sus[  iciou's  sanctuary,  and  chose 
Foi  its  own  cruel  sticrifice,  tlie  kind, 
'Gainst  wliom  he  raged  with  fury  strange  and  blint. 
But  he  was  gihreuzied, — wherefore,  who  may  kaewl 
Since  cause  might  l>e  wliicli  skill  could  never  find; 
But  he  was  pbrenzied  by  disease  or  woe. 
To  that  worst  pilch  of  all  which  wears  a  reasoolnf 
show. 

LXXXI. 

For  then  he  was  inspired,  and  from  him  came. 
As  I'rom  the  i'ythian's  mystic  cave  of  yore. 
Those  oracles  which  set  the  world  in  flame. 
Nor  ceased  to  burn  till  kingdoms  were  no  more; 
Did  lit  not  this  for  France  '.  w  hich  lay  before 
Bow'd  to  the  inborn  tyranny  of  years  * 
Broken  and  trembling  to  ttie  yoke  she  bore. 
Till  hy  the  voice  of  hiin  and  his  coiui«ers. 
Roused  up  to  too  much  wrath  which  follows o'ergrcwu 
fears ! 

Lxxxir. 

They  made  themselves  a  fearful  monument! 
The  wreck  of  old  opinions — things  which  grew 
Breathed  from  the  birth  of  time  :  the  veil  they  rent. 
And  what  behind  it  lay,  all  earth  shall  view. 
But  good  with  ill  they  also  overthrew. 
Leaving  but  ruins,  wherewith  to  rebuild 
Upon  the  saiiie  fouiidaMon,  and  renew 
Pungcons  and  thrones,  which  the  same  hour  re-Bll'4 
A*  hcret..>furc,  because  ambition  was  self-wfll'd. 

LXXXIII. 

But  this  will  not  endure,  nor  be  endured  ! 
>:ank:nd  have  felt  their  strength,  and  made  It  felt 
They  might  have  used  it  t>ettei,  but,  allured 
By  their  new  vigour,  sternly  have  they  dealt 
On  one  another ;  pity  ceased  to  melt 
W  1th  her  once  natural  cliariues.     But  they, 
M  ho  ill  oppression's  darkness  ca\ed  had  dwelt, 
Tliey  were  not  eagles,  nonrisb'd  with  the  day; 
Wliat  marvel  then,  at  times,  if  they  mistook  tiieir  jirey 

LXXXIV. 

What  deep  wounds  ever  closed  without  a  scar ! 
Tlie  heart's  bleed  longest,  and  but  heal  to  wear 
That  which  disfigures  it ;  and  they  who  war 
With  their  own  holies, and  have  been  vamiuish'd, bm 
Silence,  but  not  submission :  in  his  lair 
Fix'd  passion  holds  his  breath,  until  the  hour 
W  hich  shall  atone  for  years  ;  none  need  despair; 
It  came,  it  crnieth,  and  will  come,— ihe  pr.wer 
To  punish  or  forgive— in  one  we  shall  be  s.(  Her. 

LXXXV. 

Clear,  placid  I.eman  !  thy  contrasted  iake, 
Willi  the  wild  world  I  dwell  in,  is  a  thin; 
Which  warns  me,  with  its  stillness,  to  for«ke 
Earth's  troubled  waters  for  a  purer  spring. 
This  (juiet  sail  is  as  a  noiseless  wing 
To  waft  nie  frtun  distraction  :  once  1  loved 
Torn  ocean's  roar,  but  thy  soft  murmuring 
Sounds  sweet  as  if  a  sister's  voice  reproved. 
That  '  vvUh  stern  deLghts  should  e'er  have  Mac  St 
uoved. 
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IXXXVI, 

It  I*  tta  knk  of  nl:;ht,  and  all  between 
Diy  marflo  htui  the  nioiuitaiiie,  tlu^k,  yet  Clear, 
MeiloWii  and  iuiii;;liiii;,  yet  dUliiiclly  Been, 
Sa%edarkco'<lJura,  whnse  capt  hiights  appear 
I'lecipitouslf  stfcej.^  and,  drawii:;;  near, 
Till  le  bi'catliesa  li^ii^  fra;;iaiice  frum  the  shore, 
tif  Jcmers  ;et  fnsh  *uh  LhildhiKxi ;  on  the  tar 
Dtnpi  (he  iig-lit  iliip  of  the  sll^l  ended  oar, 
9r  cliirps  Uie  graubupijer  one  guod-niglit  carol  more : 

3.XXXVII. 

He  is  an  evenhiji;  reveller,  who  makes 
Hw  life  an  infauey,  and  sings  his  fill : — 
At  intervals,  some  bird  from  out  tlie  brakei 
Staru  into  voice  a  niciuent,'  then  is  still. 
There  seems  a  floating  whisper  on  the  hill; 
IJnt  that  is  fancy,  for  the  starlight  dews 
All  silently  l^eii  'cars  of  love  instil. 
Weeping  theniselvv«avvay,  till  they  Infuse 
Dc«p  iiitik  nature's  breast  the  spirit  of  ber  buei* 

LXXXVIII. 

Ye  stars !  which  are  the  poetry  of  Heaven ! 
If  in  yonrbiiglit  leaves  we  would  read  tlie  fate 
Of  men  and  empires, — 't  is  to  be  forgiven. 
Thai  in  our  aspirations  to  be  great. 
Our  destinies  o'erleap  their  mortal  state. 
And  claim  a  kindred  with  yon  ;  for  ye  are 
A  beauty  and  a  mystery,  and  create 
In  us  such  love  and  reverence  from  afar, 
Tbat  fortune,  fame,  power,  life,  have  nau/ed  IhemieWei 
a  star. 

LXXXIX. 

All  heaven  and  earth  are  still — though  not  in  sleep. 
But  breathless,  as  we  grow  when  feeling  most ; 
And  silent,  as  we  stand  ia  thoughts  too  deep : — 
All  heaven  and  earth  are  still :  from  the  high  host 
Of  stars,  to  the  tull'd  lake  and  mountain-coast. 
All  is  concenter'd  in  a  life  intense. 
Where  not  a  beam,  nor  air,  nor  leaf  is  lost. 
But  hath  a  part  of  being,  and  a  sense 
Of  that  u  hich  is  of  all  Creator  and  defence. 

XC. 

Then  stirs  the  feeling  infinite,  so  felt 

In  solitude,  where  we  are  least  alone ; 
,   A  trutli,  which  through  our  being  then  dotli  melt 

And  purifies  from  sel^:  it  isa  tone, 

The  soul  and  source  of  music,  which  makes  Juiown 

Eternal  harmony,  and  sheds  a  charm. 

Like  to  the  fabled  Cytherea's  zone. 

Bini^in;  all  things  with  beauty; — 't  would  disarm 
Ihe  s)  ertre  Deatli,  had  be  substantial  power  to  barm. 

XCI. 

Not  vainly  did  the  early  Persian  make 
His  alt^r  the  high  places  and  the  iieak 
Of  emrtbo'erga/.ing  mountains,  (2U)aiid  thus  take 
A  fit  and  unwali'd  temple,  there  to  seek 
The  spirit,  in  whose  hononr  shrines  are  weak, 
DpreW'd  of  human  hands.  Come,  and  compare 
Columns  and  idnl-dnellings,  Goth  or  Greek, 
With  natuie's  realms  of  worship, 'earth  and  air. 
Nor  fix  ijE  fond  abodes  to  cirouaiH:ribe  U>y  prayer  I 


XCII. 


Tlie   sky   is  changed  !— and  such  a  chanffe!     Ok 

ni;lit,  (21) 
And  storm,  and  darkness,  ye  sre  wondpvjg  strong^ 
^  el  lovely  in  )our  strength,  as  is  the  light 
Of  a  dark  eve  in  woman  !    I'ar  along, 
Fnun  peak  to  peak,  the  raitlins'  crags  among 
Leaps  the  live  thunder!  Not  f  om  one  lone  couda 
lint  every  mountain  now  hath  found  a  tongue. 
And  Jura  answers,  through  her  ml>  .y  shroud> 
Back  to  the  joyous  Alps,  who  call  to  her  aloud  i 
XCUI. 

And  this  Is  In  the  night : — most  glorious  nightt 
Tliou  vvert  not  sent  for  slumber  I  let  nie  be 
A  sharer  in  thy  fierce  and  far  delight, — 
A  portion  of  the  tempest  and  of  thee  I 
How  the  lit  lake  shines  a  phosphoric  sea. 
And  the  big  ram  comes  daicing  to  the  earth  ! 
And  iniw  again  't  is  black, — and  now,  the  glee 
Of  the  lond  hills  shakes  with  its  mountain-niM  th, 
Ai  if  ihey  did  rejoice  o'er  a  young  earthquake's  birth. 

XCIV. 

Now,  where  the  swift  Rhone  cleaves  his  way  hetwet* 
Heights  which  appear  as  lovers  who  have  parted 
III  hate,  whose  mining  depths sointervene. 
That  they  can  nieeC  no  more,  though  broken-hearted; 
Though  in  their  souls,  «  hich  thus  each  other  thwarted, 
Love  was  (lie  very  root  of  the  foud  rage 
\Much  blighted  their  lii'e's  bloom,  and  ' hen  departed ; 
Itself  expired,  but  leaving  them  an  age 
Of  years  all  winters,— war  witliin  themselves  to  wage. 

XCV. 

Now,  where  the  quick  Rhone  thus  has  cleft  Ms  wa 
The  mightiest  of  the  storms  hath  ta'en  his  stand  ; 
F'lr  here,  not  one,  but  many,  make  their  play. 
Ami  fling  their  thunderbolts  from  hand  to  hand. 
Flashing  and  cast  around:  of  all  the  hand. 
The  brightest  through  these  parted  hills  hatli  fork'd 
His  lightnings, — as  if  he  did  understand, 
That  in  such  ga[)s  as  desolation  work'd. 
There  the  hot  shaft  should  blast  whatever  therein  lurk'd' 

XCVI. 

Sky,  mountains,  river,  winds,  bke,  lightnings!  »e 
With  night,  and  clouds,  and  thunder,  and  a  soul 
To  make  these  felt  and  feeling,  well  may  be 
Tliinis  that  have  made  me  watchful ;  the  far  roll 
Of  your  departing  voices  is  the  knoll 
Of  what  in  me  is  sleepless, — if  I  rest. 
But  vvhere  of  ye,  oh  tempests  I  is  the  goal  ? 
Are  ye  like  tliose  within  tlie  human  breast  I 
Or  do  ye  find,  at  length,  like  e^les,  some  high  nestT 

XCVII. 

Could  I  embodv  and  unbosom  now 
That  which  is  most  within  me, — conid  I  wreak 
My  thoughts  upon  expression,  and  i-hus  ihrov* 
SonI,  heart,  mind,  passions,  feeiingk,  strong  or  wet^ 
All  that  1  would  have  sought,  i.na  M  I  seek. 
Hear,  know,  feel,  and  yet  breathe— into  one  v»ord. 
And  that  one  word  were  Lightning,   I  would  speak  ; 
But  as  it  is,     'ive  and  <lie  unheard. 
With  a  most  voiceless  thought,  sheatlilng  it  ■■  a  swnrji 
6* 
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XCVIII. 


TI«  Bjorr !«  up  »r»in,  the  dewy  morn, 
Willi  fi-ewh  all  i::'.euse,  and  «iili  dieek  all  bloom, 
Uo^niiig  the  cW»»lsav*av  «itl.  ilavful  scorii, 
>„rl  living  a>  if  e:i' th  coi.iain'd  no  tomb,— 
Aiid  i;lo»iMcr  lilt"  'l**  ■  »«  "'*>'  ■■"''"'« 
The  marcti  of  our  i  xistence  :  and  tiiiis  I, 
sun  on  th;  >liores,  fair  Leman  '.  may  lind  room 
A'ld  food  for  mt'diiation,  nor  (lass  by 
Mich  Uiai  tnay  give  us[>aui*,  if  pouder'd  f  tbrif  ly. 

XCIX, 
CUiens!  sweet  Clarens,  birth-place  of  deev  love! 
Thine  air  is  the  young  breaili  of  passionate  thought ; 
Thy  tiee?.  talte  root  in  lo^e  ;  the  snows  aboie 
Tlie  very  glaciers  have  his  colours  caught, 
And  sun-set  into  rose-hnes  sees  them  »rouglit(22) 
Bv  rays  which  slceii  there  lovingly  :  the  rocks, 
The  pern.anenl  cra-s,  tell  hereof  lo^e.  who  sought 
lu  them  a  refuge  from  the  worldly  shocks. 
Which  stirand  sting  the  soul  «ith  ho.  e  that  woos,  then 
mocks. 

C. 

Clarens !  bv  heavenlv  feet  Ihy  paths  are  trod,— 
i.naving  lore's,  «Iim  herea>ceuds  a  throne 
To  «hich  ihe  siens  are  mountains:  where  Uie  god 
Is  a  lervailiiis  life  a  id  light,— so  slnnni 
Not  on  those -ummits  solely,  nor  almie 
In  the  Siill  ca-e  and  forest  ;  o'er  the  llower 
His  eie  is  s|,arkiJiig,  and  his  breath  bath  blown, 
His  snfi  and  snniuicr  breath,  wlm^e  lender  power 
I'asses  tlie  strength  of  storms  in  their  most  desolate  iiour. 


cnr. 


'T  was  not  for  fiction  chose  Rousseau  Hht^ 
Peopling  it  with  affet-tions;  but  he  f.nind 
It  via-  the  scene  "iiich  pa-slon  inusl  allot 
To  the  mind's  |  untied  beings-  '!  «v.  the  groTod 
VMiere  early  love  his  hsycbe's  zone  unbouud. 
And  hallow'd  it  with  loveliness:  'i  is  lone, 
And  wonderful,  and  deep,  ai:d  hath  a  sound. 
And  sense,  and  ^ight  of  sweetness  ;  here  the  R.-me 
Hath  spread  himself  a  couch,  the  Alps  have  rear  i  I 
throne. 

CV. 
^ausanne  !  and  Ferney  '.  ye  ha:  e  been  the  abo  ie«  f  «J) 
Of  names  wliirh  unto  you  beip.taiii'd  a  naii.c  ; 
Mortals,  who  soiiihl  and  found,  by  dangerous  ro«dlj 
A  path  to  perpetuity  of  fame  : 
Tliev  were  gigantic  minds,  and  their  steep  aim 
^^  as.  Titan-like,  on  daring  doubts  to  pile 
Tlioughts  which  should  call  down  thunder  anJ  tbt 

ilanie 
Of  Heaven,  again  assail'd,  if  Heaven  the  while 
On  man  and  mans  research  could  deign  do  more  ll»»c 
smile. 

CVI, 
The  one  was  fire  and  HckleneKs,  a  child, 
Mo-t  mnrable  in  wi-hes,  but  in  mind 
A  wii  as  larions,— giv,  gia-e.  sage,  or  wild,— 
Hisl.nian,  hard,  ;  l.ilo.o,  her  combined  ; 
He  ninhi;  lied  himself  among  mankind. 
The  I'roiens  of  iheir  talents;  bnt  his  own 
Breaihed  mo-t  in  ridicule,— which,  as  the  wind, 
Hlevi  where  it  li-led.  laviia  all  things  prime,— 
Now  to  o'ertliruw  a  loul,  and  now  to  shake  a  throne. 


CI. 

All  things  are  hero  of  /liw  ,  from  the  black  pines, 
V\hich  are  hi- shade  on  high,  and  the  hnul  roar 
Of  lorrenLs,  where  he  li^teiieih,  to  the  vines 
Which  slo|  e  hi-  treeu  path  downward  to  the  shore. 
Where  the  b.iw'd  waters  meet  him  ami  adore. 
Kissing  his  feel  with  niurmnrs;   and  the  wood, 
The  covert  of  old  trees,  with  trunks  all  hoar, 
l;ul  I  ght  haves,  vouiig  as  joy,  stands  where  it  stood. 
Offering  to  liiiu,  and  Ids,  a  pojiulous  solitude. 

CII. 

A  iKvpulom  solitude  of  bees  and  birds. 
And  fairv-form'd  and  many-coloiir'd  things, 
Whr  wor-hiii  him  with  notes  more  sweet  than  words. 
And  i  nioci  iitiv  open  their  glad  wings. 
Fearless  and  full  of  life:  the  gush  of  springs. 
And  fall  of  lofty  fnuntains,  and  the  bend 
Of  stirring  branches,  and  the  bud  which  bring* 
The  swi'iesl  ibmisiht  of  beauty,  here  e\tend, 
Mmgai.g,  and  made  by  love,  unto  one  might)  end. 

cm. 

He  who  hili   f  ved  'C,  here  would  learn  that  lore. 

And  makJ  in  I  f.-.n  a  spin',  he  who  knoAS 

That  lender  mvsterj     viH  love  rjie  more; 

Tor  mis  is  love's  recess,  where  vain  mens  woes. 

And  the  world's  vva-.te,havedriveii  him  far  from  those^ 

p  !!•  't  is  bis  nature  to  advance  or  die  ; 

He  stands  not  still,  but  or  decays,  or  grow 

Into  k  boundless  blessing,  which  may  vie 

kh  the  immortal  linhts,  in  iu  eternity  t 


CMl. 
Tlie  niher.  deep  a'  il  sb.w,  exhausting  th-ught. 
And  hivmir  widmu  with  each  studious  year. 
In  m.ditatioii  dwelt,  witli  learning  vvrimght. 
And  sbai.ed  hi-  weapon  with  an  eUsre  xt^ttie. 
Sapping  a  solemn  creed  with  -oiemii  swer: 
The  lord  of  ironv,— that  masier-s|  ell, 
VMiich  stung  his  foes  to  wrath,  which  grew  from  fear, 
And  dnoni'd  hini  to  the  /.calot's  reaily  hell, 
W  hich  answers  to  all  doubts  so  eloiiue.Uly  wtU. 


CVI  1 1. 

'^'et,  peace  be  with  their  a>he«,— for  by  them. 
If  merited,  the  penally  i- |  aid  ; 
It  is  noi  ours  to  judge,— fur  less  condemn  ; 
The  hour  must  come  when  such  thi..js  sl.fll  be  midi 
Known  unto  all,— or  hope  ai.d  dread  allay  d 
Bv  slumber,  on  one  pillovv,— in  the  dust, 
Which,  thus  much  we  are  sure,  mn«t  lit  decay  "J; 
And  when  it  shall  revive,  a*  i^  ourtru-t, 
T  will  be  to  be  forgiven,  or  sufler  wbtl  isjuit. 

CIX. 

But  ;et  me  ^rdt  man's  works,  again  to  read 
His  Maker's  spread  around  mt ,  and  -usper.d 
This  page,  which  from  my  reveries  I  feed. 
Until  it  seems  prolonging  without  end. 
The  clouds  above  me  to  tlie  while  Alps  tend, 
And  1  must  pierce  theni,  and  survey  vthate'cr 
Mav  be  permitted,  as  my  steps  I  bend 
To  their  most  great  and  growing  region,  whtre 
Tlie  eartli  to  her  embrace  couiijeU  the  power*  ol  <* 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAGE. 


67 


ex. 


(Ulla  !  tno, — Italia!  looking  on  thee, 
1  iifl  tiaslies  nil  tlif  snul  the  li^lu  of  ajes, 
fiincf  the  fierce  Carrhat^iuian  almost  won  thee, 
To  the  last  halo  of  the  chiefs  and  sages, 
WUo^lorifv  thv  consecrated  pages; 
Th'Mi  wert  the  throne  and  ^ra\e  of  empires ;  still. 
The  fount  at  tvhich  the  panting  nii'.d  assuages 
H*^r  tnirst  of  knowledge,  qnalTing  there  her  fill, 
Fk>u«  from  Ae  eternal  source  of  Rome's  im^jerial  hill 

CXI. 

Thus  at  I  have  proceeded  tn  a  theme 
Kt.iew'i  »i*h  no  kind  auspices  : — to  feel 
V\  t  are  not  what  we  have  hcen,  and  to  deem 
We  aie  not  what  we  should  be, — and  to  steel 
The  heart  against  itself;  and  to  conceal, 
\Mlh  a  prond  caution,  love,  or  halt*,  or  angfat,^ 
I'-ission  or  feeling,  purpose,  grief  or  zeal, — 
Which  is  the  tyrant  spirit  of  our  thought; 
f  s  a  stern  ta^k  of  soul : — .No  matter, — it  is  taught. 

CXII. 

And  for  these  words,  thus  woven  Into  song, 
It  may  be  that  they  are  a  harmless  uile, — 
The  colouring  of  the  scenes  which  fleet  along. 
Winch  I  would  seize,  in  passing,  to  beguile 
My  breast,  or  that  of  others,  for  awhile. 
Fame  is  the  thirst  of  youth,— but  I  am  not 
S(»  young  as  to  regard  men's  frown  or  smile* 
Am  lots  or  guerdon  of  a  gio^ou:^  hit ; 
I  stood  and  stand  alone, — remember'd  or  forgot. 

CXIII. 
I  have  not  loved  the  world,  nor  the  world  mc ; 
1  lia\e  not  tlatter'd  its  rank  breath,  nor  buw'd 
To  its  idolatries  a  patient  knee, — 
Norcoin'u  my  cheek  to  smiles, — nor  cried  aloud 
I  n  worship  of  an  echo  ;  in  the  crowd 
They  could  not  deem  me  one  of  such  ;  I  stood 
Among  them,  but  not  of  them  ;  in  a  shroud 
Of  thoughts  which  were  not  their  thoughts,  and  itill 
conid, 
tiad  1  not  filed  (24)  my  mind,  which  thus  itself  subdued. 

CXIV. 

1  have  not  loveil  the  world,  nor  the  world  me,— 
But  let  us  part  fair  foes ;  1  do  believe, 
fho  igh  I  have  found Jhem  not,  that  there  may  be 
Words    which   are    things, — hopes  which    will   not 

deceive, 
Anil  virtues  which  are  merciful,  nor  weave 
Snares  for  the  failing:  I  would  also  deem 
Oer  others'  griefs  that  some  sincerely  grieve  ;  (25) 
That  two,  or  one,  are  almost  wiiat  they  seem, — 
That  g  "odness  is  uo  name,  and  happiness  no  dream. 

cxv. 

Mjutnghtcrl  with  thy  name  this  song  begun — 
M<  daughter  I  wi'h  thy  name  thus  much  shall  end — 
I  see  U.ee  not, — I  hear  thee  not, — but  none 
0»n  be  so  wrapt  in  tlu'e ;  thou  art  the  friend 
To  Miom  the  shadows  of  far  years  extend  : 
AIt«U  my  brow  thou  ne>er  shouldst  behold, 
Mj  v<k:e  shall  with  thy  future  virions  blend, 
And  roach  inii'  tliy  heart, — when  mine  is  cold,— 
%.  UflLen  lud  a  tone,  eieu  frotu  thy  father's  looulii 


CXVI, 


To  aid  thy  mind's  devilopment, — to  wktcb 
Thy  ildwn  of  little  joys— to  sit  and  see 
Almost  thy  ^■ery  growth, — to  view  thee  ?ateh 
Knowledge  of  ob.iects,— wo'iiders  yet  to  tlKn  I 
To  hold  thee  lightly  on  a  gentle  knee. 
And  print  on  thy  soft  cheek  a  parent's  kiss, — 
This,  it  should  seem,  wa>  not  reser\ed  for  uc; 
^'et  this  was  In  my  nature  ; — as  it  is, 
I  know  not  w  hat  is  there,  yet  sometliiug  like  lo  liHk 

CXVII. 

Yet,  thc'sgh  dull  hate  as  duty  should  be  taught, 
I  know  that  thou  wilt  ln\e  me  ;  though  my  name 
Should  be  shut  from  thee,  as  asjiell  still  fraught 
Mitli  desolation, — and  a  broken  claim: 
Tliougli  the  grave  closed  between   us,   't  were  tilt 

same — 
I  know  that  thou  wilt  love  me;  though  lo  drain 
il/y  blood  from  out  thy  being,  were  an  aim, 
And  an  attaiomeiit,^all  would  be  in  vain,— 

Still  thou  wouldst  love  ine,  still  tliat  more  than  IMl 
retain. 

CXVIII. 
The  child  of  love,— though  born  in  bUtenieta, 
And  nurtureil  in  convulsion.    Of  thy  sire 
These  were  Uie  eleincuts, — and  thine  no  les». 
As  yet  such  are  around  thee, — but  thy  fire 
Shall  be  more  temper'd,  and  thy  hoi  e  far  higher. 
Sweet  be  thy  cradled  slumbers  !    O'er  the  sea, 
And  trom  the  nionntaius  \i  here  1  now  restiire, 
i'Un  would  I  waft  such  blessing  upon  thee, 

Aa,  wiitia  sigh,  1  deem  thou  niight^t  have  been  to  mvl 


CANTO  IV. 


Tllto  ho  Toscann.  Lomb^rdia,  Romagni, 
Q%el  moDtc  chc  divide,  e  quel  tlie  serra 
ItaUi,  •  uu  mare  •  V  >Uru  che  la  bagua. 


JOHN  HOBHOUSE,  ESQ.  A.M.  F.U.S. 


HT  DEAR  HOBHOUSE, 

After  an  inter^'al  of  eight  years  between  the  comptv 
sition  of  the  first  and  last  cantos  of  Childe  11a  old,  the 
conclusion  of  the  poem  is  about  to  be  submitted  to  the 
public.  In  parting  with  so  old  a  friend,  it  is  not  extra- 
ordinary that  1  should  recur  to  one  sull  older  and 
better, — to  one  who  has  beheld  the  birth  and  death  of 
the  other,  and  to  whom  I  am  far  more  indebted  for 
the  social  ad\anta::esof  aii  enlightened  frieuil-lii|>,  than 
— though  not  ungrateful — 1  can,  or  eouid  he,  to  C'hildt 
Harold,  for  any  public  favour  reflected  throneh  the 
poem  on  the  poet, — to  one,  whom  1  haxe  known  long, 
and  accompanied  far,  whom  I  have  found  wakeful  ovet 
my  sickiieas  and  kind  in  my  sorrow,  glad  in  my  proupe- 
rityand  irm  in  my  adversity,  true  in  counsel  and  truatf 
in  gieri  —to  a  filend  often  tried  and  never  foun4 
wanting  ; — to  yoiiri«lf. 

Ill  so  dulug,  i  recur  from  fictioa  t^  truth,  and  la  d» 
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dicsting  !■>  yon  In  its  complete,  or  at  least  concluded 
<t»te,  a  fineticai  work  wliich  is  the  longest,  the  most 
thniighittil  and  ccniprthensne  of  my  compo>itions,  1 
wish  to  do  honour  to  nus-elf  by  the  record  of  many 
yemni' intimacy  with  a  man  of  learning,  of  talent,  of 
steadiness,  i.id  of  honour.  It  is  not  for  minds  like  our^ 
to  give  or  ti>  rec^iive  flattery;  yet  the  praises  of  sin- 
certly  ha\eefer  t>een  permitted  to  the  voice  of  friend- 
sliip,  and  i"  is  not  !br  yon,  nor  even  for  others,  but  to 
nilievea  heart  which  has  not  elsewhere,  or  lately,  beet 
10  ninch  ajcii-tomed  to  the  encounter  of  good-will  as 
to  wiih-tand  the  shock  firmly,  that  I  thus  attempt  to 
commemorate  your  good  qualities,  or  railier  the  ad- 
vantages which  I  have  derived  from  their  exertion. 
E\en  the  recurrence  of  the  dale  of  this  letter,  the  an- 
nifersary  of  the  most  unfortunate  day  of  my  pa-t 
existence,  but  which  cannot  poison  my  future,  while  1 
retain  the  resource  of  your  friendship,  and  of  my  own 
faculties,  will  hence  forth  have  a  more  agreeable  recol- 
ieciian  for  both,  inasmuch  as  it  will  remind  us  of  tins 
my  attempt  to  tliank  you  for  an  indefatigable  regard, 
buch  as  few  men  have  experienced,  and  no  one  could 
experience  vrithout  llunUng  better  of  liis  species  auU 
of  himself. 

It  has  been  our  fortune  to  traverse  together,  at  va- 
rious iieri'Kls,  the  countries  of  cliivalrv',  liistory,  and 
fable — Spain,  Greece,  Asia  Minor,  and  Italy;  and  what 
Atliens  ami  Constantinople  were  to  us  a  few  years  ago, 
Venice  aiiU  R  mie  have  been  more  recently.  Tlie  poem 
»lso,  or  the  pilgiim.  or  both,  have  accompanied  me 
from  rirst  to  last;  and  perhaps  it  may  be  a  pardonable 
vanity  which  induces  me  to  rtflect  with  complacency 
on  a  composition  which  in  some  degree  connects  me 
with  tlie  s|>o(  where  it  was  produced,  and  the  objects 
Jt  would  fain  desc.ibe;  and  however  unworthy  it  may 
be  deemed  of  tb  se  ma-rur^l  and  memorable  abodes, 
however  sliort  it  uay  fall  o' our  distaa<  conceptions  and 
Immediate  impre_sious,  ytt  as  a  mark  of  respect  for 
what  is  icnerable,  and  a  feeling  for  what  is  glorious,  ii 
has  been  to  me  a  source  of  pleasure  in  the  pniduction, 
and  1  part  with  it  with  a  kind  of  regret,  which  I  hardly 
s\isperted  that  events  cunld  have  left  me  for  imaginu-y 
objects. 

M  ith  regard  to  the  conduct  of  the  last  canto,  there 
will  be  found  less  of  the  pilgrim  than  in  any  of  the 
preceding,  and  tliat  little  sliglitly,  if  at  all,  separated 
from  the  author  speaking  in  his  own  person.  The  fact 
^,  that  I  had  become  weary  of  drawing  a  line  wiiich 
every  one  seemed  determined  not  to  jerceive  :  like  the 
Chinese  in  Goldsmith's  "  Ciii/en  of  tlie  World,"  whom 
nobody  would  believe  to  be  a  Chinese,  it  was  in  vain 
tliat  I  asserted,  and  imagined,  that  I  had  drawn  a  dis- 
tinction between  the  author  and  the  piigrim  ;  and  the 
very  anxiety  to  preserve  this  difference,  and  disappoint- 
ment at  finding  it  unavailing,  so  far  crushed  my  efforts 
In  the  composition,  that  I  determined  to  ahai  don  it 
iltogellier — ar.d  ha^edone  so.  The  opinions  which  have 
been,  or  uiav  be,  formed  on  that  subjict,  are  nmr  a 
matter  of  indilTerence;  the  work  is  to  ile|  end  on  itself, 
and  not  on  the  writer  :  and  the  author  who  has  no  re- 
sources in  his  own  mind  beyond  the  rei  uladon,  transient 
or  permanent,  which  is  to  arise  from  bis  literary  efforts, 
deserves  tlie  fate  of  anthors. 

In  the  course  of  the  following  canto  it  was  my  inten- 
tion, either  in  the  text  or  in  the  notes,  to  have  touched 
«pon  llie  present  state  of  Italian  literature,  and  perhaps 
of  manners.  But  the  text,  within  the  limits  I  proposed, 
I  soon  found  hardly  sulhcient  for  the  labyrinth  of 
txtcruai  oLijects  and  tJic  consequent  retleccions ;  and  for 


the  whole  of  the  notes,  excer  ting  a  few  of  the  shortest 
I  am  indebted  to  yourself,  a  .id  these  were  Deceasvil) 
limited  to  theeluciilation  of  the  text. 

It  is  also  a  delicate,  and  no  vei^  gratelul  task,  ta 
dissert  upon  the  literature  and  manners  of  a  nfttion  to 
dissimilar;  and  reipiires  an  attention  and  impartiality 
which  would  ind  ce  us, — thou;^h  perhaps  no  inatten- 
tive observe  1*8,  nor  ignorant  of  the  language  or  custom 
of  the  J  eople  amongst  whom  we  have  recently  atKxle,-* 
to  distrust,  or  at  least  defer  our  judgment,  and  mora 
narrowly  examine  our  information.  1  he  siate  of  life- 
rary,  as  well  as  political  party,  appears  to  run,  or  tu 
have  run,  so  high,  tliat  for  a  stranger  to  steer  inipar'. 
tially  between  them  is  next  to  impossible,  it  may  tie 
enough  then,  at  least  for  my  purpose,  to  quote  from 
their  own  beautiful  language — "  Mi  pare  che  in  uo 
paese  tutto  poetico,chevanta  la  langua  la  piii  uobileed 
iiisieme  la  piii  dolce,  tutte  lutte  le  vie  diverse  si  possono 
tentare.  e  che  sinch6  la  patria  di  Alfieri  e  di  iVIonti  noi* 
ha  peiduto  Tantico  valore,  in  tutte  essa  dovrebbe  essere 
la  prima.'*  Italy  has  great  names  still — Catiova,  Monti, 
Ugo  Foscolo,  I'inderaonti.Visconti,  Morelli, Cicgnara, 
Albriz/.i,  Mezzofanti,  Mai,  Mustoxidi,  Aglieiti,  and 
Vacca,  will  secure  to  the  present  generation  an  lioLour- 
able  ptace  in  most  of  the  deparinient&  of  avt,  science^ 
and  belles-lettres  ;  and  in  siune  the  very  highest ; — Eu- 
rope—the world — has  but  one  Canova. 

It  has  been  somewhere  said  by  Alfieri,  that  "La 
).>ianta  uoino  nasce  pin  robusta  in  Italia  che  in  qiialiin« 
quealtra  terra — e  que  gli  stessi  atn  ci  delitti  che  vi  d 
coinmettono  ne  sono  una  prova."  Uithout  subscribing 
to  the  latter  part  of  his  proposition,  a  dangerous  doc- 
trine, the  trnih  of  which  may  be  disputed  on  bettet 
grounds,  namely,  that  the  Italians  are  in  no  res[*ct 
more  ferocious  than  their  neighbours,  that  man  must 
be  wilfully  blind,  or  ignorautly  heedless,  who  is  nol 
struck  with  the  extraordinary  capacity  of  this  people, 
or,  if  such  a  word  be  admissable,  their  c.ipahilitift, 
tlie  facility  of  their  accpii-itions,  the  ra;  idity  of  tlieir 
conceptions,  the  fire  of  their  genius,  their  sense  of 
beauty,  and,  amidst  all  the  disadvantages  of  repeated 
rsvolutions,  the  desolation  of  battles,  anil  the  despair 
of  ages,  tlicir  still  unqueuched  "  longing  after  inimor- 
taliiy,"— the  immortality  of  independence.  And  when 
we,  ourselves,  in  riding  round  the  walls  of  Rome,  heard 
the  simple  lament  of  ihe  labourer's  chorus,  "  Roma  ! 
Koina!  Roma!  Roma  non  4  piCi  conic  era  prima,"  it 
was  diiRcult  not  to  contrast  this  melancholy  dirge  with 
the  bacchanal  roar  of  the  songs  of  exultation  still  yelled 
from  the  London  taverns,  over  the  carnage  of  Mont  Si 
Jean,  and  the  betrayal  of  Genoa,  of  Italy,  of  France, 
and  of  tlie  world,  by  men  whose  conduct  yon  yoursell 
have  exposed  in  a  work  worthy  of  the  better  days  at 
our  liistory.    For  me, 

"  Non  morero  mai  rorda 

Ove  la  turba  di  sue  ciaDce  «5forda.* 

What  Italy  has  gained  by  the  late  transfer  of  nationi, 
It  were  useless  for  Englislirnen  to  inquire,  tii:  it  i«- 
comes  ascertained  thai  England  hasaupiiied  sonit;hii>g 
more  than  a  permanent  army  and  a  suspended  Habeas 
Corpus ;  it  is  enough  for  them  to  look  at  home.  Kof 
what  they  have  done  abroad,  and  especially  It  tiM 
South,  "  verily  they  will  have  their  reward,"  aid  at  E« 
very  distant  period. 

W  ishing  you,  my  dear  Hobhonse,  a  safe  and  agieeabU 
return  to  that  country  whose  real  welfare  can  be  dearet 
to  uoiic  than  to  yourself,  I  dedicate  to  you  tUs  poem  it 
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c  completed  state ;  a. id  repeat  once  more  how  truly  I 
»■  ever 

Vou-  obliged 

And  afTectianate  friend, 

rentt,  January  2,  I8I8. 


I. 

trtood  In  Venice,  on  the  Bridg-e  of  Sighs;  CO 
A  palace  and  a  prison  on  each  hand  ; 
1 6a»  from  out  ihe  «a\e"lier  hinictiires  rise 
As  from  ihestrolve  of  the  enchanter's  »and  : 
A  Ihousanil  years  their  cloi:dy  wings  expand 
Around  nie,  and  a  d\ing  glory  smiles 
O'er  the  far  limes,  when  many  a  subject  land 
l.onK'(l  to  tlie  Miliged  Lioji's  marble  piles, 
Where  \enice  sate  in  state,  ilironed  ou  her  hundred 
Isles  I 

II. 

She  looks  a  sea  Cybele,  fre-h  from  ocean,  (2) 
Rising  with  her  tiiira  of  proud  lowers 
At  airy  liisiance  with  maJHsiic  motion, 
A  ruler  i>f  the  waii-rs  ami  tlu-ir  powers: 
And  such  she  was  ;— her  daughters  had  thrlrdoncrg 
From  spoils  of  nations,  and  the  exhausiles.s  Fast 
Pour'd  ill  her  lap  all  gems  jii  sparkling  showeri; 
In  purple  was  she  robed,  and  of  her  feast 
■onarchs  partook,  and  deeni'd  their  dignity  Increaie* 

III. 

In  Venice  Tasso'j*  echoes  are  no  mce,  (3) 
And  silent  rows  the  songless  gondolier; 
Her  palaces  are  crnniblmg  to  the  shore. 
And  music  meets  not  always  now  the  ear : 
Those  days  are  gone— but  beauty  still  is  here. 
Stales  fall,  arts  fade— but  nature  doth  not  die; 
Nor  \el  forget  how  \enice  once  was  dear. 
The  pleasant  place  of  all  festivity. 
The  revel  of  the  earth,  Uie  masque  of  Ittlj  ,' 

IV. 

Bill  unto  ns  nhe  hath  a  spell  beyond 
Her  name  in  itory,  and  her  l"ng  array 
Ot  mighty  shvlows,  whnse  dim  forms  desjiond 
Above  the  dnjeii'ss  city's  vanish'd  sway  ; 
Ou-s  is  a  troTibJ^Ahiih  w)U  not  decay 
With  the  Rialto;  Sh\ lock  and  the  Moor, 
And  I'ierre,  can  not  he  swe|tt  or  worn  awav — 
The  keystones  of  the  arch !  though  all  were  o'er, 
>or  us  repeopled  were  the  soUtary  shore. 


The  oelngs  of  the  mind  are  not  of  clay; 
tssentiallv  immortal,  they  create 
And  mnltlply  in  us  a  brijliter  ray 
And  more  beloied  e\i-tence:  that  which  fate 
H'ohlbttF  to  dull  life,  in  this  our  stale 
Of  mortal  bondage,  by  the>e  spirits  supplied^ 
First  exiles,  then  replarrs  what  we  hale  ; 
Wtteringthe  heart  whose  earK  flowers  have  died 
And  with  »  fresher  growth  i«pteiii.shing  the  void. 


VI. 


Such  is  the  refuge  of  our  youth  an*  sfe. 
The  (irst  from  hope,  the  last  from  vacancy; 
And  this  worn  feeling  peoples  many  a  pagr. 
And,  may  be,  that  wliich  grows  beneath  mine  ey»t 
Vet  iliere  are  things  who^e  strong  realty 
Outshines  our  fairy  land  ;  in  shape  and  hue* 
More  beautiful  than  our  fantastic  sky. 
And  the  strange  constellations  which  the  muM 
O'er  her  wild  universe  is  skilful  to  diffuse: 

VII. 

I  saw  or  dream'd  of  such,  but  let  them  gfv— 
I'hey  came  like  truth,  and  disappear'd  like  drcMH| 
And  whatsoe'er  they  were — are  now  but  so; 
I  could  replace  tliem  if  I  would,  still  ttenis 
My  mind  with  many  a  form  which  aptl    ^ems 
Such  as  I  sought  fir  and  at  moments  found;.— 
Let  these  too  go— for  waking  reason  deems 
S  ich  overweening  fantasies  unsound. 
And  other  voices  speak,  and  other  sights  surround. 

VIII. 

I  've  taught  me  other  tongues — and  In  strange  eyw 
Have  made  me  not  a  stranger;  to  the  mind 
V\hich  is  it-elf  no  changes  bring  surprise; 
Nor  is  it  harsh  to  make,  nor  hard  to  lliid 
A  country  with — ay,  or  uiilioiit  mankind; 
^  el  was  I  born  where  men  are  proud  to  lie, 
Not  without  cause;  and  should  [  leaie  behind 
The  iiMifplale  island  of  the  sage  ai  d  free. 
And  seek  me  out  a  home  by  a  remoter  sea* 

IX. 

Perhaps  I  loved  it  well :  and  should  I  lay 
My  ashes  in  a  soil  which  is  not  mine. 
My  spirit  snail  resume  it — if  we  may 
Unbodied  cliuse  a  sanctuary.     I  twine 
My  hopes  of  being  remember'd  in  my  line 
W  ith  my  land's  language  :  if  too  fond  and  far 
These  aspirations  in  their  scope  incliiie, — 
If  my  fame  should  be  as  my  fr.rtunes  are, 
Of  has'y  growth  and  blight,  and  dull  oblivion  Mr 

X. 

My  name  from  out  the  temple  where  the  dead 
Are  honour'd  by  tlie  nations— let  it  be — 
And  light  the  laurels  on  a  loftier  head  ! 
And  be  the  Spartan's  e|utaph  on  me — 
"Sparta  hath  many  a  worthier  son  tlian  he."  (4) 
Meantime  I  seek  no  sympathies,  nor  need  ; 
The  thorns  which  I  ha'e  reap'd  are  of  the  tree 
I  planted — they  ha\e  lorn  me, — and  I  bleed; 
I  should  have  known  what  fruit  would  suring  fror;«ui 
a  seed. 

XI. 

The  spouseless  Adriatic  mourns  her  lord  ; 
And,  annual  marriage  now  no  more  renew'd. 
The  Bncenianr  lies  rotting  unrestor<»d. 
Neglected  garment  of  her  widov  hood ! 
St  Mark  yet  sees  his  lion  whe-e  he  stoodfS) 
Stanti,  but  in  mockf  ry  of  his  wither'd  power, 
Over  the  prruid  Plai*  *Ahere  an  emperor  sued. 
And  monarchs  ga7C<i  and  emied  in  the  hour 
When  I'eiiice  was  «  queeo  wkb  sa  unequaU'd  doner. 


70 


BYRONS  WORKS. 


Xtl. 


The  9axbl»n  sued,  and  now  the  Austrian  r^l2;n9 —  '[6) 
An  ciBi'eior  tramples  where  an  emperor  kdelt ; 
Kingdoms  are  r^hrtink  to  provinces,  and  chains 
C  auk  o\er  sc*  ptred  cities;  nations  melt 
From  ptwer*?;  hiich  pinnacle,  when  they  have  felt 
The  ■inn^hirie  for  a  while,  and  downward  ?o 
Like  lau'.vine  Ill0^e•l^l  from  the  moinuain's  belt. 
<>  r.r  on«hour  of  Blind  old  UandoloHTI 
I  h'nctoeeuarian  chief.  Uvzauuuai'ii  conqnerlng  foe. 

XIII. 
Before  M  Mark  stit  glow  hi-^  steed;  of  brass, 
Their  gilucd  collars  gliiterins  in  the  sun  ; 
Bnt  is  not  Doria's  menace  come  to  pass  !  (8) 
Are  they  mi  bridled^ — Venice,  lost  and  won, 
Her  thirieeii  hundred  years  of  freedom  done, 
Kinks,  like  a  sea-weed,  into  whence  she  rose  I 
Better  be  whelm'd  beneath  the  waves,  and  shun. 
Even  in  destruction's  depth,  her  foreign  foes, 
From  whom  submission  wrings  an  infaiuous  I'epose. 

XIV. 

In  youth  she  was  all  glory, — a  new  Tyre,— 
Her  very  by-word  sprung  from  victory, 
Tlie  "  I'lanterof  the  Lion,"  (9)  which  through  fire 
And  blood  she  bore  o'er  subject  eartli  and  sea ; 
Though  niakine  many  slaves,  herself  still  free. 
And  Europe's  bulwark  'gainst  the  Ottoniite; 
Witness  Troy's  rivai,  Candia  \  \'ouch  it,  ye 
Immortal  wa^esthat  saw  Lepanto'sfij^ht! 
For  ye  are  names  no  time  nor  tyranny  can  blight. 

XV. 

Statues  of  glass— all  shiver'd— the  long  file 
Of  her  dead  dosres  are  declined  to  dust ; 
Bni  where  they  d«ek,  the  vast  and  snmptuon«  pile 
Bespe.iks  the  pageant  of  their  splendid  trust; 
Their  sceptre  broken,  and  their  sword  in  rust. 
Have  yielded  to  the  stranger  :  empty  halls. 
Thin  streets,  and  foreign  aspects,  such  as  must 
Too  ofi  remind  her  who  and  what  enthrals,  (10) 
Have  flung  a  desolate  cloud  o'er  Venice'  lovely  walU. 

XVI. 

When  Athens'  armies  fell  at  Syracuse, 
And  fetler'd  thousands  bore  the  yoke  of  war, 
Redem|>tion  rose  up  in  the  Aitic  Muse,  (II) 
Her  voice  their  only  ransom  from  afar  : 
See  !  as  they  chant  the  trs'^ic  hymn,  (he  car 
Of  the  o'erma^ter'd  victor  stops,  the  reins 
F»ll  from  his  hands — his  idle  scimitar 
Starts  from  its  belt — he  rends  hi>captive's  chain?, 
hiiL  eii»  him  thank  the  bard  fur  freedom  and  his  straius 

XVII. 

Thu«,  Venice  If  no  stronger  claim  were  thine, 
W«re  all  thy  proud  historic  deeds  forgot. 
Thy  choral  memory  of  rhe  bard  divine. 
Thy  love  of  Tasso  should  have  cut  the  knot 
Which  ties  thee  to  tliy  tvranLs;  and  thy  lot 
Id  shameful  to  the  nations,— most  of  all, 
Albion  !  to  thee:  the  "cean  queen  should  not 
Abandon  ocean's  children;  in  the  fall 
Of  Vecic«  think  of  thine,  debuite  thy  water;  wall. 


XVIIi 


1  loved  her  from  my  boyhood — she  to  ■• 
Mas  as  a  fairy  city  of  the  heart. 
Rising  like  water-columns  from  the  se*. 
Of  joy  the  sojourn,  and  of  wealth  the  mart; 
And  Otway,  Kadclifi^e,  Schiller,  Shakspeare't  trt,  (IQ 
Had  sianip'd  her  image  in  me,  and  even  so. 
Although  I  fc.und  her  thus,  'vedid  iu)l  pa:t. 
Perchance  even  dearer  in  her  day  of  woe, 
Thau  when  she  wa^  a  boasi,  a  marvel,  and  a  6hoir« 

XIX. 

I  can  repeople  with  the  past — and  of 
The  present  there  is  still  for  eye  aiul  thought. 
And  meditation  chasten'd  dr.wn,  enough; 
And  more,  it  may  be,  than  1  ho]  ed  or  soutrht: 
And  of  thf  happiest  moments  which  were  vvrou^fbl 
Within  the  web  of  my  exi^lence,  sr.nie 
From  thee,  fair  Veidce !  have  lluir  colours  caught 
There  are  some  feelings  time  can  not  benumb. 
Nor  torture  sliake,  or  mine  would  now  be  cold  ahd  dumlb 

XX. 

But  from  their  nature  will  the  tannen  grow  (13) 
Loftiest  on  loftiest  an<l  least  sheltcr'd  rocks. 
Rooted  in  barreiniess,  where  nought  below 
Of  soil  supports  them  'gainst  the  Alpine  shocks 
Of  eddving  storms;  yet  springs  the  trunk,  aiul  raockl 
The  howling  tempest,  till  iLs  height  and  frame 
Are  worthy  of  the  mountains  from  whose  bloekt 
Of  bleak,  grey  granite,  into  life  it  came, 
And  grew  a  giant  tree; — the  mind  may  grow  theilBMk 

XXI. 

Existence  may  be  borne,  and  the  deep  root 
Of  hfeaud  sLieiance  make  iLs  firm  abode 
In  I  are  and  desolated  bosoms:  mute 
The  camel  labours  with  the  heaviest  load, 
And  the  wolf  dies  in  silence,— nol  bestow'd 
In  vain  should  such  example  he  ;  if  they. 
Things  of  ignoble  or  of  savage  mood. 
Endure  and  shrink  not,  we  of  nobler  clay 
May  temper  it  to  bear,— it  i»  but  for  a  day. 

XXII. 

All  suffering  doth  destroy,  or  Is  destroy'd. 
Even  by  the  sufl^erer ;  antl,  in  each  event, 
Ends: — some,  with  hope  replenisli'd  and  rebuoy'd. 
Return  to  whence  they  came— with  like  intent. 
And  weave  their  web  again;  some,  bow'd  and  belli 
Wax  grey  and  ghastly,  withering  ere  their  lime. 
And  perl-h  with  the  reed  on  which  they  leant; 
Some  seek  devotion,  toil,  war,  good  or  crime. 
According  as  tlieir  souls  we'«  'ortu'd  to  diUi '  r  cUmkl 

But<^  ^rand  anon  of  ^rtef  subdued 
There  comes  a  tokf  't  nke  a  scorpion's  fitlng. 
Scarce  seen,  but  vUn  fre^h  bitterness  imbued; 
And  Might  wltli»l  'jiay  be  the  tilings  which  brinf 
Back  on  the  ''vai  i  the  weight  which  it  would  filuf 
Aside  for  tver :  it  may  be  a  sound — 
A  ton*-  of  music, — snninier's  eve — or  spring, 
A  flower — the  wind — the  ocean-^which  shall  w«  ind. 
Striking  the  elecuit  chain  wherewith  we  are  ilaitlt 
bouodi 
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XXIV. 


And  how  snd  whv  \re  kniw  not,  nnr  can  trace 

Howr  to  it<  ^loi.d  ihi-  li^liiiiiu?  nf  (he  mind, 

i.ilf~'l  rhe  ^hr.f•k  reiifu'd,  nor  can  elTaie 

Th«  lilii'hl  ai :d  hl.iclii-niii?  >vliii-li  it  leiives  behind, 

Mhicli  ■Mil  nl'tiiii^'^  I'aniiliar,  uhde>i^ii'd, 

V  iii-M  It-v-t  »(■  dirrn  of  ^m-h.  calls  up  to  view 

Tilt'  5|te(!lre>  whim  n'^  cvntci-ni  can  hind, 

The  ;:o|.|-thc  cliaii'j<:d— nprchinc-c  tlic  dead— anew, 

file  niniirn'd,  tlie  ioved,  li.e  lo,»l — too  man)  I  jet  how 
few  ! 

XXV, 
pill  mv  soul  wanders  :  I  demand  it  hack 
T"  inediiaie  amoi  ^-t  decay,  aid  stand 
A  ruin  amidst  ri  Ins;  iliere  to  track 
Fallen  states  and  buried  greatness,  o'er  a  land 
\^hich  tras  the  mightiest  in  its  old  coniniand, 
And  is  the  lo\eIiet,  aid  ninste^cr  be 
Tee  master-monid  of  iiatiirp*s  lieavenly  hand, 
VMiereiu  were  cast  the  heroic  and  the  free, 

Ihe  beautiful,  tlie  brave — the  lords  of  eartii  and  sea, 

xxvr. 

The  commonweaUh  of  kin?s,  the  men  of  Rome  ! 

And  even  since,  and  now,  fair  Italy  ! 

Th  111  art  the  garden  of  the  w.n  Id,  Ihe  boma 

ftf  all  art  vields,  and  nature  can  decree  ; 

F.>en  in  thy  desert,  what  is  like  to  ihe^t 

Thy  very  weeds  are  beautiful,  thy  vva8(e 

!\!r»re  lich  tliaii  other  climes*  fertility; 

Tliv  wreck  a  Eriory,  and  thy  ruin  fl^raced 

>  ith  an  iiuinaculate  charm  which  cannot  be  defaceiL 

XXVII. 

The  moon  is  up,  and  vet  it  is  not  nipht— 
S'>n-ct  divides  the  skv  with  her — a  sea 
Of  1,'lorv  -tivanis  al"n»  the  Al|  ine  neiyht 
Of  hue  Irinli'.  nioiiutams;  heaven  is  tree 
Fri'iii  Clouds,  but  of  all  colours  seems  to  be 
Melted  to  one  va-t  Iris  of  the  west. 
Where  tliedaj  joins  :he  past  eternity; 
While,  on  the  other  hand,  meek  Ilian'scre«t 
Flnata  llii'ough  the  azure  air — an  island  of  the  blest! 

XXVIII. 

A  «lnple  star  Is  at  her  side,  and  rei»n» 
With  her  o'er  half  tlie  Imelv  heaven;  but  still  (14) 
Vnti  ^iiiiuy  sea  heaves  biiiihtly,  and  remains 
Unll'd  o'er  the  pfak  ofllie  far  Rluttian  hill, 
As  iJay  and  light  contending  were,  until 
Nature  reclaiin'd  her  order  : — geiitly  [lows 
T'he  deep-dved  Hrenta,  where  their  hues  instil 
1  he  od'ip'us  purple  of  a  new-bom  rose, 
liich  streams  upon  her  stream,  and  glass'd  within  it 
glows, 

XXIX. 

ril'a  with  the  face  of  heaven,  which,  from  afar, 
C  lines  down  upon  the  wjters  ;  all  its  hues, 
Ft  .1111  the  rich  sunset  to  the  rising  star. 
Their  magical  vaiiety  ditiiise: 
And  now  rhey  change  ;  a  paler  shadow  strews 
Its  marttleo'or  the  mountains;  parting  day 
Lhcs  like  the  dolphin,  whom  each  pang  imbues 
^^  ith  a  new  colour  as  it  gasps  awav, 
. '  ke  ta«  «UU  kneOeU,  tiU—'t  k  goue— «nd  all  i»  grej. 


XXX. 

There  Is  a  tomb  in  Arqua ; — rear'd  In  alr» 

I'illar'd  in  their  sarco|  hagus,  repose 
The  hoi  es  -f  Laura's  l.iver;  heie  repair 
Minv  fiiniliar  wiih  his  well-snnjr  woe«. 
The  I  ilg-rinis  of  his  (T<-iiii:s.     fie  arose 
To  rai^e  a  laisiiasre,  a:  d  his  land  reel-aim 
From  the  dull  yoke  "f  hei'  barbaric  foes: 
V^a;erill^  the  tree  winch  bears  his  hulv's  namiOl) 
\Mtli  his  melodijus  tears,  he  gave  liimsell  to  fanUb 

XXXI. 

They  keep  his  dust  in  Anpia,  where  he  died  ;(f8> 
Tlie  mountain-villaje  wheie  his  latter  days 
^^elll  down  the  vale  of  vears;  and  'I  is  their  prid«c 
An  honest  pride — and  let  it  be  their  praise, 
To  oti'er  to  the  passing  snan^er's  ga/e 
His  mansion  and  his  sepulchre  ;  both  plaia 
And  venerably  sinii  le,  such  as  rai-e 
A  feeling  more  accordant  with  Ins  strain 
Tliaii  if  a  pjrainid  forni'd  his  monumental  fane. 

XXXII. 

And  the  soft  quiet  hamlet  where  he  dwelt 
Is  one  of  that  complevifui  which  seems  made 
For  those  who  their  mortality  have  fell. 
And  sought  a  refuge  from  iheir  hoi  es  decay'd 
In  the  deep  umbrage  of  a  green  hill's  shade, 
Which  shows  a  distant  prospect  far  away 
Of  busy  cities,  now  in  vain  disfdav'd. 
For  they  can  lure  no  further ;  and  ihe  ray 
Of  a  biiglit  sun  can  make  sullicient  holiday. 

XXXIII. 

Developing  the  mountains,  leaves,  and  flower*. 
And -hilling  in  Ihe  braw  ling  brook,  whereby. 
Clear  as  its  cnrienl.  glide  the  -aiinteri  ig  hour* 
Mi  b  a  calm  langonr,  wh ;ch,  though  to  the  eye 
Idlesse  it  seem,  hath  its  morali  y. 
If  from  society  we  learn  to  live 
'T  is  solitude  should  teach  ns  hoi'  to  die; 
It  hath  no  flatterers;  lanitvcan  gtve 
No  h-vllow  aid  ;  alone — man  with  his  God  must  stTlTK 

XXXIV. 

Or,  It  may  be,  with  demons,  (ITI  who  Impair 
The  strength  of  heller  thoughts,  and  seek  their  ( ItJ 
In  melancholy  bosoms,  such  as  were 
Of  moody  texture  from  their  earliest  day, 
And  loved  to  dwell  in  darkness  and  di-niay. 
Deeming  themselves  predestined  to  a  doom 
Which  is  not  nf  the  pangs  that  pass  away  ; 
Making  the  sun  lik»  blood,  the  earth  a  tomb, 
Tlie  tomb  a  hell,  and  hell  itseii  a  muriuer  gloom. 

XXXV. 

Ferrara  \  In  thy  wide  and  grass-grown  street*, 
Who^e  svmmetry  was  not  for  solitude. 
There  seems  as  't  were  a  corse  niion  the  seat! 
Of  former  sovereigns,  and  the  antiriiie  brood 
Of  Ksie,  which  for  many  an  age  mi.<ie  good 
Its  strength  within  thy  walls,  ant.  was  of  yore 
Patron  or  tyrant,  as  theLhanging  mood 
Of  petty  power  impell'd,  of  those  who  wee 
The  wrcMbwUsh  Dame'  bruwotoMbadwon 
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XXXVI. 


And  Tm»»«  l«  their  ?lory  and  their  shame. 
Hark  to  M»  strain  !  and  tlien  suney  hi^  cell ! 
^nd  set  hovv  dearly  eaniM  Torquato's  fame, 
And  Ik  here  Alfonso  bade  his  pfiet  dwell; 
The  miserable  despot  could  nfit  qnell 
The  insulted  mind  he  son^lit  to  qnench,  and  blend 
With  lliesiirrnnndiii?  maniacs,  in  the  hell 
Whcr^  lie  had  plnnged  it.     Glory  »rthoul  end 
Scitter'rt  the  clouis away— and  on  that  name  attend 

XXXVIl. 

Til  (ears  and  praises  of  all  tirie  ;  while  thine 
Wo  lid  rot  in  iu  oblivion— in  tlie  sink 
Of  >vorIhlessdnst,«hich  from  thy  boasted  !lne 
Is  shaken  into  nolhin?  ;  but  the  link 
Thou  formest  in  his  fortnnes  bids  us  think 
Of  thy  poor  malice,  naming  thee  with  scorn- 
Alfonso!   how  tliy  dncal  par^eants  shrink 
From  thee!  if  in  another  station  born. 
Scarce  *t  to  be  the  slave  of  him  thou  madest  to  mourn : 

xxxviir. 

Thou!  form'd  to  eat,  and  be  despised,  and  die, 
E\en  as  the  beasts  thai  perish,  save  that  thoii 
Hadst  a  more  splendid  trough  and  wider  stye: 
He  '  wirh  a  glory  roinid  his  fnrroiv'd  brow. 
Which  emanated  then,  and  da/.zles  now 
In  face  of  all  his  foes,  the  Cruscan  quire. 
And  B"ileaii,  «ho-erash  eni^  could  ailow(l8) 
No  strain  which  shamed  bis  country's  creakiny  lyre. 
That  whetstone  of  the  teeth — monotony  in  wire! 

XXXIX. 

Peace  to  Torqnato's  injured  shade  '.  't  was  hU 
In  life  and  death  to  be  the  mark  where  Wrong 
Aim'd  with  her  poison'd  arrows  ;  but  to  miss. 
Oh,  victor  uiisurpass'd  in  modern  song  ! 
Each  year  brings  forth  its  millions;  but  bow  long 
The  tide  of  generations  shall  roll  on. 
And  not  the  whole  combined  and  countless  throng 
Ooro|iose  a  mind  like  thine  !  though  all  in  one 
Condenseil  their  scatter'd  rays,  they  would  not  form  a 

■■B. 

XL. 

Great  as  thou  art,  vet  parallel 'd  by  those, 
Thy  countrymen,  before  thee  born  to  shine. 
The  bards  of  hell  and  chivalry  :  first  rose 
The  I'uscan  father's  Comedy  Di\ine; 
Then,  not  unequal  to  the  Florentine, 
The  souths  rn  Scott,  the  minstrel  who  call'd  forth 
A  new  creation  with  his  magic  line, 
knt   'ike  the  Ariosto  of  the  north, 
'  Ikof  ladye-love  and  war,  romance  and  knightly  worth. 

XLI. 

The  liglitning  rent  from  Ariosto-s  bust  f  19) 
The  iron  crown  of  laurel's  mimick'd  leaves. 
Nor  wa^  the  ominous  element  unj  ist. 
For  the  true  laurel-wreath  which  alory  weaves  (20) 
l»  of  the  tree  no  boll  of  thunder  cleaves. 
And  the  false  semblance  hut  di>graced  his  brow; 
Yet  still,  if  fondly  superstition  grieves. 
Know  that  the  ightuiiig  -aiictiiies  below  <21) 
Wkdte'er  it  itrikes ; — yon  head  is  doubly  sacred  now. 


XLII. 


Italia!  oh  Italia!  th^i  who  ha«t  fw) 
The  fatal  gift  of  beauty,  wlach  l«caine 
A  funeral  dower  of  present  woes  ai  li  paiitf 
On  thy  sweet  brow  is  sorrow  idougli'd  hy  sliailMf 
And  annals  gra»ed  in  characters  of  Hame. 
Oh  God  '■  that  thou  wert  in  ihy  nakedness 
Less  io\ely  or  more  tiowerful,  and  couldst  cXtim 
Thy  right,  and  awe  the  rol)ber>  hack  who  press 
To  shed  thy  blood,  and  dnnk  the  tears  of  thy  dintnM] 

XLIIl. 

Then  mightst  tho->  more  appal :  or,  less  desired. 
Be  homely  and  tt  peaceful,  undeplored 
For  thy  destructive  charms  ;  then,  still  untirf  4, 
Would  not  be  seen  the  armed  torrents  pnur'd 
Down  the  deep  Alps;  nor  would  ti.e  ho^tiiehord© 
Of  many-natioii'd  spoilers  from  the  i*o 
QnalT  blood  and  water  ;  nor  the  stranger's  sword 
Be  thy  sad  weapon  of  defence,  and  so, 
Victor  or  vanquish'd,  thou  the  slave  of  friend  or  foe. 

XLIV. 

Wandering  in  youth,  1  traced  the  path  of  him,  (SS) 
The  Koman  finend  of  Rome's  least  moriafl  mind| 
The  friend  of  Tully  :  a-s  my  bark  Jid  skim 
The  bright  blue  waters  with  a  fanning  wind. 
Came  Megara  before  me,  and  behind 
^giiia  lay,  Pirteus  on  the  right. 
And  Corinth  on  the  left ;  I  lay  reclined 
Along  the  prow,  and  saw  all  these  unite 
In  ruin,  e\en  as  he  had  seen  tlie  deaolate  sight : 

XLV. 

For  time  hath  not  rebuilt  them,  but  uprear'd 
Barbaric  dwellings  on  their  shatter'd  site, 
\^  hich  only  make  more  niourn'd  and  more  endef    I 
The  few  last  rays  of  their  far-s«'»tter*d  light. 
And  the  crush'd  relics  of  their    anisird  might. 
The  Roman  saw  these  tombs  in  biis  own  age. 
These  sepulchres  of  cities,  which  excite 
Sad  wonder,  and  his  yet  su^^i^1llg  page 
The  moral  lesson  bears,  drawn  from  such  pilgrimay 

XLV  I, 

That  page  is  now  before  me,  and  on  mine 
Jfi*  country's  ruin  added  to  the  mass 
Of  peri^h'd  states  he  monrn'd  in  their  decline. 
And  I  in  desolation:  all  that  was 
Of  then  destruction  is ;  and  now,  alas! 
Rome — Rome  imperial,  bows  her  to  the  «tom 
In  the  same  dust  and  blackness,  and  we  pCM 
The  skeleton  of  her  Titanic  form,  (24  ; 
Wrecks  of  another  world,  whose  ashes  BtiU  alt  wan^ 

XLV  1 1. 

Vet,  Italy !  through  every  other  land 
Thy  wrongs  should  ring,  and  shall,  from  side  totidt{ 
Mother  of  arts !  as  once  of  arms,  thy  hand 
VA'as  then  our  guardian,  and  is  still  our  guide ; 
Parent  of  our  relijioii !  whom  the  wide 
Nations  have  knelt  to  fir  the  keys  of  heaven  I 
Europe,  repentant  of  her  parricide. 
Shall  yet  redeem  thee,  and,  al   backward  drivM, 
Roil  the  t>arbarian  tide,  aiHl  sue  tn  be  forpiwk 
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XLMII. 

••I  Ann  wire  n<s  to  the  fair  white  walls, 
yniere  We  Ktruriaii  Athens  claims  and  keep! 
A  softer  feeling  for  her  fairy  halls. 
Gin  by  her  tiieaire  of  hills,  she  reaps 
Herrorn,  and  wine,  and  oil,  and  |ilenty  leapt 
To  lanehing  life,  with  her.  rednndanl  liorn. 
/long  the  banks  wliere  smiling;  Arno  sweeps 
M'»  inndcrn  Inxiiry  of  conimerre  born, 
isd  buried  learning:  rose,  redeem'd  to  a  new  morn. 

XLIX. 
Thrre,  too,  the  goddess  lo\es  In  stone,  and  fills (SS) 
The  air  around  with  beanty  ;  we  inhale 
The  ambrosial  aspect,  wliicli;  beheld,  instil* 
Pan  of  its  immortality;  the  veil 
of  lieaien  is  half  undrawn  ;  within  the  pale 
Ue  >taiul,  and  in  that  form  and  face  behold 
\^  hat  mind  can  make,  when  nature's  self  would  fail; 
Aid  to  tlie  fond  idolaters  of  old 
Ejiv}  the  innate  Hash  which  such  a  soul  could  mould  : 

L. 

M'o  ^7e  and  turn  away,  and  know  not  where. 
Dizzied  and  drnnk  with  beautv,  till  the  heart 
Ref  U  with  its  fulness;  tliere — for  ever  there — 
Chain'd  to  the  chariot  of  trinniihal  art, 
\1  e  ^tand  as  captives,  and  would  not  depart. 
Away  !  — there  nefrt  no  words,  nor  terms  preciflCy 
The  paltrv  jargon  of  the  marble  mart, 
\^here  pedantry  e:nlls  folly — we  have  eye«; 
Blood — pul-e — and  breast,  confirm  the  Daid«n  thep- 
herd's  priae. 

LI. 

Appear'dst  thnii  not  to  Paris  In  this  guise  ! 
<^>rto  more  deeply  blest  Anchises  !  or. 
In  all  thy  perfect  foddess-ship,  when  lie* 
Hefore  thee  thy  own  I'anqirish'd  lord  of  war' 
And  gazing;  in  thy  face  as  toward  a  star, 
Laid  on  thy  lap,  his  eyes  to  thee  iiplnrn, 
I.  .din^  on  thy  sweet  cheek  !  (■26')  while  thy  lips  arc 
\\i:h  lavakis-es  melting  while  they  burn, 
iliouer'd  on  his  eyelids,  brow,  and  mouth,  as  from  an 
urn ! 

LI  I. 

Glowing,  and  rircnmfused  in  speechless  love^ 
Tl.eir  full  divinity  inadequate 
Tliat  feeling  to  expres«,-or  to  improve, 
The  g'lds  become  as  mortals,  and  man's  fate 
lias  ni'unents  like  their  brightest;  but  the  weight 
<>t  earth  recoils  upon  us; — let  it  go! 
Vie  o»n  recal  such  visions,  and  create, 
i  nj.ii  wliat  has  been  or  iniglit  be,  things  which  grow 
itu  Uiy  sutue's  form,  and  look  '.ike  gods  lieiow. 

LUI. 

I  .eave  to  learned  lingers,  and  wise  hands. 

The  artist  and  his  ape,  to  teach  and  tell 

/.ow  well  his  connoisseurship  understands 

The  graceful  bend,  and  the  voluptuous  swell: 

Let  the^^  describe  the  undescrihable ; 

I  would  not  their  \ile  breath  should  crisp  the  stream 

Wherein  that  image  shall  for  ever  dwell; 

The  unruilled  mirror  of  ihi  loveliest  dream 

Ul  ever  left  the  eky  on  the  deep  soul  to  beam. 


LIV. 


In  Santa  Croce'sholy  precincts  He  («lV 
Ashes  which  make  it  holier,  dust  whithll 
Even  in  iLself  an  immortality, 
T.iough  there  were  nothing  save  the  past,  and  thlf^ 
The  particle  of  those  siihlitnities 
Which  lia\e  relapsed  to  chaos  : — here  repoM 
Angelo's,  .Mfieri's  bones,  (28)  and  his, 
The  starry  (iaiileo,  with  his  woes; 
Here  Macluavelli's  earth  retiirn'd  lo  whence  it  roae.  fV) 

LV. 

These  are  four  minds,  w  hich,  like  the  elements. 

Might  fnrni>li  forth  creation  :— Italy  ! 

Time,  which  hath  wrong'd  thee  with  ten  tfaoiMlrf 

rents 
Of  thine  imperial  garment,  shall  deny, 
And  hath  denied,  to  every  other  sky. 
Spirit!  which  soar  from  ruin  : — thy  decay 
Is  --till  impregnate  with  di\inity, 
Whhh  gilds  it  with  reiivifung  ray : 

Such  as  tlie  great  of  yore,  Canova  is  to-day. 
LVI. 
But  where  repose  the  all  Etruscan  three- 
Dante,  and  Petrarch,  and,  scaice  less  than  they. 
The  Bard  of  Prose,  creative  spirit !  he 
Of  the  Hundred  Tales  of  love— where  did  they  lay 
Tlieir  bones,  distinguishM  from  our  common  clay 
In  death  as  life  ]  Are  they  resolied  to  dust. 
And  na^e  their  country's  marbles  nought  tosa*' 
Could  not  her  quarries  furni:.h  forth  one  bust ! 

Old  they  not  to  her  breast  their  filial  earth  eotriutt 

LVI  I. 

Cngratefnl  Florence  !  Dante  sleeps  afar,  (30) 
Like  Sdpin,  buried  by  the  upbraiding  shore;  (31) 
Thy  factions.  In  their  «oise  than  civil  war, 
Proscribed  the  bard  whose  name  for  evermore 
Their  children's  children  would  in  vain  adore 
With  the  remorse  of  ages;  and  the  crown  (32) 
VA  hich  Petrarch's  laureate  brow  supremely  wore, 
llpon  a  far  and  foreign  soil  had  grown. 
His  life,  his  fame,  bis  gc^vt:,  though  rilled— not  thio* 
own. 

LVI  1 1. 

Boccaccio  to  his  parent  earth  bequeath'd  (33) 
His  dust,— and  lies  it  not  her  great  among. 
With  many  a  sweet  and  solemn  requiem  bieathed 
O'er  him  who  forin'd  the  Tuscan's  siren  tongue) 
That  music  in  itself,  whose  sounds  are  song, 
The  poetry  of  speech  I  No  ; — even  his  tomb 
Uptorn,  must  bear  the  hyaena  bigot's  wrong. 
No  more  amidst  the  meaner  dead  lind  room, 
Nor  claim  a  passing  bigh,  because  it  told  for  wkomf 

LIX. 

And  Santa  Crocn  wants  their  mighty  dust; 
"^  et  for  this  want  more  noted,  as  of  yore 
Thet'bBsar's  pageajit,  shorn  of  lirntus' bust. 
Did  but  of  Home's  best  sou  remind  her  mora: 
Happier  iiavennal  on  thy  hoary  shore, 
Fortress  of  falling  cmiJire  1  4ioiiour'd  sleep* 
The  immortal  exile ; — Arqua,  too,  her  store 
Of  tuneful  relics  proudly  claims  and  keeps, 
While  Florence  \aiuiy  beg*  her  bauish'd  dead  soi 
weeu*.  7 
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IX. 


What':  l>  lierpyrami.l  of  precious  »tone«,(S4) 
Of  porphyry,  jasper,  agate,  and  all  hue* 
Ot  gem  and  marble,  lo  enrriist  the  bouci 
Of  Dierciiai'.t-diikes!  The  niomentary  dews 
K  hich,  spaikling:  to  the  tuiligiit  stars,  infuse 
Freshness  in  the  gieei'  turf  that  wraps  the  dead, 
^Vtu^e  i;ame^  are  niansolenms  of  the  nln^e, 
A"<  gently  pre^t  »ith  far  more  reverent  tread 
Than  ever  paced  the  slab  which  pa\  es  the  princely  head 

LXI. 

There  be  more  things  to  greet  the  heart  and  eye* 
In  Arno's  dome  of  art*s  niost  princely  shrine, 
Wiere  sculpture  with  her  rainbow  sister  ^ies; 
There  be  luore  manels  vet— but  not  for  mine; 
For  I  liave  E>een  acciiftom'd  to  entwine 
My  thoughts  \\ith  nature  rather  in  the  fields. 
Than  art  in  ^lleries  :  though  a  worii  divine 
Calls  for  my  s]  irit's  homaie,  yet  it  yields 
Less  than  it  feels,  because  'h«^  weapou  which  it  wieldi 

LXII. 

I«  of  another  temper,  and  I  roam 
liy  Tlirasiniene'slake,  in  the  defiles 
Fatal  to  Roman  ra^^huess,  more  at  home  ; 
For  there  the  Carthaginian's  warlike  wiles 
Come  back  before  nie,  as  his  skill  beguiles 
Tlie  liost  between  the  mountains  and  the  shore, 
M'here  courage  falls  in  her  desj  airing  files. 
And  torrents,  swoin  to  risers  with  their  eore. 
Keek  through  the  sultry  plain,w  ith  lei,'iaus  scatteru  oer, 

Lxnt. 

Like  to  a  forest  fell'd  by  mountain  winds; 
And  such  the  storm  of  battle  on  this  day. 
And  si'ch  the  fren/y,  who^e  convnlsion  blinds 
To  all  save  carnage,  that,  beneath  the  fray,  ^ 

An  earthquake  reei'd  unheededly  away  .'(35) 
None  felt  stern  nature  rocking  at  hip  feet. 
And  yawning  forth  a  gr3\e  for  those  who  lay 
Upon  tlieir  buckler-  for  a  winding  sheet; 
K'tcb  is  the  absorbmg  hate  wl'en warring  nations  meet! 

LXIV. 

Tl>e  earth  to  them  wa.«  as  a  rolling  bark 
M  hich  bore  them  to  eternity ;  they  saw 
The  ocean  round,  but  had  no  time  to  mark 
The  motions  of  their  ves-el ;  nature's  law, 
•       In  tlieni  suspended,  reck'd  not  of  the  awe 

Mliich  reigns  when  mountains  tremble,  and  the  birds 
Plunge  in  the  clouds  for  refuge,  and  withdraw 
From  their  dovvn-toppliug  nests  ;  and  bellowing  herds 
•tumble  o'er  heaving  plains,  and  man's  dread  hath  no 
words. 

LXV. 

Par  other  scene  Is  Thra-simene  now ; 
Her  lake  a  sheet  of  silver,  ami  her  plain 
Rent  by  no  ravage  sa»e  the  gentle  plough  • 
Her  aged  trees  rise  tiiirk  as  once  the -las 
lay  where  their  root-  are;  but  a  brook  hath  ta'er<^ 
A  little  rill  of  scanty  stream  and  bed — 
A  name  of  blood  from  that  dav's  ^^augnine  rain; 
4ad  Sangninetto  tells  ye  vvliere  the  iead 
■•ik  the  Mrtta  watisud  turu'd  the  nnwilUns  waters  r<t]. 


LXVI. 


But  thou,  Clitnmnus.'  In  thy  sn-.tteat  mTetS) 

Of  the  most  living  crystal  that  was  e'er 
The  Iiauni  of  river  nymi  li,  to  ga/e  and  lav« 
Her  limb,  where  nothing  hid  thnm,  thou  dosl  mt 
Thy  grassy  banks  whereon  the  milk-white  steer 
Grazes ;  the  purest  god  of  gentle  waters  ! 
And  most  serene  of  a,spect,  and  most  clear  ; 
Surely  that  stream  was  iniprofaned  by  -laughtera— • 
A  mirror  and  a  batli  for  beauty's  youngest  daughtcn. 

Lxvrr. 

And  on  thy  happy  shore  a  temple  stitJ, 
Of  small  and  delicate  proportion,  keeps. 
Upon  a  mild  declivity  of  h  'S, 
Its  memory  of  tliee  ;  beneath  it  sweeps 
Thy  current's  calmness ;  oft  from  out  it  leapa 
The  finny  darter  with  the  glittering  scales. 
Who  dwells  and  revels  in  thy  glassy  deeps; 
Vliile,  chance,  somescatter'd  water-lily  sails 
Down  wljere  the  shallower  wave  still  telU  iti  bubWng 
tales. 

Lxviir. 

Pass  not  tmblest  the  genius  of  the  place  ! 
If  through  the  air  a  zephyr  more  serene 
Win  to  the  brow,  't  is  liis  ;  and  if  je  trap* 
Along  his  margin  a  more  eloriuent  green. 
If  on  tiie  heart  the  fre>bne>s  of  the  scene 
Simnaie  IL-  coolness,  and  from  tlie  dry  duit 
Of  weary  life  a  moment  lave  it  clean 
W'ith  nature's  ba|)tism, — 't  is  to  him  ye  must 
P&y  orisuns  lor  this  sus^ensiua  of  disgust. 

LXIX. 

The  roar  of  waters !— from  the  headlong  helgid 
Velinocleaves  the  wave-worn  preci|.ice; 
The  fall  of  waters  '.  rapid  as  ih,-  light 
The  Ha-hing  ma-s  foams  -baking  the  alivss ; 
The  hell  of  waters ;  where  they  howl  and  hiss. 
And  boil  In  endless  torture  ;  white  the  sweat 
Of  their  great  agony,  wrung  out  froui  this 
Their  Phlegethon,  curls  round  the  rock.s  of  Jet 
That  gird  the  gulf  around,  ia  pitiless  horror  set, 

LXX. 

And  mounts  In  spray  the  skies,  and  thence  again 
Rettirns  in  an  miceasing  shower,  which  round. 
With  its  unemptied  cloud  of  gentle  rain, 
Is  an  eternal  April  to  the  ground. 
Making  it  all  one  emerald  ;— how  profound 
The  gulf!  and  how  the  giant  element 
From  rock  to  rock  leaps  wiih  delirious  bound, 
rrushiug  the  cliffs,  which,  downward  vsorn  and  rtill 
With  his  fierce  footsteps,  yield  in  chasms  a  fearful  renb 

LXX  I. 

To  the  broad  column  which  rolls  on,  and  shows 
More  like  the  fou?ifain  of  an  infant  sea 
Torn  from  the  womb  of  mountains  by  the  ihroea 
Of  a  new  world,  than  only  thvis  to  be 
Parent  of  rivers,  which  flow  gushingly. 
With  many  windings^  through  the  vale:— look  l«ck| 
Lo  !  whe.e  it  comes  like  an  eternity, 
As  if  to  sweep  down  all  thinirs  in  its  track,  , 

Oianning  ttie  eye  with  dread,—* 
race,  (U) 
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LXXII. 

Hcrrllly  beaiulfiil !  but  on  ihe  ver?e, 
From  •4iAc  to  side,  beneath  the  glittering:  morn, 
An  lri»  iiiijs,  aniid>i  ihr  iuftriial  snrt'e,  (38) 
Like  ho|>e  iiion  a  dt-atti-bei),  a;itJ,  uii\\oru 
lt>i  $tead'.  dve>.,  uliilc  all  aroiiMl  i-  lorn 
By  llie  (Ji^iiac.eil  «aien;  b^ars  berene 
It-  brill  am  hue-  »iili  all  their  beams  unshorn  : 
Rrsenilili"?   'lui^  ti  i-  torture  of  the  scene, 
U>ve  M>u:iiiii;  iMaUnccs  »ith  unalterable  mien. 

Lxxiir. 

Once  more  npon  the  woody  Ar«nnine. 

Hie  infant  Alps,  which— had  I  not  b<  fore 

C»7ed  on  their  niierlitier  larents,  wl  ere  Ihe  pine 

Sits  on  more  shag{;y  summits,  and  where  roar 

The  thundering  tauwine  (39) — might  be  worshipped 

more ; 
Pill  I  ha»e  seen  Ihe  soaring  Jnngfran  rear 
Her  ne*er-troflden  snow,  and  seen  the  hoar 
Glaciers  o:  bleak  Mont-lilanc  both  far  ami  near, 
^nd  in  Chimari  heard  the  liiuuder-hilk  of  fear, 

LXXIV. 

Til'  Acroceraunian  mountains  of  old  name; 
And  on  I'arnassus  seen  the  eagles  rtv 
Like  spiriLs  of  the  sp"t,  as  'i  were  for  fame. 
For  still  they  soar'd  uniitlerahly  high  : 
I  '\p  lookM  on  Ida  with  a  Trojan's  eye ; 
Atlios,  Olympit-,  A^tiia,  Atlas,  niade 
Tlie-e  hills  seem  things  of  le-ser  dignity. 
All,  saie  the  lone  S^racle's  height,  dispiavM 
Not  iifiio  in  linow,  uliichasks  the  lyric  Romau's  aid 

LXXV. 

For  our  rememhranf  e,  and  from  ont  the  plain 
neavcs  like  a  Ions-swept  »aie  about  to  break, 
A ^1  on  the  curl  hancrs  r»"-ing:  not  in  laio 
Mav  he,  «ho  will,  his  recollections  rake 
And  .|Uoie  in  clasMc  ra|>iures,  and  awake 
The  hills  »iih  Latian  echoes  :    I  abhorr'd 
Too  m"ch,  to  conquer  for  the  poet's  sake, 
riiedriirddnll  lesson, forced  down  worij  bTWo^i(40) 
In  my  rejnignaiit  youth,  with  pleasurt  to  record 

LXXVL 

Aiiirlit  that  rerals  the  dailv  drug  which  tnm'd 
Mt  sickening  memory  ;  and,  though  time  hath  taught 
My  mild  to  meditate  what  then  it  learn'd. 
Vet  such  the  fix'd  in\eteracy  wrought 
Hv  the  ini|ia:ience  of  my  earlv  thought. 
Tint,  with  the  freshness  wearing  out  before 
Mv  mind  could  lelish  what  it  nii.'ht  have  sought, 
Iff-ee  to  chuse,  I  cannot  now  restore 
tn  liealth ;  but  what  it  then  detested,  still  abhor. 

LXXVII. 
Then  farewell,  Horace;  whom  I  hated  m, 
Not  for  thy  faults,  hut  mine  ;  it  is  a  curse 
T"  understand,  not  feel  thy  lyric  flow, 
T(  conijireheiid,  but  never  love  thy  verse. 
Akhongh  no  deeper  morali-i  rehearse 
Oiir  little  life,  nor  bard  prescribe  his  art, 
^or  hvelier  satirist  the  conscience  pien  e. 
Awakening  vvitiiout  wounding  the  lou.-li'd  heart, 
^     (at  ttn  tliM  w»U— upon  Soracte'a  rkl^.  we  piirt. 


LXXVIIi. 

Oh  Rome  I  my  country !  city  of  the  tonl! 

The  ori  lians  of  the  heart  must  mm  to  thee. 
Lone  mother  ofdiail  emi  ires!  and  control 
In  Uieir  -.hut  breasts  their  petty  misery. 
»  hal  are  our  wne>  and  snflerance  '   (  ome  and  IM 
Tile  cypres-,  hear  the  owl,  and  plod  your  way 
O'er  -tells  of  broken  thrones  and  temple*,  y« 
V\ho-e  agonies  are  enls  of  a  dav  ! — 
A  world  k  at  our  feel  as  Iragile  as  uur  day. 

LXXIX. 

Tlie  VIobe  of  nations !  there  she  stand*. 
Childless  and  crownless,  in  her  voii-eleM  woe) 
An  empty  urn  within  her  wiUier'd  handa. 
Whose  holy  dust  was  scatter'd  loni  a^o; 
Tlie  Scipios'  tomb  contains  no  ashes  now  ;  (I') 
The  very  sepulchres  lie  tenaiitless 
Of  their  heroic  dwellers:  dost  thou  flov«. 
Old  Tiber:  throiigb  a  marble  wildernest 
Ri:e,  with  thy  yellow  waves,  and  maulle  bei  dlstreaaV 

LXXX 

The  goth,  the  chrisdan,  lime,  war,  flood,  am!  Are, 
Have  dealt  upon  the  peven-hill'd  city's  pride  ; 
She  saw  her  glories  sta:  by  star  expire. 
And  up  the  steep  barliarian.  monarch-  ride, 
Where  the  car  clinih'd  Ih*-  capltol ;  far  and  wide 
Temple  and  tower  went  down,  nor  left  a  site  .^ 
Chaos  of  riilus;  who  shall  trai  c  the  void, 
O'er  the  dim  fragnient>  cast  a  luna'-  light. 
Alii  ^ay,**  nere  was,  or  is,"  where  all  is  doubly  night '. 

LXXXI. 

The  double  nighl  of  age-,  and  of  her. 
Night's  daughter.  Ignorance,  hath  vvrai  t  and  — »j> 
All  round  ns  :  we  but  feel  our  way  toeir; 
The  *icean  hath  hi-  chart,  the  stars  their  ma*' 
And  knowledge  sfiread-  them  on  her  ample  lai>/ 
Bill  Rome  is  a-  the  ile-.ert,  where  we  -leer 
Stumbling  o'er  recollections  ;   now  we  clap 
Our  hands  and  cry  "  Eureka  I  "  it  is  clear — 
When  but  some  faUe  mirage  of  ruin  rises  near, 

LXXXII. 

Alas  !  the  lofty  city  •.  and  alas  ! 
The  treblv  hundred  Iriumi  hs  !  (42)  and  the  d»» 
When  Brutus  maile  the  dagger's  edge  surpass 
The  conqueror's  sword  in  hearing  fame  away! 
Alas,  for  Tiilly's  voice,  and  Virgil's  lay. 
And  I.ivy's  pictured  page  !— but  these  shall  b« 
Her  resurrection  :  all  beside — decay. 
Alas,  for  earth,  for  never  shall  we  see 
That  brightnes*  in  her  eye  she  bore  when  Rome  ran 
free! 

LXXXIII. 

Oh  thou,  vthose  chariot  roll'd  on  Fort'  ne's  whefl,(4j; 
TriuQiphaiil  Sylla!  thou  who  di<ist  snbd  :e 
Thy  country's  foes  ere  thou  would  |  an-e  to  feel 
The  wrath  of  thy  own  vrjongs,  or  reap  the  due 
Of  hoarded  vengeance  till  tliiiie  eagles  flew 
O'er  |iro-trate  Asia  ; — ihou,  who  vtiti<  ihy  frown 
Annihilated  senates — Roman,  loo, 
With  all  Uiy  vices,  for  thou  didst  lay  down 
W'iUi  an  atoning  smile  a  more  ^b&n  •«rtUy « 
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LXXXIV. 


Th^  dictatorial  wreath,— coulilst  thou  diWne 
To  what  would  one  day  dwindle  tliai  wliich  made 
Thee  more  than  njorial  (  and  that  so  supine 
U\  au^h'  lliaii  Romans  Rome  should  thus  be  laid* 
She  who  wa-  named  eternal,  and  array'd 
I!er  warnors  hni  to  concpier — >he  who  leil'd 
Ej-h  with  her  haughty  shadow,  ami  di^lilay'd, 
Until  the  o'er-caiioijied  horiifi.i  fail'd, 
rtti  rifchjn^  \ving= — Ob !  she  who  was  almighty  hail'd  ! 

LXXXV. 

Sylla  »a~  first  of  victors ;  but  our  own 
The  >a<;e>t  of  usuri  ers,  Cromwell ;  he 
Too  swept  off  senates  while  he  hew'd  the  throne 
Down  to  a  block — immortal  rebel !  See 
M  hat  crimes  it  costs  to  be  a  moment  free 
And  famous  through  all  ai^esl  but  beneath 
His  fate  the  moral  lurks  of  destiny  ; 
His  <lay  of  double  victory  and  death 
Wield  him  win  two  realms,  and,  happier,  yield  hi> 
breath. 

LXXXVI. 

The  third  of  the  same  moon  whose  former  course 
Had  all  but  crown'd  him,  on  the  se.f-sane  day 
.Deposed  him  gently  from  his  throne  of  force, 
And  laid  him  with  the  earth's  preceding  clay. (44) 
And  show'd  not  fortune  thus  bow  fame  and  sway. 
And  all  we  deem  delightful,  and  consume 
Our  souls  to  compass  through  each  arduous  way, 
Are  in  her  eyes  less  happy  than  the  tomb! 
Vere  they  but  so  in  man's,  how  different  were  his  doom . 

LXXXVU. 

And  thou,  dread  statue  !  yet  existent  In 
The  austerest  form  of  naked  niajesiy,  (45) 
1  hou  wlio  beheldesi,  'mid  the  assassiris'  din. 
At  ihy  bathed  base  the  bloody  C'aoar  lie. 
Folding  his  robe  in  dying  dignity, 
An  offering  to  thine  altar  from  the  queen 
Of  gods  a>.d  u.en,  great  Nemesis!  did  he  die, 
And  thou,  too,  perish,  Pompey!  have  ye  been 
Actors  of  countless  kijigs,  or  puppets  of  a  scene  I 

Lxxxviir. 

And  thou,  the  thnuder-stricken  nurse  of  Rome!  (46J 
She-wolf,  whose  bra/.en-imaged  dugs  impart 
riie  milk  of  conquest  yet  wiihiii  the  dome 
t^  here,  as  a  monument  of  antique  art, 
"hou  stanoibst : — mother  of  the  mighty  heart, 
V^hjcil  the  fieat  founder  suck'd  from  thy  wild  teat, 
Scorcb'd  by  the  Roman  Jove's  ethereal  datt. 
And  thy  limbs  black  with  lightning — dost  lliou  yet 
fiuai'd  tiiine  ininional  cubs,  nor  thy  fund  charge  forget ! 

LXXXIX. 
Thou  dost; — but  all  thy  foster-bahes  are  le«d— 
The  men  of  Iron  ;  and  ilie  world  bath  rear'd 
Cities  from  out  their  sepulchres  ;  men  bled 
In  imitatifui  of  the  things  iliry  fear'd, 
Aiyl    f.  ught  and  conquer'd,  and  the  same  course 

steer'd. 
At  apish  distance  ;  but  as  yet  none  have. 
Nor  ould,  the  same  supremacy  have  uear'd, 
Sftve  oite  vain  man,  who  is  not  in  the  grave, 
BiM^  vsuauish'd  t>v  iiiiQbelf,  to  .w  uwa  tiavea  s  »lftve^ 


XC. 


Tlie  fool  of  false  dominion — Ind  a  kinl 
Of  bastard  CvE>ar,  foijovxiug  him  of  oik* 
Mitli  steps  unequal ;  for  the  Roman's  mind 
W^a  tnodell'd  in  a  less  terrestrial  mould, 147) 
With  passions  fiercer,  yet  a  judgment  lolil. 
And  an  immortal  instinct  which  rideem'd 
The  f.ailiiesof  a  heart  so  sofi,  yet  bold; 
Alcides  with  the  distalf  now  he  seem'd 
At  Cleopatra'^  feet, — and  now  himself  he  beun'dlf 

XCI. 

And  came — and  saw — and  conquer'd  !  But  the  nai 
M  ho  would  have  tamed  bis  eagles  down  to  flee, 
Like  a  traiu'd  falcon,  in  the  (Jaliic  van, 
Which  he,  in  sooih.  long  led  to  victory, 
W  ith  a  deaf  heart  which  never  seem'd  to  be 
A  listener  to  itself,  was  strangely  framed; 
\Aith  but  one  weakest  weakness — vanity, 
Oquettish  in  ambition — still  he  aim'd — 
At  what*  can  he  avouch — or  answer  what  he  claim^'l' 

XCI  I. 

And  would  be  all  or  nothiinj— nor  cnnld  wait 
For  the  sure  grave  to  level  liim  ;  few  years 
Had  fix'd  him  with  the  C*sars  in  his  fate. 
On  whom  we  tread ;  for  this  the  conqueror  rear» 
Tliearcb  of  triunqdi!  and  for  this  the  tears 
And  blood  of  earth  flow  rn  as  they  have  flow'd. 
An  nnlver       deluge  which  appears 
Without  an  ark  for  wretched  man's  abode. 
And  ebbs  but  to  reflow  '. — Renew  thy  rainbow,  God  ! 

XCIII. 

What  from  this  barren  being  do  we  reap! 
Oursenses  narrow,  and  our  reason  frail,  (■18) 
Life  short,  and  truth  a  gem  which  loves  the  deep, 
And  all  things  weighM  in  custom's  falsest  scale ; 
Opinion  an  omnipotence, — whose  veil 
Mantles  the  earth  with  darkness,  until  right 
And  wrong  are  accidents,  and  men  grow  pale 
Lest  their  own  judgments  should  become  too  brightj 
And  their  free  tliongiits  be  crimes,  and  earth  have  to« 
much  lighu 

XCIV. 

And  thus  they  plod  In  sluggish  misery. 
Rotting  from  sire  to  son,  and  age  to  a^e. 
Proud  of  iheir  trampled  nature,  and  so  die, 
Ilequeathing  their  hereditary  rage 
To  the  new  race  of  inborn  slaves,  who  wage 
War  for  their  cliains,  and,  rather  than  be  free. 
Bleed  gladiator-like,  and  still  engage 
M ithin  the  same  arena  where  they  see 
Their  fellows  fall  before,  like  leaves  of  tht  BOie  tra* 

xcv. 

I  speak  not  of  men's  creeds— they  rest  between 
Man  anil  bis  Maker— but  of  things  allow'd, 
Averr'd,  and  known — and  daily,  hourly  seen,-** 
The  yoke  that  is  upon  usdonbly  bow'd. 
And  the  intent  of  l\i-auuy  avow'd. 
The  edict  of  earth's  rulers,  who  are  grown 
The  apes  of  him  who  humbled  once  the  proud. 
And  shook  them  from  their  slumbers  on  the  throDCI 
Too  glorious,  vixe  this  all  his  mighty  arm  had  donsi 
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XCVI. 


Ci»  tyrwito  but  by  tyraiiu  coiiqiipr'rt  be, 
Ari<l  freedniii  And  j»>  cliaini  imi  ami  nu  cliild 

Siii'h  i>  C"l Ilia  saw  uriMr  »hcii  -be 

<>,.Miiii;  f'M'th  d  i'ailas  arm 'J  and  iiiidefiledl 
Oi  iDu.-i  inch  lui  id^  he  iioiirMiM  in  Die  •vild, 
Det'p  in  the  iiti|pi-tiiied  fo.'ebt,  'luidi^t  the  roar 
Of  .aiafacts,  wIiltc  iitir.-m^  nuttire  binited 
On  inlaid  v\a>iiiut'i'Mi  I  Hi>  (.arili  iiu  mure 
.rich  tevils  Mitluii  lirr  breast,  or  Europe  no  such  shore  I 

XCVII. 

I!ut  Fr»n!e  got  drunk  ivlth  blood  to  vomit  criibe. 
And  driiftflfiil  ha\e  her  S..turnalia  bi-en 
I'll  rreeduiii'^  cau>c,  in  every  a;^e  and  clime  ; 
because  the  deadl)  da>s  wliich  we  hate  seen. 
And  vile  aaibiiidu,  tliat  built  upbelween 
Man  and  his  bo^es  an  adarnantijie  wall, 
Aiol  ibe  base  iia^ean,t  la^-t  upon  ihi:  !>cene. 
Are  (?ruvui  the  prelexl  lor  ilie  tUTiial  Ibrall 
Which  ni|>B  life'h  tree,    and  dooms  man's   worst — hji 
second  fall. 

XCVI  1 1. 

■^'et,  freedom !  yet  thy  banner  torn,  but  flyinff, 
Siieania  like  ilie  Ibunder-fbirm  a^-uiJii/  llie  wiiiil: 
'lliy  li'niu|iot  vnice,  Uii/ni,'b  liroken  now  and  dyiu^. 
The  loudesL  still  (be  u-ini^ol  leaves  behind  ; 
1  by  iree  hath  Inst  its  bbmsoius,  and  ihi-  rind, 
Chii|i|i'd  by  the  axe,  Iwiks  nMii;h  and  little  worth; 
lint  tlie  sa|<  la>Ls,— and  still  the  seed  we  find 
Sown  deep,  even  in  the  bosom  of  tlie  norJi : 
Su  shall  a  belter  spring  less  bitter  fruit  bring  forth. 

XCIX. 

There  Is  a  stern  round  fwer  of  other  days,  (49) 
Finn  as  a  ftrrtress,  wiih  its  i'mwe  of  stone. 
Such  a-  an  army's  batiicd  sirengtlidelays, 
belauding  with  half  iLs  batliements  alone, 
And  with  two  ihousand  yeai-s  of  iv>  i;roMn, 
1  he  i;arlaiid  of  eternity,  where  wave 
The  green  leaves  over  all  by  time  o'erthrown  :— 
What  was  this  tower  of  strength  i  wiitiin  its  cave 
W  bat  tj'cas^ie  lay  so  lock'd,  so  hid  I — A  woman's  grave. 


But  who  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  dead, 
Tonib'd  in  a  palace  !  Was  she  chaste  and  fair! 
W  tirtby  a  kind's— ivr  more — a  itoinan's  bed  ? 
VVbat  race  of  chiefs  and  heroes  did  she  bear ! 
\\  hat  dausihter  of  her  beanties  was  the  heir ! 
How  lived — how  loved— bow  died  she!  Was  she  not 
So  honour'd — and  cons)  iceously  there, 
^^  lic.e  meaner  relics  must  not  dare  to  rot, 
Spaced  to  commemorate  a  more  than  mortal  lot! 

CI. 

Was  Bhe  as  those  who  love  their  lords,  or  th#y 
W»o  lo\c  'J»e  birds  of  others  >.  Such  have  been, 
fcveu  in  the  niden  lijiie,  Rome's  annals  say. 
Was  she  a  matron  of  Cornelia's  mien. 
Or  tht  light  air  of  Eg  'it's  graceful  queen. 
Profuse  of  joy — or  'gainst  it  did  she  war. 
Inveterate  in  virtue!  Did  she  lean 
To  the  soft  side  of  it  e  heart,  or  w  isely  bar 
Uwe from  avigst  her  griefs  1  for  such  the  alTectioia 


CII. 


Perchance  «he  died  in  youth  :  It  may  be,  bavHI 

V^  iih  vviie-  far  heavier  than  the  ponderous  lomk 
That  vvei^h'd  upon  her  senile  dust,  a  cIoihI 
Mi^ht  ^iher  o*er  her  l>eanty,  and  a  glooiD 
In  her  daik  eye,  proj  hetic  of  the  doom 
Heaven  ifives  its  favouri.es— early  death ;  (50)  yetsbcS 
A  sun-et  charm  around  her,  and  illume, 
W  iih  beetle  li^bt,  the  Hesperus  of  the  dead, 
Of  her  consuming  cheek  the  autumnal  leat-lilie  red. 

cm. 

Perchance  she  died  in  aje — surviving  all. 
Charms,  kindred,  children— with  the  s-ilver  gny 
On  her  long  tresses,  which  might  yet  rrcal. 
It  may  be,  still  a  something  of  the  day 
When  they  were  braided,  and  her  proud  array 
And  lovely  form  were  en>  ied,  praised,  and  eved 

Uy  Rinne Hnt  whither  would  cnijectnre  stray  T 

Thus  much  alone  we  know — Metella  died. 
The  wealthiest  Koroau's  wife;  behold  bis  love  or  pride  I 

CIV. 

I  kno>F  not  why— but  sta  ding  thus  by  thee. 
It  seems  as  i|'  I  had  thine  inniaie  known. 
Thou  tomb  !  and  other  davs  cmne  back  on  me 
With  recollected  music,  ih,'ii^ii  the  tone 
I<  >-haiiged  and  solemn,  like  the  cloudy  groan 
Of  dying  thunder  on  ihe  distant  ui;.il: 
ytl  oonld  I  seat  me  bv  thi-  ivied  stone 
Till  I  ha.l  bodied  forth  the  beared  mind 
Forms  from  the  lloatlng  wreck  which  ruin  leave*  behind; 

CV. 

.»!><•  from  the  planks  far  shatter'd  o'er  the  rockl, 

Bi-i'.t  me  a  little  haik  nf  lioie,  otiee  more 

Tv  ^fcUie  with  the  ocean  and  the  shocks 

Of  '.jie  loud  breakers,  and  the  cea-eless  roar 

Wliich  rushes  on  the  solitary  shore 

W  here  all  lies  fmnder'd  that  was  ever  dear : 

But  could  r  gather  from  the  vvave-vvorn  store 

Fnongh  fir  mv  rnrie  b' at,  where  should  I  steer? 

There  woos  no  home,  nor  hope,  nor  life,  save  what  ii 
here. 

CVI. 
Then  let  the  winds  howl  on !  their  harmony 
Shall  henceforth  be  my  miisir,  and  the  night 
The  sound  shall  temper  with  the  owlet's  cry. 
As  I  now  hear  them,  in  the  failing  light 
Dim  o'er  the  bird  of  darkness'  native  site, 
Answering-each  other  on  the  Palatine, 
W  ith  their  lar^je  eyes,  all  glistening  grey  am]  brigKt, 
And  sailing  pinions. — Upon  such  a  slirine 

What  are  our  petty  griefs ! — let  me  not  number  min*. 

CVI  I. 

Cypress  and  \vy,  weed  and  wall-flower  ;retra 
Matted  and  nias-'d  together,  hillocks  heap'd 
On  what  were  ibamhers,  arch  crush'd.colnmii  strowi 
In  fragments,  clioked-u|i  vaults,  and  fre«coK sleep'd 
In  subterranean  damps,  where  the  owl  peep'il, 
Deeming  it  midnight: — temples,  baths,  or  halls? 
Pronounce  who  can  ;  for  all  that  learning  reap'd 
From  her  research  halfc  been,  that  these  are  walh»— 
Behold   the    Imperial    MouutI    'tis  thu9  the  migt  If 
falls.  (41) 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CVIII. 


Therrls  the  moral  of  all  human  tales;  C5J) 
H"  1-  but  tht;  same  relitarsal  of  the  past: 
Flmir^t-dmi,  a  il  then  i;lnry— uhcn  Uiat  fails, 
WaftI  h,  vu-e.  cof7"jptloii,— tiarbari>n)  a*  lai>t« 
Ai  J  tii'tory,  vith  all  her  voliinies  vast, 
K^iii  but  urie  I  asc — 't  i>  better  uiitien  here, 
\\  here  ^ory;i*ous  t\  ranu\  had  thus  amas>M 
All  treasure* ,  all  dflighis,  Uiat  e\e  or  ear, 
Hea/1,  soul,  could  Keck,  tougue  ai>k — Away  »ith  words! 
draw  near, 

CIX. 

Adiuire,  exult — despi>-e — laugh,  weep, — for  here 
TliLiei-.  such  matter  for  all  feeling  :— man  I 
Thou  leudulum  lietHixt  a  smile  ami  tear, 
A;es  and  lealnis  are  crowded  in  i  hit  span, 
I'his  iiiouMiaiu,  uh:>se  "bluerated  plan 
Tile  pyrautid  of  empires  pinnacled. 
Of  glory's  gew-^a\\s  sliiriin;;  in  the  \an, 
Ti.i  tbe  SKI 'trays  with  added  tiame  were  flli'd  I 
Wbere  are  iis  gulueii  roofs  I  wliere  <liow  who  dared  to 
build ! 

ex. 

Tully  was  not  so  eloquent  as  thou. 
Thou  iianiele>s  column  witli  the  buried  base! 
V\  liai  are  the  laurels  of  tlie  Citsar's  brow  ! 
Crown  me  wi.h  ivy  frnui  bis  d»elli'  g-place. 
VI  h>-e  arch  or  pillar  meets  me  in  the  flee, 
Titus',  'ir  Trajan's!     No — i  i-  liiat  of  iinie: 
Tiiuinph,  arch,  |i!lar,  all  he  duh  displace 
Scorting;  and  aposflic  statues  (limb 

T*>  crush  the   imperial   urn,   whose  ashes  slept  sub- 
Uiue,  (oS> 

CXI. 
Burled  In  air,  the  deep  blue  sky  of  Rome, 
And  liHiking  to  Qie  stars;  they  had  couiain'd 
A  spirit  which  with  ihe^-e  would  Hid  a  Iruiie, 
The  la-t  of  Umse  who  o'erthe  whole  earth  rcign'd. 
The  Koiiian  glnbe.  for  after  none  siistaiu'd 
liui  yielded  back  his  conqtie'-ts  ; — lie  was  more 
Thau  a  mere  Alexander,  and,  iiustahrd 
Vt  iih  household  bl'Kid  ai.d  \»ine,  serenely  wore 

His  sovereign  rirtues — still  we  Trajan's  name  adare.(SO 

cxn. 

Where  i=  tlie  rock  of  triimph,  the  high  place 
Where  Rnnie  embraced  her  heroes  !  where  the  steep 
Tarpclaii  ?  fittest  g'lal  of  treason's  race, 
The  promontory  whence  the  Traitor's  Leap 
Cured  all  ambition.     Did  the  conquerors  heap 
Their  spoils  here!     ^'es;  and  in  you  field  below, 
A  liiousand  vear^  of  sileiictd  facauns  sleeii — 
Tlie  forum,  where  the  immortal  accents  glow, 
ADdsllll  the e>(x)iu:iit  air  breathes — burns  with  Cicero! 


CXIV. 


Then  turn  we  to  her  latest  tribune's  name^ 
From  her  ten  thousand  tyrants  turn  to  Ihec, 
RedeeiiK-r  of  dark  ccnturie«i  of  shame — 
The  fi  ienl  of  I'etrarch^— hope  of  Italy— 
Rieiizi '  Ust  of  ltomans:(o5)  While  the  tree 
Of  freedonr,  witherM  irnnk  puts  forth  a  leaf, 
E>en  f  rthy  tomb  a  garland  let  it^he— 
The  forum's  (hainpinn,  and  ibe  peo|ile's  chief— 
Her  new-born  Numa  thoa— »l(h  relga,  alas!  loolilta& 

CXV. 

Egeria !  sweet  creation  of  some  heart  (36) 
\Ahich  found  no  mortal  restinj^- place  so  fair 
As  thine  ideal  breast;  whate'er  thou  art 
Or  wert, — a  young  Aurora  of  the  air, 
Tlie  nympholepsy  of  some  fuid  des|air; 
Or,  it  miglit  be,  a  beauty  of  the  earth. 
Who  found  a  more  than  ciuuiiiou  mlary  there 
Voo  muchadorii-g;  wliaLsoe'er  tliy  birth, 
'11.0U  wert  a  beautiful  thought,  and  softly  bodied  fjrth, 

CXVI. 

Tho  mosses  of  thy  fountain  still  are  sprinkled 
With  tltine  Elysian  water  drops;  the  face 
Of  thy  cave-guarded  spring,  with  yeans  unwrinkled, 
Reflects  the  mi  ek-eved  genius  of  tlic  place. 
Whose  green,  wild  margin  now  no  more  erase 
Art',  works;  nor  must  the  delira;e  waters  sleep, 
Prison'd  ill  marble;  bubbling  from  the  ba»e 
Of  the  cleft  statue,  with  a  gentle  leap 
The  rill  runs  o'er  and  round,  fern,  liowers,  and  hf 
cre.ep, 

CXVU. 

Fantastically  tangled  ;  the  green  hills 
Are  clmiied  wi  h  early  blifsonis,  through  the  graH 
The  qilick-e\ed  li/ard  rustles,  anu  the  bills 
Of  snninier-biids  'iiig  welcome  as  ye  pass; 
Flower.,  fresh  In  hue.  ami  many  in  their  class. 
Implore  tlie  |  ansing  step,  and  with  their  dyes 
Dance  in  the  soft  bree7e  in  a  I'airy  mass; 
Tlie  sweetness  of  the  vio  et's  ileep  blue  eyes, 
Kists'd  by  the  breath  of  heaven,  seems  culour'd  bj  Iti 


skies. 


cxvm. 


Here  dlilst  thou  dwell,  in  this  enchanted  cover, 
Egeria!  thy  all  heavenly  bosom  bi'atin^ 
For  the  far  footstet»s  of  thy  mortal  lover; 
The  |iur|.le  midnight  veil'd  that  inysdc  meedng 
Mith  her  must  starry  canopy,  anil  -leaiing 
Thvself  by  thine  a*h»rer,  what  befel  • 
Tills  cave  was  surely  shaped  out  foi  the  (reednf 
Of  an  euamour'd  g.Hldc-s,  aid  the  cell 
Haunted  by  holy  love — the  carhcst  oracle ! 


cxnr. 

The  (Seld  of  freedom,  faction,  fame,  and  blood; 
Here  a  proud  people's  passions  were  exhaled, 
from  the  first  hour  of  empire  in  the  bud 
'lu  that  when  furtlier  woiid.  to  conquer  fail'd ; 
But  long  before'  vi  freedom's  face  beeuviil'd. 
Ami  axarchy  assuDied  ber  attribmes  ; 
T'll  every  lawless  soldier  who  a^sail'd 
1  rod  on  the  trembhiig  senate's  slavish  mutes, 
Ir  Jti^ed  the  vcoai  voice  of  baser  prustitutat. 


CXIX. 

And  didst  thou  not,  thy  breast  to  hU  repljrinK, 
Blend  a  cele-stial  with  a  human  heart; 
Anil  hive,  which  dies,  as  it  was  bom,  in  slxhlDf, 
Share  with  immortal  transports  '  could  thine  att 
Make  them  indeed  immortal,  ai  d  impart 
The  pnriiv  of  heaven  to  earilily  joys, 
Exi  el  the  vennru  and  n  .1  lilunt  the  dart— 
The  dull  satiety  which  all  destroys— 
And  root  from  out  tlie  soul  the  deadly  weed  which  ■:lc|a1 
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cxx. 


Alu !  our  young  a^f^ctiollS  run  to  waste, 
Or  water  but  the  de-iert ;  wlieuce  ari-e 
Bill  v%eeil>  of  dark  liixurince,  tare^  ofhast*, 
Rank  at  llie  core,  Ihoiigli  t.Mniiiiii-  to  the  e>es. 
Flowers  «hose  wild  odours  breathe  but  agonies. 
And  tree*  whose  gimis  are  poison ;  such  the  plant* 
Which  spring  beiit-ath  herstei  s  as  jassion  rtie» 
O'er  the  .vorid'>«il<liMue-s,  and  vainly  |  anu 
far  come  oi'le^tial  frnit  forbidden  to  our  waut^. 

CXXI. 
O  love!  no  habitant  of  earth  thou  art— 
Ad  un>een  seraph,  we  believe  ii  thee, 
A  failhwhose  marljrs  are  tlie  broken  licart; 
But  never  yet  haih  seen,  nor  e'er  i,hall  sec 
The  naked  e\e,  th;  firm,  as  it  should  be  ; 
The  uiind  haili  made  iliee,  a*  it  iieopled  heaven, 
Eien  with  It* own  desiring  phantasy, 
A. id  to  a  thousht  such  shape  and  imase  given, 

ki  haunts  the   nnquench'd   soul — paich'd — wearied — 
wrung — and  ri\en. 

CXXIl. 
Of  its  own  beauty  is  the  moid  diseased. 
And  fevers  nito  false  creation  ; — where, 
M  here  are  tlie  forms  the  sculptor's  soul  hath  seized ! 
Ill  liini  alone.    Can  nature  show  so  fair  I 
Vlieie  are  the  cliaiin-  and  virtues  which  we  dare 
Conceive  in  boyboi-xl  and  pursue  as  men — 
The  Mnrea<-h'd  larodi  e  of  our  de~i-air 
Whicli  o'e.i. firms  the  pencil  and  tlie  pen. 

And  over(iuwers  tlie  page  where  it  uoukl  blooBi  agaia ! 

CXXlll. 

W  ho  loves,  raves— 't  is  youth's  frenzy — but  the  cure 
Is  hilierer  still ;  a^  charm  hy  charm  unwind* 
V^  Inch  robed  our  idols,  and  we  see  too  sure 
IJor  worth  uor  lieauty  dwells  from  out  the  mind't 
Ideal  sliaj-e  of  siicli,  )el  still  it  bind-. 
The  fatal  spell,  and  T,lill  it  draws  iis  on, 
Ueapiii:;  the  whirlwind  from  tlie  oft-sown  winds; 
The  slnbborn  heart,  its  a.cheuiy  tjej^uu, 
Seems  ever  near  tiie  piiu, — weaitliie*''.  wben  most  us- 
doiie. 

CXXIV. 

We  wither  from  our  youtii,  we  gaspaway — 
Silk— «ick  ;  unfound  u.e  l>  jn— nicsiaked  the  thira^ 
Though  to  tile  la^t,  inverse  of  our  decay. 
Some  plianloui  lures,  such  as  we  sought  at  fiitt— 
But  all  too  late, — >o  are  we  doubly  cursed. 
Love,  fame,  ambition,  avarice — 't  is  th"  tune. 
Each  idli' — and  all  lit — and  none  the  worst — 
Tor  all  are  meteors  with  a  different  name, 
tui  *e*A  tlie  sable  smoke  where  vanislies  the  flam*. 

cxxv. 

Few — r.) ' »— fii  d  what  they  love  or  could  have  loved , 
Though  ac.-ident,  hlitd  contact,  and  the  stroiij; 
Wecft-.jty  of  lovjjig,  have  removed 
Autij'athies, — but  to  recnr,  ere  long, 
Euv«i;oai'd  Willi  irrevncahle  wrong  ; 
AykA  circiiiiisiance,  that  nnspirituai  god 
And  CJtscreator,  niake^  a  d  helps  *ilong 
Cut  coining  evils  wiili  a  .rutch  like  rod, 
■  fttm  touch  turns  hope  t  m  djst,— tin-  dust  v«e  all  have 
tiod. 


CXXVI. 


Our  life  is  a  false  nature— 't  is  not  In 
The  harmony  of  things,— this  hard  decnCt 
Tbi(  uneradicable  taint  of  sin, 
Thi^  boundless  upas,  this  all-blasting  tree. 
Whose  root  Is  earth,  whoF«  leaves  and  branches  be 
The  skies  which  rain  (heir  plagues  on  men  likedevir— 
Disease,  death,  bondage — all  the  woes  we  see — 
And  worse,  the  woes  ue.-ee  not — which  throh  Ihrou^ 
Tiie  immedicable  soul,  will  lieart-acLes  ever  uev*. 

CXXV  J  I. 

Yet  h"t  us  j«)nder  boldly  (r.7)—*t  U  a  base 
Abanilnnaient  of  reason  to  resign 
Our  right  of  thought— our  last  and  only  plac« 
Of  refuge ;  this,  ai  least,  sliiJl  still  be  mine : 
Though  from  onr  birih  the  faculty  divine 
Is  chain'd  and  tortured — cabin'd,  crilib'-'.,  coiiAnr4* 
And  bred  in  darkness,  lesl  the  irnll'.  sLouid  sliiue 
Too  biiglilly  on  iht  un,  repared  auind, 
The  beau  iniurr  ic   Ivir  tiniv  and  skill  will  cuitcL  Ih* 
blind, 

CXXVIH. 

Arche',  on  «rch^s !  as  it  were  that  Rom* 
CoI.ecting  the  chief  trophies  of  her  Hue, 
Would  build  up  all  Iter  ;riiiniplis  in  oiie  dome. 
Her  Coliseum  stands;  l!ie  moon- beams  shine 
As  't  were  its  natural  torches,  for  uiviiie 
Should  be  lite  hghl  >t'..cli  streams  here,  tolliumc 
This  lonff  explored  but  still  exhaiistleas  mine 
Of  contemplation  ,  and  the  azure  gloom* 
Of  ku  Italiau  night,  witere  the  deep  skies  assuraa 

CXXIX. 

Hueii  which  have  words,  and  speak  to  ye  of  heavta, 
F'.Tfcls o'er  this  vast  and  wondrous  monument. 
And  shallows  forth  iLs  glory,    lliere  is  given 
I'uto  ihe  things  of  earth,  which  time  hath  bent, 
A  qiirit's  fceiing,  and  where  he  hath  leant 
His  hand,  but  broke  his  scythe,  tliere  is  a  power 
And  magic  in  the  ruiii'd  battlemeiit. 
For  which  the  palace  of  the  present  hour 
Must  yield  its  potup,  and  wait  till  ages  are  Its  dowcr» 

cxxx. 

O  time ;  the  beautifier  of  the  dead, 
Adorner  of  tlie  ruin,  comforter 
And  only  healer  when  the  heart  hath  bled — 
Time  I  the  corrector  «  lieie  our  judgments  err. 
The  test  of  truth,  love,— «ole  pluloso]  tier. 
For  all  besidi-  are  sophists,  from  thy  thrift, 
W  Inch  never  loses  tlvmgh  it  doih  defer — 
Time,  the  avenger!  unto  thee  I  lift 
My  hands,  and  eyes,  and  heart,  and  crave  of  thee  agM; 

CXXXI. 

Amidst  this  wreck,  where  thou  hast  made  asnTlna 
And  temple  more  divinely  desolate. 
Among  thy  mightier  offerings  here  are  mioe. 
Ruins  of  sears — though  few,  yet  full  of  fate  :-— 
If  tlivu  hastevcr  seen  me  too  elate. 
Hear  me  not ;  but  if  calmly  I  iiave  borne 
Go.id,  and  reserved  my  pride  against  the  bate 
\t  Inch  -hall  not  whelm  me,  let  me  not  Inve  worm 
This  iron  in  aiy  soul  ju  vain— sbal;  <AfJ>  utt  moar*! 
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CXXXII. 


Knd  IhiD,  who  never  yet  of  liuman  wroii» 
Lost  the  unbalanced  !>cale,  trreal  Nenienis!  (58) 
Ht^re,  where  the  ancient  paid  thee  homage  ht»g— 
■|non,  whii  did>t  call  the  furies  from  the  abyss. 
And  rou'id  Ure^tcs  bade  thein  howl  and  liiss 
For  thai  unnatural  retribution— ju^t, 
HaU  il  bnl  been  from  hands  less  dear — in  this 
Thy  f.rmer  realm,  I  call  thee  from  the  dust  1 

Dmt  thou  not  hear  my  heart  I— Awake !  tlion  shall,  and 
miLit. 

CXXXIII. 
Itk  not  th»t  I  may  not  haie  incurr'd, 
For  my  ancestral  faults  or  nijie,  the  v.onnd 
I  bleed  wiihal,  and,  had  it  been  conferr'd 
With  a  just  weapon,  it  had  rtowM  unbound  ; 
Hut  now  my  blood  shall  not  sink  in  Ihe  ^ound; 
To  tbte  1  do  devote  M—l/iun  ^halt  take 
Yhe  vensri-ance,  which  shall  :.ei  be  sonqht  ar.d  found, 
\\hiLh  if  /  haie  not  taken  for  the  sake 

But  let  tliat  pass— I  sleep,  but  thou  shall  yet  awake. 

CXXXIV. 

And  if  ray  voice  break  forth,  't  is  not  that  now 
I  shrihk  froni  what  is  snffer'd  :  let  him  speak 
Who  hath  beheld  decline  upon  my  brow. 
Or  seen  my  mind's  convulsion  leave  it  weak; 
J!ut  ::i  this  pa^e  a  recoid  will  I  set-k. 
Not  in  the  air  shall  these  my  word- disperse, 
Tlioug^h  I  be  aslies;  a  far  hour  shall  wreak 
The  deep  pfo|  helic  fnlners  of  this  \erse, 
Aiut  pile  on  human  lieails  the  i 


main  of  my  curie  1 


cxxxv. 


Th»t  curse  shall  be  firgivcTiess — Have  I  not — 
III  ar  me,  my  mother  Earth  '.  behold  it.  Heaven!— 
Haie  I  not  lia<i  to  wrestle  with  my  lot? 
Have  I  not  snffer'd  Ihinis  to  be  fo'r^'iven  '. 
riave  I  not  had  mj  bi-ain  searM,  my  heart  rlvpn, 
Hope  Bapp'd,  name  blighted,  life's  life  lied  away  t 
And  only  not  to  desperation  dri\en, 
Because  not  altogether  of  such  clay 
As  rots  into  the  souls  of  tliose  whom  1  survey. 

CXXXVI.» 

From  mighty  wrongs  to  petty  perfidy, 
Ha-e  I  not  seen  what  human  things  could  dol 
From  t!ie  lond  roar  of  foaming  calumn  • 
To  the  small  whisper  of  the  as  pal  7  t.Y, 
And  f  i:biler  leinmi  of  the  reptile  crew, 
'Hie  .lauus  g^laii-e  of  wh  «e  si^uincant  eye, 
Learning  to  lie  Ai.h  silence,  would  siem  true, 
And  without  utterance,  save  the  shrug  or  sigh. 
Deal  round  to  happy  foals  its  speechless  obloquy. 


•  The  fnllowlii;  SlwiE 
Wda  aup^reasecL 
Ut 


vu  wriltn  u  tb*  I3£lk,  lot  iCe 


J  foTfi»e  be  beaping  coats  of  fire. 
Am  OirS  hath  apokeo,  od  the  heads  of  firs, 
]Cb*  should  be  a  Tolrano,  aod  rise  higher 
Than  o'er  the  Titans  cr.ish'd  Olympuj  lou 
Or  Alhos  so«r8,  or  jlazingEtnaglowa. 
True,  ihey  who  statg  were  creepioE  things— but  what 
Than  scrpenU*  te.-lh  iiiriitta  with  ileadljej  ihruea  ? 
Tbelion  may  be  goaded  by  llie  goat. 
Who  luaka  tbe  alambeKr'i  blood  ?  toe  ea^le  f  ao.  tba  bat 


CXXXVII. 


But  I  have  Ihed,  and  have  rot  lived  la  tsIdi 

My  mind  may  lo»e  its  fmce,  m;  blood  its  fire. 
And  my  frame  peiiafteien  in  coinpicring  paia. 
But  there  is  that  within  me  which  shall  tire 
Torture  and  time,  arU  b:ea'.he  when  I  exiiire; 
Something  unearihly,  whirli  they  deem  not  of. 
Like  ihe  remcmber'd  tone  of  a  mute  lyre, 
Shall  on  their  soften'd  spirits  sink,  and  move 
111  hearts  all  rocky  now  the  late  remorse  of  love. 

CXXXVIU. 
The  seal  is  set. — Now  welcome,  thou  dread  powM 
Nameless,  yet  thus  omnipotent,  which  here 
Malk'st  in  the  shadow  of  the  midnight  hour 
Mitli  a  deep  awe,  jet  all  distinct  from  fear; 
Thy  hannts  are  ever  wlieiu  the  dead  walls  rear 
Their  ivy  mantles,  and  the  solemn  scene 
Derives  from  thee  a  sense  so  deep  and  clear. 
That  we  become  a  part  of  what  has  been. 
And  grow  unto  the  spot,  all-»eeiug  bat  niiseeiv 

CXXXIX, 

And  here  Ihe  biiiz  of  eaucr  nationtrtr 
In  mnrmur'd  pit;,,  or  lond-roar'd  applause 
As  man  wasslanghtir'd  by  his  fellow  man. 
And  wherefore slanghter'tl!  wherefore;  butbeca>W 
Such  were  tlie  bloody  Circus'  genial  laws. 
And  the  imperial  pleasure.— Wherefore  not! 
M  hat  matters  where  wt  fall  to  fill  the  maws 
Of  worms— on  baitle-plainsor  listed  spot! 
Both  are  but  theaues  where  the  cliief  actors  rot. 

CXL. 

I  see  befr-»  me  the  gladiator  lie:  (59) 
He  leans  i;pon  his  hand — his  manly  brow 
Consents  to  death,  but  conquers  agony, 
And  his  droop'd  head  sinks  gradually  low— 
And  through  his  side  the  last  drops,  ebbing  slow 
From  the  red  gash,  fail  heaiy,  one  by  one, 
Like  the  first  of  a  thnmler-hower;  and  now 
The  arena  swims  around  him — he  is  gone, 

Ere  ceased  the  inhuman  shout  which  haii'd  the  wretch 
who  won. 

CXLI. 
He  heard  it,  but  t»e  heeded  not —  his  eyes 
Were  with  his  heart,  and  that  was  far  awaj; 
He  ic  kd  not  of  the  life  he  lost,  nor  prize- 
But  where  his  rude  hut  by  the  Danube  lay, 
T/iere  >vere  lus  \ouiig  barbarians  all  at  play. 
There  was  tlieir  Dacian  mnther — he,  their  sire, 
Bntclier'd  to  make  a  Roman  holiilay — (fio) 
All  this  rnsl.'d  with  hb  blood— Shall  he  expire. 

And  miavenged! — Arise!  ye  Goths,  and  glut  your  ltd 

CXLII. 

Bnl  here,  where  murder  breathed  her  bloody  s!mai| 
And  here,  where  bu/./ing  nations  chohed  the  ways, 
Ai:d  roai'd  or  mnrmur'd  like  %  mountain  stream 
Ua-hing  or  winding  as  its  torrent  strays; 
He.e,  where  the  Roman  niiliSoir's  blame  or  pruse 
\^a~  death  or  life,  the  playthings  of  a  crowd,  (6P 
My  voice  sounds  much — and  fall  the  stars'  faint  rrp 
On  the  arena  void — seat-  ^ru^h'd— walls  bow'd— 
And  galleries,  where  my  steps  seem  ecboti  stranfdl 
loud. 
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CXLIII 


CXLIX, 


jt  niD'-yrt  wto*  rulii .'  from  its  miss 
WmiU,  |«l»i.es,  haif-iJMr-,  have  be«n  rear'd; 
Vel  ofi  tlw  eiiornioii>>kileioii  \c  pa^-, 
And  miiiel  ulitye  line  >i."il  cuid  lia<e  apvear'd. 
H>th  it  iiideeJ  he«ii  ijliuidei  M,  or  but  clear'd  1 
A 114-  '  de  rliii-d,  o;  en»  tli(:  dtcay, 
\v  lien  ihf  C'ilo>»al  fahric'-  f  ^rui  i»  near'd: 
1     lill  iPii  Uar  ilie  briihiiiessof  tlieday, 
I  h.jh  streams  loo  much  on  ail  >ear^,  man,  have  reft 

CXLIS'. 

But  when  Ihe  rislii?  moon  be^ns  to  climb 
I;-  to)jiu:n.t  arch,  ai.d  ^etiil)  |a-.ises  ll.ere; 
\Mieii  iliestar.H  twiiikle  ihrnueli  tiie  loops  of  time, 
Aud  Ihe  low  iii.'ht-breeze  wave-  aloii»  the  air 
Tile  garla.id-f  irest,  which  the  grey  walls  uear, 
Like  laureU  uu  ihe  baid  fi.sl  Cesar's  head .  (t>3) 
\\  hen  ihe  li^hi  sliineb  rerene  but  doih  not  glare, 
1  lien  in  ihib  leagic  ctrcie  ^ai^e  the  dead  : 
Htrues  have  trod  tnis  spoi — 't  is  ou  their  dust  ye  tread. 

CXLV. 

"  While  stani!s  the  Colis«iim,  Rome  shall  stand  ;  (£3) 
W  hen  falls  the  Coliisenin,  Koine  ^hall  laU  ; 
And  »hen  Koine  fall: — ihe  world."  >  roni  our  own  laud 
Thus  st.ake  the  |  iignms  o'er  thin  niighl\  wall 
III  >axjn  unie*.  whieh  we  are  wont  to  call 
Ancient ;  and  these  ihree  mortal  things  are  still 
'*^  [heir  foundations,  and  unali^iM  all; 
Rome  and  her  ruin  |.a-t  redeinpiion's  skill, 
J  lie  wurlu  the  same  w.de  den— of  tineies,  or  what  je 


111. 


CXLVI. 


Simple,  erect,  severe,  austere,  sublime— 
Shrine  of  ail  >-aiiiL>,  and  tenii  le  of  all  g'Mis 
From  Joie  to  Jesus — s;  aied  and  blest  b)  time;  (M) 
Li  king  tranquility,  wliiie  f^lls  or  nods 
Arch,  empire,  each  thing  round  thee,  and  man  plodi 
li,-  way  throui^h  tlioriis  toa-hes — L'lor*fjns  dome  ! 
Sluli  thou  not  lasif    Time's  scythe  a..J  tyrants'  rods 
Snuer  upon  thee — laiiciuary  and  home 
CK  an  and  wet) — HantJieon ! — ^ilde  of  Kome  ! 

CXLVII. 

Rehc  of  n  ibler  days,  and  noblest  arts ; 
Despoil'd  >ei  perfect,  wiih  th)  circle  spread* 
A  holiness  appealiug  to  all  hearts — 
To  art  a  model ;  a  d  to  him  »ho  treads 
Rome  for  the  sake  of  ages,  glory  sheds 
Her  light  through  thy  sole  aperture  :  to  tho«e 
V  ho  wLLsliip,  here  are  altars  for  tlieir  beads; 
And  ihey  who  feel  fir  genius  may  re(  ose 
fbeir  eyes  on  hoiionr'd  forms,  whose  busts  around  tbea 
close.  C65) 

CXLVIII. 

There  is  a  dungeon,  in  whose  dim  drear  light  (66) 
What  do  1  ga24!  on  '  Nothins  :  Look  a-'Hin  ! 
Tio  forms  are  slowly  shadow 'd  on  my  sight- 
Two  insulated  phantoms  of  the  brain  ; 
It  is  no^t  so;  I  see  them  full  and  plain — 
Ano^j  man,  and  a  female  young  and  fair. 
Fresh  as  a  nursing  mother,  in  whose  vein 
The  blood  is  nectar : — but  what  doth  she  tlwre, 
Whk  her  komautled  neck,  tad  bo&om  white  and  bwtf 


Full  swells  the  deep  pnr»'  fountain  of  yoom  UHe, 
M  here  on  the  heart  and  from  the  heart  we  took 
Our  first  and  sweetest  niirinre,  when  the  wife. 
Blest  into  mother,  L-  the  innocent  look, 
Ore>en  the  piping  cry  of  (:;«»  that  brook 
No  I  ani  and  small  *nsi  ense,  a  joy  [ercel^e* 
Man  knows  not,  when  from  on;  it^  cndled  Dook 
She  sees  iier  Utile  bud  put  forUi  its  leaies— 
W  hat  may  the  fruit  be  yet .'  I  know  not — Caiu  w««  £*c'* 

CL. 

But  here  »onth  offers  to  oM  age  the  food, 
The  milk  of  his  own  gift :— it  is  her  sire. 
To  whom  she  remlers  back  the  debt  of  bloo<) 
Born  with  her  birth.    No;  he  -hall  not  e^tpiie 
While  in  those  warm  and  lovely    eiiis  tlie  Are 
Of  health  and  hol\  feeling  can  provide 
Great  nainre's  Nile,  whose  deep  stream  rises  higher 
Than  F.gypt's  rjier:— from  that  geniie  side 
Drink,  driiik  and  live,  old  man  :  Hem.eu's  realm  holdl 
00  such  tide. 

CU. 

The  starry  fable  of  the  mr.ky  way 
Has  not  thy  story's  purity  :  it  i« 
A  .-oiisteliation  of  a  sweeter  ray, 
And  -acred  Nature  trinni,  lis  more  in  thli 
Reverse  of  her  decree,  than  in  the  abyss 
Where  sparkle  di-ta:it  worlds;— Oh,  holiest  nvnc! 
No  drop  of  that  clear  stream  iu  way  shall  mist 
To  thy  sire's  heart,  repleiii-bing  its  source 
With  life,  as  our  freed  souls  rejiiu  the  universe. 

CLII. 

Turn  to  the  mole  which  Adrian  rear'd  onhlffa,  (Cf) 
Imiierial  mimic  of  old  K^'ypt's  piles, 
Colossal  copvi-t  of  defoiinity, 
Whose  traveli'd  |  hanta-y  from  the  far  Nile'i 
Enorinoiis  iniHlel,  dooin'd  ilie  artist's  tidls 
To  build  for  giants, and  for  his  tain  earth. 
His  shrunken  ashes,  raise  tliis  dome  ;  liow  smile* 
The  gamer's  eye  with  philosophic  mirth. 
To  view  the  huge  design  wliich  sprung  from  such  a  hirtkl 

CLIII. 

But  lo!  the  dome — the  vast  ai  d  wondrous  dome,  (6») 
To  which  Diana's  marvel  wa-  a  cc-l — 
Christ's  iiiiglity  shrine  above  his  martyr's  tomb  t 
I  have  beheld  the  K|  he-ian's  n.iracle — 
Its  columns  strew  the  wilderness,  and  dwell 
The  hyei.a  and  the  jackall  in  their  shade  ; 
I  have  beheld  Sophia's  bright  roofs  swell 
The  r  g  itiertng  mass  i'  the  sun,  and  hare  surrey'd 
Its  sanctuary  the  while  the  usurping  .Moslem  i  tay'dt 

CLIV. 

But  thou,  of  temples  old,  or  altars  new, 
Standest  alone— with  noiln.ig  like  to  a»e^— 
Wortl.iest  of  God  Ihe  holy  and  ihe  tnie. 
Since  Ziou's  desolation,  when  llial  He 
Forso.'k  his  former  city,  what  could  be, 
Of  earthly  structures  in  Bis  honour  piled. 
Of  a  subiiiner  a-|ectf    Majesty, 
Power,  glory,  strength,  anil  beauty,  all  are  •i»W 
In  tbii  eternal  ark  of  vionihip 
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CLV. 


Enter  :  its  trnndeur  6veruhelm$  thee  not; 
And  whv  '-  il  i6  nut  le&setiM ;  but  Ihy  oiiiidy 
Expanded  bv  the  xeiiius  of  the  spot, 
Ha^  grown  colossal,  andean  only  find 
A  tit  abode,  «herei.L  appear  enshrined 
Ihy  bope»  of  immortality  ;  and  thou 
Shalt  one  day,  if  four.d  «ortliy,  so  dHfined, 
See  thy  God  face  to  face,  as  tliou  dost  now 
ilL>  tloly  of  Holies,  nor  be  blasted  by  his  brow. 

CI.VI. 

Thou  movest — but  increasing  with  the  advance, 

Like  climbing  some  great  Afp,  which  sull  doth  rise, 

Ueceited  b\  iu  i;i^:alllic  elegance; 

Vastnesa  which  grows— but  grows  to  harmonize — 

All  musical  in  iLs  imnieiuiities: 

Rich  marbles— richer  (jointing — shrines  where  flame 

1  he  lamps  of  gnld — and  haughty  dome  whicli  vies 

Inairwiihearth'scliief  structure,  thnu»h  their  frame 

Utson  tLi  firm-set  ground — and  this  the  clouds  must 
claim. 

CLVIF. 
Thou  seest  not  all ;  but  piecemeal  thou  must  break. 
To  separate  cnnieni|jlation,  the  great  whole; 
And  as  tlie  ocean  many  bays  will  make. 
That  a.sk  the  e>c — so  here  condense  thy  soul 
To  more  immediate  *>bjecls,  and  control 
Tuy  tboiighii  until  thy  mind  hath  got  by  heart 
Itselopient  proportions,  and  unrol 
In  misflity  grailuatioris,  |  art  by  part, 

*.lie  glory  which  at  once  upon  thee  did  not  dart, 

CI.VIII. 

Not  by  ILs  fault — but  thine :  our  outward  senaa 
Is  but  of  gradual  grasp — and  as  it  is 
Tliai  what  we  ha'e  of  feelinsr  most  intense 
Oiitsiritrs  our  faint  expression  ;  even  so  this 
Outshining  and  overwhelming  edifice 
Fools  our  fond  gar«,  and,  greatest  of  the  great. 
Defies  at  first  our  nature's  littleness. 
Till,  growing  with  its  growth,  we  thus  dilate 
Our  spirits  to  the  size  of  that  tliey  contemplate. 

CLIX. 

Then  pause,  and  be  enlighten'd ;  there  Is  more 
In  such  a  snney  than  the  sating  gaze 
Of  wonder  plea-ed,  or  awe  which  would  adore 
The  worship  of  the  place,  or  ilie  mere  praise 
Of  art  and  its  great  masters,  who  could  raise 
What  former  time,  nor  skill,  nor  thought  could  plan; 
Tlie  fomitain  of  sublimity  displays 
Its  depth,  and  tlienc;  may  draw  the  mind  of  man 
its  j^lden  sands,  aiid  Am  what  great  couceptioos  can. 

CLX. 
Or,  turning  to  the  Tjtican,  go  see 
La<x-nnji's  torture  d.gnifnng  pain— 
A  father's  love  and  ninrtal's  a»ony 
With  an  immortal's  patience  blending  :— \-aln 
The  struggle;  vain,  against  the  roiling  strain 
AaJ  gripe,  and  deepening  of  the  dragon's  grasp. 
The  old  man's  clench  ;  the  long  envenom'd  cbaia 
Rtret}*  the  linng  links, — the  enormous  asp 
M^etct*  pang  or  |iaaf ,  a.id  sUiles  gasp  od  ffai|» 


CLXI. 

Or  rtew  the  Lord  of  the  unerrini  bow. 
The  God  of  life,  and  poesy,  and  light  - 
I'he  suji  in  human  limbs  arra>'d,  and  brow 
All  radiant  from  his  triumph  in  the  fight; 
The  shaft  hath  just  been  sh  it— tlie  arrow  brigbt 
With  an  immortal's  \engeauce  ;  i<i  his  eye 
And  nostril  beautiful  disdain,  and  might. 
And  majesty.  Hash  their  full  lightnings  by, 
Dei  eloping  in  that  one  glance  the  deity. 

CLXII. 

But  In  his  delicate  form— a  dream  of  love, 
Shaped  by  some  solitary  nymph,  whose  breast 
Long'd  fir  a  deathless  lover  from  above. 
And  madden'd  iu  that  vision — are  exprest 
All  that  ideal  beauty  ever  bless'd 
The  mind  with  in  its  most  unearthly  mood, 
When  each  conception  was  a  heavenlj  guest** 
A  ray  of  immortality — and  stood, 
Star-like,  around,  until  they  gaiher'd  to  a  god  I 

CLXIIL 

And  if  it  be  Prometheus  stole  from  hearea 
The  fii'e  which  we  endure,  it  was  repaid 
By  him  to  whom  llie  energy  was  given 
Which  this  poetic  marble  lialh  array'd 
With  an  eterjial  glory— which,  if  made 
By  human  hands,  is  not  ofhuman  thought; 
And  Time  him-elf  hath  halliw'd  it,  nor  laid 
One  ringlet  in  the  dust— nor  hatli  it  caught 
A  liege  of  years,  but  breathes  the   flame  with  whi# 
't  was  wrought. 

CLXIV. 

But  where  Is  he,  the  Pilgrim  of  my  song. 
The  lieiiig  who  upheld  it  through  the  past! 
Metliink-  he  cometli  late  and  tarries  long. 
He  is  no  more — the^e  breathings  are  his  last; 
HLs  wanderings  done,  his  visions  ebbing  fast. 
And  he  himself  as  nothing  :  if  he  was 
Aught  but  a  phaitasy,  and  could  he  class'd 
With  forms  which  live  and  suller— let  that  paa»— 
His  shadow  fades  away  into  destruction's  mass, 

CLXV. 

Which  gathers  shadow,  substance,  life,  and  all 
Tliat  we  inherit,  in  its  mortal  shroud. 
And  spreads  the  dim  and  unlver-al  pall 
Through  which  all  tilings  grow  phantoms;  an4  tk, 

cloud 
Between  us  sinks,  and  all  which  ever  glow'd. 
Till  glory's  self  is  twilight,  and  displays 
A  melancholy  halo  scarce  allow'd 
To  hoier  on  the  verge  nf  darkness;  rays 

Sadder  than  saddest  night,  for  they  distract  the  fai^ 
CLXVI. 
And  send  «s  prying  into  the  abyss. 
To  gather  what  we  shall  be  when  the  frame 
Shall  he  resolved  to  something  less  tlian  tlito 
Its  wretched  essence:  a  d  to  dream  of  fame. 
And  wipe  the  dust  from  nfl^  the  idle  name 
We  never  more  shall  hear, — but  nevermore. 
Oh,  happier  thought !  can  wc  be  made  the  tan*  I 
It  is  enough  in  sooth  that  onfe  we  bore 

Tbcs*  fardels  of  the  bearv— tlie  bearl  whoac  iwwt  «k 

Kwl«. 
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CLXTII. 


H»rt !  forth  from  tlie  abyss  a  voice  proceeiU, 

A  lonf  low  dUtai.t  niiiriuur  of  dread  sound, 

Such  vs  uiiieii  Mhen  a  iiadoii  bleids 

VMih  some  deep  and  immedicable  wound; 

Ttirougli  tturm  and  darkiteas  y&wus  ihe    rending 

ground. 
The  gulf  is  thicli  «ilh  pharitojns,  but  the  chief 
Secins  royal  e(ill,  th  iu.;h  vvilli  her  head  di>cra\vn'd, 
A'  i  pale,  but  lovely,  with  maternal  grief 
Mieclwps  &  babe*  to  whom  her  breast  yields  no  relief. 

CLXVIII. 
Scion  of  chiefs  inJ  monarch*,  where  art  thou  1 
Fond  hope  of  many  nations,  art  thou  deid  .' 
C^>iild  not  the  gra\e  forget  thee,  and  lay  low 
Some  less  ni^cstic,  less  beloved  head  .' 
In  the  iad  midnight,  while  thy  heart  still  bled, 
1  he  mother  of  a  moment,  o'er  thy  boy, 
Death  hcish'd  that  pang  for  ever  :  with  thee  fled 
The  |:re>ent  happiness  and  promised  joy 
V  hich  fill'd  the  imperial  isles  so  full  it  seeui'd  to  cloy. 

CLXIX. 

Peasant*  bring  forth  in  safety. — Can  It  be, 

0  ihou  that  wert  so  happy,  so  adored  ! 
Thrisewlio  weep  not  for  kings  shall  weep  for  thee, 
And  Freedom's  heart,  grown  heavy,  cease  to  hoard 
Her  many  griefs  for  one;  for  slie  had  pour'd 

Her  orisons  for  Uiee,  and  o'er  thy  head 
IlL-helil  her  Iris.—  Iliou,  too,  lonely  lord. 
And  desolate  consort — vainly  wert  thou  wed! 
Tlic  husband  of  a  year  I  the  father  of  tlie  dead  I 

CLXX. 

Of  sackcloth  was  thy  wedding  garment  made; 
Thy  bridal's  fruit  is  ashes  :  in  the  dust 
The  fairliair'd  daughter  of  ilie  isles  is  laid. 
The  lo\e  of  millions    How  we  did  ejitrust 
Fmurity  to  her.'  and,  though  it  must 
Darken  abn\e  our  bines,  yet  fondly  deem'd 
Oiirehildren  should  ol*ey  ner child,  and  bless'd 
Her  and  her  hoped-for  seed,  whose  promise  seeni'd 

l.lka  stars  to  shepherds'  ejes: — 't  was  but  a  meteor 
bcam'd. 

CLXXI. 
Woe  uhto  n%,  not  htr,  for  she  sleeps  well : 
Tlie  fickle  w  reath  of  popular  breath,  the  tonfrua 
Of  li'llow  counsel,  the  false  oracle. 
Which  from  the  birth  of  monarchy  hath  rung 
Its  knell  in  princely  ears,  till  the  o'erstting 
Natirns  have  arm'd  in  madness,  the  strani^e  fate 
\\  liich  tumbles  mightiest  sovereigns,  ((>9)  and  hath 

Snug 
Ajiaii  St  their  blind  omnipotence  a  weight 

A  iiliin  the  opposing  scale,  wliich  crushes  soon  or  late— 
CLXX  II. 
These  nilght  have  been  hei  lesdny.  Unl  no, 
Our  hearts  deny  it:  and  so  young,  so  fair, 
'.Tid  without  effort,  great  witliout  a  foe; 
l;iit  now  »  brific  and  mother — and  now  there  I 
Wv  many  ties  ilid  that  stern  moment  tear  ! 

1  r.  ni  thy  sire's  1 1  liis  humblest  subject's  breast 
I^  liiik'd  thi:  electric  chain  of  that  de>pair, 

»^  hose  shock  was  as  an  eartlnpiake's,  and  opprest 
'  <^bi;  land  wliich  loved  tiiec  w  that  none  could  lovetbes 
bwi. 


CLXX  III. 

Lo,  Nemi  I  (70)  navell'd  In  tie  woody  billl 
So  far,  that  the  uprooMng  wind,  which  teV* 
The  oak  from  his  foundation,  and  wliich  apUlV 
The  ocean  o'er  its  boundary,  and  bears 
Its  foam  against  the  skies,  i-eluctan[  spare* 
The  oval  mirror  of  thy  glassy  lake  : 
And,  calm  as  cheri^h'd  hate,  its  surface  w'<ar* 
A  deep  cold  settled  asjiect  nought  can  shake, 
All  coii'd  into  itself  and  round,  as  sleeps  Ihe  siiak*^ 

CLXXIV. 

And,  near,  Alhano's  scarce  divided  waves 
Sli  ne  from  a  sister  ralley  ; — and  afar 
Tlie  Tiber  winds,  and  the  broad  ocean  lave* 
The  Latian  coast  where  sprung  the  Epic  war, 
"  Anns  and  the  man,"  whose  re  ascending  it«r 
Rose  o'er  an  empire ; — hut  heneith  thy  rljCfct 
Tnlly  reposed  from  Rome; — and  «hcr«  yon  bar 
Of  girdling  mountains  intercepts  the  .right, 
I  tie  Sabine  farm  was  till'd,  the  weary  bard'sdeligliti  yij 

CLXXV. 

BHt  I  forget.  -My  I'ilgrim's  shrine  Is  won. 
And  he  and  I  must  i  an, — so  let  it  be, — 
Ills  task  and  mine  alike  are  nearly  done ; 
Yet  once  more  let  uc  look  upon  the  sea ; 
The  midland  ocea:i  breaks  on  him  and  roe. 
And  from  the  Alban  Mount  we  now  behold 
Our  friend  of  youth,  that  ocean,  which  when  w» 
beheld  it  last  by  C'alie's  rock  unfold 
Tho*e  waves,  we  follow'd  on  till  the  dark.  Eoxioe  roll% 

CLXXVI. 

Dpon  tlie  blue  Symplegades :  long  year*— 
Limg,  though  not  very  many,  since  ha^e  done 
Tlieir  work  on  both;  some  sufferlnir  and  some  tCHt 
Ha^e  left  us  nearly  where  we  had  begun  : 
Yet  not  In  vain  our  mortal  race  hath  run; 
We  have  had  our  reward — and  It  is  here; 
Tliat  we  can  yet  feel  gladden'd  by  the  sun. 
Anil  reap  from  earth,  sea,  joy  almost  as  dear 
As  If  tliere  were  no  man  to  trouble  what  is  clear. 

CLXXVII. 

Oh  !  that  the  desert  were  mv  dwelling  place. 
With  one  fair  «f  Irii  for  my  minister. 
That  I  might  all  forget  the  r.auau  race. 
Anil,  hating  no  one  lo\e  but  or.lv  her  .' 
Ye  elements! — in  whose  en:.obHiij  sttf 
I  feel  myself  exalted — can  ve  not 
Accord  me  sncli  a  being  1     Do  I  err 
In  deeming  such  Inhabit  many  a  spot? 
Though  Willi  them  to  converse  can  rarely  be  o«  ItC 

CLXXVIII. 

There  Is  a  pleasure  In  the  pathless  wsodi. 
There  is  a  rapture  on  the  lonely  shore. 
There  Is  society,  where  none  intruder, 
By  the  deep  sea,  and  miLsic  in  Its  roar: 
i  love  not  man  the  les«,  but  nature  more. 
From  these  our  inteniews,  m  wUcb  i  steal 
From  all  I  may  be,  or  have  been  before. 
To  mingle  with  the  universe,  and  feel 
What  I  can  ue'er  express,  yet  can  not  all  eonmtim 
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CLXXIX, 


KjII  nn,  :i:on  dpenand  dark  h\\e  nrcin — rn.l  J 
Ten  tliou^aii'l  fleets  suetp  tiver  thee  in  ^ain; 
Man  m£rts  the  earth  with  ruii>-  liis  control 
9tf)|.s  \>i(h  tlie  shore ;— upon  Uie  watery  plaio 
The  wiecks  are  all  thy  deed,  nor  iloth  leniaiu 
A  shadow  of  masi's  ra^ai^e,  save  his  own, 
M  hen  fur  a  nioinent,  like  a  drop  of  rain, 
Ha  sinks  into  thy  depths  «ith  bnbhlinj  groan, 
V^'Ub^ut  a  ?rave,  uakiiell'd,  uucotfiu'd,  and  unknown, 

CLXXX. 

His  steps  arp  not  npnn  thy  paths, — thy  fields 
Are  not  a  spoil  fir  him, — thou  dost  arise 
And  shake  him  from  thee;  tia;  vile  strength  be  wields 
For  fcarili's  destruction  ^hou  dost  al'.  despise, 
Spuriiiuij  him  from  thy  bosom  to  tlie  skies, 
And  seiid*st  him,  shi^■eri^^  in  thy  plajful  9;)ray 
And  howlin;;,  to  his  e^ods,  where  haply  lies 
His  petty  hope  in  some  near  |rf»rt  or  bay, 
Aad  diulkest  hint  again  to  eartb ; — there  let  him  lay, 

CLXXXI. 

The  armaments  which  thunder-strike  the  walU 
or  rook-bnilt  cities,  bidding  nations  quaiie 
And  monarclis  tremble  in  llM'ir  capitals. 
The  oak  le\ialhai.s,  who>e  hn^e  ribs  malte 
Their  clay  creator  the  vaiu  title  take 
Of  lord  of  thee,  ajid  arbiter  of  »  ar ; 
Thesre  are  thy  toys   and,  as  the  snowy  flake, 
They  nieil  into  thy  yeast  of  waves,  which  mar 
AUke  the  Armada's  pride,  or  spoils  of  Trafalg^. 

CLXXXII. 

Thy  shores  are  empire*, changed  in  all  save  thee— 
Assyria,  Greece.  Rome,  Carthaje,  what  are  they? 
Tky  waters  wasted  them  while  they  were  free. 
And  many  a  tyrant  since:  their  shores  obey 
Thcstrangrer,  slave,  or  savaje:  their  decay 
Has  dried  up  realms  to  deserts: — not  so  thoa. 
Unchangeable  sa'e  to  thy  wild  waves*  play — 
Time  w rites  no  wrinkle  on  thine  azure  brow— 
iiicli  as  creation's  dawn  beheld,  thou  roll«st  now, 

CLXXXMI. 
Thou  glorious  mirror,  where  the  Almighty's  fona 
Glasses  itself  in  tempests  ;  in  all  time. 
Calm  or  convulsed — in  breeze,  or  gale,  or  storm. 
Icing  the  pole,  or  in  the  torrid  clime 
Dark  l- caving  ; — boundless,  ei:d;ess,  and  suLUme^- 
I  he  imige  of  eternity — the  throne 
Of  the  Invisible  ;  even  from  out  thy  slime 
The  monsters  of  the  deep  are  made  ;  each  zone 
DWys  tiiee ;  tliou  goest  forth,  dread,  fathonile^,  alone. 

CLXXXIV. 

I>>.  I  have  loved  thee,  ocean  !  and  my  Joy 
Of  yonlhfnl  sports  was  on  thy  breast  to  Iw 
Uori-.e,  like  tiiy  bnbbies,  onward  :  from  a  boy 
I  wauton'd  with  thy  breakers — tl'ey  to  me 
Mere  a  delight:  and  if  ttie  freshening  sea 
Made  ihem  a  terror — 't  was  a  plea-ing  fear. 
For  I  was  as  it  were  a  cluld  of  thee. 
And  trusted  to  thy  tiillows  lar  and  near, 
%mt  laid  my  baod  upon  thy  oiaiie — as  I  do  here. 


CLXXXV. 


My  ta^k  is  done — my  song  hath  ceased—  ey  "fw 
Has  dieil  iiitn  an  echo:  it  i,  tit 
The  spell  should  break  of  this  protracted  dreax. 
The  torch  shall  be  exdngnish'd  which  hath  dt 
My  niidiiiglil  lamii — and  what  is  writ,  is  writ,— 
Would  it  were  worthier!  but  1  am  not  now 
That  which  1  ha\e  been — and  my  visions  flit 
Less  f>alpably  before  me — and  the  glow- 
Which  ill  my  spirit  dwell  is  Huttering,  faint,  and  k«b 

CLXXXVI. 

'arewell .'  a  word  that  must  be,  and  hath  been— 
A  s^iund  which  makes  us  linger, — yet — farewell! 
Ye!  who  ha^e  traced  the  Pilgrim  to  the  scene 
M'hich  is  hi^  last,  if  in  yourraeraorits  dw-** 
A  thought  which  once  was  his,  if  on  ye  sweu 
A  aiogle  recollec:ion,  not  in  vain 
He  wore  his  sandal-shoon  and  scallop-shell: 
FaiTewell !  with  ^im  alone  luay  rest  the  pain. 
If  such  there  were — with  you,  the  moral  of  his  strain. 


NOTES. 

CANTO  I. 

Sole  I.  Stanza  I. 

Tett  a\eh'd  o'er  Uelph.'0  1<mg-deaertrd  ahrlne. 

The  litile  \Ulage  <»f  Castri  stands  partly  on  the  rftf 
f(  Delpiii.  Along'  the  fach  of  the  nmimtain,  from 
Chr\i->i'i,  are  U»e  remains  i.f  >eptik-hrfs  liewn  in  and 
from  tlierock;  •*  One,"  said  tl!«  guide,  '*of  aking;  who 
broke  his  neck  hiinliiiLr."  His  iMajesty  had  ceriainly 
cboMO  the  fittest  spot  for  such  an  acliievenient* 

A  little  above  Castri  is  a  ca\e,  supposed  ihe  Pythian, 
of  hnmen^e  depth ;  the  upper  part  of  it  is  pa\ed,  and 
now  a  cow-house. 

On  the  other  side  of  Castri  stands  a  Greek  mona»> 
tery  ;  some  way  above  which  is  the  cleft  in  the  rock,* 
with  a  ran^e  of  caserns  di^t;t:ult  of  a-cent,  and  ap- 
parenliy  leading  to  ihe  interi'>r  of  the  mountain  :  pro. 
babiy  to  the  Corycian  Ca'-ern  mentioned  by  I■'au^auiaft^ 
From  this  part  descer.d  the  fountain  and  the  **  Dewg  q| 
Casialie." 

Note  2.  Stanza  xx. 

And  rest  ye  at  "our  Lxd^'a  house  of  woe." 

The  convent  of  "Our  l-ady  of  Punishnipnt*'  Nossa 
Senorn  de  Ptna;*  on  the  summit  of  the  r*'ck,  ^Inw, 
at  some  distance,  U  the  Cork  CoiiAent,  wherir  St  H^o 
norius  dug  his  den,  over  which  is  his  epitaph,  from, 
the  hills,  the  ^ea  adds  to  the  beauty  of  the  view. 

Note  3.  Stanza  xxi. 

TWoiigbout  tbis  purple  Uod,  where  law  securet  Dot  II/0 

It  !■  a  well-known  fact,  that  in  the  year  1309,  the 

assassinations  in  the  i^treets  of  Lisbon  and  itii  vidaitj 

*  Since  the  pobllcation  of  Ihia  poem  I  kare  l>e«B  ipfcmted  tl 
the  nii>a[iprflten!>iuQ  uf  the  term  Amao  Set'tora  tit  P*»a.  It  wM 
ouiot;  to  :he  want  of  the /iiii«,  ur  murk,  uvt-r  the  n.  whkb  altem 
the  liigni&catloD  uf  the  wuni  :  with  it,  Ptrta  si^fie*  a  ro':k  ;  wU]|> 
out  it.  Pena  baa  the  ttnnf  I  auopt^d.  *  I  do  not  think  it  naeer 
sary  to  alter  the  [jfusnge,  as.  though  the  comtQuo  ac»*p(«^UV 
affixed  to  ft  ia  'our  Lady  of  the  Hock."  I  m^y  well  «»  tmt  tht 
other  jcnae,  from  the  ar«tritiei  practinad  tbero. 
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^nr»  not  condned  by  the  Portiifuese  to  their  coiintry- 
T.^^t  bul  xiiMl  Riiiili.-hnkCn  were  daily  buu:ht;red  :  and, 
in  far  frnni  redress  being  obtaii*d,  we  were  rp«|ne-ted 
not  In  interfere  if  \*e  j  erceived  an}  coin|>a>'n'>t  defend- 
ing hini-elf'*n;aiiini  his  aUies.  I  was  oiK-e  stojiped  in 
llie  way  t"  the  Ihcatre  at  eiglit  o'clf>ck  in  Ihe  evening, 
when  ihe  streirLs  were  not  nioreenipt)  Itian  they  gene- 
rally are  at  tliai  honr,  o|ipoMte  to  an  ni  en  ^h"|^  and  in 
a  carriage  wiih  a  friend;  had  »e  uoi  fortunately  been 
arnie<l,  I  liave  not  ilie  lea^'.  doubt  that  ue  shonid  liatc 
fcloriied  a  tale  iiistcad  of  telling  one.  The  crime  of 
av^assination  is  aoi  confined  to  I'ortnaral ;  in  Sicily 
kmi  >lali4  wc  are  knocli.d  ojj  the  head  at  a  handsome 
aierage  nightly,  and  not  a  Sicilian  or  iMaltesv  is  ever 
punislied ! 

Note  4,  Stanza  xxiv. 
Bchuld  the  ball  where  chnfi  were  laic  coti<CD«dl 

"^he  contention  nf  ("intra  was  signea  in  the  palaj'e 
o(  I'le  Marchess  .Marialia.  The  late  exploits  of  Lord 
«oilingt/in  ha^e  efiaced  the  fillies  of  Cintra.  He  has, 
liidei-d,  done  wonilers:  he  has  lerhain  cliange<l  the 
cliaracler  of  a  na:ion,  recimciled  riial  sui  erstitinns, 
and  halticd  an  enemy  who  never  retreated  before  his 
predecessors. 

Note  5.  Stanza  xxix. 
Yet  Main  aball  one  momeul  claim  delay. 

The  extent  of  Mafra  is  prodigious;  it  contains  a  pa- 
Sare,  convent,  and  most  suiierb church.  The  sixorgaiu 
are  the  most  beautiful  I  ever  beheld  in  i«iint  of  rlero- 
ratioTi;  we  did  not  heartliem,  but  were  told  that  thHr 
x>nes  were  correspondent  to  their  spleudonr.  Mafrm  it 
termed  Uik  Escurial  of  Portugal. 

Note  6.  Stan?*  xxxiii. 

Well  dotb  Ibe  Spaniih  bind  tbr  dilTereoce  kaow 
■T»ixl  him  aid  Luiian  ilaTe,  the  lo»eil  uf  die  hn. 

As  I  found  the  Portugnese,  so  I  have  characterired 
them.  That  they  are  since  improved,  at  least  in  cou- 
rage, is  evident. 

Note  7.  Stanza  xxxv. 

When  faTs'j  Irailor-iire  firal  call'd  the  band 
Thai  dyed  thy  mounlain  jlreami  with  Golliic  pife? 

Count  Julian's  daughter,  the  ll.len  of  Spain.  Pela- 
gins  preserved  his  iiidependenL-e  in  the  fastnesses  of 
the  Astnrias,  and  the  descendants  of  his  followers,  after 
tome  centuries,  completed  their  struggle  by  the  con- 
quest of  Grenada. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xlviii. 
No !  aa  be  speeds,  he  chauiili  :  —  ■  Vlra  el  Re;  r 
"Viva  el  Rev  Fernando  !"—l,ong  live  King  Ferdi- 
nand I  is  the  chorus  of  most  of  the  Spanish  patriotic 
•OR»s;  they  are  chiefly  in  dispraise  of  the  old  King 
Charles,  the  Queen,  and  the  Prince  of  Peace.  1  have 
braid  many  of  them  ;  some  of  the  airs  are  beaniifil. 
fidiy,  the  Prir.cipe  de  ia  Paz,  was  born  at  liadajoz, 
51.  the  frontiers  of  Portugal,  and  was  originally  in  the 
r»  ks  of  the  .Spanish  iSuards,  till  his  person  attracted 
ftt  queen's  eyes,  and  raised  hini  to  the  duk.'doin  of 
Al>  idia,  &c.  iic.  It  is  to  thi'-  nan  that  the  Spaniards 
uitwrsally  impute  the  ruin  of  tin  ir  country. 

Note  9.  Stanza  1. 
Ktara  la  hia  cap  the  bad^e  of  crimsoa  bue, 
WUcb  tell*  yoa  whom  to  >buo  aud  whom  to  ^eet. 
The  red  cockada    witb  "  Ferualido  Septimo"  in  the 


I  Note  10.  Stanzmll. 

fbe  ball  rlleJ  ryraniid,  Ihe  e>er-b!a£In;  aiaith. 

All  who  have  seen  a  battery  will  recollect  the  pyr». 
midal  form  in  which  -hot  and  shells  are  |  iltd.  The 
Sii-rra  Morei.a  was  fonifnd  in  every  defile  lluough 
which  1  pa-sed  in  my  way  to  Seville. 

Note  II.  Stanza  M. 

Foil'd  by  woman's  baud,  before  a  baller*J  will. 

Such  were  the  exploits  of  the  Maid  of  Sarayotm. 
IVhen  the  author  was  at  Seville  she  wa.ked  daily  on  tlM 
Prado,  decorated  with  medals  and  orders,  by  comxuAnt 
of  the  Junta. 

Note  12.  Stanza  Ivilj. 


Tbe 


ni'Hci;  finjrer  bath  i 


I  hovi'  luft  Ihdl  cliit)  Ihd 


'SuillaiDi 
Vesti^oden 


Note  13.  Stanza  Ix. 

Ob,  thru  Pamasaui  I 

These  staiizas  were  written  inCastriCDelphosJ,  it  IM 
foot  of  Parnassus,  now  called  .\,a«fpa — Ujitur%. 

Note  11.  Stanza  Ixv. 

Fairij  proad  ScTille  ;  let  her  country  boaat 

Her  .Irrnglh.  her  weallb,  hrr  site  of  ancient  dajt. 

Seville  was  the  Hispalis  of  the  Romans. 
Note  IS.  Stanza  Ixx. 
Ask  ye.  OoolLin  shades  >  the  reason  whyf 
Thl«  was  written  at  Thebes,  and  consequen*,y  in  tlM 
bc«t  situatior  f->r  a-kine  a'^l  answering  si.cli  a  ijiie*- 
9on  ;  ii..t  as  Uu-  birtli-ilacr  of  findar,  but  a~  the  capital 
of  Uoeoua,  where  the  first  iiddte  was  propounded  aud 
solved 

Not*  16.  Stanza  Ixxxii. 
Soaae  bitterr'er  the  Sowers  ils  bujbrmg  Teoom  fllnff. 


•  Me. 


i  dcf 


Sor^t  a 


lepo, 


■-ia*. 


tlifiuid  (juudin  ipsis  duribus 

Note  17.  Stanza  Ixxxv, 
A  traitor  only  fell  beueatb  Ibe  frod. 
Alluding  to  the  conduct  and  death  of  Solano,  tbi 
Govei-iior  of  Cadiz. 

Note  18.   Stanza  Ixxxvi. 
"  Ware.eololheknifel" 
"  War  to  the  knife ;"  I'alafox's  answer  to  the  French 
General  at  the  siege  of  Sara^^oza. 

Note  19.  Stanza  xci. 

And  thou,  my  friend  1  &c. 

The  honourable  I».  \V»».  of  theGuards,  whodiedsf 
a  fever  at  Coimbra.  I  had  known  him  ten  y^ars,  tjga 
better  half  of  his  life,  a. id  the  iia|ipiest  part  cf  mine. 

In  the  short  space  of  one  month  I  have  lost  liei  wbw 
gave  me  being,  and  most  of  those  who  hal  mide  thai 
being  tolerable.  To  me  the  lines  of  Y' urg  are  ue 
fiction : 

■  Insatiate  archer!  conld  not  one  suffice* 

Thy  shau  ticw  thrice,  and  thrice  ny  pea^e  was  slaia. 

And  thrice  ere  thrlre  yon  in.xin  had  hi :  d  her  horn." 

I  ,.tio.ild  have  ventured  a  vers*;  to  the  memory  of  Oie 
lateCharles>kinner  Matthews,  Fellow  of  UowningCoU 
le^e,  Cambridge  were  he  not  too  much  above  all  praina 
efnlu*.    ills  powers  of  mis^.showoio  ttie  attviuDa>it 
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of  cmter  ho-iotin,  sf^Inst  the  ablest  candidates,  than 
•h'-seiif  any  ;radiia  e  on  record  al  Cambridge,  have 
•uififk-iulv  f>taliii>hrd  his  fame  on  the  s\hii  wliere  it 
was  acquired,  while  Ins  iofter  qualities  lite  in  the  recnl- 
lection  (r(  friends  uho  loved  hiiu  too  well  to  envy  bis 
iuperioriiv. 


CANTO  'L 
Note  I.  staniai 

*^erpite  or  war  and  wasting  Rre^ 

Part  of  the  Acro|iolis  was  destroyed  by  the  explosion 
t   a  uiaga^iie  during  the  \eiieiiaii  sie^e. 

Note  2.  Stanza  I. 

Fcf  T-or«e  than  stret,  and  flamr,  and  a{ei  alon', 
la  tt«  Jmil  arrptrr  and  diiniiniill  dire 
Of  men  »  ho  li»Trr  felt  iht  jarrtd  flow 
That  tbuu^ts  of  tLre  aud  thlnr  on  poliah'd  kreasta  heatow. 

We  can  all  feel  or  iniag-ine,  the  reeret  with  which 
the  ruins  nf  cltle>>  once  the  rag  ital  of  empires,  are 
behi'ld  ;  the  rertecaons  s,i??esied  by  such  objects  are 
ton  trite  to  reipiire  recaiiitulation.  But  never  did  the 
littleness  nf  man,  and  the  \anii\  nf  hisvery  best  virtues, 
of  patrintisjn  to  e\alt,  and  c.f  valour  to  defend  his 
country,  apt  ear  more  conspicuous  than  In  the  record 
of  "iiat  Alliens  «as,  aid  the  certainty  of  what  she  nnvr 
Is.  Tills  theatre  of  cnntention  betweennii^luy  factious, 
of  thesirnuglesof  nral"rs,  the  e\altatinnaiidde|iositinD 
of  t>  rant-,  the  tri  ni|  h  and  punisliiiient  of  genenils,  is 
nnw  becnnie  a  scene  of  peity  iinn^ne  and  )>er|)etii3l 
di-tiirhance,  betueen  tlie  bicki^rlna  agents  of  certain 
liriti-h  nihility  and  eentry.  "The  wild  foxes,  theowis, 
and  serieutsin  the  r .iiis'.f  Bah; Ion,"  weresnrelv  less 
deyi-adiuK  than  such  inhabliaiits.  The  Turks  have  the 
plea  of  cniipiest  fnr  their  tyranny,  and  the  Greeks  have 
only  suffered  the  fortune  of  war,  incidenial  to  the 
bravest;  but  how  are  the  mighty  fallen,  when  two 
painters  contest  the  irivilege  oi  piuuderins'  the  Par- 
tlienon,  and  iriiimi  h  In  turn,  according  to  the  tenor  of 
each  siicci  edi  ig  firman  I  Sylla  conid  but  punish,  Philip 
Biibdne,  and  Xer\es  hnrn  Athens;  but  it  remained  for 
the  paltry  anii'piaiian,  and  his  despicable  agents,  to 
render  hir  conU'mptihle  as  himself  and  his  pursuits. 

The  Parthenon,  befnreits destruction  in  [lart,  bv  fire, 
durinsT  the  \  en^-riau  siege,  had  been  a  leni]  le,  a  church, 
Bull  a  nios;ne.  In  each  point  of  view  it  is  an  object  of 
reuard  :  It  chaneed  il«  worshi|ipers  ;  but  still  it  was  a 
place  of  worship  thrice  sacred  to  devotion  :  iu  violatian 
k  a  triple  sacrilege.     But 

"  Man.  Tain  man, 
I>T«at  In  a  littlp  brirfanrhurily, 
Playi  aarfa  raniastic  Irii  ks  before  high  hearca 
Aa  make  the  aa^la  weep.' 

Note  3.  Stanza  v. 

Ptf  no  the  aolitary  shore  he  aleepi. 

It  was  not  always  the  custom  of  the  Greeks  to  hum 
their  deid  ;  the  greater  Ajax  in  i  arrici'lar  wa-  interred 
eiidre.  AInin-i  all  the  chief-  hecanie  g'-d-  :ifier  their 
de'^'^se,  and  he  was  indeed  neglected  who  had  not  an 
null  gan;es  near  his  tomb,  or  festivals  in  hnnoiir  of  hit 
Bkemnry  hy  his  countrymen,  as  Achille.s,  Brasidas,  &c., 
aud  at  la»t  even  AntiuoQs,  whosedeatb  was  as  heroic  as 
Li«  dfc  >ras  lufamouf. 


Note  4.  Stanza  x, 

H«re,  aonof  Soturn!  waa  tby  hT'iHe  ILrM*. 

The  temple  of  Jupiter  Olynipius,  of  which  tdxtee* 

coluniiis  entirely  of  marble  yet  survive  :  originally  Iheit 

were  1-50.    These  columns,  however,  are  bj  luaiij  •u|<>' 

po9iJ  to  have  beloiifrcd  to  the  Panlheou. 

-Note  5.  Stania  «i. 
And  brarlheae  altara  o'n-tba  lon(-reluelatl  briia. 
The  ship  was  wrecked  in  the  Archipelago. 

Notes.  Stan/a  xii. 
To  lire  what  Colh,  and  Turk,  and  time  bath  iparrd. 
At  this  tnoroeiit  (January  3,  18(9),  besides  what  ha* 
been  already  deposited  in  Londor.,  an  II, ...-.c  i  vessel  la 
In  the  Pirifiisto  receive  ever;  portable  relic.  Thus,  as  t 
heard  a  young  Greek  observe,  in  common  with  many  of 
his  countrymen — for,  lost  as  they  are,  they  yet  ft  el  on 
this  occasion— thus  may  Lord  Elgin  b..a-l  of  having 
ruined  Athens.  An  Italian  painier  of  the  first  en.inenre, 
named  I.usleri,  is  the  agent  of  devastation  ;  and.  11'  e  the 
Greek/iicf^r  of  Verres  in  Sicily,  who  followed  ihesame 
profession,  he  has  proved  the  able  instrument  of  plun- 
der. Between  this  artl-'  ami  the  Jitnch  consul  Fanvel, 
who  wi-hes  to  rescue  the  remains  for  his  own  g  nern- 
ment,  there  i£  now  a  violent  dispute  concerning  a  car 
emplojed  in  their  conveyance,  the  wheal  nf  which— I 
wish  they  were  both  broken  upon  It— ha-  been  locked 
up  by  the  consul,  and  Lusieri  has  laid  his  complaint 
before  the  VVaywode.  Lord  Elgin  has  been  extremely 
happy  in  his  choice  of  Signor  Lusieri.  During  a  re- 
silience of  len  \enri  In  Athens,  he  never  had  the  curio- 
sity to  proceed  as  far  as  Suniiim,"  till  he  arcompanieif 
us  In  our  second  excursion.  However,  his  works,  as  far 
t»  they  go,  are  most  beautiful :  hut  they  are  alnio-t  all 
unfinished.  While  he  and  his  patron-  conliue  them- 
•elv  es  to  ta-tlng  medals,  appreciating  cameos,  sl.et;hing 

•  Now  Cape  Colonna  Id  all  Attica,  if  we  except  Athe: 
itaelfand  Marathon,  there  ia  no  acene  more  int' resting  than  t^apa 
Colonna.  To  the  antiquary  and  artist  sixteen  colniniia  ar**  ao 
inexhaustible  sourre  of  observation  and  debigu  :  to  the  phtloso< 
phtr,  the  supposed  srene  of  some  of  Plato's  conversations  wilt 
not  he  unwelcome;  and  the  traveller  v»ill  be  siru.  I  with  tha 
beauty  of  the  prospect  o\er'Isht  t/tat  t^oum  t/tt  .'Etiian  defp;" 
but  for  an  Englishman,  Colonna  has  yet  an  additional  intereat, 
as  the  actual  spot  of  Falconer's  Shipwreck.  Piillas  and  Plati>  an 
forgotten  in  the  recollection  of  Falconer  and  Campbell: 

■  Her,-  in  the  dead  of  night,  hy  T,onna*s  steep. 

The  seaman's  cry  was  bear<l  alon;  lhedee|  ' 
This  temple  of  Mincrra  may  h-  seen  at  sea  from  treat  «T»- 
tance.  In  two  journeys  which  I  made,  and  one  roys'iee  to  Capa 
Colonna.  the  viea  from  either  side,  by  land,  was  leas  striking 
than  the  ajiproach  fmrn  ibe  Isles,  [n  our  second  land  excursion, 
we  had  a  narrow  escape  from  a  panj  of  Malnotea,  concealed  ia 
the  caverns  henenth.  We  were  told  afterwards,  by  one  of  their 
prisoners  suh.,ei|oentty  ransomed,  that  they  were  deterred  kn.m 
attacking  us  by  the  api^arance  of  my  tv,'o  Albinians  conjei  toiw 
Ing  very  sagaciously,  but  falsely,  that  we  bad  a  complete  giisrA 
of  those  Arnaouts  st  hand,  lliey  remained  stationary,  and  tbua 
saved  OOP  party,  which  was  too  i  mall  to  have  opposed  any  efiaa- 

Coloana  is   no  leas  a  resort  of  painters  than  of  piratcij  tkM* 
•Thehir.linp  artist  plants  his  paltry  desk. 
And  makes  dtgcadeH  nature  pi.  turcsqnc.*' 

(See  UodijK,te»  iMdtf  Ja/tM  Orwy,  fiCf .) 
nut  there  nature.  »ith  the  aid  of  art.  has  done  thai  fur  benetf . 
—  1  was  fortunate  enou^    to  en-age  a    very  superior  Gtnaa^ 
arlialj  anj  hope  to  pcnew  my  acquaintance  with   this  aaj  maaf 
«tiw*  Leraatiie  scenes,  by  tke  aw-ival  of  bis  yrrf  ffrnaanai 
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enfiiraii,  a'ld  c^€!l^e^i1lg;  IfcmR,  their  little  absurdities 
iit-  ai>  liarmle»'i  a»  inject  or  fnx-huntiii?,  niaiileii- 
■  l>i'rcftif>>iifr,  baroiiche-tlrnuig,  nr  any  sm'li  |'a>liiin;  ; 
but  wlicu  they  i  »rry  away  tliret  or  four  ^hill. loads  of 
iJie  iiiodt  raluatjle  and  uia<^^y  rt.lics  thai  liuie  and  bar- 
In-isin  have  lufi  to  the  mo,.!  injared  ajid  most  cele- 
brsted  of  citie.- ;  when  they  destroy,  in  a  vaiu  atleuii't 
to  IfAr  down,  those  works  which  have  been  llie  adiiii- 
rati  Ml  of  a^cn,  1  know  no*  motive  which  can  excuse, 
no  name  wliioli  can  designate,  the  per}  etrators  of  this 
dastardly  devasialion.  Itwas  not  tlie  least  of  thecriines 
laid  t>  the  i-liaru:e  of  \orres,  that  he  had  plundered 
Sicily,  in  the  manner  since  imitated  at  Athens.  The 
most  unblushing;  impudence  could  hardly  go  further 
tha-i  to  aflix  the  name  of  its  plunderer  to  the  walls  of 
th.'  Acpipolis;  while  the  wanton  and  useless  det'dce- 
meut  of  the  whole  ratige  of  the  hass.i-ielievos,  In  one 
coniparlnieut  of  the  temple,  will  neier  (wrinit  that 
name  lo  be  pronounced,  by  an  ubserier,  without  exe- 
cration. 

(.Ml  this  occasion  I  speak  impartially  :  I  am  not  »  col- 
lector or  admirer  of  collections,  conserpienily  no  rival: 
but  I  have  some  early  prepossessions  in  favonrof  Greece, 
and  do  not  think  the  honour  of  England  advanced  by 
plunder,  whether  of  India  or  Attica. 

Another  nobie  Lord  has  done  better,  because  he  has 
(lone  less  ;  but  some  others,  more  or  less  noble,  yet 
"all  honourable  men,"  have  done  beit,  because,  after 
a  deal  of  excavation  and  execralion,  bribery  to  the 
W.ivwode,  niinincr  and  coiinterminiu!;,  they  have  done 
noihing  at  all.  We  had  such  ink-shed,  and  wine-shed, 
wlucli  almost  ended  in  blood-slied!  Lord  F..'s"  prig,"— 
see  Jonathan  Mylde  for  the  definition  of  "  priicgism," — 
i|uarreiled  with  another, Gjo/^iko*  by  nametaierj  good 
name  too  for  his  business),  and  nintlered  sometliir.g 
ab^ut  satisfaction,  in  a  verbal  answer  to  a  note  of  the 
poor  I'ruskian  :  this  was  stated  at  table  to  Gropins,  who 
laughed,  but  could  eat  no  diimer  afterwards.  The 
rivals  were  not  reconciled  vvheti  I  left  Greece,  I  h»ve 
reason  to  ren>ember  their  squabble,  for  they  wanted  to 
niake  me  their  arbitrator. 

Note  7.  Stanza  xil. 
Her  sons  loo  weak  the  sacred  shrine  Utv^trd, 
Yet  felt  some  porti*in  of  their  miitber'a  pattia. 

I  cannot  resist  availiiig  myself  of  the  permission  of 
m\  friend  Dr  Clarke,  whose  name  requires  no  comment 
v^i.h  the  public,  but  whose  sanction  will  add  tenfold 
weii<ht  to  my  testimony,  to  insert  the  followitig  extract 
trnui  a  very  obliging  letter  of  his  to  me,  as  a  note  to  the 
above  liies: 

"  VMien  the  last  of  tlie  Metopes  was  taken  from  the 
i'artheiton,  and,  in  mc  Aug  of  it,  great  part  of  the  super- 

*  This  Sr  Gniiviua  was  emplojred  by  a  noble  Lord  for  tlie  sole 
^<ir|  one  of  SActchioft,  in  which  he  excels;  but  tarn  sorry  to 
lar,  that  h?  has,  through  Hit;  abused  Bsnction  of  that  Di(*st 
retpectbhla  Baiue,  been  treading  at  a  humble  dist'-ini-e  in  the 
sie|i«  of  SrLu.ieri.  A  nhitiful  of  his  tru|>hie<  u  :is  detained,  and, 
I  Wlitve,  cnnliacated  at  Uou^lantinoplr  in  1810.  I  am  mo«t  happy 
to  W  now  enahled  lo  state,  that  *  this  was  Dul  in  his  bond  ;"  that 
be  was  euiiiloyed  so  ely  as  a  painter,  and  that  hin  m.ble  patron 
dissTowa  all  connexion  nitb  him.  except  as  an  aru»t.  Iftbe 
error  in  the  tr,t  and  second  edition  of  this  poem  has  K'vep  -he 
Boble  Lord  a  Oloment's  p^in,  I  am  very  sorej  for  it ;  Sr  Gropiua 
ks I  assumed  for  years  the  name  of  his  agent;  and,  though  I 
SAiEol  Diuch  condemn  myself  fur  sharing  in  (he  mistake  of  si 
iBsny,  1  am  ha|i;>y  in  bein£  one  of  the  hrst  to  be  undeceired 
Udeed.  I  hare  as  oiucL  •lixsara  )■  cuotraOktint  this  M  I  fell 
Ikgnt  im  slitiaf  U. 


structure  with  one  of  the  trlglyphtwBs  throvrn  down  hjr 

ti'p  workmen  whom  Loid  Elgin  emplovfd;  tbc  Disdur, 
w.,o  b.-heid  the  nils,  hicf  d  )ne  lo  (lie  loiiining,  tiH>k  hi* 
pipe  from  lus  mouth,  dropped  a  tear,  and,  in  a  cuppU- 
cating  tone  of  voice,  said  to  LiuierA,  TUe|!  —  I  WH 
present." 

The  Uisdar  alluded  to  was  the  father  of  th£  pretcat 
DUdar. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xiv. 

Where  was  thine  vgis,  Pallas  !  that  appall'd 
Sletn  Alaric  and  barue  on  their  way  I 

Aci'ording  to  Zozinins,  M:nerva  and  Achiliei  fright 
ened  Alaric  from  the  Acropolis;  but  othert  relate  tlut 
the  Gothic  king  was  nearly  a>t  mischievous;  as  tlie  Scot- 
tl.-7ip«*r See  C/iaimUr. 

Note  9.  Stanza  xvili. 

the  netted  canopy. 

The  netting  to  prtvent  blocks  or  splinters  froD  bit 
ing  on  deck  during  action. 

Note  10.  Stanza  xxix. 

But  nut  in  silence  pass  Calypso's  talM. 

Goza  is  said  to  liave  been  the  island  of  CalypMk 
Note  11,  Stanza  xxxviii. 

Land  of  Albania  ■   let  me  bend  mine  eyes 
On  thee,  thou  rugged  nurt.eof  sarag-  men  I 

Albania  coi  uprises  part  of  Macedonia,  I  llyria,Chaon'« 
and  Rpirns,  Iskai.der  is  the  Turkisli  word  for  Alexan 
der;  aiid  thi;  celebrated  Sea  nde  rbeir  (  Lord  Alexander) 
is  alluded  tr  in  the  third  and  fourth  lines  of  the  iliirty- 
eiL'litli  stania.  I  do  not  know  whether  I  am  correct  in 
niukini;  Scauderlieg  the  countryman  of  Alexander,  who 
was  born  at  I'ella  in  Macedun,  but  Mr  Gibbon  lerrai 
him  so,  and  adds  Pyrrhus  to  the  list,  in  speaking  of  hit 
exploits. 

Of  Albania  Gibbon  remarks,  that  a  country  "within 
sight  of  Italy  is  less  known  than  the  interior  of  Ame- 
rica." rii'cunistances,  of  little  consetpience  to  men- 
tion, led  Mr  Hobhoiise  and  myself  into  that  country 
before  we  visited  any  other  part  of  the  Ottoman  domi- 
nions ;  and  with  the  exception  of  Major  Leake,  then 
otficially  resident  at  Joaiin  na,  no  other  Engli^bmen 
have  ever  advanced  beyond  the  capital  into  the  interior 
a-t  that  gentleman  very  lately  assured  me.  All  I'achs 
was  at  that  time(October,  1 809)  carrying  on  war  against 
Ibrahim  i'arha,  whom  ht  had  driven  to  Berat,  a  strong 
fortress  which  he  was  then  besieging  :  on  our  arrival 
at  Joannina  wewere  invited  to  Tepaleni,  his  Highness'a 
birth-i  lace,  and  favourite  Serai,  tuily  one  day\  distance 
froni  Herat:  at  this  juncture  the  N'izier  had  made  it  his 
head-tjuarters. 

After  some  stay  in  the  capital,  we  accordingly  fol- 
lowed; hit  though  furnished  with  every  accomnioda- 
tion,  and  scorted  by  one  of  the  \'i/.ierV  secretaries,  vve 
were  nine  days  (on  account  of  the  rams)  in  acconi 
pli-hin»  a  journey  which,  on  our  return,  barely  occu- 
I  led  four. 

On  our  route  we  passed  two  cities,  Argyrocastro  and 
Libochabo,  apt  arenliy  little  inferior  to  ^  aiilna  In  si.;e; 
ami  no  pencil  or  pen  can  ever  do  justice  to  the  scenery 
ill  the  vicinity  of /.itza  and  Delvrnachi,  the  fronuer  vii. 
iagc  of  Epirus  and  Albania  Proper, 

Un  Albania  and  its  inhabitants  I  am  unwUlingr  tr 
descant,  because  tliis  will  be  done  so  much  better  b} 
my  fellow-traveller,  in  a  work  whii  b  may  probablj 
precede  thia  in  pubitcKtioo,  that  I  u  Uttla  wish  t«  kUtm 
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W  1  w-iuH  to  mtlclpate  hltn.    But  some  few  obsentk- 

tlon»  »r«  iiccessar;  to  ;he  text. 

The  Arnaoiit'.rT  Albaiie-e.stnick  me  fnrribly  by  their 
reseniblaiicf  to  the  Highlanders  of  Sciitlaml,  in  dress, 
figure,  and  manner  of  living.  Their  very  niouulains 
wcnieil  Caledonian,  with  »  kinder  climate.  Tlie  kilt, 
tho'Jgh  ^t>i;  (he  Fiare,  active  form;  their  dialect, 
Ci.'Jc  I  3  ;.,iind,  and  their  hardy  habits,  all  can ieil 
me  hack  to  M  irven.  No  nation  are  so  detesteil  and 
dreaded  bv  their  nei^hbonrsas  the  Albanese  :  the  Geeiks 
Jiardiy  repaid  them  as  Christians,  or  the  Tnrks  as  .Mos- 
lems ;  and  in  fact  they  are  a  mixlnre  of  both,  and  some- 
Dmes  neither.  Their  habits  are  predatory :  all  are 
»rined;  a!id  the  red-shawled  Arnaont-s,  the  Monlene- 
friis,  Chimariots,  and  Gesdes,  are  treacherons;  the 
others  differ  some.iliat  in  garb,  and  ess-entially  in  cha- 
racter. .\s  far  as  my  own  exiierience  joes,  I  can  speak 
favourably.  I  was  attende.1  hy  two,  an  Inlidel  and  a 
Mnssnlmaii,  to  Constantinople  and  every  other  part  uf 
Turkey  which  came  wiihm  my  observation:  and  more 
faithful  in  peril,  nr  indefatigable  in  service,  are  rarely 
to  l;e  found.  The  Infidel  was  named  Hasilins,  the  Mos- 
lem, Der%ish  Tahiti ;  the  former  a  man  of  m  ddle  age, 
and  the  latter  about  my  own.  Basili  was  stiietly 
charged  by  All  I'acha  in  person  to  attend  us;  and  Der- 
»ish  wa.-  one  of  fifty  who  accompanied  us  through  the 
forests  of  Acarnania  to  the  banks  of  Achelous,  and  on- 
ward to  Mes-alnnghi  in  ;£tolia.  1  here  I  took  him  into 
my  own  service,  and  jieverhad  occasion  to  repeat  it  till 
the  moment  of  my  departure. 

W  hen  III  1810,  after  tlie  ilei  arture  of  my  friend  Mr 
H.  for  F.nglaud,  I  was  sei/ed  with  a  severe  fe\er  in  the 
Morea,  these  men  sa\ed  my  life  hy  frightening  away 
niy  physician,  wlioie  tliroal  tlsey  threatened  to  cut  if  I 
was  noi  cured  within  a  given  time.  To  this  consolatory 
».ssurance  of  (ostbiin'ous  retribniion,and  a  resolute  re- 
fusal of  Ur  Romanelli's  [irescriptions,  I  attrihnteil  my 
recovery.  1  had  lift  my  last  remaining  En.  lish  servant 
at  Aihcm  ;  my  dragoman  was  a-  ill  as  myself,  and  my 
poor  Amaonts  nursed  me  wiib  an  attention  which  would 
have  done  honour  to  civilization. 

They  had  a  varietv  of  adventures;  for  the  Moslem, 
Dervish,  being  a  icinarkably  handsome  man,  was  al- 
ways squabbling  with  tlie  husbands  of  Athens;  inso- 
much that  f  inr  of  the  principal  Turks  paid  ine  a  visit 
of  remonstrajice  at  the  Convent,  on  the  subject  of  his 
having  taken  a  vvonian  from  the  bath — whom  he  had 
lawfully  bought  however — a  tiling  quite  contrary  to 
eti.]ueite. 

I'.asili  also  was  extremely  gallant  amongst  his  own 
persuasion,  and  had  the  greatest  veneration  '*?r  the 
chniih,  mixed  with  the  highest  contempt  of  chi.reh- 
inen,  whom  he  cuffed  npmi  occasion  in  a  most  hetero- 
dox ii,a  oier.  >  et  he  never  passed  a  church  without 
irojsin^  ..imself;  and  I  remember  the  risk  he  ran  in 
entering  St  So)  hia,  in  Stainbol,  because  it  had  once 
Ijceii  a  place  of  his  worship.  On  reinonsiratirig  with 
bim  on  his  inconsistent  proceedings,  he  invariably  an- 
swered, "  our  church  is  holy,  our  pr  esLs  are  thieves ;  " 
and  then  he  crossed  himself  as  usual,  and  lioxed  the 
ears  of  the  first  "  |.a|.as"  who  refused  to  assist  in  any 
feqiiired  operation,  as  was  always  found  to  be  ncces- 
sary  where  a  priest  had  any  iiillnence  with  the  Cogia 
Ilashi  of  his  village.  Indeed  a  more  ali.indoned  race 
of  niiscreanLs  cannot  exist  tlian  the  lower  c-d.>rs  of  the 
Greek  clergy. 

When  preparations  were  made  for  my  return,  my 
Albanians  were  summoned  to  receive  their  pay.  Basili 
look  bis  with  an  awkward  show  vf  regret  at  uy  in- 


tended departure,  and  marched  away  to  hit  qxarteri 
with  his  bag  of  piastres.  I  sent  f..r  I)ei-v1ih.  but  for 
some  time  lie  was  not  to  be  fmnd;  at  last  be  entered, 
just  as  Sigiior  Logoiheti,  father  t"  the  ri-devaiu  ^nglo- 
coi.sul  of  Athens,  and  some  other  of  my  Greek  ac- 
tpiaiiitaiices,  i  aid  me  a  visit.  Dervish  look  the  mor.'T, 
bit  on  a  sudden  da-lied  it  to  the  ground  :  and  claspii  g 
his  ha'  ds,  which  he  raised  to  his  forehead,  rushed  oui 
of  the  room  weeping  hiiterly.  From  that  moment  ta 
Ihe  hour  of  my  emharkuion,  he  coniinned  Ids  lamen- 
tations, and  all  onr  efforts  to  console  him  only  |  ro. 
diiced  this  answer,  "M'  off..-..,"  "  He  leaves  me."  Mg- 
nor  Logntheti,  who  never  wept  before  for  any  IhiiH 
less  than  the  loss  of  a  para,*'  melied  ;  the  padre  of  th« 
convent,  my  attendants,  my  vi>if"rs — ai.d  1  verily  Iio 
iieve  that  even  "  Sterne's  foolish  fat  scullion  "  woulb 
have  left  her  "  fish-kettle"  tos\mpatli/e  with  the  'Ji- 
affected  and  unexpected  sorrow  of  ibis  barbarian. 

For  my  own  part,  when  I  remembered  that,  a  short 
lime  before  my  departure  from  F.nglai.d,  a  n'ble  and 
most  intimate  associate  had  excused  himself  I'miii  tak 
iiig  leave  of  me,  because  he  had  to  atter.d  a  relation 
"  to  a  milliner's,"  I  felt  no  less  surprised  than  humi- 
liated by  the  present  occurrence  and  the  past  recoUeo- 
nam. 

Tliat  Dervish  would  leave  me  with  .some  regret  was 
to  be  expected  :  when  ma.sier  and  nia.i  have  been 
scrambling  over  the  mountains  of  ado7eii  provi.ces  to- 
gether, they  are  unwilling  to  separate;  but  his  present 
fueiings,  contrasted  with  his  native  ferocity,  improved 
my  opinion  of  the  human  heart.  I  believe  this  almost 
feudal  fidelity  is  freinent  amongst  them.  One  day,  on 
our  journey  over  Parnassus,  an  F.nglij-hmaii  in  niv  ser- 
rice  gave  him  a  push  in  some  disimte  ah  uit  the  bag- 
gage, which  he  unluckily  mistook  fir  a  blow;  he  spok« 
not,  but  sat  down,  leaiiirg  his  head  upon  his  hands. 
Foreseeing  the  consequences,  we  endeavoured  to  ex- 
plain away  the  affront,  which  prodiiceii  the  follow ig 
answer:—"  I  /luve  hetn  a  robber,  I  am  a  soldier;  no 
captain  ever  struck  me  :  v  v  are  my  master,  I  ha'  e  eaten 
your  bread  ;  but  by /Ao/ bread  I  (a  usual  oath)  had  it 
been  otiierwise,  I  would  have  stabbed  the  doiryour  ser- 
vant, and  gone  to  the  mountains."  So  theaffair  endiKJ, 
but  from  that  day  forward  he  never  thoroughly  forgave 
the  thniigbtless  fellow  who  insiiiled  him 

Dervish  excelled  in  the  dance  of  bis  country,  conjec- 
tured to  be  a  remnant  of  the  ancient  Pv  rriiic  :  be  thai 
as  it  may,  it  is  manly,  and  requires  wonderful  aaility. 
It  is  very  distinct  from  the  stuj  i.I  Romaika,  the  dull 
round-about  of  the  f;reeks,  of  which  our  Athenian 
party  had  so  many  specimens. 

Tlif  Albanians  in  ge;  eral  (I  do  not  mean  the  culti- 
vators of  the  earth  in  the  provi  iCes,  who  have  also  tlftt 
api  ellation,  but  the  mountaineers)  ha' e  a  fi.  e  cast  of 
countenance;  and  the  most  beautifil  women  I  evirbe- 
held.  in  stature  and  in  features,  we  saw  lerr'-'hig  tli» 
roail  broken  down  by  the  torrents  between  Deivinachi 
and  Libnchab  I.  Their  manner  of  walkirg  is  truly  the 
atrical,  but  this  strut  is  pr.bahly  the  effect  of  Ihe  .;»- 
pote,  or  cloak  dependi-ig  from  one  shoulder.  Their 
long  hair  reminds  you  o»  Ihe  Spai-iaiis,  and  their  c  >u 
raje  in  desultory  warfare  is  uinp  ^rlionable.  Thotgl 
thev  haiesomecavalryaniongsttlieGegde-s.  I  neversaw 
a  good  AriiaonI  horseman  :  my  own  prefericd  t!.e  E  ly 
li-h  saddles  which,  however,  they  could  neier  ke/J. 
But  on  foot  they  are  net  to  be  subdued  by  fatigue. 

•  K<«.  about  tkalinirtJl  at tlkrUiii^ 
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Note  12.    Siaiizs  xxMX. 

— — — ^  r.Dcl  pisi'd  thePaireo  spot 
RV«n»il  Pcnelupc  o'«louk  d  llie  »ar«, 

Niite  13.  Stanza  si. 
tcHuMi.  Lepulo.  fatal  Trafalfar. 

Actium  and  Traf*l|?ar  need  no  further  mention.  The 
k*ll  e  of  Lei^aiil",  t^^inally  blood)  anil  coii>ideraL>Ii-,  but 
kjH  knouii,  »a>  fo'ji^lil  in  the  gulf  of  I'alras;  lieietiie 
ftulhor  o(  l>ou  Quixote  lo^t  bi^  left  luiid« 

Note  14.  Stanza  xli. 

And  luil'd  the  lut  re«irt  of  fruilleis  Ion. 

IfMcadia,  now  Santa  Maura.    From  the  promontory 

llhe  Lover's  Lea\i)  Saj>|jho  i^  said  to  bate  ihrouu  ber- 

Klf. 

Nou  13.  Stanza  xlv. 

I'lssai  u;at  on  the  day  i>reuoiis  to  the  battle  of 
Acfiuui,  Autlioiiy  bad  tbtrieen  klng>  at  liia  leteu. 

Note  16.  Stanza  slv. 

Look  where  tbe  second  tlxanr't  tropbics  role! 

Nicoi>olis.  tvbotie  ruins  are  Dioste\ten>ive,  is  at  some 
dUtance  from  .Actium,  vtbere  tite  wall  of  lUe  Hi(jp<v 
drome  survives  in  a  few  fragments. 

Note  17.  Stanza  xhil. 

.— ^— — ^  Acherusia'B  lake. 


Note  20.  Stan 


1  xlviii. 


Monastic  Zitza,  &c. 

Tt  (!  CO  ivent  arul  village  ofZitza  ar?  four  hours' Jour- 
Ofy  (roni  J"ainina,  or  >  anina,  tbe  caiiiial  of  tbe  Pa- 
thiiink.  Inihe  valley  th«!  river  Kalxnias(nnce  ilie  Ache- 
ron j  li'.■»^i,  and,  n. .1  fai  froniZitza,  foryis a ti^ie cataract. 
The  >ititail  111  is  |  ei  ba|is  the  liuett  in  Greece,  though  tbe 
ipproacii  to  Dehniai-hi  and  narts  of  Acarnania  and 
Ilt(  lia  may  contest  tlie  palin.  Delphi,  Har.  a^sns.  and, 
11  Aii;ca.  even  ('at.<-  Cojiuina  ami  I'ori  Ra;  hti,  are  Very 
l:if.  ri  >r ;  a>  also  every  scene  in  Ionia  or  tbe  froad  : 
KB  aiam  Inclineil  to  add  the  approarb  to  Cmistanti- 
i-'>ple;  but,  fMni  the  ditFerent  featurS'  of  tlie  last,  a 
CwiipariBun  cau  bardly  be  made. 

Note  21.  Stanza  xlix. 

Here  dwellj  the  calt.^er. 

Thr  Gree>  m  Jiiks  are  su  called. 


According  to  Pouqueville,  tbe  Lake  of  Yanlna;  but 
Pouqueviile  is  always  out. 

Note  18.  Stanza  xliii. 

To  greet  Albania'a  chief. 

The  celebrated  A  li  Pacha.  Of  ibis  extraordinary  ni>D 
Itierc  is  an  incorrect  account  in  Pouqueviile'sTraveU. 

Note  19.  Stanza  xlviU 

Vet  here  and  tbete  aome  daring  looiuit^ln  band 

Diadain  bia  power,  and  fr.-m  their  rocky  hold 

Hurl  tlieirdeSance  far,  n<ir  yield,  unless  to  {old. 

Five  thousand  Suliotes,  anion-:  the  rocks  and  In  the 
ea.-tleof  Suli,  wiih-tood  3o.uoo  Albanians  for  eiafhtecn 
years  :  the  cattle  at  last  was  taken  by  bribery.  In  this 
contest  there  were  several  acts  performed  not  unworthy 
of  ;be  better  days  of  Greece. 


Note  22.  StanialL 

Nstnre'i   Tolcaoic  amphitkcAtl*. 

Tie  ( 'Idmariot  mountains  api«ar  t«  bsval 
caaic. 

Note  23.  Stanza  U. 

behold  black  A6h«<s 

Novr  called  Kalamas. 

Note  24.  Stanza  lU. 


t  hui 


Albanese  cloak. 

Note  2j.  Stanza  Ir. 
The  lua  bail  sunk  behind  vaat  Temerit. 
AnctenUy  Mount  Tomarus. 

,  Note  26.  Sunza  Iv. 

Aad  Laoi  wideaud  fierce  cameroanr|b} 
The  river  l,a<is  was  full  at  ibe  tim»  tbe  aiitlior  pasae* 
It;  and,  immediately  above  lepaleeii,  was  to  the  eve  as 
viide  a»  the  riiaincs  at  Westminster;  at  lea^l  in  ihe 
opinion  of  the  autlior  a.id  bis  fellow-traveller,  Mr  ilob- 
house.  hi  the  summer  It  must  be  much  narrower.  It 
certainly  i- the  linestriter  in  tbe  Levant:  neither  Ache- 
loiis.  All  hens,  Acheron,  Scaniander,  nor  Cb)ster,  a(>* 
preached  it  in  breadth  or  beauty. 

Note  27.  Stanza  Ixvl. 

llrUellus-cuuotTyinen  bare  stood  aloW: 

Alluding  to  tbe  wreckers  of  Cornwall, 
Note  28.  Stanza  Ixxi. 

the  red  wineiircling  fast. 

The  Albanian  Mussulmans  do  not  abstain  from  wiue. 
and  liide^  very  few  of  tbe  others. 

Note  29.  Stanza  Ixxi. 

Each  PalUcar  bis  snbre  froni  bim  ^ait. 

Palikar, shortened  when  addressed  toasin?le  person, 
flom  nai.«ui»  ,  a  general  name  for  a  soldier  amongst 
the  Greeks  and  Albanese  who  speak  Romaic — it  meaua 
properly  "  a  lad." 

Note  30.  Stanza  lx\ii. 
While  thus  in  concert,  &c. 
As  a  specimen  of  the  Albanian  ov  Arnaout  dialrct  of 
Ibe  lllyric,  I  here  insert  two  of  their  uostpopiiiarcnoral 
sjuiifs,  which  are  generally  cl.auiiietl  in  daiicin;;  li\  men 
or  women  indi^riiuinately.  The  lirsiwordaare  merely 
a  kind  of  cbarus,  wiib<nit  mca.dng,  bke  some  in  our 
ovt'ii  and  ail  other  languages. 


I!o,  Bo,  Ho,  Bo,  Bo,  Bo, 
Naciarura,  popuso. 
Nacianira  na  civin 
Ha  pe  iiderim  ti  bin. 
Ha  pc  1  deri  escrotini 
Ti  viii  ti  mar  servetiU 

Caliriote  nie  siirme 
Ea  ba  pe  p»c  dua  live. 

Buo,  Bo,  Ilo,  Do,  Bo, 
Gi  egeni  spirta  esiiniro. 


Lo,  Lo,  I  come,  I  come ;  ba 

thou  silent. 
£  come,    I    run  ;   open    tha 

door  that  I  may  emer. 
0]fn   the  door   by   halver, 

that  I  may  take  my  tvr- 

ban. 
Caliriotes  »  with   the  dark 

eves,  o|>en  the   gate  that 

I  may  enter. 
Lo,  lo,     I   heal    thee,   mj 

sniil. 


*The  Albaaese,  particularly  tbe  women,  u«  frrqai 
"CatiriuUs ; '  fur  what  rea«oii  1  intuited  in  f  utt. 

8* 


JO 

Calirinte  vu  le  fa  vie 
Ecie  vf  tc  tuiide  lunde. 

Caliric'e  me  siirmr 
Ti  lui  [till  e  pfij  iT^  ie 
8e  ti  |Mita  cili  iiiira 
Si  ml  n  iij  \eu  udo  gia. 
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Va  le  ni  il  che  cadale 
C«l"  nimu,  niojc  celo, 
Pill  liari  ti  llreti 
flu  huroii  cia  pra  scd. 


An  Amaoct  g\r\,  in  costly 

^ib,   uallu  with  grace- 

fill  |/ri<Jtr. 
Call  riot,   maid  nt  the  dark 

eves,  give  me  a  kits. 
ir  I  lia  e  Li-$ed  tlirf,  »liat 

ha^t    tli"U   gained  !     My 

Eniil    is    consumed    witli 

fire. 
Da.ce  lightly,  more  gently, 

aid  gi:iiti>  still. 
Make  not  so  miicli  diiM  to 

destroy  your  embroidered 

hose. 

The  last  stanza  nonld  pn77le  a  commentator  :  the 
r.en  have  certainly  bn>kiiis  nf  the  nio>t  lieantifnl  tex- 
ture, but  tlie  ladle^  (to  »honi  the  abme  is  snpi  o.ed  to 
be  adire»-e<l)  tia-e  noihi^.R  iindei'  their  litili- vellow 
bnni>aiid  sliij'C'-^  hi.'  a  wei'-ti  rncd  a. id  >"nie.iiiies  very 
white  PI  cie.  The  Arna-iiit  pirl- aie  imch  hund^onier 
than  die  Greek-,  and  iheirdres^  i-  far  iimre  fii'tiirc^-qiie. 
The\  i-Teseive  theirsliaj  e  ninch  l^n^eralwi,  from  beiii* 
alna'.K  ill  the  o|  en  air.  It  i*  to  be  observed  tliai  ilie 
Arna/Mitis  not  a  initiix  hnsuase;  the  uind--  of  this 
•one,  tlieref  .re,  at.  »ell  a»  the  o:.e  which  f  illo«>,  are 
•pell  aecoidins  tn  tlieir  iro.'.i.iciation.  They  are  co- 
pie<l  hv  one  »ho  S|>eaks  ana  iiiiderstands  the  dialect 
perfectly,  and  who  is  a  native  of  Athens. 

Ndi  sef.la  tinde  iilavossa  I  am  wounded  by  thv  love, 
and  ha.e  loved  but  to 
scorch  myself. 

Tiioii  lia-i  cousimied  me  ! 
Ah,  maid:  tlionha^st  :>iiiick 
n;e  to  tlie  heart. 

I  ha.e  said  I  »i-h  no  dowry 
hut  thine  e>es  a. id  eye- 
la-he-. 

The  ai'cured  dowrv  I  wjat 
not,  but  Ihee  only. 

Give  nie  ihy  charms,  and 
let  the  portion  feed  Uie 
flames. 

Otara  pisa  v-aisisso  me  simi  I   ha'e    lo-ed    thee,   maid. 


Vettimi  upri  vi  lof-a. 

AU  I'aMsso  n'l  privi  lofrf 
8>  mi  riiii  mi  la  ros»e. 

OU  tasa  roba  stna 
Hiti  eve  tulati  dua. 

Riil<a  silnori  ii«idna 
Q.I  mi  Mill  vetii  dua. 
Ournrdi  d  la  civileni 
Roha  ti  s.arini  tildi  eni. 


rill  ti  liapti. 
Eti  mi  hi  re  a  piste  si  gui 

dendroi  liltati. 
Udi  viira  udnri'l  ndiri  ci- 

co\-a  cilti  mora. 
Xitoriiii  taiti  h  .11.  a  u  ede 

caiiuona  mora. 


with  a  sincere  soul,  but 
thou  hast  left  me  like  a 
withered  tree. 
If  I  have  placed  my  hand 
on  tin  bo, ..111,  what  have 
I  gained  1  my  hand  is 
vvitiidi-avvn,  but  retains 
the  tlame. 

I  believe  the  two  last 'tanTas,  as  thev  are  inadif- 
ft>re.  I  III.  asfire,  .iijht  to  belonj  to  another  ballad.  An 
Idea -omciliing  similar  to  the  thought  in  tie  last  lines 
^as  c\i  res*«  1  liy  S'.crate>,  whose  arm  Invinp  come  in 
eoniart  with  one  o:  hi>  "  4T.i,.'.AT.n.,"  (riiobnl.is  or 
Clcohnlns,  the  |iliiloso.  her,  com|  lained  of  a  shooting 
psiii  as  far  a-  lir-  slnnilder  for  some  days  af.er,  and 
tkeief.te  verv  |.ro|u  rlv  resolved  to  teach  liis  di.-ciplcs 
ki  fjture  wiUiurt  touching  tlieni. 

Note  31.   Song-,  stanza  1, 

Tunlioiirti  I  Tanibourjil  Ihy  Urum  Uir.  fee. 

Time  iCauaa^  are  parti]  taken  from  different  Aibk- 


iiese  songs,  a«  far  as  I  was  able  to  make  them  odt-af 
the  expobiUon  of  tlie  Alhaiiese  in  Romaic  and  IttlLdta 


Note  32.  So 

RrniFmbrr  tlic  mum 

ivas  taken  b\  storm  IV 


ig,  stan?a  8. 

nl  •I..II  PrrnsafeD. 

■ra  ilie  French. 


subjoined  pa^ 


Note  33.  Stanza  Ixxiii. 

FairGrPFce  !  aad  relic  of  departed  vvorth,  fce. 

'  ihoiirhts  on  tills  subject  will  be  found  is  tke 


Note  34.  Stanza  Wxlv. 


I'hyle,  wliicli  C"mmaiids  a  beanlifnl  vie.v  of  AtliPiM, 
has  still  CO  i-i'leiabie  remains:  It  was  sei7ed  by  Ibrof- 

buliis  previous  to  the  expulsion  nf  the  Thirty. 

Note  3.5.    Stan7a  IxNvli. 

KectWe  llie  fiery  Frank ,  ber  former  gaeit, 

Mheii  taken  hy  the  Latins  and  retained  fur  iCTenl 
fears. — See  C  th.n. 

Note  36.    Stanza  Ixxvii. 

The  propl.tt**  lomb  of  all  ita  piom  ipoD. 

Mecca  and  Mrdi-a  were  taken  some  time  ago  by  (he 
Wahahees,  a  sect  yearly  increasing. 


Ni>te  37.    Stanza  Ixxxv. 

Llcfrtf  eTrr-green,  thy  hilla  of»now— 

iT.aiiy  nf  ili(  mountains,  particularly  Liakiira,  tb* 

iie-er  i-  rntiielv  nielieil,  ii'.tvtithsiaiidiiig  the  in> 

liiai  ..f  the  s.iinmer  ;  but  I  never  saw  it  lie  ou  tti« 

s,  even  in  winter. 

Note  38.    Stanza  Kxxvl. 

Pave^htre  some  solitary  roliimr  monrtfi 
Ab.  re  il..  |r..slralc  brrihrfo  i.f  Ilie  ca»e. 

Mount  IVntelicus,  fpni  whence  the  marble  was 
tliat  cnnsiriicied  the  |.ublic  edifices  of  Athens, 
modern  name  is  Mount  Memleli.  An  immense 
firmed  h\  the  quarries  still  remains,  and  will  till 
id  of  time. 


Tbyv 


tense 
plaiiii 


The 
cave 
thee 


Note  39.    Stanza  l\Y.\ix. 


Wbeo  Marathon  became  a  magic  vror4.- 

"Sl-te,  viator — heroa  cahas!"  wa-  the  epitaph  oa 
the  famous  Count  Alerci  ;— what  then  must  be  our 
feelings  when  standing  on  tlie  tuiiinlns  of  the  two 
hindred  (Greeks)  whi  fell  on  Marathon  I  The  priii- 
cipal  barrow  has  leeemly  been  oi  ened  by  Famel  ;  Tev» 
or  no  relics,  as  vae«,  etc.,  were  fnni  d  hv  the  excava. 
tor.  The  plain  of  Marathon  was  offered  to  me  for  sale 
at  ihe  snni  of  sixieen  thousand  |  ia-tres,  ab  nit  iiina 
hundred  |  ourds  .'  Alas' — "  Km  ende — quol  lihrat  ia 
dure  siimmo — invenies!" — was  the  dust  of  Mi'tiadet 
worth  no  more  !  it  could  scarcelv  have  fetched  less  If 
sold  by  weiglit, 

PAPERS  REFERRED  TO  UY  NOTE  33. 

I, 

Hefore  I  say  any  thins  about  a  city  of  which  i\trf 

bodv,  traveller  or  not,  has  thought  it  ncces-ary  ^o  say 

soinei'iiiig,  1  will  request  Miss  Owensoii,  when  she  ixid 

borrows  an  Athciuau  heroine  for  ber  four  vuIubci,  M 
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t  th€  (foodn^its  to  marry  her  to  somebody  more  of 
I  ■  frntleinan  thun  a  "  UiMJar  Afrj"  (%\Uo  b>  die  by  h 
D}l  ail  A^ai,  ilii;  mo'ii  ini;  oliic  of  iitty  ulIiL'crs,  the 
\  |reati>i  lalnm  nf  larcen>  Athens  eier  saw  (KNCepI 
'  Lord  E. ),  and  tlic  "n«iir(li\  ncriij  ant ''f  the  Acro|.<pli>, 
a  haiid^oine  aiiiiiial  iti['eiid  nf  i'jQ  piastres  (ei;:tii 
piundi  slerliu;,'),  out  of  uliich  he  lias  only  to  pay  hU 
Itnisoii,  the  uio-t  ill-re^-ulated  corps  hi  theili  regii- 
Hu■^  Ottoman  Empire.  I  sj^ak  it  tenderly,  stei.iij  I 
»«-■  once  the  caii-e  of  tlie  husbaud  of"  Ida  of  Athens" 
u?arly  sofTehni;  the  ba-ti.iadc;  and  bt-caue  the  said 
"  Di-dar"  is  a  turbulent  husband,  and  beats  his  wife, 
f>  iliat  I  e\hort  and  be-ecch  .Miss  Ouenson  to  sue  fir 
a  -eiarate  mai.itenance  in  behalf  of"  Ida."  Having 
I  renn-ed  thus  much,  on  a  niaaer  of  surh  import  to  the 
rea.|ors  of  romances,  I  may  now  leaie  Ida,  to  mention 
bcr  birth-place. 

Seitin?  aside  the  maa;ic  of  the  name,  and  all  tho-e 

assMriaiioiis  which  it   would    be   pedantic   and   sujer- 

fluoiis    to   recai  itii.ale,    the  lerv   -itnaiion   "f  Athens 

wnuid  render  it  the  faourite  of  all  who  ha^e  eyes  for 

aii  "f  nature.    The  climate,  t »  me  at  least,  appeared  a 

lerpeinal  spring;  d.niio;  ei|,'ht  niontlw  1  iieier  pased 

a  'ti\  without  beini;  as  many  hours  on  horseback ;  rain 

■     x'remely  rare,  snow  iit'\eT  lies  in  the  plains,  and  a 

day  Is  an  airreeaiiie  rmrity.    In  SpaJn,  I'ortni^. 

•    cry  I  art  of  the  east  which  I  \l5ited,  except  loiii:i 

I  Attica.  I  perceived  no  such  suf>eriority  of  climate 

r      I  ir  own  ;    and   at  Consrantiiiople,  where  1  passed 

Ml  ,  June,  and  part  of  July  (1810),  you  might  "damn 

.1  (    c  iinate,  and  coinplal-i  of  spleen,"  five  days  out  of 

i  I  e  air  of  the  Morea  is  heavy  and  iinwhole«ome,  bnt 
111.-  ni  iiiienl  you  I  ass  the  isthmus  in  the  direction  of 
Ml  .'iia,  the  cnange  is  strikingly  perceiliblt.  But  I 
f.ir  Me-i'Ki  will  still  be  found  correct  in  his  description 
of  11 1'.iotian  winter. 

\Vu  found  at  l.ivadia  an  "esrrit  fort"  In  a  (Jreek 
bi-1.  s.,  of  all  free-thinkers!  This  worthy  hyiiocriie 
raliiid  his  own  reiigi.m  with  great  intrepidity  (but  not 
bif.re  his  flock),  and  talked  of  a  nia-s  at  a  '  c"(flio- 
nt-ria."  It  was  impossible  to  think  lietter  of  hini  fir 
tills:  but,  for  a  Bieotian,  he  was  bri-k  with  all  his  ah- 
•iinlity.  This  phenomenon  Cwith  the  exception  indeed 
oi  Tliebes,  the  remains  of  Chieronea.  tlie  |  lain  of 
I'aei,  Orchomenns,  Livadia,  and  its  nominal  cave  of 
Tr  ^1  houius),  wa>  the  only  remarkable  thing  we  saw 
bifire  we  passed  Mount  Cilh^rou. 

1  he  fiiiintaiiiof  Dirce  turns  a  mill:  at  least,  my  com- 
pa  li  '11  (who,  resoliing  to  be  at  once  clea  ily  a. id  clas- 
I'ira:,  tiHthetl  in  it)  pronounced  it  to  he  the  fountain  of 
Dirce,  and  any  boily  who  thinks  it  worth  while  may 
coniiadici  him.  At  Ca,tri  we  drank  of  half  a  dozec 
■  streinilets,  some  not  of  the  purest,  before  we  decided 
to  nur  satisfaction  which  was  the  true  Ca-^talian,  and 
e'en  that  had  a  villaoons  twang,  probably  from  the 

mow,  tl gV  i(  flid  not  tlirow  us  into  an  epic  fever  like 

po'if  Dr  rhanaler. 

From  Tiirt  Phvla.  of  which  large  remains  still  exist, 
tin  i^iaiii  of  Athens,  Penieliivs,  Hymettns,  the  iTgean, 
a  1  [he  Acropoli-,  burst  up<> .  the  eye  at  once:  in  my 
01  I  I  .11,  a  lu'.re  jl-irloiii  pr<»s|iect  than  eie:i  Ciotra  or 
[-t-i  nl)  >..  Not  the  view  from  the  Troad,  with  Ida,  the 
Hoi. sb  out,  a  id  the  more  distant  .Mount  Allios,  can 
equal  it,;ho-.iph  so  superior  in  extent. 

'  'Kurd  much  of  the  beauty  of  Arcadia,  bnt,  excejit- 
ii,7  In*  liew  fr.np  the  monastery  nf  Miigasfe. ion  (which 
H  Inferior  to  Zit7a  in  a  command  of  country),  and  tlie 
'faacent  from  the  oiuuntains  on  tlie  way  from  Trii.oliua 


to  Argos,  Arcadia  ^at  little  to  recommend  It  beyond 
the  name. 

*  St«mitur,  et  duu  v  moriena  remiaiccilor  Arf«  * 

Virgil  could  have  put  this  into  the  raou;;i  of  rane  bit 
an  Argive  ;  and  (witli  reverence  be  U  spoken)  it  doa 
not  deserve  the  tpitheu  And  if  die  Polynices  of  StB. 
tins,  "  In  medits  audit  duo  hitora  canipis,"did  actually 
hear  both  shores  in  cros^iii^  t.ie  isthmus  of  CoriuUi,  bi 
had  better  ears  than  have  ever  been  worn  in  such  » 
journey  since. 

**  .\theiis,"  says  a  celebrated  topographer,  "  is  still 
the  most  polished  city  of  (jreere,**  Perhaps  It  may  ii 
(ire^ce,  but  not  of  the  (ireefis ;  for  Joannina,  in  Epirui, 
U  universally  all.med,  amongst  ihcinselves,  to  be  sup<v 
rior  In  the  wealth,  refinement,  learning,  an<l  dialect*  ( 
its  inhabitaiiLs.  Tlie  Atlienians  are  reina.kabie  for 
tlieir  cunning;  and  the  lower  onlers  are  not  impro- 
perly characterized  in  that  proverb,  which cla,-se»  them 
with  "the  Jews  of  Salonica,  and  the  Turks  of  the 
Negropont." 

Among  the  various  foreigners  resident  In  Athen", 
Frencli,  Italians,  Germans,  Kagusaiis,  \r.,  there  was 
never  a  diliVret.ce  of  opinion  in  tl:eir  estimate  of  the 
Greek  character,  tlioni;h  on  ad  other  topics  iliey  di«- 
pnted  with  great  acriiumiy. 

M.  Fanvel,  the  Krench  consul,  who  has  passed  thirty 
years  prlncipalh  at  Ailiens,  and  to  whose  talenLs  as  an 

artist,  3!  d  manners  as  a  gentlema onif  who  liav« 

known  him  cjn  refuse  their  testimony,  ha-  fiepientlj 
deilired  In  my  hearing,  that  the  Greeks  do  not  deser.e 
to  be  emancipated;  reasoning  on  the  grounds  of  theii 
"national  aid  indiud.ial  depraviti,"  while  he  forgol 
that  such  depra'itv  is  to  be  attrib  iled  to  causes  w liicli 
cati  oiilv  be  renioie<l  h\  the  measure  he  reprohares. 

M.  Ko.pie,  a  French  nierchant  of  respectability  loujf 
settled  in  Athens,  asserud  with  the  most  anin-i.tg  gra- 
vity: "  :^l^,  they  are  the  same  cunailtr  that  existed  >ri 
tlirilati  uJ'Them'ili'Clt.'"  an  alarming  rennrk  to  the 
"  la  ilator  teinporis  acti."  The  ancieiiLs  bai  Ished  Thc- 
mi-tocles;  the  m- denis  cheat  Monsieur  Roque  :  thus 
great  iiien  have  eier  been  treated! 

In  short,  all  the  Frinks  who  are  fixtures,  and  m.-isl 
of  the  Englishmen,  Germans,  Danes,  iic,  of  i  a«sa..'e, 
came  over  by  degre*^  to  their  opinion,  on  much  thij 
same  grounds  that  a  Turk  in  England  would  condemn 
the  nation  by  wholesale,  because  he  was  wronyed  by 
his  lacipiey,aiid  overcharged  by  his  ua^lierwouian. 

Certainly  it  was  not  a  little  staggering  when  the 
Sieiirs  Fanvel  and  Lnsieri.  the  two  greale-t  demag-^g  :c< 
of  the  day,  who  di'ide  between  them  the  poi^er  o, 
Pericle-,  aid  the  popularity  of  Cleoo,  and  puz/le  the 
poor  Wa>.wo(le  with  pen  ctual  differences,  atrreed  in 
the  utter  condemnation,  "  nulFi  virtnre  redemturo  '* 
of  the  Greeks  in  general,  and  of  the  Athenians  In  par 
licular. 

For  my  own  humble  opinion,  I  am  xiti  to  narard  It, 
knowing,  as  I  do,  that  there  be  now  i.i  ^IS.  so  le-f 
than  file  toiirs  of  the  first  magnitude  and  rf  the  inos( 
threatening  aspect,  ail  in  Ivpographica'  ariai.  by  per- 
sons of  wit,  and  honour,  and  reg'-'lir  conmion  place 
hooks;  but,  if  I  may  say  this  wi;iiont  offence,  ii  seenii 
to  me  rather  hard  to  t\tH:^i'e  so  [Misitiieli  a. id  i  ertmv 
ciously,  as  aimost  •••.vry  liody  has  ileclared,  that  th« 
Greeks,  because  iney  are  very  bad,  will  never  be  better. 

Eton  and  Sonnini  l-i>e  led  ns  astray  by  their  (laiiK. 
gyrics  and  projects  ;  but,  on  the  other  hand,  dc  I'aiiw 
and  ThomtoD  bavv  dcliased  the  Greeks  beiuwl  tbeii 
demeritt. 
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The  Greek*  will  nevet  he  Iiij<T>endent ;  thyy  will 
never  be  soverfigii-  a^  Lereiof  >rc,  ajid  U  d  firbij  ility 
ever  should  :  but  t!  ey  may  bf  subjfrt^  wuiinm  being 
slaves.  Our  culn.ue^i  a.e  not  iiide^  cndeut,  bui  they 
•re  free  and  iulusuious,  and  cuch  may  Ureecc  be  Ueru- 
•Aer. 

At  present,  like  the  Catholics  of  Ireland,  and  the 
i<jws  iiirougli..U  the  world,  and  sucii  othen  iidjelled 
kiid  lictf'<,di  i  I  eople,  tliey  saffer  all  tlii-  moral  and 
pKsical  iU  .^51  cj.i  aniict  huma.it..  Iluir  life  is  a 
Uiv^glK  ajainst  truih  ;  they  are  vicious  in  dieir  own 
defence,  lliey  are  so  unused  to  iviuduess,  that  when 
Ui!y  occasional ly  meet  with  it  they  look  upon  it  with 
•U5|ii>.i oil,  as  a  doj  often  healen  snaps  at  your  fiagers 
tf  ycu  attempt  to  caress  him.  •'They  aie  uugi-attHil, 
»otoriously,  aboniniably  un»ratef  il !  "—this  is  the  ge- 
neral cry.  N.)w,  in  the  name  of  ^erae»i^»  '.  for  what 
Rre  they  to  be  grateful  !  Uiiere  is  the  human  being 
that  ever  confeirtd  a  benefit  on  Greek  or  Creeks! 
They  are  to  he  grateful  to  the  Turks  for  their  fellers. 
Bud  to  the  I'rauks  for  their  broken  pronKre,- and  Iviiig 
counsels.  They  aie  to  be  grateful  to  the  artist  who 
engraves  their  ruii.g,  and  to  the  antiquary  who  carries 
them  away  :  to  tlie  travel  er  whose  janissary  l!og»  them, 
•nil  to  the  scribbler  whose  journal  abu.es  tiieni  !  This  ! 
W  the  amount  of  their  obligations  to  foreigners. 

II. 

Franciscan  Convent,  Athens^  January  23,  1811, 
Amongst  the  remjiants  of  the  barbarous  [rfilicy  of  the 
etrlier  a,'es,  are  the  traces  i  f  bo.i'lage  which  yet  exl-t 
in  dilTerent  countries;  who-e  inhabitants,  however  di- 
ililed  in  religion  and  manners,  alm>^t  all  a^'ree  in  op- 
pres>iou. 

The  English  have  at  last  compassionaied  their  oe- 
groes,  ai.d  under  a  ;e-s  hi^'ored  goiernnient,  ujay  pro- 
bably one  day  relea>e  their  fath  die  brethren  :  but  the 
Interpojitinn  of  fueiifuei-s  alone  can  emancipate  the 
Greeks,  who,  otherwi.-e,  api  ear  to  haie  as  small  a 
chance  of  redempiion  frrmi  the  Turks  as  the  Jews  have 
from  mankind  in  general, 

<*i  tlie  ancient  (Greeks  wc  know  more  than  enough  ; 
at  leajrt  the  younger  men  of  Europe  devote  much  of 
their  lime  to  the  study  of  the  Greek  wriiers  and  history, 
which  would  be  more  usefully  s[>ent  in  nia-tering  their 
own.  Of  the  niHierus  we  are  perhaps  more  neglectful 
than  they  deserve;  and  while  every  man  r»f  any  preten- 
sions to  leannng  is  tirii.g  out  his  youth,  and  often  his 
age,  in  the  study  of  the  language  and  of  the  harangues 
of  the  Athenian  demagogues  in  favour  of  freedom  ; 
the  real  or  supposed  deteudants  of  tLe>e  sturdy  repnb- 
Ufans  are  laft  \->  ihe  aciual  tyranny  of  ihiir  masters, 
t'llough  a  \k;  sight  effort  is  required  to  strike  off 
the)    chains. 

1  o  talk,  as  the  Greeks  themselves  do,  of  their  rising 
a»iin  to  their  p;-siiiie  superiority,  would  be  ridiculous; 
as  tiie  rest'T  the  wurld  must  resume  its  barnarism,afier 
re-asserting  the  sov  ereignty  of  Greece :  but  there  -eems 
to  be  no  ver>  great  obsiaeie,  except  in  the  a;  athy  of  ;he 
Franks,  to  their  becoming  a  useful  dei  endency,  or  even 
\fifi  state  » i.h  a  proi  er  guarantee ; — under  correction, 
hiwiver,  he  it  spoken,  for  many  and  v\ e;l-iufurme<l 
V-l  ~  ioubt  the  |  raciicability  even  of  this. 

'He  Greeks  have  never  lost  their  hope,  though  they 
are  low  more  divided  in  opinion  on  (he  subject  of  t'leir 
prolnble deliverers.  Religion  recommends  ilie  Russians; 
but  ^he\  have  twice  been  deceived  and  abandoned  by 
that  jMoor,  and  liie  dreadful  iessou  tbf  receivMi  ^i«r 


the  Muscovite  desertion  In  the  Moreahai  never  beet 
forgotten,  i  he  French  they  dis  ike  :  although  the  sutK 
jugaiion  of  tue  rest  af  Euro(ie  will  probably  be  auended 
by  the  deliverance  of  continental  Greece.  The  islandera 
lo  ik  to  tile  Engd~h  for  succour,  as  they  have  very  lately 
posiissed  themselves  of  the  Ionian  republic.  Corf  t  ex- 
ce|ited.  But  whoever  appear  with  arms  in  their  haudi 
will  be  we. come,  and  when  that  day  arrives,  lleavea 
have  mercy  on  the  Ottomans  ;  they  cannot  expect  it 
from  the  Giaours. 

But  instead  of  considering  what  they  have  been  a  id 
sr^eculattug  on  what  they  may  be,  let  us  Icxik  at  tlu  m 
as  they  are. 

And  her*  it  is  impossible  to  rreoncile  the  contrariety 
of  0|  iuioni:  some,  particularly  the  inerchantsdecrving 
the  Greeks  in  the  strongest  language;  others,  generally 
t-aallers,  tnrni.ig  periods  in  their  eulogy,  and  publish 
lug  very  curious  sj  ecul.itions  grafied  on  their  foruieir 
Bta;e,  which  can  teve  no  more  eti'ect  on  their  present 
lit,  ihin  the  existence  of  tlie  Incas  ou  the  future  for- 
tunes of  Peru. 

One  very  ingenious  person  terms  them  the  *'  iiatura 
all!e>*'  of  Englishmen ;  another,  no  less  i:vgeiiious,  will 
not  allow  tliem  to  be  the  allies  of  any  body,  and  denies 
their  very  descent  fi'oni  the  aticienLs :  a  tliird,  more  in- 
genious than  either,  builds  a  Greek  empire  on  a  Rus^iaQ 
foui  dition,  and  reali7.e>  (ou  paper)all  the  chimeras  of 
Ca.'heri  e  II.  As  to  the  question  of  their  descent,  what 
can  it  import  whether  the  .Maiaotes  are  tlie  lineal  La- 
couians  or  not  I  or  the  present  Athenians  as  iudigenout 
as  the  bee>  of  Hymettus,  or  as  the  grasshopi  ers,  to 
which  they  o  ce  jkeued  them-ehes!  Uhai  English- 
man cares  if  he  be  of  a  Danish,  Saxon  Norman,  or 
Trojan  blood!  or  who,  escepi  a  Uelchruan,  is  atHlctei 
wi.li  ade-ire  of  being  descended  from  Caractacus  ( 

The  poor  Greeks  do  not  so  much  abonud  in  the  good 
thing!,  of  this  world,  as  to  render  e  en  their  claims  to 
antiiuity  an  object  of  envy;  it  Ls  very  cruel  then  in  Mr 
Tbornton,  to  disturb  them  in  the  possession  of  ail  thai* 
time  has  left  them  ;  viz.  their  pedigree,  of  which  the) 
are  tlie  more  tenacious,  as  it  is  al.'  tliey  can  call  their 
own.  It  would  be  worth  while  to  publish  logither,  ai.d 
compare,  the  works  of  Messrs  Thornton  and  Ue  Hainv, 
Eton  aud  Siuinini ;  paradox  on  one  side,  and  prejudice 
on  the  other.  Mr  Thornton  conceives  himself  tvi  hue 
claims  to  public  conhdence  from  a  fiurteen  years'  res^ 
dence  ai  Pera;  perhaps  he  may  on  the  subject  of  the 
Turl.s,  but  this  can  give  him  no  more  ititighi  into  iha 
real  state  of  Greece  aud  her  inhabitants,  tha  i  as  many 
vears  spent  in  Mapping,  into  that  of  tlie  \\ eslern  tligh- 
iaiids. 

The  Greeks  of  Constantinople  live  in  Fanal ;  aud  ii 
Mr  Thornion  did  not  ofiener  cross  Ihe  Golden  Horn 
than  his  brother  merchaiiLs  are  accustomed  to  do,  J  • 
should  place  no  great  reliance  on  his  iiiforniatiou.  I 
actually  heard  one  of  these  gentlemen  boast  of  their 
liule  general  intercourse  with  the  city,  and  a-sert  o| 
hini>e.f,  with  an  air  of  triumph,  (hat  he  had  beeu  but 
four  times  a(  Constantinople  in  as  many  vears. 

As  to  Mr  Tbornton's  vovages  in  (he  Black  Sea  wili 
Greek  vessels,  (hey  gave  him  the  same  idea  of  G ret  v  eai 
1  cruise  to  Berwick  in  a  Scotch  sniack  would  of  Johuny 
Grot's  house.  Upon  what  gruunds  then  does  he  arro- 
gate the  liiht  of  condemning  by  wliole>ale  a  body  ol 
men,  of  whom  he  can  know  little!  Ii  is  ratliera  cunoj» 
circum-iauce  that  .Mr  Thornton,  who  so  lavLshly  dis- 
praises Fou<p:eville  on  every  occasion  of  nieii(ioniu| 
Ihe  Turk!   has  yet  recourse  to  him  as  autNuity  oq  iIM 
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Sreeki,  «na  terms  hlmsn  tmparlial  observer.  Now  Dr 
Pouqiie>1lle  U  as  liltlv  entitled  lu  Uial  a|>pcU&liou,  as 
Mr  Th'iriitnii  to  confer  it  on  liini. 

The  fact  is  »e  are  deil'rablv  in  want  of  informa- 
ti  -J  "'11  llie  subject  "f  tilt  Greeks,  and  in  (  ariicidar  their 
Utjra.nre;  nor  is  there  any  probability  ol'our  i.eing  bet- 
t*!r  ac<|uainU!d,  till  onr  intercourse  becomes  more  inti- 
mate  or  their  indepeiid.nce  continued  :  the  relations  i>f 
pas-iiijf  travellers  are  a^  litle  to  be  depended  on  as  the 
invectives  nfanifry  factors;  bnt  till  soiiieihinsmore  can 
be  aitai  led,  we  must  be  content  with  tlie  little  tu  be  ac- 
quired from  —  similar  source-.* 

However  defective  the-e  ni  ly  be,  they  are  preferable 
to  the  paradoxes  of  nien  who  Iiave  read  sii[.eifi'*ially  of 
Uie  a  xienls,  and  seen  noihin;  of  the  moderns,  sncli 
as  De  I'anw;  who,  »hen  he  asserts  that  the  British 
breeil  of  horses  is  ruined  by  Newmarket,  ai.d  that  the 
Spartans  were  cowards  in  the  field,  betrays  an  e:inal 
knivvled^'e  of  Eii°;li>h  horses  and  Spariau  men.  HU 
"  jihilosoplncal  observations" have  a  much  belter  claim 
to  tiie  title  of  '*  jKietical."  It  could  not  he  expected 
that  he  who  so  liberally  condemns  some  of  the  most 
celebrated  institutions  of  the  ancient,  should  have 
mercy  on  the  modern  Greeks:  and  it  forlunately  lia|>- 
r*  IS,  that  the  absurdity  of  his  hypothesis  on  their  fnre- 
Irtiners  refutes  his  sentence  on  ilieni-ehea. 

Let  us  trust,  then,  that  in  spite  of  the  prophecies  of 
De  I'auw,  and  the  doiibLs  nf  Mr  I'lioruton,  there  is  a 
reasonable  hope  of  the  redemption  of  a  race  nf  men, 
wlio.  whatever  mav  be  the  errors  of  iheir  relig-ion  and 
policy,  have  been  ami  ly  punished  by  lUree  centuries 
and  a  half  of  captivity. 

rii. 

Athens,  Franciscan  Convent,  March  17,  ISll* 

■  I  must  bare  some  talk  with  Ibia  IramciJ  Tbcban.* 

Some  time  after  my  return  from  Constantinople  to 
this  city,  I  received  the  thirty-first  number  of  the  t'din- 
b  reh  Review  as  a  ereat  favour,  and  certainly  at  this 
distance  ail  acceptable  one,  from  the  Captain  of  au 

•  A  vrord.  tn paxsartt,  *HU  MrTb'irntoa  and  Dr  PouqMrille, 
n-lvo  bave  bffo  guilly  bfrlweeo  Ihttn  of  aadly  cli|ii<itig  the  Sal- 
Ian'.  Turkish. 

l)r  r.iuqueirilli-  tella  a  Ion-  ilnr;  of  a  Moslem  who  avrallowril 
torr,.sWr  sub.ira;ite,  in  auch  i|ii^ntitjifx  thHt  he  arriiiiri-d  the  name 
of  '.■iuUjman  Ytt/en,"  i,  e.,  quoth  the  doctor,  'Svlfyrrum,  ths 
tater  »/  cvrroxitje  aubjitnale.'  "Ahn,"  think*  Mr  Thornton  (angry 
*-M,  the  doclor  for  the  fifli-lh  time).  -  have  1  caojhl  you  ?"  — 
To'-n,  in  i  note  twice  the  Itiiiknpsa  of  the  dorlor'a  anecilote.  he 
:|ursliona  Ihe  diclor'a  protifi-ncy  in  the  Torkijh  tougvie,  anil 
hii  rencily  in  hia  own.  '  For,"  observe!  Mr  Thornton  (after 
Inflicting  on  ua  the  toogh  participle  of  a  Turkish  verb),  •  it  lueana 
■oti.ing  more  than   SuJeuman  (he  roler,"  and  quite  cashiers  the 

•  ii)>l>lemei.l.vry  "njiirtmte."  Nov»'  both  are  richt  and  both  are 
wrong.  If  Mr  Thornton^  when  he  next  resides  "fourteen  years  in 
the  factory,'  will  consult  his  Turkish  dictionary,  or  ask  any  il 
»is  Sliimboline  acquaintance,  he  win  discover  Ihat  •Sulnma.'/t 
•yen."  put  ti.gethrr  discreetly,  mean  the  "Hwalhutr  of  ritUrmate* 

witboLt  any  'Suieumajt*  in  the  case;  'SuJet/ma'  signii'ying  "eor- 
n***  rnbifmaU."  and  not  being  a  proper  name  on  this  occasion 

•  tS.jujh  il  be  an  orthmlon  name  en"u|rh  with  the  addition  of  «.' 
After  Mr  Tli.miloo'a  freqsent  hints  of  profound  on-ntaliam.  he 
■ligbt  have  found  this  out  before  be  aang  such  pxans  over  Dr 
*touquerille. 

After  this.  I  think  •Travellers  vertua  Factors  sball  be  nor 
•lotto.  Imiu^li  the  above  Mi  Tliomion  has  condemned  "line  genua 
•mne,"  tor  mistake  and  nii^represenlatinn.  ■  Ne  Siilor  ultra 
MVpidam" — "No  merchant  beyond  his  hajes.*'  N.B.  for  the  Wne- 
^ot  Hilh  irBtoQ,  *  8uujr"  is  not  a  proper  name. 


English  frig;ate  off  Salamis.  In  that  number.  Art.  S, 
containing  the  review  of  a  Kiwicntransjation  o'  Siraho, 
there  are  intnxluced  some  retnaiks  on  the  modern 
Greeks  aiid  their  literature,  witli  a  short  account  of 
Coray,  a  co-translator  in  the  French  ier»i m.  (m  ihnec 
remarks  I  mean  to  ground  a  few  obsenations,  and 
tlie  spot  where  I  now  write  will,  I  t,.  ue,  ^•  suflicient 
excuse  for  iutr<>dncing  them  iu  a  work  ti  sonit  .>^ree 
connected  with  the  subject.  Coray,  tbetis^s!  reltiira  e<! 
of  living  Greeks,  at  15'ast  among  the  l-ruuks,  ua.-  b.ink 
a;  Scio  tin  the  Review  Smyrnk  is  staled,  i  have  reason 
to  think,  incorrectly),  and,  besides  the  tratislaiinu  o| 
Beccariaand  other  works  nieniioned  by  ti.c  reviewer, 
has  publislied  a  lexicon  in  Romaic  and  l-'re  ich,  if  I 
may  tru.st  the  assurance  of  some  Uanisli  tiavel'evi 
laielv  arrived  Irom  Paris  :  but  the  laie-t  we  havi.  wen 
here  in  French  and  Greek,  is  that  of  Gregory  Zaliko 
giou.»  Coray  has  recentiv  been  iinohe<l  in  an  'jiiplea 
saiit controversy  with  M.  Gail,t  a  Parisian  comnientatoi 
and  editor  of  some  translaii  uis  from  the  Greek  poets 
in  conseipience  of  the  Institute  havingawarded  him  the 
prize  for  his  version  of  HipiHicra.cs '■  n,^i  i  !iT„,  " 
&c.,ioihedKparagemeiit,andconse  ,u  ntly  di. pleasure, 
of  the  said  Gail,  lo  his  exertions  liieiary  and  |  atrioii^. 
great  prai.-e  is  undoubtedly  due,  but  a  part  of  that 
prai-c  oiiglii  not  to  be  withheld  fioiu  the  two  broihert 
Z'siinas  (inerchanls  settled  in  Legliirn),  who  sent 
him  to  Pari-,  and  maintained  him,  for  the  express 
piirpo.-e  of  eliicidatiii-  ihe  ancient,  and  adding  to  the 
modern  re-ea;che-  of  his  countrymen.  Coray,  however 
is  not  coiifideied  bv  his  c  nintryiiien  eijual  to  some 
who  lived  in  the  two  la-t  centuries;  more  pariicularly 
Dorothiiis  of  .\iitylei.e,  wh  ..~e  Hellei  ic  wniin-s  are  so 
muchc-tcemed  by  the  Greeks,  that  Meieiius  terms  him, 

■•  M.Ti    Tie    e«...^;^-,v     4    Z,„o<pi.,Ta     i^.Toj    •liAA,^a,v.  " 

(P.  Tn.  Ecclesiastical  History,  vol.  iv.) 

Pa  agiotes  Koiirikas,  the  iran-lator  of  Fonte.itlic 
and  Kaniara.s.ses,  who  translated  Ocellus  Lucaniis  on 
the  Universe  into  French,  Chri-tod  nilik,,  and  more 
particularly  P-alida,  whom  I  have  conversed  with  in 
Joannina,  are  also  in  high  repute  among  their  literati. 
Tlie  last-mentioned  has  pncSehed  in  Romaic  and  Latin 
aworkon  "true  Happiness,"  dedicated  to  Caiherine  II. 
But  Polyiois,  who  is  staled  by  Uie  reviewer  to  be  the 
only  modern  except  Coray  who  has  di^iiiigni-hed  him- 
self by  a  knowledge  of  Hellenic,  if  he  be  the  Polyzois 
Lampanit/iotes  of  Vanina,  who  has  published  ■  num- 
ber of  editions  in  Romaic,  was  neither  more  nor  les« 
than  au  iiineraiit  vender  of  books;  with  the  contenu 
of  which  he  had  no  concern  beyond  his  name  on  the 
title-i  aie,  placed  lliere  lo  secure  his  property  in  Ihe 
publication,  and  he  was,  moreover,  a  man  uiterlydisti- 
tute  of  scholastic  acipiireme. Is.  .As  the  name,  h.wevcr, 
is  not  uncommon,  some  other  Polyiois  may  haveixliieii 
the  Epistles  of  Aristicneins. 

It  is  lo  be  regretted  that  the  sytcni  of  continental 
Uockade  has  closed  the  few  channels  through  which 

•  I  have  in  my  possession  an  excellent  Lexicon  "rpiyXftn.-uif,* 
which  I  received  in  exchange  from  S,  G— ,  Esq.,  for  a  tnall 
gem:  my  aotiquariaa  friends  have  never  forgmten  it,  <f  fc* 
given  rae. 

t  In  Gal;'aD»mphletag.-iinstroTay,  he  talks  of  "throwing  lb* 
insolent  Hellenisle  out  ol  the  windows."  On  this  a  french  critia 
exrUiius.  "Ah,  my  Rod  I  throw  a  Kelleniste  out  of  llie  window  I 
what  sairilege!"  II  certainly  would  be  a  serious  business  fgg 
those  authors  who  dwell  in  the  attics  i  but  I  have  quoted  Ihe  pu- 
sage  merely  topeovethe  similarity  of  style  among  the  controvi«> 
■iRlisIs  of  all  polished  cuvniriea  ;  Lututon  or  Ediakiufk  cocll 
hMsU)  parallel  tkia  Paruiaa  ^bvilliliiK 
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tbe  Grccki  received  their  publicatloiu,  particutmrly 
\eriice  ftitd  TrieHie.  Even  ine  common  grammars  for 
ChiVdreii  are  become  too  dear  for  the  lovpr  orders. 
iuifOiigsi  cfaeir  oritfiiial  wnrks  tlie  Gengraph>  of  Mcle- 
tltit.  Arctibi>liop  of  Alhenn,  anil  a  mtilui.de  of  tht^o- 
lo(;ir^i  ^i>ario»  atid  |t'it.tjcal  { aiii[^hieLs>,  are  to  be  met 
mth  :  Iteir  grammars  ami  lfr:\icoiisol  twn,  three,  and 
(our  laii^uAi^e^,  are  iinmeroiis  and  excellent.  Their 
pveiry  Uin  rh\nie.  The  mojii  singular  pitce  lha\e  lately 
MCii  i^a^uciTe  :u  diaingne  belueen  a  R.i^-ian,  Kng-li-h, 
»iid  French  inveller,  and  the  \\a>wo*)e  of  Wa.lachia, 
(or  Ulackbey,as  the>  term  him), an  auhbi^-liop^a  mer- 
chaul,  aud  Logia  Uaclii  tor  primate),  in  succeji-ion;  to 
ftil  i.f  V.  lioni  ui.der  tlie  Tui  k>  the  »  riter  atiriljuies  their 
pre^ellldeg^eneracy.  Their  snn^^s  are  sometimes  pretty 
and  I  atlietic.  but  their  tni;es  generally  unpltasing  to  the 
ear  of  a  Frank  :  the  best  is  the  famous  "  ^iZr,  iral^es 
rir  EAX^K.v,  "  by  the  nnfonunate  Ri^.  lint  from  a 
catalogue  of  more  than  sixty  aniliors  now  before  me, 
onl>  hfieeD  can  be  found  who  have  touched  on  any 
theme  except  tlieology. 

I  am  e.. trusted  with  a  commission  by  a  Greek  of 
Athens,  named  tMarmarotouri,  to  make  arrangements, 
If  possible,  for  printi'ig  in  London  a  transla:ion  of 
BarthelemiV  Anacha^^i^  in  Romaic,  as  he  has  no  other 
opportunity^  unlf^  lie  di»:patches  tlie  MS.  to  Vienna  by 
the  Bla'jk  Sea  and  Dai.ube. 

Tlie  re*iewer  mentions  a  school  established  at  Hcca- 
tonesi,  and  su|ipres.-ed  at  the  instigation  nf  Sebastiani; 
be  means  Cidonies,  or,  in  Turkish,  Hai^ali:  «  town 
on  the  coiitiiient  where  tliat  insdtution,  for  a  hundred 
•tudentsand  three profes-M^irs,  >till  exi-is.  It  is  true  that 
this  esubiL-hment  was  di-turbed  by  the  Porte,  under 
Uie  ridiculous  pretext  Uiai  the  Greeks  were  constnict- 
Iny  a  fortress  instead  of  a  college;  but  on  investi^- 
tlon,  and  the  ia>nient  of  some  purses  to  the  Di^an,  it 
ha>  b*^en  permitted  to  continue.  The  principal  pro- 
fe>^o^,  named  \eniamin  (i.  e.  Benjamin),  is  slated  to 
be  a  man  of  talent,  but  a  free-thinker.  He  was  born  in 
Lc*bo^,  studied  in  i:aly,  and  i>  master  of  Hellenic,  La- 
U^v  anti  some  Frank  languages,  besides  a  smattering  of 
the  sciences. 

Though  it  is  not  my  intention  to  enter  farther  on 
this  tot  io  tlian  may  allude  to  the  article  in  q-iestion,  I 
cannot  but  ob^er^e  that  the  reviewerV  lame.itation  over 
the  fall  '^f  tlie  Greeks  appears  vingnlar,  when  he  clones 
It  with  th*»se  wo^d^ :  **  the  r/iavgc  is  to  bf  atlritntttd  to 
their  n:is/ortunes  rather  than  to  any  phys'nal  de^ra- 
dati  n."  it  niav  bt  irue  ihal  the  Greeks  are  not  physi- 
cally degcnerat  M,  a;:d  that  Constantinople  c  tntained, 
on  ihc  day  when  it  changed  masters,  as  many  men  of 
six  feel  and  upwards  as  in  the  hour  of  prosperity ;  but 
fti^cient  history  a:;d  mr»dpn,  i>olitics  instruct  us  that 
fomeihing  more  than  physical  perfection  is  necessary 
lopre<cne  a  state  in  vigour  and  independence;  and  the 
Greeks,  in  particular,  are  a  melancholy  example  of  the 
near  coimexi^c  between  moral  degraaation  and  na- 
tional decay. 

T''e  reviewer  mentionfi  a  plan,  **  we  ^f/inr,'*  by  Po- 
temkin,  for  the  puriticabon  of  the  Romaic,  and  I  have 
endea\oured  in  \^\n  to  procure  any  tidings  or  traces  of 
its  exisfence.  There  wa-  an  academy  in  3t  Peler-bnrg 
fcr  the  Greeks  ;  but  it  was  suppressed  by  Paul,  and  has 
not  been  renved  by  his  successor. 

Thf.reUasIipof  the  pen, and  itcanonlybeas-Hpof  the 
pen,  in  p. -iS,  No.  xxxi,  of  the  Kdi.jburgh  Review,  where 
these  words  occur: — *'  We  are  told  that  when  the  ca- 
pital of  the  VU^l  yielded  to  So{ymuji*'—\t  may  be  pre- 
mmmA  efau  this  U»i  word  viU,  la  a  Aitura  edioou,  be  al- 


tered to  Mahomet  II.»  The  "  ladJwof  Constantinop'iCy* 
it  fieems,  ai  that  period  spoke  a  dialect  "  wticli  wouU 
not  have  disgraced  ilie  hps  of  an  Atiie'ian."  1  do  wii 
know  how  that  might  be,  but  am  sorry  to  say  tlie  ladiet 
in  general,  and  the  Athenuns  in  particular,  are  muck 
altered  ;  beiitg  far  frou.  choice  eitlier  in  tiieir  dialect  or 
express. oiis,  aa  Uic  whole  Ati^  raee  are  barbaruu*  lo  a 
proverb  : 

T*'  >a.(i(ipaf  rpiiptii  r6>pa.  ',  " 

In  Gibbon,  vol.  x.  p.  161,  is  the  f  dlowin^  «r  terce  : 
"  The  vulgard.alectof  tlie  city  was  gross  auv  barbaroMs, 
through  the  composiiionsof  tlie  church  and  \  alaccsom^ 
time.-  affected  t  >  copy  the  purity  of  the  Attix-  model*,** 
Whatever  may  be  asserted  on  the  subject,  it  is  difricult 
to  conceive  that  the  "  ladies  of  Constantinople,"  in  the 
reign  of  ijie  la^t  Catsar,  spoke  a  purer  dialect  than  Anna 
Comnena  wrote  three  centuries  before :  aud  those  roval 
pages  are  not  esteemed  the  best  models  of  composition, 
although  the  princess  ^v «■-«»■  iT^ec 'ArPiBQz 'ArT***- 
Znvaar.  In  the  Fanal,  and  '^■aui^.a,  the  be-t  Greek 
is  spoken  ;  in  the  latter  there  is  a  flourisliing  school 
under  the  direction  of  P-alida. 

Tliere  is  now  in  Athens  a  pupil  of  P^alida's,  who  b 
makiiig  a  tonrof  obsen-adon  through  Greece  :  he  is  iiw 
telligent,  and  better  educated  tha  i  a  fellow-commoner 
of  most  roile>:es.  I  mention  this  as  a  proi>f  thai  Lha 
spirit  of  inquiry  is  not  dormant  amongst  the  Greeks, 

The  reviewer  mentions  Mr  Wright,  the  author  of  tha 
beautiful  poem  •'  iloree  lonicvE,'*as  qualified  iogi\e  de- 
tail- of  tliese  nominal  Romans  and  degenei-ate  Greeks, 
and  alxo  of  their  language  :  but  Mr  W  right,  though  n 
go'jd  poet  ai<d  an  able  man,  has  made  a  mi.-tal-.e  wl.erc* 
he  states  tl)e  Albaniap  dialect  of  the  Romaic  to  approxi- 
Diate  nearest  to  the  Hellenic  :  r>r  tlie  Albaniai-s  s[  eat; 
a  Romaic  as  notoriously  corrupt  as  the  Scotch  of  Aber< 
deenshire,  or  the  Italian  of  Naples.  \at;ina  (where., 
next  to  Fanal,  the  Greek  is  purest),  althocgh  the 
capital  of  All  [*acha*s  dominions,  is  not  in  Albania  but 
Epirus:  and  beyond  Delvinachi  in  Albania  I'roper  up  to 
Argyrocastro  and  Te;  aleen  (  beyoi  d  wlich  I  did  noj 
advance),  they  speak  wor>e  Greek  than  even  the  Alba- 
nians. I  was  atteided  for  a  year  and  a  half  by  two  o 
these  fingnlar  mountaineers,  whn>e  moilier  tongue  ia 
lllyric,  and  1  never  beard  them  or  their  countrymen 
Cwhom  I  have  seen,  not  only  at  home,  but  to  the  amount 
of  tvvnly  lhou>and  in  the  army  of  Ve.i  Pacha)  praiseJ 
for  tl  eir  Greek,  hut  vfleQ  laughed  at  for  their  pro\ii>- 
cial  barbarisms. 

•  In  »  fonner  nojiVitr  of  the  Ediobur^  Rerifw,  1808,  it  It 
obsencd,  •P.ord  Byron  pnss^d  somrof  hia  early  jean  ic  St^oIlaoH, 
wbtr<  Ue  might  have  Icornrcl  (hnt  pibroch  ilof:!  Qui  mean  n  baopip^ 
any  mure  tlian  dutt  means  tfddJe.'  Q.if-ry.— U'as  it  in  Scotk  jj 
that  the  young  gf-ntlrmen  of  Ihe  Edinburpb  Keview  teamed  that 
iott/man  means  MaAomed  It,  any  more  than  erUicism  meau  uAl(- 
siinlityl  —  but  tbua  it  ii, 

"L'tdimus  inqae  Ticnn  prsbrraoj  crura  fsgittu.' 
Tb#  mistake  •earned  «o  completely  a  lap-e  of  the  pen  'from  th« 
great  ftifu/ortfy  of  the  two  word«,  aoH  ihe  taUd  absenet  ^ trr^ 
from  the  former  pages  of  the  literary  Irnathan),  tliat  1  should  faav* 
passed  :t  over  aa  in  tbe  text,  had  I  not  peti  ei^ed  it  (he  £dia- 
burgh  Review  mucb  facetious  exultaliuD  on  all  sucli  deteriian^ 
pani'  n^aHy  a  rerrDt  one,  v^bere  words  and  syllables  are  subjccta 
of  diatjuisition  and  ir^aspobUii^s  ;  and  the  abore-meaticaK<l  pa 
raliel  passage  in  my  own  case  irresisliblT  prtp.  lied  me  to  btvl 
bow  moch  e-'sirr  it  is  tu  be  <  riiira)  ibao  rorrcrt.  Tie  ^eiriirv^ 
baT-inp  rnjoyed  man;  ».  triumph  on  aurh  virtoiM*,  wtU  bAT^ 
be^udge  me  %.  •'iglJt  vuaiicm  for  tbe  pte*^ 
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i  li»»e  In  ray  ronewlon  almut  twenty-five  letters, 
4moiig«l  which  some  from  the  Bi  y  of  Corimh,  written 
to  me  by  N"iara«,  the  t  oiria  bachi,  ajiil  mlier!.  Iiy  tlie 
ilrae"man  n{  tlie  lain.aiani  nf  ilie  Mnrca  '  wiiiili  last 
irc>\ri'u»  ill  Veil  t'a<la'»  ali-enre  )  are  saiil  m  lie  favmir- 


..f  III. 


>t..li 


\  le.  I  alMi  received 


■.-iral 

III,  peiM.ll 

u^e!< :  and 
'HJecliired 
,er-  "  than 


•ir  ei 

«niiir  ai  fiui-ta.iiiii",  le  fr'Mii  |;rivaie  (.ei^oui.,  uriiteii 
ill  a  must  li\|,t  iti.iiicai  Bt>:e,  but  in  tlie  true  antique 
cliardi!ter, 

Tlie  reviewer  [irofetds,  after  some  remarks  <m  the 
C'>i;{iie  ill  ii>  I  a^t  and  |.^e^ellt^tate,  ti>a  |ijiad>i\  <|iai<e 
i9)"n  tile  (feat  mi-ehicf  the  kin»wlid£;e  i»f  his  <twn 
laiifiiaKc  lia^d.iiie  tn  fora>,  uli-..  u^eelll^,  i-  le^^  liliely 
III  iitid  rsuiirt  the  ancient  (.reek,  beraii-e  he  i>  lerfi  ct 
nia-ter  of  Che  nimlcni;  Thi^ob  ervatum  folliiw*  a  jia- 
rai^ai^h,  reconnneiuiinff,  in  explicit  terms,  tiie  stuiU  of 
tlie  Itninaic.  as  "  a  poHerfiil  auxiliary,*'  not  only  to  the 
travei.er  and  foreign  nii;rcliant,  but  also  to  tli 
icii'itar;  i.i  short,  to  eier>  body  except  the  o; 
who  can  be  iliorou^tily  acquaiiitid  with  iLs 
bra  parit>  of  reasoning,  onruid  Uni;iiau'ei-c. 
to  be  I'robably  more  ailainahle  li\  ■'  loriiifii 
'  h.  'inrsehes:  Nou  I  am  inclined  m  ihink.tlid^  a  L).  Ich 
tiro  ill  o.ir  toiiifiie  (a.beit  hiiiiNClf  of  .--ax'ni  blood) 
u  iiild  be  sailly  i  er(ile\td  with  "sir  Tristiem,"  or  any 
oMtrgiien  "  Ancbinleck  M:i."  with  or ^^i^holllai;ram- 
^  ^r  itr  t;lossary  ;  and  to  most  api-reliensions  it  seems 
r  ili'iit,  that  none  biita  naiiiecan  acquire  a  competent, 
f,,i  le-s  com;  lete,  knowledge  of  our  obsolete  idioms. 
\  .  may  ei'e  the  crit :c  credit  fir  his  iii:<enuity,  but  no 
ih  le  believe  him  than  we  di  Smollett's  Lisinaliafro,wlio 
n,  initdiiis  that  the  purest  r.iislish  is  spoken  in  Kdiii 
b  I  uh.  That  Coray  ma>  err  is  lery  possible;  but  if  he 
il  ■>.  the  fault  is  in  the  man  rather  than  in  his  mother 
t  ii<iie,  wliii'h  is,  as  it  onicht  to  be,  of  the  Kreaiesi  ski 
t"  ilie  natne  student. — Here  the  reviewer  prociMals  to 
b'  -iuess  on  Strabvi's  translators,  and  here  1  close  my 
remarks, 

bir  W.  Driinimond,  Mr  Hamilton,  Lord  Aberdeen, 
Dr  I  larke,  t  aptaiii  Leake,  Mr  Gell,  Sn  V\alpole,  and 
B"i  IV  niliirs  now  in  r.ni,'l.ind,  have  all  the  leinisites  to 
'.  .:,,i.-h  details  of  tlii-  fallen  |  eople.  The  few  ob-erva- 
t.  n,s  I  have  odi  nd  I  sli  uld  have  lefi  where  1  made 
Jieiii,  had  not  the  article  in  ipielion,  and,  above  all, 
.nc  s(H-«t  where  I  read  it,  induced  me  to  advert  to  ih-ise 
ss;i>,  which  the  advanta.;e  of  my  present  situation 
jii.ibifd  me  to  char,  or  at  leasi  to  make  the  attemjit. 

I  lijve  endeavoured  to  wave  the  |  ersonal  iVeliifs 
«liirji  n-e  in  despite  nf  me  ill  toiicliiiis;  ii|  on  any  part  of 
he  r.dinbur.'h  Iteview;  not  from  a  wi-li  to  conci.iate 
>ie  fiivoiir  of  its  writers,  or  to  cancel  the  renieiiibr.ince 
I'a  -vllable  I  ha-e  formerly  pnbllslied,  but  sini  1;  from 
1  -eii>e  of  ilie  iiii;  roprietv  of  misiiii»  up  private  resent- 
npi.is  with  a  d  ^iiiiisiiioii  nf  the  present  kind,  and  more 
:ai  Licnlai  ly  at  this  distance  of  time  and  place. 

ALDITIONAL  NOTE  ON  THE  TURKS. 

Tke  difficulties  of  travelllnj  In  Turkey  have  been  much 
^isseratcl,  or  rather  have  coiisiderablv  diminished  of 
i(«  vears.  I'he  iMnssiilmans  have  been  beaten  into  a 
1  ii  of  sullen  civility,  very  comfortable  to  voyazers. 

U  Is  ha/ardoiis  to  say  innch  on  the  subject  of  Turks 

1(1  Turkey  ;  since  it  is  possible  to  live  among-t  them 
iii.ry  yt^rs  without  aci|inriiis  information,  at  least 

■  m  iheniselves.  As  far  as  my  own  sliitht  experience 
krried  me  I  have  no  complaint  to  make  ;  but  aiL  iii- 
'tiied  for  niaity  civilities  (1  might  almost  say  for 
iea4ihlp),«ii<l  mush  bOk)«laUqi  to  Ait  facba,  hU  aoa 


Veil  Pacha  nf  the  More>i,  and  several  olheri  of  high 
raik  ill  tlie  proviucus.  .Suleyniaii  Aga,  late  (JoveriMirol 
Athens,  a.cd  now  of  I  heli.s,  was  a  'ur.  iivaul,  and  aa 
social  a  being  as  ever  sat  cros— legged  at  a  tray  ot  a 
tab.e.  Uiirliig  the  <ariiival,  when  our  Lngli-n  j'srl; 
«;;ie  ma~<pieraih.ig,  both  Himself  and  Ins  successor  ver» 
more  lia,.|iy  to  '•  receive  ma-ks  "  .liii;  a..;  dowager  in 
Grosveiior->qua.e. 

On  one  occasion  of  his  supi  iiig  at  the  coioeni,  hi* 
friend  and  visitor,  the  (';idi  of  Thebes,  v.a-  <  ir  '•■•'  froB 
table  lerftcily  ■pialilieil  fT  an;  cinh  i.i  (  br>tc-.i.  in» 
while  llie  worihj  Wajwode  I  iniseif  triunq  bed  in  liii 
fall. 

In  all  money  transactions  with  ihc  Mo  Ifms.  I  >er 
found  the  strictest  honoiir.ihe  hj;'hesl  ili-ii. .IV  csie  J  esS. 
Ill  transacting  business  with  them,  theie  .<•>■  n  .  e  >l 
those  dirty  peculations,  under  the  name  of  intere-t, 
diHerence  of  exchange,  coniiiiission,\c.\c.,  uniforml; 
found  in  aptdyiiig  to  a  t.reek  coiisui  to  cai-h  bills,  even 
on  the  first  hon-es  in  I'era. 

\>  ith  regard  to  prese,iis,  an  establi  bed  custom  In  the 
East,  you  will  larelv  rind  yonr-elf  a  loser,  as  oi.c  worth 
acceiitance  is  generally  returned  by  another  of  similat 
value — a  boi>e  or  a  ^hawl. 

In  the  cai  itai  and  at  court  the  citizens  and  coiiriien 
are  f  unieil  in  the  same  school  with  those  of  I  hri» 
tiaiiity;  but  there  does  not  exist  a  more  lionourable, 
friendly,  and  his'h-spirited  character  than  the  true 
Tuiki-li  provincial  Aga,  or  Moslem  country  geiuieman. 
It  is  not  meant  here  to  designate  the  governors  of 
towns,  but  th  i-e  Agas  who,  by  a  kind  of  feudal  tenure, 
possess  lands  and  houses,  of  more  or  less  extent,  io 
Greece  and  A-ia  Minor. 

The  lower  orders  are  in  as  tolerable  discipline  a* 
the  rabble  in  countries  with  greater  pretensions  to 
civilization.  A  Moslem,  in  walking  '.he  streets  of  our 
country  towin,  uoiitd  be  more  iiiconimoded  in  England 
than  a  Frank  in  a  -iniilar  situation  in  Turkey.  Kej:i- 
nientals  arc  the  best  travelling  dresn 

The  best  account'  of  ihe  reiiition,  »>"i  different  sects 
'f  Islanii-m,  mav  be  f mud  in  IJ'Olisson's  French;  of 
their  niajinera,  \'c,, perhai*  in  Thornton's  KiigKsh,  'Ihe 
Ottomans,  with  all  the  r  ileficts,  are  not  a  i  eoi  le  to  be 
de^•|  i-ed.  Kqual.ai  lea- 1, to  the  Sfianiards,  they  are  supe- 
rior to  the  I'ortiigne-e.  If  it  be  ditliciill  to  pronounce 
what  they  are,  we  can  at  least  say  what  they  are  vol : 
they  are  nt.l  treacherous,  iliey  are  ttnl  cowardly,  they 
do  not  burn  heretics,  tliev  are  nut  assassins,  nor  has  an 
enemy  advanced  to  tluir  capital.  They  are  fa.ihfiil  to 
their  sultan  till  he  beconies  unlit  to  govern.  a:.d  ilevoiit 
to  their  Ood  without  an  inquisition.  Were  they  driven 
from  St  Sophia  to-inorrow, anil  the  French  or  iliis.sians 
enthroned  in  their  stead,  it  would  become  a  question, 
whether  Europe  woiiid  gain  by  the  exchange.  England 
would  certainly  be  the  lo-er. 

\^  ith  regard  to  that  ignorance  of  which  they  are  so 
generally,  aiiu  sometimes  justly,  accused,  it  may  be 
doubted,  always  excepting  France  and  England,  in  what 
Useful  points  of  knowledge  they  are  excelled  by  other 
nations.  Is  it  in  the  common  arts  nf  life!  In  their 
maiiiifjctures  ?  !s  a  Turkish  sabre  inferior  to  a  Toledo? 
or  is  a  Turk  worse  cliuhed  or  lodged,  or  fed  and 
taught,  than  a  Span  ard  !  Are  their  I'achss  worse  edu- 
cated than  a  Grandi'e  '.  or  an  EtTeudi  than  a  Knight  of 
St  Jago  !     I  think  net. 

I  remember  Makniout,  the  grantJson  of  Ali  Paris, 
asking  whether  my  telJow-traveller  and  myself  w<  re  in 
tlie  U[i|ier  or  lower  House  of  Pa:  liir'^it.  Now  tWl 
<iue»tkia  froB  •  bxv  of  tea  years  eld  y-owvd  U«/  U» 
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•ducatlon  I  id  not  teen  neglected.  It  may  be  doubted 
If  ail  Kiiirlivr  :>oy  at  thac  age  knows  the  difference  of 
the  Di\Ti:\  from  a  College  of  UenUes;  b  it  I  aoi  very 
jure  a  Spaniard  dots  not.  How  l.iUe  MaliEioiii,  snr- 
roici:di.l,  a~  lie  liad  been,  er.tircly  hy  his  Tui  ki-h  tutors, 
had  learned  tliat  (here  was  such  a  thin?  as  a  parlia- 
ment It  vers  useless  to  conjectnre,  unless  «c  siip(i..se 
thj>  hi>  instrictors  aid  not  confine  his  studies  to  the 
Koi-an. 

(n  all  the  mosques  there  are  schools  established, 
»b:ch  are  very  regular!)  attended:  and  the  |ioor  are 
:an!;ht  without  the  church  of  I'urkey  lieing  put  into 
peril.  I  believe  the  system  it  not  yet  printed  (though 
th;rs  is  s^  ch  a  thing  as  a  Turkish  pre-*,  and  bonks 
printed  on  the  laie  military  instituUnn  of  the  Ni^am 
Geiliddi;  nor  liave  I  beard  whether  the  Mufti  and  the 
Mollis  hii?  subscribed,  or  the  Cainiacani  and  tlie 
Teftcrdar  taken  the  alarm,  for  fear  the  i:igennous 
youth  of  the  turban  should  be  teiif h£  nit  to  ••  pray  to 
God  their  way."  The  Greek-s,  a;s<i— a  kind  of  Eastern 
Irish  [  apist.s — liave  a  college  of  tlvrir  own  at  MayEioolb 
— no,  atHaiiali;  where  the  licierodox  receive  much 
thi  same  kind  of  countenance  from  the  Ottoman  as 
thr  Catholic  college  fiom  the  EngUsh  legislature.  Mho 
shall  then  a.Tirm,  that  the  Turks  are  ignorant  bigots, 
when  tlie;  thus  evince  tue  exact  proportion  of  Chris- 
tian cliarity  which  is  tolerated  in  the  most  prosperous 
and  orthodox  of  all  possiUie  kingdoms?  Hut,  though 
Chey  allow  all  this,  they  will  not  suffer  the  Greeks  to 
participate  in  their  prlvtleges:  no,  let  them  fight  their 
liatiles,  and  pay  their  haratch  (taxes),  be  drubbed  in 
this  world,  and  damned  in  the  \ie\l.  And  shall  we 
Uien  emancipate  our  Irish  Helots'  Alahoniet  forliid  ! 
We  shoulil  then  be  bad  Muv.ulmans,  and  worse  Chris- 
tians; at  present  we  unite  the  best  of  both— Jesuitical 
taith,  and  sometliing  not  much  inferior  to  Turkish 
toleration. 


APPENDIX. 

Amongst  an  enslaved  people,  obliged  to  have  recourse 
to  fori'ign  presses  e>en  for  their  book,  of  religion,  it  is 
less  to  be  wondered  at  that  we  lind  so  few  publications 
on  general  subjects  than  that  we  fir.d  any  at  all.  The 
whole  number  of  the  Greeks,  scattered  up  and  down 
the  Turki-h  empire  and  elsewhere,  may  am  unit,  at 
most,  to  three  millions;  and  yet,  for  so -canty  a  num- 
ber, it  is  imnos>ible  to  discover  any  nation  with  so 
great  a  proportion  of  books  and  their  authors,  as  the 
Gieeks  of  the  pre-ent  century.  "Ay,"  but  say  the 
generous  advocates  of  opijression,  who,  vrliile  they  as- 
icrt  the  ignorance  of  ti^  Greeks,  wish  to  prevent  them 
from  <ii-peiling  it,  "ay.  but  these  are  mostly,  if  not 
»ll,  icclesiastical  tracts,  and  consequently  good  for  no- 
Jong."  W  n:  aiul  pray  what  else  can  they  write 
"»ut !  It  is  pleasant  enough  to  hear  a  Frank,  |iarti- 
cularly  an  Englishman,  who  may  abuse  the  govern- 
ni.  Iff  l.is  own  c  nintry  ;  or  a  FreiL-lmiin,  who  niaj 
ab  -e  eiery  government  exce.'t  liisown  aid  who  May 
ra  igeat  «il!  ovrr  every  pl.iio-ophii-al,  .eligions.  scien- 
tific,  sceptical,  or  moral  subject,  sneciingnt  the  GrLck 
legenils.  A  Greek  must  not  write  on  politics. and can- 
mit  touch  on  science  for  waoi  of  insiriiction  :  if  he 
ooibfr.  h£i«  excnmniniiicated  and  damned  :  therefore 
'tis  coiiistrymeii  are  not  roioneil  uitli  modern  philo- 
•oph;  J  and  at  ti»  iRnrals,  Uiaiiks  to  the  Turks^!  there 


are  no  such  thing*.    What  (hen  Is  left  htai.  If  w  tat  • 

turn  fir  scribbling  r  Reiision  and  holy  biographv  :  &r,4 
it  is  natural  enoutrh  that  those  wl.o  have  so- little  !■ 
this  life  should  look  to  the  next.  It  .8  no  great  woidef 
then  that  ill  a  catalogue  now  bef.,re  tiie  of  fift  i-fivc 
Greek  writers,  many  of  »:i-!n  were  lately  liu.g,  nol 
ahoie  Siieen  sh"uld  have  loueied  on  any  tlung  but 
religion.  The  ca:alogue  alh.ded  to  i»  contained  i  i  tha 
twenty-sixtti  chi|.ter  of  the  f  lurth  volnnu-  of  M^letius't 
Ecc!esii~;ical  History.  From  this  I  subjoin  an  extract 
of  those  who  have  written  on  general  suljjects;  whick 
will  be  followed  by  some  specimens  of  the  Rooiaic 

.LIST  OF  ROMAIC  AUTHORS.* 

Neophitus,  Diakonos  (tbeaeacon)  of  the  Morea  hat 
published  an  exieusive  grammar,  and  also  some  poli- 
tical regulations,  which  last  were  left  unflniohcd  at  his 
death. 

Prokoi  ins,  of  Mofcopolis(a  town  in  Epirus'),  has  vtrit- 
ten  and  pnhlisliei;  a  catalogue  of  the  learned  Greeks. 

Serai  bin,  of  I'ericlea,  i>  the  author  of  many  workt 
in  the  Turkish  language,  but  Greek  character;  for  the 
Chnstiaiis  of  Caraiuaiiia  who  do  not  speak  Romaic, 
but  read  the  character. 

Eustaihius  I'sal.das,  of  Bucharest,  a  physician,  niaile 
the  tour  of  England  fir  the  purpose  of  study  (  xip^r 
ftadntrauft  )  :  but  though  his  name  is  enumerated,  it  it 
not  stated  that  he  has  written  any  thing. 

Kallinikus  Torgerau-,  Patriarch  of  Constantinople; 
many  poems  of  his  are  extant,  and  also  prose  tractsi 
and  a  catalogue  of  patriarchs  since  the  last  taking  of 
Constantinople. 

Aiidstasiiis  Macedon,  of  Naxos,  member  of  the  royij 
academy  of  Warsaw.    A  church  biographer. 

Demetrius  Pami  eres,  a  IMoscopolite,  has  written 
many  works,  particularly  "  A  Commentary  on  Hesiod'f 
Shield  of  Hercules."  and  two  hundred  tales  (of  what, 
is  not  specitied),  and  has  pub  ished  his  correspo-ideutx 
with  the  celebrated  George  of  Trebizond,  his  contem- 
porary. 

Meletius,  a  celebrated  gpograpiier;  and  auttior  of  tbt 
book  from  whence  these  notices  are  taken. 

Dorotheus,  of  Mitvlene,  an  Aristotelian idiilosopher: 
'lis  Hellenic  works  are  in  great  repute,  and  he  isesieLin- 
ed  by   the   moderns  (  1  quote  the  words  of  Meletius  j 

fitTa     Tor    QovcvJiSrir     leai      Zevofp^yra     ipivof   'El  A^i-oii'. 

I  add  further,  on  the  authority  of  a  weil-inl  irmeu 
Greek,  that  he  was  so  famous  amongst  his  countrymen, 
that  they  were  accustomed  to  say,  if  Thucyiliiles  and 
Xenophon  were  wanting,  he  was  capable  of  repairing 
the  loss. 

Marinut  Count  Tharboures,  of  Ce;  halonia,  (irofessor 
of  chemistry  in  the  academy  of  Padna,  and  member  ' 
of  that  academy,  and  those  ofStockh.ini  and  Upsal. 
He  has  |inblished,  at  Venice,  an  account  of  some 
marine  animal,  and  a  treatise  un  the  ^iropertits  of 
iron. 

Marcus,  brother  to  the  former,  faniods  in  mcchanict.i 
He  removed  to  St  Petersburg  the  immense   rock 
which  the  statue  of  Peier  the  Great  was  fixed  in  1769.1 
See  the  dissertation  which  bepublish.-d  in  I'aris,  1777, 

George  Constautinc  has  published  a  four-tonguvji 
lexiciiii. 


! 


*  It  is  to  be  nbacrred  that  the  Drraes  givni  ar«  nol  iacfanMl»- 
gical  urfU-r,  but  consist  of  some  sflectfd  at  a  Tcni-trt  frail 
amot^st'.uosr -n-bQ  So^pfbed  from  tbe  tatkinf  of  '■iiitnilllfl 
to  tb«  time  U  Melctn*- 
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Ti  JirXa  Si  Xiffwittr,  etc 

% 

•*    ^l«f  ntrS'-a  arr  nor  takeD  fron:  nv*  poblicatioB. 
%  A  llw     ■liiili  of  klua  aoa£  wiU  be^nukd  tt paf*  OftOt 


kk^rec  Veiitote  ;  »  lexicon  iii  Freach,  laliaii,  and 
Bnmiic. 

Tticri'  exi'^t  several  other  dictionaries  in  Latin  ano 
R.>niau-,  French,  etc.  besides  (rammars  in  every 
01  'derii  la  ff  'ajfe,  except  English. 

ATin.ig>t  the  li«ng  autliors  the  following  are  most 
celebrated  ;  • — 

Aihaiiasius  Pario«  has  written  a  treatise  on  rhetoric 
n  Heileciic. 

Christndoiilos,  an  Acarnanian,  has  pufcUshed,  In 
Vi.ima   .-ome  phynical  treatises  in  Hellenic. 

.'aujyiote^  Kocirilia«,  an  Athenian,  the  Romaic  tran«- 
(al  ir  r.i'  Foi.teiiellr's  "  Plurality  of  Worlds"  (a  favourite 
m  rk  anioufst  the  Greeks),  is  stated  to  be  a  teacher 
if  the  Hellenic  and  Arabic  languages  in  Paris,  in  both 
of  uhich  he  is  an  adept. 

Aihana-ins,  the  Parian,  author  of  a  treatise  on  rhe- 
(iiljc. 

Vicen/o  Damodos,  of  Cephalonia,  has  written,  '  it; 
.;;<f»o^ao3»oo>-,"on  logic  and  physics. 

John  Kamarases,  a  Byanline,  has  translated  into 
Frenc-h  Ocellus  on  the  Universe.  He  is  said  to  be  an 
excellent  Hellenist,  and  Latin  scholar. 

Gregorio  Demetrius  publi-hed,  in  Vienna,  a  geogra- 
phical work  :  he  has  also  translated  several  lUlian  au- 
tt»ors,  and  printed  his  versions  at  Venice. 

Of  Coray  and  Psalida  some  account  has  been  already 
ftien. 


GREEK  WAR  SONG.  ♦ 
1. 

AKT'TS  waists  riuv  E'XX^v»*, 

T<s  Zr\it  a!  XiSmfLt,' 
1,  -.ifv  *»J  w.li.. 


tfUy  .I»«t  tSk  K'XX<r«» 
IV  l»TiX»i>iif  Ctit.Iti, 


Cirev  flf  rdf  Otouoir^X«( 

Kal  Toirf  n^ptra;  li^aftra* 

Iff    Tp»o«offiofy  if^paSf 
ilj  ri  *fvTpov  irpo^wpac, 

tig  ri  aX/ii  rwv  0ovTaT, 

Ti  KrXa  St  XilitfM,  etC 


ROMAIC  EXTRACTS. 

TT^f  E'X>adoj,      xal     ^XiTrorrif     rr/f    dJX4ar      rV     Mi*4- 
(rrariff     ipMrn^ar     xarapxa.^      Ivt*      raatxo*    ^4/,iXX«rt« 

«-oX(rt}»-,    c7t«    2fa     (9Xai>]r(ffry      Iiratra     ^Tr*     V^fty^b*!* 
r«wTTi»'    ««1    J*-*    irpo»<7TaiTa, 

Kl-wi  M»f»  I  (^tX^XX»ji'a,  irwf  0(pitf  tt)v  OK\afitm0 
KoX  Ttfy  iirapTpfiprfTov  rZv  TnvpKiitv  rvpavvtaVf 
Wiij   roif  (vXiaij-  «aj    vf^pio/iovi  *al  OiSrjpoSBVf^tmm 
»a;rfa»v,  irap9tva>Vf  yvvaiKoty  ii-ijvocffrof   ip5op«T«r. 
*    r     --9'  a^.If  iwiyouoL   UtUtuv  rZy  E'XX4yu.r 
r»r  i\Mv$lp<t>v  Kal  <To(t><iv  >fal  r£v  0tXoiraTp^<t«r  ; 
mmX  «i»f  i.eli-o*  iW9v7<r«o.r  ;  yii  riiw  lXiv9$pCar, 
■■1  rAfks  f  reTf  ^.:«-«iffde  <l;  rirotar    rvpavrUv  I 

vAr  i-Sr  3<«T«rT^ffa-«  T^f  .ftu,Tf  .eft*-  E'XXi-fa  ; 
OV^Xrt,  iptXraTe  Tpaifr,  jlir^    M«r  T^f  alrt^mf 

O*    *IAS'AAHNAX* 

Y'mtrv-ayyXo-yiWot,  R*XX«i;,  xal  l^*  I^lAm, 

^rof,  ijj  XirMf  rioor  ftiyiXtiu 
rCv  Si  i.0\ia,  mal   dra^'* 
i.^    «v  &,px*tr»v  4)  AfLaOia, 

TOVT  «l[  T6  jfdlpor  T^r  oif*7YO*«'»« 
•4rrr  rrar^tr>t|  r^  rtitv  mpStttf 
rr&  ri  vp««Jirrovv  3X«  vpotrr^at, 

nl  t^t'  ;xir;r*t  Sr«  Mtp^i'ri 

•^pajv  <««tv»  irov  t^*-  ^Xovfft*, 

Ha  Sffrtf  roX/A^cr«t    vd  t^v  ^wv^tr^ 
V^Y'*   CTor    £iIt}*'  Jlf^P^f  Ttfa  xp(at.yt 

The  above  is  the  commencement  of  a  long  dramalic 
satire  on  the  Greek  priesthood,  princes,  and  gentry;  It 
is  contemptible  as  a  composition,  but  perhapii  curioo* 
?LS  a  jq)fcinien  of  their  rhyme  ;  I  havt  the  whole  in  MJi. 
but  this  extract  will  be  found  siiffi<  lent.  The  Romaic 
in  this  composition  Is  so  easj'  as  to  render  a  version  ao 
insult  to  a  scholar;  but  those  who  do  not  understand 
the  oiipinal  will  excuse  the  following:  bad  translatiou  of 
what  U  in  itself  indifferent. 

TRANSLATION. 

A  Rii^^n,  F.nelishmau,  and  Frenchmar.,  n:akin|r  'he 
(our  ofGreece^and  obwrving  the  miserable  eiate  of 
te  crunory,  Hritarrogatt},  in  turn,  a  Ur«ek  P«tr2D^|> 
0 
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learn  the  cause ;  aflenvaris  an  Mxhbishop,  then  a 
Vlackbey,*  a  .^Jerchai^i,  and  Cogia  Uachi  or  Triioate. 

ThoQ  friend  of  thy  country'  to  atrangen  nctfti 

Why  bear  ye  the  yokecflhe  Ottoman  lord* 

Why  hear  ye  these  fetters  thus  tamely  display'^. 

The  wrongs  of  the  matron,  the  striplisf ,  and  maid  t 

The  descendants  of  Hellas's  race  are  Dot  ye  f 

The  patriot  sons  of  the  sage  and  the  free, 

Thu«  sprang  from  the  blood  of  the  uobte  and  br«Tt, 

To  Tilely  exist  as  the  M  assolman  slave  '. 

Not  tach  were  the  fathers  yoor  annals  can  boast. 

Who  eunqaer'd  and  died  for  the  freedom  yon  lost  t 

Not  soch  waj  J  OUT  land  in  her  earlier  boor, 

Tbe  day-star  of  nations  in  wisdom  and  power  I 

Ani  still  will  you  thus  anresisting increase, 

Oh  rhamefu]  dishonour  '  the  darkness  of  Greece? 

Then  tell  os,  belored  Achaean  '.  reTeal 

The  cause  o<  the  woes  which  yon  cannot  conceal. 

Tlic  reply  of  the  Philellenist  I  have  not  translated,  as 
tb  no  better  thar.  the  question  n(  ihe  travelling  triiim- 
tjrate:  and  the  abote  will  sufficientU  ^ho»•  with  what 
idnd  of  C'lmpo^itinn  the  Greek-  are  now  satisfied.  I 
trust  I  have  not  much  injured  the  original  in  the  few 
lines  given  as  f.uthfully,  and  as  near  the  "  Oh,  Mis<  Bai- 
ley !  unfortunate  Mis-  Bailev  !"  measure  of  the  Romaic, 
as  I  could  make  them.  Almost  all  their  pieces,  above 
a  son»,  which  aspire  to  the  name  of  poetry,  contain 
exactly  the  quantity  of  feet  of 

■A  captain  bold  of  Halifax  who  lired  in  country  qnartart,* 

which  is  in  fact  the  present  heroic  couplet  of  'Jic  Ro- 
maic. 


SCENE  FROM  o'  ka«f!»»'s. 

TSANSLATED  from  TITE  ITALIAN  OF  GOLDONI 

BY  8PIR1DON   VI^NTL 

ZltHNH    XT'. 

nAATZX4*     «tt    rvr    rip-ar    wiS  X"""'!    ««'   •'  l'"*«»' 

XXAA.      O'      ©sf  !       ixo     ro      irapaSipi      /*<»•      ifirrt      s-ii 

itainy    -!>»    ♦»>'ir    to»    irlpSt    uo"'    S»    ««Ti5    il-a.     Hi., 

tptmn    oi    .aipJr    ri     rtr      (,y^iyy^U<,^.     [  F«-,o.'ri.    IV.5 

tnXDS    axi    -i    Jo-  «o-r^o..  ]    n«X.«ipi,    i-.'s     liD",    «i    ir<i- 

AOT~A.  Tp«*5  tP-Jff'^o*  ar.tp«y.  K*raf  i  xvp  Evyiri9S, 
i  RWof  o  .cvp  Maprior  Ne«woX*T^r»f,  »al  i  Tpfroy  i  Kvp 
XiwTt  ^farSpo^   k*piirT~rn» 

n.VA.  AVaweffii  slf  avro^t  iir  iTrat  i  •Aa/siria;,  Sr 
tM>S  <•'  aXXaFrr    fr.,^a, 

AEA.  Ni    rf  4    «»X*  '«»1  rn  .ip  I5*>s..'o.<  [  ll(ra<T<;.] 

O*A0I.     Ni  Zi,    ri    rf. 

XIAA.  AvTO;  sTra.  i  LvSpa^  ^i««  x^p'^i  AX>o*  KaXs  Sr> 
9p»irf,  «i.i*«  ^a*  'h*  t«o*^  ►•»  M«  twrpfj^oiriT^  ^itlvm 
•Ic  avTot*?  Tiv;  ^^*v-rait^f  iTTov  5i\m  ri  ro^s  sra^fv  fttar* 
I  n?0J  rbv  iomXor,  ] 

40T".  O'piSfis  cor"  (  <rvirv»'eiit'or  i^4tSttitr  rmr  tw- 
Xt»Tir.)  [  Tiir  lu-rire.  i«-0  ro  Sp-r<.<rr<p.  T«v  jra.Tr.i.oS,] 

PXA.  Cap'tiS,  Kap'l.i^,  r^urrt  ictzXq*'  xapc.Ai',  ^ar  slrAi 
T.»»TSS.  [  npit  ^rir  B.rrop.or.  ] 

•n.  BW"*  at*^^ro*»a»  ■■«?  iwsSaXrai.  [  X^9kp%vrai  tic 
1^  iavrov  nw] 

f  A  wo  TO  wapaSwpa  rSr  «,.Tii«»T  ^atrorrsi  SXot,  ^*« 
ffi*x^fa.TTa»  iwi  TO  Tp^wiCt  ff*'ifX*"'M*»'0»f  ^'^  *■•* 
f«^ri(ruer  'oa  Avtirrfpov  ^XirocTTAf  rV  nXtirCt^*, 
«a*   itiarl  •wrcs  rfssXMi  w5j  5iX«i  ri  rV  ^M^ffV'] 

■r'r.  o't'.  «T.9^.. 

Mir.   !<♦»  .i;.r«Tt». 

•  VlKkttr;,  Prince  of  WallKkU. 


ABA.  S4>»,  $4^1  jw'  «^». 

nAA.  Bniesia,  ^o<i9(>a.  [te«~<>  Iwi  fV  <•£>*.>*  •  kllr 

ioa^  3^Xat  wm  rifr    iKoXonSriay  fti  to    rra^l,    «•*  i  E^«    r^ 

[  TPA.  Ma    SfS  wittro  /xi  ^ayi  elf    M»av  ircrara  -rrfSf  iH 

[  HAA.  Bv-yaiVBt  il^rc  ro  tpyaorrtpt  to*  vaiyycJiov  1M' 
^Mrraf,   «•!  ^tvytt  el;  T9  j;avt.. 

[  ETT*  He    Spuara    aU    n    xh*    ^^W    ita<pirrtvef    r^ 

[map,   Ev-yatfCi  *ol  ovriy   ffivi  at-/^    &irl    ri    i^ /afl   ^pt, 

«•»  0avYtt  A^^oirTas'  Rumores  fuge,]  [  v'9v^6ptt  >*vr-  ]  * 

[  Ol    ^ofXot    ii-wo  TO  «p7a<7Ti7p(    AtrtpytHv  alf  ■<   {■•'•f   rs! 

t  BIT.  fA<rak  ilf  ro*-  camera  BoJT^vi^tyv  i-wo  rev  P*Jo>i^»*, 
AEA.  4<{a-PT*  rWov*  5iXa>    ra     !u3«  va  !«$»  ■($   i«aZyo  ^ 

ET'r,  0'tt»  M^  V'VoiTo  TTori,  sZoa.*  fvoj  <T«ATpio«^aorf«| 
Sravrfov  rnt  7vr«t«os  aov,  Mai   iyet   5JAa»    r^v    c.(.<peKr«e<w 

AEA.  £o«  kA^vo*  hpfvr  x^  5iX«k  rv  ^rraroi&o'fy- 
[  Ki^rrry?    rir  Eiyif./.i'  tii  ri  t^aH,] 

Err.  Atv  o-e  ^oSo«/Aa.i.  [Ka-arpc^et  r^v  dJartTpor,  irot 
riv    0tiX'i    va,  avpB'f    oitiam   T&aov^    Ixov   tipiof'vra^    dvn- 

TRANSLATION. 
Ptaizida/rom  the  Door  of  the  Hotel,  and  the  Othert 

Pla.  Oh  God  !  from  the  window  it  seemed  that  I 
heard  m\  hu-ba-id's  voice.  If  he  is  here,  1  haie  arrived 
In  time  to  make  mm  a-hamed.  (J  Strvint  mtrrt /ran. 
the  Shop.l  Bov,  tell  me,  pray,  who  are  iii  those  charo- 
bfifs' 

Serf.  Three  fJentlemen  :  one  Si^nor  Eugenio :  tlM 
other  Signor  Martio,  the  Neapolitan  ;  and  the  third,  m> 
Lord,  the  Count  Leai^der  Ardcnti. 

Pla.  Flaminio  is  not  amongst  these,  unless  he  hai 
changed  bis  name. 

Leand'T  [Within, drinking].  Long  live  the  good  for- 
ti;ne  of  Signor  Euzenio. 

[The  whole  Company].  Long  live,  &c.  (LiteraH) 
Na  zi,  ra  tf,  Ma>  he  live.) 

Pla.  Witliout  doubt  that  is  m\  husband.  [To  the  Sen; 
My  good  man,  do  i«e  the  favour  to  acconiiany'me 
above  to  those  gentlemen  :  1  have  some  business. 

Serv.  At  your  commands.  [Aside,]  The  old  office  of 
us  waiters.  [He  goes  out  of  the  Gamiiig-Hottse.] 

Ridolpho.  [To  \  ictoria  i»i  an<Ahir  part  of  the  stage,] 
Courage,  courage,  be  of  -ood  cheer,  it  fe  nothing. 

Victoria.  I  ftel  as  if  about  to  die.  [Lcajiing  on  him 
at  if  fainting,] 

[From  the  ifinrfoirs  a'oveall  nilhin  are  tern  rising 
from  the  tahU  m  confusion  :  Leander  Uarlsat  the 
tight  o/Plat7Jda,  and  appeari  by  kit  gettitres  u 
thrtaten  her  life.] 

Smgmio.  No,  stop  — 

Martio.  Don't  attempt 

Leander.  Away,  fly  from  hence  I 

Pla.  Help!  help!  [Flies  doicn  Ihe  sfairt  leander 
all  fnipting  to  follow  tcith  hit  sword,  Eugenio  A  tiirf<r« 
Atm.] 

[Trmppola  jciM  a  plateof  meat  leaps  ovtr  the  la.',  on; 
from  the  trittdvic,  and  runs  into  the  Ccffef  hoaje.] 

[Platzida  riuw  .;iii  of  Ihe  Guming-houst.and  akei 
thelter  i*  the  Hotel.] 


*   A^yoj    Xfl 


>i\t. 
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[Martto  steaU  softly  put  of  the  Gaming-ltotue,  and 
$ocs  0^  Kxclaxmbigt  "  Ruinores  fug*,*'  The  Servants 
/"rum  the  Gaming-house  enter  the  Hotel,  and  shut  the 
door.] 

[Vktoiia  remains  in  the  Coffeg-honse,  assisted  by 
HMioli.ho.] 

(  I^i;idei  sw&id  in  handy  opposite  Eugenio,  ex- 
claims. Give  way — I  will  fn^er  that  hotel.] 

Eugenio,  No,  that  shall  never  be.  )  ou  are  a  scoun* 
drei  to  your  wife,  and  I  will  defend  her  to  the  last  drop 
.  of  ay  blood. 

Liander.  I  will  gi\e  you  cause  to  repent  this,  [itfe- 
na  'ing  uith  his  s^votd^} 

Eugtnit .  1  fear  you  not,  {He  attacks  Leander  and 
9tAkes  him  give  hack  sc  much  that,jinding  the  door  of 
th'  dancing-girl's  hotui  open,  LtAui^cr  tscapts  through, 
tnd  sojinishes.]  * 


'AOrOI    OI'KSIAKOI' 


X'yit  eas  TO  CTjTi  iiA  x^P" 


FAMILIAR  DIALOGUES. 
To  ask  for  any  thing. 

I  pray  you,  give  me  if  you 

plea-e. 
Bring    me. 
Lend  me. 
Go  to  seek. 
Now  dirt^clly. 
My  de^r  Sir,  do  me  thii 

favour. 
I  entreat  you. 
I  conjure  you, 
[  ask  it  of  you  as  a  laTour* 
Oblige  me  &o  much. 


Affectionate  Expression$, 

My  life. 
My  dear  kouU 
My  dear. 
My  heat*.^ 
My  love. 


aU   vi    •v^a^.tfTi^.rpj,     rd  To     thank,    pay    compli" 

.a^ff    vipiirolr,.!,^,    Mai  mmts,   and    tetti/y   re* 

$iA»«aI$  4t^ia><T*s»  gard, 

E'yw  era;  ivtiop**^^*  I  thauK  you. 

I5j  Yftt.p(r»  x^p^"-  I  return  ynu  thanks, 

xa;   rXfi.at    itioxpto^  mari  I  aoi  much  obliged  to  you. 

iroXXa. 

i  fiwTct  I  will  do  ft  with  pleasure. 


•  Z^vrrett—'  iaishea' — awkwardly  eaoagh,  bat  h  Is  th« 
ri»r»Ur»Djlation  oftheRomnie.  The  original  of  this  rotnrdy  of 
&oidoni*3  I  oeTcr  irad,  but  it  doei  not  appear  ose  of  his  bpit.  'II 
«orando*'9aneof  tbt  moat  liftly  ;  bat  1  do  not  think  it  has  b«n 
tr.at.latpd  into  Romaic  :  it  is  mucb  inorr  amusiog  than  our  owa 
•Li^'by  Foote.  The  character  of  Ulio  is  better  drawn  tba» 
Tonnf  Wilding.  Ooldoni'a  comedies  amount  to  fifty  ;  some 
perb*pa  the  best  in  Eun.pe,  snd  others  the  worst.  His  lif*  is  aisc 
Mte  of  *fei  best  apfcim<>ns  of  autobiography,  and,  as  Gibbon  baa 
•baeTfed,  ;  more  dramatic  than  sny  of  his  plays."  The  iboTe 
^  •=•■«  was  selected  as  containing  some  of  the  mo*t  f^jmiliarHomai* 
<}iaei,  not  for  any  wit  which  it  displays,  jince  there  ia  more 
loae  than  aaid»  the  f^eal^r  part  consisting  of  alafe  directions. 
,rke  opifiail  is  one  of  the  few  comcdi'-s  by  Ooldckl  wbkb  it 
vkbool  tk»  biiffboner J  W  tbc  af  -akiui  BurlcavlB. 


Mi  3  T^y   KAtfATV  pXi}3»«r» 
Mt  icaXtJv  t**v    Kapiimwt 

Tsw**i'Jraros  (fo«A»c. 
E7ors  KariL  woWa  •vvsrtxtff. 
noAXa    wttp^UoBm, 
To    %x'*    **^    X*P^^    M**  '^ 
aa^   (J9vXi6«M* 

<7 1770^05, 

AvTu    elfat    wpivov* 
T*  5Utr«  ; 

t;  vfr«'-« ; 

Za(  x-aoaocaXw    r^    ;«j  >*«ra- 
Xtip(:tc$t  i\§i,$§pa, 

Xojply   TTi^HTMtJtfSJ. 

Zaf  dyaa-™  if  SXijj  /ao«  mm^ 

TtfiA'^t'ri    >*«    M*    ralf    wp«- 

vayaXf  «af. 
■"jfers    Tlvoref  v^   f»i    mpf 

rrif.r.  ; 

np*T^f«r«  ▼•»-  6tA\hv  oau 
UpoOftlpM  Taj  -rpoffrayif  traf . 

Ms    «A/4V»T«     /ASYiAfff   TtfATJV, 

•tfiiv'ovK  f  veptwo^fjffs^i    0a( 

Bpoomvv/itMT*  iu  f*ipovf  /io* 
rev  Apjl'^rra,  1^  ror  uitpiov, 

9€ffmtAw»Ti     rev     v«{     rir 

Se|9«»4eaT<      rev     ■■%     r^r 

Aer  ^iXm   X«{<^ei  rd  to«    to 

n.tty*^*'*'''*  if^trpooBi    4    '^f 

A«oAov««, 
H'faopw  «a>.A  to  XP^^  /*ee. 
B'fs^po*  r«  flyaf  ^o«. 

He    K^fivtrt    rd  icrp^w/A** 
/ti  Tal{    r^ffsif    ^tXotPpa- 

eiXsTt  X«4w^  rd  «W/««  /i>ar 

d^pei^njTa  f 
TVoTyw  i^irpoff0d  4(d  kA  ffif 

Aid  va  Meifim  T^r  wpooray^r 

oaj, 
d^v  dyaww  T^raif    irspiwat- 

Air     «T>x«t      TfXafewf     -wepi- 


With  all  my  hc»rt. 

Moct  cordially. 

I  am  obliged  to  yon* 

I  aci  wholly  yours. 

I  am  your  ^rvanu 

Your  aia>t  bumble  wnrlilit 

Vou  are  too  obligi  tg, 

Vou  lake  too  niucl  trcubUi 

I  have  a  pitasure  Id  MfT- 

iiiff  you. 
^ou     are     obligtaf    mm 

kind. 
Tbat  It  ri^liU 
W  hat  ifl  your  pleasure  ? 
\^bat  are  your  conimanda  . 
I  beg^  you  nill  trett    ■• 

freely. 
Without  ceteraony. 
I    love    you    with  all  By 

hearL 
And  1  the  same. 
Honour  me  v^ith  your  coi»f 

mauds. 
Have   you    any  command* 

for  me '. 
CoDimand  your  agn'anU 
1  v»ait  your  comitiaiids. 
Vou  do  me  f^reat  honour. 
Not  so  mucb  ceremony,  I 

beg. 
Present  my  respects  to  tha 

gentleman,  or  his  lord- 

ship. 
Assure  tiim  of  my  remem* 

brauce. 
Assure  him  of  my  friend" 

•hip. 
I  will  not  fail  to  tell  Ua 

of  iu 
My    comphmenU  to    bar 

ladyship. 
Go  before  ajid  1  will  follow 

you. 
I  well  know  my  duty. 
I  know  my  situation. 
You  coi'.found  me  with  M 

much  civility. 

Would  you   have  me  thea 
be  guilty  of  an  incivility* 
I  go  before  to  obey  you. 

To  comply  with  your  con 

mand. 
I  do  not  like  so  much  ca* 

reniony. 
1  am  not  at  all  ceremociouft 

This  Is  belter. 

So  much  ihe  better. 

Vou  are  in  the  right. 


Aii  fa  fia3aiw9^it  '^  ip»"r         To  a^rmfdeny,  com 

Ell's.    iy.^Otyiy,  Mlrat  ikr      It  iS    fUC,  it  !■  TCnt  In 

A<A  •a  .it  iZr«  ri^  M<(-    To  lell  you  ite  tnitt. 
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BYRON'S 

Really  it  is  to,  i 

Who'doubuu!  j 

There  is  no  doubt* 
I  believe  it,  1  do  not  believe 

iU 

I  say  yes. 

1  i'av  no. 

!ri  lUa..     I  wager  it  is. 

k    e-t    imf    I  wa^er  it  is  not  so. 

tr  finv.         Yes,  by  my  raith, 
V  ^ov.  In  conscience. 

By  my  life. 
Yes,  1  swear  it  to  you. 
Ttft7jfAiv9s    I  swear  to  you  as  an  honest 

man, 
w  tls  -rhr    I  swear  to  you  on  my  ho- 
nour. 
aiirTiinriri  fxe*  Believe  me. 

H'l^-Ktfii  ri  »c  Tg  ^i/Sa.^-    I  can  assure  you  of  it. 


kh"  -J 

,.:. 

Afyo.  ri 

«*•• 

BiXXo,  <, 

r.-^,;.. 

Ba'XXo) 

OT.lT,^ 

«•'"' 

rr,. 

'VT"" 

Kl;  r^v 

>.'»:<)  »<7 

U2  W,v 

.,.;,• ,..» 

Nai,  ffis 

o^vuw. 

gi,  i;..< 

a  ii.»<iv 

i.H^a. 

«»s. 

Sit    Jm- 

6.    ix.\ 

T.M<' 

/..r. 

5tXaT«  (Siii  Toiro. 

O'^tXelrt  ;.«  ra   3Xa   (ra;  J 

K'yw   v^f    O/'fXw  ^<    rd  oXa 

>.ot>,     Kai    7at    XcY<*'    ^h* 

E  yi  Tij    ri)  (5.3<..ir«. 

To    iwpi^nrBuff^Tf. 

Sof    WtlTTtV«>. 

qpiira.  .•«  <tat  iricrtbira. 
avri  <i;>'  >Tva.  ilb^arov. 
Vo  Xo.^oy  a;  clrat  ^rff  tta\i]V 

KaXs,  «aXa. 

tiv  fl.'a.  oX^^.v^K. 


Si.. 


e!. 


..  ,^...,1;;. 

iJya,  rirror.s  .Vo  oSr<. 


T.,..). 

B'7.^  TO  tfir«  fliii  rii  yaXa'^o*. 
Aif  •mrri««>*««  «ls  r»*Ta. 


I  would  lay  what  bet  you 

plea-'e  on  this. 
\  ou  jest  by  chance ! 

Do  >ou  speak  seriouBly! 
1  speak  seriously  to  you,  and 
tell  you  the  trutii. 

[  assure  you  of  it. 
Voti  haNe  guessed  it. 
You  have  hit  upon  it. 
I  believe  you. 
I  must  believe  yoiu 
This  is  not  impossible. 
Then  it  is  very  well. 

Well,  well. 

It  is  not  true. 

It  i>  false. 

There  is  nothing  of  tfliii. 

It  is  a  falsehood,  an  impo*- 

ture. 
I  was  in  joke. 

I  said  it  to  laugh. 
Ijideed. 

II  plea-es  me  much. 
I  agree  with  you. 

I  give  my  assent. 
I  do  not  oppose  thb, 
I  ajtree. 


E'yii   li 


■  ti\„.  I  will  nou 

TT-uSiroti^t  (l;  ri>«Ti>.    I  otjCCt  tO  thi*. 


A<A   ri  mign\irOfi,  ri  To   consult,    mnsid€T,    or 

trtx^'^ff  ^  "^  aVo^a-  Tesclve. 

•i'rt- 

ti  wfii-rai  ri  <cd/*at/^np 't  \Yhat  ought  we  to  do! 

tl  ii 'ii^m^tr;  What  shall  we  do ! 

ti  li'm  #»>.;3oi>Xai>T<  ri  ti-  Wliat  do  you  advise  m»  to 

,ut\  do! 

9'Taia'  Tflrwr  XXa^ar  »a-  Wtiat  part  shall  we  take ! 

-•ta.,..»n  *M.:t ; 

Itt  miuanv  %rtr.  Let  u«  do  tlds. 


WORKS. 

hTpo.  ,t.\iiT.,m  aY°>  ri —  It  is  better  that  t 

i-raSiiTt  ixi-ioy,  Wait  a  Utile. 

Ai>  ^SaXav  ilva.  «aXl!rapai-  Would     it     not    be    bett« 

ri ;  that ? 

e'y.^  K-yaTovffa  itaX^Ttp^.  I  wish  It  were  better. 

eiXara  ««Va»  xaX^rapa  ar~~    YoU  Will  du  better  if— 

K*(t>^otTi  fit.  Let  me  go, 

A'r  itftcrr  tit  rir  rS^tv  rai.      If    1     Were    iU     yOUf    pUc* 
h^ I- 

Eli'at  ri  'ilio^.  1 1  is  the  samc. 

The  reader  by  the  speeimtnn  below  will  beenabltitt 
compare  the  modem  with  the  anderU  tongue* 

PARALLEL  PASSAGES  FROM  ST.  JOHN'S 
GOSPEL, 


ne'on 

HKtKtX.  i 


Ar'eENTIKO'W. 
Ka^a'X.    ^. 


I.   E'N  ipxv  I'  i  X<TH,   4 

i    X6yos  rjr  xpo;   Tor  6ier,    4 
6105  r,r  i  Xiyos* 


I.  EI'X  Tffc  apxijr  r] 
i  Xiyt^'  Ka\  O  Xdyoj  ^ 
[Atri  dfav*    1^    eaoj    »jroi 

3,   B'roiros  ^to*-    aXy   T^v  2,     Ovxof  ^r    ir   ipxv  *lM 

ipxh'  fi-tri  OeoJ.  to*-  eaov. 

3,  0*'Xa  [  ri  irpaY^ftT*  ]  3.  noTl-ra  «J.*  a^0«  lyi- 
iii  filaott  Tov  [  XifQV  ]  lyt-  vtTo'  ^  Jt*P*r  airow  iyirtn 
rri'iir,    ^    jr"f'f  ovri'    it'  »•<'«   i'l  3  liitrtr. 

Jt»»'«  tariva  air.  Ey.va. 

4,  El;  owrov  ^rer  Kvn'  4.  E*r  aiir^  Xfit  ^,44 
jcal  4i  XuiTi  j}Tor  TO  0«j  Tur     tcij  rjy  to  <^<Cy  tc**-  irftpirwmr* 


5,  Kal  TO  ^Z^   ir  ry  axtri^ 
itvetf  ^    it    CKtrla    avTo   •! 


5.  Kai  TO  iP<:t  llj  t^i 
ffxoriav  tpiyyttf  ^  4  v» 
T<«  Ja^   Ti    .araXaSa.  ra-rUa$ir. 

6.  E''YiraK  Sras  fif^pttMTOf  6.     E'^l^-ero  ic^pajwof  aT» 
aVavaX/iifof  axo  rof  Oaoi',  TaX^ivo?   irapi   OaoSy    In 
ri  irOft,»  TOV  l'otayrr]S.  ttvTy    1 


I 


THE    INSCRIPTIONS   AT  ORCHOMENUS    FROM 
ME  LET  I  US. 

O'PXOMKNO^S,  tfotvdui  Sxpcirov,  x^Xtf  Tore  Tr\ov0tm 
TtkTi)  Kal  Xox*pt^faTT],  irp&Ttpov  KaXoofiirrf  Bo(amr«J 
A'^Tira**  tlf  rfiv  otroiay  "nrov  C  Na^  !■«»  Xap^rwr,  «lf  ri* 
iwoloy  3irXi7P«-vov  WX,7  ol  e^^al?*,  ouT*ros  ri  l^a^'f 
%vaa>f^<pBr]  vori  vtro  T»f  AVR-aXayxaic*  E*Tra»T7yiipt{«r  all 
avTTjy  ttjv  ■^T6\^v  rd  XopiTjjffia,  to»  orotov  ayaTi-of  (SUw 
i»»y/>a^«y  ir  TfJXaij  lir<!o»'  row  «Tto-(*tv-or  vaoi  iw*  ir^p^n 
T^ff  ©«OTi*(»o,  •TO  T06  tcpatTooTeaiBafiCov  Ai»rTOf,  iW  fw_ 
#«»(XJMV     BatrtXiCov,     Aiot^o;*     i^     KwKTarrlr**,    2^44 


'  oTJ«   IvU 


Zt&TXof        *fXo»    na'^4»f* 

K»U>i4»'*««     -*'VJ»»JFfoB     A'^QI'sIvf* 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  POiGKIMAGE. 


A»Xo4f£r. 
Vi^iW^M   P'»<J.Vrow   A'o-y"*?' 

tCwwomf  nti  AV»TOM*«f|    PWiOft, 

B9^0«X?}(    Zo^OcXeoi'S    A'eT7y«Iof. 

K«j9Kptj(»f  •«»<I»I<p«w   ©TjSalff. 

A'Xifac'pvf    a'pXtwcos  A'SiTFalof. 

A'rraXof   A'rr^Xa*    A*^ir«T»f. 

U.a'iSai    ■iXtrra'c. 
AmmX^C    K»XXt>4^^ot>  ©Tj^aloj. 

A"f  Jpaj  aiX»7»rfr, 
AM«X^t  K«XXi**)i<Io»    ©T^aT^f, 

V*<d*W«t  P'orft^vo*  A'pyt;«f. 

TpaY<t>4^fa 
i:*WVo<(p«-ri}f  AV'TtfA*******    F'W4»f. 

««XX(tp«t*5    E*Ea*iT«nr  ©jjflalaf. 

E'r  di   tt"  "Ttp^   tf«)p»«c»{* 
X«p«Ta(r(orj  cvapiTw  varrwr    ot   rvfic     2yXv«««r     rA 

ZaX'TtyKra'f* 
«iXi»a(   •iXrro.   A'SavrjIoy. 
Ka'po'^e. 

H^T«p    Mi^Tipof    ♦»<a.«6j. 

K^r»»  KX<»vaf   er£5iio{. 

AiXttr^if. 
Hf^.yr^t*}    E'pa«Xai.d««   &.e«C t«frrtff • 

A*»4rrr*f  rXav««   a"p7»»j. 

il^^'VH  A'm^4«  AUXavf    ivi    llM^Mfi 


A*vaX«rt4^wpo;     Hovdaao    Taparrtri^ 

NtK^paros  ♦iXoTj 

Td    c 

ECap^o;    H'poiorm 


(r^  ©■£;?•(«}. 


"   Mtfptx^     HoXvKp*Tovt    l'etpArvf*os    ittytrmrtt 

4p^o»rr«r   avXXoTTos    aXiof    ^it^rot   AX«»»tfir*oj.    ' 

E'r  iripY    X(9v. 

"    ^vfAp^o*      i[pjr»^«5»    >*t»rej     3itXov0r«y    Apar* Af 

BC^mXi     apteia;!-      ^WK*!* Sf    AirUmMa     iwi    rif 

movyypa-ptZ    wiSa    riv    •wMXtfii.px^^t    "h     f**"    lafTrrimwp 
ArfX^M'ro;  rij  ffot--yypo<P«j    raj    Ktfiiva^    w^p    »i0ft6tra,  «»| 

^*^i'ar     «J>     iro<fi«X«;i- ^.     «^    rtftintiio)^    ^«/«it'«t, 

«J^    <Ja^ttT«Xi»»     Xw#»rfi>*<»,    mit    iio¥*wv  «a^»««^<^w    i^P«»" 

x««XtMt  r.^..j  iiriim..  tts«x.  ipif.(i^«    «><.,.•;:  <l>i 

Ar«A4/Mr«t     tAj      «o»Tvpai^«»f    Tat    «V<i'«t    wip    a^<piXo9g 


3nrfrEbE/E>MU0H 


I9  ii  f  tXaWn  Maroirao  *Apx*^^<*  >i«irof  irparw.  OV* 
X*7a  li^-X.  F  aXarff,,  i  «f>  rp  wiX.  ipyo,*..';.* 
W-wttSil  K««*^rTy  SC^wXof  -rifp  r^t  ir^Xtof  t«  Savn^p 
£wmf  m^T  T^f  ifMtX»yi»i  T^  TtSi»at  ^vvmpxv  apxor-xo^f 
fAttrof  >ttXav#^f  xif  o«t  ^<»XJn}  airw  vtfp  ra^y  iruXtry 
^XX*  a'wiy*  irarr*  x-apl  irai^if,  «^  aTo-iadoardt  t^  wiX* 
TO  l^»*^it  rif  j/AoXoYta^i  al  ^if  wrl  StSofxirop  ^jpivow 
ES^mXv  irl  rs^fst  F  It»  ivirrapa  09vma€t  ffovf  Tir^ff 
i^d  «ari«}f  F*  «oT*  wpoffdrv^  «*>«»  <ivos  ;t»*Xi»?f  ip^l  tS 
;(p^v«i  i  Jviaorof  6  ftari  Hrvpxov  flp^oi^a  ap^o/*avioj 
k-mayp^piv^V  Si  B6|?«fXs«  sar*  iyta«T«>>  Sxarop  trap 
T^    Ta>iiar      «^    row    »6f4,mr    Aw     rirt      xav^iara     Tu>y     irpo* 

«ar»»>a  ^ffauaCoti'  3»«*f  r«  rXa40»f  /«ai  Avovp(i<^(ffo  uti% 
wXlora     Twv    Yi-ypa>»^ira*r     2r     rp      o»v7t-ttfpt4ffi    17    ^i«artf 

y,    T«    a^veuior    Bt^wXAr     o-^t'X.* Xif 

■pj>r  2pjco|jaf««>ir  dpYorp«w*.....  >•>>•••.■■••••  varrapaMOtrr* 
B«^«/X»  «o9'  7*o<TTor  Ji-iayroy,  kij  rixor  'ptpira,  Spax*- 
^a(>atc>a**(*><>  ra^  i^va^  ttaOTa^  ward  ^f4(!a. .•.•••••....■• 
TO*-     «rj    luirpo*Tof     Sto»     tot     ipxof*iviow «.•    aol 

BV    AXXcmi    Xi9otf. 

•*  A"»»*i(>a     r^f^opsp      »alp»  "     KOKTEB.    **  KaXXMrir** 

AM^ap»x*f,    4    aXXai.**  K%  oi^a^Cf   a»*7pa^  frfftw    ■  4vvM 
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BTRONS  WORKS. 


The  fo1V)«ic|  li  the  (roipectus  of  &  translation  of      a^ovr,   mml  ^  v«W^c  watrro^aooiy  f^$i^mf  «M«n« 
Anv^harMii  iuto  Romaic,  by  my  Romaic  ma>tt;r.  Mar-       it  av¥6p&.fia,^»v    *«-«»-t«i    vp9$i-f^vs    pU    t^»  UUaiw    ^ 

na:'OtOU''i,    vr»0  wished  to  publish  it  m    Eng^land.  .tv/iaatov  ro^r^v  9vyyp£fAi4.aTos     ro«  Niov   A'ymx^p«»mtm 


&1  Aifxis  TrnorpA*iKH'. 

•J^ij    f»»;    i*    ——  ^iXo^CfcIf    4    0iX»XATjraf, 

roVoc  «7i'a»  r«  jj:P^«'^**'  '"^S  iVopiaj'  Jt*  owt-^;  -yip 
t^tvptamrat  ^  vXtjv  p^^ttaicpvff^i.lyij  waAatdrTf;,  i^  5stu- 
^ovvroi   is  (k  KaT&irrpi^  ^T;    irpafeif    4  <f-*i«:Tffr(J    »eX>u>» 

4    itaouiaat    ^    I'vaptirJ^  A^ir-plfftf    «l{   oXmvm    rov    iwavr^, 

mAttXifjiTjf  ^  icp»1tt»v  ■IvcZi'  ^vaYnra^A*  Jtart  >o(iror 
4^'*?  f*6vo*  vi  rifv  JTipovufltfa^  ^.^  ii^avpovra^  otra  rif 
^X^i  '■^*'  ^poyoyvw  M«J>  wc^lf  ir6f«  ^  iri(  t<}pJ9f}fftti'  ilf 
Tuff  vaTf,iSa^  H-*^f  otrt  t4  ^^^y  T'^i  KaropSii^ATa.  4  ^^r 
i.oiicrjaiv  Tutw  \  A**-  ipewr^tfof^tc  T»»f  ^XXoyaiTtl;,  fjfavpovi' 
vit  na^  S^covv  Sx*  f*6yor  ^vop^MAf  rifw  ipx**^  4  ^h* 
Wp&9^oy  Tw**  TpoY^rixr  M^^y  dAXa  4  ^^^oypoipmut^  H-^t 
Uix^f'^'v  Toy  5!rf«ij  ri*-  x«rp£^«»  ^«s,  4  olovtl  ^tipavwYol 
7»v.ij«i-ot  ^B  Toes  yu,yp»<fitmoiti  rmv  Viy^vaf,  ^af  Xiy«t.»', 
fl<?.;i  cTvai  al  A'd^ii'at,  (<{^  f^  Zttdprrj,  tKul  at  O^^at,  Wtfs 
wrSSia  9}  ^*A**t  i-r.'je.  ^  ^.'a  iirapjt**  'l«'«  '"i'  «AXf>»^ 
Toirof  <;^«orf<S^T,ff«  rni-  ^i»^  T^Xti'*  iMaXvot  rrtr  &XXfty,  gmX 
tX.  npotrfr^  ip  ipwrijo-ot^j.-  •vrov;  rowj"  t^V  B*XX»j»«f 
jfupaYwyoiiy  ^aj,  »ri9«r  iimpaKtVT,$rjo»r  rd  i]£»ptvr^a9vw 
iptaj  T^ffov  iraXata;,  dcvvoT^XMC  jt»af  dwowpiv^i-Ta*  ^« 
Kvrovs  roip  Xd-yovj.  **  Katfiii;  A  im  S^vStap  AV<i^^apff«f, 
Si-  rfiv  i,rip.^p^«ro  ri  «-artv«pJ<rt.r«  i^.Zva  ^Xf^ar,  r^jj 
E'AAi^o;,  av  <faf  if^.tpoptlrm  rd  iUutf^aTm,  rd  4)0t!  «al 
rn«s  v<i;.ovy  rSv  K'XXfirwr,  9,9e\t  f^ttff  I*i-«Tj  «al  ri  | 
tvo^i*  4  TO  »-piyM«*  •ir*  4  i  ^^irapo;  larpij,  £»  Jar  i 
iuatdavr  rd  to»  l''rv*«^T«of,  /cv  iSiyaro  pd  ■wpo'  i 
ta.p,5ffp  -U  T^r  rijfvn*'  »■•».  AV  4  ir  i,^ly  votJ.o$iTTtt  1 
<;»•  UiraJT.  T«  rW  KX.roy,  A.^atp-yot,,  ^  U.TTa^oS,  ^ 
<i;».  a.fi.'aro  cd  fSv^M^'P  4  ►i  «aX..p7^«Tf  ri  ^S^  r«r  ; 
o^oyii-ii-  Tov'  A*v  j  (J»TT«»p  Jir  ijri7v«;r«ro  rd^  tvtppaSetas  I 
ckdi  Tftvy  tapierTiff;*»vj  To»  A»7MOff*^'aw?,  rfev  ii-ipyoifft^ 
•Ij  Tttf  i/'sxif  Twf  i«poar«»  Tdt.'  AV  i  Niot  A.'ydxapati, 
•  Kvp^of  A'08ai  Bap9okofia1«f  ta»  dyayiyaiOitt  ui  u«- 
y<iXr;»<  iiri^owTjr  4  ff^/j-tf  roiy  vXiok  «Y.ptrot.9  ^vyypa- 
^•7j  T**-  K'XXtij-wr,  ae*p«fvwr  a^r*^;  .^aTi  (9a»of  JW 
rpiafOi'Ta  i{,m  Irv,  iiw  ^9t\tv  if.'0<£vp  To6Ttjr  t^  vtp* 
'EXXiifwy  lTop(a»'  t«w,  ijT*f  'nepi>7Y»jfftf  tov  Ni«»  AVs- 
jrapo-eof  »«p'  airoC  »pw«Ko^i«-Si7,  koi  tlf  SXaf  tAj 
•vpajrrar«ir  iiaXi«Tot.f  /iarayXwrTiffS-j,  "  Kal  jr  kvl 
X&y^  «l  ►•itTtpot,  ar  ikv  %-w9pya.v  itii  'iSfiyovi  Tovf 
vpm  6y9vi  /*af,  4)SMXay  Xamf  rtpitpipawrat  p-aratms  ftixP* 
T>5  ••»■.  Kvt4  iiy  tJvat  Xiytm  iy*>»tf.«ff^iK«t.  Sid  ri 
^.XoY«vis  rpai«o»,  a7r«t  4i  ^iX«X/«ov;  Tep^afo*,  |t«( 
i;A«ra^p«(r»  rir  Navr  AV^jt«^#.r   Av«  r*«  r«XXi«o»   tlf  ri 

AS    \«(nr  4  ^tfitls  yiXmfitw  wi  ;tg#J(«^cr  r^f   Y^^'««f 
«••'  Xe^TTpwr    KarapSai/idTvp    i»-o»     l«a;«ar    ot    >«w^arTol 

JciTroi  wpov^Topii  4l*»r.  *r  Jfrifl^AxJui.-  erf  p.i.6m(j,»y  rVjr 
r^<S«<*oi  4  «e|f7)(r4F  Tmy  tlf  Tar  T*;^vif  «a£  iir*TT»7^af  4  tlf 
*X0«  £XX»  •Tioy  ^atf.7ff««f,  Sv  l;tMM«r  vcptipvaiar  pd 
yrmpCfatnip  v»9ip  «aT«Y4/*i*a,  4  owoCavs  5aB>*aTo»y  ««1 
^TiX««;  lrip«r,  a  4  »po>^v««f  ^i^-v,  ^eS,  J^^gSy  Jjr 
ir»^*C«M«»i    tlf    M*^    Iww  A   iXX»Twi»f    >a«^r«MW 


'Hm'*C  oZy  ol  iwOYtYpa^/xlyoi  SiXo^ji*-  JsTcXJm  vp*- 
eL7i«»E  Tq,.  ^Mra<pptaiv  to»  Bt^Xlov  f^k  rijv  K»r^  to  4*« 
vcriy  i^iXy  «*  .^».  ippdaip  rf;f  fVf  «ofl'  ^^aj  o^iXfap,  km 
i«<I4vris  To»ra  dp  riiroy,  5iXo^.v  Ti  ^oXXanriffi.  ^«  T«i, 
Y«u*7po0t«oij  wti-avaj  /*«  on-Xaj  puif^aX^d^  Xaf^sif  ^"'■X*- 
pay^i^oiij  «Ie  ISiKO.  ^Las  ypdu^araf  irpoT*ei9Ta$  3,  t»  AXX* 
j|p^(rt>t»v    4    dpp.&Aiov   t\s   TTiv    iToptaVm 

0*Xoy  TO  <Tvyypafifia  5iXi»  yivei  alf  r6f*ovf  HUtmm 
ward  fiL^j]<rip  tvs  'iraXiKXiS  i«(Jioea-f.  'H  Ti^ifl  SXov  r«9 
9vyyp6fi^iaToi  iTcai  ^iopti-ta  (!8«aif»i  r^j  Biipvrif  |«# 
T^*-  irpo#^»j«»j*'  ▼«»'  yt(uyptt(pK<^y  irtydieiup,  O'  0iXoy»9^  •!» 
9vyJpop.rfTT)i  TTpiirti  yd  irXrjp^e^  cl;  xdOa  rSfioy  0t*pf«(  |p« 
4  Kapatn-afia  »lK09t  rrjs  BtiyvrjSr  4  ''»»'"o  Jl"»plf  ««^^«p 
irp<S<Joff4y»    dXX'    ti9i,f    iiroi    5«X«»    r^  vap*itt9f    i    riptf 

K'li^at^itpot  4  «d<}afMoy«f  ^ta?4^o»r«,   rXXifr**  *»Ut$t 

T^ff   i>*iTipoy  d.Yaw»)C  J^ppTTj^iivoi, 

I'tudyvT}^   Kjp^apOTo^pijS, 

Xwp»(>w>'    npaffiroi* 


U't  TptavCvt  ff   irptlirp  0*KTm^oto\ 
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THE  LORD'S  PRAYER  IN  ROMAIC. 


O*  nXTE'PA  fxas  i^ov  ETtrat  ■ 
kyiaaSf  ro  }!>vond  sou.  A*f  EX^p  j; 
TO  ikX-qprd  aov,  <a$utf  «lf  roy  ov/ 
Y"}**'  To  if-oi^i*  MAS  TO  tca9T}pxpiv'ov^ 
Kal   ffwY^T'^^''^*  M»r  Ta    ^rpii?    ^afi 


Tory     •ipsr*«r ,     |f 

^a-U  «..  A*t  T^*^ 
for,  ItCt)  xat  alj  r^ 
rf^S  >*ay  TO  m^fitp^m* 
6wi     leal     ifM^'is    9vy» 


Xa>pavtt.tv     To«5   tcpao^nXkra^    ^aj.   Ea»     ^^k    ^5?   ^fpt"  alf 
irttpaff^^v,  aXXa     lX»v9kpwoi     p.a^  d-Ko    tov    irovripSp,      O^r* 

Toiy    alufaf*     aV^*** 

IN  GREEK. 

IIA'TEP  v^u-^Vt  &  kv  roij  ovpai-oTj,  dyi^aQfirm  ri  8v«/ii 
«w.  K'Xe^ra.  ^  fiaT^Xeta  cov'  ytyi,8f,Tw  Ta  5iX»i«rf  mm 
it£  Iv  ovpav^t  4  inl  T^f  Y'Jf-  Tiv  ipTo*-  ^u«v  Tic 
vtor  ^oy  i^A^Zf  atifitpov,  Kal  £0«p  qulv  rs  i0f*X^^n 
^/Mtff,  i{  4  ^;*«;?  U<pUiiay  toIj  o-^iiXiTaty  ijfivy*  Kal  j 
ilffiv«Y«Vf  TI**op  «W  TJ.pao^ov,  dXXd  pZoa*  l^^af  A»i  I 
xontpoi.    0*T<    #05    JcTiv  4  BaatXaitk,  4  ^  4^»A^|f   sal  _ 


CaiLDE  HAROLD'S  FILORIMAOE. 


lOK 


CANTO  m. 


Notcl.  Saiizmxviil. 
la  ■|#M«ofplue*  ter«Uiltlie«»ll«*"'. 
•*  Piide  of  place"  is  a  term  of  falconry,  and  means 
ke  higiieit  pilch  of  HigliL— See  Macbeth,  6m. 

A»e«elttowcrilL(iDlii*pri<l«of  place,  i 

WubyamouaineowUank'dat  antl  kill'd. 

Note  2.  Stanza  xx. 

Such  aj  H<rviodi«s  drew  oo  AthtQi'  tyrant  lord. 

Sa-  the  famous  Song  on  Harmodius  and  Ari«l"?iton. 

—11.1-  be^t  EiiRlUh  translation  is  in  Bland's  Anthology, 

tr}  Mr  Uennian: 

"V\  ith  nyrlle  mj  5»ord  will  I  w»Mthe,"cte. 
Note  3.  Stanica  x\i. 

Aod  all  west  merry  aa  a  marria^c-bell. 

On  tJie  iu;rht  previous  to  tlie  action^  it  is  said  that  a 
ball  was  ^iven  at  linjs.-«ls. 

Notes  4  and  S.   Stanza  xxvi. 
And  Etan'a,  Oooald's  riiiueriii°a  in  each  claninian'a  ear*. 
t^ir  E\an  Cameron,  and  his  descendant  Donald,  tlie 
"  Kenllv  Lochiel  "  of  the  "  forty-tive." 

Note  6.  Stanza  xxvii. 

Aod  ArdeBSea  M^^ea  abxTe  them  her  ereeo  te4ve«. 

The  wood  of  ^(ligniea  is  supposed  to  be  a  remnant  of 
the  "  forest  o^  Ardennes."  famous  in  UoiardoV  Orlando, 
tnd  immortal  in  ^Itaksi.eare's  "  As  you  like  it."  It  is 
ftisocrlebratid  in  Tacitus  as  Ix-in^  the  spot  of  successful 
df  fejice  hy  the  (Germans  against  the  Roman  encroach- 
ments,—  1  ha\e  xentnred  to  adopt  the  name  connected 
with  nobler  associations  than  those  of  uicie  slaughter. 

Note  7.  Stanza  xxx. 

I  tuni'd  frum  all  the  bwught  to  those  she  could  out  brioe. 

My  guide  from  Mont  St  Jean  o\er  the  field  seemed  in- 
telligent and  accurate.  The  place  where  Major  Howard 
fell  wa.s  not  far  from  two  tall  and  solitary  trees  (there 
was  a  third  cut  down,  or  shivered  in  the  battle)  which 
stand  a  few  yards  from  each  other  at  a  pathway's  side. 
— lle.eath  tiiese  he  died  and  was  buried.  The  body 
hits  since  been  rento\ed  to  England.  A  small  hollow 
for  the  present  marks  where  it  lay,  but  will  probably 
soon  he  effaced ;  tlie  plough  has  been  upon  it,  and  the 
fim  is. 

After  pointing  out  the  difPerent  spots  where  Piclon 
tnd  other  gallant  men  had  perished,  the  guide  said, 
"  Here  Major  Howard  lay  ;  1  was  near  him  when  wound- 
ed." 1  toUl  him  my  relalionsliip,  and  he  seemed  then 
still  more  anxious  to  point  out  the  particular  spot  and 
Circumstances.  The  place  is  one  of  the  most  marked 
In  the  field,  from  tlie  peculiarity  of  the  two  trees  above- 
mentioned. 

I  went  on  horseback  twice  over  the  field,  comparing 
It  with  my  recollection  of  similar  scenes.  As  a  pl»in, 
Waterloo  seems  marked  out  for  the  scene  of  some  great 
action,  though  this  nifty  be  mere  imagination  :  1  have 
riewed  with  attention  those  of  Hlatca,  I'roy,  Mantinea, 
Leuctra,Chtrronca,  and  Marath'^n.  and  the  field  around 
Mont, St  Jean  and  Hougoumoot  a;i|iears  to  want  .Ittle 
but  a  better  ca.ise,  and  tliat  indefinable  hut  impressive 
halo  which  the  lapse  of  ages  throvis  around  a  celebrated 

si»»,  to  vie  in  interest  with  any  or  all  of  tliese,  except 

pei'lnps  the  lasr.  mentioucd. 


Note  8.  StSDZ*  xxxlv. 
Like  to  the  applu  on  the  Dead  Saa'i  ibi** 
The  (fabled)  apples  on  the  brink  of  the  lake  Asphslte* 
were  said  to  be  fair  without,  and  within  asiw«<-Vida 
Tacilus,  Histor.  1.  v.  7. 

Note  9.  Stanza  xli. 
For  iceptird  cyniea  earth  wer*  far  too  wiSm  a  An. 

The  great  error  of  Napoleon,  "  if  we  have  writ  our 
ainials  true,"  was  a  continued  obtrusion  on  manltind 
of  his  want  of  all  community  of  feeling  for  or  with 
them  ;  perhaps  more  offensive  to  human  vanity  thaa 
tlie  active  cruelty  of  more  trembling  and  »usi  icioiis  ty- 
ranny. 

Such  were  his  speeches  to  public  assemblies  as  well  as 
individ'jals:  and  the  sijigle  expression  which  he  is  said 
to  have  u^ed  on  r<■^J^lling  to  Paris  after  the  Russian 
winter  had  destroyed  his  army,  rubbing  his  hands  over 
a  fire,  "  1  his  is  [  leasanter  than  Moscow,"  would  pro- 
bably alienati;  mire  favour  from  his  cause  than  the  de- 
struction and  reverses  which  led  to  tlifc  remark. 

Note  lO.  Stanza  xhiii. 

What  wast  th'  >e  outlaws  conquerors  should  hara  t 
•What  wauK  that  knave 
Tfaut  a  kin{  should  have  !" 

was  King  James's  i|uestion  on  meeting  Johnny  Arm- 
strong  and  his  followers  in  full  accoutrements.— Seethe 
Ballad. 

Note  II.   Song,  Stanza  i. 

The  castled  rr»g  of  Dracbcofela. 

The  castle  of  DiacJienfels  stands  on  the  iilghest  sum- 
mit of  "  the  Seven  Mountains,"  over  tlie  Khinc  banks  ; 
It  is  in  ruins,  and  connected  with  some  singular  tradi- 
tions :  It  is  tlie  first  In  view  on  the  road  from  Bonn,  but 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  river;  on  iJiis  bank,  nearly 
facing  it,  are  the  remains  of  another  called  the  Jew'* 
'  Castle,  and  a  large  cross  commemorative  of  the  mur- 
der of  a  chief  by  his  brother.  The  number  of  castles 
and  cities  along  the  course  of  the  Rhine  on  both  sides 
Is  very  great,  and  their  situations  remarkably  beautiful. 

Note  12.  Stanza  IviJ. 
Hie  wbitcDesa  of  hia  aoal,  a»d  thuj  men  o'er  him  wapt. 

Tlie  monument  of  the  young  and  lamenf^d  General 
Marceau  (killed  by  a  ril'e-ball  at  Alterkirenen,  on  the 
last  day  of  the  fourth  year  of  the  French  republic)  still 
remains  as  described* 

The  inscriptions  on  his  monument  are  rather  too  long, 
and  not  required  ;  his  name  was  enough  ;  France  adored, 
and  her  enemies  admired:  both  wept  over  him. — Hi* 
funeral  was  attended  by  the  generals  and  detachmeniB 
from  both  armie».  In  the  same  grave  General  Hoche  is 
interred,  a  gallant  man  also  inevery  sense  of  the  word; 
but  though  he  distinguished  himself  greatly  in  battle, 
he  had  not  the  good  fortune  to  die  tliere ;  his  death  was 
attended  by  suspicions  of  poison. 

A  separate  monument  (not  over  his  body,  which  i* 
buried  by  Marceau's)  is  raised  for  him  near  Andernach, 
opposite  to  which  one  of  his  most  memorable  exploit* 
was  performed,  in  throwing  a  bridge  to  an  island  on  the 
Rhine.  The  shape  and  style  are  diffe.-ent  from  that  «l 
Marceau's,  and  the  inscription  more  si.'nple  and  pleas- 
ing: 

"Tit  Army  of  th'  Sambre  and  Meu.« 

to  ita  Commander-in-chief, 

HOCHE." 

This  is  all,  and  as  it  should  be.   Iloclie  was 
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unonf  the  first  of  Fr»nce'»  earlier  generals  before  Biio- 
iiaj'aiti.'  iii'ii[:>i  »li7.ed  her  Iriumphs. — He  was  the  des- 
tined cummaiiiler  uf  the  iiivailing  army  of  Ireland. 

Note  13-  Stanza  hiii. 
Here  EbreDbrtitjtein.  with  her  sbatterM  wall. 
Ehrenbreitstein,  i.  e.  "  the  broad  Stone  of  Honour," 
oee  of  the  strongest  fortresse*  in  Europe,  was  dis- 
tnantlcd  and  blown  up  by  the  French  at  the  trnce  of 
Leoben.  It  had  been  and  could  only  be  reduced  by  fa- 
Diine  or  treachery.  It  yielded  to  the  foniier,  aided  by 
turpriRe.  After  having  sern  the  fortificatious  of  Gibral- 
tar and  Malta,  it  did  not  much  strike  by  conipari»on, 
but  the  situation  is  commanding.  General  Marceau  be- 
sieged it  in  vain  for  some  time  ;  and  1  slept  in  a  room 
where  I  «  as  shown  a  window  at  which  he  is  said  to  ha\e 
been  standing,  obsening  the  progress  of  the  siege  by 
moonlight,  when  a  ball  >truck  immediately  below  it. 

Note  14.  Staraa  Ixiii. 
thucpulchreil  they  ronmd,  and  shriek'd  each  w»pilerinf  jhoit. 
Therhai'el  i^  destroyed,  and  the  pyramidof  bones  di- 
minished to  a  small  number  by  the  i;ur?uiidiaii  legion  in 
the  senice  of  France,  who  anxiously  effaced  this  record 
of  their  ancestors'  less  sncces'^fnl  invasions.  A  few  still 
remain,  notwithstanding  the  pains  taken  by  the  Burgun- 
diaiis  fiir  ages  (all  who  passed  that  way  removing  a  bone 
to  their  own  country),  and  the  less  ju-tifi»b!e  larcenies 
of  the  Suiss  postilion^,,  who  carried  Jiem  off  to  sell  for 
knife-handles,  a  purpose  for  which  the  whiteness  im- 
bibed by  the  bleaching  of  years  had  rendered  Ihera  in 
great  request.  Of  the^e  relics  I  \entured  to  bring  away 
as  much  as  may  have  made  the  quarter  of  a  hero,  for 
which  tlie  sole  excuse  is,  that  if  I  had  not,  the  next 
passer-by  might  have  perverted  them  to  worse  uses  than 
tlie  careful  preservation  which  I  intend  for  them. 

Note  !5.   Stanza  Ixv. 
Lerell'd  ATenticum.  hath  Atrew'd  her  subject  Itadi- 
Aventcum  (near  Morat)  was  the  Roman  capital  of 
Helvetia,  where  Avenches  now  stands. 

Note  16.  Stanza  Ixvi. 

Aid  held  within  theb  am  one  mind,  one  heart,  one  dnit. 

Julia  Alpinula,  a  young  Aventian  piiestess,  died  soon 

•ftera  vain  endeavour  to  sa>e  her  father,  condemned 

10  death  as  a  traitor  by  Anlus  r-ctcina.  Her  epitaph  was 

tiscovered  many  years  ago ; — it  is  thus — 

Jnlia  Alpinnta 

Hie  isceo, 

Infelicia  patria  infelix  prolei, 

Dea  Arenti*  sacerdoi. 

ExnrBre  patria  necem   non  jtohil  I 

Male  mori  in  falia  illc  erit. 

Viii  Annos  XXIII. 

I  know  of  no  human  composition  so  affecting  as  this, 
nor  a  history  of  deeper  interest-  Tliese  are  tlie  names 
and  actions  which  ought  not  to  perish,  and  to  which 
we  turn  with  a  true  and  healthy  tenderness,  from  the 
wretched  and  glittering  detail  of  a  confused  mass  of 
conque-ts  and  battles,  with  which  the  mind  is  roused 
for  a  time  to  a  false  and  feverish  sympathy,  from 
whence  It  recurs  at  length  with  all  the  nausea  conae- 
f  uent  oil  such  intoxication. 

Note  17.  Stana  Ixvii. 
Ib  the  ■OB'a  lace,  like  yonder  Alpine  aBov. 
TUs  is  written  in  the  eye  of  Mont  Blanc  (Jime  3d, 
uiC)a  whicb  even  at  this  distance  dazzles  mine. 


(July  20th.)    I  this  day  observed  for  some  time  tht 

distinct  rellection  of  Mo  t  Blanc  and  Mont  ArgcntUi* 
in  the  calm  of  the  lake,  which  1  was  crossing  tu  ni| 
boat ;  the  distance  of  these  inouulains  from  their  nir 
ror  is  sixty  miles. 

Note  18.  Stanza  Ixxi. 

Bj  the  blue  ru^hin;  oftbe  arrowy  Rksae- 

The  colour  of  tlie  Rhone  at  Geneva  isMtie,  toadfptk 
of  lint  wliich  1  have  never  seen  equalled  in  watitr,  sail 
or  fresh,  except  in  the  Mediterranean  and  Archipelago 

Note  19.  Stanza  Ixxix. 

Than  val^r  minda  ma;  be  with  alt  they  aeek  poaaeat. 

This  refers  to  the  account  in  his  '*  Confessions"  of  lile 
passion  for  tlie  Comtesse  d'Houdetot  (the  mistress  of 
St  Lambert),  and  his  long  walk  every  morning  for  the 
sake  of  the  single  kiss  which  was  the  common  saluta- 
tion of  French  acquaintance. — Kousseau's  descriptioa 
of  his  feelings  on  this  occasion  n:a>  be  considered  aa 
the  most  passionate,  yet  not  impure  description  and 
expression  of  love,  ihat  everkir.dled  into  words  ;  which 
after  all  must  be  felt,  from  their  very  force,  to  be  ina- 
de<)uate  to  the  delineation  :  a  painting  can  give  no  suf- 
ficient idea  of  tlie  ocean. 

Note  20.  Stanza  xci. 
Of  earth  o'er-^ziog  moontaina. 

It  is  to  he  recollected  that  the  most  beautiful  and 
impressive  doctrines  of  the  divine  founder  of  Chris- 
tianity were  delivered,  not  in  the  Temple,  but  on  the 
.Wr<«H(. 

To  wave  the  question  of  devotion,  and  turn  to  human 
eloquence,  the  most  effectual  and  splendid  specimens 
were  not  pronounced  within  walls.  Demosthenes  ad- 
dressed the  public  and  popular  assemblies-  Cicero 
spoke  in  the  forum.  That  this  added  to  their  effect  on 
the  mind  of  both  orator  and  heaiers,  may  be  conceived 
from  the  difference  between  what  we  read  o(  tlie  em'>- 
tions  then  and  there  produced,  and  those  we  ourselves 
experience  in  the  perusal  in  the  closet.  It  is  one  thin^ 
to  read  the  Iliad  at  Sigienm  and  on  the  tumuli,  or  by 
the  springs  with  Mount  Ida  above,  and  the  plain  and 
rivers  and  Archii>elago  around  you  ;  and  another  to  trim 
your  tai  er  over  it  in  a  snug  library — this  I  know. 

Were  tiie  early  and  rapid  progress  "f  what  is  called 
Methodi>ra  to  be  attributed  to  any  cause  beyond  the 
enthusiasm  excited  b>  its  vehement  faith  and  doctiinc'- 
(the  truth  or  error  of  which  I  presume  neither  to  cai>- 
vass  nor  to  question),  I  should  venture  to  ascribe  it  to 
the  practice  of  preacliing  in  the  Jielas,  and  the  unstu- 
died and  extemporaneous  effusions  of  its  teachers. 

The  Mussulmans,  whose  erroneous  devotion  (at  least 
in  tlie  lower  orders)  is  most  sincere,  and  tlierefnt  im- 
pressive, are  accustiuned  to  repeat  their  prescribed 
orisons  and  prayers  wherever  they  may  be  at  the  stated 
hours — of  course  frequently  in  the  o(>eii  air,  kiKelinj^ 
upon  a  light  mat  (which  they  carry  for  the  purpose  ol 
a  bed  or  cushion,  as  leqnired);  the  ceremony  lasts  some 
minutes,  during  which  thev  are  totally  absorbed,  and 
only  living  in  their  supplication;  notliing  can  disturb 
them.  On  me  the  simple  and  entire  sincerity  of  these 
men,  and  the  spirit  which  appeared  to  be  within  and 
upon  them,  made  a  far  greater  impression  than  anj 
general  rite  which  was  ever  performed  in  places  of  wor- 
ship, of  which  I  have  seen  those  of  almost  every  per. 
suasion  under  the  sun:  including  most  of  our  owe 
sectaries,  and  the  Greek,  the  Catholic,  the  ArDunisa 
the  Lutheran,  tlie  Jewish,  and  the  Mab>mctaa.  Maiq 
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if  Ihe  neyro««,  oi  vrnnm  mere  »re  numbers  in  tlie 
Turkish  empire,  arr  iilnlators,  anil  have  free  exercise  of 
Uwir  belief  and  its  riles  ;  some  of  these  I  had  a  distant 
Tievv  of  at  Pitras,  and  from  what  I  could  make  out  of 
Ihem,  Ihcy  a|>poarerl  t.)  be  of  a  truly  Pagan  d^fscripUoii, 
knd  not  very  agreeable  to  a  spectator. 

Note  21.  Stanza  xcii. 
Tlie  iky  is  chanecd  I— and  audi  a  change !  Oh  niflit. 
The  thnnder-storms  to  which  these  lines  refer  oc- 
curred on  the  I3tii  of  June,  1816,  at  midnight.     I  have 
•een  among  the  Acmcerannian  mountains  of  Chimari 
MTcra!  more  terrible,  but  none  more  beautiful. 
Note  22.  Stanza  xcix. 

Aui  tunatt  Intoniie-biiei  ten  Ihem  wroufht. 

Roumeau's  Hilaise.  Letter  17,  part  4,  note.—"  Ces 
tinntagnes  sont  si  hautes,  qu'une  demi-heure  apr^s  le 
toleil  couche,  lenrs  sommets  sont  encore eclairt*de  >.es 
rayons ;  donl  le  rouge  forme  sur  ces  cimes  blanches 
•iti^  belle  conlevr  df  rote  qu'on  aper(;oit  de  fort  loin." 
Thin  applies  more  particularly  to  the  heights  over 
Mcillerie. 

"  J'allai  a  \'evay  loger  i  la  Clef,  et  pendant  deux  jours 
que  j'y  restai  sans  voir  personne,  je  pris  pour  cette 
^ille  un  amour  qui  ui*a  sv\\\\  dans  tous  mes  voyaGres, 
etqui  m'y  a  fait  etablir  enfin  les  heros  de  mon  roman. 
Je  dirois  vnlontiers  a  ceux  qui  out  du  g*flt  et  qui  sont 
sensibles:  Allez^  ^e\ay — visitez  le  pays,  examinez  les 
sites,  prouienez.vous  sur  le  lac,  et  dltes  si  la  nature 
n'a  pas  fail  ce  beau  pays  pour  une  Julie,  pour  une 
Claire,  et  pour  nn  Saint  Preux ;  mais  ne  les  y  cherchez 
pas."  Les  ConJrssionSf  livre  iv.  page  306.  hyon^ 
1796. 

fu  July,  I8I6,  [  made  a  voyage  round  the  lake  of 
Gene\^ ;  and  as  far  as  my  own  observations  have  led 
me  in  a  not  uninterested  nor  inattentive  survey  of  a^ 
the  scenes  most  celebrated  by  Rousseau  in  his  **  He- 
lo'ise,"  I  can  safely  say,  that  in  this  there  is  no  exagge- 
ration. It  would  be  difficult  to  tee  Clarei..  (with  tbe 
scenes  aroinid  it,  Vevay,  Chillon,  Bftveret,  St  Gingo, 
Mcillerie,  E\ian,  and  the  entrances  of  the  Rhone),  with- 
aut  being  forcibly  struck  with  its  peculiar  adaptation 
to  llie  perrons  and  events  with  which  it  has  been  peo- 
pled. But  this  is  not  all ;  the  feeling  with  which  all 
•round  Clarens,  and  the  opposite  rocks  of  Meillerie,  is 
invested,  is  of  a  siiil  higher  and  more  comprehensive 
order  than  the  luere  sympathy  with  indindual  passion  ; 
it  is  a  sense  of  the  existence  of  love  In  its  most  extended 
vaA  sublime  capacity,  and  of  our  own  participation  of 
lis  good  and  of  its  glory :  it  is  the  great  princii>lfe  of  the 
■niverse,  which  is  there  more  condensed,  but  not  less 
Manifested;  and  of  which,  though  knowing  ourselves  a 
part,  we  lose  ourindivi<luality,and  mingle  in  the  beauty 
of  the  whole. 

If  Ilonssean  had  never  written,  nor  lived,  the  -anie 
associations  would  not  less  have  belonged  to  such 
•ccnes.  He  has  added  to  the  interest  of  his  works  by 
Hiejr  ad'iplion  ;  he  has  shown  his  sense  of  their  beauty 
hv  the  selection ;  but  they  ha\e  d'ine  that  for  hirn  which 
n"  hnmfin  being  could  do  fr>r  them. 

I  had  the  fortune  (g  tod  or  enl  as  it  might  he)  t*"*  sail 
from  Meillerie  (where  we  landed  for  some  time)  to  St 
Gingo  during  a  lake-stomi,  which  added  to  tlic  magni- 
iccnte  ijf  all  around,  although  occasinnally  accompa- 
nied by  danger  to  the  boat,  which  was  small  and  over- 
loaded. It  was  oxer  this  very  paft  of  the  lake  thai 
R'Mis^au  has  driven  the  boat  of  St  Preux  and  Madame 
Woliuar  to  Aleillerie  for  shelter  during  a  tempest. 


On  gaining  the  shore  ai  St  Gingc  [  found  tVat  Ui* 
wi!id  had  been  sufficiently  strong  to  blow  dowu  sonic 
fine  old  chestnut  trees  on  the  lj>wer  part  )f  the  moun. 
tains.  On  the  o[>]>osite  height  is  a  seat  called  :he  Ch^ 
teau  de  Clarens.  The  hills  are  covered  with  vineyatdo, 
and  interspersed  with  some  small  but  beamiful  words; 
one  of  these  was  named  ihe  '*  liostiuetdt;  Julie,'*  and  * 
is  remarkable  that,  though  long  ago  cut  down  by  Ihe 
brutal  selfishness  of  the  monks  of  Si  Bernard  (to  whom 
the  land  appertained),  that  the  ground  might  De  enc  oe<i 
into  a  vinevard  for  the  miserable  drones  of  an  execr^ 
ble  superstition,  the  inhabitants  of  Clarens  still  poini 
out  the  spot  where  its  trees  stood,  calliigitby  the  name 
which  consecrated  and  survived  them. 

Rousseau  has  not  been  particularly  fortunate  in  the 
preservation  of  the  "  local  habitatiojis"  he  tis  given  to 
"  airy  nothings."  The  prior  of  Great  St  bernard  hi» 
cut  down  some  of  his  woods  for  the  sake  of  a  few  caskj 
of  wine,  ami  Buonaparte  has  levelled  pan  of  the  roclu 
of  Meillerie  in  improving  the  road  to  the  Simplon.  Th» 
road  is  an  excellent  one,  but  1  cannot  quite  a^ree  witja 
a  remark  which  I  heard  made,  that  "  La  route  t»uI 
mieux  que  les  souvenirs." 

Note  23.  Stanza  cv. 
Lausanne  and  Femey  !  ye  hare  b«^»  the  abodes. 
Voltaire  and  Gibbon. 

Note  24    Stanza  cxiil. 
Had  I  not  filed  mj  mind,  vhich  Ihnsitseirsnbdued. 


■Ifitbr  Ihu 


ForBanqao'a  iaiaehare  IJiltd  my  mind,* 

aiacltllL. 
Note  as.  Stanza  cxiv. 
O'erothera'  griefs  that  some  sincerely  griefe. 
It  is  said  by    Rochefoucanit  that  "  there  is  ^tltccyt 
sometliing  in  the  misfortunes  of  men's  best  friends  not 
displeasing  to  tliem." 


Note  1.  Stanza  i. 


I  stood  i 


The  communication  between  the  Deal  palace  and  the 
prisons  of  \enice  isb>  a  gloonty  biidge,  or  covered  gal- 
lery, high  above  the  water,  and  divided  by  a  stone  wall 
into  a  passage  and  a  cell.  The  state  dungeons,  called 
"  pozzi,"  or  wells,  were  sunk  in  the  thick  walls  of  tht 
palace;  and  the  prisoner,  when  taken  otit  to  die,  wa« 
condncled  across  the  gallery  to  the  other  side,  aitd  being 
then  led  back  into  the  othercompartment  or  cell,  upon 
the  bridge,  w  as  there  strangled.  The  low  portal  throjjgh 
which  the  criminal  was  taken  into  this  cell  is  now  walled 
up;  but  the  i  assage  is  still  open,  and  is  still  known  hy 
the  name  of  the  Bridge  of  Sighs,  The  pr/zzi  are  under 
the  t^^oriilg  of  the  chamber  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge, 
Thev  were  firmerh  twelve,  but  on  the  first  arriv»l  M 
the  French,  the  Venetians  hastily  blocked  or  broke  up 
the  dee!  er  of  these  flungeons.  >ou  may  still,  however, 
desce:id  by  a  trap-d'>or,  and  crawl  down  through  holes, 
half  ch  ked  by  rubbish,  to  the  depth  of  two  storeys 
below  the  first  range.  If  you  are  in  want  of  co/isolation 
fur  tlie  extiiictiouof  patrician  power,  perhaps  you  maf 
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And  it  there  ;  scarcely  a  ray  of  light  glimmers  into  the 
narrow  gallery  which  leads  to  the  cells,  and  the  places 
of  coiifiuuiieiit  themsches  are  tnially  dark.  A  small 
liole  iii  the  wall  admitted  the  damp  air  of  the  passages, 
ftiid  Bervtd  far  the  iiuroduction  of  the  prit.oner'8  fi)od. 
A  wooden  pallet,  raised  a  foot  from  the  ground,  was  the 
only  furniture.  1  he  conductors  tell  you  that  a  light 
was  not  allowed.  The  cells  are  about  five  pares  in  length, 
two  and  a  half  in  width,  and  seven  feet  in  height.  Tliey 
Are  directly  beneath  one  another,  and  respiration  is 
somewhat  difiicultin  the  lower  boles.  Onh  one  prisoner 
was  found  when  the  republicans  der.cended  into  these 
hideous  recesses,  and  he  is  said  to  hare  been  Confined 
sixteen  years,  but  the  inmates  of  the  dungeons  beneath 
had  left  traces  of  their  repentance,  or  of  their  despair, 
which  are  still  visible,  and  may  perhaps  owe  something 
to  recent  ingenuity.  Some  of  the  detai::ed  appear  to 
have  offended  against,  and  others  to  have  belonged  to, 
the  sacred  body,  not  only  from  their  signatures,  but 
from  the  churches  and  belfries  which  they  ha\e  scratch- 
ed upon  the  walls.  The  reader  may  not  object  to  see  • 
specimen  of  the  records  prompted  by  so  teirific  a  soli- 
tude. As  nearly  as  they  could  be  copied  by  more  than 
one  pencil,  three  of  them  are  as  follows  ; 

I. 

NON  TI  FIDAR  D'  ALCUNO,  PENSA  t  TACI 
EE  FUGOIR  VUOI  DI  SPIONl  INSIUIE  f  LACCI 
IL  PENTIRTl  PENTIRTI  NtH,LA  GIOVA 
MA  E  BEN  DI  VALOR  TUO  LA  VERA  PROVA 

1607.  ADI  2.  GENARO.  FUI  BI- 
TENTO  P'LA  BESTIEMMA  V  AVER  DATO 
DA  MANZAK  A  UN  MORTO 
lACOUO.  GRITTI.  8CKIMI. 


UN  PARLAR  POCO  et 

NERAIIE  PRONTO  rt 

UN  PENSAR  AL  FINE  PUG  DARE  LA  VIT* 

A  NOI  ALTHI  M£S(;U1NI 

I60S. 
EGO  lOHN  BAPT18TA  AD 
ECCLESIAM  COHTELLAUIVI. 

3. 

«I  cm  MI  FIDO  GUARDAMI  DIO 

DI  CHI  NON  MI  FIDO  MI  UUARDERO  10 

VA.  LA  STA.  CH.  KA.  KNA. 

Th&  copyist  has  followed,  not  corrected  the  solecisms ; 
some  of  w  hich  are,  however,  not  quite  so  decided,  since 
the  litters  were  evidently  scratched  in  the  dark.  It  only 
need  be  obser\ed,  that  Bislnnmiu  and  Maiigiar  may 
be  read  in  the  first  inscription,  which  was  probably 
written  by  a  frisoner  confined  for  some  act  of  impiety 
committed  at  a  funeral :  that  Corteltarixu  is  the  name 
of  a  parish  on  lerra  tirma,  near  the  sea:  and  thst  the 
last  initials  evidently  are  fnttov  Viva  la  Santa  ChUta 
Kattolica  Roviana* 

Note  2.  Stanza  ii. 

8bc  looks  a  lea  Cybelc  freab  from  ocean. 
Rioting  uitb  li«r  tiara  of  proud  towtn. 

An  old  writer,  describing  the  appearance  of  Venice, 
has  made  use  of  the  above  image,  which  would  not  be 
Voelical  were  it  not  true  : 

"  <itiio  fit  ut  qui  tui,rrnt  wrotm  contemylttmr,  lurri- 


nulio  tccanofig mmtamm  fvliX 


tain  telliLrit  imag 
inspicere,^^  * 

Note  3,  Stanza  iii. 
la  Veuice  Taiao'i  eohors  arenomon. 

The  well-known  song  of  the  gondoliers,  of  alterntlt 
stanzas,  from  Tasso's  Jerusalem,  has  died  with  the  imt^ 
pendeuce  of  Venice.    Editions  of  the  poem,  with  tht^ 
original  on  one  column,  and  the  \  enetian  variations  oal 
the  other,  as  sung  by  the  boatmen, were  once  commoD|J 
and  are  still  to  be  found.    The  following  cxt-act  wiq 
6er\e  to  show  the  difference  tietween  the  TustAn  ) 
and  the  "  Canta  alia  Darcariola." 


OKIGINAL. 

Cmt«  r  aTmt  pietos 

,  e  •!  capilan* 

Cbe  *1  gran  sepolct 

o  liber.)  di  Cri 

to. 

Moltuegli  opru  col  ae 

lino,  econ  la  n 

nano. 

Moito^toffri  nel  glu 

ri..so  ac.p.isto 

E  in  van  l*  luff  moii 

!ui  s'oppose.  e 

nrano 

S*  arniod'  Asia,  e 

di  Libia  il  pop 

>1  miita 

Che  il  Ciel  pli  die  fri 

.,re,  e  aotto  a 

sanU 

Segniridu^se  i  sut^i 

ouipagui  erran 

ti. 

VENETIAN. 

L'  arme  pietose  de  c 

intarghovogia 

EdeGoffredtilaia 

mortal  braura 

Cheal  fin  l*  ha  libera 

costrasbia.eo 

<«» 

Del  nostru  bunn  ii 

su  la  sepoltur 

; 

De  Diezu  mimdo  unit 

0,  edeqnel  Bu 

^ia 

Missier  Plutun  no 

'  ba  bu  mai  p 

ura 

Dio  r  ha  agiuta,  e  i  c 

orapagni  sparp 

gnai 

Tutti  '1  gh'  i  ha  mesa 

linsiemeiilidelDai. 

Some  of  the  elder  gondoliers  will,  however,  tkke  Vf 
and  continue  a  stania  of  their  once  familiar  bard. 

On  the  7th  of  last  January,  the  author  of  Cliilde 
Harold,  and  another  Englishman,  the  writer  of  this  no- 
tice, rowed  to  the  Lido  with  two  singers,  one  of  whom 
was  a  carpenter,  and  the  other  a  gondolier.  The  former 
placed  himself  at  the  prow,  the  latter  at  the  stern  of  the 
boat-  A  little  afier  learing  the  ipiay  of  the  Piazetta, 
Uiey  began  to  sing,  and  continued  their  exercise  until 
we  arrived  at  the  island.  They  gave  us,  amongst  other 
essays,  the  death  of  Clorinda,  and  the  palace  (if  Armid»JJ 
and  did  not  sing  the  Venetian,  but  tlie  Tuscan  ven 
The  carpenter,  however,  who  was  the  cleierer  of  I 
two,  and  was  frequently  obliged  to  prompt  his  comiir^ 
nion,  told  us  that  he  could  Irunslale  the  original. 
addeil,  that  he  could  sing  almost  three  hundred  stanzas,! 
but  bad  not  spirits  (murtiw  was  the  word  he  used)  toj 
learn  any  more,  or  tosing  whatbe  already  knew  :  a  maB| 
must  have  idle  time  on  his  hauUsm  acquire  or  to  repeat, 
and,  said  the  iioor  fellow,  "  look  at  my  clothes  and  I 
me  ;  1  am  starving."  This  speech  was  more  affecting 
than  his  performance,  which  habit  alone  can  make  at-  • 
tractive.  The  recitative  was  shrill,  scieaniing,  and  mo- 
notonous ;  and  the  gondolier  l>ehi>  d  assisted  his  voire 
by  holding  his  hand  to  one  side  of  his  month.  The  car- 
penter used  a  quiet  action,  which  be  evidently  endea- 
voured to  restrain,  but  wtis  too  much  interested  in  hil 
subject  altogether  to  repress.  From  these  men  we  leanil 
that  singing  is  not  confined  to  the  gondoliers,  and  that, 
altliough  the  channt  is  seldom,  if  e>er,  voluntary,  Uier« 
arc  still  se\eral  amongst  ^e  lo,ver  classes  who  are  ac- 
(luaintcd  with  a  few  stanza.^ 

It  does  not  appear  that  it  is  u».>jl  for  the  performcn 

•  Maici  Antonii  Sabelli.  da  Vaula  UrUa  slta.  umtfa,  tUk 
T*alU.  Ii37.  1U>.  i,  r<il.  iOi, 


fc  row  nia  s(nR  w  thi;  eame  Unic  Allhoiigh  the  vemei 
a!  the  JenuBlem  are  mo  longer  casually  heard,  there  is 
jrrt  much  luusic  u|>oii  the  Venetian  canals;  and  upon 
fcoUd»rs,  those  strai.ifers  who  are  not  near  or  informed 
emnig:!,  to  disUn-uish  the  words,  may  fancy  that  many 
of  the  gorwiolas  still  reso.njd  with  the  strains  of  Tasso. 
Tlie  writer  of  some  Tepiarks  wliich  appearuU  in  the 
^urio^ilies  of  Literature  must  excuse  his  being  twice 
qooled  :  for,  with  U.e  exception  of  some  phrase*,  a  little 
too  aiihitious  and  extravagant,  he  has  furnislitd  a  very 
exac<    i»  well  as  agreeable  descripiion. 

"  111  Venict  (tie  gondoliers  .'<now  by  heart  long  pas- 
nges  from  Ariosto  and  Tasto,  an.)  often  cha.mt  them 
«uh  a  pecuUar  melo<ly.  But  this  talent  seems  at  present 
"n  the  decline:— at  least,  afier  taking  sr.me  pains  t 
could  ti.id  no  more  than  t«o  persons  who  delivered  to 
Bin  .11  tills  way  a  passage  from  Ta.sso.  1  must  add, 
that  the  late  Mr  berry  once  chaunted  to  me  a  passage 
«n  I  asso  in  Uie  manner,  as  he  assured  me,  of  the  gon- 
doliers. " 

"  Ihere  are  always  two  concerned,  who  alternately 
ang  tha  «rophes.  We  know  the  melody  eve.Uually  by 
K"u.sseau,  to  whosesongs  it  i.  printed  ;itlias  properly  no 
me.odi.Mis  movement,  and  is  a  sort  of  medium  between 
lie  canto  fermo  and  the  canto  figurato  ;  it  approaches 
to  the  former  by  recitaUvical  declamation,  and  to  the 
latter  ov  pa.ssages  and  course,  by  wl.icli  one  syllable  is 
detained  and  embellished. 

. .  "  ■  ':l'l"^'^  "  gondola  by  moonlight ;  one  singer  placed 
himself  forvvards,  and  Uie  otlier  aft,  and  thus  proceeded 
to  M  Georgio.  One  began  the  song :  when  he  had  ended 
his  stroiihe,  the  other  took  up  the  lav,  and  soconUnned 
the  song  alternately.  Throughout  the  whole  of  it,  Ibc 
«anie  n.ues  invariably  returned,  but, according  to  the 
subject  matter  of  the  strophe,  they  laid  a  greater  or  a 
smaller  stress,  someUmes  on  one,  and  somcUmes  on 
an.iiher  note,  and  indeed  changed  the  enunciation  of  the 
whole  strophe  as  the  object  of  the  poem  altered. 

"  On  the  whole,  however,  the  sounds  were  hoarse  and 
screaming:  they  seemed.  In  the  manner  of  all  rude  un- 
cjiili/ed  men,  to  make  the  excellency  of  their  singing 
■  n  the  force  of  their  voice  :  one  seemed  desirous  of  con- 
quering the  other  by  the  strength  of  hi?  lungs-  and  so 
far  from  receiving  delight  from  this  scene  (shut  up  as 
I  was  in  the  box  of  the  gondola),  1  found  mysel'  in  a 
very  unpleasant  situation. 

•'  My  companion,  to  whom  1  communicated  this  cir- 
cumstance, being  very  desirous  to  keeji  up  the  credit  of 
his  countrymen,  assured  me  that  this  singing  was  very 
delightful  wiien  heard  at  a  distance.  Accordingly  we 
got  out  upiMi  the  shore,  leaving  one  of  the  singers  in  the 
g.  ndola,  while  Uie  other  went  to  the  distance  of  some 
hundred  paces.  They  now  began  to  sing  against  one 
another,  and  1  kept  walking  up  and  down  between  Uiem 
both,  so  as  always  to  leave  him  who  was  to  begin  his 
I'a'-t.  I  freipiently  stood  still  and  hearkened  to  the  one 
and  to  the  other. 

"  Here  tlie  scene  was  properly  Introduced.  The  strong 
de<'lamatorv,  and,  as  it  were,  s),.nekiiig  sound,  met  the 
ear  fr. nil  far,  and  called  forth  the  attenUon  ;  thequickl. 
wcceeiJiiig  transitions,  which  necessarily  required  to  be 
•ung  in  a  lower  time,  seeiBed  hke  iilaintive  strains  suc- 
ceeding the  vociferation  of  emotimi  or  of  pain.  The 
«*!i«r,wh-i  listenoiattentively,immediatfily  began  where 
tli<-  f.  niur  left  off,  answering  him  in  milder  or  more 
vewn,,  n<  notes,  according  as  the  purport  of  Uie  strophe 
rv;';ii«l.  The  sleepy  canals,  the  lofty  buildings,  (ne 
.|.l«n,l.nir  of  the  moon,  the  deep  shadnws  of  the  few 
tom-iiti,  U.at  moved  lilte  spirits  hither  and  thltter  in- 
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created  the  striking  peculiarity  of  the  Kene  ;  and, 
amidst  all  these  circumstances,  it  was  easy  to  »nfe«» 
the  character  of  this  wonderful  harmony. 

"  It  suite  perfectly  well  with  an  idle  solitary  mariner, 
lying  at  length  in  his  vessel  at  rest  on  one  of  Uiese  c»- 
iials,  waiung  for  his  company  or  for  a  fare,  the  bre- 
;  someness  of  which  .sitnauon  is  somewhat  alle.iated  by 
the  songs  and  poetical  stories  he  has  In  memory.  Ha 
olten  iai,es  his  voice  as  loud  as  he  can,  which  extendi 
itse  It  to  a  vast  distance  jver  the  traiic|Uil  mirror;  and. 
as  all  IS  stJil  around,  he  is,  as  it  were,  in  a  solitude  in  the 
midst  of  a  large  and  popu'-us  town.  Here  is  no  ratUinir 
of  carriages,  no  noise  of  foo.  oassengers :  a  si,«nt  goi* 
dola  glides  now  and  then  by  him.  of  which  the  spla^idng 
of  Uie  oars  is  scarcely  to  be  heard. 

"  At  a  distance  he  hears  another,  perhaps  utterly  a». 
known  to  him.  Melody  and  verse  immediately  attach 
Uie  tw  o  strangers ;  he  becomes  the  responsive  echo  to  the 
former,  and  exerLs  himself  to  be  heard  as  he  had  lieatti 
the  other,  fiy  a  tacit  convention  they  alternate  verse 
for  verse  ;  though  the  song  shoul.:  last  the  whole  niihl 
through,  Uiey  entertain  themselves  without  fatigue  ;  th. 
Dealers,  wh  .are  passing  between  the  two,  uke  partia 
tile  ainuscment. 

"  This  vocal  performance  sounds  best  at  a  great  difc 
taiice,  and  is  then  inexpressibly  charming,  as  it  only 
fuKils  Its  design  in  the  sentiment  of  remoteness.  It  is 
plaintive,  but  not  dismal  in  its  sound,  and  at  times  it  ig 
scarcely  [lossible  to  refrain  from  tears.  Mycomrianioa 
vvho  otherw^ise  was  not  a  very  delicately  organised 
per  on,  said  quite  unexpectedly  :  '  A  singolare  com* 
quel  canto  intenerisce,  e  m/^lto  pid  quaudo  lo  cajitano 
nujglM.* 

"  I  was  told  that  the  women  of  Libo,  the  Itng  row  of 
Islands  that  divides  the  Adriatic  from  the  Lagouns  • 
particularly  tlie  women  of  the  extreme  districts  of  Mz- 
lamocco  and  i-alestrina,  sing  in  like  manner  tlie  work, 
ot  I  asso,  to  Hiese  and  similar  •■mes. 

"They  have  the  custom,  when  their  husbands  are 
fistung  out  at  sea,  to  sit  along  the  shore  in  the  eveniu« 
and  vociferate  these  songs,  and  conUnue  to  do  so  with 
great  violence,  till  each  of  them  can  distinguish  the 
responses  of  her  own  husband  at  a  distance."! 

Theloveofmusjcandofpoetrydi.tinguishesallclasses 
ot  Veneuans,  even  amongst  the  tuneful  sons  of  Italy 
The  city  itself  can  occasionally  furnish  resi.ectable  au- 
diences for  two  and  even  three  o|,era-houses  at  a  time- 
and  tlu-re  are  few  events  in  private  life  that  do  not  call 
forUi  a  print-d  and  circulated  sonnet.  Does  a  physician 
or  a  lawyer  take  l.is  degree,  or  a  clergyman  preach  his 
maic  en  sermon,  has  a  surgeon  performed  an  operation 
would  a  harlequin  announce  liis  departure  or  his  benefit 
are  you  to  be  congratulated  on  a  marriage  or  a  birth  o^ 
a  law-suit  the  Muses  are  Invoked  'o  furnish  the  same 
number  of  syllables,  and  the  indl.idual  triumphs  blaze 
abroad  ,„  virgin  white  or  ,,art>-c( 'onred  ,  lacaid.  r-- 
half  the  corners  of  the  capital.  The  last  curisev  of  a 
favourite  "  prima  donna  "  brings  down  a  sIiom  er  of  tr.e« 
poetical  tributes  from  those  upper  regiDns,  from  which 
in  our  theatres,  nothing  but  ciipids  and  snow-storms  are 
accustomed  to  descend.  There  -s  a  ,K,etr-.  in  the  ver, 
life  of  a  Venetian,  which,  li.  its  common  course,  is  va 
ried  wiUi  those  jun.risesand  changes  to  recommendH>Ii 
m  tiction,  but  1*  different  from  the  sober  monotony  ad 


*  ■r'"  "r'"  »"»'  i«°.  wHck  U  not  .  i„«,  „,  ^  i.,,^ 

but  >  lone  Island— A«u>,  the  •lum.  ^^ 

t    Curio.iUei  of  Literature,  vol.   U.  p.  146,  Hit   UuT,    » 
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northern  existence ,  %a  w^ente  are  raised  into  duUes, 
duties  are  softened  liitc  amusements,  and  every  object 
beinp  con-idered  as  equally  malung  a  j-art  of  the  bu- 
Aiess  of  life,  is  announced  and  i.erformed  with  Uie 
taine  earnest  indifl'erence  and  gay  assiduity.  The  Ve- 
netian gazette  constantly  closes  its  columns  with  the 
following  triple  advertisement : 

CJiariuU. 


Xrftitian  cl  the  moit  Hoi;  Sa 


Titalra. 
8i  MoseSf  op«ra. 

St  Eeneciict.  a  comedj  of  characterj, 
St  Luke,  repose. 

When  itis  recollected  what  the  Catholics  believe  their 
consecrated  wafer  to  be,  we  may  perhaps  think  it  worthy 
of  a  more  respectable  niche  than  betw;en  poetry  and 
the  plavhouse. 

Note  4.  Stanza  x. 
Sparta  hath  many  a  worthier  iod  thaa  ha. 
The  answer  of  the  mother  of  Brasidas  to  the  ttran- 
fer»  who  praised  the  memory  of  her  son. 

Note  5.  Stanza  xL 
St  Mark  jet  am»  hia  lioa  whcM  he  atoMl 
Staml. — 

The  Hon  has  lost  nothing  by  his  journey  to  the  Inta- 
lUes,  but  the  gospel  which  supported  the  paw,  that  is 
now  on  a  level  with  the  other  foot.  The  horses,  also, 
•re  returned  to  the  ill-chosen  spot  whence  they  set  out, 
and  are,  as  before,  half  hidden  under  the  porch  win- 
dow of  St  Mark's  Church. 

Their  history,  after  a  desperate  struggle,  has  been  sa- 
tisfactorily explored.  The  decisions  ajjd  doubts  of 
Erizzo  and  Zanetti,  and  lastly,  of  the  Count  I^opold 
Clcognara,  would  have  given  them  a  Roman  extraction, 
and  a  pedigree  not  more  ai.cient  than  the  reign  of 
Nero.  But  M.  de  ^chlegel  stepped  in  to  teach  the  Ve- 
netians the  value  of  their  own  treasures,  and  a  Greek 
vindicated,  at  last  and  fir  ever,  the  pretension  of  his 
countrymen  to  this  noble  produeUon.*  Mr  Mustoxidi 
has  not  been  left  without  a  reply  ;  but,  as  yet,  he  has 
received  no  answer.  It  .hould  seem  that  the  horses 
arc  irrevocably  Chian,  and  wern  transferred  to  Constan- 
tinople by  Themlosius.  Lai  idary  writing  is  a  favourite 
play  of  the  Italians,  and  has  conferred  reputation  on 
more  than  one  of  their  literary  characters.  One  of  the 
best  specimens  of  Bodoni's  typography  is  a  respectable 
Tolume  of  inscripUons,  all  written  by  his  friend  I'ac- 
Ciaiidi.  Several  were  prepared  for  the  recovered 
korscs.  It  is  to  he  hopel  the  best  was  not  selected,  when 
the  fol.owing  words  wjre  ranged  in  gold  letters  above 
the  cathedral  poroh  ; 

gUATUOR.  HgUOHOTI  SIONA.  A,  VENETIS.  BYZANTIO. 
CAWA.  AU  TEMP.  D.  MAK.  A.  R.  S.  MCCIV.  POSIT  A. 
qVJE.HaHTlLlS.  CII?IDITAS.  A.  MDCCCIII.  ABSTULERAT. 
FRANC.  I.  IMP.  P.vnS.  ORBI.  DAT^.  TBOPHJ!lIM  A. 
MDCCOXy.  VICTOR.  aEDUXIT. 

Nothing  shall  be  said  of  the  Latin ;  but  It  may  be 
permitted  to  ob-ene,  that  the  injustice  of  the  Venc- 
dans  in  transporting  the  horses  from  Constantinople 

•  a<i  qnatlro  cavalli  delta   BaiUIca  dl  8.  Mario' In  Veimia. 
.•Iteia  dl  Andrea  Muatoxidi  Curciraae.    Paduva,  par  B«ttoiii  • 
inl,  MIS. 


was  at  least  equal  to  that  of  the  French   a  cmrrylat 

them  to  Pans,  and  that  it  would  have  been  more  pro 
dent  to  have  avoided  all  allusions  to  either  robbery. 
An  apostolic  prince  should,  jirrhaps,  have  objected  to 
aflixiiig,  over  the  princi|)al  enlrance  of  a  metropolitan 
church,  an  inscription  having  a  reference  to  any  other 
triuuiphs  ihan  those  of  religimi.  Nothing  less  tiian  tta* 
pacification  of  the  world  can  excuse  such  a  solecism. 
Note  6.  Stanza  xii. 

1  the  Church  of  St—-  The  Suabiaa  aurd,  and  now  the  Auatrian  rvi^na— 

An  emperor  traDip>9  wher«  an  emperor  knelt. 
After  many  lain  efforts   on  the  part  of  the  Italian! 
entirely  to  throw  off  the  yoke  of  Frederic  Barbarossa,  " 
and  as  fruitle.ss  attempts  of  the  emperor  to  make  him- 
self absolute  master  throughout  the  whole  of  his  Cisal- 
pine dominions,  the  bloody  struggles  of  four-and-twcnty 
years   were  happily  brought  to  a  close   in  the  city  ol 
Venice.    The  articles  of  a  treaty  had  been  preiiouslj 
agreed  upon  between  Pope  Alexander  III  and   liarba- 
rossa,  and  the  fornitr,  baring  received  a  safe-conduct, 
had  already  arrived  at  Venice  from  Kerrara,  in  com- 
jiany  with  the  ambassadors  of  the  king  of  Sicily  and  the 
consuls  of  the  Lombard  league.    There  still  remained, 
however,  many  points  to  adjust,  and  for  several  daya 
the  iieace  was   believed  to  be  impracticable.    At  thit 
juncture  it  was  suddenly   reported  that   the  emperor 
had  arrived  at  Chioza,  a  town  fifteen  miles  from  the  ca- 
pital.   Tlie  Venetians  ro.ce  tumultuonsly,  and  insisted 
upon   immediately   conducting  him  to  tlie  city.    The 
Lombards  took  the  alarm,  and  departed  tiHiards  Tre- 
vfao.    The   Pope  liimself  was  apprehensive  of  some 
disaster  if  Frederic  should  suddenly  advance  upon  him, 
but  was  reassured  by  the  prudence  and  address  of  Se- 
bastian Ziani,  tlie  Doge.  Several  embassies  passed  be- 
wecn  Chioza  and  the  capital,  until,  at   last,   the  em- 
peror relaxing  somewhat  of  his  pretensions,  "laid  aside 
his  leonine  ferocity,  and  put  on   the  mildness  of  tha 
lamb."» 

On  Saturday  tlie  a3d  of  July,  in  the  year  1177,  six 
Venetian  gallejs  transferred  Frederic,  in  great  pomp, 
from  Chioza  to  the  i>la  d  of  Lido,  a  mile  from  Venice. 
Early  the  next  morning  the  Pope,  accompanied  by  the 
Sicilian  ambassadors,  and  by  the  envoys  of  Lomhardy, 
whom  he  had  recalled  fjom  the  main  land,  together  - 
with  a  great  concourse  of  people,  repaired  from  the  pa- 
triarchal palace  to  Saint  Mark's  Church,  and  solemnly 
absohed  the  ein[jeror  and  his  partisans  from  the  ex- 
communication pronounced  against  him.  The  chan- 
cellor of  the  empire,  on  the  part  of  his  master,  r»- 
noiinced  the  anti-popes  and  their  schismatic  adherent*. 
Immediately  the  doge,  with  a.great  suite  both  of  the 
clergy  and  laity,  got  on  board  the  galleys,  and  waltinj' 
on  Frederic,  rowed  him  in  mighty  state  from  the  Lido 
to  the  capital.  The  emperor  descended  from  the  galley 
it  the  quay  of  the  Piazelta.  The  doie,  the  patriarc^^ 
his  bishops  and  clergy,  and  the  people  of  Venice,  with 
their  crosses  and  their  standards,  marched  in  solemn 
procession  before  him  to  the  church  of  Saint  Mark. 
Alexander  was  seated  before  the  vestibule  of  the  basi- 
lica, attended  by  his  bishops  and  cardinals,  by  the  pa- 
triarch of  Aquileja,  by  the  archbishops  and  bishops  of 
Lombardy,  all  of  them  in  state,  and  clothed  in  their 
church  robes.  Frederic  approached—  "  moved  by  Uie 
Holy  Spirit,  venerating  tlie  Almighty  in  the  person  ol 

•  *Q»ihua  audltus,  impErator.  operante  eo,  ^ni  corda  principoa 
aieut  tult  et  quando  rult  htiniiliter  iaclinat,  'eimiaa  feritale  d*. 


Chruuooa.  apud  Script.  R«r.  Ital.  Utm.  VIJ,p.  329. 


^1 


CH1IJ>E  HAROLDS  PILGRIMAGE. 


09 


Atenndefflaying' aside  his  imperial  dignity,  and  throw- 
tnf  off  his  mantle,  he  prostrated  himself  al  full  leng:th 
tt  the  feet  of  the  Po|  e.  Alexander,  with  tears  in  his 
eyes,  raised  him  benignantly  from  the  i^roimd,  kissed 
hira,  bles>eii  liim  ;  and  iii»mediatul>  the  Germans  of  the 
rrajii  san?,  with  a  loud  voice,  '\\eprai>e  thee,  O  Lord,* 
The  emperor  tlicn  takin'^.lhe  Pn[  e  by  the  right  liand, 
ied  him  to  the  chnrch,  and, 'having  receixed  his  bene- 
dirtioi),  returned  to  tlic  ducal  palace."*  Tlie  ceremony 
of  humiliation  vva<;  repeated  the  next  day.  The  Pope 
himself,  at  the  refjuest  of  Frederic,  said  mass  at  Saint 
Mark's.  The  emperur  again  laid  a>ide  his  im|  erial 
tDantl)',  and,  taking  a  wand  in  his  hai>d,  otliciated  as 
vttgir,  driving  the  laity  from  tl*  choir,  and  precedi.ig 
the  pontiff  to  the  altar.  Alexander,  afier  reciti;.g  tlie 
gospel,  preached  to  the  peo^He.  The  emperor  pnl  him- 
self close  to  the  pul|iit  in  the  attitude  of  listenini*  ;  and 
tlie  pontiff,  toticheil  by  tlii-^  mark  of  his  aiteniidii,  for 
he  knew  that  Frederic  did  not  iinder>tand  a  word  he 
taid,  commanded  the  patriarch  of  Aquileja  to  translate 
the  Latin  discourse  iilto  the  German  tongue.  The  creed 
wa.>i  then  chaunted.  Frederic  mad«  his  oblaii-.n,  and 
kissed  the  Pope's  feet,  and,  mass  being  o\er,  led  him 
by  the  hand  to  his  white  horse.  He  Ueld  the  stirrup, 
ind  wouii  have  led  the  horse's  rein  t-j  the  water  side, 
had  not  lh»  Pope  accepted  of  the  inclination  for  the 
performaiKe,  ind  affectionately  dismissed  him  with  his 
benediction,  Such  is  the  substance  of  the  account  left 
by  the  archbishop  of  Salerno,  who  was  jiresent  at  the 
ceremony,  and  whose  story  is  confirmed  by  every  sub- 
sequent narration.  It  would  be  not  worth  so  minute 
a  record,  were  it  not  the  triumph  of  liberty  as  well  as 
of  NUjerstition.  The  states  of  Lombardy  owed  to  it  the 
confirmaiio  I  of  their  privileges;  and  Alexander  had 
reason  to  thank  the  Almighty,  who  had  enabled  an  id* 
hrni,  unarmed  old  man  to  subdue  a  terribie  and  potent 
•overeign.l 

Note  7.  Stanza  xii. 
Oh,  for  ooeboororbliodoid  Dandolot 
Tb'  octogenarian  chief,  Bjzantiuni'i  conquerini;  foe. 

Th«   reader  will  recoiled  th*  exclamation  of  the 

hiifhiaiider,  Oh,  for  cue  hour  of  Dundee  t  Henry  Dan- 
dnlo,  when  elected  doL;e,  in  1192,  was  elghly-five  years 
cf  ag*;.  V\lien  he  commanded  tlie  Venetians  at  the  taking 
of  CciMiantinople,  lie  was  consequently  nii.et\-se\en 
years  old.  At  this  age  he  annexed  the  fourth  and  a 
half  of  the  whole  empire  of  Romania,  X  for  **«  the  Ro- 
man e7ipire  was  then  called,  to  the  title  and  to  the 
terrilories  of  the  Venetian  Doi^e.  The  three-eighths  j 
of  this  empire  were  pre.-ier^ed  in  the  diplomas  until  ' 
the  dukedom  of  Giovanni  Dolfino,  who  made  use  of  the 
abovi!  designation  in  the  year  1357.  S 

*  ncmualdi  SaleroiL&ni.  CbrooicoD.  apud  Script*  Her.  Ital.  torn, 
TIJ,  p.  229. 

t  L^erDie  above-cited  Romuald  of  Salerno.  In  a  second  ■ermoa 
•hicli  Alexander  preached,  on  the  first  day  of  August,  before  the 
•  mprror,  be  compared  Frederic  to  tbc  prodigal  too,  and  bimaelf 
to  the  fui^Ting  father. 

(  Mr  GibbuD  has  omitted  the  important  ae,  and  baa  «TJtten 
Kowani  instead  of  Rumari«  :— Decline  and  Fall,  chap.ixi,  note  9. 
■-U  the  till*- acqiiircd  by  Dandulo  runs  tbas  in  the  chri^nicle  of 
Ua  namesake.  Ihe  Pugf  iodrew  D^ndulo: —  Ducab  titulo addi- 
at,  "  Qimrt^  partia  at  ^miditK  totius  imperii  Rynut/iite.*  And 
Dknd.  Cbrooicon.  cap  iii,  ps-"  xxxvii,  ap.  Script.  Her.  Ital  torn. 
ni,  pace  331.  And  the  Komanise  is  observed  in  the  subsequent 
■Mta  Q^  the  dog^a.  Indeed  the  continental  possessrona  of  the 
Snck  empire  in  Europe  were  then  generally  known  by  the 
■MMC  of  Itouania.  and  that  apprlUtion  is  «till  seen  in  the  mapi  of 
V«k«y  aa  :\p)>lied  to  Thrace. 

■••  tW  coAtiiinatioB   of  i  andolo's  Cbroaklt,  iM4.  f.  4M. 


'       Dandolo  led  the  attack  on  Cons  ton  dnople  In  pcreonc 

two  >liips,  the  Paradise  aitd  the  Pilgrim,  were  tied  to- 
gether, and  a  drawbridge  or  ladder  let  riown  froai 
their  higher  \ards  to  the  walls.  The  doge  was  oiie  o^ 
the  tir>t  to  rusb  nto  the  city.  Then  was  completed, 
said  tht  \euetiaL ,,  the  iirophecy  of  the  t^rythra^an  sy- 
bil:  "  .-V  gathering  together  of  the  powerful  shall  be 
made  amidst  the  waves  of  the  Adriatic,  under  a  blind 
leader:  they  shall  beset  the  goal — they  »hall  profane 
By/antinm  —  ihey  shall  blacken  her  buildings  —  her 
spoils  shall  be  di^pei■feed  ;  a  new  goat  shall  bleat  until 
lhe>  ha.e  inea?ured  out  and  run  over  lifty-four  ieet| 
nine  inches,  dnd  a  half."* 

Dandcdodied  on  the  first  day  of  June,  i2(js,  having 
reigned  thirteen  vears,  six  mouths,  and  live  days,  and 
was  buried  in  the  church  of  St  Sophia,  at  Constantino- 
ple. Strangely  enough  it  must  sound,  that  the  name 
of  the  rebel  apothecarj  who  recei\ed  the  doge's  sword, 
and  annihilated  the  ancient  government  in  1796-7,  was 
Dandolo. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xiii. 
But  la  not  Doria's  menace  come  to  paia? 
Are  they  not  bridled f 

After  the  loss  of  the  battle  of  Pola,  and  the  taking-  df 
Chioza  on  the  16th  of  August,  1379,  by  the  united 
armament  of  the  Genoese  and  Francesco  da  Carrara, 
Signor  of  Pa^-jt,  U.e  Venetians  were  reduced  to  the  ut- 
most despair.  An  er^bassy  was  sent  to  the  conqueron 
with  a  blank  >heet  of  paper,  praying  them  to  prescribe 
what  terras  they  plea.se'J,  and  leave  to  Venice  only  her 
Independence.  The  Prince  of  Padua  was  inclined  to 
listen  to  these  proposals,  but  the  Genoese,  who,  after 
t^  victory  at  Pola,  h^l  -iiouted,  "  to  Venice,  to  Ve- 
nice, and  long  live  St  George,*'  determined  to  annihi- 
late their  rival,  and  Peter  Doria,  their  commander  in 
chief,  returned  this  answer  to  the  suppliants :  *•  On 
God's  faith,  gentlemen  of  Venice,  ye  shall  have  no 
peace  from  the  Signor  of  Padua,  nor  from  our  com- 
mnne  of  Genoa,  until  we  ha^e  first  put  a  rein  upon 
those  unbridled  horses  of  yours,  U;at  »re  upon  the  porch 
of  your  evangelist  St  Mark.  V\hen  we  have  bridled 
them,  we  -hall  keep  you  quiet.  And  this  is  the  pleasure 
of  us  and  of  our  commune.  As  for  these  my  brothers 
of  Genoa,  that  you  have  brought  with  you  to  give  up  to 
us,  I  uill  not  have  them  :  take  them  back  ;  for  in  a  few 
days  hence,  1  shall  come  and  let  them  out  oi  prison 
myself,  both  these  and  all  the  others."  t  In  fact,  the 
Genoese  did  advance  as  far  as  iVlalamoco,  within  five 
miles  of  the  capital  ;  but  their  own  danger  and  the 
pride  of  their  enemies  gave  courage  to  the  Venetians, 
who  made  prodigious  efforts,  and  many  individual  sa- 

Mr  Gibbon  appeara  not  to  inclnde  Dolfino,  following  Sanudo,  wb* 
aays,  *  U  quai  titoio  ai  tuo  Jtn  aJ  Doge  Ourt/OJtni  CoiAno."  Sea 
Vile  de   Duchi  di  V«neiia.    aip.      Script.    Rer.    Ital  toa.    x%.\\ 

bid,  GJl. 

*  '  Fiet  potentium  in  aqois  AdriatJcia  congregatio,  ceco  pr»- 
duce,  Hircom  ambigent,  Byzantium  prophanabunt,  zdificia 
denigmbunt  ;  apolia  dispri^niur,  Hircaa  noToa  balabit  usqu* 
diim  L3V  pedes  et  IX  polllcea  er  aemii,  pnemensoratl  diacuT- 
rant."  Chronicon.  ibid,  pars  xixiy. 

t  -  Aila  fr  di  Dio,  Signori  Veneziant.  non  arereie  mai  pace  dal 
Signore  di  Padoaa,  ne  dal  nostro  cooiune  di  G«n<>Ta,  ae  prirai*- 
ramente  Quo  mettemo  le  brig!ie  a  quelti  "oslri  (javalli  s^'reoatl, 
chft  sono  au  la  Reza  del  Vostro  Evangrlista  S  Marco.  Iafr<eBatl 
ch©  gli  avremo,  ti  far^mo  stare  in  liuona  pace.  E  quest*  •  U 
intenzione  no.<itra,  e  del  Dostro  comane  Queiti  mlei  fintclH 
Genuvesi,  che  arete  menate  con  voi  per  d<*iiaTci,  nun  li  Teglw* 
rimanelegli  in  dietro,  pcrche  io  intendo  da  qui  a  pockl  f'mrf 
Tcmir^  a  riacuoterdalls  Toatre  pigiioni,  e  loro  c  gll  »<tii.* 
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criltces,  sll  of  them  carefully  recordeil  by  their  histo- 
ri«rm.  Vettnr  Pisaiij  was  jjiit  at  the  hea<l  of  thirty-f  lur 
g-alleys.  The  Genoese  bivke  up  frr>in  Malamorco,  aiirl 
rehired  to  Chioza  in  October  ;  hut  they  a^aiii  tiireaieiied 
Venice,  which  was  reduced  to  extremities.  At  this 
time,  the  Is-t  of  Jaiiuan.-,  1380,  arri\ed  Carlo  Zpiio,  who 
had  been  cruisini,'  on  the  Genoese  coast  with  fourteen 
galleys.  The  Venetians  were  now  strong  enough  to 
besieye  the  Genoese.  Doria  was  killed  on  the  22d  of 
January  by  a  stone  bullet  a  hundred  and  ninety-five 
pounds  weight,  discharged  from  a  bombard  called  the 
Treilsau.  Chioza  was  tlien  closely  invested  ;  fi\e 
thou.~andau.xiiiaries,  amongst  whom  were  some  English 
Condotlieri,  commanded  by  oneCaptain  Cecclio,  joined 
the  Venetians.  The  Genoese,  in  tlieir  turn,  prayed  for 
conditions,  but  none  were  granted  until,  at  last,  they 
sirrrendered  at  discretion;  and,  on  the  a4th  of  June, 
1380,  the  Doge  Contarini  made  his  triunifhal  entry 
into  Chioza,  Four  thousand  prisc^ners,  nineteen  gal- 
leys, many  smaller  vessels  and  barks,  with  all  the 
ammunition  and  arms,  and  outfit  of  the  expedition, 
fell  into  the  hands  of  the  conquerors,  who,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  inexorable  answer  of  Doria,  would  have 
gladly  reduced  their  dominion  to  the  city  of  Venice. 
An  account  of  these  transactions  is  found  in  a  work 
called  the  War  of  Chioza,  written  by  Daniel  Chiuazzo, 
who  was  in  Venice  at  the  time,  * 

Note  9,   Stanza  xiv, 
Tte  "  Planter  of  the  Lion." 
Plant  the  Lioit— that  is,  the  Lion  of  St  Mark,  the 
standard  of  the  r«public,  which  is  tlie  origin  of  tlu;  word 
Pantaloon— Pia.ita-leone,  Pantaleon,  Pantaloon. 

Note  ID.  Stanza  xv. 
lliia  gtreeta  and  foreign  aspects,  auch  aa  must 
Too  ortrcmlad  her  who  and  what  enthrall. 

The  population  of  Venice  at  the  end  of  the  seventeenth 
century  amounted  to  nearly  two  hundred  thousand 
souls.  At  the  last  census,  taken  two  years  ago,  it  was 
no  more  than  about  mie  hmidred  and  three  thousand, 
and  it  diminisbes  daily.  The  commerce  and  the  oificial 
employments,  which  were  to  be  the  unevhansted  source 
of  Venetian  grandeur,  have  both  expireil.  t  Most  of 
the  patrician  mansions  are  deserted,  and  would  gra- 
dually disappear,  had  not  the  government,  alarmed  b« 
the  demolition  of  seventy-two,  during  the  last  two  years, 
expressly  forbidden  this  sad  resource  of  poverty.  Many 
remnants  of  the  \'enetian  nobility  are  now  scattered 
and  confoimded  with  the  wealthier  Jews  upon  the  banks 
of  the  Brcnta,  whose  palladian  palaces  have  sunk,  or 
are  sinking,  in  the  general  decay.  Of  the  "gentil  nomo 
Veiieto,"  the  name  is  still  known,  ajid  that  is  all.  He 
is  hut  the  shadow  of  his  former  self,  but  he  is  polite  and 
kird.  It  surely  may  be  pardo.ied  to  him  if  be  is  (|ue- 
rulous.  Whatever  may  have  been  the  vices  of  the  re- 
public, and  although  the  natural  term  of  its  existence 
may  be  thought  by  foreigners  to  ha\e  arri\ed  in  the  due 
course  of  mortality,  only  one  sendment  caji  be  cxjiected 
from  the  \enciiaiis  thcmselies.  At  iio  time  were  the 
subjects  of  the  republic  so  unarjimous  in  their  resolution 

•  -CKfUnic.  delU  fuerra  di  Chioja,"  &«.,  Script.  Her.  Ilal 
torn.  K,  I'p  699tu8(M 

t  "  Nonnulloruni  e  nubilitale  immenin  aunt  opea,  adeo  ut 
»tx«:«tiinaji  [<ossiol  id  quod  tribua  e  rebua  opitor.  parabBMaia, 
•  ottTiieTcio.  aajij!  U«  emolumentis.  qua  e  Ke|iub.  percipiiiol, 
tu>  banc  ob  caiiaaia  dluturna  fol*  creilitur.*— See  de  Princiuati 
ku  Italw  Tractatiu,  adU.  ICtL 
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to  rally  round  tiie  standard  of  St  Mark,  as  when  It 
for  the  last  time  unfurled;  and  the  cowardice  and 
treachery  of  the  few  patricians  who  recommended 
fatal  neutrality,  were  confined  to  tlie  persons  of 
traitors  themselves. 

The  present  race  cannot  he  thought  to  regret  the  lu 
of  their  aristocratical  forms,  and  too  <le»(»tic  goveri 
ment;  they  think  only  on  their  vanished  indcpendeno 
They  pine  away  at  the  remembrance,  and  on  this  su 
Ject  suspend  for  a  moment  their  gay  good-humoi 
Venice  mas  be  said,  in  the  words  of  the  scripture,  " 
die  daily;"  and  so  general  and  so  appa-cnt  is  the  _ 
cilue,  as  to  become  painful  to  a  stranger,  not  reco 
ciled  to  the  sight  of  a  whole  nation  expiring,  as  it  we 
before  his  eyea.  So  artificial  a  creation,  having  lorf 
that  principle  which  called  it  into  life  ai.d  supported 
its  existence,  must  fall  to  pieces  at  once,  and  sink  mora 
rapidly  than  it  rose.  The  abhorrence  of  slavery, 
which  drove  the  Venetians  to  tlie  sea,  has,  since  their 
di8»iter,  forced  them  to  the  land,  where  they  mar  be 
at  least  overlooked  amongst  the  crowd  of  derendants, 
and  not  present  the  humiliaiing  -.pectacle  of  a  whota 
nation  loade.l  with  recent  chains.  Their  liveliness., 
their  affability,  and  that  happy  indifference  which  con-; 
slitution  alone  can  give,  for  philosojihy  aspires  to  it  ini 
vain,  have  not  sunk  under  circunistaiices ;  but  many=_ 
peculiarities  of  costume  and  manner  have  by  degreei  -f 
been  lost,  and  the  nobles,  with  a  pride  common  to  all 
Italians  who  have  been  raasti-r>,  liaie  not  been  per- 
suaded to  parade  their  insignifican;-e.  That  splendour 
which  was  a  proof  ajid  a  portion  of  their  power,  they 
would  not  degrade  into  tlie  trapiiings  of  their  subjec- 
tion.  They  retired  from  the  space  which  they  had 
occupied  in  the  eye»  of  their  fellow-citizens;  their 
continuance  in  which  would  have  been  a  symptom  of 
ac<iuiescence,  and  an  insult  to  those  who  suffered  by 
the  common  misfrjrtune.  Those  who  1,'niiiinod  in  Uie 
dei?raded  capital  mi^ht  be  said  ralht/  to  haunt  the 
scenes  of  their  departed  power,  than  to  live  in  them. 
The  refiecUon,  "who  and  what  enthrals,"  will  hardly 
bear  a  comment  from  one  who  is,  nationally,  the  frieii<t 
and  the  ally  of  the  conqueror.  It  may,  however,  be 
allowed  to  say  thus  much,  that,  to  those  who  wish  to 
recover  their  independence,  any  masters  .must  be  an 
object  of  detestation  ;  and  it  may  be  safely  foretold 
that  tills  unprofitable  avcrsiiui  will  not  have  been  c<ir- 
rected  before  Venice  sliall  have  sunk  into  the  slime  oi 
her  choked  canals. 

Note  II.  Stanza  xvi. 
Redemption  ruse  np  in  the  Attic  Hnit. 
The  story  b  told  in  Plutarch's  Life  of  Nicias. 

Note  12.   Stanza  xvili. 

And  Olwajr,  Rarlcliffe,  Schiller,  Shaks]ieaK'a  aK. 

Venice  Preserved  :  Mysteries  of  lldnlpho;  thel*.ii»t- 
seer,  (jr  Armenian  ;  the  Merchant  of  \  enice  ;  Oal.cila, 

Note  13.  Stanza  xx. 

But  from  their  nature  will  the  taTi^len  grow 
Lofti&it  on  loftiest  and  least  fhelt^r'd  rocka. 

Tannen  is  the  plural  of  taniie,  a  species  of  fir  peeit 
liar  to  the  Alps,  which  o  ly  thrriM  in  very  rocky  paru, 
whoiaL'  scarcely  soil  sufficient  for  its  nourislimentcanbt 
fcMind.  On  theae  spots  it  grows  £•>  a  greater  heigbi  tkH 
any  other  mountain  tree. 


CHILUE  HAROLD'S  PILGRUHAOe. 


in 


^ate  14.  Stsna  xxilU. 

A  lUcla  itKr  it  at  h«r  *idc,  and  reign* 

Witb  i^T  o'er  balf  the  luraly  heaTrn. 
The  »bove  dtscriiitimi  roaj  stem  faiuasticai  nr  exag- 
fermted  to  those  who  ha\e  never  seen  an  oriental  or  an 
luhan  sky  ;  yet  it  is  but  a  Uteral  and  hardly  sufficient 
delineation  of  an  August  evening  (the  eighteenth),  as 
eoutem(jlated  in  one  of  many  rides  along  the  banks  of 
Ibr  Breula,  near  La  Mira. 

Note  16.    Stanza  xxx. 

Watering  M  tnt  wbicb  bears  bia  lady'a  aarae 
JViUi  bi.  melodiou.  teara.  be  gave  bimaf  1/ to  fame. 

Thanks  to  llie  critical  acumen  of  a  Scotchman,  we 
now  know  as  little  of  Laura  as  ever.  •  The  disco- 
Teries  of  the  Ahhe  de  Sarie,  his  triinnplis,  his  sneers, 
can  no  longer  ii. struct  or  aninse.  i  We  must  not, 
however,  think  that  these  niemoirs  are  as  niucli  a  ro- 
mance as  beli-ariu?  i>r  the  Incas,  although  we  are  told 
(o  by  Dr  Beatlie,  a  great  name,  but  a  little  autho- 
rity, i  His  "labour"  has  i  ot  been  in  vain,  notwith- 
ftanding  liis  "  love"  lias,  like  most  other  pa-sions,  made 
him  ridiculous,  i  The  hyvmhesis  which  overpowered 
the  struggling  Italians,  and  carried  along  less  inte- 
rested critics  in  its  current,  is  run  out.  Me  have  another 
proof  that  we  can  never  be  sure  that  the  paradox,  the 
most  siiigular,  and  therefore  having  the  most  agreeable 
>nd  lutheiitic  air,  will  not  give  place  to  tlie  re-esta- 
blished ancient  prejudice. 

It  seems  then,  first,  that  Laura  was  born,  lived,  died, 
knd  was  buried,  not  in  Avignon,  but  in  the  country. 
The  fountains  of  the  Sorga,  the  tliicket-  of  Cabrieres, 
may  resume  their  pretensions,  and  the  exploded  dr  la 
Bttst'u  again  be  heard  with  complacency.  The  hypo- 
Uiesis  of  the  Abbe  had  no  stronger  props  than  the 
parchment  sonnet  and  medal  found  on  the  skeleton  of 
Uie  wife  of  Hug)  de  Sade,  and  the  manuscript  note  to 
the  Virgil  of  Petrarch,  now  in  the  Anibrosian  library. 
If  these  proofs  were  both  incontestable,  the  poetry  wi» 
written,  the  medal  composed,  c«»t,  »r.d  deposited,  wltti- 
In  the  space  of  twelve  hours  ;  and  these  deliberate  du- 
des were  performed  round  the  carcase  of  one  whodied 
of  the  plague,  and  was  hurried  to  the  grave  on  the  day 
of  her  death.  Tliese  documents,  therefm-e,  are  too  de- 
cisive :  they  prove,  :iot  the  fact,  but  the  forgerv.  Either 
the  sonnet  or  the  Virgihan  note  must  be  a  falsification. 
The  Abbe  cites  both  as  incMitestablv  true:  the  conse- 
quent deduction  is  inevitable — the>  are  both  evidently 
false.  ♦♦ 

Secondly,  Laura"was  never  married,  and  was  a 
haughty  virgin  rather  than  that  tender  and  prudent 
wife  who  honoured  Avignon  liy  making  that  town  the 
theatre  of  an  honest  French  passion,  and  played  off  for 

•  See  An  hlatorical  and  crilital  Easay  on  the  Tifeand  Character 
l<PetI«ith;  and  a  Disserlalion  on  an  Hisloritat  Hypotheaia  at 
ike  Abbe  de  S»ile  :  the  first  avl'tared  about  the  year  1784  ;  the 
Other  i»  imerted  in  ti.e  fourtl.  lolume  of  !he  Trans  icli«ni  of  tha 
Royal  Socirty  ol  Eiliiib  irgh,  and  both  have  been  incorporale'J 
bt4i  a  work,  published,  under  the  tirat  title,  by  BallantyDe 
ta  1810. 

t  Memoires  piH'r  la  Vie  de  Pelrarque. 

t  LIfeof  Bealtie.by  Sir  \V.  Forbes,  1.  ii,p.  106 

I  jVlr  Gibbon  called  his  Memoirs  *a  labour  of  Iwf,'  (aee 
Decline!  and  Fall,  cap.  Is.i.  note  1.)  and  followed  him  with  con- 
Ueuce  and  delight.  The  compiler  of  a  rery  rolmriiioua  work 
a«jt  take  much  criliciam  upon  truati  Nr  Gibbon  haj  dune  ao, 
^hOTjn  not  ao  refidiJ  J  as  seme  other  authors. 

••  The  a<nul  had  before  awakened  the  tiupiciuua  of  Mr  Ho- 
^  W«lt»lt.  »«  hU  latter  te  Waatlea  la  !rt* 


one-and-twenty  years  her  little  machinery  of  alternate 
favours  and  refusals  •  upon  the  first  poet  of  the  age. 
it  was,  indeed,  rather  too  unfair  that  a  female  should 
be  made  responsible  for  eleven  children  U|)on  the  faith 
of  a  misinterpreted  abbreviation,  and  the  decision  of  % 
liiiianan.  f  It  is,  however,  sadsfactory  to  think  that 
the  love  of  Petrarch  was  not  platonic.  The  ha|ipinesi 
which  he  praved  to  possess  but  once  and  for  a  moment 
was  surely  not  of  the  mind, t  and  something  so  very 
real  as  a  marriage  project,  with  one  who  has  t>een  idly 
called  a  shadowy  nymph,  may  be,  perhaps,  detected  io 
at  least  six  places  of  his  own  sonnets.  ^  The  love  ol 
Petrarch  was  neither  platonic  nor  poetical;  and,  if  ia 
one  passage  of  his  works  he  calls  it  "  amorc  vecmeo 
teissimo  ma  unico  cd  onesto,"  he  coofcsses,  in  a  letter 
to  a  friend,  that  it  was  guilty  and  (perverse,  that  it  al^ 
soibed  him  quite,  and  mastered  his  heart.** 

In  this  case,  however,  he  was  perhaps  alarmed  for 
the  ciil|>ability  of  his  wishes;  for  the  Abbe  de  Sad* 
himself,  who  certainly  would  t>ot  have  been  scrupu- 
louslv  delicate,  if  he  could  have  proved  his  descent  from 
i'elrarch  as  well  as  Laura,  is  forced  into  a  stout  defence 
of  his  virtwms  grandmother.  As  far  as  relates  to  the 
poet,  we  have  no  security  for  the  innocence,  except 
pel  haps  in  the  constancy  of  his  pursuit.  He  assures  ui, 
ill  his  e;  istle  to  ijoslerity,  that,  when  ariived  at  his 
fortieth  year,  he  aot  -^^i  had  in  horror,  but  had  lost 
all  recollection  «ndim%(:r  of  any  "irregularity. "If  But 
the  biilh  of  his  natuTfc:  daugh'u^r  cannot  be  assigned 
earlier  than  his  thirty-ninth  year;  and  either  the  me- 
mory or  the  morality  of  the  poet  must  have  failed  him, 
when  l.e  forgot  or  was  guiuv  <.f  this  i/zyy.j;  The  weakest 
argument  for  the  piiricy  ut  this  love  ha»  bet  n  drawn  from 
the  permanence  of  efi'ects,  which  survived  the  object  of 
his  passion.  The  reflection  of  M.  de  la  Bastie,  Oiat 
virtue  alone  is  capable  of  making  inipie.ssions  which 
death  cannot  efface,  is  one  of  those  which  every  body 
applauds,  and  every  body  finds  not  to  be  irue,  the  mo- 
ment he  examint^  his  own  breatit  or  the  recto'ds  of 
human  feeUug.^  Such*p"phthegms  can  do  nothing  for 


:e,  pendant 


•  "  Par  ce  pent  manege,  eette  altrroaliv,^  d-  f.TV. 
rigueurs  bien  ■cnagc'es.nre  femmr  ;enilre'-t  i  •^<-  arau 
vingl-un  ana  ,  le  pins  grand  poete  dc  son  siecir,  aaas  faire  la 
moindre  brecbe  a  ion  hoiineur  "  M  'm.  pour  la  Vie  ir  Pe'trarque, 
Pr  r.ce  aux  Franraii.  The  Italian  editor  of  the  London  edition  of 
Pslrarch,  who  has  translated  Lord  Woodbonselee,  reodera  tba 
"  iV-inDte  lendre  et  sagr, "  *  raffinata  itveita."  UiUcsaiolu  iBtofaa  a 
l:,a.nn.<  Laura   p.  224,  Tol.  iii.  ed.  181L 

I  Ip  a  dialogue  witb  St  Augustin,  Petrarch  has  described  Laura 
as  baring  a  body  exhausted  with  repeated  ptuU.  The  old  editori 
read  and  printed  ptrluTbaiionibus ;  but  M.  Cappcronier,  librariaa 
to  Ibr  French  King,   in  176-2.  who  saw  the  MS.  ia  the   Paria 
library,  made  an  attestalion  that  "^  on  lit  et  ifi'on  duit  lire,  partilntt 
asLxMtuM.*    De  Sade  joined  the   names  of  Messrs   Boudot  an4 
Bejot  with  M.  Capperouier,  and  in  the  whole  tliicussion  ou  thia 
plube,  showed  himself  a  downright  literary  ri^e.     See   Riflee- 
sioni,  fee,  p.  267.    Thomas  Aquinas  is  called  in  to  settle  whethet 
Petrarc','s  mistress  was  a  e/uut<  maid  ore  cenluuiil  wile. 
J  -  Pigmalion.  qupnto  lodarti  dei 
Dell'  immagine  tua,  se  mille  volte 
N'  avesti  quel  cb'  i'  sol  una  vorrei." 

Sunnetto  58,  (lu>n<&  ^unu  a  Simtme  atu    m. 

Le  Rmt,  &c.  par.  i,  pag.  189,  edit.  Yen.  ITU. 
§  See  Riflessioni,  &c.  p.  291 

*.  "Quel  la  rea  e  perversa  passione  che  solo  tutto  mi  occopeia  c 
mi  regnara  net  cuore." 

It  Azion  dtsoTtesta,  are  his  words. 

tl"  Auueslaconfessionecoii  smcera  diede  forse  occaaioBe«»i 
nuora  caduta  ch*  ei  fece."  Tiraboachi,  Storia,  &c. ,  torn,  t,  hh,  IT, 
par.  ii.  pag.  492. 

H  'Un'^mfmlmiMTtuftkipimttovikU/tMiuimirm 
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Pet^s^eh  or  for  tjie  ciuse  of  mi>rallt)r,  except  with  the 
»ery  weak  ahj  the  very  y.mng.  He  that  ha,s  made  even 
»  Uttle  progress  beyond  iifii.irance  and  pupilage,  cannot 
be  edified  with  any  thing  bnt  tinth.  What  is  called 
indicating  the  honour  of  an  in(li\idual  or  a  nation,  is 
Ihe  most  futile,  tedious,  and  uninstnictive  of  all  writing  ; 
lllhoush  it  will  always  meet  with  more  applause  than 
that  >ober  criticism,  which  is  attributed  to  the  malicious 
desire  of  reducing  a  great  man  to  the  common  standard 
of  humaidty.  It  is,  after  all,  not  unlikely,  that  our 
historfan  was  right  in  retaining  his  favourite  hypothetic 
•alvo,  wlijch  secures  the  author,  although  it  scarcely 
savea  the  honour  of  the  still  unknown  inisl"«s  of  Pe- 
trarcli.* 

Note  16.  Stanza  xxxi 
Tley  k«p  hb  diut  ia  Arqua,  whtrt  he  died. 
Pttrarch  retired  to  Arqui  immediately  on  his  return 
from  the  unsuccessful  attempt  to  nsit  Ih-ban  V  at  Rome, 
In  the  year  1370,  and  with  the  exception  of  his  cele- 
brated vnsit  to  \enice  in  company  with  Francesco  No- 
Vello  de Carrara,  he  appears  to  ha>e  passed  the  four  last 
years  of  his  life  between  that  charming  solitude  and 
Padua.  For  four  months  previous  to  his  death  he  was 
in  a  state  of  continual  langour,  and  in  the  mnrning  of 
July  the  13th,  in  the  year  1374,  was  found  dead  in  his 
library  cliair,  with  his  head  resting  upon  a  book.  The 
chair  is  still  shown  amongst  the  precious  relics  of  ArquA, 
which,  from  the  uninterrupted  veneration  that  has  been 
attached  m  every  thing  r,  lative  to  this  great  man,  from 
the  moment  of  his  death  to  the  present  hour,  have,  it 
may  be  hoped,  a  bttler  chance  of  authenticitv  than  the 
Shakspearian  memorials  of  Stralf'ird-up<,n-Avon. 

Arqua  f  for  the  last  sx  liable  is  accented  in  pronun- 
ciation, althoiiifh  the  analogy  of  the  English  language 
has  been  obvened  in  the  verse;,  is  twelve  mile-  from 
Padua,  and  ahout  three  miles  on  the  right  of  the  high 
road  to  Rovigo,  in  the  bosom  of  the  Eugancan  hills. 
Afteira  walk  of  twenty  minutes,  across  a  flat »  ell-wooded 
meailow,  yon  come  to  a  little  blue  lake.ciear  but  fathom- 
less, and  to  the  foot  of  a  succession  of  acclivities  and 
hills,  Clothed  with  vineyards  and  orchards,  rich  with 
flr  and  pomegranate  trees,  and  e^ervsunnv  fruit.shrub. 
From  the  banks  of  the  lake  the  road  winds  into  the  bills, 
and  the  church  of  Arqu't  is  soon  seen  between  a  clcfl, 
where  two  ridsrcs  slope  towards  each  other,  and  nearly 
inclose  the  village.  The  houses  are  scattereil  at  intervals 
on  the  steep  sides  of  these  summits  ;  and  that  of  the  poet 
IS  on  the  edge  of  a  little  knoll  overiookim,'  two  descents. 
Slid  commanding  a  view  not  onlv  of  the  gl.wing  gar- 
dens in  the  dales  immediately  beneath,  but  nf  the  wide 
plains,  above  whose  low  woods  of  mulberry  and  willow, 
thickened  into  a  dark  mass  by  festoons  of  vines,  tall 
single  cypresses,  and  the  spires  of  towns  are  seen  in  the 
distance,  which  stretchos  to  the  mouths  of  the  Po  aiirt 
the  shores  of  the  Adriatic.  Hie  climate  of  these  volcanic 
hills  is  warmer,  and  the  vintage  begins  a  week  sooner 
than  in  the  plains  of  Pailua.  I'etrarch  is  laid,  for  he 
cannot  be  said  to  be  buried,  in  a  sarcophagus  of  red 
marble,  raised  on  four  pilasters  on  an  elevated  base,  and 
preseried  from  an  association  with  meaner  tombs.  It 
stands  conspicuously   alone,   but   will   be  soon   over- 

tumiquela  imn-l  n'.far.  pmt.'  M.  de  Bimard,  Baron  de  la  Baatie 
In  the  Hinuire.  de  V Kt^ilaU  de»  Inseriplmna  et  IleUes-Lettre.' 
br  1740  and  I7il.  See  also  fiifles.ieni,  &c.,  p.  295 

•  -  And  if  the  virtue  or  pru.leoce  of  Laura  wa.  iuexorable.  he 
•njoyed.  and  might  hnaat  of  enjoying  It:  nymph  of  poetry  - 
DKUoe  aad  Fall,  cap.  1«,  p.  827,  rol.  lii   oat.  Perhapa  the  tf  la 


shadowed  by  four  lately-plsnted  Imrels.    Pcttuvk^ 

fountain,  for  here  every  thing  is  Petmrch's,  sprinjrssml 
expands  itself  beneath  an  artificial  arch,  a  little  below 
the  church,  and  abounds  plentifully,  in  the  driest  sea«on 
with  that  soft  water  which  was  the  ancient  wealth  of 
the  Euganean  hills.  It  would  be  more  attractive,  were 
It  not,  in  some  seasons,  beset  with  hornets  and  wasps 
No  other  coincidence  could  assimilate  the  tombs  of 
Petrarch  and  Archilochus.  The  revniutionsof  centurie. 
have  spared  these  sequestered  vallets,  and  the  onlv  vio- 
lence which  has  been  offered  to  tl  e  ashes  of  Petrarch 
was  prompted,  not  by  hate,  but  veieration.  An  attempt 
wa-s  made  to  rob  the  sarcophagus  of  its  treasure,  and 
one  of  the  arms  was  stolen  by  a  Florentine  through  ■ 
rent  which  is  sUU  risible.  The  i  .jury  is  not  forgotten 
but  has  served  to  identify  the  poet  with  the  countr^ 
where  he  was  born,  but  where  he  would  not  live  A 
peasant  boy  of  Arqui  being  as*ed  who  Petrarch  ^m, 
replied  that  the  people  of  the  pai^cnage  knew  all 
abouli^him,  but  that  he  only  knew  that  ne  wus  a  Flofen- 

Mr  Forsyth*  was  not  quile  correct  in  saving,  0..»  ' 
fetrarch  never  returned  to  1  uscaiiy  after  he' had  -,iice 
quitted  it  when  a  boy.  It  appears  he  did  pass  through 
Hoience  on  his  way  from  Parma  to  Rome,  and  on  hh 
return  in  the  year  1350,  and  remained  there  longenough 
to  form  some  acquaintance  with  its  most  distinguished 
inhabitants.  A  Florentine  gentleman,  ashamed  of  the 
ai  ersion  of  the  poet  for  his  native  count  ,v.  was  eager  to 
point  out  this  tririal  error  injur  accomplished  traveller 
whom  he  k.iew  and  respe.,-ted  for  at  extraordinar^ 
capacity,  extensive  erudition,  and  refined  taste,  joined 
to  that  engaging  simplicity  of  manners  which  ha« 
been  so  frequently  recognized  as  the  surest,  though 
it  is  certainly  not  an  indispensable,  trait  of  superioi 
genius. 

Every  footstep  of  Laura's  lover  has  been  anxiouslt 
traced  and  recorded.  The  house  in  which  he  lodged  It 
shown  i„  Venice.  The  inhabitants  of  Arezzo,  In  order 
to  deride  the  ancient  controversy  hetweeotlieircitv  and 
the  neighbouring  Ancisa,  wh.;re  I'etrarfh  was  carried 
when  seven  months  old,  and  remained  until  his  seventh 
year,  have  designated  by  a  long  inscription  the  spot 
where  their  great  fellow-citizen  was  born.  A  tablet  h« 
been  raised  to  him  at  Parma,  in  the  chapel  of  St  AgaUia, 
at  the  tathedral,t  because  he  was  archdeacon  of  that 
soaety,  and  was  only  snatched  from  his  intended  »«pu!. 

•  Remarks,  &c.,  on  Italy,  p.  95.  note,  tnd  edit. 

t  D.  <).  M. 

Francijco  Pe(rarch» 

Parmensi  Arebidiacono. 

Pareulibua  praeclari.  genere  pennlii)n* 

Ethices  ChrittiaiiK  scriptori  exiniio 

Romania  liliirni,  restilulori 

E(rasc«  principi 

Africa!  ob  carmen  hac  hi  urbe  peractnm  refibtu  aaalt* 

S.  P.  Q.  R.   lanrea  donato. 

TaiUi  Viri 

JurenUium  juvenis  seniliom  wnei 

Hdidiosiaslinua 

Cornea  Nicolaaa  Canonicus  Clcn^vam 

Marmorea  proxima  araexciUU. 

Ibiqiie  condllo 

DiTK  Januarje  crnento  corpol* 

H.  M.  P. 

Snffectum 

Bed  infra  raerilam  Pranciiei  aepolett* 

Sonima  (lac  in  iede  efferri  masdutii 

S*  Pann«  occamberet 

BxJtra  oiurta  han  mMj  ••jM 
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ten  In  thdr  church  by  a  foragn  death.  Another  ta- 
blet wlUi  »  bujt  haj  been  erected  tn  him  at  Pa^ia,  on 
(coount  of  his  havin.?  liaised  the  autumn  nf  ia58  in 
that  city,  with  hte  son-in-law  Brossano.  The  politicai 
condition  which  has  for  ages  precluded  the  Italians 
from  the  criticism  of  the  living,  Has  concentrated  their 
tttroiion  to  the  lllustratior>  of  the  dead. 

Note  17.  Stanza  xxxiv. 
Or,  It  m«y  be,  »ltb  demona. 
The  Straggle  is  to  the  full  as  likely  to  be  with  demong 
•«  with  our  better  thoughts.  Satan  chose  the  wilder- 
ness for  the  temptation  of  Our  Saviour.  And  our  un- 
•ullied  olin  locke  preferred  the  presence  of  a  child  to 
C0inpl4*-Uf  solitude. 


Note  18.  .Stanza  xxxilii. 
Iniaccorall  his  foea,  the  r 
Aod  Builrau,  whose  rash  enry,  (S£< 


nqu 


Piirhaps  the  couplet  in  which   Boileaii  depreciatet 
Tasso  may  serve  as  well  as  any  other  specin,en  to  justify 
the  opinion  given  of  the  harmony  of  French  verse. 
A  Malherbe,  a  Racan.  pr,'feKrTh««|>hile, 
£l  le  cliDquant  du  Taaaa  atont  I'orde  Virile. 

Sat.  li,  verse  176. 

The  biograperSer»ssi,»  out  of  tenderness  to  the  repu- 
tation either  of  tin;  Italian  or  the  French  |>oet,  is  eager 
to  observe  that  the  satirist  recanted  or  explained  away 
this  censure,  and  sub-equenlly  allowed  the  author  of  the 
Jerusalem  to  be  a  **  genius  sublime,  \ast,  and  happily 
born  for  the  higher  flights  of  poetry."  To  this  we  will 
add,  that  the  recantation  is  far  from  satisfactory,  when 
we  examine  the  whole  anecdote  as  reported  by  Olivet. t 
The  sentence  pronounc*!  against  Iniu  by  BohoursJ  is 
.'eoorded  only  to  the  confusion  of  the  critic,  Mhose/)a- 
linodia  the  Italian  makes  no  eflort  to  discover,  and 
would  not  perhaps  accept.  As  to  the  opposition  which 
the  Jerusalem  ei.counlered  from  the  Crnscan  academy, 
who  degraded  Tassn  from  all  comi  etilion  with  Ariosto, 
below  Bojardo  and  Pulci.the  disgrace  of  such  opiwsition 
must  also  in  some  measure  be  laid  to  the  charge  of 
Alphonso,  and  the  court  of  Ferrara.  For  Leonard  Sal- 
viatl,  the  princijial  and  nearly  the  sole  origin  of  this 
attack,  was,  there  can  be  no  doubt,§  inflnenced  by  a 
hope  to  acqr.ire  the  favour  of  the  House  of  Este ;  an 
object  which  he  thought  attainable  by  exalting  the  repu- 
tation of  a  nati>e  poet  at  the  ex[«nseof  a  ri>al,  then  a 
frifoner  of  stale.  The  hopes  and  etlorts  of  Sahiati 
must  serve  to  show  tlie  contemporary  opinion  as  to  the 
nature  of  the  poet's  imprisonment ;  and  will  fill  up  the 
neature  of  our  indignatioa  at  the  tyrant  jailor.**    In 

•  L»  Vita  del  Taaio,  lib.  iii.  p.  2g4.  Tom.  ii,  edit.  Berf  am»,  HI*. 

7  Histolre  de  TAcade'inie  Francaise,  depuis  1651  juaqii'a  17W, 
>ar  labbc  d'OUiel ,  p.  181,  fdit.  dAmsterdam  ,  1730.  "  Maia, 
•nauite,  Tenant  a  fusage  qu'il  a  fait  de  aea  Ulena  ,  j'auraij 
jiODtre  que  le   bun   aens   n'eat  paa   toujoara  ce  qui  domioe  chea 

i,'r.l82.  Boileau  said  he  had  not  changed  hia  opinion  1 'J'eB 
ai  a1  ^eu  rhang.'  ,  ditil ,  &c.,  p.  181. 

i  L*  nianiire  de  bien  penser  dana  lea  oarragea  de  I'eaprit ,  aee. 
dlii.,  p.  89,  rdit  1692  Philanlhea  ia  for  Tasso,  and  aaya,  in  the 
SQtael.  "tie  tom  les  beaux  eaprits  que  I'ltalie  a  poftea,  le  Tasso 
ealpeut-iire  cilui  q.ii  penae  le  plua  noblemenl.*  But  Bohours 
aeema  to  apeak  to  Eucloxaa,  who-ctoaea  with  the  absurd  compari- 
•OB:*F*ites  laloir  le  Tasae  Unt  qn'il  Tom  plaira ,  >  m'en 
(kna.  pour  moi.  a  Virgile,  "  4c.,  ib.  p.  102. 

i  U  Vita,  &c  .  lib.  iii,  p  90,  torn.  ii.  Tbe  English  reader  may 
«•  to  Mcouat  %-t  tba  oppoaition  of  th«  Croaca,  to  Taaao,  in  Vr 
lUck.  Life,  &c    cap.  xria,  vol.  jL 

**  Favfunbea;  aad«  U  ia  ll«p«d,  diciaivc  proof  that  Taaao  waj 


fact,  the  antagonist  of  Ta"fo  was  not  Isaptiotuf^  /ta  Dm 
reception  given  to  his  criticism  ;  he  was  called  to  tiM 
court  of  Ferrara, where,  havingendeavonred  to  heightea 
his  claims  to  favour,  by  panegyrics  on  the  family  of  hIa 
sovereign,*  he  was  in  his  turn  abandoned,  and  e.xpiredl 
in  neglected  poverty.  The  opposition  of  tl-e  Crr.srani 
was  brought  to  a  close  in  six  years  after  the  commence- 
ment of  the  controversy  ;  and  if  the  academy  owed  iU 
Arst  renown  to  having  almost  o[}ened  with  such  a  para- 
dox,t  It  is  probable  that,  ou  the  other  hand,  the  are 
of  his  reputation  alleviated  rather  than  aggravate,  tha 
Imprisonment  of  the  injured  poet.  The  defence  ot  hi* 
lather  and  of  himself,  for  both  were  iiivolved  in  tha 
censure  ofSalviati,  found  erapioyment  for  many  of  hif 
solitary  hours,  and  the  captive  could  have  been  but  littla 
embarrassed  to  reply  to  accusations,  where,  amongat 
other  delinquencies,  he  was  charged  with  invidiously 
omitting,  in  his  comparison  between  France  and  Italy, 
to  make  any  mention  of  the  cnt>ola  of  St  Maria  del  Flora 
at  Florence. J  The  late  biographer  of  Ariosto  seems  M 
if  willing  to  renew  the  controversy  by  doubting  tba 
interpi elation  of  Ta.sso's  self-estimati<vn,  ^  related  in 
Serassi's  life  of  the  poet.  But  liraboschi  had  before 
laid  that  rivalry  at  rest,**  by  showing,  that  betvteen 
Ariosto  and  Tasso  it  is  not  a  question  of  comparison, 
but  of  preference. 

Note  19.  Stanza  xli. 
The  lightning  rent  from  Ariosto'a  bust 
The  iron  cro>  a  of  laurefa  mimlck'd  leavea. 

Before  the  remains  of  Ariosto  were  removed  from  tha 
Benedictine  church  to  the  library  of  Ferrara,  his  bust, 
which  surmounted  the  tomb,  was  struck  by  lightning, 
and  a  crown  of  iron  laurels  melted  away.  The  even! 
has  been  recorded  by  a  writerof  the  last  century.tt  Tha 
transfer  of  these  sacred  ashes  on  the  6th  of  June,  1801, 
was  one  ol  the  most  brilliant  spectacles  of  the  short" 
lived  Italian  Republic,  and  to  consecrate  the  memory  ol 
the  ceremony,  the  once  famous  fallen  Jutrepidi  were 
revived  and  re-formed  In  the  Ariostean  academy. 
The  large  public  t)lace  through  which  tlie  procession 
p&railed  was  then  for  the  Rrst  time  called  Ariosto  Square. 
ilie  author  of  the  Orlando  is  jealously  claimed  as  the 
Homer,  not  of  ll7'/>  hut  Ferrara.Jt  The  mother  ol 
Ariosto  was  of  Reggio,  and  the  bouse  in  which  he  vva« 

neither  more  nof  leaa  than  «  prisontr  ofttate,  the  reader  ia  Tefef 
red  to  'Hiataricol  tlluitrtitim'  oflhtlVlh  CanUofChittU  Hmnid, 
p.  5,  and  following. 

*    Oraziont  fanebri ....  Delta   lodi  di    Don  Lnigl   Caldina 

d-Eate Dellt  lodi  di  Donno  Al£<nao  d'Eate.  See  La  Vita,  U°H 

iii,  pag.  117. 

T  It  was  founded  in  1881,  and  the  Craacas  answer  to  Pell» 
^nol'a  Caraffa  or  epica  jjeesia  was  published  in  1681. 

1  "  Cotanto  pote  sempre  in  lui  il  Telenc  della  ana  pesaia 
Tolonta  eoDIToallanaziun  Fiorenlina.*La  Vita,  Ub.  iii,  pp.  «6,9^ 

{  La\'itadiM.  L.  Arioato,  scritc  dall' Abate  UiraU  no  Ba 
niffaldi  giuniorc,  &c.,  Ferrara,  1807.  ^  iii,  page  262.  S»  Hial* 
rical  Illustrations,  &c.,p.26. 

••  Sloria  della  Lett.,&c.,  lib.  Mi,  tom.  tU,  par.  iii.  p.  123^ 
•ect.  4. 

tt'Miraconlarono  qe'  manaci,  nch'  essendocadelaan  fulmlnt 
nella  loro  chirsa  schianto  ease  dalle  tempie  la  corona  di  laoro  a 
quell'  immorlale  poeta."  Op.  di  Biaitcoui,  vol.  iii,  p.  176,  ed. 
Mllano,  1802  ;  lettera  al  Signor  Guidu  Savini  Arcifisiucnuco,  iuir 
ind '.<  di  un  fulmine  caduto  iu  Dreada  1'  anno  1759. 

Vt  *  Appassionato  ammiratore  ed  inritto  apologiata  dell'  (ftwav 
fWrortae.*  The  title  was  first  giaen  by  Taaao,  aad  ia  ^Bflte^  Ii 
tbe  eonfnaion  of  tim  Tauiala,  UK  in,  pf.  MX.  lf»  U  Via.  41  &. 
L.  Arioato,  &r. 
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born  Is  carefuUv  distinguished  by  a  tablet  with  these 
words  :  "  Qui  nacqtu  Ltidovico  Ariosto  il  g'urrno  8  di 
Selttmhre  del!'  anno  1474."  But  the  Ferrarese  make 
Bglil  nf  the  accident  by  which  their  |  oet  was  born 
ibroad,  and  claim  him  exclusi\ely  for  tlieir  own.  They 
poieess  his  bo:«s,  they  show  his  arm-chair,  and  his  inli- 
(land,  and  his  autographs. 

hie  illius  arma, 

Hie  currtu  fuil 

The  bouse  where  he  li\ed,  the  room  where  he  died,  are 
d«sigi*ted  by  his  own  replaced  memorial,*  and   by  a 
recent  inscription.    The  Ferrarese  are  m..re  jealous  ol    , 
dieir  claims  since  the  anlnmsity  of  Denina,  arising  from   | 
•  cause  which  their  apologists  niysteriomly  hint  is  not   j 
■niinown  t  ■  them,  ventured  to  de?ra<le  their  soil  and    ^ 
climate  to  a  Bffotjan  incapacity  forall spiritual  produc- 
tloiis.    A  quarto  volume   has  been   called  forth  by  the 
detraction,  and  this  supplement  to  Baretti's  Memoirs  of 
the  illustrious  Ferrarese  has  been  considered  a  trium- 
phant reply  to  the  '•  Uuadro  Storico  Statistico  dell'  Alta 

Italia." 

Note  20.  Stanza  xli. 

ForfLf  tme  launrl-wwalh  »hich  ?lory  weaTM 

I>  of  the  tree  no  bolt  of  thnnder  cleaiei. 
The  eagle,  the  sea-calf,  the  laurel.t  and  the  white 
vine  t  were  amongst  the  most  approved  presenatlres 
against  Ughtning  :  Jupiter  chose  the  first,  Augustus  Ca?- 
sar  the  second,  ^  and  Tiberius  ne>er  failed  to  wear  a 
wreath  of  the  Unrd  when  the  slcy  threatened  a  thunder- 
ttorm  ••  Tliese  super>tition8  may  be  received  without  a 
•ueer  ill  »  country  where  the  magical  properties  of  the 
haiel  twig  have  not  lost  all  their  credit ;  and  perhaiis 
the  reader  may  not  be  much  surprised  to  find  tliat  a 
eouimentator  on  Suetonius  has  taken  upon  himself 
gravely  to  disprove  the  imputed  virtues  nf  the  crown  of 
Tiberius,  by  mentioning  that,  a  few  years  before  he 
wrote,  a  laurel  was  actually  strufk  by  lightning  at 

Bome.tt  ,  ,. 

Note  21.  SUnza  xh. 

Know  that  the  lightning  »«neti4e«  below. 

The  Curtian  lake  and  the  Ruminal  fig-tree  In  the 
Forum,  having  been  touched  by  lightning,  were  held 
sacred,  aud  the  memory  of  the  accident  was  presenai 
by  a  puleui,  or  altar,  re>enibliiig  the  uwuth  of  a  well. 
Kith  a  little  chapel  co\ering  the  cavity  supposed  to  be 
made  by  the  thunderbolt.  Bodies  scathed  aud  persons 
struck  dead  were  thought  to  be  incorruptible  ;  j:  anil  a 
stroke  not  fatal  conferred  perpetual  dignity  upon  Uie 
nan  so  distinsuisbed  b\   Heaven.  §5 

Tlinse  killed  bv  lightning  were  wrapped  in  a  while 
rarmeut,  and  buried  where  they  fell.  The  superstition 
was  not  confined  to  the  worshippers  of  Jupiter:  the 
Lombards  believed  in  the  omens  furni~hed  l.\  liilitiiiag, 
Mid  aChrtsUaniiriest  confesses  that  by  adiabolical  ^kiU 
In  interpredng  thunder,  a  seer  foretold  to  AgUulf,  duke 
of  Turin,  an  event  which  came  to  pa>s,  and  gave  liim  a 

«  ■  Parra.  aed  apta  mlhi,  aed  nnlli  obnolia,  sed  non 
Sordida,  parla  meo  led  tamen  «re  domua." 
I  Aqoila.   litulua  marinoa,   et  laurua,  tulmine   noD  feriumlur. 
Pii».  Nat   HisL  lib.  ii,  cap.  It. 
J  Coluniella,  lib,  X. 
I  Sueton.  in  Vit.  Augnit.  cap.  ic. 
•«  Id.  in  Vit .  Tibeffii,  onp.  Ixix 
tt  Not»  1  p.  409.  edit.  Lugd.-Bat.  1667. 
{J  Via.  J.  C.  BiUlenjtr.  de  Terra  mo*a  et  Fulminikos,  Bk  t. 

"•■  "■ 

Itti.fai;  ..|>.ci...9tli-  ir.KOJ  J^l,  o9t»  *  if  S«ot";.JT«.. 
n^  •}M{>M.,'>M.].C.BiiUrii(.litiu|i. 


'  queenandacrown.  •    There  was,  however,  sob 
equivocal  in  this  sign,  which  the  ancient  inhaMt£nts« 
Rome  did  not  always  consider  propitious ;  and  as  tka 
fears  are  likely  to  last  longer  than  the  consolations  of 
superstition,  it' is  not  strange  that  the  Romans  of  the  aga 
3{  Leo  X  should  have  been  so  much  terr.fled  at  son* 
:   misinterpreted  storms  as  to  require  the  exhortations  ol 
1   a  scholar,  who  arrayed  all  the  learning  on  thunder  and 
i   lig-htning  to  pn.ve  the  omen  favourable:  beginning  wUfc 
'   the  Hash  which  struck  the  walls  of  \  elltrae,  and  includ- 
ing that  which  plaved  upon  a  gate  at  Florence,  sol 
foretold  the  pontificate  of  one  of  its  citizens  ♦ 

I  Note  22.   Stanzi      1 

[  Italia,  oh  Ilaiia,  ». 

!       The  two  stanzas,  XLI  land  XLIiI.are,  iriAtheeB- 

ccption  of  a  line  or  two,  a  translation  of  the  famoM 
stmnet  of  Filicaja : 
1  "Italia,  Italia,  0  to  cai  feo  la  aorte." 

Note  23.  Stanza   xliv. 


Wandering  in  youth,  I 
The  Roman  friend  of  Uonn 


■pd  tbc  path  ofiiinu 
*s  least  mortal  mind. 


The  celebrated  letter  of  Senilis  Sulpicius  to  Cicei«, 
on  the  death  of  his  daughter,  describes  as  it  then  was 
aud  now  i~,  apath  vvhich  1  ofien  traced  in  Greece,  bot> 
by  sea  and  laud,  in  ditlerent  journeys  and  voyages. 

"  On  my  return  from  A.sia,  as  I  was  sailing  from 
jEgina  towards  Megara ;  I  began  to  contemplate  the 
prosjiect  of  the  countries  around  me:  .'E;rina  was  bc- 
hinrt.  Megara  before  me  ;  Piraeus  on  the  right,  Corinth 
on  the  left ;  all  which  towns,  once  famous  and  flnu- 
riahing,  now  lie  overturned  and  buried  in  their  ruins. 
Upon  this  sight,  I  could  not  but  think  presently  within 
myself,  Alas !  how  do  we  poor  mortals  fret  and  vex 
ourselves  if  any  of  our  friends  happen  to  die  or  b« 
killed,whoselifeisyet5o  short,  when  the  carcases  of  «« 
many  noble  cities  lie  here  exposed  before  me  in  OM 

^lew."  1 

Note  21.  Stanza  xlvi. 


The  akeleton  of  her  Titanic  form. 

It  is  Poggio,  who,  looking  from  the  Capitoline  hill 

upon  ruined  Rome,  breaks  forth  into  the  exclamation, 

"  Ut  nunc  onini  decore  nudata,  prostratajacet,i:ist»» 

gigantei  cadaveris  corrupti  atque  undique  exesi."  i 

Note  25.  Stanza  xlix. 

Thett,  too,  the  goddeia  loiea  in  atont 

The  view  of  the  Venus  of  Medicis  instantly  suggest! 
the  lines  in  the  Seasons;  and  the  comparison  of  the  ob- 
ject with  the  description  proves,  not  only  the  correct- 
ness of  the  portrait,  but  the  peculiar  turn  nf  thought, 
and,  if  the  term  may  be  used,  the  sexual  imagii.atiou  of 
the  descriptive  poeU  The  same  conclusion  niav  be  de- 
duced from  another  hint  in  the  same  episode  of  Musi- 
dora :  for  Thomson's  noUou  of  the  privileges  of  fa. 
voured  love  must  have  been  either  very  primitive,  or 
rather  deficient  in  delicacy,  when  he  made  his  ^ratefia 

•  Paul!  Diaconi,  de  gratis  Langobard.  IJ«.  iii,  cap.  Miv,  b.  Xt, 
edit.  Taurin.  1S27. 

tip  Valeriaui,  de  fulminum  significationibua  declaauoa. 
ap.  Grset.  Antiq.  Rom.  torn,  v,  p.  691  The  declamation  ia  Uinm 
ed  to  Julian  of  MiKlicia. 

{  Dr  Middielon— Historj  of  the  life  of  K.  •ilUsa  Cictn,  mm. 
vii,  nag.  371,  to!,  ii.  .       .      .        *_ 

5  De  lurtuae  .ariHale  orbi.  Horn.  ^i.ntjL,  ^<u»tm  «• 
scriptiu,  ap.  Sallensre,  Theaaur.  toat  i,  ff.  lOL  , 
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■Tvpfa  infnnn  he  discreet  Damon  that  ia  some  happier 
Bntneiit  be  might  perhaps  be   the  oonipAnion  of  her 

*  The  time  may  come  you  need  not  fty." 

The  reader  will  recollect  the  anecdote  told  in  the 
life  ol  Or  Juhisoii.  V\e  will  not  ltd\e  the  Floreuliiie 
gallery  uuhout  a  word  on  the  W hitter*  It  seeoii 
(tiaiige  that  tlie  character  o'fttiat  disputed  statue  should 
ii'U  be  eiitirelv  dt;cnitd,  at  least  in  the  miiidof  any  one 
»h'>  ha^^  ^eii  a  i>arcopha^u>  in  the  ^Chtibule  of  the  ba- 
silica of  St  Paul  without  the  walls,  at  Home,  \\here  the 
nhole  group  of  the  fable  of  .Marsya*  is  seen  in  tolerable 
pre^en-atiun  ;  and  the  Scythian  slave  whetting  the  knife 
U  represented  exactly  in  the  same  position  as  this  ce- 
lebrated masterpiece.  The  ^tave  is  not  naked  :  but  it 
{a  easier  to  get  rid  >f  thi^  diificuity  tlian  to  suppose  the 
knife  in  the  hand  of  the  Florentine  statue  an  instru- 
ment for  bhaving,  which  it  nlu^t  be,  if»  as  Lanzi  sup- 
po^H,  [he  man  is  no  other  than  the  barber  of  Julius 
Cde>ar.  Winkclmann,  illustrating  a  bas-relief  of  the 
same  subject,  follows  the  opinion  of  Leonard  AgostiiUt 
and  his  authority  might  ha^e  been  thought  conclusive, 
even  if  the  resemblance  did  not  strike  tlie  mostcareiew 
ob-erver.  * 

Amongst  the  bronzes  of  the  ^^ame  princely  cullcctioa, 
is  still  to  be  seen  the  inscribed  tablet  copied  and  com- 
mented upon  by  Mr  Gibbon,  t  Our  historian  found 
s-'uie  ditlicultics,  but  did  not  desist  from  liid  illustra- 
tion :  he  might  be  vexed  to  hear  that  his  criticism  has 
teen  tlirown  away  on  an  inscription  uow  generally  re* 
coticuixeA  to  be  a  forgery. 

Note  26.  SUnza  U. 
-  ■    '        hia  ryei  to  tbee  aptun. 
Feeding  ud  thy  tweet  cbcek. 

'    . .  Atque  oculoa  p«icat  Dterqat  »uu».*     €hid.  A^mr.  tA.  U. 

Note  27.  Stanza  Ht. 
Id  Santa  Croce'i  holy  precincii  U*. 
This  name  will  recal  the  memory,  not  only  of  those 
who>e  tombs  hav-e  raised  the  Santa  Croce  Into  the 
ceivtre  of  pilgrimage,  the  Mecca  of  Italy,  but  of  her 
whose  eloquence  was  [wured  over  the  ilKistrious  ashes, 
and  who-e  voice  is  now  as  mute  as  those  she  sung. 
Corinna  is  no  more ;  and  with  her  should  expire  the 
fear,  the  rtatterv,  and  the  envy,  which  threw  too  daz- 
zling or  too  dark  a  ciond  round  the  march  of  genius, 
and  forbad  the  steady  tcaze  of  disinterested  criticism. 
We  have  her  picture  embellished  ordistorted,  as  friend- 
ship or  detraction  has  htld  the  pencil  :  the  impartial 
portrait  was  hardly  to  be  expected  from  a  contempo- 
rary. The  immediate  voice  of  her  survivors  will,  it  is 
probable,  be  far  from  affording  a  just  estimate  of  her 
lingular  capacity.  The  gallantry,  the  love  of  wonder, 
and  the  hope  of  associated  fame,  which  blunted  the 
edge  of  censure,  must  cease  to  exist. — The  dead  have 
no  sex;  they  can  surprise  by  no  new  miracles;  they 
can  confer  no  privilege  :  Corinna  has  ceased  to  be  a 
woman — she  is  only  an  author  :  and  it  may  be  foreseen 
that  many  will  repay  themselves  for  former  complai- 
tance,  by  a  severity  to  which  the  extravagance  of  pre- 
^ous  praises  may  v*«rhap&  give  the  colour  of  truth. 
fhe  latest  posterity,  for  to  the  latest  posterity  they  will 

*  See  Honim.  Amt.  liied.  par.  1,  cap.  xrii,  n.  xlii,  pa^.  60  i  uid 
Itoria  iiellt)  arti,  fcc.  liV  xi,  cap.  i,  torn,  ii,  p.  314,  not.  B. 
t  NuiuisA  gentvitjue  Antiqus  italiji,  p.  'Mi,  tdit.  net 


atauredly  descend,  ^vill  have  to  pronounce  iipon  hei 
van  )uj,  productions  ;  and  the  longer  (he  vista  through 
which  they  are  seen,  the  more  accurately  minute  will 
be  the  object,  the  more  certain  the  jn-iice  nf  the  doci- 
sion.    She  will  enter  into  that  existence  in  which  the 
great  writers  of  all  ages   and  nations  *-e,  as  it  were, 
associated  in  a  world  of  their  own,  and  ii-  m  that  so- 
perior  sphere  shed  their  eternal  intluenee  for  the  coc- 
irol  and  consolation  of  mankind.     Bui  the  individuai 
will  gradually  'lisappear  as   the  author  is  more  dis- 
tinctly sceu  :  some  ttoet  therefore,  of  all  those  whom 
the  charms  of  involuntary  wit,  ai.d  of  easy  ho9pitality, 
attracted  within  the  friendly  circles  of  Coppet,  should 
rescue  from   oblivion  those  virtues    which,  although 
they  are  said  to  love  the  shade,  are,  in  fact,  more  fre- 
:  qtiently  chilled  than  excited  by  the  domestic  cares  of 
I   pr.vate  life.    Some  one  should   be   found    to  portray 
;    the  unaftected  graces  with  which  she  adorned  those 
I  dearer  reladonships,  the  performance  of  whose  d»jtie 
i   is  rather  discovered  amongst  the  interior  secrets,  than 
«fen   in    the  outward   management,  of  family  inter- 
course; and  which,  indeed,  it  requires  the  deUcacy  of 
genuine  affection  to  qualify  for  the  eye  of  an  indiffe- 
rent spectator.    Some   one  should  be   found,  not  to 
celebrate,  but  to  describe,  the  amiable  mistress  of  ac 
open  mansion,  the  centre  of  a  society,  ever  varied,  and 
always  pleased,  the  creator  of  which,  divested  of  the 
ambitjon  and  the  arts  of  public  rivalry,  shone  forth  only 
to  give  fre^h  animation  to  those  around  her.    The  mo- 
ther teuderly  affectionate  and  tenderly  beloved,  thm 
friend  unboundedly  generous,  but  still  esteemed,  tii» 
charitable  patroness  of  all  distress,  cannot  be  forgotten 
by  thoi-e  whom  slie  cherished,  protected,  and  fed.   Her 
loss  will  be  mourned  the  most  where  she  was  knowa 
the  best ;  and,  to  the  sorrows  of  very  many  friends  and 
more  dependants,  may  be  offered  the  disinterested  re- 
gret of  a  stranger,  who,  amidst  the  sublimer  scenes  of 
the  Leuian    lake,  received  his  chief  satisfaction  from 
coDlemplating  the  engaging  qualities  of  the  incoo- 
parable  Corinna. 

Note  28.  Stanza  llv. 


-here  repose 


Angelo'fl,  AIGert's  bonei. 

Alfieri  is  the  great  name  of  this  age.  The  Italians, 
without  waiting  for  the  hundred  years,  consider  him  as 
"  a  poet  gortd  in  law." — Hu-  memory  is  the  more  dear 
to  them  becau^e  he  is  the  bard  of  freedom;  and  be- 
cause, a-  Mich,  his  tragedies  can  receiv  e  no  countenance 
fr>m  any  of  their  sovereigns.  They  are  but  very  seldom, 
and  but  very  few  of  them,  allowed  to  be  acted.  It  was 
ob>er\ed  by  Cicero,  that  no  where  were  the  true  opi- 
nions and  feelings  of  the  Romans  so  clearly  shown  as  at 
the  theatre.*  In  the  autumn  of  1816,  a  celebrated  im- 
provvisatore  exhibited  his  talents  at  the  Opera-hoii^  of 
Milan.    The  reading  of  the  theses  banded  in  for  tlie  tjib- 

*  The  free  expretsion  of  their  honest  aeotimentr  swired  tliciv 
liberties.  Titiui,  the  friend  of  Antony,  prcfented  them  with  garnet 
in  the  theatre  of  Pompey.  They  did  Dot  luffer  the  briUiancy  of 
the  apectacle  to  efface  from  their  memory  that  the  man  wb* 
famished  them  wUb  the  POtertaiDmeot  had  murdered  the  aono 
Pompey.  They  drove  him  frum  th«  theatre  with  caraei.  The  morm 
lenae  offi  populace,  spontaoeonaly  expreaaed,  la  nerer  wrong. 
Even  the  loldiera  of  the  triumrira  joined  to  the  exccralioo  of  the 
citizena,  by  ahoutin^  round  the  eharioti  of  Lepidna  and  Plancus, 
who  hart  proacribed  their  brothera,  Dt  Otrmmnis  non  d»  Galiu 
duo  triumphant  CoTtttdes ;  a  aayiug  worth  a  record,  were  it  n>tliia| 
bat  a  goo<)  pon.  ('.  Veil.  Paterculi  Hiat  lib.  U,  cap.  Ixxis*  pag .  T% 
edit.  EtzeTir.  1639.  Ibid.  lib.  ii,  cap.  Ixxvii. 
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jects  of  Hi  pwtry  was  received  by  a  very  numerous  au- 
dience, f^r  the  Jiost  (lart  in  silence,  or  with  laughter  ; 
bur.  nheii  the  assi»ta:it,  i.nfolding  one  of  the  pafefs. 
exclaimed,  "  The  aputheusU  of  Ficlor  Aljieri,"  the 
whole  theatre  burst  into  a  slioiit,  and  the  api-lause  was 
conlinued  for  some  motneuL'i.  The  lot  did  not  fall  on 
Alfieii;  anil  the  Signer  S;ricci  had  to  p-rar  forth  his 
extemporary  coinrn'm-plares  on  the  bombardment  of 
Alffiers.  The  choice,  indeed,  is  not  left  to  accident 
qi  ite  so  much  as  mi'ht  be  thought  from  a  first  \1e«'  of 
the  ceremony  :  and  tlie  police  not  only  takes  care  to 
lor-k  at  the  papers  bef'.rehand,  but  in  case  of  any  pru- 
dential afier-tho'.ight,  steps  in  to  correct  the  blindness 
of  chance.  The  proposal  for  deifying  Alfteri  was  re- 
cei%ed  with  immediate  enthusiasm,  the  rather  because 
it  was  conjectured  there  would  be  no  opportunity  of 
■arrying  it  into  effect. 

Note  29.  Stanza  liv. 
Here  XachiaTpUi'j  earth  retom'd  to  whence  it  roie. 
The  affectation  of  simplicity  in  sepulchral  inscrip- 
tions, which  so  often  leaves  us  uncertain  whether  the 
itructure  before  us  is  an  actual  dcposiLorv,  or  a  ceno- 
taph, or  a  simple  memorial  not  of  death  but  life,  has 
given  >o  the  tomb  of  Machiavelli  no  information  as  tc 
the  place  or  time  of  the  birth  or  death,  the  age  or  pa- 
rentage, of  the  liLstorian. 

TANTO  NOMINI  NVIXVM  PAS  ILOOITM 
NICCOLAVS  jtACHIAVElil. 
There  seems  at  least  no  reason  why  the  name  should 
not  ha\e  been  put  above  the  sentence  which  alludes 

t"  ''■  ...  ,.■    V 

It  will  readily  be  imagined  that  the  prejudices  which 
have  paised  the   name  of  Machiaielli  into  an  epithet 
proverbial  of  iniquity,  exiit  no  longer  at  Florence.   His 
memory  was  jiersecuted  as  his  life  had  been,  for  an  at- 
tachment to  liberty,  incompatible  with  the  new  sysleiE 
of  despotism,  which  succeeded  the  fall  of  the  free  go- 
vernments of  Italy.  He  was  put  to  the  torture  for  heing 
a  "  libfTtine."  that  is,  for  wishing  to  restore  the  re- 
public of  Florence  ;  and  such  are  the  undjing  efforts 
of  those  who  are  interested  in  the  perversion  not  only 
of  the  nature  of  actions,  hut  the  meaning  of  words, 
tliat  what  was  once  patrinOsm,  has  h\  degrees  come  to 
■gnify  deba»-h.    We  have  ourselves  outlived  the  old 
meaning  of  "  liberality."  which  is  now  another  w  ord  for 
treason  in  one  country  and  f'r  infatuation  in  all.     It 
leems  to  have  been  a  strange  mistake  to  accuse  the  au- 
thor of  the  Prince,  as  being  a  i  ander  to  tyranny  ;  and 
to  think  that  the  inquisition  would  condemn  his  work 
for  such  a  deli  quency.    The  fact  is,  that  Machiaielli, 
U  is  usual  with  those  against  whom  no  crime  can  be 
proved,  was  suspected  of  and  charged  with  atheism  ; 
and  the  ftrst  and  last  most  riolent  oppsers  of  the  Prince 
were  both  Jesuits,  one  of  whom  persuaded  the  Inqui- 
sition, "  benche  fosse  tardo,"  to  prohibit  the  treat:s«, 
•hd  the  other  qualified  the  secretary  of  the  Horentine 
republic  as  no  better  than  a  fool.    The  father  Posserin 
was  proved  never  to  hat^e  read  the  hook,  and  the  father 
Lucchedni  not  to  have  understood  it.     It  is  clear,  how- 
erer,  that  such  critics  must  have  objected  not  to  the 
slavery  of  the  doctrines,  but  to  the  supposed  tendency 
of  a  lesson  which  'hows  how  distinct  are  the  interests 
of  a  monarch  from  the  hippiness  of   mankind.    The 
Jesuits  are  re-established  in  Italy,  and  the  last  chapter 
of  the  Prince  may  again  .all  forth  a  particular  refuta- 
tion,  from    those  who  are  employed  once   more  in 
BouUing  the  miudi  of  the  tisiin  generatiou,  so  as  to 


receive  tlie  impressions  of  despotism.  The  chapter 
bearsfortitle,  "Esoriazionealibcrare  l'  Italiadai  Bar. 
ban,"  and  cmclude-  with  a  /i^-r(i>if  e-^Hteraent  to  the 
future  redemption  of  luly.  "  Kon  n  lUi'  tduruptt 
losriar  passare  (/u(sti  r.ccasione,  uniocch'e  I'  Ilalir 
vegga  d»po  tantu  timpn  aj parirt  un  svo  rtienlore, 
rif  pfiio  esprimere  con  qual  amort  ei  fvue  ricevulo  m 
tittle  quelle  prcvincif,  die  hanno  palilo  per  guttle  U^ 
luvioni  esterne,  cmi  qual  sete  di  lemletla,  can  fhe  e^ 
tinata  fede,  con  die  locrime.  Quali  parte  se  H  serr»-  ■ 
rebbeno .'  Quati  popoli  li  ucgherebl'eno  la  obhedienxa. 
Quale  Italiano  It  ne^lurrhtic  I'  vssefnio  '  Ad  ogooM 
puzza  questo  barharo  dominio."  * 

Note  30.  Stanza  Ml. 
I'nsralefal  Florence '.  DanW  tleeps  sfsr. 
Dante  was  born  in  Florence  in  the  >ear  12«J,    He 
fought  in  two  battles,  was  fonrteen  times  ambassador, 
and  once  prior  i>f  the  republic.     When  the  iiarty  of 
Charles  of  Anjou  iriumrhed  over  the  Bianchi,  he  waa 
absent  on  an  embassy  to  pope  Boniface  VIII,  and  wa» 
condemned  to  two  years'  banishment,  and  to  a  fine  dl 
eight  Ihousar.d  lire  ;  on  the  non-pa>menl  of  which  be 
was  further  punished  hy  the  sequestration  of  all  Uf 
property.  The  republic,  however,  was  not  content  wltli 
tills  satisfaction,  for  in    1772  was  discovered   in  the 
archives  at  Florence  a  sentence  in  wliich  Dante  is  the 
eleventh  of  a  list  of  fifteen  condemned  in  IJ02  to  be 
burnt  alive;  Talis  prrvrnhm  igne  com'  uratur  tiegnod  , 
moriatur.    The  pretext  for  this  judgment  was  a  proof 
of  unfair  barter,  extorsions,  and  illicit  fains  :  BaraeUm 
riamin  iviqvarvm,  rxlorsionuni,  it  illiriiorum  In-r*. 
mm.t  and  with  such  an  accusation  it  is  not  strange  thai 
Dante  should  have  always  protested  his  iunoc<:ncc,  aud 
the  injustice  of  his  fcllow-cilizens.     His  appeal  to  Flo- 
rence was  accompanied  by  another  to  the  Emperof  I 
Henry  ;  and  the  death  of  that  scivereign  iu  1313,  was  the 
signal  for  a  sentence  o;  irrevocable  banishment.    He 
h^  before  lingered  near  Tuscanv,  with  hopes  of  recal, 
then  travelled"  into  the  north  of  Ita'y,  where  Verona 
had  to  boast  of  his  longest  residence,  and  he  finaUy 
settled  at  Raienna,  which  was  his  ordinary   but  not 
constant  abode  initil  hLs  death.     Hie  refu-al  of  the  Ve- 
netians to  grant  him  a  public  audience  on  the  p'>rt  nl 
Guido  Novella  da  Polenta,  his  protector,  is  said  1"  have 
been  the  principal  cause  of  this  event,  which  hapi*Lied 
in  1321.    He  was  buried  ("  in  sacra  minorum  a^e," 
at  Ravenna,  in  a  handsome  tomb,  which  was  erected 
by  Oiido,  restored  by  Bernardo  Rembo  in  1463,  pretor 
for  that  republic  which  hail  refused  to  hear  him,  agai»  | 
restored  by  Cardinal  Corsi  in  1692,  aid  replaced  byj| 
more  magnificent  sepulchre,  constructed  iu  i78u  atj^ 
expense  of  the  Cardinal  Lniio  Valenti  Gou/atra.    TH 
offence  or  ml-fnrtune  of  Dante  was  an  attachment  toS 
defeated  party,  and,  as  \\k  least  favourable  bi  graphc« 
allege  against  him,  tw  great  a  freedom  •■(  <■  I'rh  anil 
haughtiness  of  manner.  But  the  next  age  paid  honniin 
almost  divine  to  the  exile.    The  Floreutii^es.  having  i» 
lain  and   frequently  attempted  to  recover   his  hodft 
crowned  his  image  in  a  church,;  and  his  picture  is  stlD 
one  of  the  idols  of  their  cathedral.    They  struck  ■» 

•  II  Principe  di  Nircolo  MacUaTelli.  &i.,  con  la  prefsikMe 
It  note  Uloriche  e  politicLe  .U  M.  Ajnclot  de  la  Houssaye,tr 
eaame  e  confotazione  dell"  opera.  .  .  (  osinopoli,  1769. 

1  Stt*ia  della  Lett.  Hal.  Urn  t,  lili.  iii.  par.  2,  p.  -MS.  !!» 
botcbi  ia  incorrect  ;  the  dates  of  the  three  decre«i  acaisat  IteiM 
an  A.  D.  1S«2,  13M.  and  1316. 

t  Vo  rclatM  Ficino.kol  .ome  Ikink  UacaroaatioB  nl]  •■  ■» 
yjTj.  Sec  8toria,eK.,  Kt  lop.  ^  4tt.  A 
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lli*,  they  nineA  etaliiea  U  him.  The  cities  nf  [taly,  not 
Leiuf  aole  to  dispute  about  hin  ouii  birth,  contended 
for  th»t  of  bin  great  poem,  and  the  Floreutineg  thought 
It  for  their  honour  to  prove  that  he  liad  AuUhed  the 
ie»eiith  C«nto,  before  the>  droie  him  from  his  native 
dty.  Fifty-one  years  aftfcr.his  dvath,  they  endowed  % 
professorial  chair  for  the  eximundiiigof  his  verses,  and 
boccaccio  was  appointed  to  this  patriotic  employment 
The  example  waii  imitaUid  by  Bologna  and  FHsa,  and 
the  commentators,  if  they  performed  but  little  service 
to  literature,  augmented  tlie  veneration  which  beheld  a 
iacred  or  moral  alie?or\  in  all  the  images  rif  his  mystic 
jiu-«.  His  birth  and  his  infancy  were  di-co\ered  to 
have  been  distingui-hed  above  those  of  ordinary  men  ; 
tlic  author  of  the  Decameron,  his  earliest  biographer, 
relates  that  hj>  mother  was  warned  in  a  dream  of  the 
Importance  of  her  pregnancy  ;  and  it  was  found,  by 
others,  that  at  ten  vears  of  age  he  had  manifested  hia 
precoci"Us  jtassion  tor  thai  wisdom  or  theology  which, 
under  the  name  of  Beatrice,  had  been  mistaken  for  a 
•uhstantial  mistress.  When  the  Divine  Comedy  had 
been  recogni/ed  as  a  mere  mortal  production,  and  at 
llie  distance  of  two  centuries,  when  criticism  and  com- 
petition had  sobered  the  judgment  of  Italians,  Dante 
wa»  -eriousiv  declared  -nperior  lo  Horner,*  and  though 
the  prtferejice  appeared  to  some  casuists  "  an  heretical 
blasphemy  worthy  of  the  flames,"  the  contest  was  vi- 
gorously roaiirtained  for  nearly  fifty  >ears.  In  later 
times  it  was  niade  a  question  which  of  the  Lords  of 
Verona  could  h'»a*l  of  having  patroni/.ed  him,+  and  the 
jealous  sceptici^ni  of  one  writer  would  not  allow  Ra- 
venna the  undoubted  possession  of  his  bones.  E^en 
the  critical  Tirabnschi  was  inclitied  to  believe  that  the 
poet  had  f-ire-eeu  and  foretold  one  of  the  discoveries  of 
Galileo.  Like  the  great  originals  of  other  nations,  his 
popularity  has  not  alway.-  maintained  tJie  same  level. 
The  last  age  seemed  incliufd  to  undervalue  him  as  a 
movlel  and  a  studv  ;  and  Bettinelli  one  day  rebuked  his 
pupil  Monti,  for  poring  over  the  harsh  and  obsolete 
extravagances  of  the  Comme<lia.  The  present  genera- 
tion, having  recovered  fr  m  the  Gallic  idolatries  of 
Cesarotti,  has  returned  to  the  ancient  wor-hip,  and  the 
Dtttitrggiare  of  the  northern  Italians  is  thought  even 
Ijidiicreel  by  the  more  moderate  Tuscans, 

There  is  still  much  curious  information  relative  to 
the  life  and  writing-  of  this  great  port,  which  has  not 
ms  yel  been  collected  even  by  the  Italians ;  but  the  cele- 
brated L'go  Fo-colo  meditate'  to  su)  ply  this  defect ;  ar.d 
It  is  not  to  he  regretted  that  this  natiojial  work  has  l>een 
reserved  for  one  so  devoted  to  k:s  country  and  the  cause 
of  truth. 

Note  31.  Stanio  Ivii. 

LikeScipio,  buried  by '.h^  upbraiding  fhore; 
Tb;  ractii.u,  in  tbrirwonr  tbin  ci<U  war, 
ProacrilKd,  &e 

The  elder  Scipio  Africanus  had  a  tomb,  if  he  was  not 
^u^ied,  at  Liternum,  whither  he  had  retired  to  volun- 
lary  banishment.  This  tomh  was  near  the  seashore, 
atid  the  story  of  an  inscrijition  ui>oii  it,  Ingrata  Patria, 
having  given  a  name  to  a  modern  tower,  i-,  if  ;iot  tr.te, 
an  ajreeable  Action.  If  he  was  not  buried,  he  certainly 
liveJ  there.J 


*  B;  Varrhi  ia  hij  Ercolaon 
WT  I  to  1616    St«  Stona.  &c.,  I 

t  Ciu.  Jacapo  Di»i.i  canuui 
«.J.  Itr  Storia.  tc,  lon>.  .,  I 

t  VlUm  LiMTni  i-cil  linr  dc- 
aaktiiH  LWy  r*puru  that  H'>n 
<mm  at  Riaa     lb.  ea;.  LV 


Tbt 


I  di  Veruna.  Sen 


iii,  p.  Vina. 
i  Aoeddult:. 


In  e««l  SDfvata  t  ioHtaita  rilla 

Era  '1  grand'  uomo  cbe  d'Africa  a'appctU 

Ferchi  ptijna  col  terro  al  viro  apprilla.* 

Ingratitude  is  generally  supposed  the  vice  pec'tllar  t* 
rei'ublics;  and  it  seems  to  be  forgotten,  that,  for  one 
insajice  of  popular  incoi\stancy,  we  have  a  bundl^ 
exaiuples  of  the  fall  of  courtly  favourites.  Besides,  • 
people  have  often  repented — a  monarch  seldom  of 
never.  Leaving  apart  many  familiar  proofs  of  this  (act, 
a  short  story  mav  show  the  difference  bctvwen  even  %a 
aristocracy  and  the  multitude. 

\  eltor  Pisani,  baring  been  defeated  In  1354  at  Porto- 
longo,  and  many  )ear»  afterwards  in  the  more  deci»''»« 
action  of  Pola,  by  the  Genoese,  was  recalled  by  the 
\'enetian  government,  and  throwu  into  chains.  The 
Avvo(,tidori  proposed  to  behead  him,  but  the  supretne 
tribunal  was  content  with  the  sentence  of  impri'^'n- 
ment.  Whilst  Pisani  was  suffering  thi-  unmerited  di»- 
grace,  Chio/^,  in  the  vicinity  of  the  capital,  f  was,  by 
the  as>i?.tauce  of  the  Signor  of  Padua,  delivered  into 
the  hands  of  Pietro  Doria.  At  the  intelligence  of  that 
disaster,  the  great  bell  of  St  Mark's  tower  tolled  to 
anus,  and  the  people  and  the  soldiery  of  the  galleyi 
were  summoned  to  the  repulse  of  the  annroaching 
enemy  ;  but  they  protested  they  would  n'n  move  a 
step,  unless  Pisani  were  liberated,  and  placed  at  their 
head.  The  great  council  was  instantly  assembled  :  the 
prisoner  was  called  before  them,  and  the  Doge,  Andrea 
Contarini,  informed  him  of  the  demands  of  the  {>eople 
and  the  necessities  of  thr  state,  whose  o  f  hojie  of 
safety  vias  reposed  on  his  efforts,  and  wi  implored 
him  to  forget  the  indignities  he  had  eiidtued  in  her 
service.  "  I  have  submitted,"  replied  the  magnaniniou* 
republican,  '*  I  have  submitted  to  your  deliberatioiit 
without  complaint ;  1  have  supported  patiently  the  pains 
of  imprisonment,  for  they  were  intlicicd  at  your  com- 
mai  d  :  this  is  no  ume  to  inr|nire  whether  I  de-erved 
theiu— the  go<.d  of  the  republic  may  have  seemed  to 
requireit,  and  that  which  the  republic  resolves  is  alwayi 
resolved  wisely.  Behold  me  ready  to  lay  down  my  life 
for  the  preservation  of  my  country."  Pi>aiii  wa« 
appointed  generalissimo,  and,  by  his  exertions,  in 
conjunction  with  those  of  Carlo  Zeno,  the  Venetians 
soon  recovered  the  ascendancy  over  their  maritime 
rivals. 

The  Italian  communites  were  no  less  unjust  to  their 
citi/ens  than  the  Greek  republics.  Liberty,  both  with 
the  >uie  and  the  other,  seems  to  have  been  a  national, 
not  an  individual  object :  and,  notwithstanding  the 
boasted  tifuaiity  before  the  i<iKs,which  an  ancient  Greek 
writer  J  considered  the  great  dLstinclive  mark  between 
his  i-ouiitrymen  and  the  barbarianj-,  the  mutual  right* 
of  fellow-citi'ens  seem  never  to  have  been  the  principal 
SCO)*  of  the  old  deiiiocracies.  The  worlil  may  have  riOl 
yet  seen  an  es^av  bv  the  author  of  the  Italian  Kepnblics, 
in  which  the  distinction  between  'he  liberty  o|  former 
states,  and  the  signification  attached  to  that  word  by  the 
hapjiier  c^>nsiitution  of  England,  is  ingeniously  deve- 
loped. The  Italians,  however,  when  they  had  ceased  to 
be  flee,  still  looked  back  with  a  sigh  upon  tlvne  time* 
of  turbulence,  when  every  citizen  might  ri^e  to  a  share 
of  sovereign  power,  and  have  never  been  taught  fully  to 
appreciate  the  repose  of  a  monarchy.  Sjierone  Speroni, 
when  Francis  Maria  II,  Dukr  of  R(  vero,  proposed  the 

•  Trlsofo  dalla  TutUa. 
t  Snr  Bote  to  SUiiza  Xllf 
t  The  Orerk    bua.vlrd    (Dat  hr  i 
cbtpttr  ol  the  Urat  book  of  DioByai 
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questSon,  "  which  wao  preferable,  the  republic  or  tbe 
priiuipality — the  i>cifrci  and  imt  durable,  or  the  less 
perfect  and  n<*t  so  liable  ti>  change,*'  replied,  **  that  oar 
hai^pincss  is  to  be  raeasured  b\  its  quality,  not  by  its 
duration  ;  and  that  he  preferred  to  live  for  one  day  like 
%  man,  than  for  a  hundred  years  like  a  brnte,  a  stock, 
or  a  stone,"  This  was  thought,  and  called  a  niag- 
nijiotit  answer,  down  to  the  last  days  of  Italian  ser- 
TUodc* 

Note  32.  Stanza  l\ii. 
■'  and  the  crown 

Wbicii  Petrarch'.^  Uureate  brovr  aapremely  wore. 

Upon  a  far  and  fureign  s  oil  had  grown. 

The  Florentii's  did  not  take  the  opportunity  of  Pe- 
trarch's short  \isi!  :o  ihcir  city,  in  1350,  to  revoke  the 
decree  whii  h  cnnliscated  the  property  of  his  father, 
who  had  been  banished  shortly  after  the  exile  of  Uante. 
His  crown  did  mil  da/.zle  them  :  but  when,  in  the  next 
year,  they  were  in  want  of  his  assistance  in  the  fnrma- 
lion  of  their  university,  they  repented  cjf  their  injustice, 
and  Boccaccio  was  sent  to  Padua  to  intreat  llie  iaureat 
to  conclude  his  wanderings  in  the  bosoiu  of  his  native 
country,  where  he  might  finish  his  immortal  J/rica, 
and  enjoy,  with  Ids  reco\ered  possessions,  the  esteem 
of  ail  classes  of  Ins  fellow-ci  likens.  The;  ^ve  hira  the 
option  of  the  book  and  the  si-ience  he  mi<^ht  condescend 
to  exiMund  :  they  called  him  the  glory  of  his  country, 
who  »a~  dear,  and  would  be  dearer  to  them  ;  and  they 
added,  tlia;  if  there  was  any  thing  unplea^ing  in  their 
letter,  he  ought  to  return  aniong>r  them,  were  it  only  to 
correct  their  style.*  Petrarch  seemed  at  first  to  listen  to 
the  Hattery  and  lo  the  entreatie.  of  hi..,friend,  buthedid 
not  return  to  Florence,  and  preferred  a  pilgrimage  to 
the  toiub  uf  L2ura  and  the  shades  of  \  aucluse. 


Note  33.  Stanza  Iviii. 
)  llie  parent  earth  be(jaeath'4 


Boccaccio 
Hu  daal. 

Boccaccio  wa-  buried  In  the  church  of  St  Michael  atid 
St  James,  at  Certaldo,  a  small  town  in  the  Valdelsa, 
which  was  by  some  supposed  the  place  of  his  birth, 
lliere  lie  passed  the  latter  part  of  his  life  in  a  course  of 
laborious  study,  which  shortened  his  existence;  and 
there  might  his  ashes  have  been  secnre,  if  not,  of  honour, 
at  least  of  repose.  Hut  the  "  hyana  bigots"  of  Certaldo 
tore  up  the  tomb-stone  of  Boccaccio,  and  ejected  it  from 
the  holy  precints  of  St  Michael  and  St  James.  The  oc- 
casion, and,  it  may  be  hoped,  the  excuse  of  tliis  eject- 
ment, was  the  nuking  of  a  new  lloor  for  the  church  : 
but  the  fact  Is.  that  tbe  tomb-stone  vvas  taken  up  and 
thrown  aside  at  the  bitttom  of  the  building.  Ignorance 
nay  share  the  sin  with  bigotry,  ft  wonld  be  |  ainfnl  to 
relate  such  an  exception  to  the  deiotion  of  the  Italians 
for  their  great  names,  could  it  not  be  accompanied  by  a 
xalt  more  honourably  conformable  to  tbe  general  cha- 
Tacier  of  the  nation.  The  principal  person  of  the  district, 
the  last  branch  of  the  house  of  Medicis,  atlorded  that 
pro.ection  to  the  memory  of  the  insulted  dead  which 
her  best  ancestors  had  dispensed  upon  all  contemporary 
merit.  The  .Marchioness  Lenzoni  rescued  the  tomb-stone 
»f  iioccaccio  from  the  neglect  in  which  it  had  some  time 

•  "I  intorno  all*  magnified  risposta'  &c.  Ser.isli,  Vita  del 
Tr.Mo,  l.b.  in.  png    14<),  lorn,  ii,  edit.  1,  Scrgaiaa. 

t  "Ai-cin^ti  innoltre,  se  ci  e  lecito  ancor  1"  esornrri,  a  compire 
rimmorlal  tua  Africa.  .  .  Se  ti  avsienne  d'incoTilrare  nel  noslru 
■tile  cui>a  che  li  di&piaccia,  cin  debb' >  aserc  iin  altru  motiro  ad 
ciailire  i  doiilrn  <!' lis  t.i  patria."  Steria  Iclla  Lett.  lUI. 
t«n.  T,  par.  i,  li<c.  i,  p.  :6. 


lain, and  found  forit  an  honourable (.levatlon  Intel  i 
mansion.    .She  has  done  more  :  the  house  In  whici  th*  I 
poet  lived  has  been  a.s  little  respected  a.-  hit  *ouib,  and! 
is  falling  to  ruin  over  the  head  of  one  indifferent  to  t' 
name  of  its  fonuer  tenant.     It  consists  of  two  or  threi 
little  chambers,  ami  a  lr>w  tower,  on  which  Cosmo  I| 
aifixed  an  inscription.     I'tiis  house  she  has  taken  n'>( 
sures  to  purchase,  and  proposes  to  devote  to  it  tiiai 
and  consideration  which  are  attached  to  the  cradlea 
to  the  ro<»f  f)f  genius. 

This  is  not  the  place  to  undertake  the  defence  of  BocJ 
caccio  ;  but  the  man  who  exhaustad  his  little  patrimoniT 
In  the  acquirement  of  learning,  who  was  amongst  thi 
drst,  if  not  tlie  first,  to  allure  the  science  and  the  poetl 
of  Greece  to  the  bosom  of  Italy  ; — who  not  only  invent! 
a  new  style,  but  founded,  or  certainly  fixed,  a  new  lan^ 
guage;  who,  besidestheesteemofe^ery  polite  court  ( 
Europe,  was  thought  worthy  of  employment  by  the  pn 
dominant  republic  of  his  own  country,  and,  what  1 
'   more,  of  the  frienilship  of  Petrarch,  who  lived  the  lift 
[   of  a  philo.Mipher  and  a  freeman,  and  who  died  in  the  _ 
'   pursuit  of  knowledge,— such  a  man  might  have  found 
more  consideration  than  he  has  met  with   from   th« 
priest  of  Certaldo,  and  from  a  late  English  traveller,  who 
strikes  off' his,portrait  as  an  odious,  contemptible,  li- 
centious writer,  whose  impure  remains  should  be  suf- 
fered to  rot  without  a  record.*   That  English  traveller, 
unfortunately  for  those  who  have  to  deplore  the  loss  of 
a  \eiy  amiable  person,  is  beyond  all  critici--m',  but  the 
\  mortality  which  did  not  protect    Boccaccio  from    Mr 
Eu>tace,  must  not  defend  .Mr   Eustace  from  the  impar- 
tial judgment  of  his  successors.     Death  may  canoniza 
I   his  A  irtues,  not  his  errors  ;  and  it  may  be  modestly  pro- 
1   nounced  that  lie  transgressed,  not  only  as  an  author, 
but  as  a  man,  when  he  evoked  the  shade  of  Boccaccio 
in  company  with  that  of  Aretlno, amidst  the  sepulchrei 
of  Santa  Croce,  merely  to  dismiss  It  with  indignity.    Al 
far  as  respects 

llflagfllode'Prindpl, 
(1  divio  Pietro  Aretino, 

it  is  of  little  import  what  censure  is  passed  upon  a  co<. 
comb,  who  owes  his  pres>.iit  existence  to  the  above  bur- 
lesipie  characier,giien  to  him  by  the  poet,  whose  amber 
has  preserxed  many  otiier  grubs  and  worms:  but  to 
classify  Boccaccio  with  such  a  persoi:,  and  to  excom-' 
municate  his  \ery  ashes,  must  of  itself  make  us  doubt 
of  the  qualification  of  the  classical  tourist  for  writing  • 
upon  Itahan,  or,  indeed,  upon  any  other  literature ;  for 
ignorance  upon  one  point  may  incapicitate  an  author 
merely  for  that  particular  topic,  but  subjection  toa  pro- 
fessional )irejiidice  .iiust  render  him  an  unsafe direotor 
on  all  occasi(uis.    -Any  perversion  and  injustice  may  bo    . 

•  Clasaieal  Tour    cap.    ii,     rol.  ii,     p.  366,  edit.  Sd.    "Of 

Boccaccio,  the  modern  Petronius,  we  say  nothing;  the  abuse  of 
geniuii  is  mure  odious  and  more  contemptible  than  its  absence, 
and  i(  imports  little  where  tbe  impure  remains  of  a  iicentiouj 
author  Aie  consigned  to  their  kindred  dost.  For  the  same  reasoa 
the  trareller  may  pass  unnoticed  tbe  tomb  of  the  malignant 
Aretino  " 

This  dubious  phrase  is  hardlj  enongb  to  save  the  tourist  froia 
the  suspicion  of  another  blunder  reepectiog  the  burial-place  lA 
Aretino,  whose  tomb  ■x-t  in  the  church  of  St  I.ulie  at  Venice 
and  gare  rise  lo  the  famous  controrersy  of  which  some  notice  la 
taken  in  li.i)  le.  Now  the  v>  ords  of  Mr  Eustace  woo  d  lead  us  to 
think  the  lomb  was  «t  Florence,  or  at  least  was  lobe  somewhel* 
recoRni^ed  Whether  the  inscription  so  much  disputed  was  eror 
writ!  eo  on  the  tomb  canuul  now  tie  decided,  f.jr  a!I  memorial  ol 
this  author  has  >liM<pi>eHred  from  the  church  of  8t  Luke,  wkio*  li 
nu-v    'langedioto  a  Ir^mp-warehouse. 


CHILDE  HAROLD'S  PILGRIMAOB. 


119 


■ade  what  It  vulgaily  called  ''  ^  ca.v«  of  conscience," 
»!ul  this  \innr  excuse  is  all  that  can  he  affuriled  for  the 
prtesl  of  Certaldo,  or  the  author  of  the  Classical  Tour. 
It  would  have  answered  the  imrjiose  to  confine  thecen- 
•ure  to  iJie  novels  of  Itoccaecio;  a:.d  gratitude  to  that 
•ource  which  su|i|jlied  Iheniusenf  Oiydcn  with  her  last 
And  luoMI  hartiionious  numbers,  mi^ht  perha^is  have  re- 
•Iricted  tliat  censure  to  Ihe  objectionable  qualities  of 
tlic  hu  idred  tales.  At  anv  rate,  the  repentance  of  Uoc- 
c«ccioniii{hiha\earre-ted  his  exhumation,  and  it  should 
have  been  rccollectiil  and  told,  that  in  his  old  age  he 
wr»l«  a  letter  intreating  his  friend  to  discourage  the 
raiding  of  the  Decameron,  for  the  sake  of  modesty,  and 
for  the  sake  of  the  auihor,who  would  not  have  an  apolo- 
fl«t  always  at  hand  to  state  m  his  excuse  that  he  wrote 
tt  when  young,  an.i  at  the  command  of  his  superiors.* 
It  is  neither  the  licenlionsues^  of  the  writer,  nor  the  evil 
propensities  of  the  reader,which  has  giveti  to  the  Deca- 
meron alone,  of  all  the  h  orks  of  Boccaccio,  a  perpetual 
popularity.  The  estiiblishnient  of  a  new  and  delight- 
ful diiilect  conferred  an  immortality  on  the  works  in 
which  it  was  first  fixed.  The  sonneb-  of  Petrarch  were, 
for  the  same  reason,  fated  to  survite  his  setf-admiied 
Africa,  the  "favuitrite  of  /lings,"  I  he  invariable  traits 
ol  nature  and  fi'eling,  with  which  the  novels,  as  well  u 
the  verses,  abiuind,  have,  doulitliss,  been  the  chief  source 
of  the  foreign  celebrity  ol  both  authors;  but  I  loccaccio, 
as  a  man,  is  no  more  to  be  estinrattd  by  that  woik,  than 
Petrarch  is  to  be  regarded  in  no  other  light  than  as  tlie 
lover  of  Laura.  VIveii,  however,  had  tiw.  father  of  the 
Tuscan  prose  been  known  only  as  the  author  of  the  De- 
cameron, a  considerate  writer  would  ha^e  been  cautious 
to  pronounce  a  sentence  irreconcileable  with  the  un- 
erring voice  of  many  ages  and  nations.  An  irrevocable 
value  has  never  been  stamped  upon  any  work  solely  re- 
commended by  impurity. 

The  true  source  of  the  outcry  against  Boccaccio, which 
began  at  a  Tery  early  period,  w  ,s  the  choice  of  his  scan- 
dalous personage^  in  the  cloisters  ivs  well  as  the  courts; 
but  th(?  princes  only  la  ghed  at  ilie.gallant  ad^cntu^e8 
«o  unjustly  charged  u|oii  Queen  I  heodelinda,  whilst 
the  prie-tliood  cried  shanu:  u|iou  the  debauches  drawn 
from  the  convent  and  the  hermitage  ;  and,  most  proba- 
bly, for  the  opposite  reas<ui,  namely,  that  the  picture 
was  faithful  to  the  life.  I'wo  of  the  novels  are  allowed 
to  be  facts,  usefully  turned  into  tales,  to  deride  the  oa- 
noidzation  of  rogues  and  laymen.  Ser  Ciappelletto  and 
Marcellinus  are  cited  with  applause  even  by  the  decent 
Muratori.t  The  great  Aruaud,  as  lie  isquoted  in  Hayle, 
slates,  that  a  new  edition  of  the  no\els  was  proposed,  of 
which  the  expurgation  cou.-isted  in  omitting  tlie  words 
•'  monk"  and  **  nun,"  and  tacking  the  immoralities  to 
other  names.  The  literary  history  of  Italy  particu- 
lari/es  no  such  edition  ;  but  it  was  not  long  tiefore  tiK 
whole  ol  K\irope  had  but  one  opinion  of  the  Decame- 
ron ;  ani  the  absidudon  of  the  author  seems  to  have 
been  a  uoint  settled  %l  least  a  hujidred  years  ago  :  "  On 
ae  feralt  silfler  ei  I'on  prctendait  convaincre  Boccace 
de  n'avoir  pa4  ete  honnete  hoinnie,  pinsqu'il  a  fait  ie 
Decameron."  So  said  one  of  the  best  lueo,  and  perhaps 
the  l>e!"t  critic,  that  ever  lived — the  very  martyr  to  im- 

*  **  Non  enim  abique  est,  qui  in  exouaatioDcm  mesin  coosur- 
ftmt  ilicat,  juvenis  acripait,  et  majoria  coactus  impcrio."  The 
'^ttOT  waa  addrrsard  tu  Mdghinard  of  Cavalcaoli,  maiahal  of  tlie 
klBgdum  uf  Sicily.  See  Tiraboachi,  Storia,  &c.  turn,  ▼.  i>ar.  ii, 
M.  ul,  |j.  5'2g.  e<l.  Ven.  1796. 

t  Utaaerlazioni  sopra  Le  aotichita  lUliaae.  DIst,  Ifill,  p,  3AS, 
tM.  iU,  Mlit.  mxta.  IIU. 


partiality.  *  But  as  this  Inforination,  that  In  the  be^n- 
iiing  cif  the  last  century  one  would  have  oetn  hooted  at 
for  pretending  that  Boccaccio  was  not  a  good  man, 
may  seem  to  come  from  one  of  those  oneniies  wl'o  tr« 
to  be  suspected,  even  when  they  make  us  a  pre-»..  t  «( 
truth,  a  more  acceptable  contrast  with  the  proscription 
of  the  body,  soul,  and  muse  of  Boccaccio  may  be  found 
in  a  few  words  from  the  virtuous,  the  patriotic  contem- 
porary, who  thought  one  of  the  tales  of  this  iinpuni 
wrilei-  worthy  a  Latin  version  from  his  own  pen.  '*  I 
have  rimarktd  elsewhere,"  says  I'etrarch,  writing  to 
Boccaccio,  "  thai  the  huoh  itself  has  been  vmrird  liy 
cei-tain  dogs,  l>iU  stuittiy  defendtd  I'y  your  staff  und 
voice.  Nor  was  I  astonished,  far  I  have  ttad  proof  of 
the  vigour  of  pour  mind,  and'  I  Anjic  you  have  fallen 
on  that   unaccommodating   incapable  race  of  uiurialt 

j  who,  n/iatever  they  either  like  not,  or  know  not,  ot 
cann  I  do,  are  sure  to  reprehend  in  others,  and  on  thou 
occasions  only  put  on  a  show  of  teaming  and  eloi/uence, 

i    but  uthernisr  arc  entirely  dumb,"  i 

It  is  satisfactory  to  find  that  all  the  priesthood  do  not 

I    resemble  those  of  Certaldo,  and  that  one  of  tliem  who 

I  did  not  possess  the  bones  of  Boccaccio  wo.  Id  not  lose 
the  opportunity  of  raising  a  eeiia!oph  to  his  memory. 
Heiius,  canon  of  I'adua,  at  the  btijiindng  of  the  Kith 
century,  erected  at  Artpia,  opposite  to  tlie  tomb  of  tlic 

}  launat,  a  tablet,  in  which  he  assoiiaieJ  lioccaceio  to 
the  equal  honours  of  Dante  and  of  I'etrarch. 

Note  34.  Stknzalx. 
What  la  her  pynniid  of  precioua  stonea  1 
Our  veneration  for  the  Me<lici  begins  with  Cosmo,  and 
expires  with  his  grandson  ;  that  stream  is  pure  only  at 
the  source ;  and  it  is  in  search  of  some  memorial  of  the 
virtuous  republicans  of  the  family  that  we  visit  the 
church  of  St  Lorenzo  at  I'loience.  Ihe  tawdry,  glaiing, 
unliui~hed  cliauel  in  that  church,  desig  ed  for  the  mau- 
soleum of  the  Dukes  of  Tuscany,  set  roinid  with  crowns 
and  colfins,  gives  birth  to  no  emotions  but  those  of  con- 
tempt for  the  lavi^h  vanity  of  a  race  of  despots,  whilst 
the  pavement  slab,  simply  inscribed  to  tlie  Father  of  his 
Country,  reconciles  us  to  the  name  of  Medici,  t  It  was 
very  natural  f  ir  Corinna  §  to  suppose  that  the  statue 
raised  to  the  Duke  of  Urbino  in  the  rapella  de'  drpositi 
was  intended  for  his  great  namesake  ;  hut  the  magni- 
ficent Lorenzo  is  only  tlie  sharer  of  ,i  coffin  half  hidden 
in  a  niche  of  the  sacristy.  The  decay  of  Tuscany  dates 
from  the  sovereignty  of  tlie  Medici.  Of  the  sepulchral 
peace  which  succeeded  to  the  establlslinient  of  ihr  reii;  Ii- 
ing families  in  iialy,  our  own  Sidney  has  given  us  a 
glowing,  but  a  faithful  picture.  "  Notnithstanilmg  all 
the  seditious  of  Florence,  and  other  cities  of  Tuscany, 
the  horrid  factions  of  CVuelphs  and  Ohihelius,  Neri  and 
Bianchi,  nobles  and  commons,  they  continued  po[nilous, 
strong,  and  exceeding  rich  ;  but  in  thespaceof  Less  thaw 
a  hundred  and  fifty  years,  the  peaceable  reign  of  th4 
Medices  is  tli^uight  to  have  destroyed  nine  parts  in  ten 


»  Edaircistnneijl,  &e  &c.,  p.  638,  edit.  Daale,  1741,  in  the  (^ 
plenieDt  tultayle'a  Dit-tionarjr 

f  "ADiinadYfrti  alicubi  librum  ipaam  canum  dentibiia  laceaal- 
torn,  tuo  tamen  baculo  egregie  tuaque  Toce  dcfeuauni.  N«« 
miratua  aum  :  nam  et  vires  iDgeoii  tui  novi,  et  .srio  r2|H-rtiis 
eaaea  bciminuni  genua  inaolfna  et  ignaruui.  <^ui,  <|uicqaiil  ipai  e«l 

hoc  anum  docti  et   argnti.  sed  elingues  ad  reliqua  ^  Epiat.  Joa^ 
BMcatio,  gpp.  torn,  i,    p.  &40,  edit.  Basit 

t  CoBuiua  Medicea,  1  lecreU.  Publkii.  Pater  rairia. 

I  Oarinaa,  Uv.  xTiii,  eaf .  HI,  <i>l   iU,  pan  i» 
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•f  tbr  people  of  th«t  province.  Amongst  other  things 
tt  U  remarkable,  that  when  Philip  the  Second  of  Spain 
yave  Sieiiiia  to  the  Duke  of  Kloience,  his  amba*.sador 
then  at  R.inie  >eiit  him  word,  that  he  had  given  away 
more  than  bso.oou  ^iihjects  :  and  it  is  net  believed  there 
•re  now  20.0(XI  souls  iihabitiag^  that  city  and  terri- 
tory.  Pisa,  Pi.-toia,  Arezzo,  Cortojia,  and  other  towns, 
that  were  then  good  and  popnlous,  are  in  the  like  prf>- 
portion  diminished,  and  Florence  more  than  any. 
When  that  city  had  been  long  tmnbled  with  seditions, 
tumults,  and  wars,  for  llie  most  [;art  nnprnsi>erous,  they 
tlill  reiained  such  strength,  that  when  Charles  \  III 
of  France,  being  admitted  as  a  friend  with  his  whole 
•nuy,  which  soon  afrer  conquered  the  kingdom  of 
Naples,  thought  to  master  them,  the  |  eople  taking  arms 
struck  such  a  terror  into  him,  that  lie  was  glad  to  de- 
part n|ionsucli  conditions  as  they  thought  fit  t  limi  ose. 
Machiavel  reports, that,  in  that  lime,  Florence aloje, with 
tlie  Val  d'Arno,  a  small  territ-ii  y  belongii^g  to  that  ciiy. 
could,  in  a  few  hours,  by  the  sound  of  a  bell,  bring 
together  \M,om  well-armed  men  :  whoreas  now  that 
eity,  with  all  the  others  in  that  pro\ii'ce,are  brmight  to 
such  desi  icable  weakness,  emptiness,  oovertv,  and  base- 
ness, that  they  can  neither  resist  the  oppressions  of  their 
own  prince;,  nor  defend  him  or  themselves  if  they  were 
assaulted  by  a  ftreign  enemy.  The  people  are  dispersed 
or  destroyed,  and  the  best  families  sent  to  seek  habita- 
tions in  \enice, Genoa,  Rome,  Naples, and  Lucca.  Thisk 
not  the  effect  of  war  or  pestilence  :  they  enjoy  a  i^erfect 
|«ace,  aad  suffer  no  other  plague  thai  the  government 
they  are  under."  From  the  'isuriierCcismo  down  to  the 
Imbecile  Gaston,  we  look  in  vain  for  any  of  those  unmix- 
ed qualidp^  wiiich  should  raise  a  patriot  to  the  coim- 
mand  of  hi.s  fellow-citizens.  The  Grand  Duke*,  and 
pcrticnlarly  the  third  Cosmo,  had  operated  so  entire  a 
change  in  the  Tuscan  character,  that  the  candid  Floren- 
diies,  in  excuse  for  some  im);eifections  in  the  philan- 
thropic system  of  Leopold,  are  obliged  to  confess  that 
tlie  sovereign  was  tlie  only  liberal  man  in  his  dominions. 
Yet  that  e\celleut  prince  himself  had  no  other  notion 
of  a  national  assembly,  than  of  a  body  to  represent  the 
wmnts  and  wishes,  not  the  will  of  the  people. 

Note  3.;.    Stanza  Ixiii. 

An  earthquake  reel'tl  uaheedeiUj  aWKj  I 

*' And  such  icus  their  mutual  animosity^  so  intmi 
were  they  u}'tm  the  huttle^  that  the  enrthquahe,  which 
overthrew  in  ^reat  part  many  of  the  cities  of  Italy, 
which  turued  the  roursi-  of  rapid  slrfonis,  pourtd  bach 
the  sea  upon  the  ripers,  and  tore  doinn  the  very  moun- 
tains, was  uot  felt  f'-j  one  of  the  comhataiits."i  Such 
Is  the  description  of  Livy.  It  may  be  douhred  whether 
iBodern  tactics  would  admit  of  such  an  abstraction. 

1  he  site  of  the  battle  of  Thrasimene  is  not  to  be  mis- 
taken. The  traveller  from  the  village  under  Cortona  to 
C«sa  di  fMano,  the  next  stage  on  the  nay  to  Rome,  has, 
for  the  first  two  or  three  miles,  anuind  him,  but  more 
particularly  to  the  right,  that  flat  land  which  Hannibal 
Uid  waste  in  order  to  iiiduce  the  Consul  Flaminius  to 
Biove  from  Arezzo.  t)n  his  left,  and  in  front  of  him,  is  a 
Tidge  01'  hills,  bending  dow  n  towards  the  lake  of  Tbrasi- 

•  Ob  Od*rtTiment,  chap,  ii,  srct.  Xiri,  page  208,  edit.  1761. 
iU«ej  '■,  tuf;ether  with  Locke  aod  Hoad«7,  one  of  Mr  HQtue'a 
"HMpter.W«  •  writers 

7  •  Tantasitoe  fuit  afdof  aDimoriun,  adeo  Istentna  pugnv  ani- 
«nj.  ot  earn  lerne  motum  qui  loultarum  orhium  llaliae  inagDaa 
partes  le-tdtravit,  avertilque  f  utau  rapidu  amnes,  male  Huminibai 
t£'r«ui,  [BoD<.-e  la|i!ii  in^^'iiti  proruh,  QeMO  pv^SaatiuM  acBje 
Hk,  ..  ..*  'it.  Lie.  lib.  aati.  c^.  xii 


mene,  called  by  Livy  "  monies  Cortnnwnscs,"  and  i 
named  the  Gualaiidra.  The-e  hills  he  approaches  at  oij 
saja,  a  village  which  i^'uineraiies  prcte.id  to  have  I 
so  denominated  from  the  b  .ncs  found  there;  but  theiwl 
have  been  no  bones  found  Ihcre.a  d  the  battle  was  fouKh. 
on  theoihcrsideof  thehill.  From  <  issaja  the  road  l>egii»  ' 
to  rise  a  little,  but  dues  not  pass  into  the  roots  of  th* 
mountains  until  the  sixty-seventh  milestone  from  Flcb 
iTince.  The  ascent  thence  is  not  steep  but  perpetual,  an4 
continues  for  twenty  minutes.  The  lake  is  soon  seea 
below  on  the  right,  with  Borghetto,  a  round  towt  c.o« 
upon  the  water  ;  and  the  undulating  hills  partially  covrh 
ed  with  wood  amongst  which  the  road  winds,  -Vik  by  -!» 
grees  into  the  marshes  near  to  this  tower.  Lower  than  Iha 
road,  down  to  the  right  amidst  these  woody  lullock% 
Hannibal  placed  his  horse,*  in  the  jaws  of  or  rather 
above  the  pass,  which  was  between  the  lake  and  th« 
present  road,  and  mist  probably  close  to  Borghetto, 
just  under  Ihe  lowe-t  of  the  "  tumuli."t  On  a  summH 
to  the  left,  above  the  road,  is  an  old  circular  ruin, 
which  the  |  easaiits  call  "  the  Tower  of  Hannibal  the 
Carthagi.  ian."  Arrived  at  the  highest  point  of  tlie 
road,  the  traveller  has  a  partial  view  of  the  fatal  plain, 
whjch  opens  fully  upon  him  as  he  descends  the  Gua- 
landra.  He  soon  finds  himself  In  a  vale  ii.closed'to  the 
left  and  in  front  and  behind  him  by  the  Gualandra  lolls, 
bending  round  in  a  segment  larger  Ihau  a  semicircle, 
and  running  down  at  each  end  to  the  lake,  which  ob- 
liques to  the  right,  and  forms  the  chord  of  this  mnnn- 
UUii  arc.  The  position  cannot  be  guessed  at  fiom  the 
plains  of  Cortona,  nor  appears  to  be  so  completeh  en- 
closed unless  to  one  who  is  fairly  within  the  hills.  U 
then,  indeed,  appears  **  a  place  made  as  it  were  on  pur- 
pose for  a  snare,"  "  locus  insidiis  nutus."  Borghetto 
is  then  found  to  stand  in  a  narrow  marshy  pass  close  to 
the  hill  and  to  the  lake,  whilst  there  is  no  other  outlet 
at  the  op(iosite  turn  of  the  mountains  than  through  the 
little  town  of  Pa-ignano,  which  is  pusheil  into  the 
water  by  the  foot  of  a  high  rocky  acclivity.l  There  is 
a  woody  eminence  branching  down  from  the  mountains 
into  the  upper  end  of  the  plain  nearer  to  the  -ide  of 
Passignano,  and  on  this  stands  a  white  village  called 
Torre.  Polybius  seems  to  allude  to  this  eminence  as 
the  one  on  which  Hannibal  encamped,  and  drew  oat  his 
heavy -armed  Africans  and  Spaniards  in  a  conspicuous 
position. §  From  this  spot  he  dispatched  his  Balearic 
and  light-armed  troops  round  through  the  Gualandrr. 
heights  to  the  light,  so  as  to  arrive  unseen,  and  form 
an  ambush  amongst  the  broken  acclivities  which  the 
road  now  passes,  and  to  be  ready  to  act  upon  the  left 
Rank  and  above  the  enemy,  whilst  the  horse  shul  uji  the 
pass  behind.  Flaminius  came  to  the  lake  near  Bur- 
ghetto  ac  sunset ;  and,  witliout  sending  any  spie^  before 
him,  marched  through  the  pass  the  next  morni  ig  be- 
fore the  day  had  quite  broken,  so  that  he  perceived 
nothing  of  the  horse  and  light  troops  above  and  about 
him,  and  saw  only  the  heavy-armed  Carthaginians  Id 
front  on  the  lull  of  Torre. ♦•  The  Consul  began  to  draw 

*  "  Eqoites  ad  ipsas  faucet  aaltus,  tmnolia  apS*  tegentibas 
locat,"  Tit.  Lie.  lib,  xiii,  cap.  ie. 

t  "  I'bi  maiime  montee  roHonen.ei  Thrajimeoni  .ubil."  IbM. 

J  "  Indecollei  assurjunt."  Til.  Lie.  lib.  nil,  cap.  ie. 

§  Tie  ^ir  «ayi  irpic^ra,'  T^);  iropiia;  Xlipoy  aJTij  eaee. 
>.i3,r<,,  ,«;  Tois  a;3,.o!  ^  -roif  •l?Tpat  li-«,e  tV  <.i-3  .a-.- 
TiiaroTidixre.  HLil.  lib.  iii,  cap.  83  The  aceoUDl  in  Pol^bini 
la  Dot  ao  easily  raconcilcable  with  preaeol  apptarances  as  that  u 
Liey  ;  he  Ulkt  of  bills  10  the  right  and  left  of  the  pass  aa4 
valley  ;  bat  wbea  Flaminius  entered  be  bad  the  lake  at  the  ri^ 
of  bulb 

**  "  A  terfo  el  aapereapnt  dec^re  iiwMlM.*  Tit  IA*«,  te. 
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•fit  U«  anny  In  the  flat,  snd  in  the  mean  dtne  the  hnnc 
bi  an>b'i>h  occupifd  tlw  pass  behind  him  at  Borsrhetto, 
Th'id  th-  RHmaiife  were  completfly  eixlnwd,  liann^the 
lake  on  .ne  ri^lit,  the  main  army  on  the  hill  of  Torre  in 
front,  thpGiialandra  hills  lilled  uitli  tl>e  light-arnied  on 
thei-  left  flank,  and  htinj^  pre^eutc*)  fmm  receding  by 
tiie  *  avatry,  who,  the  fartiier  they  adxanced,  stdppcd  itp 
a!!  the  outlets  in  the  rear.  A  f"f  hsin?  from  the  lake 
now  spread  itself  over  the  army  of  the  Tonsui,  bnt  the 
lii,'h  lands  were  in  tiie  sunshine,  and  all  the  different 
tor\ii  in  amb>is1>  looked  towards  the  hill  of  Torre  for 
t!ic  order  of  attack.  Hannibal  (ave  llie  signal,  and 
iroicd  down  from  liis  post  on  the  heishu  At  the  same 
(ninient  all  hi«  troojx.  on  the  eminences  liehind  and  in 
the  flank  ot  Flami'dns,  rnslied  forward  as  It  were  with 
one  accord  inio  ihc  plain.  The  Romans,  who  were 
forming  their  array  in  Ihe  mist,  suddenly  heard  the 
ihouLsnf  tile  enemy  amount  them,  on  e»ery  side;  and, 
bef  iW  they  could  fall  Into  their  ranks,  or  draw  their 
swords,  or  see  by  whom  tliey  were  attacked,  felt  at 
once  that  they  were  surrour.ded  and  losu 

There  are  two  little  rivulets  which  run  from  tlic  Gu»- 
liindra  into  the  lake.  The  traveller  crosses  the  first  of 
liiese  at  about  a  mile  after  lie  comes  into  tlie  plain,  and 
thi-  divides  the  Tuscan  frnm  ihe  I'apal  territcries.  The 
•eciiid,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  funiier  on,  is  called 
"  llie  bloody  rivulet ;"  and  the  jiea-ants  i>oint  out  as 
Oi  eu  spot  to  the  left  between  the  "  Sanguinetlo"  and 
tile  hills,  which,  tl'.e\  say,  was  the  principal  scene  of 
fiTiXhier.  Tlie  other  |  art  of  ilic  plain  i-  cohered  vitk 
thick-set  olive  trees  in  corn-ground^,  and  is  no  where 
qniic  level  except  near  the  fd*/e  of  the  lake.  It  l«, 
Indeed,  most  probable  that  the  batile  was  fou«fht  near 
this  end  of  the  vTilley,  for  the  six  tliou>ai<d  Romans 
who,  at  the  beginning  of  the  acliou,  broke  tarough  the 
enemy,  esca|-e<l  to  the  summit  of  an  eminence  which 
n"  >i  have  been  in  this  ipiarier,  oiherAi>.e  they  would 
na  e  had  to  iraierse  the  whole  |  lai.L,  and  to  pierce 
Uiri.igh  the  mai  ■  army  of  Hannibal. 

Ihe  Romans  f.inght  desperately  for  three  hours,  but 
the  death  of  Flaniinins  was  the  signal  for  a  general  dis- 
pei>ion.  Tlie  Carthaginian  linrse  then  burst  in  upon 
tlic  fugitives,  and  the  lake,  the  marsh  ab'uu  Dorghi  tto, 
but  cherty  the  plain  of  the  .'sanguineito  and  the  passes 
of  the  Gnalandra,  were  strewed  with  dead.  Near  snine 
old  walls  on  a  bleak  ridge  to  tlic  left  aboie  tlie  rivulet 
niatif  JMiman  bones  ha\e  been  repeatedly  found,  and 
thi-  lias  confirmed  the  pretensions  and  tlie  name  of  tlie 
"  stream  of  blood." 

Kvery  district  of  Italy,  has  its  hero.  In  the  north 
•ome  painter  is  tlie  usual  ge.jus  of  the  [.lace,  and  the 
foreign  Julio  Romano  more  than  divides  Maiilna  with 
her  natiie  Virgil.*  To  the  souih  we  hear  of  Roman 
names.  Near  rhra>iinene  tradition  Is  still  faithful  to 
tf.e  fame  of  an  enemy,  and  Hannibal  the  rariliagidan 
Is  the  only  aoiient  name  remembered  on  the  ba  ks  of 
Ihe  IVrngian  lake.  Fiauiiiiiiis  is  unknown  ;  but  the 
postilions  on  that  road  have  been  taught  to  show  the 
rery  spot  where  il  Console  Rnmano  was  slain.  Of  all 
ivlio  fought  and  fell  in  the  hattle  of  Thra-imene,  the 
tisioriaii  liimsf.t  has,  besides  the  generals  and  Mahar- 
bal.  presered  indeed  only  a  single  name.  You  overtake 
fce  Carthaginian  again  on  the  -ame  road  to  Rome. 
the  aniiluary,  that  is,  the  ho-tler  of  the  post-hou-e  at 
Ipoleio,  tells  you  that  his  town  repulsed  the  (Ictorions 

•  Akoul  the  a,iddlr  tbr  Nllth  crmiir;,  Ibr  cuini  of  Manila 
•  »  OD  en*  .id.  luc  iwigr  tnd  figure  „f  Virjll.  V.rtct  f  lulin, 
>>  aril.  I.  K  Vnjta^  itjtx  k  Hiluu3,  &c.,  pw  A.  Z.  MiiUa. 
•.a.  a  p  IM   tuw.  ISf7. 


enemr,  and  ihowa  you  the  fate  rtill  called  T-orto  at 
Annihale.  It  is  hardly  woi  ih  whl  e  to  remark  that  • 
French  travel-writer,  well  «nown  by  the  name  of  t>« 
President  Dnpaty,  saw  Thrs-iment  in  the  lake  of  IVii 
sena,  which  lay  conveniently  on  hia  way  from  sieuiia  W 
Rome 

Note  36.  Stanra  lx*t 
Bat  thoQ,  l.'Htuniituf 
N.>  book  of  travels  has  omitted  to  expaaate  on  Ua 
temple  of  the  Cliluinnns,  between  Folignc  and  Spolnto: 
and  no  site,  or  scenery,  even  In  Italy,  is  nnre  worthy  ■ 
description.  For  an  account  of  the  dilapidation  of  thk 
teni|  le,  the  rea.ler  is  referred  to  Historical  IllusiratioM 
of  the  Fourth  Canto  of  Cliilde  Harold. 

Note  37.  Stan7a  Ixxi. 

ChartniB^  the  eye  with  dread, — i  matchleaa  Citanet. 

I  saw  the  "  Ca-cala  del  marmore"of  Terni  twict,  it 
different  I  erlod-;  once  from  the  summit  of  the  preci- 
pice, and  again  from  the  valley  below.  The  lower  liew 
Is  far  to  be  preferred,  if  the  traveller  has  time  for  one 
only  :  but  In  any  point  of  view,  eiilier  fmm  above  or 
below,  it  is  worth  all  the  cascades  and  torrenisofSwiti- 
erland  put  together ;  — ihe  Stanbath,  Relchenbach, 
Pisse  VaiJiL-,  lall  of  Ar|  ena/,  «r.,  are  rill-  in  compara- 
tive appearance.  f)f  the  fall  of  Scliaffhau»en  I  cannot 
•|>eak,  not  yet  having  seen  iu 

Note  38.  Sta;i7a  Ixxii, 

A«  Irii  aitfl,  aniidat  the  infirrtial  aorce. 

Of  the  time,  place,  and  qualities  of  this  kind  of  lib, 
Ihe  reader  may  have  feeii  a  short  account  in  a  note  to 
Muujrtd.  The  fal  looks  so  much  like  "  the  hell 
of  waters,  "  that  Addison  believed  the  desceut  to  b« 
the  gui|h  by  which  Alecto  plunged  into  the  in- 
fernal region-.  It  is  singular  enough  that  two  of  the 
finest  ca-cades  in  Kurope  should  be  artificial — this  of 
the  Velino,  a:id  the  one  at  Tivoli.  Tlie  traeller  i* 
tliongly  reCiRi mended  to  trace  the  ^elino,  at  least  as 
high  a-  the  little  lake  called  Pic'  di  Lti/i.  The  Rea- 
tinc  territory  was  tlie  Italian  Temre,*  and  the  ancient 
naturalist,  ainong-l  other  heamifnl  varieties,  remark- 
ed the  dail  rainbow  s  of  the  lake  Velinns,  t  A  scholar 
of  grtat  nan:e  has  di'vottd  a  treatise  to  this  district 
alone,  t 

Note  39.  Stan/a  Ixxiil. 

Thethundrring  laowiae. 

.n  the  greater  part  of  Switzerland  the  avalanches  are 
known  by  tlie  name  of  lauwine. 

Note  40.  Stanza  Ixxv 

. I  abhurr-d 


Too  much,  to  conqurr  for  the  poet's  fake, 

Tlic  drill'd  dull  leaiuD.  turced  dotvn  word  by  word, 

Tliese  stanzas  niav  probabiy  remiinl  the  reader  ol 
Ensign  y'oil/ttrton^s  remarks — '*  D — n  Homo,  "etc, 
but  the  reasons  for  onr  di'-like  are  not  exactly  the  same, 
I  wi>h  to  express,  that  we  become  tir<:d  of  th«*  task 
before  we  can  comprehend  the  beauty  ;  that  we  parn 
b)  rote  before  we  can  get  by  heart ;  that  the  fresnnen 
is  worn  away,  and  the   future  pleasure  and  ailiatiiaga 

•  *  Reatini  me  ad  aoaTempe  doxenint."  CL'^er.  Eplat  ad  aitl^ 
IV,  lib.  it. 

f  *  la  eodem  laco  Qullo  bob  die  apparere  trcua."  Flia.  Rlifc, 
Nat.  lib.  ii.  cap   llii. 

J  .\ld.  MaBut.de  liaatiaB  atoB^«%BCa*p.  Salieagrv  Ttmmai 
taa\fTn. 

It 
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dndenM  ana  (mtroycd,  by  the  dida<?tic  anticipation. 
at  an  a^e  when  wc  can  neither  feel  nor  nnderstand 
tlw  power  I'f  (iinjiioiitions  which  it  repiirr-  an  ac- 
quaintance with  life,  as  well  as  Latin  and  tireeli,  to 
relish  or  to  reason  upon.  For  the  same  reason  we 
Iie>er  can  be  aware  of  the  fulness  of  some  of  tlie  flnesl 
pas-aire»  of  Shaks;  eare  ("T.)  beornot  to  be,"  f.ir  ia- 
T  ttance).  from  the  habit  of  hivi.ig  them  lianinieied  in- 
to us  at  eight  years  o.d,  as  an  e\erci>e,  not  of  mind  but 
*f  memory  :  so  that  when  we  are  old  enough  to  en- 
joy them,  the  taste  is  S""e>  *''d  'he  apt  etjte  •,  ailed.— 
Ill  some  paits  of  the  continent,  young  persons  are 
taiii^ht  from  more  common  authors,  and  do  not  rea.1 
tte  bfst  classics  till  their  maturity.  I  certainly  do  not 
(peak  on  tins  point  from  any  pijue  or  aver.-io.i  to- 
wards the  place  of  my  eilucaliou.  I  was  not  a  slow, 
though  an  idie  b'ly,  and  I  l)elieve  in  one  conld,  or 
can  t>e,  more  attached  to  Harrow  than  I  lIa^e  always 
been,  and  v\iiii  reason;  —  a  t'art  of  the  time  passed 
there  was  tlie  happiest  of  my  life;  a.:d  my  preceptor 
(the  liev.  Dr  Joseph  Driirj )  was.  the  best  aad  worthiest 
friend  1  e\er  pr>sses'ed,  wUo^c  warnings  1  have  remem- 
bered but  too  well,  thoui-h  too  late— wluni  1  have 
ernrt,  and  whose  counsel*  I  have  but  followed  when 
I  have  done  well  or  wi>el>.  If  ever  this  imperfect 
record  of  my  feelings  towards  him  should  reach  his 
eyes,  let  it  remind  him  of  one  who  ne.er  thinks  of 
him  but  with  gratitude  ai.J  venerauoii — of  one  who 
would  more  gladly  boast  of  having  bet.i  his  pupil,  if, 
by  more  closely  foluming  nis  iiij.incuous,  he  could 
reflect  any  bono"r  npuu  his  instroclor. 

Note  41.  Stania  Ixxix. 

Tb*  Scipii,*'  tomb  cuntaina  Duaabfa  now. 

For  a  comment  on  this  and  the  two  following  stan- 
za, the  reader  may  cnnsult  Historical  Illustratioiu  of 
the  Fourth  Canto  of  fhilde  Harold. 

Note  42.  Stanza  Ixxxii. 

Tbe  trrhly  liuoilrrcl  Iriiimphal 

Orosius  gives  three  hnndreo  and  twenty  for  the  num- 
|)«r  of  triuiii;  hs.  He  is  f>llowed  by  I'anvinius  ;  and 
Panvinius  by  Mrtiililion  and  the  modern  writers. 

Note  43.  Stanza  Ixxxiii. 

Oh  thoa,  whose  chariot  roll'd  on  fortune  J  wnMl,  &e. 

Certainly,  were  it  nor  for  these  two  traits  in  the  life 
of  Sylla,  alluded  to  in  this  stauia,  we  should  regard 
him  as  a  monster  unredeemed  by  any  admirable  qua- 
lity The  atuiirment  of  his  vidnniar;  resignation  of 
empire  mav  perha|«  be  accepted  bv  u-,  as  it  .-eeins 
to  ha-e  saiisiied  the  Romans  who  if  they  had  not  re- 
spected must  have  destrojed  him,  Tliere  could  tie  no 
mean,  nodi,  ision  of  opinion,  thev  must  ha' e  all  thought, 
bkc  Eucrates,  that  what  had  appeared  ambition  was  a 
love  of  glorv,  and  that  what  had  been  mistaken  for 
yride  was  s  real  grandeur  of  soul.* 

Note  44.   Stanza  Ixxxvl. 
k*A  laM  Urn  with  tbe  earth's  precedin{  el>r. 

On  the  third  of  September,  Cromwell  gained  tlip  vic- 
tory of  Dunbar  ;  a  vear  afterwards  he  obtained  "  his 
crowning  mercy  i^f  Worcester;"  and  a  few  years  after, 

•  Srignritr,  Tuus  changez  toute»  mee  i<leej  de  la  faron  doat  je 
9M«  »oi»  n^r.  Je  cni>ai»  que  voui  e^te/  de  I'ambitioD,  maij 
«1««H  Bir.rvr    pour    la   gtuirc  :  jo    royaii  t/len  que  Ti.trr  koA  stait 

ka«t«-,  muj  j«  DC  Boiipvoiiau*  pas  qu'cli*  t-it  gmM*  ". 
Itt^mi  SmcmU.     ' 


on  the  same  day,  vrhichlie  had  ererestaoBM  wmbm 

fortunate  for  him,  died. 

N  ote  4.1.  Stanza  lsxx\'S. 

And  th'>n.  dread  itat-e  •  still  exbt«st  ^i 
Tbe  austereat  form  of  naked  raajeaty. 

Tie  projected  division  ol  tl>e  S|  a<*a  I'ompey  \m 
already  been  recorded  by  the  historian  o  the  Declintt 
and  I'all  of  the  Roman  F.miiire.  Mr  Gibbon  found  II 
in  the  Memorials  of  Flaminiiis  Vacca,*  aid  it  may  b9 
added  to  his  me.ition  of  it  that  i'ope  Inlius  111  gav« 
the  contending  owners  five  hundred  crowns  for  tne 
statue  ;  and  presented  it  to  Cardinal  Capo  di  Ferro, 
who  had  prevented  the  judgment  of  Solomon  frin» 
being  eKix'iited  uptiii  the  image.  In  a  more  civili/etl 
age  this  statue  was  exposed  to  an.  actual  o|  era:i  nr.  for 
0ie  French,  who  acted  the  Brutn«  ofVoUaire  in  the 
Coliseum,  resolved  that  their  Cesar  should  fall  at  the 
base  of  that  i^onii  ey,  which  was  supposed  t»  Ikivc  heeo 
sprii.khd  with  tiie  blood  of  the  original  aiitaior.  The 
nine  f  "it  hero  was  therefore  removed  to  the  arena  of 
the  am)  hitheaire,  and  to  facilitate  its  ti a. import  si  f- 
fi.red  the  temi  orary  amputation  of  it.  right  ai.n.  I :  e 
republican  tragedians  had  to  plead  that  the  aim  was  a 
restoration ;  but  titeir  accu^ets  do  not  believe  that  itiC 
inli'gr.ty  of  the  statue  would  have  prnlectid  it.  The 
love  of  finiliiig  every  coincidKiice  has  di-co>ered  the 
true  Caesarean  ichor  in  a  stain  near  the  rii^lu  V  »  e  ; 
but  colder  criticUm  has  rejected  not  .nily  the  hi  oi 
hut  the  portrait,  and  a-signed  the  glolie  of  pi.wer  ra- 
ther to  the  fir-t  of  the  emperors  than  lo  tJio  la-t  of  the 
republican  masters  of  Rome.  Winkelma.ni  i  is  1  th 
to  alPiw  an  heroic  statue  of  a  Roman  cilizei,  but  ilt« 
r;rimai,i  Agrippa,  a  ciniteni|«rarv  ahno-t,  i  he  ■  ic  ; 
and  naked  Roman  figures  were  only  very  rare,  not  ahso- 
liilely  f.rbidden.  The  face  accords  much  better  with 
the  "  hvmiuim  integrum  ft  caslitm  it  irnivrni,"  I  than 
with  any  of  the  busts  of  Augustus,  and  i-  t  >  ■  -  .  i  f  ir 
him  wh )  was  beautiful,  says  Suetonius,  at  all  periwls 
of  hs  life.  The  pretended  likeness  to  A  lesadir  the 
Great  cannot  be  d  scerned,  but  the  trait-  le^elul.i.  tne 
meddl  of  Hompey.  |  The  objectionable  sjlolic  n  siy  not 
have  been  an  ili-appli<-d  flattery  to  him  v. In  fiuuil 
Asia  Minor  the  honndarv,  a. id  left  it  the  centre  •■(  the 
R  imaii  em  ire.  It  seems  that  Wii.ktima  .o  La- ns 
a  mistake  in  thinking  that  no  proof  „f  the  itl.-iilitv  n( 
this  statue  with  that  whicli  rccei  ed  the  bloody  -acii- 
fice  can  be  derived  from  the  spot  where  it  wa»  di-co- 
vered.»»  Flamimns  Vaccasays  <■ //i  una  rauthia,  :\::d 
this  cantina  is  known  to  have  lieeu  m  ilie  \  icoio  de 
Leulari  near  the  Cancellaria,  a  positum  corrc^;  oiidiug 
exactly  to  that  of  the  Janus  before  the  bisiliia  i4 
Pompey's  theatre,  to  which  Augn-tus  tran  ferivd  the 
statue  after  the  cur-a  wa»  either  burnt  or  t  iken  down 
Part  of  the  I'omi  eian  shade,  JJ  the  portico,  existed  it 
the  beginuiiig  of  the  X\  th  century,  and  the  utri 
was  still  called  ia<i«iin.     So  sa>s  Ulondus.  i§     At  al 

•   Memorie,  Bam.    Ini,   pag.  9,    ap.   Mualfaucun,   Diaaioq 
Italicum. 

t  Sloria  delle  art!,  ftc.  lib.  ix,  cap.  i.  pii.  SSI.  322.  torn.  U. 

;  t:ii:,:r.  tpiat.  ad  Atticum,  xi,  6, 

i  Pub  i.<htii  by  Cauieuj  iu  hia  Muaeum  Kcananum. 

••  Sltria   deile  arli    &c..   ibid. 

ft  8n  Ion.  in  »it.  A'T"'  "P  ".  ■■■'  '"•  '"•  C- '■ '^"•' 
cap.  88.  Apv.ian  aay.  it  wa.  burol  down.  See  a  oo»e  tl  fiSJK 
to  Suenuiius,  png.  TJ4. 

U  ■  Tu  modo  Pompeia  lenU  apatiaf*  »«k  imbTa.* 

I        it  Hasaa  BiaMnrata,  Hk.  B«  M.  «. 
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p«ent>,  DO  {m^v«;ln^  h  C\c  i>tern  majesty  n(  the  statue, 
and  Ko  nicniorahle   i^    itie  i^tnry,    thai  the  play  of  the 

Qiagiiiation  li-aves  no  rnoni  frr  the  exercise  of  the 
'ud^iDciit,  sad  the  fictioii,  if  a  ticti  m  it  ia,  operated 

,1}  ilir  HMXUUI  nuh  an  t^Vect  not  lea  ^vieiful  tbaii 

litt. 

Note  t6.  Stanza  Ivxwiii. 

*»l  Ihoa,  tbc  IhiiDdcr  ilnckcn  oune  *t  Homtt 

Ancient  Koine,  like  modern  Sienna^  abounded  most 
•/obabl>  wiih  ini^^eb  of  tlie  fo.-ter-iiioLher  of  her 
fouudrr ,  but  there  were  two  bhe-uolves  of  whoru 
Uiitory  makes  ('articular  oiention.  Une  of  these,  0/ 
''Vfue  in  mnriint  ttviJk,  was  ?een  hy  Dt.myiiius*  at  the 
leiiiple  of  Ko^lul'•^  under  the  i'a.aiuie,  and  is  nni- 
vcrtally  believe*!  to  be  that  menLi'ined  by  the  Latin 
'ii-toria:i,  as  having  been  made  from  the  money  col- 
lected by  a  fine  on  u^^rerB,  and  a^  standing;  under  the 
liuininai  lif-trec.t  The  oilier  was  ihatu  lien  I'.cero  } 
III-  cehhrated  hothii  [.rose  ami  verse,  and  «lii<-h  the 
iu>ionan  Uioii  also  records  as  liavin;  sutiered  the  same 
iL-t-ideiil  a-<  is  alltided  to  by  theoi'atnr.^  The  (j<:estion 
1-  lattd  by  the  antiquaries  is,  uheilierthe  »o.f  now 
>i  llie  consenator's  («l*ce  is  that  of  Livy  and  Diony. 
ins,  or  that  of  Cicer*>,  or  whether  it  is  neither  one 
lur  tlie  other.  The  earlier  writers  differ  as  much  a* 
the  modfrns  .  Lucius  Faunus  **  says  that  it  is  the  one 
aiiuded  to  by  both,  which  is  impossible,  and  also  by 


t 


n<i 


t     "All   lic«B    HLmI 

Wl  aab  uberibiu  lu{-a 
IWs  vu  ID  ilir  ycAT  U. 

t  ""T.m  .tatua  N.li 
MBniiua,  cumallricc  I 

iTiaaL  ii,  ao.  "  Taeli 
ionuluB,    qiirm    iDaui 


,  uberibuj  lu(jiai«  iotiiantenc  fuiaai 
•  Hie  ayWe«tri»  mt  Roman 


i  raXatat  ipy»ati^,  Aotlq.  Rom.  Ub.  I. 
nalem  airaularra  iDfantium  cooditurua 
I  |io3ueruiit."  Lit.  Hi>t.  lib.  x,  cap.  Ixix. 
C.  J55,ur467. 

m,  turn  ■imiilacra  Drorum,  Komahuqne 
«rllua  tI  rulminia  icii  conci'lfruDt.'  D* 
IS   eat  ille  eliara  <]ui  haoc  urbem  coodiijit 


tbrnbui  ^r 
Qtur  tnm  cl 

UcCuo 


iil.a  iM-d 


iRia  liquit.  " 
(lib.  i,  dt  Uir.oat.  cap.ii.) 


rrioX;..  iy 


Hi.l. 


'Vi 


the  letter* 

r    liqun.rd 


I  'Mr  ydp  Ty  m 

Up.M«.cn.,    •l-ii'  T-   Tit  X 
tip    Tif      ?Mi*v\^    Up'-M^'V    iirii 
W,  e^ll  R..b.  Steih.  1518.  lie  joei 
r  thi^uluniiu  on  »liich  Ilie    lav>a 
t  i.ii^l.     All    that  Ihe 
ai^  at  itue  to  Jopiter.  lodking  toward*  Ihe  east  ;  no  mentiuo  ia 
M(ftn«arda  made  of  llie  wolf.     TUi>  La|.|,ri.e.l  in  A.  I.  U.  6tj9. 
Abale  Fea,  in  linliLin;  lliii  (aoage'l  Ui.,n  {Sloria  de  leani, 
lorn.  1,  [J.  202,  note  x.),  aays.  Son  otlatjt,  agriiunyt  Diontt 
S^'J^*/"'"  I'l/rrmala   (the  »o:f;,  by  wliirh  it   i>  dear  ll;e   Abate 
maalafxl  Ihe  .\y)anrire  lyuclaviau  Teraion.  m  bich  puta  yt,am(  t> 
taWl'la  lor  the  ongin^l  l'<pt.,.i>',l  ,  a   oord  that  does   n„l   mean 
'■JtrmMtaf  but  iiniy  raufd,  aa  may  be  dtatinctly  aeen  frotn  an- 
apiaaa^ortbeaameOion:      H5,.X,i9,  ^1,  al,  i  'AypiVira; 
■•»  aCv-to»  J^roi^o  IVi'O^'.  Ili»l   lib.  Iri.  Dion  aaya  that 
lH|tpa  "  viabed   ta  rmut  m  ttatut  of  Augustus   in  ihe   Paa- 


l»' 


nberibns  Roi 


nlui 


irgiliua 


••  lac!ai 

ptr  intellcitre.     Liiiua  hue  .ignum  ab  ;tdi  ibi 

B*  Mulctati  easent  ricneratures,  positum   innc 

Wia  ad  Ficuni  Ruminalem.  quo  loro  pueri  fuerant  rxp.,siti 

MilK  per  ceno  est.  •     Lu;.  Fauni.  de  Anliq.  I'rb    Horn.  lib.  ij, 
•a,  ap,  S«UeiifTt,  ton.  I.  pag.  217.    In  hi.  XVIJtl,  chapter  he 

IwMa  Ubattka  atetaM  w««lker%  kol  Ml  tkat  tkr;  ven  /imjii 


Viri?il,  which  may  be.  Fuhliii  Or«Iniis"  call*  U  ttw 
wolf  of  Uionysius,  and  .Mirliann^  1  talks  of  it  »s  tbitoiM 
mentioned  by  t^'iiero.  lo  i.iin  li)C>l"ins  tiembl.uflf 
as-eiiLs.  (  Nardini  is  iLclincd  to  siipiMi-e  it  n,ay  be  0e« 
of  the  many  wohes  |ire.-er> ed  in  aneient  ilnme;  btl  of 
I  the  t«o  rather  bends  to  the  C.teroi.ia  I  siMne.i  M>n»- 
I  fancoii«*  mentions  It  as  a  point  wiihoiitdoMbt.  U,  Ul» 
j  later  writers,  the  d.ci-ive\Wnkenininn<t  proclaimtitM 
having  been  f.uid  at  the  church  of  St  I  lieorf  are- 
where,  or  near  where,  was  the  temple  of  Romulus,  am 
conse.iuenily  makes  it  the  wolf  of  D,olly^ius.  His  si». 
thority  is  Lucius  Fauuiis,  wlm,  however,  only  says  tliu 
it  irui //Licfrf,  not  ylyj/iiJ,  ai  ilic  licus  Ruuiinalis  bf 
the  C"uiitiuni,  b>  which  he  does  not  seem  to  allu  »■  w 
the  church  of  Sunt  Theodore.  Rycipiius  »a>  the  6r«l 
to  make  tlie  misuke,  and  VMiikelma  n  fall.iued  >y«i 
qnius. 

Fiiiiiiinius  Vacca  tells  quite  a  different  »'"'y,  and  say* 
be  had  Ue»rd  the  »oif  uiili  the  twins  was  fou'iidU  neir 
the  arch  of  S<  ptimius  Severiu.  Ibe  cois^cn'tior  on 
>tinkelmanii  is  of  the  same  opinion  wiil>  ttu>.'  Iran  eil 
person,  and  is  incensc<l  ki  Nanliol  for  not  h».,..g  re. 
marked  that  Cicero,  in  speaking  of  the  wolf  sL-urk 
with  iiijluniiig  ill  the  Ca,  itol,  makes  .  se  of  the  pas* 
tense,  liut,  with  the  AU^ie's  leave,  Naidinidoes  iiol 
posiuvely  a-.»ert  the  statue  to  be  tiiai  li.ent  onea  bv  Ci- 
cero, and,  if  he  hail,  the  awunipuon  would  noi  |>«ihapi 
hate  lK.e.1  so  excecuingly  inili.-.creeu  1  he  Abate  liiiii- 
self  Is  obliged  to  own  that  there  are  inaiks  very  l.ke  ili« 
scatlu.ig  of  liglitiiing  in  tlie  hinder  lejtsof  the  pre.'*nl 
wolf:  and  to  ^et  rid  of  this,  adds,  thai  the  wolf  seen  by 
Dionvsins  miijiit  have  been  also  struck  by  lightning,  or 
otherwise  injured. 

Let  us  examine  the  subject  by  a  rifei«nce  to  tlie 
words  of  Ciceio.  The  orator  in  two  places  seems  to 
pariiculiriie  the  Roiuulus  and  the  Remus,  especially 
the  lirst,  which  hi-  audience  reinembi-red  to  Aupe  hern 
in  tlie  t.'apiiol,  as  being  struck  by  li,;litniii;.  In  hit 
verses  he  records  that  the  twins  and  wolf  b..tli  frll,  and 
that  the  latter  left  behind  themaiksof  her  I'ect.  Cicero 
does  not  say  that  the  wolf  was  consumed  :  a  d  Dion 
only  niettlions  that  it  fell  down,  wiihiut  aliiidi  ,g,  as 
the  .-Xhaie  hus  made  liim,  to  ihe  force  of  the  blow,  or 
the  li.m  e-s  with  wh,ch  it  had  been  lixcd.  Ihe  whole 
-!i.:._'li,  iliL-iefore,  of  the  Abaie's  arnument,  hangi 
u:;oii  the  past  tense :  which,  however,  may  he  some- 
what diminished   by  remarUng  tliat  the  phrase  onl.v 

•  A|i.  N.irdini,  Roma  Velua,  Ub.  >,  cap.  ir. 

t  itUr  iaui  trb.  Rom.  'iupograph.  lib.  ii,  cap,  ix.  He  mentitma 
Bii.jiiirr  •*>*.(  andtwina  in  tLe  Vatican.  ,jb.  f  .cap.  xxi. 

J  -iSondeaunlquibanc  ipl  .m  eaae  puleiit.quam  i-l|.lMliniin, 
qnar  e  euniitio  in  Baailicam  Lateranam,  cum  nunuuiiLi  a^iij  ami. 
quitntum   reliquiis,  atque  bine  ia   Cai-itoliuni   posica  r-lata   ar^ 

deal  rij  lam,  cui  ut  in  re  niinia  dubia,  trepide  assentiuiur.'*  J  n,!, 
Rycquii  de  t.  apit.  Koman.  Cumm.  cap.  xxiT,pag.  260,  edit  Lu,:* 
Bat.  1G9C. 

i  Nardini  Roma  Tetoa.  i;k.  T,  cap.  ir. 

••  "  Lups  houleqne  in  eapitoiln;*  imatat  editina,  cum  rat 
tigiu  fulminis  quo  tctam  lumi  Cketv.*  Diarium  ItxJia.  tim.  ^ 
p.  174. 

tt   Sloria  delle  a<«i,  •<<.,  lib.  HL  cap.  iU,  aeet    it,  Mie  It     ' 
^'inkt-lmann  baa  made  a  atran^  blunder  in  thsaoCf .  by  aayiog 
the  (.ictrunian  wolf  waj  itatf  la  tbe   t'aptlol.  aOM  that  tiioa  wat 
»T..n5in  saving  so. 

}.  "Iiile^idire.  cbel*ERolcdibronzo.cbe  offi  si  trova  aelbi  aal« 
del  t'amijiduglio,  fu  trovato  oel  fero  Itor.iano  n-frrttn  I'arco  4i 
Se'liruio;  c  ri  fo  trorata  ancha  la  Iiipa  di  brniizo  the  allatta  P.> 
*ni>lo  e  !t<-m<,  e  ata  oela  l.o{lpa  de' ciiBservaifin.*  Plam  Vacc» 
Manwi  ic  asm.  bi.  pit^  L  ap.  Ifabt&tm*.  IMar.  Itai.  IM^a 
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^,,1  ihst  tt-e  (!t»hi«  v.-fc.  not  then  rtanding  in  Its  for- 
BEr  pns,u..o.  VM.kelniann  ha.^  nb-cnud,  th.t  the 
ure-eiit  i"ti'-  ai'*"  n'oiiern  ;  and  it  fs  equally  Citar  tlist 
Iju-re  »rc  u.i.k-  "f  g.^di"?  ">'  >*»=  —If.  "hlcli  m.glit 
therefore  Ik-  Mipcostd  t.  make  ,ar<  nf  .1».  a:  c.rnt 
rro.ip.  It  U  kao»i.  tl.at  ihe  -aced  imaees  of  die  eapi- 
li,i  «.re  n-i  de^iroved  or  eien  injured  by  limeor  acci- 
de,.t  but  were  p«i  into  certain  niidergr  ..md  deio^ito- 
rie-  tailed  n.vitfa.*  It  may  be  ilion(rht  p.«*ible  that 
Ihe  wnif  liai)  been  sodi-poMtcd,  and  had  Iweii  replaced 
In  <r.me  cnn^piciious  .luiaiion  vhrn  tiie  Capitol  was  re- 
^■j'.l  by  Vesvasian-  K'-'l«'"s.  »"'•■!"»  mentioning  his 
■  ilh  irilv,  trlis,  that  it  «a-  lran^ferred  from  tlie  Coii.i- 
tnin  lo  ihe  Uieran,  a.  d  thei.ce  bP.nifht  to  the  Ca|  it.d. 
If  it  »a-  f.nind  near  the  arch  ..f  Se>erus  it  may  have 
been  one  ..f  ihe  images  ^^hich  Or.w.is  »  ^a^.•.  »as  lliro«n 
«o«n  in  (he  Firuin  b\  righming  «hen  Aiaric  took  the 
C'tv.  That  it  is  of  very  iiigli  antiqnily  the  viorkiuan- 
»>iil'is  a  decisive  proof-  and  that  ciri-nni.-ia:.ce  induced 
\\  inkelmann  l"  believe  it  the  »olf  of  Dion;.iin>.  The 
Ca  itnline  «"lf,  however,  may  haic  been  of  the  s^me 
»arlv  da;e  as  Uiat  at  llie  tenirle  of  R  ■mnlns.  Laman- 
Uu>jas-erlithat,  in  his  time,  the  Romans  worshipped  a 
wcif ;  and  it  is  known  thai  il.e  UHcicalia  held  out  to 
k  very  late  period  §  afi^r  every  otlur  ob,ervance  of  t'-e 
mcient  sil^«^^litlon  had  toialij  expired.  I  in-  may  ae- 
ro nit  for  the  preservaUoii  of  the  ancient  iiiiaje  longer 
llian  the  other  eariv  svmbosof  fajanism. 

Ii  mav  be  periidtud,  Imwevi-r,  to  remark  that  the 
w.df  wa-s  a  Unman  s\mb  .1,  hut  that  the  wnr-hip  of  Uiat 
.rniboi  is  an  inference  drawn  by  the  zeal  <■(  l.aciaiitius. 
Tim  early  Clirisdaii  writers  are  not  to  be  trusted  in  the 
charges  which  lliey  make  against  the  i  agans.  F.use- 
bins  a«-ciised  the  Uonians  to  their  faces  of  worshipping 
Simon  Mairus,  ami  rai-ing  a  statue  to  him  in  the  island 
of  the  Tvber.  llie  Itomaus  had  probably  never  heard 
of  such  a  lerenn  before,  who  came,  however,  to  play  a 
considerable,  thoneh  ^^a.  dahnis  part  in  uhe  church 
hiKtorv,  aiid  iws  lefi  »eier»l  t.  kens  of  hi-  teiial  cimbat 
Willi  St  l'cU:ratR  imc;  iiotwiih-tandiig  ihatan  inscri|>- 
tioM  found  in  thi-  very  island  of  the  T)l>er,  -howed  tlie 
Simon  Ma?iis  of  Kusehius  to  be  a  certaui  indigeiial  god, 
called  Suiiio  Sang  us,  or  Fidius.*» 

Even  when  the  worship  of  ihi-  founder  of  Rome  had 
keen  abandoned,  it  was  thought  exi  i  dient  to  huin.nir 
the  habits  r-[  the  good  matrons  of  the  city  by  sending 
them  with  ihrir  sick  infai-ts  lo  the  church  of  St  Theo- 
dore, an  they  had  before  earned  them  to  Ihe  temple  of 

•  I.oc.  Fatin.  iliid. 

f  Sw  nnli-  lo  il»nia  LXHX  id  Hisloriol  llltulrstioiu. 

J»  Kumuli  Dulrix  Lnpa  bwnoribua  est  afffcla  dirioit,  et  (emm 
tf  ■otioal  ijisuni  fuissct,  cujui  f  guram  gtrit."  l-iclanl.  de  falaa 
H'.Wiulic.  lib.  1.  caj.  20.  pas  lul.  nlil.  »»rior.  1660  ;  Ibal  is  loiaj, 
^1  «uuid  rather  adrire  a  wo'f  llizn  a  Itroslilule.  His  tommrnlator 
ku  nlisrrT'-d,  Ikat  Ihe  opinion  of  Liiy  eoDeemiog  Lanrenlia 
tertr  Be.in-a  In  thi.  wolf  sras  not  onirers.l.  8lr»bo  lh..ocht  ao. 
Bjc^jius  is  wroDK  io  aajint  that  Laclaalial  Beotiont  tbe  velf 
V«a  in  the  Capitol. 

4  Ta  A.  D.  496.  ■Qnis  credere  possit,"  aars  Baroniiu  (Anm. 
■c4  lea.  lorn.  Tiii,  p^g.  602,  in  an.  496  i,  "  »iguis»e  arihiic  Kom«  ad 
#aluii  tempora,  qaa-  fuere  anie  eiortlia  urWj  aliata  in  Italiaia 
Lapercliia"  G<-la«iu»  wrote  a  leller  wbich  iKcupies  four  f..lio 
puce  to  jtndroniachui,lhc  senator,  and  olhen,  ta  abov  tlUt  tk« 
ift«a  abo^ld  be  ci^^n  «?■  ^  , 

••  BaaeWui  has  the.ie  worda:  ^  ie^p.ier.  r-of'  v;xi»  if  iicf 
nri^-rr^-  ,    ie  r^  T,  ?.p.  iroraM~  ;.«eari  T«e  rfSo,  ri<p..?iv, 

it«.  ;»,„»-(.;,.  •p--..i:.^»  TO.'-,",  i;..-e.  «»  tiy.r.. 

Beclea  Hist  l:b-  ii,  cap.  xiii,  p.  4n.  Justin  Manyr  had  told  the 
tlmj  b.fore;  but  Bai^nius  himself  "as  ub-.iged '.idclKtllJa  (kW» 
■w  MhOiI  Raaa  V«t.  lik.  Tii,  ca^  alL 


Roniuliis.  •  The  f  raetice  is  continoei  M  Ok  4*T ;  M< 
the  site  of  il;e  ab  i>e  church  seems  to  be  Hwretiy  iden- 
tified with  that  of  the  temple :  so  that  if  lot  vtolf  iia4 
been  really  found  there,  as  «inkelmaim  says,  tl;ert 
would  be  no  doubt  of  the  present  «i»tiie  beinf  >ha» 
seen  by  Uionysins.  4  tint  Faunu-,  in  eayiuj  that  it  wa. 
at  ihe  Vicus  Runiinalis  by  tlie  Coniiiinm,  is  only  tall.if.); 
of  itsaucie.it  jiosition  as  recorded  by  Pliny  ;  and  feo 
if  he  had  been  remarking  where  il  wa>  found,  would 
not  have  alluded  lo  the  church  of  Si  Ihe  'dore,  but  to 
a  very  difTerent  place,  near  wliiih  it  was  then  thought 
the  Ficiis  Kuminalis  liad  been,  and  also  the  ConiiiiuiD- 
that  is,  the  three  columns  bv  Ihe  church  of  Santa  Marii 
Liberairice,  at  the  corner  of  the  f'aiaUi.e  looki-.g  on 
the  Forum. 

It  i-,  io  fact,  a  mere  conjecture  where  tlm  image  ws* 
aciiialh  dug  up,  J  a..d,  perhai  s,on  the  w  hole,  ihe  n.ai-*a 
of  the  giidii  g,  a..il  of  the  lighlniup,  are  a  belter  argu- 
ment  in  favour  of  ius  being  the  liccroniiii  wolf  than 
any  that  can  be  adduced  for  the  contrary  opinion.    At 
any  rate,  ills  reasonably  selected  in  the  text  of  the  poem 
asonifof  thcniostinterestiiig  rehcsof the  ancient  citv,  ( 
and  is  certainly  the  figure,  if  noi  the  >ery  aidmal  to 
wbich  Virgil  alludes  in  his  beautiful  veraes  : 
■  Geminoa  baie  obera  c^am 
tndere  pendelllea  poeros  el  lamkere  malrrm 
Impaiidoarillam  teeeticereice  rtlexam 
Multere  alletDoa.et  lingere  cortxira  lingua.*  •• 

Note  47.  Stanza  xc. 


It  j5  iKissible  to  be  a  very  great  man.  and  to  be  stiB 
very  inferior  to  Julius  CiTsar,  the  mow  complete  cha- 
racter, so  Lord  Bacmi  thought,  of  all  antiqnilj.  Nat.ire 
seems  incapable  of  such  extraordinary  combinations  aa 
composed  his  ver-atile  cajiacity,  which  was  the  wonder 
even  of  the  Romans  Ihemselves,  The  lirsi  general— 
the  onlv  triumphant  politician— inferior  to  none  te 
eloquence — com;  arable  to  any  in  the  tttainracnts 
wisdom,  inauage  made  up  of  the  greatest  coir.manden 
staie-nieu,orator-,andphilosophers,ihat  ever  airptan 
in  the  world— an  author  who  conii»>-eil  a  |«rfect  ■'ped 
men  of  military  annals  ni  his  travelling-carnage 


Lnpereali  iat 
tarri  bambin 


intirhi  pontefici  per  tog! 
ti  in  onoee  di  llo      '     " 


oi^jres 

ledi  qo 


:iille. 


loriade'giiv^ 

rol'oio* 
■I   liberi 


a  per 


,  di  Uo 


M^erna  del!'  Ab    Rldolf   Venoli.  I7M. 

t  Nafiini.lib.'.cap.  ii,conTxla  Pomponi'is  L.*tus  frttsti  trrmUt 
in  putlioc  the  KuDiiDal  fif  lr«e  at  Ibe  cburth  of  Saint  fbeodi^ei 
bat  as  LiTj  >aj.  tbe  wolf  wa.  al  Ibt  Fito,  l<.minali..nnd  Ditt  J 
aiaaat  tbe  temple  of  Homnlua,  be  is  obliged  [cap  n)  lo  onn  Ibal 
lb,  1W»  were  cloae  togrtber.  aa  well  .a  Ihe  Lu,  ercml  ca.e,  .haded 
aa  11  were,  kj  the  «g  tIM. 

••  Ad  comilitim  Seua  olis  Rnminaii.  jtrwiaabil.  ...b  qoa  l.-r« 
rwmain.  ho.  eat.  maamara.  doe«nle  Vam.e.  aoaeeanl  .;im  8. 
moioa  el  Remui  ;  non  pr>»al  a  teirplo  hodle  D.  Mana'  f.iberalHeli 
„H>ellato.  obi^ea^in.enta  nobili.  ilU  «ne.  alalua  lup,  gemiM 
pue'oU..  Uriantis.quam  horfie  in  Cajdlolio  odemna."  Olil  Bonl 
ebi  anliqoa  Irbis  Etomana-  facie.,  op.  I.  See  •Ut  cap,  li  BoM  | 
Chios  wrote  after  NarJinl  in  1887.  Ap.  Oraa.  A.tiq.  llafc  ^, 
IMB-Ia,  p.  !*»■  .1 

(  Uonatua,  lib.  li,  cap.  18,  firea  a  mesial  rrpreaeabng  o»  Ml    I 
.  ., .  — 1,1,..  ,.  ihal  in   te  Capitol  ;  and  il 


side  Uie  wolf  in  ll 


i:f  in  llie  aaaie  positloB  as  mat  m    bc  vapnwi  .  «.-  — 
Ibe  reverse  the  wolf  » ilh  tbe  head  Ul  l»»eTt«d.     II  ia  of  lb>  li«« 
Lnloniua  Pius.  * 

• /T.neid.  Tiii.  631   See  l)r  Middlelon.  In  his  Lett—  f»o»  Ra«fc 
■  inclines  «  tba  Cictroniaa  w«4t  1»*  «ltb<i« 


CHILDE  HAROLDS  WLGIUMAOE. 


1» 


Bie  tlBi*  (n  t  f  ontroTerdv  with  Cato,  at  another  writing 
t  in-atl-*  '111  |iiii.iiii.i{,  and  collfciing  a  set  nf  (;on<l  «ay- 
tiiK^ — li^'litiiii;  •  and  nuking  lo\e  al  llie  i-anif  nionieiit, 
»nd  willing  uiahaiiilciii  both  his  emrire  and  his  nii-lie.-* 

'rn  a  »iglitof  ihe  f iaius<if  ihe  Nile.    Sncli  did  Julius 

J:iP>ai  aiijivar  to  l>U  c'inteni|M>i'ahts,  and  tu  ttiose  of 
il.(  kubsi^qiienl  VLgn  uhn  »«i«  the  most  inclined  to  de- 
I  lore  and  exccraie  his  fatal  genius. 

itut  wr  niu»t  n)l  be  >.o  nincli  da'rled  with  hi*  f  nr- 
pa^'ing  glnrj,  or  xiili  his  magnanimous,  his  amialile 
)'ialitie<,  as  to  forget  the  decision  of  bid  imiiariial 
u»u^tr)'tnen  : 

HE  WAS  JLSTLT  SLAlN.f 

Note  48.  Stanza  xciii. 
What  from  lhi«  barrro  beiDgdowe  rrapf 
Our  KOaPi  oafTow.  and  our  rraaon  frail. 

" . , . .  Omnes  pene  veteres  ;  qid  nihil  cognoscl,  nihil 
pr.rcipi,  nihil  sciri  posse  dixernnt ;  angustos  sensus  ; 
Imbt-cllles  aninios,  bre^Ia  curricula  titiit:  ;  in  profuiido 
reritati'ui  deinersani ;  opinionibuK  et  InBtitniis  omnia 
teneri  ;  nihil  veritati  reliuqui :  delnceps  omnia  tenebris 
rirctimfusa  esse  dixernnt.  "  I  The  eighteen  hundred 
(ears  which  have  ciaiwd  since  Cicero  wrote  this  have 
not  removed  any  of  the  Imperfections  of  humanity  : 
And  tite  complaints  of  the  ancient  philosophers  may, 
viilinut  injusllce  or  affectation,  be  transcribed  in  a 
poem  wriileu  yesterday. 

Note  19.  Slan7a  xcix. 

Thrrp  Ij  a  a(f  ro  round  tower  of  other  daye. 

Alluding  to  Ihc  tomb  of  Cecilia  MeleHa,  called  Capo 
dl  Bove,  ill  the  Apiian   Way.  See   lii^torical  lllu=tra- 
Oouaof  llie  IVtIi  Canto  of  Chiide  Harold, 
Note  50.  Siania  cii. 

^— — vroplietic  of  the  doon 

Beavcii  {itea  ita  faTuuritea.— early  death. 
•Oral   J.«i  ».*;»■»,  air»9^<i««t.  r.oj. 

KicU.  rnnc.  PLil.  Eruiick.  Pu.  tx  Gnumiel,p.  231, 
edit.  I7»4. 

Note  51.   StSnta  evil. 

■tbold  Ibe  Imperial  Mo-ol  I 

fbc  PtltUat  k  oiM  ntss  of  ruins,  particularly  on  the 

•II  Ua  tmk  %Mk,  IMM  akoaia  bla  aprisklal  wltk  tht  klood 
Vkanalla  b  (to  m  af  Cleopaira  i 

'  Saaieitee  Tbeaiallce  cladii  perfnani  aduttct 

JAer  feaaUng  with  hia  miatresa,  he  aita  up  ah  Di^tit  t«  coBTcrtc 
the  £gypliaD  ai*gea,  and  lella  Achureua  : 

*  Spea  ait  niihi  certa  videndl 
Niliacoa  foolea,  bellutn  civile  relinqQam  :  * 
"  Sic  Triut  in  tuta  ace uri  pace  trahcbaflt 
Noctia  iter  medium.' 
iBeiIl:4tely   aflerwarda,   ba  la  fi^tin;:  a^ia  anil  ^efraJioc 
Iruailioa; 

*  Sad  adeal  Hcfenaor  aldqttt 
C«Mr,et  boa  aditua  giadiia,  bus  ignihua  arcet. 


arlnij 


Inailuil  Tfctr  leiiiper  f'lkil.r  u>ua 
TneLipili  ctrati  beilumm  el  tempore  rapto.  " 
t"Jore  ciesua   euatimetur.  *  says  Surloniua,  after  a  fair  ea- 
BatioD  nf  hi^  charartrr.  aud  niaVini;  uac  of  a  phraae  which  was  a 
imiila  iulivy-s  tiiDC— "  Meliom  jure  ezsiun  pr.munliavil,eti.im 
regaicrimiDe  insonj  furrit  "  ( lib.  ie.  cap.  48  ;  ,  and  w  liic h  waa 
■tiniAsI  ID  the  le<;al  judgmrnts  |  fl>•luuacel^  io  jutrtbabie   homi- 
Ici,    aaih    n  Itilling    hoioe-beeakeri.       8i-e    S.irlon.    Ia    Til. 
».  r»aaris,  with  Ibe  commentary  o/  Kti»tm,p.  IM. 
LU. 


side  tovTards  the  Clrcui  Maximas.  The  rtrf  tcA.  ta 
formed  of  ci;uinbli'd  brick-vvork.  Noihing  hat  brea 
told,  nothing  c-an  be  told,  to  satisfy  the  belief  ot  wi 
but  a  Roman  anii'iitary. — See  Hibtorickl  lUiulrsilou* 
page  21/6. 

Note  52.  Slaii/.a  cviil. 

There  la  the  m'/ral  of  all  banan  lalaai 
T  it  but  li:  same  rtheartal  <•!  -S*  fut, 
first  frcediim.  and  tbcn  glory.  &c. 

The  author  of  the  Life  of  Ciiero,  apeaklng  of  tht 
opinion  entcriaiiicd  of  Britain  by  thai  ormlor  and  hii 
conicmporary  Konians,  has  the  followiiig  eh>quent  i^VJ- 
sage  :  "  Fron  their  railleries  of  this  kind,  on  the  bar- 
barity and  mi-cry  of  onr  i.~laiid,  one  cannol  help  re> 
fleeting  on  the  surprising  fate  and  revniutlona  ol  king. 
donis,  how  Konie,  once  the  nii-tre.ss  of  tlie  worlil,  tlie 
test  of  krts,  enipiie,  and  glory,  now  lies  sunk  insloin. 
Ignorance,  and  poverty,  enslaved  to  the  most  cruel  as 
well  as  to  the  most  conlem|itible  of  tyrants,  su|  ersiliion, 
and  religions  imposture  :  while  this  remote  country, 
ancienlly  the  Jest  and  conlenipt  of  the  polite  Konians, 
is  becfime  the  hapoy  seal  of  liberty,  vilenty,  and  letters  ; 
flourishing  in  all  the artj»  and  rfflneuu.nts  of  civil  life; 
yet  running  perhaps  the  sanie  course  which  Knoie  it* 
>e.fliad  mil  beforv  it,  from  virtuous  indusirv  towealih; 
from  wealth  to  luxury;  froDi  luxury  loan  inipuiii'iice 
of  discipline,  and  corriti  lion  of  morals:  dll,  by  a  total 
dc-'i!neiiicy  and  loss  ofvirinc,  lieiiig  grown  ripe  for 
destrnclion,  it  fall  a  prey  al  last  to  some  hardy  np- 
I  lessor,  and,  wiih  ihe  loss  of  liberty,  l<i<>iiige>ery  IhInK 
thai  is  valuable,  sink  gradually  again  into  iu  origiual 
baibarisDi.  "  ♦ 

Note  53.  Stanza  ex. 

^^^— ~— ^  and  apostolic  statues  climb 
Toirush  Ibe  imperial  urn,  »buae  ashea  slept  aublimt. 

The  column  of  Trajan  is  surmounted  by  St  I'eter, 
tliat  of  Anreliiis  by  St  t-anl.  See  HLstoncal  llitislraiiuiu 
of  the  IV  lb  Canto,  ix. 

Note  54.  Stanza  cxI. 
Still  we  Trajan's  name  adore. 

Trajan  was  yrovi-rhially  the  best  of  the  Roman 
prinres  :  t  and  it  vvouid  br  ea-ier  p.  find  a  sineii',!;n 
uniling  exactly  the  opposite  characteiislics,  than  one 
|>ossesst-d  of  all  the  happv  qnalilie^ascribeil  to  this  eui* 
peror.  "  V\hcu  he  monnied  the  throne,"  savs  the  liisK*^ 
riaii   Dion,  (  "he  was  strong  in  i>ody,  he  uas  vigi^roua 

•  Tbe  History  of  the  Life  of  M.  Tolliua  Clceni,  aerl.  ai,  anl.  t, 
ptg  103.  The  coutraat  baa  been  reeersrd  in  a  lale  extraurdinar^ 
inatance.  A  gentleman  was  thrown  into  pri.unat  Paris  ;  i  ffurta 
were  made  fee  bis  release.  The  French  u  ini.ti  r  conlmoed  t> 
detain  him,  undirihe  pietpit  that  he  «a.  nut  an  EnKliabnia^ 
but  only  a  f(oin«>i.  See  "  Intcreating  facts  relating  1 
Mural.- p.g.  139. 

t  *  H.ijua  taiitum  memoris  delatnm  est.  ot,  uaqge  ad  i 
etatem  nun  aliter  in  Sf  nalu  principibua  acclamalur.  ual  TtU^^ 
AiufuMlo,  Kulwr  Tr^oM,  *  £utruj>.  Brer.  BIM.  Mmm.  lib.  ▼% 
cap    », 

X   T(p  TS  70(>  e«^«ri  I/Jisor-9 aal  t^  i*"XP    ^*^af*»» 

te;  i.>i3'  ino  ynp'^s  ii^;?>  uv.ot^a. nal  nfrr'  J($tfi^eri,  #r« 

m,e^o„    r.^-a,    iXXi  <al  irav.  ira>ras  ravt  iy^S^i  ir.'^a  ^ 

J*.i'"> (i.oSoXoIt  TI   ViKt^a  iizi-iv,,  aai   i;;-,^    ^..tS 

iiovXnZro'  riir  TS  j^prji^aTmv  7iLv  dXAwrpiwr  Iiru  <ai  ^iwm* 
Tin  ifi.wr  .lirs>ifra,...._.  ^iii,i,„rd!  ra  i.  iir'  aieaZ 
(sSJiXo..  ;,  r.u»,.ni>i  :t>.os,  «si  -r^  T.  ff.ua,  „,;'  ir,.,.s'«« 
«»ray^r«To,  «ai  .7  ^-soavaici  maf^powffriti  m^t^n'  Ay«*^Af 
II* 


BYRON'S  WOllKS, 


In  "ili-J ;  age  had  iD^|>•tIred  none  of  hit  faculties ;  he 
Wf  afio^rtlicr  fitefr.iiu  c  ivy  ajid  fronj  (leiractiou  i  he 
huuoiinXl  dll  the  j,'i>'m1,  aim  lie  aj  a.o-il  ilieai ;  and  on 
lb»  tccniiiii  iliey  cmild  iim  be  the  nuji-o  "f  his  fear 
•r  ..f  hih  liaiej  lie  iieier  li-tened  t.i  inf  .riners:  heg-.ive 
»ot  Ma\  to  his  ai'i^er;  he  ab^taiiietl  e<|iiaii\  f.oiii  unfair 
cx.ti'uaun  iii/t  iijij.iri  piiiii^hiiM'iit^;  he  liaij  rather  be 
|o4«-ri  »s  »  111*11  tliaii  liiMi.jureii  a--  a  !.'jvereigii  ;  he  was 
»flal<le  wuh  111!.  |*oiile,  rcs^eCLfHl  to  Lie  ^ellaLe,  and 
uiiiM'r^all>  beio\ed  by  both  :  lie  in^i'irea  uoue  uUh 
imd  bul  Uic  eiieuiiei»  of  his  country," 

Note  55.  Slaiu.a  cxiv. 

Ricnzl,  last  i>f  Komani  ! 

The  name  and  e\;M'iits  of  Rie.i/i  must  be  familiar  to 
IL<  reader  of  (iibii  m.  Some  details  and  iiiedited  ma- 
iiiwcripbi,  rclatiie  to  tlii;,  nnha;.(,y  hero,  \  >i  be  teen  in 
U'C  iUutiraliu.ii>  of  the  IVtli  Cauto. 

Note  56.  Sta-iza  cxv. 

Eerria  •.»«..£,.  .turn  of  ,ararh..rl 
Whi.h  f..und  nu  Diurt^l  re.tiug  plaie  so  fair 
Aa  ttiioe  iWtfdl  Lireast. 

The  re>|)ecable  authority  nf  Flanilnius  Vacca  would 
liicliiieiistobriieveiiitliecia.in-of  tlie  Rgeiia  i  gf  •""•* 
He  assi.rcf  u,  that  he  sa.>  an  iiiScri|.iioii  i.i  ti.e  ;  aie- 
ine;it,  >laiiiig  Uiat  Uie  fomiiaiii  «a.-  thai  "f  Ejieria  dedi- 
caodtuthi-  iiMiiihs.  Ihe  iii-cii(.J>ii  is  not  there  at 
this  da\  i  but  Vionilaiicoiiquites  two  lines  i  .if  Ovid  fiom 
astoiie  i,i  the  Villa  Umstimani,  which  he  seems  to  think 
had  been  broniflit  finni  the  same  gioiio. 

This  niotto  a.id  vailey  were  formerly  fie  iiieiited  in 
iiiiniiier,  and  |  articularly  the  first  Sunday  in  May,  by 
tlie  niMdern  Knnans,  uho  aiiached  a  saluhnous  q  lanty 
to  the  to  iniain  which  triikles  innn  an  orifice  at  the 
bottom  of  tiie  vault,  and,  o-.tiiiov.iuR  the  little  (wis, 
cre>:i>s  down  Ihr  matted  ffiTiss  into  the  brook  below. 
The  brook,  is  the  (nid  an  Alioo,  «ho»e  name  and  qua- 
lities are  lo^t  in  the  modern  Ac|Uataceio.  ihe  valley 
teelf  Is  called  Vallc  di  I'aftarelli,  from  the  duke*  of 
tut  nanre  who  made  over  tlieir  fountain  to  ilie  Palia- 
*leini.  Willi  siKtv  ii<*'.in  of  adjoining  land. 

Tb<-r»  can  be  little  doubt  Uiat  this  Iniii;  dell  U  thft 
Ed^riaii  vallej  of  Juvenal,  and  the  pausing  (lace  of 
llnibrin.is,  notwithstanding  the  generality  nf  hi-  com- 
nieiitaiori!  havesupiiosed  Uie  de-ceiil  nf  ihesaurist  and 
his  friend  to  have  been  into  the  Arician  grove,  where 
llie  iiviuib  met  Hipiiolitus,  and  where  she  waa  mure 
pcrullariy  woi-hijii  ed. 

Till-  -M-  fiom  the  I'orta  Cai  ena  to  the  Alban  hill, 
iftciui  miles  distant,  would  be  too  considerahle,  unless 
newerr  to  believe  ia  He  wild  conjecture  of  Vosmus, 
tib^  Tiakei.  that  gate  travel  from   iLs   (.resent  sUtioii, 

■  Iv  wiffi  0«fl»»or  '«  i*v^**^f  wXit*  »i,Vfu*oIj  i,-.  Flist.  Rom. 
la   ll.hi,  cap    •!,  vii;  lom.   ii.  p.  1123.  II24.  edit.  Hauib.  1751). 

•   I'octi   Unlano  dal  deUu  loojiu  si  sim.ir  ad   un  taiH  cUn.  del 

■  •air  Bt  ••no  P»droni  II  Oafarrlli,  chr  cuu  qunUi  nomf  e  chia- 
Bialo  il  lu.uu;  n  ■■  una  fuiilana  ioil.i  una  Bran  .ulta  anlica,  the 
■I  prr.rnle  »1  fud,.  r  Ii  Itumatii  «i  «ann..  l'  r«lalc  a  rirrfar.i  i  nel 
pariuif  lUu  di  -..a  f..olc  .1  :egs'  1"  un  r,,;i;.m..  e*.,f  rr  T^-c-lla  la 
fanlr  di    EgrriA,  dedicala  allt  ninfp  ,  r  qu'.la,  dice  I'  f  i  iLiffio, 

&c.. 


i  fu 


Mr 


(p.  Narlim.  i>'f    13     llr  ilors  nol  ;i»r  ll.r  d<-scri|.li.in. 

I   ■  In  Tilla  Juitinlana  rxlal  ingro.    iapis  quadratua  lolidiu  il 
■  ■s  ibQipta  h«e  duo  Uvidii  r.armina  aunt; 

JE^rix  eat  qo»  i*Kbrl  aqua*  d*a  grata  Camiznij. 
Ida  ^unl»c•lnjux  coi'sUiumqiie  luit. 
«i«l  tapli  »**"<»  rx  KKlrai  Erna  roalt,  uc  ejui  Ticisialitka 
^  UiariuB  iLaik.  p.  IM. 


where  he  pretends  It  vra.s during  the  reign  ;if  tiie  Cl£f% 

as  fir  as  the  Arii-ian  grove,  and  'hen  make!  it  receda 
to  its  old  site  with  the  tlinnking  riiy.  •  Hie  tufo.  n( 
pumice,  which  the  poet  ireltrs  to  marble,  ii  ie  sub- 
stance couposiiis;  Uie  bank  in   winoli    tlie  ^otto  \t 

BU..k. 

'I  he  modern  topoi?raphers  t  find  in  the  grotto  th« 
statue  of  ihv-  iivm;hand  nine  niches  for  tin  Mases.aD* 
a  late  traveller  ;  hasiliscoveied  that  tliecaitis  reiorci 
to  that  similicity  which  the  poet  rri;veileil  '-ad  ticti 
exchanged  for  injudicious  omauient.  Bu*  "W..  i*ea'.lle»i 
statue  is  paipahly  ratliera  ma  e  than  a<;~.,'h,  and  baa 
none  of  the  aitribuieft  ascribed  to  it  at  present  visibly 
The  nine  .Muses  could  hardly  have  sto.id  in.~ix  n>-he»; 
and  Juvenalceriaiuly  dies  noialiiide  to  any  i..<'i.iilual 
cave,  ^  Nothing  can  be  collected  from  the  satirist  but 
that  soniewheie  near  the  Porta  Ca|*na  was  a  spot  il 
which  it  was  sup|:o>ed  Nnma  held  niuliilv  con-iiltatioiii 
with  Ins  nymph,  and  where  there  was  a  grove  and  a 
sacred  f  luntaiii,  and  fane.-  once  consecrated  to  the 
Muses  ;  and  that  from  this  spot  there  »a^  a  descent  into 
tlu-  valley  of  i^ijeria,  where  were  sevcia:  artificial  caves. 
It  is  clear  that  the  statues  of  the  .Muses  made  no  part 
of  the  decoration  which  the  satirist  thought  misplaced 
in  these  caves  ;  for  he  expressly  assigns  other  fanes 
(delubra)to  tlie-euivn.ities  above  the  valley,  and  more- 
over le.ls  us,  iliat  tliey  had  been  ejected  to  make  room 
for  the  Jews.  I.i  fact,  the  Hale  temple,  now  called  that 
of  1  ai'chus,  was  fuineriv  thought  to  belong  to  the 
Mums,  and  .\ardini»»  places  them  iua  poplar  grove, 
which  was  in  his  time  above  the  valley. 

It  IS  probable,  from  the  inscription  and  position,  that 
tlie  cave  now  shown  niav  be  one  of  die  "  ariificial  ca- 
verns," of  which,  indeed,  there  is  another  a  little  waj 
higher  up  the  valley,  under  a  tnft  of  alder  bii.-hes  :  but 
a  si"  fie  grotto  of  l^geria  is  a  mere  modem  invention, 
grafied  U|  on  the  application  of  the  epithet  Egenan 
to  these  nyniphea  i.i  cenei-al.  and  which  uoirht  'end  ui 
to  look  for  ilie  haunts  of  Nuina  upon  the  banks  of  the 
Thame*. 

Our  English  Juvenal  was  not  seduced  Into  nilstrana-, 
Ittion  by  bis  acqoai  lance  with  Pope  :  be  carefully  |jP»- 
•erve*  tlie  correct  plural— 

•  Thrnee  alowly  winding  doww  the  rale,  we  »!ew 
Tta  Egerian  y7-ol«;  oil  bov*  unlike  Itie  true  !  " 

The  valley  abounds  with  springs,) t  and  over  these 
springs,  which  the  Mu^es  might  haunt  from  their 
iieiglibonring  groves,  Egeria  presided :  lie.ice  she  wat 
said  'o  supply   tlieiu   v*ith  water ;   and  she  was  the 

•  De  niagnU.  Vet.  Etmi.  np.  GrK».  AnI.  Riim.  lorn   i»,  p.  Ifcf 

t    Echinard.  Ilescrizione  di  Rome  e  drti*  aeey  K'.ii.kno  roITelU 

dall'  Abate  Vrnuli  in  Ruinn,  H60.  1  l.sj  b-liets  in  'be  (rmllo  u4 

Dyni!>h    •Simulacrodi  qoealo  (oolr.  c«»eniii>»i  acolpile  le  •cq«» 

;  Classical  Tour,  cbap  ri,  p.  217.  »ol.  11 

)  •  Substilit  ad  tplerr.  arcua.  oindiHarnqoe  C«pe««» 
Hie  ubl  no,lurn»  Noma  ton.luoel.a1  .in«:»- 
Nunc  .acri  fonti.  nen.u..  el  deh.b.a  l.«.olur 
Judiel.  q.l..ruin  cupinnom  foroumque  .oprllex. 
Omnia  enini  populo  inmedem  |.en<!.^ie  lu.ss  ei| 
Arbor,  ct  eieclia  mrndit:o  syUa  ranxeoig. 
In  vallein  ti'-rii  d.aceiullinov,  el  »).elunemi 
Diasimi  ts  veria  ;  iiuanto  pra-stanliws  ea^el 
Nuraen  aqtue,  »iridi  ai  margine  clauderet  undas 
Herba,  net  insenuum  violarenl  marnjora     »■•». 

••   lib   iii,  cap.  UL  —  ■ 

."^t  'l/adiiiiic  c  aoWsaMi  waf  riwt  *  MlHlla^  A.  flf^  '< 
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•  ■ph  nf  the  gronos  through  vrliicb  Uierountuiiswerc 

iliF  uiiiili'  III'  lUc  nini  unieiiis  ill  Ilie  virihlty  of  tlie 
EKeriaii>a>l«y  liave  rece>M»l  i.aiiia>£(  wi!l,  nhiclihavc 
Iwt'n  rl.aifui  ai  uill.  V'vnuii  *  nuiw  lie  can  ire  na 
tracts  of  (lit.'  u;nlplv^  ol' Ju\e,  saiurii,  Juno,  \ciius,  aud 
Uia.ia,  Mtiicli  Nardir.  fuunU,  cr  ho|«d  (o  tiuU,  1  he 
fiiiiUiMriiita  iif  Caracaila's  cir(5ll^,  Ihr  leiuple  of  Honour 
and  Viiciir,  the  i«iit|'le  of  llacclius,  and,  abote  all,  the 
K."ii|il«  jl  (lie  ffnd  Kediculus,  are  llie  auliquar)'*  de- 
ij  air. 

1  lie  circus  nf  Caracalla  de|«n<Is  on  a  medal  nf  that 
euilnTor  cited  li?  FuMms  Ursiniis,  of  which  tlic  reverse 
di  >«  ia  circus,  Mipiroted,  lunvevcr,  bj  vuiie  to  lepn-oent 
tti  CirciK  Mavimus.  It  erivesa  lery  f;<iod  idua  nf  Uia* 
inacr  ol  eserusc.  1  lu;  sr>U  lia%'  been  but  lidle  raiMMl,  if 
wc  may  ju'lge  'roni  the  sinall  cellular  tiriicture  a(  tlK* 
<"-(  "f  (he  Spi  a,  uhjcb  ua«  ppilidbly  (he  cba|«l  of  ilie 
c  J  C  niKUs.  ridt^  eel  U  ha>f  beieaiU  the  soil,  an  U 
fuu^t  have  been  in  The  circu>  ilM^l/,  for  Dioiiyniuti  f 
CT'.Ul  not  be  |jen>uade<rto  lielieve  that  tlii-dMiwity  was 
iJie    K-unaii    Neptune,  becau^    Ids  aliar  was  under 

NotCoT.  Stanza  cxxtii. 
Yet  M  ui  puBiicr  buldl; 

"At  all  events,"  i^ays  ihr  author  nf  tlie  Acadtmlcai 
Queiitiojis.  ••  I  trust,  «hai<-er  may  be  lUe  r»(c 'f  my 
own  s|«'ciilatiniis,  that  pliilosoihy  will  regain  that  esti- 
niaiioii  which  it  ought  lo  |  o-sess.  Tlie  free  aid  :  U- 
loMiphie  s)  jiit  of  our  natio  has  b(%;i  the  theme  of  ad- 
miraiinii  to  ihe  »orld.  This  was  ihe  proud  distiiu-Uon 
of  Bn^li^liiuen,  aud  it^e  lumiiuuK  source  of  atl  their 
ginry.  Slia^l  wi  then  force!  Ibe  manly  a  d  di^nifKHl 
u-ntmK'nLsoronra'.ee^tors,  lo  praie  in  ihe  lan|;ua<eof 
the  iiioihcr  or  tlie  iiuise  ab'>nt  our  good  old  prejudicec  ! 
rhis  is  not  the  way  to  defend  tlieeanse  of  ti-uth.  It  nm 
not  thus  thai  our  l'a:<iei'!>  iiiaiuiaioid  it  in  the  biilliaiit 
leii.Kjs  of  our  history.  I'lej  Ujce  may  be  trusted  to 
jtuard  ilw  onlwoiks  for  a  shoit  »|-ace  of  time  while 
reason  sluiiiliei<i  lu  tlie  citadel ;  but  if  the  latter  auk 
Into  a  letliaigy,  tlie  f^raier  will  <)uitlvl>  erect  a  standard 
forliei>*if.  I'hilosoi  h>,  wisd'ini.  ai.d  liberty,  si  pport 
each  oihir  ;  lie  who  win  not  reason,  isa  bigot ;  he  who 
cacinoi,  is  a  fool,  and  lie  who  dares  not,  is  a  •late." 
fieface,  p.  i;iv,  xv,  vol.  i.  isiii. 

Note  S8.  Stanza  cxxxii 

; ff'at  Nejnejii ! 

T*  tk«  «BcieD[  p^id  thee  bufDage  I<«^ 


HCK,  >ll' 


M'e  read  in  Suetonius  that  Augustus,  from  a  vvaniiti^ 
^»ived  in  a  dream,  J  cnnnterfcited  once  ayear  the 
i«v<ar,  siiiiug  before  the  rate  of  his  palace,  witb  his 
a..d  lioll<  »«d  and  streleheil  out  fir  charity.  A  statue 
•rnicrly  in  the  Villa  liorKlicse,  and  wliicii  should  be 
I'aris  rcpres4-nLs  the  eiiii.rror  in  that  posture  of 
iUppliratio'i.  Tliei>bjirt  nf  thissi-lf-desrrailaiion  was  the 
I|>pe7.^iiieiii  of  Nt-nicsis,  tbc  [*rpetual  atteiulsat  on 
iJtMid  fortune,  of  wli'ise  poiver  the  Rohiiii  roii'pierorg 
•ere  alw>  reminded  by  reriain  symbols  attaclied  to  their 

•  Cckimrl,  Ac.  ric  cit.  pp.  X97— :9«. 

t  Aatiq.  Koa.  \ib.  ii,  cap.  zixt. 

t  Mn*tru.  19  wit.  Aii(u«ii,  c3|i.'il.  Casauiion,  in  tbc  note,  K.^era 
tUfUixH't  l.ieii  at  Cainil  'is  »Dil  ^milius  Pauiu.  •nil  also 
>h*i  ip>f)lillic?ins,  for  llic  cbarAclcT  of  tliiji  drity.  The  hoKoned 
••d  »«■  rr,ki.nrd  Thf  lax  rfegref  ..f  deg^dltion  :  and  «hen  Ibo 

'•J  btwtj  ..f  Ihr  (,r»f^rl  Riiliru,  was  Ivirne  3l(..i>t  in  triumph  by 
It   |<e-<!tV,  lb*  'fvilif/iitjr  »'*•  ifj*axed  by  jiuttui£  bii  band  I4 


cars  of  triumph.  The  symbnls  wera  the  vhlp  an<1  th« 
cfWtj/ti,  whicb  were  discoNered  in  the  .Nemesis  of  ib« 
Vaiica  ..  Thu  atliiude  of  bcj; ^aiy  made  ilio  above  s'«Iim 
pass  for  tlial  of  Bell-aiins  :  and  imLil  the  criiickai  ol 
M  iiikeliiiaiiii*  had  rcculied  the  mistake,  onelicttoii  «■■ 
called  in  to  s.ipport  anotluT.  It  was  tlic  same  fear  o( 
the  sui.deii  termination  of  pros;«i  ity  tliat  matle  AiBft?i«y 
kiiijf  of  Kpypi,  warn  bis  friend  Holycraiet  "f  Sauioi-,  lltal 
Ite  ^tnis  loved  those  whose  lives  were  chequered  »Mk 
(oud  aiideiil  fortunes.  Nemesis  was  suppfiscd  tu  lie  la 
wait  particularly  for  llie  pnideiit  :  tliat  is,  for  thow 
all  ire  caiiiioii  rendTeil  tliem  acri^irib'e  only  to  ircr« 
I  accidents;  and  her  lirsl  altar  was  raistdnn  the  bauU  of 
the  I'hrygian  jliscpiis  by  Adrastiis,  |ii-ol-ably  the  prinea 
of  that  iiaiiie  who  killed  llie  sou  of  Crcous  by  mistalica 
ileiice  the  g'iddes9  was  called  Adrastea.  t 

Thi  Koiiiaii  Nemesis  was  tacred  (nd  august ;  there 
wa'.  a  temple  to  Iht  in  the  I'alatiiie  under  the  name  of 
Klrainnusia  :  {  so  great  indeed  was  the  prnpeiisiiyof  ilic 
ancienbi  to  trust  to  tlie  revolution  of  events,  and  to  b«- 
iie<e  ill  tlie  diviniiy  of  f  irtune,  that  in  the  same  Hala- 
lii.c  there  wa»  a  temple  to  the  firtui.e  of  the  day.  5 
Tins  IS  ihc  la-t  superstition  which  retains  its  bold  over 
thu  hiiniaii  heart;  ai<d  fioni  roticentrating  in  on£  ob- 
ject the  cri'duhty  so  natural  to  man,  has  always  a|>- 
peared  sironi^est  in  th'ise  uiieuibarra-sed  by  other 
ariicles  of  belief.  The  antiquaries  hate  supposed  iliii 
goddess  to  be  synonymous  with  f  irtuiie  and  with  falc  :•• 
bill  it  was  ill  her  viiid.cii\e  quality  that  slie  was  wor- 
•hi,  led  uiidvr  llie  name  nf  .Nemesis, 

Note  i9.  Stanza  cxI. 
I  Mc  befure  me  tbe  {ladulor  k'e. 
Whether  the  wonderful  siatue  which  sug-gested  thfc 
linage  be  a  laipiearian  gladiator,  which  in  spite  f^ 
Winkelm  1  mi's  criticism  has  been  stoutly  maintained, tl 
or  whether  it  be  a  Greek  herald,  as  that  great  antl 
quary  positiiely  a-serted,  JI  or  whelher  it  is  to  bf 
thought  a  S|>arun  or  barbarian  shield  bearer,  accord 
lof  to  tbc  opiuioa  of  his  Italian  editor,  §§  it  must  a* 

•  .Sl.tria  df  llf  arli.  &c.,  lib.  jii.  cap.  iii,  lorn.  ii.  p.  422.  VmcodII 
call*  ibe  atatue,  bowrfer.  a  (.'jbeie.  It  is  gi*en  in  tie  Muje.i  Pio 
Clemf  nl,  Urn.  i,  par.  40.  Tbe  AUto  Fea  (ii|.ir»aauno  dei  Kami 
Sluria,  &c.,  ttioi.  Ui,  |t.  bl2.  call,  it  a  Cbiuippua. 

t   UiitdrBty  e.  arlitile  Admlea. 

]  It  iieuuiueratcd  by  tbe  rfgiuoary  Victor. 

(  "  Fiirtiua  btijiuce  dicL"  titero  mcntioiu  kcr  de  legi*., 
bb.  ii. 

••  DEAK  NEMESl 

sivi;  hiktvna; 

PISIOi.IVS 

BVGIANV? 

V.  O     I.EUAT. 

LEG.    Mil.   G 

COUD. 

SeeQuesliuoei  KoroanB,  &e.,  ap.    GrajT.  Aolii).  RonaD.  torn.  T. 

p.    94;i.    Seeal.oMuratori.  Nui.  Ihesaur.   Iii..ripl.  Vet.  lom.  I, 

pp.  88,  S'J  i  «  here  there  are  three  L^at-m  aud  uuc  Greek  inairiptkA 

lo  Nemeata,  and  iilhera  lo  Fate. 

tt  By  tbe  Abate  Eracct,  ^issertaamie  sopra  n*  c1lp«o.^'jtir* 
&e.  Preiace,  p.  7,  who  ac.-uunts  ftjr  tbe  ctird  Toaod  ibe  aetA, 
but  DKt  ti^  the  bi<n],  which  ::  dues  ntA  aj>fe.tr  Ikt  g[adiai«n 
thcmaeleei  ever  used.  Note  (AJ  Sturit  delle  ani.  buB.  u,  p.  2M.. 
ii  Either  Ptilifontes,  berald  o^  Laitu,  ktlted  by  (Edipot  1  or  C%- 
preaa,  berald  of  Eurttiieui,  killed  by  the  Att-eaiau  vh«n  bceodea. 
Toured  tM  dr^g  the  Herat;iid»  fri^a  the  litai  of  mercy,  and  la 
'  wb'isa  honour  tliev  iuatituted  aooaa]  eaitiea,  continued  to  the  H«« 
oriladnso;  or  AthemtM  nl'ji,  Ibe  Alheo  u  herald,  kUl«l  by  Ika 
llefaienaej,  itlionerer  rec.eered  the  iinviety.  See  Sluria  AeU> 
arti,  &c.,  turn.  ii.  pp.  203.  204,  206,  206,  207.  lib.  U,  ca|i  ii. 
U  ^t»^,  iu.,  lorn.  ii.  p.  207.  Not.  (A.) 


IS 


BYRON'S  WORKS 


•lucdly  aeem  a  copy  of  that  n\aster-piece  of  Cte^ilaiu 
wiiirh  rei-ri'-ented  "  a  wounded  man  dying,  who  p«r- 
fcriiy  i-NiTc  »M>ii  whit  thrre  remained  of  life  in  liim."  • 
M"<iifauco>  i  and  MupMi  }  thought  it  t)u  identical 
•»r;:e  ;  bu(  tliat  «tati«*  ■>  ss  of  bronze.  The  gladiator 
was  nnce  in  the  vilia  Ludo\izi,  and  was  bought  by 
Cienient  XI 1.  The  right  arm  i>  an  euLlre  restoration  of 
Michael  A'igclo.i 

Note  60.  Stanza  ex II. 

1 he,  their  lij^ 

Butclier'd  to  make  a  Roman  hoUdaj. 

Gladiators  were  of  two  kinds,  compelled  and  volnn- 
myy  ;  And  were  supplied  from  several  conditions  ;  from 
•lates  s  >ld  fir  that  lurpose  j  from  culprits ;  from  bar- 
bariat-.  captives  eitfier  taken  in  war,  and,  after  being 
led  in  triumph,  set  apart  for  the  games,  or  those  seized 
and  condemned  as  rebels  ;  also  fi  om  free  citizens,  some 
liehting  for  hire  (o«c-/oio(i),  others  from  a  depraved 
amliitir>n  :  at  last  even  knights  and  senators  were  exhi- 
bited, a  disgrace  of  «hich  the  (irst  tyrant  was  naturally 
theSr-t  inientor.  ♦*  In  the  end,  dwarfs  a:,d  even  wo- 
men, fought ;  ati  enormity  prtiliihited  by  Severus.  Of 
these  the  most  to  be  pitied  undoubtedly  were  the  bar- 
baiian  captives  :  and  to  this  species  a  Christian  writer  ft 
justiv  api  lies  tliecpitliet"i«norfM/,*^o distinguish  tliem 
from  the  iirofessional  gladiators.  Aurelian  and  Clan- 
diiLt  snpiiltcU  great  nuinbera  of  these  unfortunate  vic- 
tims :  the  one  after  his  triumph,  and  the  other  on  tlie 
pretext  of  a  reheliion.  tJ  No  war,  says  Lipsicis,^}  was 
ever  so  distrnctive  to  the  huinau  race  as  tliese  sports. 
In  spile  of  the  laws  of  Constantiue  and  Constans,  gla- 
diatorial shows  survived  the  old  established  religion 
more  than  seventy  years;  hut  they  owed  their  fiital 
extinction  to  the  courage  of  a  Christian.  In  the  year 
404,  on  the  kalends  of  Jannarv',  they  were  exhibitingthe 
i1k(jvv8  in  the  Flavian  aniphitlieatre  before  the  usual 
immense  concourse  of  people.  AlmachiMS  or  Tele- 
machus,  an  eastern  monk,  who  had  tnvf  lied  to  Rome 
Inteul  on  his  h'>U  purpose,  ruslied  itito  trc  midst  of  the 
area,  and  endeavf>ured  to  separate  the  combatants. 
Tile  prietor  Alypius,  a  person  incredibtj  attached  to 
these  games,**"  gave  instant  orders  r.  tlic|rl>&ton  to 
flay  him  :  anrl  Telemarhus  gained  the  crown  of  raar- 
tvrilom,  and  the  title  of  saint,  which  surely  has  never, 
either  before  or  since,  been  awarded  for  A  aiorL-  noble 
exploit.  Honorliis  immedialely  abolished  tlie  shows, 
whi.-h  were  never  aftrrwards  revived.  The  story  l» 
lold  by  Tlieodore  tl»  and  Cassiodorus,  Jj;  and  seema 
p^'tiiy  of  credit,    notwithstanding  its  place    in   tb« 

•  'Votnrfahit*  deficientein  fee k  '  qao  possit  intelllgl  qlMQ. 
•na  rental  acimii!*  P:>n.  Nat   Hint.  1it>.  s^xiT,  can   3. 

f  Antiq.  Oi/ii.  TU,  par.  5,  tab.  136 

t  Itacc.  irtat.  Ul>.  64. 

$  Mm.  CapiOil    lorn.  iU.  p.  J54,  fdji.  1755. 

•*  Julius  Caesar,  who  rxse  Uj  Ibe  fall  of  the  arlatocracy, 
fcooe^it  Furiu9  l.^ptiEna  and  A.  Caleous  upon  the  arrna. 

tt  Tfrtulliaii  ;  "  certe  quidrm  et  iunocenlei  gladUtom  !■  )» 
|-«im  Teniiint,  ut  rnluptatis  publics  bnstix  fiant."  Just.  Lipi. 
laturn .  Srrmoti.  lib.  ti,  rap.  m. 

U  Vciiscu.sin   -^.  A;rrl.;  and.ia  Til.  Clasd.  OM 

n  ■rndi',  in.o  scio,  nullum  bellumtaUaEu  clailrmTastltieB- 
^■o  f>eueri  biiraano  intulii^e,  quam  boa  ad  roluptatem  Indoa  * 
Jnit.  Lips.  ibid.  iib.  i,  cap.  xii. 

•••  Aupi.tinua,  (lib.  ri,  confess,  cap.  viji.)  -Aljploni  suuni 
gHdIatorii  spectaculi  inbiatu  iocrcdibiliter  abreptum,*  acFibit. 
IMd.  lib   !,  rap.  xii. 

«tt  Ht>'  Eccles.  cap.  xxvi.Ub.  T. 

IS  CuuwI.  Tripartita,  1.  x,  c.  xL    Salon,  ik.  ib. 
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Roman   martyrology.  *    Beeides  the  torrent*  efMaig 

which  flowed  at  the  funerals,  in  the  amphitheatre^ 
the  circus,  the  firums,  and  other  [uiblic  pl^e«•,  gla- 
diators were  introduced  at  feasts,  and  tore  e&ch  oilief 
to  pieces  amidst  the  supper  tables,  to  the  Fre>'  ^liglU 
an*!  applause  of  the  guests.  Vet  Lipnus  perr«ita  iiim, 
self  to  suppose  the  loss  of  *ourage,  and  tlie  •videnf 
degeneracy  of  maiiluad  to  ja  re^rlr  coiiiiecie^  witk 
tlie  aboliuou  of  these  llood}  ipectacles.  t 

Note  61.  Stanza  cxlii. 
Here,  vbere  the  Roman  millioa'a  blame  or  pnii* 
M'as  deatb  or  life,  the  plajtiiiogs  of  a  crowd. 
When  one  gladiator  wounded  another,  he  shoutet 
"  he  hat  it,"  "  hot  habet,"  o.-  "  hahet."  The  woundel 
combatant  dropped  his  weapon,  and,  advancing  to  tli< 
edge  of  the  arena,  supplicated  the  spectators.  If  he 
had  fought  well,  the  people  saved  bim  ;  if  otherwise, 
or  as  they  happened  to  be  inclined,  Uiey  turned  down 
their  thumbs,  and  he  was  slain.  They  were  oc- 
ca,sionally  so  savage,  that  they  were  impatient  if  a 
combat  lasted  longer  than  ordinary  witiout  wounds  or 
death.  The  em,  eror*s  presence  generally  saved  the 
vanquished  :  and  it  is  recorded  as  an  instance  of  Cara- 
calla's  ferocity,  that  he  sent  those  who  supplican  d  him 
for  life,  in  a  spectacle  atNicomedia,  to  ask  tlie  people;  ^ 
in  other  words,  handed  them  over  to  be  slain, 
milar  ceremony  is  observed  at  the  Spanish  bull-figliLs,' 
Tlie  magistrate  presides  ;  and,  after  -he  horsemen  a  id  ' 
piciadores  have  fought  the  bull,  the  matadnie  stei  » 
forw,xrd  anil  bows  to  hia  for  perniis>ion  to  kill  the 
animal.  If  the  bull  has  done  his  duty  by  killing  two  or  flo 
three  horses,  or  a  man,  which  last  is  rare,  the  peM  'e 
interfere  with  shouts,  the  ladies  wave  iheir  han-lker- 
chiefs,  and  the  animal  is  saved.  The  wounds  and  death 
of  the  horses  are  accompanied  with  the  loudest  acc'.ama« 
tions,  and  many  gestiiren  of  delight,  especially  from 
the  female  portion  of  the  audience,  hicludiug  thosi 
of  the  gentlest  blood.  Every  thing  depends  oi 
habit.  The  author  of  ITiilde  Harold,  the  writer  of  thif 
iH>te,  and  otie  or  two  other  Englishmen,  who  have 
certainly  in  other  days  borne  the  sigtit  of  a  i  itc'ied 
battle,  were,  during  the  summer  of  1809,  in  the  gn 
nor's  box  at  the  great  amphitheatre  of  Santa  Maria, 
opposite  to  Cadiz.  The  death  of  one  or  tvvii  horse* 
completely  sadsfted  their  cviiiosity.  A  gentleman  pre 
sent,  (Aserving  them  shudder  and  look  i«le.  i-.oiiceH 
that  unusual  reception  o!  so  delightful  a  sport  to 
young  ladies,  who  stared  and  smi!«l,  and  conriuuej 
their  applauses  as  aclhcr  horse  fell  bleeding  to  tlia 
ground.  One  bujl  killed  three  horses  ojf  liis  mm 
horns.  He  was  saved  by  acclamations,  which 
redoubled  when  It  was  known  he  belonged  to  a  priest. 
An  Engli'hinaa,  who  can  be  much  pleased  with  see« 
ing  two  men  beat  tliemselves  to  pieces,  cannot  Ijear  t« 
look  at  a  horse  galloping  n>inid  an  arena  with  hl« 
bfiwels  trailii'g  on  the  ground,  and  turns  from  the  spec- 
tacle and  the  spectators  with  horror  aixl  disgr,st. 


J;>ii.  8aiM 
■s  Fla'i^H 

.eeeciafl 


•  BaTfMSiM   »d  aan.  et  in  notii  ad  Marfryrwl  R 
Mamii^'ini  del!*  memorie  were  «  prorane  dell'  Aiatiteatf*  Fla«i< 
p.  25,  foil.  J746, 

f  "Qiiod^  noD  tu  lJ])ii  mnmpQtum  ftlkfued  h»^»i< 
ari  TJrtalem  T  MagauDV.  Temi»ora  nostra,  nnstju 
Opjiidiun  ecee  unmn  altftiim?e  faptiiia,  dirppti'.m  rat  ;  tuiralltif 
circa  dus,  nos  in  nubia  :  et  tamett  cuiKidimns  et  turbamiir.  (JU 
mbur,  ubi  tol  per  aiinos  med\tat»  anpi'-clix  slot'-rt^  ubi  Hit 
animus  qui  poasit  dicere,  fi  f ractu»  Ulmbatuf  arbUf  &c  ibt4« 
lib.  ii,c:ip.  xiT     Tbepraot^pe  ct  Mr  WuulLia*'*  (vanea  .i»  m 
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Note  62.  Stanza  cxllv. 

LikllauKU  on  Ihr  bald  6r>l  Crsar'a  hrid. 

Siietni. ins  iiifiinns  us  tliat  Julius  I'Ksar  was  pmrt'cu- 
larly  ^raulictl  liy  that  decree  nf  (lie  senate,  wliii'li  en- 
abled liiiii  to  near  a  wreatJi  of  laiMVl  on  all  (iccaxions. 
He  «as  aixl-vus,  not  to  show  iliai  he  was  the  cojiqueror 
of  Uie  world,  but  to  likle  that  he  wa.-  bald.  A  stranger 
M  Kt>nie  would  hardly  ha-.e  ^uesse^l  at  the  motive,  nor 
ibould  <fC  wi^liout  the  liel|i  of  ihe  iiisiorian. 

Note  6J.  Stinzk  cslv. 

*  Vtlult  Itanda  Ihc  Ci.Iiieuni,   Kuni<^  ahall  •tand,'*  fte. 

Tills  is  quoted  in  the  Decline  and  Fall  of  the  Roman 
Empire  :  an<>  a  nobce  on  the  t'(»liscinn  nay  be  seen  in 
the  Miiitorical  lllusiratiiujs  to  the  IN  thC'«ato  of  Childe 
Uarald. 

Note  64.  Stania  cxlvi. 

spared  and  blest  by  time. 

'*  Thoutfh  plundered  of  all  it»  brass,  except  the  rinj 
which  was  necessary  to  preserve  the  a;  erii;re  ahote, 
th  ii;h  expoted  to  ■•ejeated  tiros,  ihou^'h  sometimes 
llO'ided  by  the  river  and  always  open  In  the  rain,  no 
nionuniei.t  of  etpial  antiquity  is  so  well  preseried  as 
tills  rotunda.  It  passtJ  with  little  alteration  from  the 
I'asau  into  the  i>risfnt  wor-hip ;  and  so  comenient 
were  its  niches  for  the  'hristian  altar,  that  Michael 
Ani^f  !o,  ever  studious  of  ancient  tH*anty,  introduced 
Chi:jr  dejicrn  as  a  model  in  the  t'alholic  chufth." 
-  Forsytli*«  Himark$t  etc.^  on  /M/y,  p,  137,  sec.  edit. 

tMoic  65.  Stanza  cxivii. 

Aod  tbry  whofcfl  forgeniua  may  repose 
^trir  ejea  un  buouur'd  furma.  wbose  busts  around  tbeni  close. 

The  Pantheon  has  been  made  a  receptacle  for  the 
busts  of  iiiodern  ?reat,  or,  at  least,  distini^iiished  men. 
The  Hood  of  li jht  which  once  fell  through  the  large 
orb  alwve  on  me  whole  circle  of  ditinities,  now  shines 
on  a  numerous  a.ssembla^  ofniortals,  some  one  or  two 
of  whom  have  been  almost  deified  by  the  veneration 
of  their  countrymen. 

Note  66.  Stanza  cxlviii. 

TiMTe  U  a  dui(e<ni,  in  wboae  diiu  drear  Hebt. 

Tills  and  the  three  nett  stanzas  allude  to  the  story  of 
the  Komaji  Daughter,  which  is  recjlled  to  the  traveller, 
by  the  site  or  pretei^deil  site  of  that  adventure  now 
si-awn  at  the  church  i>f  St  Nicholas  in  carctre.  The  dif- 
llc  Ities  atte.  ding  the  full  belief  of  the  tale  are  stated 
In  Histurical  Illustrations,  etc. 

Note  67.  Stanza  clil. 

Tarn  '  I  tbe  mole  wbicb  Hadriao  rear'd  on  blgh. 

Thi)  cattle  of  Saint  Angalo.  See  Historitnl  Illustn- 
d->us> 

Note  68.  SUnzs  cliil. 
Cat  lo'     he  dome  —  the  vaat  and  wondroaa  dome. 

Tliis  and  6e  six  ne.xt  stanzAs  have  a  reference  to  tJie 
fhur'h  of  St  I'eier.  For  a  measurement  of  the  rom- 
I>aiitivc  Icngih  of  this  basilica,  and  the  other  great 
thii.rlies  of  R  irope,  see  the  pavement  of  St  I'eter's, 
tud  the  l_'lasska.  four  througli  Italy,  vol.  ii,  page  iii, 
M  su(\.  cha|i.  iv. 

'  Note  69  Stanza  clxxl. 

—  the  attange  fat* 


XsOiicb  ti>mblea  mi;btieit  aov«^i(Bi. 
Mkry  died  on  the  scaffold;  EUubalh  of  •  broken 


heart;  Charles  V  a  hermit;  I.oirts  XI\  a  banki-jpt  Id 
melius  and  >rl"ry  ;  Cioniwell  of  anxiety  ;  and,  —  '•  the 
gieiiest  i.s  hehind."—  .Nai.oleoii  lives  a  priscn.er.  To 
the<e  sovereigns  a  long  hut  superfluous  'ist  mtiht  b* 
added  <if  names  equally  ilUmtrious  and  unhappy. 

Notf  70.  Stanza  ctxxiii. 
Lo,  Nrmi !  oavcli'd  in  the  woudy  b!1Ia. 
The  village  of  Nemi  was  near  the  Arician  retreat  et 
Egeria,  and,  from  the  shades  which  imbosopievi  ih« 
temple  of  Uiaua,  has  pre^er^ed  to  this  day  its  dl* 
tlncUve  apiiellation  of  Tbe  (irwe.  Neoil  '»  ^ut  M 
evenini;'s  ride  from  the  r.tnnforuble  inn  of  Albano. 

Note  71.  Stanza  clxxlv. 


nd  afar 


1  larea 


The  Tibir  vilndi.,  and  tbe  broad  , 
The  LalLiD  cuast.  &c.  Sic. 

The  whole  declivity  of  the  Alban  hill  i'  of  nnrvallrd 
beauty,  aud  from  the  convent  on  the  highest  point, 
which  has  succee.ud  to  the  temple  of  the  Latian  Jupi- 
ter, the  I'rospect  'nibraces  all  the  objet  ts  alluded  tc 
in  tfie  cited  sianza  :  ihe  Meditenai.r.ai. ;  the  wl'..,ie 
scene  of  the  latter  half  of  the  A  ntid ;  and  the  coast 
fr.m  heyoiid  ih(>  mouth  of  the  Tiber  to  the  headland 
of  fifcaeum  and  the  Cape  of  Terracina. 

The  site  of  Cicero's  villa  may  be  suppo-ed  eillier  a 
the  tiroiia  l-'erraia,  oral  the  Tusculnm  nf  I'lince  Luciea 
liuonaparte. 

The  foi  nier  was  thought  some  years  ago  the  actual 
site,  as  may  be  seen  from  Middletou's  Life  of  Cicero. 
At  present  it  has  lo»t  scmiethnig  of  its  credit,  except 
for  the  Uonienicliin..s.  .Nine  monks,  of  the  (ireekoider, 
llvi'  there,  and  the  adjoining  villa  is  a  ■•ardinal's  scnii- 
mer-hrmse.  Hie  other  villa,  called  UuHineila,  is  on  tlia 
summit  of  the  hill  above  Frascati,  and  many  rich 
remains  of  Tnsculiini  have  been  fiuiid  there,  beside* 
seventy-two  statues  of  different  merit  and  pre=er>aLioii, 
and  >evpii  busts. 

From  tlie  same  eminence  are  seen  the  Sabine  hills, 
emboMuned  in  which  lies  the  lo,.g  valiev  of  Kuslica. 
lliere  are  several  circumstances  which  tend  to  establish 
Ihe  identity  of  this  valley  with  the  "l/i/ia"  of  Horace, 
aud  it  seems  possible  that  the  mosaic  lavement  which 
file  peasants  uncover  bv  throning  up  the  earth  of  a 
V  inevard,  may  liel'iug  to  hi>  villa.  Ru..tica  is  pronounced 
short,  not  according  to  our  stress  upon  —  "  Vslicx  cu- 
lianlis." — It  is  more  rational  to  think  tliat  we  are  wrong, 
than  that  the  inhabitants  of  this  secluded  valley  have 
changed  their  tone  in  this  word.  The  atldition  of  ths 
cmisonant  pre(i\ed  is  nothing  :  yet  it  is  necessarv  to  be 
aware  that  Kustica  mav  be  a  modern  name  which  tha 
lieasants  may  have  caught  from  the  aitiipiaries. 

The  villa,  or  the  mosaic,  is  in  a  vineyard  on  a  knol. 
covered  with  chestnut-trees.  A  stream  runs  down  tiM 
valley,  and  although  it  is  not  true,  as  said  in  ihe  gulJe- 
b'oks,  that  this  stream  is  called  Ucen/a,  yet  there  is  • 
village  on  a  rock  at  the  head  of  tbe  valley  which  Is  so 
(leuominated,  and  which  may  have  taken  its  tifime  froa 
the  Digentia.  Licenza contains  70<nnhahitants.  <<na 
peak  a  little  way  beyond  is  Civitella,  coi.laining  300. 
Ou  the  hanks  of  Ihe  Anio,  a  little  bifne  you  turn  up 
into  Valle  Knstica,  to  the  left,  ab  .ut  au  hour  from  tha 
tiif/u,  is  a  town  called  Mco-varo.  another  faionralila 
coincidence  vvi*  the  Faria  of  the  jHieU  At  the  end  o 
the  valley,  towards  the  Aidn,  there  Is  a  barf  hill, 
crowned  with  a  little  town  called  liardela.  At  <he  fool 
of  this  hill  the  rivulet  •,(  Licenza  flows,  and  is  tlmiis' 
absurbvJ  io  a  wide  tandv  ted  before  it  reaches  tlu:  Aitle> 
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BYROXS  WORE?. 


Nothing  can  be  more  fortunate  for  the  Unes  of  Che  poet, 
vLcther  in  a  luela^  Imrical  ur  direct  sense  : 

"Mt  qi.Hitns  reHcil  gflid.n  Digculia  riioi, 
Qtitrm  BSandcU  biliit  ru^Ksus  frigure  pagua." 

Tbc  siz-sam  is  clear  liii^li  ii)!  ilip  valle;,  but  before  it 
reachei  liie  tiill  of  liardeia  luuks  green  and  yellow,  like 
k  S!!'..^hur  rivuleu 

S«>o:a  Gi'i\diie,  a  mined  village  in  the  lulls,  half  an 
hour's  Malk  fr.ini  the  \ine;.ard  Hliere  the  pavement  is 
•liown,  dors  sfeui  to  be  the  -i^e  of  tlie  fane  of  Vacuna, 
Hid  an  iu!:Cripcion  found  there  lelii  that  tids  teinj  le  uf 
the  Sabine  \;ctcry  was  repaireil  by  Vcsiiasian.  *  Wiih 
Uwse  helps,  and  a  position  corresponding  exactly  to 
cveij  thin?  wliicli  the  poet  has  told  us  of  bis  retreat, 
•e  may  feel  tolerably  secure  of  our  site. 

The  liiil  uliich  slionid  be  Lncretilis  is  called  Cani|ia- 
uile,  and  by  following  np  the  rivulet  to  tht.  pretendefl 
handuvia,  you  come  to  the  root^  ol  the  higher  nioun- 
tp.iii  Gennaro.  Sini^nlarly  enoug-h,  the  only  spot  uf 
ploughed  land  iu  the  whole  valley  is  on  the  knoll  where 
tliis  baiidubia  ri^es, 

• Tu  frijus  amabU« 


Fes> 


f  Tibet.  Cl  I 

The  pcnants  show  another  spring  near  the  mosaic 
pav£uie  it,  which  they  call  "Oradina,"  and  which  dows 
down  the  hills  into  a  tank,  or  mill  dam,  anil  thence 
trickles  over  into  the  Uigentia.  But  we  must  not  hope 
"  To  trace  the  Muses  upwards  tg  their  spring," 

by  exploring  the  windings  of  the  romantic  valley  In 
■earchnfthe  Band  usiau  fountain.  It  seems  strange  Ibat 
ku)  one  should  hate  thought  Uandusia  a  fmintani  of  the 
Digentia — Horace  has  not  Ictdropa  word  of  ii ;  and  [his 
Immortal  spring  has,  in  fact,  been  discovered  in  pos- 
session of  the  holders  of  man)  good  things  ill  Italy,  the 
monks.  It  was  kttaciied  to  the  church  of  St  Ocrvais 
and  i'rritais  near  Venusia,  where  it  was  most  likely  to 
be  found,  t  Westell  not  be  >o  lucky  a>.alate  traveller 
In  finding  tiieoccasioiialj^i'ie  still  pendant  on  the  poetic 
villa.  There  is  not  a  pine  in  the  whole  \adey,  but 
there  a-'e  two  cypresses,  which  he  evidentU  took,  or  mis- 
took, fir  the  tree  in  tlie  ode.J  The  Iruihis,  that  the  pine 
h  now,  as  it  was  in  the  davs  of  Vii;;il.a  sarden  tree,  and 
it  wa>  not  at  all  likely  to  be  fo  uid  in  the  craggv  accli- 
vities of  the  \allcy  of  llustica.  Horace  probald)  had  one 
of  tlicm  in  the  ochard  close  ab  ive  his  fdrni,ininKdiaIely 
ov*  "'lailowing  Ids  villi,  nit  on  the  rocky  li('i:;hts  at 
li>-tance  from  his  abode.  The  tourist  may  have 
e»=i*  V  suppo--ed  himself  to  lia^e  >een  tin-,  pine  fiirnred  in 
♦hi  Above  cypresses,  fnr  the  orange  and  lenirni  trees 
.  lUcli  throw  such  a  bloom  over  his  descri|ilioii  of  the 
ioyal  gardens  at  Naples,  unless  they  have  been  siiicedis- 
pittce  i,  were  assuredly  only  aianas  and  other  comiuou 
^rden  shrub-.  §  The  extreme  di-appoinimcnt  expe- 
rt nred  by  chnsing  the  Tlas-iral  Tmirist  as  a  guide  iu 
Italy  trust  be  allowed  to  find  leniin  a  few  oh-er>aiions, 
•fijch,  it  is  asserti-d  without  fear  of  contradiction,  will 
be  coiifii  ined  by  every  one  who  has  sidected  the  same 
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•raiijc  irMs."  CiastUal  Tln^,  &c.,  cLtp.  xi,  vol.  ii,  aat.  Mt, 


conductor  through  the  saine  country.  This  tutllor  k^ 
in  fact,  one  of  the  most  inaccurate,  nnsati^ factory 
writer-  that  have  m  our  tin  is  attained  a  temporary 
reputation,  and  is  very  seldoui  to  be  trusted  eien  wbeo 
be  speaks  of  objects  which  he  innst  be  presumed  tohav* 
seen.  His  errors,  from  the  simple  exaggeration  lo  tia* 
downright  iiussiatenient,  are  so  frp.pient  as  to  induce 
a-ns|icinn  that  he  had  either  iie>er  vi>ited  ttae  spot! 
described,  or  had  trusted  to  the  fidelity  of  former 
w liter-.  Indeed  the  Classical  Tour  has  every  charac* 
teri^^tic  ol  a  mere  compilauoiiof  former  notices,  strung 
together  upon  a  very  slender  thread  ol  per-onal  obser- 
vatioii,  and  swelled  out  by  those  decorations  whit  ta  arc 
so  easily  supplied  by  a  sNsteiiiatic  adopticni  of  aV  th* 
common-places  of  praise,  applied  to  every  thing,  aiA 
therefore  signifying  nothi  .g. 

The  style  which  one  person  tjir.Ks  floggy  and  cum- 
brous, and  unsuitable,  may  be  to  the  taste  of  otfcera, 
and  such  may  experience  some  salutary  e\citemeiit  la 
pliMighinis  throngh  the  periods  of  the  Classical  Tour. 
It  must  be  said,  however,  that  polish  and  weight  ar« 
apt  to  be^'et  an  expectation  of  value.  It  is  amongftthe 
I  ains  rd  the  damned  to  toil  up  a  climax  wltli  a  hug* 
round  itvne. 

The  tiniri-t  had  the  choice  of  his  words,  but  tlie.'C«°ai 
no  such  latiii.de  alloweil  to  tliat  of  his  scnuuieuts.   Tte 
love  "f  virtue  and  of  liberty,  which  must  have  distin- 
giiislied  the  character,  certa.nly  adorns  the  pages  of  .Mr 
Eustace,  and  tlie  geiitleinanly  spirit,  so  recommends 
tory  either  in  an  author  or  his  productions,  is  very  con- 
spicuous throughout  the  Classical  Tour,    lint  these  ge- 
nerous >|ualiUes  arc  the  foliage  of  such  a  performance, 
and  may  be  spread  about  it  so  prondneiilly  and  pro 
fusely,  as  to  embarrass  those  who  wish  to  see  and  find 
the  fiuit  at  hajid.     I  he  unction  of  the  divine,  anil  the 
exhortations  of  the  moralist,  may  have  tnaile  tliis  work 
somelhing  more  and  better  than  a  book  of  travels,  but 
Ihiy  have  not  made  it  a  book  of  travels;  and  this  obt«r- 
vation  applies  more  especially  to  ihai  enticing  method 
of  i:istrnction  conveved  by  the  perpetual  iniroductioD 
01'  the  -ame  (•'allic  Helot  to  reel  and  bluster  liefore  the 
ri-ing  generation,  and  terrif)   it  into  decency  by  tli«  , 
di-i  lay  of  all  the  exce^ises  of  the  revolution.    An  ani- 
mosity against  atheists  and    regicides  in  general,  and 
Frenchmen  s|iecirtcally,   may  be  honourable,  and  m-y 
be  useful,  as  a  record  ;  but  that  antidote  should  either 
be  administered  in  any  work  rather  than  a  tour,  or,  at 
least,  should  be  served  up  aiart,  and  not  so  mixed  with  '' 
tlie  wh:de  mass  of  information  and  retleclion,  as  to  give 
a  Litlerness  to  every  page  :  for  who  would  chuseto  ha\'e 
the  aijUpail.i.-s  of  any  man,  however  just,  fir  his  tia- 
veiling  e-'inpanion  !   A  tourist,   unless  he  aspires  tu  tht 
credit  of  prophecy,  is  not  answerable  for  tlie  changes 
which  may  take  place  iu   the  country   which    he  de- 
tcnbes:  but  his  reader  may  very  fairly  fjiteetu  all  hii 
poliin;al   [lorlraits  and  deduciions  as  so   much  wastt 
|>aper,  the  moment  they  cease  to  assist,  and  more  par 
ticularly  if  they  obstruct,  his  actual  survey. 

Nether  encomium  nor  arciisaiion  of  any  gfivem 
nient,  or  eovernors.  Is  meant  to  he  here  offered  :  but  il 
is  stated  as  an  incontrovertible  fact,  that  the  ch;:ngT 
oiierated,  either  by  ilie  a<ldress  of  the  late  imperial  sv» 
teni,  or  by  the  disappointnient  of  every  expectation  bi 
those  who  have  succeeded  to  the  Italian  throntu,  ha> 
been  so  considerable,  and  is  so  apparent,  as  not  onl) 
to  put  Mr  Riistace's  Antigallieaii  philippics  entirely  out 
of  date,  but  even  to  throw  some  suspicion  u(hmi  the 
rnnipeleucy  aid  candour  of  the  author  hitrielf.  A  r» 
markable  example  may  befeuitdiu  the  iaM%nc««f  lt» 
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«gn*,  over  vhoK  v»P 

lei>ol*ll<iii,  tl>?  tniihKt  ' 

Irumj-^c  o(  Mr  Burke.    * 
••id  liu  lisi'ii  for  son* : 


'arhnunts,  and  conseqiicnC 

>  i>  forth  such  tftrain^  of  coii- 

**le  h>udcr  by  the  borrowed 

1 '  ,  Liologiia  U  at  this  moment, 

years,  notoilnus  auinu^t  the 


Mates  of  Iul>  for  its  attaohiueut  to  reioliitioiiary  prij 
Ci|>les,  aiHl  was  aliuosi  Uir-oulycity  which  iiii'lp  any 
Jcmoiistranoiis  in  favour  of'tlic  uuforlunate  Murat. 
Tht-  change  uiay,  however,  have  been  made  since  Mr 
Eustace  visited  tliis country  :  but  the  traveller  whotu  he 
kas  thrillrii  with  liorrurat  the  projected  siri|>|iing  u(  tiut 
Coi'i'cr  fr"iB  tlie  cupola  of  St  Feier^,  must  be  much 
Klieved  to  find  tliat  sacrilege  out  of  the  p<iwcr  of  the 
Fltin-h,  or  any  otlier  plunderers,  Uie  cupola  being  co- 
(Vred  with  Uad.  • 
If  the  coiispirinj  voice  of  otherwise  rival  critics  bad 

•  "  \Vhml,  thru .  "rill  bf  tie  MlonishlDtiil,  or  ratber  the  hiirTDt 

af  Hij  render,  K  liCD  I  lorurm    ttim the   FreBcli  Cam- 

■illee  turned  its  attcniiuD  to  Saint  Peter'i,  aod  eniptujed  a 
company  of  Jew*  to  e»timi^t'-  and  jvOTchaae  tiic  gnl,!.  aileer,  aoj 
bruo/e  liiat  aduru  Ibc  ioatde  of  the  edidLe,  as  Mell  aa  the  copper 
that  cuT'Ti  the  raiiKi  3 ad  dome  un  Ihe  outside  *  Chap.  i«.  p.  tSO, 
toL  ii.  Tbekstury  about  tbe  Jcwa  is  poaitivel;  deoied  at  Rome. 


not  given  consideralilc  currency  to  the  Classical  rour, 
itwonidhivolieei  unnecessary  to  warn  the  reailcr, that, 
however  it  may  adorn  his  lihrary,  it  will  be  of  Utile  or 
no  sen  ice  to  hini  ir.  his  carriage  ;  and  if  tlie  jiid?nteiil 
of  those  critics  hail  hitherto  been  suspended,  no  attempl 
would  have  btsn.,  made  to  antici|  ate  Hit  ir  decision.  As 
U  i^,  tnose  »ho  stand  In  ttie  reiati'in  of  posterity  to  Mr 
Eus:ace  may  be  permitted  to  api.eal  fr^in  contemiKv 
rary  |irai.«».  and  ane  perhaps  more  Mktly  to  be  ji.sl 
i>i  proportion  a-  the  caunis  of  lo>e  a.id  haired  are  the 
farther  removed.  This  appeal  had,  in  some  iiipas.:re, 
been  maile  bef.ire  tie  atioTe  remarks  were  writien  ;  for 
one  of  the  nio*t  ns|)e.-tableof  the  Florentine  publisher*, 
who  had  l*i'n  persuailed  by  the  re|ieated  Inquiries  oS 
Ih  >>e  on  ihelr  jiuriiey  southward-,  to  reprint  a  cli»^ap 
edition  of  the  ClasMoal  Tour,  wa«.  by  the  concnrrinjf 
ail. ice  of  retuminj  travellers,  in.luceti  to  abaiulon  hi> 
di>ign,  allhou-bhe  had  already  arranged  liist\|i<!saiid 
pa'  er,  and  had  <tnick  off  one  or  two  of  the  first  sliee't. 
Tiie  wrier  of  these  notes  would  wish  tn  part  (lika 
Mr  Gibbiii)  on  go,id  terms  with  the  Pipe  and  the  Car* 
diiial-,  but  he  does  not  think  il  necessary  to  extend  the 
tame  discreet  silence  to  their  bumble  paralalia. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Hr  Tal«  which  these  di-joinled  fragnienlr  present  Is 
lODiided  upon  cirnimstances  now  lesj>  corumonin  the 
Earn  than  formerly  ;  either  b,cau-e  tJie  ladii'j«  are 
more  circumspect  than  io  tlie  **  olden  tinie;"  or 
beca"«  tlie  Chnstjsns  ha%e  better  fortune,  or  les« 
enteipri.-e.  The  Mnry,  wlnn  entire,  contained  the 
•rfventires  of  a  fi-inale  slave,  who  wis  llirown,  in  the 
Wjssultnaii  manner,  iiitu  'Jie  sci  I'nr  inlidelilj,  and 
•ranged  Ly  a  young  Venetian,  ber  inier,  at  the  time 
Ibe  Stweii  Islands  were  pos-essed  t.y  the  Repiililic  of 
Veriee.  and  soon  after  the  Arnaoitt*  were  btateii 
tack  from  the  Morea,  which  they  had  ra>aged  for 
•onie  time  suhseque'.it  to  the  Hussian  invasion.  The 
4cs«riion  of  the  Mainotes,  on  being  refused  the 
Vtuudcr  c/  Miiiira,  bd  to  Uie  abauiiutuueut  of  (hat 


enteryirise,  and  to  tlie  desolation  of  the  Morea,durtn| 
which  the  cruelty  exercised  on  all  sides  was  unp^ 
ralleled  even  in  the  annals  of  the  faillifui. 
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No  breath  of  air  to  break  the  wa\  e 
That  rolls  below  the  Athenian's  grave, 
That  tomb  (1)  which,  gleaming  o'er  the  cU^ 
First  gri  ets  the  homeward-veering  skiff. 
High  o'er  the  land  he  saved  In  vaiti ; 
V\  hen  shall  such  hero  live  aj^ttl 
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Fair  cHwe  !  vshere  ertrr  season  smtlei 
Hf  iiijiniit  o'er  tlicse  ble:-,-«d  isles, 
V.  h.cli,  5^1. 1  f.oii.  far  C<iloiiiid'»  lic-iglit, 
Maki'  i;kiit  ilie  liKail  llmi  liaiU  Ihi:  sight, 
And  leud  in  lui.elines:.  ileli|;hu 
1  oerc,  I)!)!!!!)'  (lir>i|iliii<;,  Oceaji's  rheek 
Rrtiects  ilw  lints  of  many  a  |  eak 
C'xi.^lri  b)  the  langrlim^  U(1pj>  that  lava 
yiiti-e  lulens  of  lti«  ea.-'U'rn  »a*e  ; 
\:M  it,  at  tJiutis,  a  transient  breeze 
hrtak  tbf  ^ne  crystal  ui  the  sea«, 
Or  8\ve«  v  t  ."ie  btossAni  from  the  tree^ 
How  welcome  is  eich  f^entle  air 
That  "«ltes  and  wafia  the  odours  there! 
For  there  lh«  ro-e  o'«r  era?  or  vale, 
SiiUanaof  tlie  nightingale,  (a) 
The  maid  f  >r  «hoin  Ills  mel.Mly, 
His  thousajul  songs  are  heard  on  high, 
Blooms  blushing  to  her  loner's  tale  ; 
His  qiieeii,  the  i^arden  'pieeu,  his  rose, 
Unbent  by  winds,  ULtchilTd  by  snowft. 
Far  from  the  winters  of  the  west. 
By  eiery  breeze  au-l  season  blest. 
Returns  the  sweets  by  natnre  given. 
In  softest  incense  back  to  heaven  ; 
And  icratefiil  yields  tliat  smi:lnf;  >k]r 
Her  fairest  hue  and  fiai^raat  sigh. 
And  many  a  summer  Hower  is  (here. 
And  many  a  shade  that  ioie  might  iharc^ 
And  many  a  grotto,  meant  lor  rest. 
That  holds  the  pirate  for  a  guest ; 
Mhose  bark  in  shellerin*  co\c  tx'lov* 
Lnrks  for  tlie  passing  peaceful  piovf, 
Till  the  gay  mariner's  gnitarO) 
Is  heard,  and  seen  the  evening  star; 
Then  stealing  uitli  the  iDollled  oar. 
Far  shaded  by  the  rocky  shore. 
Rush  the  night-prowlers  on  the  prey. 
And  turn  to  groans  his  roundelay. 
Strange — that  where  nature  to  ed  to  trace. 
As  if  for  gods,  a  d«elliiig-|  lace, 
And  every  charm  and  grace  hath  mlxM 
Within  the  paradise  she  fix'd. 
There  man,  enaraourM  of  distress, 
tSbould  mar  it  into  wilderness. 
And  trample,  brute-like,  o'er  each  flower 
Tliat  tasks  not  one  laborious  hour; 
Nor  claims  the  culture  of  hit  hand 
To  bloom  along  the  fairy  land. 
But  springs  as  to  preclude  lus  care, 
And  siveetly  «ooe»  Idm — but  to  spkre  ! 
Strange,  that  where  ail  is  peace  beriii* 
rhere  passion  riots  in  her  pride. 
And  hat  and  rapine  wibJIy  reign 
To  darken  o'er  the  fair  domain. 
It  is  as  though  the  fiends  prevail'd 
Against  tin  >erajihs  they  assail'd. 
And,  li\'d  on  heavenly  thronea,  should  iwell 
The  freed  inheritors  of  h«rll ; 
So  soft  the  scene,  s«  f  >mi'd  for  jojf. 
So  curst  .he  tyrants  l!;at  destroy  ! 

He  who  liath  bent  him  o'er  the  dead. 
Ere  the  first  day  of  death  U  tied, 
Tlie  first  dark  lay  of  nothingness. 
The  last  of  dai.ger  and  distress 
(Before  deiay's  effacing  Hngers 
Have  swept  the  line>  »hcre  beauty  lingers), 
And  tuark'd  Uie  niiUl  angelic  air, 
Tka  rapture  uf  reii<)i>e  (hat  '•  (here. 


The  fl.x'd,  yet  tender  rraits  *«  tOeA 
The  languor  of  the  jilacid  cheek, 
And— b. It  fir  that  sad  sliroudid  eye, 
Thai  tires  not,  wins  not,  weeps  sot,  ikov. 
.And  bui  for  that  chill,  rlxingsUjK  ktoVy 
Where  cold  obstruction's  apathy  (4> 
ADpals  tjie  gazing  niourner';>  bvark 
As  tf  to  hiui  it  could  impart 
Tile  doom  lie  dreails,  yet  dwells  upon; 
'i  es,  but  for  there,  and  these  aloite, 
Sotiie  moments,  ay,  one  treacherous  be  ll| 
He  still  might  djubi  the  t_\  rant's  p^<<tU  ; 
So  fair,  so  calm,  so  softl.  seai'd. 
The  first,  la-t  look  by  deatli  reveal'd  !  (*) 
Such  IS  the  aspect  of  thi^  ^llore  : 
'r  is  Greece,  but  living  Greece  no  mors  I 
So  coldly  sHtet,  so  deadly  fair. 
We  start,  for  soul  is  wanting  there. 
Hers  is  the  loveliness  in  death. 
That  I  arts  notc|uite  with  parting  breath; 
but  beauty  with  thatfearfu>  blnoin. 
That  hue  which  hannLs  it  to  the  tomb. 
Expression's  last  receding  ray, 
A  gilded  halo  hovering  roni  d  decay, 
1  he  farewell  beam  ui  fi  elm,'  past  away'. 
.Spark  of  that  llame.  percliance  of  heavenly  hirtfi, 
\^  hirh  gleauis,  liut  w  amis  uo  more  it>  clierb Vd  ea 

Clitceof  the  unforgottcu  brave  ! 
^^  hose  laud  from  plain  to  Diounaaiu-cavt 
Was  freedom's  home  or  glory's  gravd  I 
Shrine  of  the  Blighty  .'  can  it  be, 
Tl.at  this  is  all  remains  of  thee  ! 
Approach,  thou  craven  crouching  sisva: 

."•ay,  is  lint  tliis  Ihermopjla;  ! 
These  wafers  blue  that  round  you  lave. 

Oh  senile  olTspriug  of  the  fit  e,— 
Pronounce  whtit  sea,  what  shore  is  thi»t 
live  gulf,  llie  rock  of  Salamis! 
The^e  scenes,  tlitir  story  not  unkninvt), 
Ari.-e,  and  make  again  your  own; 
Snatch  from  the  aslies  of  your  sire« 
The  embers  of  their  former  fires  : 
And  he  who  in  the  strife  expires 
Mill  add  to  theirs  a  name  of  fear 
That  t)ranny  shall  ipiake  to  heal. 
And  have  his  sons  a  liope,  a  fame, 
Ihey  too  will  rather  die  than  shaoM, 
For  freed-'un's  battle  once  oegiin, 
Befpieath'd  by  bleeding  sire  to  son. 
Though  balfled  oft,  Iseiemon. 
Bear  witness,  Greece,  thy  living  pig* 
Attest  it  many  a  deathless  age  '. 
W  hile  kings,  in  dusty  darkness  Md, 
Have  U^ft  a  nameless  pyramid. 
Thy  heroes,  though  the  general  dooia 
Hath  swept  the  column  from  their  inmM 
A  mightier  monument  coniniand. 
The  nioiinttuiis  of  their  native  laml ! 
Tliere  points  thy  mn>c  to  stranger's  ey* 
The  grave*  of  those  that  cannot  die  ! 
'T  were  long  to  tell,  and  sad  to  trace, 
F.ach  step  from  s]tleniloiir  to  disgrace; 
Enough — no  foreign  foe  ronid  quell 
Thy  soul,  Ull  from  itself  it  fell ; 
Yes!  Self-abasement  paved  the  w»y 
To  villain-bonds  and  despot-sw»j. 

VTbu  can  he  tell  who  tread*  Iky  ibon  i 
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K'l  Icrsnil  of  Ihlne  oMen  time, 
Sn  ihpinr  an  which  the  m»>e  might  soar, 
'liK^  ts  thine  own  in  days  of  yure, 

\\  l>en  man  »u  worthy  of  thy  clime. 
The  litaris  witLin  tliy  valleys  bred. 
The  ':er>  ioun  that  DiiglU  have  If-d 

Thy  !^>ns  to  deeds  siiblinic, 
Now  crawl  from  cradle  to  the  ?rave, 
^\^\e> — iia>,  thv  bojidsnian  of  a  slave,  (6) 

And  callnis,  save  lo  crime; 
Slaih'd  uith  each  evil  that  pollutes 
^lai.kind,  where  least  above  the  brutes) 
Wiilmit  even  savage  virtue  blest, 
l^'ithont  one  (fee  or  valiant  breast. 
I^'ill  lo  the  neighbouring^  ports  they  wafl 
I'rnerbial  wiled,  and  ancient  craft ; 
In  this  the  subtle  Greek  Is  found, 
For  thitf,  and  this  alone,  renowDM. 
Ill  vain  might  liberty  invoke 
The  s|  inl  to  its  bouda^e  broke, 
Or  rai»;  the  neck  that  cmirts  tlie  yoke  : 
No  more  her  sorrows  1  bewail, 
Yet  this  will  i>e  a  niouniful  tale* 
And  they  vvlio  listen  may  believe. 
Who  heard  It  first  had  cauw  lo  griere. 
•  »••♦♦ 

Far,  dark,  alon);  the  blue  sea  (rlai^dngp 
The  shadows  of  the  nicks  adv-aiidng. 
Sun  on  the  li-her's  eye  like  buat 
Of  icland-pirate  or  Maiiiole  ; 
And,  fearful  for  his  lit;ht  caique, 
He  shuns  the  near  but  doubtful  cre«k : 
Though  worn  and  weary  with  his  loll. 
And  cuniber'd  with  his  scaly  sixdl. 
Slowly,  yetstrcne^ly,  |ilie>  theow. 
Tin  I'ort  Leoiic's  safer  shore 
Receives  him  by  the  loveiv  light 
1'hat  best  becouiet  an  essteru  ulfhi. 


Who  tlinnderliig  comes  on  blackest  steed. 
With  slackeii'd  bit  and  hoof  of  s|ieed  t 
Beneath  the  clattering  iron's  sound, 
The  cavernM  echoes  wake  around 
111  la>h  for  lash,  and  bound  for  b/tuiid; 
The  f  lam  tliai  streaks  the  courser's  side 
Seems  gather'd  from  the  occan-;ide  : 
Though  weary  waves  are  sunk  to  rest, 
Tliere  's  none  wiihiii  his  riiler's  breast; 
And  though  to-niorrpw's  tempest  lower, 
T  1*  calmer  than  thy  heart,  young  Giaour!  (7) 
I  know  thee  not,  I  loathe  thy  race, 
Hut  in  ihy  lineaments  I  trace 
',^  hat  time  shall  strenglhen,  not  efface  : 
riiough  youns;  and  pale,  that  sallo\«  froat 
IS  »  a  tiled  bv  fiery  passion's  brunt; 
Though  bent  on  earth  thiiK  evil  ejt. 
As  meteor-like  thou  glidest  by. 
Right  well  I  view  and  deem  thee  »ae 
M'boB  Uthniao's  sons  should  slay  or  shun. 

On — o  1  he  ha^-ten'd,  and  he  drew 
My  ea  e  nf  wonder  as  h    flew : 
ri.uji?h  like  a  demon  of  ihe  idsbt 
Me  pass'd  ai.u  va  d-l.'d  fiom  =••  •UtiU 
His  a-pect  and  his  air  lmpres^'d  . 
A  troubled  uieinory  on  my  breast. 
And  long  up"ii  my  startled  car 
%nag  bis  dark  courser's  hoofs  of  fear. 


He  spurs  his  sired  :  he  nears  tlie  5te*> 

That,  jutiing,  slia<l.iwi . 'er  ibi-deev  ; 

lie  winds  aiciura  ;  Ik.  nurr'es  to  ; 

Ti  e  rocK  re'icves  him  from  ndne  eye ; 

For  v^ell  t  wee  .  un^eicoipe  he 

\1  nosr  glai:.:e  Is  fix'd  on  those  that  tmi 

All'!  not  a  star  but  shines  too  i, right 

On  hita  who  takes  such  timeless  lUgltf* 

fie  uiinii'l  along  ;  but,  ere  he  pass'd. 

One  glance  he  siialeh'd,  as  if  his  last, 

A  nioiiient  check'd  his  wheeliiii;  steed, 

A  nionient  breathed  him  from  iiis  spe«l^ 

A  inoiuent  on  his  stirrup  stood — 

M  hy  Iwiks  he  "'er  the  olive  wood  ' 

The  crescent  glimmers  on  the  hill, 

The  nios  pie's  high  lamps  are  qni\erlng  itfftf 

Thou;;li  too  remote  for  s'.xind  to  wake 

III  echoes  of  the  far  tophaike,  (6) 

The  dashesof  each  jovous  |  eal 

Are  seen  to  pro\e  the  Moslem's  zetk* 

To-night,  set  Rhaiiiazani's  sun  ; 

To-night,  the  bairain's  feast's  begun; 

To-iiighi — but  who  and  what  art  thoii. 

Of  foreign  garb  and  fearful  brow  ! 

And  what  are  these  to  thine  or  thee, 

That  thou  shoiildst  either  pause  or  Hee  t 

He  stood — soniedrea/i  wa*.  on  lus  fata-, 

SaKMi  hatreil  settled  in  its  place  : 

It  rcii!  not  *ith  tlie  reddening  flush 

or  transient  anger's  darkening  blush. 

But  pale  3s  marble  o'er  the  tomb. 

Whose  gha.'tiy  whiteness  aids  its  ginoia. 

Hhi  brow  was  bent,  lus  eye  was  gla/ed. 

He  raisel  his  arm,  and  fiercely  raised. 

And  sternly  shook  his  hand  on  high. 

As  doubting  to  return  or  fly  : 

Impatient  of  his  flight  delay'd. 

Here  lo  d  his  raven  rluirger  neigh'.l — 

Down  glanced  .hat  ha  .d, and  grasp'd  hlsbMI^ 

'I  hat  sound  had  burst  his  waking  dream. 

As  slumber  starL*  at  owlet's  scream. 

The  spur  haih  lancol  liis courser's  sides; 

Away,  away,  for  life  lie  rides ; 

.Swifi  as  the  huVl'd  on  high  jerreed,  (9) 

S:  rings  to  the  pnich  his  startled  steed  ; 

The  r  ick  is  doubled,  and  the  shore 

Shakes  with  the  clattering  tramp  no  moM 

The  crag  is  won,  no  more  is  seen 

His  christian  crest  and  haughty  mien. 

'T  was  but  an  instant  he  restrain'd 

That  fii.Ty  barb  so  sternly  reln'd  : 

'T  was  but  a  moment  that  he  sI'Hril, 

Then  sjied  as  if  by  death  pursued  ; 

lint  in  that  instant  o'er  his  soul 

Winters  of  meiiioiT  seem'd  to  roll. 

And  gather  in  that  drop  of  time 

A  life  of  pain,  an  age  of  crime. 

O'er  him  who  invus,  or  hales,  or  few*, 

Sitch  moment  pours  the  Trief  of  yeant 

What  felt  he  then,  at  once  opprest 

IW  all  that  most  distracts  the  breasO 

1  hat  pause,  whirli  ponder'.)  o'er  nis  llttt. 

Oh,  who  its  dreary  length  shall  date! 

Though  in  lime's  record  nearly  ncagkl. 

It  was  eternity  to  thought ! 

For  infinite  as  boundless  spare 

The  thought  that  conscience  must  eadme^ 

Which  in  iL'elf  cancmprehend 

Woe  wiiluut  oaiue,  i^r  hope,  ur  end 
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The  linnr  U  past,  the  Giaour  b  gone  j 

And  iIkI  Iu'  liy  or  fail  ainne  ! 

WiieiiiiiKii  hour  lie  came  nrweiit ! 

n^e  cur>e  fi>r  Hat>aii's  ain  was  sent, 

T<i  tiirii  a  palai-e  i"  a  tomb  : 

He  caiui:,  he  ueiil,  like  the  simoom,  (10) 

Dial  li^rbin^^r  oflxlr.  and  gliKim, 

BiMieailt  \%h«h«e  widely-waetiMir  breath 

The  very  <jiire»»  dnupp!.  to  death — 

Qaik  tree,  <till  nad  u  hen  ollieiV  grief  U  fle4 

The  niiiy  L'oniiiaiit  oiouriwr  o'er  the  dead  1 
The  »eed  Is  t^iiish'd  frnni  the  slau; 

No  self  I,  seen  in  Ha>«aii'!.  hall ; 

Hip  l> lvs|ii.ler'Mliin  jrpey  pall 

Wa-es  sl.miy  wideninj  o'er  the  wall; 

Till  hai  Iniiiiis  ill  his  harani  bower  ; 

Anil  in  iheforiiHssMfln,  |io«er 

Till-  owl  usurps  the  heaenn-tower; 

Thr  «il.|  .1.,-  hr,«ls  oVr  the  f.uutaiii's  brim. 

With  halHed  ihirsl,  and  f.iinihe  urim; 

Foi  the  sir,-ani  ha.-  shrunk  from  iis  marbie  Iipd, 

VMiLie  ilie  wttcls  and  die  dc-olale  dust  are  spread 

'T  was  sweet  of  yore  to  see  it  play 

All  1  chase  the  sultriness  of  day, 

As,  spriniriii^  his'ii  'be  silver  dew 

In  whirls  faniasiically  ilew, 

And  flung  luxurious  ecnlncss  ronnd 

Tie  air,  and  verdure  o'er  the  ijronnd. 

'T  was  sweet,  when  cloudless  stars  were  brlylr 
To  view  the  wave  of  watery  light, 

And  lii-ariLs  melody  by  iii^ht. 

And  ofi  had  Has-an's  childhood  plav'd 

Around  the  veri;e  of  that  ca-rade; 

And  oft  upon  his  mother's  liiea-t 

That  sound  had  hariiionized  his  rest ; 

And  oft  bail  Hassan's  yi^'ith  alon^ 

Its  bank  been  soothed  by  beauty's  itoi)f/ 

And  softer  seeni'd  e%ch  melting  tour 

Of  music  militated  with  its  own, 

Bui  ne'er  shall  llanfcn's  aje  repose 

Aloii^  the  brink  tX  twlllifht's  close  : 

The  -iream  that  fill'd  that  font  is  fled— 

The  blood  that  warni'd  his  heart  is  shed ! 

And  here  no  more  shall  human  voice 

Be  heard  to  raje,  regret,  rejoice  ; 

Tile  la.-t  sad  note  that  swell'd  the  gale 

Was  woman's  wildest  funeral  wail : 

T/i(il  quenched  in  silence,  all  is  still. 

But  the  lattice  that  flaps  when  the  wind  k  tirill: 

Though  raves  the  gust,  and  fl  lods  the  raiii. 

No  hand  shall  close  its  clasp  i^gain. 

On  desert  sands  't  were  joy  to  scau 

The  rudest  steps  of  fellow  man— 

1j  here  the  very  voice  ot  ifrief 

Might  wake  an  echo  like  relief; 

At  lea-t  't  wmilJ  say,  "  all  are  not  gone  ; 

"Tliere  lina-ers  life,  though  but  in  one—" 

for  many  a  gilded  chamber's  there. 

Which  soliiiide  niisht  well  forbear! 

Wftlhin  that  dome  as  yet  decay 

IHSb  slowly  work'd  her  cankering  way— 

But  glo-m  is  gaiher'd  o'er  the  gate. 

Nor  iheie  ilie  fakir'-  self  will  wait ; 

Nnr  there  will  wandering  der\i-e  stay, 

9  <  ^lunly  ciicrrs  not  his  delay  ; 

P.M  Uiere  will  weary  stranger  halt 

To  hiess  the  sacred  "  breail  and  salt  "  (in 

Alike  iiiuri  wealtii  a^d  poverty 

faw  buedies*  and   ;ulic«ded  hy. 


For  yiurlesy  and  pitjr  d!«J 

V  ,ih  Hassan  on  the  mountain  ildr. 

Kis  roof,  that  refuge  unto  men, 

Is  desolation's  hungry  den. 
Tlie  guest  flies  tlie  hall,  and  the  vassal  rrnm  'aVaur, 
Since  hit  turban  was  cleft  by  the  iiiAdei'i  ufcre  !  (14 


I  hear  tlie  sound  of  coming  feet, 
Bui  not  a  voice  mine  ear  to  greet ; 
More  neai— each  turban  I  can  scan. 
And  siher-sbeallied  atai^han.  (I3> 
The  foreninst  of  the  band  is  seen. 
An  emir  by  his  garb  of  green  :  ( 14) 
"  Ho!  who  an  iliou  !— this  low aalam  (IS> 
Replies  of  Moslem  faith  I  am. 
1  he  burthen  ye  so  gently  bear. 
Seems  one  that  claims  your  utmost  care, 
Ami,  doubtless,  holds  some  precious  frelgkta 
Aly  humble  bark  would  gladly  waiu" 

"Til  11  spcakest  sooih  ;  thy  skiff  unmaoTi 
And  waft  lis  from  the  silent  shore  : 
Nay,  leave  the  sail  still  fiirl'd,  and  ply 
Tlie  nearest  oar  that's  scat;er'd  by  ; 
And  midway  to  those  rocks  where  sleep 
The  cliannel'd  waiers  dark  and  dee]), 
Rist  froui  your  ta-k — so — bravely  done  ; 
Our  course  has  been  right  swiftly  run  ; 
Yet  't  is  the  longest  voyage,  I  trow. 
That  one  of — 


Sullen  It  plunged,  and  slowly  sank. 
The  calm  wave  rippled  to  the  bank. 
I  v^aich'd  it  as  it  sank ;  methoiight 
Some  motion  from  the  current  caught 
Bestirr'd  it  more, — 't  was  but  the  beam 
That  eheqiiei 'd  o'er  thi-  living  stream : 
1  ga/ed  till,  vanishing  from  view. 
Like  h'ssening  pebble  it  withdrew  , 
Still  less  and  less  a  speck  of  white 
That  genini'd  the  tide,  then  mock'd  tka^^d^ 
And  all  its  hidden  secrets  sleep. 
Known  but  to  genii  of  the  deep. 
Which,  trembling  In  tlieir  coral  cmttt. 
They  dare  not  wlusper  to  the  wava^ 


I 


As  rising  on  its  purple  wing 
Tlic  insect-queen  C 16)  of  eastern  sprlnf. 
O'er  emerald  meadows  of  Kashmeer 
Invites  the  young  pursuer  near, 
And  leads  him  on  from  flower  to  flower 
A  weary  clia-e  and  wasted  hour. 
Then  leaves  him,  as  it  soars  on  high. 
With  panting  heart  and  tearful  eye ; 
So  beauty  lures  the  full-grown  rhild. 
With  hue  as  bright,  and  wing  as  wild; 
A  chase  of  idle  hopes  and  fears, 
Begun  ill  folly,  closed  in  tears. 
If  won,  to  equal  ills  betray 'd, 
Woe  waits  the  insect  and  the  maU; 
A  life  of  pain,  the  loss  of  peace. 
From  infant's  play,  and  maii'i.  capitac} 
The  lovely  toy  so  fiercely  sought 
llaih  lost  its  charm  by  being  cmofMl 
For  every  touch  that  wooed  its  tlBf 
Had:  brusird  its  brightest  buM  VNgk 
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tVt,  'Iimrq,  and  hue,  and  beauty  fonc, 

*TU  le't  I'l  II >  or  fall  aloue. 

Witti  »iiiMiliil  wiiiij,  or  lilevdinj  breatf 

Ah!  where  -hill  eulier  victim  rest.' 

Cti\  ta'i  uiih  UUed  lunioti  s>>ur 

from  r'i>f  to  t,th)»  a>  Ijefore  ! 

Or  b.:ii<u>,  bhu'lucd  in  a.>  hour, 

find  ji,\  wrjiii  her  lirokeii  t)  Aver  ! 

No  :  gayer  ni.-ccLs  Itiiitt-iiug  by 

.VeVrilr  )oii  the  win:;  o'er  iho-e  that  die. 

And  I  iv(  lier  tltin^-s  lia^e  mercy  shuwu 

Toe.er/  tailing  bin  their  otvii. 

And  every  woe  a  tear  can  claim, 

Kxeeia  an  errin?  4^5ter'^  ^llaule. 

•  •  •  ♦  • 

Vhe  mind  that  broods  o*er  (guilty  wm!« 

1»  like  the  Scorpio  1  Riri  by  (ire  ; 
In  circle  uarrouiiii;  a.-,  it  si'orts, 
the  nanu.s  a.onnd  iheir  cajitive  close, 
liii,  I  ily  siairli'd  by  tlioutand  tliroes, 

And  inaddeniiij^in  Iter  ire, 
One  sad  ami  scde  relief  she  knows: 
riiesiingslie  uourisli'd  lor  her  foes, 
VMi'>e  >enom  never  yet  wa»vain, 
Giles  but  one  lau^,  and  cures  all  pain. 
And  darts  into  lier  desperate  brain. 
So  do  the  dark  in  simiI  ev|>ire. 
Or  li-eiikesc  r, Lm  gin  by  Are  ;  (IT) 
So  « lithe-  the  niii.d  remorse  hath  riven, 
Dniitlor  earth,  undooni'd  for  he»>eii. 
Darkness  aboie,  despair  beneatli. 
Around  it  tlatiie,  ivitJun  it  deatli ! 

♦  »  »  .  » 

Black  Hassan  from  the  harara  flies. 
Nor  bends  on  wunan's  f  irm  his  eye*! ; 
The  uiiMoiited  chase  eac^  hour  eiuployi, 
\ei  share!,  he  not  the  hunter's  joys. 
Not  iiius  »a-  lld-sau  wont  to  liy 
**heu  l-eila  dvtelt  in  Ins  berai. 
D  ah  Lei.a  there  no  lonijer  dwell ! 
That  tale  can  only  Ha-a.i  tei; : 
Stransre  rumours  in  our  city  say 
U(.on  tliai  eve  she  lied  a.iay, 
Uhen  Rhama'.an's  (18)  last  sun  was  set, 
And,  rtasliinj  from  each  luinarel, 
Miili  lis  of  lai«|)s  proclaini'd  Uie  feast 
Of  Hairam  through  the  boundless  East. 
' r  was  then  she  went  as  to  the  bath, 
UlJch  Hassan  vainly  search'd  in  wrath; 
For  slie  wts  t.ovii  ixT  master's  raje, 
In  likenets  of  a  (;eor»an  paife. 
Aid  far  beyond  the  .Moslem's  power 
Had  urong'd  him  with  the  faithless  Giaour. 
Somewhat  of  this  had  Hassan  deem'd  ; 
Hut  sti:l  so  fond,  so  fair  she  seem'd. 
Too  well  he  tr.isted  to  the  slaie 
Whose  treachery  deserved  a  grie: 
And  oil  that  eve  had  ^one  to  mosriue. 
And  tlieiice  to  fea-l  in  his  kiosk. 
Such  i>  the  tale  his  Nnhiaos  tell, 
VMm  dill  Dnt  wan  h  their  charge  too  well 
lini  otliei-s  say,  that  on  tl.ai  nil'ht. 
By  |al&l'(niigari's(lU)  tiemldiig  light, 
The  (;ianur  u|)on  his  jet-black  steed 
*^».s  seen,  hilt  seen  alone  to  speed  ■ 
With  blooily  spur  along  (he  shore. 
Nor  maid  nor  paje  behind  him  bor-. 
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Her  eye's  dark  c;.»rni  't  were  vain  to  tali 
Diit  ga/e  on  that  of  the  i;azelle. 
It  will  assist  th)  fancy  well ; 
As  large,  as  langni-liin({ly  dark, 
Butso.il  beaiii'd  forth  in  every  spart 
Thai  darted  from  beneath  the  lid, 
hrighi  a,  the  jewel  ..f  Ciiain-chid.  (SS) 
Vea,  lout,  ai.d  shonld  onrproplul  <«f 
Thai  f  .rill  was  lemgiu  but  breaiUinn  «'«»• 
by  Alia'   I  would  answer  nay. 
Though  on  Al-Sirai's  (21 )  arch  I  stool, 
Which  toiterso'er  the  liery  rtood, 
V\ith  paradise  within  my  Mew, 
And  ail  hishonii-  beckoiiiii!;  throiijfh. 
Oh  1  whi.  young  Leila's  glance  could  roM^ 
And  keeji  that  portion  of  lii-  creeil  (2»j 
Mhieli  saith  that  woman  i-  but  dust, 
A  soulless  toy  for  tyrant's  In-t ! 
On  her  might  muftis  ga/e,  and  own 
That  through  her  eye  the  Immortal  ahooc: 
On  her  fair  cheek's  unfading  hue 
The  young  pomegranate's  (Zi,  blossoms  itrew 
Their  bloom  in  bln-hes  eter  new; 
Her  hair  in  hyacintl.i  le  i3i  i  rt.iw. 
When  left  to  roll  it-  folds  below. 
As  midst  her  handniaids  in  the  hall 
She  sto..Hl  ,i,|  erior  to  them  all. 
Hath -wept  the  marble  where  her  feet 
Gleam'd  whiter  than  the  mountain  sleet. 
Ere  from  the  cloud  thai  gave  it  birth 
It  fell,  and  canj;l,t  one  siaiu  of  earth. 
The  cygnet  nobly  walks  the  water: 
So  mined  on  earth  Circassia's  dautjhter. 
The  Imeliesi  bird  of  Frangnestae  :  (.ii; 
As  rears  her  crest  the  milled  swan. 

And  spurns  the  wa\e  with  wings  of  pride, 
VMien  pass  the  steps  of  stranger  man 

Along  the  hanks  that  b.iuii'l  her  tide ; 
Tims  ro-e  fair  Leila's  whiter  neck  : — 
Thus  arm'd  with  beauty  would  she  check 
liitrusi.ni's  glanci;,  lill'folly's  ga^e 
Shrniik  from  ihe  charms  it  meant  to  praise. 
Thus  tigli  and  graceful  was  her  gait; 
Her  heart  as  tender  to  her  mate  ; 
Her  mate — stern  Hassan,  who  was  he  ! 
Alas !  that  uanio  was  not  for  thee  I 

♦  •  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Sl«rn  Hassan  hath  a  journey  ta'cii. 
With  twenty  va-sals  iu'his  train, 
Each  arm'd,  as  best  becomes  a  inaii, 
V\  ith  anjnebnss  and  ata^'han  ; 
The  chief  bef.ire,  as  deck'd  lor  war. 
Bears  in  his  (jell  the  scimitar 
Siain'd  with  the  best  of  Arnaoiit  bl....d, 
\^  hen  in  the  pass  the  rehels  sto-xl. 
Ad  few  retiirn'd  to  tell  the  tale 
Of  what  befel  in  Tarne's  vale. 
The  pi-tols  which  his  girdle  b'lro 
W  ere  those  that  ouee  a  pacha  wore, 
VMiich  si:!!,  though  geiniii'd  and  b  ^s'd  ulijj  {  iK 
F.veii  robliers  tremble  t..  behohl. 
M   i-  said  he  goes  to  woo  a  bride 
More  true  than  her  who  left  his  siJe, 
The  fail  hless  slave  that  broke  her  bower, 
And.  worse  than  faithless  foraGi«i.«y, 

♦  ♦  ♦  •       '    •  ♦  • 

The  sun's  1a»t  rays  are  on  th.  Ul^ 
Aui  (uarUc  in  tb*  foubMiu  ilU. 
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Whosft  welcome  waters,  cool  »nd  cleir 
Draw  lilcssiug^  from  tht  nionjitaiiieer : 
Here  uiav  tlic  loiieriiij  mcrchani  Greek 
Flud  ilial  reiose  'C  were  vain  to  *eek 
In  citien  lodged  too  near  his  lord, 
And  trembling  for  his  Hicret  hoard — 
Here  may  lie  resr  where  none  can  see. 
In  cro\  d .  a  slave,  in  de>erts  free  ; 
And  AJih  forbidflcn  wine  maj  I'lain 
The  t)Ovii  a  Moslem  must  not  drain. 


The  f'iremost  Tartar  's  in  ilie  gap, 
Consiiicuous  l>5  his  yellow  cap  ; 
Tile  re>^t  In  leni-tlieidii;  Hue  the  while 
Wind  slowly  through  llie  lon»  defile. 
4bnve,  the  mountain  rears  a  peak, 
Wh-jie  vultures  whet  the  thirsty  beak, 
And  theirs  may  be  a  feast  to.night 
Shall  temp'  them  down  ere  marrow's  light; 
Beneath,  a  nverS  winttv  stream 
Has  shrunk  before  the  su^mier  beam. 
And  left  a  channel  bleak  and  bare, 
S»ve  «hrnb-  that  spring  to  perish  there. 
Each  side  the  tnid\\ay  path  there  lay 
Small  hrokencrags  of  granite  i^rey, 
By  linte,  or  nn>nntaiii  lightning,  riven 
From  summits  clad  in   misLs  of  heaven  ; 
For  where  is  he  that  hath  beheld 
The  peak  of  Liakura  unveilM  ! 


They  reach  the  grove  of  pine  at  last : 
**  bismiilali  !  (2G)  now  the  peril  *s  past; 
For  yonder  view  tlie  opening  plain. 
And  there  »e  'II  (irick  our  steeds  amain." 
TheChiaus  spake,  and  as  he  said, 
A  bullet  whistled  o'er  his  head. 
The  ftreinogi  Tartar  hitee  the  ground  ! 

Scarce  had  they  time  to  check  the  rein. 
Swift  from  their  steeds  the  riders  bound ; 

but  three  shall  never  mount  again  : 
l)n-i*PM  the  foes  that  gave  the  wound, 

Thed>iiig  ask  revenf^e  in  vain. 
With  steel  unsheaili'd,  and  carbine  bent. 
Some  o'er  their  coursers'  harness  leant. 

Half  shelter'd  by  the  steed  ; 
Some  fly  liehind  tiie  nearest  rock. 
And  there  await  the  coming  shock. 

Nor  tamely  staid  to  bleed 
Beneath  tlie  shaft  of  foes  unseen. 
Who  dare  not  quit  iheir  craggy  screen. 
Stern  Hassan  only  from  his  horse 
Disdains  to  light,  and  keeps  his  course, 
lillSery  flashes  in  the  van 
Pmclann  too  sure  the  robber-clan 
iiave  well  seiMirevI  the  only  way 
Cold*;  now  avail  the  promised  prey, 
Tlien  cirlol  his  very  beard  (27)  with  Ire 
And  ^larp'.'  his  eve  with  fiercer  fire  : 
"  Though  far  and  near  the  bullets  hiss, 
i  'vc'scai  e<l  a  bloodier  Inuir  than  this," 
And  now  the  foe  their  covert  quit. 
And  call  his  vae«als  to  subndt  ; 
Cut  Hassan's  frown  and  furious  word 
Arc  dreaded  more  than  hostile  swonl. 
Nor  of  his  little  band  a  man 
Reslgn'd  carbine  or  ataghan, 
Mm  railed  tb*  craven  ary,  Abuub  !  (M) 


In  fuller  sight,  more  near  and  near. 
The  lately  a[nbus!]'d  fries  a|rpear, 
And,  issuing  from  the  gr.oe,  ailvanc* 
Sr/nie  who  nn  battle-charger  prance. 
\Mio  leads  them  on  with  foreign  braodi 
Far  flashing  in  Ins  red  right  hand  ! 
"  'T  is  he  I  'i  is  he  .'  I  kimw  him  noW| 
I  know  him  by  his  pallid  hrow ; 
I  know  him  by  the  evil  eve  (29) 
Tha(  aids  ins  envious  treachery  ; 
I  know  him  by  his  jet-lilack  biirb  : 
Though  now  array 'd  in  Arnaul  garb. 
Apostate  from  his  own  vile  faitii. 
It  shall  not  save  him  from  tht  death. 
"T  is  he  !  well  met  in  any  hour ! 
Lost  Leila's  love,  accurted  Giaour  1" 

As  roils  the  river  into  fK:ean, 
In  sable  torrent  wildly  streaming ; 

As  the  sea- tide's  opposing  motion. 
In  azure  column  proudly  gleaming, 
Heats  back  the  current  many  a  niod, 
In  curling  foam  aird  mingling  floofl. 
While  edd\iiig  whirl,  and  breaking  wave. 
Roused  by  the  h^asl  of  winter,  ra\e  ; 
Through  sparkling  spray,  in  thiimlering  dl^ 
The  lightidigs  of  the  waters  fla-h 
In  avifil  whiteness  o'er  the  shore. 
That  shines  and  shakes  beneath  the  roar; 
Thus — as  the  stream  and  ocean  greet, 
With  ^va^es  that  madden  as  they  meet- 
Thus  join  the  hands,  whom  mutual  wrong* 
And  fate,  and  fury,  drive  along. 
The  bickering  sabres'  shivering  jar; 

And  peadng  wide  or  ringing  near 

Its  echoes  on  (lu;  throl>bing  ear, 
The  deatJi-shot  hissing  from  afar  : 
The  shock,  Ihe  shout,  thi'  groan  of  wmr, 

Ret erberate  along  that  vals. 

More  suited  to  tlie  shepherd's  tale. 
Though  few  the  numbers — theirs;  the  strife 
That  neither  spares  nor  speaks  for  life. 
Ah  !  fondly  youtiiful  hearLs  can  press, 
To  sei/e  and  share  the  dear  caress, 
B«t  love  it-eif  could  never  pant 
For  all  Ili.it  beauty  sight  to  grant. 
With  half  tlie  fervour  hate  bestowf 
Uprni  the  last  enihrace  of  foes, 
When  grappling  in  llie  light  they  fold 
Those  arms  that  ne'er  shall  lose  their  bold. 
Friends  meet  to  part ;  hive  laughs  at  faitli  :  . 
True  foes,  once  met,  are  join'd  till  dcatb  I 


With  sabre  shiver'd  to  the  hilt. 
Yet  dripping  with  the  blood  he  spilt. 
Yet  strain'd  within  tliese\erM  hand 
\Miicli  qiiners  round  that  faitlilesn  bTMrtt 
His  turban  far  nehind  him  roli'd. 
And  cleft  in  tv^aiJl  its  hruiesi  fold; 
His  tlo»ing  robe  b>  falchi m  torn, 
And  criinsoo  as  tho^e  clouds  of  lunm 
That,  streak'd  with  du-ky  red,  portend 
I1ie  day  shall  have  a  stormy  end ; 
A  stair,  'ui  every  bu>h  that  bore 
A  fragment  of  his  paiampore,  (30) 
His  I  reast  with  wounds  unnuinber'd  n«eB« 
His  back  to  aariti,  lui  face  lu  becint^ 
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Fill'n  Hassan  l(e»— his  unclosed  eye 
Ytt  lowcri  ig  oil  his  enrniy, 
,,       Ai  l(  the  Imiir  thiit  sfal'd  his  fate 
Surviving  left  his  uneiKhless  hate  ; 
And  o'er  him  bends  that  f'>e  with  brow 
Ai  lark  as  liis  lliat  bled  below.— 


"  Yra,  Leila  sleeps  heiieatfi  the  wave. 
Hut  lii>  shall  be  a  re<lder  grave  ; 
Ilrr  si'l"'  l>'i''ited  well  the  steel 
VMiicli  laiieflit  that  felon  heart  to  feel. 
He  call'd  the  I'rofiiiet,  but  his  power 
Mas  \ain  agaiiisl  the  vengeful  Uiaour: 
Hl  ca.l'd  "11  Alia— but  the  word 
Arose  unhceileil,  or  unheanl. 
Thou  I'aynim  fool !  could  Leila's  jirayer 
Be  |>»is'd,  and  thine  accorded  there  ! 
I  watcli'd  niy  time,  I  leagued  with  these. 
The  trait'ir  in  his  turn  to  seize; 
My  wrath  is  wreak'il,  tlie  deed  is  done, 
4iid  now  1  go — but  go  alone." 


Tlie  brow-zing  cancels'  bells  are  tinkling: 
His  mother  Imik'd  from  her  lattice  high- 
She  taw  the  dews  of  eve  hes|.rinklii>g 
The  |<as:uiu  green  beneaib  her  eye, 

Slie  sa>«  the  planets  faintly  twinkling: 
"  'T  is  twilij^hl — sure  his  train  is  niijh." 
She  could  not  re-t  in  the  garden-bower. 
But  gazed  through  the  urate  of  his  steepest  tower : 
"  Vhy  comes  he  not  ?  Iris  steeds  are  fleet. 
Nor  shrink  they  from  the  summer  heat  ; 
Why  sends  not  the  liridrgroom  liLs  promised  gift  ? 
Is  Ills  heart  more  cold,  or  h's  harh  less  swift  I 
Oh,  false  reproach  !  yon  Tartar  nowr 
Has  g;iin*d  our  nearest  niountaia's  brow. 
And  warily  the  steep  desrends, 
And  now  within  the  valley  Iwiids  ; 
And  he  bears  the  gift  at  Ins  saddle-bow- 
How  could  I  deem  his  coiir-er  slow  t 
Ri^ht  well  my  largess  shall  repay 
His  welcome  speefl,  and  weary  way.** 
Tlie  Tanar  listhted  at  the  2TH»!, 
But  scarce  upheld  his  fainting  weight: 
His  swarthy  Nisage  spake  distress, 
lint  lliis  might  be  from  weariness ; 
His  garb  with  sanguine  spots  was  dyed, 
Kui  these  might  be  from  his  courser's  side; 
He  drew  the  token  from  his  vest — 
Angel  of  Death!  'tis  Hassan's  cloven  creit. 
•*js  calpai'  CJI )  rent — his  caftan  red — 
'  l.ad>,  a  fearful  bride  thv  son  bath  wed ; 
Me,  not  from  mercy,  did  they  spare. 
But  this  empurpled  pledge  to  hear. 
fe-ace  to  the  braie  I  whose  blond  is  spilt : 
Uoe  te  tlie  Giaour  !  for  his  the  guilt." 


A  turban  (32)  carved  In  coarsest  stone, 
A  pillar  with  rank  weeds  o'crgrowu, 
wiipreon  can  now  be  scarcely  read 
The  K"ran  verse  that  mourns  the  dead. 
Point  out  the  spot  where  Hassan  fell 
A  victim  in  that  lonely  dell.      - 
▼here  sleeiw  is  true  an  Osmaiilie 
4«»'erat  Mecca  bent  the  knee; 


As  erer  »coni'd  forbidden  wine, 

<Jr  [iray'd  with  face  towards  tlie  iMaik 

In  orisons  resumed  anew 

At  solemn  soui.i  of  "  Alia  Hu!"  (3») 

^  et  died  he  by  a  stranger's  hand. 

And  strangur  in  hi.s  native  land  ; 

Vet  d  ed  he  as  in  arms  he  stood, 

And  unavenged,  at  least  in  blocul. 

Cut  him  the  maids  of  paradise 

Imiaiienito  their  halts  -ivite, 
And  the  dark  heaven  of  11  uris'  eye» 

On  him  shall  glance  fc-  ever  bright: 
They  come— their  kerchiefs  green  thej  «ai»,(IO 
And  welcome  witli  a  kiss  the  b^a^e  ! 
Who  falls  in  battle  'gainst  a  Giaour 
Is  wortliiest  an  immortal  buwer. 


Uut  thou,  false  infidel !  shall  writhe 
Deneath aienBinc  Monkii's  (J5)  sc>tUe; 
And  fnun  lis  torment  'scape  alone 
To  wander  round  hist  Eblis(U6)  tbn  lie  ; 
And  file  iiiiqnench'd,  unqiiencliahle. 
Around,  witliin,  thy  lieart  shall  dwell; 
Nor  ear  can  hear  nor  tongue  can  tell 
The  tortures  of  that  inward  hell.' 
But  Irst,  on  earth  a«  vampire  (J?)  tent. 
Thy  corse  shall  from  its  tomb  be  rent : 
Then  gliasily  haunt  thy  naiiie  place. 
And  suck  the  blond  of  all  thy  race  : 
There  from  thy  daughter,  sister,  wife. 
At  niiilnight  drain  the  stream  of  life  ; 
Vet  loathe  the  banipiet  whi<-h  perforce 
Must  feed  thy  li\iil  living  curse  ; 
1  hy  viciims  ere  they  vet  expire 
Shall  know  tlie  demon  for  their  sire. 
As  cursing  thee,  thou  cursing  them. 
Thy  llowers  are  witlier'd  on  the  sieiii. 
But  one  that  for  :h\  crime  iniisi  fjil. 
The  youngest,  most  beloved  of  all, 
Shall  bless  (liee  wiihay'a/Acr'j  name- 
That  word  shall  wrap  thy  heart  in  ilame  ; 
^  el  must  thou  end  thy  task,  an.d  mark 
Her  cheek's  last  tinge,  her  eje's  last  spark. 
And  the  last  glassy  glance  must  \iew 
Wliich  freezes  o'er  its  lifeless  blue  ; 
Then  with  unhallow'd  hand  shalt  tear 
The  tresses  of  her  \eUow  hair. 
Of  which  in  life  a  lock,  wlicn  shorn, 
Afl'ectiou's  fonilesl  I'ledge  was  worn  ; 

lint  now  is  borne  away  by  thie. 

Memorial  of  tliine  agony  ! 

Wet  with  thine  own  best  blooti  'ha.l  dttplU 

Thy  gnashing  tooth  and  hagganl  llpj 

Tlien,  sUlking  to  thy  sullen  grave, 

G  >— and  with  Gonis  and  Afriis  rave: 

Till  ihe-e  in  horror  shrink  away 

Vrom  spectre  more  accurscil  tliaa  Ottf  t 

"  How  name  ye  yon  lone  Caloyerl 
His  features  I  liaie  scann'd  befor» 
In  mine  own  land  :  't  iniiiany  a  vear. 
Since,  dashing  by  the  lonely  shnn, 
I  saw  him  urge  as  fleet  a  steed 
As  ever  served  a  horseman's  nertk 
But  once  1  saw  that  face,  yet  tliea 
It  was  so  niark'd  wilh  inward  |illB 
I  could  not  pass  it  by  again  ^ 
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It  breathes  tlie  ume  dark  fplrit  nnw, 
A:9de»iti  uere  t>tdujp'd  upon  hibbrow." 

"*Tis  twice  three  jears  at  tummer  tide 
Since  lirst  aiiiuiig  our  iVrres  lie  came ; 
And  here  it  Buiilien  liiiu  ti>  abide 

For  buuiu  dai  k  deed  lie  wiil  tlut  UUSe* 
But  iieier  at  our  ie>|  er  graver, 
Nor  eVr  bclure  Cll^t'e^!,illil  iliair 
Kneels  Uf,  nor  reck>  iie  vvliea  arise 
Iiu:^!^'  or  auihini  lo  llie  »liies, 
llui  br>lnd^<t>ililiIl  lii>  cellaluiic, 
II16  I'aiili  and  r;ice  alike  uokoown. 
'Hie  >ej  Iroui  I'auuui  laud  lie  crost. 
And  here  a-ceilded  ti'Olll  the  COMt ; 
^  el  !>4't;iii>  he  not  oi'Otliuiaii  nee, 
bin  ciil>  C:hi'i!.tiau  ill  his  (are  : 
1  *d  jud^e  hiui  noitie  ^llay  renegade, 
Ui'ienia.ii  of  (he  change  he  made, 


■  th, 


:  he  >hu 


N'lr  tar^ti:>  Uie  ^acrl-d  bread  and  uiiie. 

Greai  lar^esft  to  the*  uaiis  he  brouf^bt, 

And  iliiisour  abbot's  fat  our  buug^ii : 

l:ui,  Mere  1  |inor,  uol  a  day 

Should  brook  such  siranger't  further  stay ; 

(>r,  i.eiii  within  our  (.enauce  ceil, 

jh  luld  duoui  him  there  fjr  aye  to  d\7ell. 

Mucii  ill  hi»  visions  louiters  he 

or  maiden  whelm'd  beneath  thesea; 

Uf  sabivs  clashing,  foi-nieu  "ying, 

iS  roags  aveog-ed,  aoii  Musleai  dyiiisf. 

On  cliit  lie  liaih  been  knoMii  to  stand, 

And  rave  astosonie  bloody  hand 

Fresh  seier'd  from  iLs  parent  limb, 

IiiMsib.e  lo  all  bui  him. 

Which  beckons  onward  to  his  grave 

A  id  lures  to  leap  Into  the  wave." 


Dirk  and  unearthly  Is  the  scowl 

Tiiat  i^lares  beneath  his  diMky  euwl: 

The  flash  of  that  dilating  e)e 

Keveals  too  much  of  uuien  gone  bjr; 

Tlioui;li  \ar)ini{,  iiidisiiiict  its  hue. 

Oft  will  Ids  glance  the  i;a/.er  rue. 

For  111  it  lurks  that  naiiielesii  spell 

V^  hifTh  speaks,  iUelf  iinspraKable, 

A  spirit  yet  unqiieU'd  and  hi^h, 

That  claims  and  keeps  ascendancy, 

And  like  the  bird  whose  i>iiiioiis  quake, 

iJui  ( aniiot  lly  the  ga/iiiK  snake. 

Will  others  ipiail  henealli  hie  lo.  k, 

N*;!  'mai  e  the  tjla^ce  they"      >.  can  brook. 

From  him  the  half  all  iii;hlt  .  mar 

When  mel  alone  would  fain  retire, 

K»  if  klialeyeaiid  bitter  smile 

Tra  sfirr'd  to  others  fear  and  guile : 

Not  oft  10  smi:e  descendeth  he. 

And,  vtlieii  lie  doili,  't  is  -ad  to  see 

That  he  hui  mocks  ai  nii>ery. 

How  that  pale  lip  will  curl  and  quiver! 

Then  fit  once  more  as  if  for  ever; 

As  if  his  sorrow  or  disilain 

Forhaiie  him  e'er  to  smile  again. 

Well  were  it  so — such  ghastly  niirtli 

Froiu  joyauiice  ne'er  derived  Its  birth. 

But  sadder  still  it  were  lo  trace 

W^iM  once  wvr»  fecliugi  iu  Chat  faca : 


Time  hath  not  yet  tlie  features  flx'i. 

But  brighter  trails  with  evil  mix'd  ; 

And  there  are  h>:es  not  alwavs  fade  I, 

Wh.ch  speak  a  mind  not  ail  degraded. 

Even  by  the  crimei  Ihrouirh  m  Inch  it  waded  : 

The  coniiuoii  crowd  bni  see  the  (;l  loin 

Of  wayward  deed-,  and  litun^  do.iiu; 

The  close  obs4!rver  can  esi'V 

A  noble  soul,  a<.d  lineage  Ur^U  : 

Alas;  ihnuL'h  both  bestow 'd  in  vain, 

V\hirh  grief  ■uidil  change,  and  guil.  cojld  clai^ 

It  was  ii'i  vulg?r  teneineiit 

To   wiiich  such  lofty  gifis  were  lent. 

And  siill  with   little  less  than  dread 

On  such  the  si  J  hi  U  rneted. 

The  rnniless  cm,  ilecayM  and  rent, 

V\ill  scarce  delay  Ihe  pass4*r-b> ; 
The  tower  hy  war  or  tempetit  bent, 
Uhile  yet  may  frown  one  battieuieiit, 

Demands  ait^  daniiia  tlie  stranger's  eye; 
Each  ivied  arch,  and  1  illar  lone, 
I'leads  haiigliiily  for  glories  goi.e. 
"  His  iloaii  ig  robe  around  him  folding. 

Slow  sweeps  he  through  the  roiumn'd  aisit; 
Miih  dread  behekl,  witli  giooui  behuMing 

The  riii'sthat  sanctify  the  pile. 
But  vheii  the  aniliem  sivakes  the  choir. 
And  kneel  the  monks,  his  ste;  s  retire  : 
Ity  yonder  lone  and  wavering  torch 
His  asfiect  glares  within  the  porch; 
There  will  he  pause  Ull  all  is  done— 
And  hear  ihe  praver,  hut  utter  none. 
See— by  the  half-illumined  wall 
His  hood  Hy  back.  Ids  daik  hair  fall. 
Thai  pale  brow  wiUlly  wreathing  rouikl« 
A$  if  the  Gorgon  tlu're  ha<l  bound 
The  sahlest  of  the  serpent-braid 
That  o'er  her  fearful  forehead  stray'd  ; 
For  he  declines  the  convent  oath, 
And  leaves  tl.ose  \«c\ai  uuliallovvM  growtL, 
Hut  wears  out  garb  in  all  beside  ; 
And  not  from  piety,  but  pride, 
Gives  wealth  to  walls  that  never  heard 
Of  his  one  holy  vow  nor  word. 
Lo! — mark  ye,  as  the  liarniony 
peals  louder  praises  to  the  ^ky, 
That  li  Id  cheek,  thai  stony  air 
Of  niix'd  detiancf*  and  des;  air? 
Siint  Fnineis,  keep  him  from  the  shrliic  I 
El>e  may  we  dread  the  wrtth  divine. 
Made  nianife-t  hy  awtui  sign. 
If  e'er  evil  an»el  bore 
The  form  of  mortal,  such  he  wore  : 
l!y  all  my  hope  of  sins  firgiven. 
Such  looks  arc  not  of  earth  nor  heaven  !* 

To  love  the  softest  hearts  are  prone. 
But  such  can  ne'er  be  all  his  own  ; 
Too  timid  in  his  woe?  to  share. 
Too  meek  to  meet,  or  brave  despair; 
And  sterner  heari-  alone  may  feel 
The  wound  that  lime  ran  never  heaU 
The  riii^ged  metal  of  the  iiiiiie 
Must  burn  befire  its  surface  shine, 
But  plunged  vvitliiu  the  furnaee-llaine. 
It  bends  and  melts — though  still  the  saiaai 
Tlien  temiwr'd  10  thy  want,  or  v»ill, 
T  will  scrvM  Ihec  to  deiead  tit  kill; 
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t  kraur  p'Xc  for  thint:  hour  of  need. 
Or  iHAdc  In  hid  tliy  roemaii  liieed ; 
But  if  a  ■li.'giT'>  form  ii  hrar, 
Lei  ihii>e  ulut  -hai  I-  ics  uUs*-"  l)i""are  ! 
Tliiis  |.a.>sii-m'>  lire,  and  wnnian's  art 
Can  turn  ami  laiuc  the  sterner  heart; 
Frr.Ni  there  iii.  furni  and  trnje  are  ta'en. 
And  what  they  make  it,  mu>i  remain, 
But  break— hefnre  it  bend  a^aia. 


If  s-'lilnde  succeed  to  priefp 
Itel.  a-efnnn  pain  issiisthi  relief; 
Ihe  vacant  bisomV  wilderness 
Mii.'hl  tliank  tlie  pang  tlial  made  it  leso. 
\^fi  I'vathe  what  none  are  left  to  share 
Even  ti.i-s — 'i  were  woe  al-nie  to  bear; 
The  hrart  on.-e  left  thus  desolate 
Mn^ttiv  at  List  for  ea-e — to  hate. 
It  is  as  it  the  dead  rnnid  feel 
The  icy  vvorin  around  tlieni  steal. 
And  -hiidder.  as  the  reptiles  creep 
Tf  rewd  o'er  their  rothns  sleep, 
Mithmt  the  power  to  scare  away 
The  cii!d  consumers  of  their  clay  I 
Ii  is  as  if  the  dis.'ri-hiril,  (.«) 
*1  hose  beak  unlocks  her  b^so^l*s  stream 
Tosiill  her  fainisli'd  nestlini;s' screaiti, 
Nor  mourns  a  life  to  ihrni  tra  >sfen-M, 
Shonhl  rend  lier  rash  devoied  breast. 
And  find  them  flown  her  eiiiidv  nest. 
The  keenest  j.ani.'s  the  wretched  fine. 

Are  ra;  ture  to  the  dreary  \oid, 
The  leafless  desert  of  the  tninrt. 

The  waste  of  feelmijs  uneni|doyM. 
Who  would  yie  d  lom'd  to  i?a/e  upon 
A  skv  without  a  cloud  or  sun  ' 
Less  hideous  far  the  rem  pest's  roar 
Tlian  ne'er  to  brave  ihe  billows  more — 
Thrown,  when  the  war  of  winds  is  o'er, 
A  Imely  wreck  on  fortune'- shore, 
'Mill  sullen  calm,  and  silent  bay, 
Uil-eeu  to  drop  In  dull  decay. — 
)tetler  to  sink  iMuieath  the  shock 
Than  nioulde.  piecemeal  on  the  rock ! 


"  Father !  thy  days  have  pass'd  In  peace, 
'I\Iid  counted  Ix'ads,  and  countleas  i.myer; 
'  To  u.  '  the  sins  of  others  ceate, 
1  nvself  without  a  crime  or  care. 
Save  transient  ills  thai  all  must  bear, 
Has  been  thy  lot  fnun  youth  to  age; 
And  ih  111  wilt  bless  th»e  from  the  rag^t 
Of  passions  fierce  and  uncoiitroll'd, 
Siirh  as  thy  iK-iiitents  unfold, 
Mhose  secret  sins  and  sorrovvs  rest 
Within  tjiv  pure  and  pityinp  Ireast. 
Mv  days,  th  >uirh  few,  lia\e  pass'd  below 
III  much  of  joy,  but  more  of  woe; 
Vet  still,  in  hours  of  love  or  strife, 
I  've  'scapti  the  weariness  of  life: 
Now  '.eag'ied  with  friends,  now  »irt  by  foei, 
I  loaihed  the  languor  of  reiwise. 
Now  noihing  left  to  love  or  bale, 
No  more  wi'ii  hope  or  pride  elate, 
I  *rt  'ath<'r  lie  the  thing  that  crawls 
Moil  oouctu  o'ei  a  dungeon's  walld. 


Thim  |)ii»  my  dull,  unvarying  <lST% 
Condenin'd  tu  meditate  and  |^7C 
Yet,  Inrks  a  wish  within  my  breast 
For  rest— but  not  to  feel  'I  is  lesu 
Soon  shall  mv  fate  that  wi>h  fulfil ; 

And  I  shall  sleep  wiiliiMil  the  dream 
Of  whai  1  was,  ad  would  lie  still, 

Dai  k  a>  to  thee  my  deed-  may  seem : 
Mv  memory  now  is  bni  the  tomb 
Of  joys  long  dead  ;  my  hope,  theirdoom: 
Though  better  to  have  died  with  those. 
Than  bear  a  life  of  ii:igering  woes. 
Mv  spirits  sbrniik  not  to  -ustaiii 
The  searching  throes  of  cea-eless  pa?n  ; 
Norsmighi  the  self  aicorded  grave 
Of  ancient  fool  and  modern  knave: 
Vet  death  I  have  not  fcar'd  to  meet; 
And  ill  the  field  It  bad  heei.  sweet. 
Had  danger  woo'd  nie  on  to  niuve 

The  slave  of  glory i  of  love. 

r  ve  braved  it — not  lor  h niour't  UiatC; 

I  smile  ai  laurels  won  or  lost; 

To  such  let  other-  carve  their  way, 

For  high  renown,  or  hireling  pay  : 

But  place  again  before  my  tves 

Aught  that  I  deem  a  woriliy  priie  ; 

The  maul  I  love,  the  man  I  hale. 

And  I  will  bunt  the  steps  of  fate 

To  save  or  slay,  as  these  reipiire, 

Through  rei.ding  steel,  and  rolling  flre  : 

Nor  need'st  thon  dnibi  llii.,-|  eecli  from  cn« 

M  ho  wonl.l  I,  A  dii — iliai  he  /,oM  done. 

Death  is  but  what  the  hauicht)  brave, 

The  weak  iiinsi  bear,  the  wretch  must  em*; 

Then  lei  life  go  to  liini  who  gave: 

I  have  not  ipiaii'd  to  danger's  brow 

\*hen  high  and  happj — need  I  now.* 


"I  loved  her,  friar'  nay,  adored — 
But  lliese  are  wmd-  thai  all  can  use— 

I  proved  it  more  in  deed  than  wonl; 

There  's  blood  upon  that  dinted  swoni, 
A  stain  its,  steel  can  never  lo-«  : 

T  was  shed  for  her,  who  died  for  me. 
It  wariii'il  the  heart  of  one  abhorr'd. 

Nay,  start  not— ii,i_nor  bend  thy  kiiea, 

Nor  midst  my  sins  such  act  record : 
Thon  wilt  absolve  iiie  from  ilie  deed, 
for  lie  v«as  hostile  to  thy  creed! 
The  very  name  of  Nazaiene 
Wa-  wormwood  to  his  I'aynim  spleen, 
ioigrateful  fool !  sin.e  bn'i  for  brandi 
Well  wieUled  in  some  liardv  hands. 
And  wounds  by  Oaiileaiis  given. 
The  surest  pass  to  iurki-h  heaven, 
For  bini  his  Houris  still  might  wait 
Iiiipaihou  at  Ihe  prophet'-  gate. 
I  loved  her— love  will  find  it-  way 
Through  paths  where  wolves  wonia  «a(  • 
And  if  ii  dares  enousrh,  't  were  haro 
If  I  as-ion  met  not  s.nie  reward — 
No  matter  how,  or  where,  or  why, 
I  did  not  vainly  seek,  nor  sigh  : 
Vet  sometime-,  with  remorse,  In  vain 
I  wish  she  had  not  loved  again. 
She  died— I  dare  not  t.  II  thee  how; 
But  liHik — 'I  is  writien  on  my  (MNkf  f 
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There  read  of  Calo  the  curse  and  crime 
111  cha^^cU:rs  niiwarit  hy  timr  : 
Stili,  ere  lliou  dost  r.dndeniri  iiic,  pause  ; 
N<ic  mine  Ihr  at't,  Lhfru£^li  1  the  raiue« 
Yet  dill  Li-  liiit  »hat  I  iiad  U'>ne, 
Had  Alt',  bvcn  fal>e  lo  nnre  than  niip. 
Faithiess  ti>  him^  he  save  the  blow; 
But  true  to  nte.  I  laid  hiiii  low: 
lluwc'ei  dt^ii.-vud  her  donni  might  be, 
llcr  iri^aclierj  "^.s  truth  to  me; 
To  nip  sie  fc^^e  her  heart,  Uiat  all 
Wkich  f  rainiy  can  nc"er  entlirail ; 
4nd  1,  ala^  !  too  late  to  save  ! 
Yet  all  I  then  could  giie,  I  :;ave— 
Twassojiie  relii'f — riur  Tic  a  ^rare. 
His  draih  siis  h^iUy  ;  but  her  late 
Has  made  nie — vvhat  th'ui  well  iiiayst  hate* 

His  doom  Ma>i  ^eal'J — he  knew  it  well, 
Warii'd  by  the  voice  of  stern  rah^'er, 
Derii  in  whrii<e  daikly-lHKliu?  ear  i  40) 
The  death-shot  peal'd  of  murder  near, 

As  filed  the  trooij  to  where  iliey  fell ! 
lie  died  toil  ill  the  bailie  bmil, 
A  time  that  hnids  nor  |iaiii  nor  toil  ; 
One  I'ry  to  Mahomet  f  <r  airl, 
One  prayer  to  Alia  all  he  inide  : 
He  knew  and  cross'd  me  in  the  fray — 
1  (ta7^d  upon  him  when-  he  l.iy. 
And  watrhM  his  nj  irit  ebli  away  : 
Though  pierced  hke  pard  by  hunters'  steel. 
He  flit  not  half  that  now  I  fei-l. 
I  search'd,  hut  vainly  search'd,  to  find 
The  u'orkin;;s  <if  a  woumled  mind  ; 
r.acli  feature  of  that  sullen  cor-e 
Ik'tray'd  hi-,  raije,  but  no  leniorsc. 
oh,  what  had  vengeance  giteii  to  trace 
Despair  upon  his  dyin;  face  ! 
The  late  re|  ei.tance  of  ihat  hour, 
\^lieu|>euiteiice  hath  lo>i  her  power 
To  tear  one  terror  from  tl  e  grave. 
And  will  not  soothe,  and  cuiiuot  save. 
«  •  »  •  • 

"  Tlie  cold  in  clime  are  cold  In  blond, 

Their  love  can  scarce  de-«rve  the  uame  J 
But  mine  was  like  the  lava  Hood 

Tliat  boils  in  itua's  breast  of  flame. 
I  cannot  prate  in  puling  strain 
Of  ladye-lote,  and  beauty'* chain: 
If  rha 'giug  cheek,  and  scorching  vein. 
Lips  taught  to  wntiie,  but  not  complain. 
If  bursting  heart,  a^d  niadd'niug  brain. 
And  dariiiL'  deed,  aid  vengfful  steel 
And  all  that  I  have  felt,  and  feel, 
Celoki'ii  I  lie — that  lo>e  wa>  mine. 
Ad  shown  by  m^iiy  a  hitter  sign. 
'T  Ls  true  1  could  not  whine  nor  sifi\ 
1  knew  but  to  obtain  or  die. 
I  die — but  first  I  ha.e  pns-ess'd, 
And,  come  what  may,  I  have  htm  blesL 
Shall  I  (lie  doom  I  sought  upbraid! 
No — refi  of  all,  yei  uudiMuay'd, 
Bui  for  the  thought  nf  I.eila  slain. 
Give  me  the  pleasure  with  the  pain, 
bo  would  I  live  aiid  loie  again, 
i  giieve,  but  not,  my  holy  guide! 
For  him  who  dies,  but  her  who  died  : 
She  sleeps  beneath  the  wandering  wavr- 
41i!  had  tUe  but  iin  eartlily  grave. 


Tins  brc.iking  heart  nnd  thi.Jiblnf  tast 
Should  seek  and  share  her  narrow  oe<S* 
She  was  a  form  of  hfe  a::d  light. 
That,  seen,  W-camc  a  part  of  sifht; 
Ami  rose  w  here'er  I  turn'd  mine  eye, 
Tke  morning-star  of  memory  I 

"  Ye>,  love  indeed  is  light  fro.71  hcaveD{ 
A  spark  of  that  immortal  lire 

With  angels  shared,  by  Alia  giien. 
To  lift  from  earth  our  low  desire. 

Deiolion  wafts  the  mind  aboie, 

But  heaven  itself* descends  in  love; 

A  fecli  g  fr.un  the  Godhead  caiigkr. 

To  wean  from  self  each  sordid  tliought; 

K  ray  of  him  who  form'd  tlie  whole; 

A  glory  circling  round  iJie  soul ! 

1  grant  niy  lote  imperfect,  all 

That  mortals  by  the  name  Diiscall ; 

I'lieu  deem  it  e\il,  what  thou  wilt; 

But  say,  oh  say,  tur*  was  iirit  guilt ! 

She  was  my  life's  unerring  light ; 

Tliat  quench'd,  what  beam  shall  break  nil  ii0ll(1 

Oh  !  would  It  shone  to  lead  rat  still, 

Altl'.ough  to  death  or  deadliest  ill ! 

Why  marvel  ye,  if  they  who  lose 
This  present  joy,  this  future  hope. 
No  more  with  sorrow  meekly  cope; 

In  frenzy  then  their  faie  accuse  : 

In  madiie-s  do  tlio-e  fearfil  deeds 
That  seem  to  add  but  guilt  to  woe' 

Ala-  :  the  brea>t  that  inly  bleeds 
Hath  iionght  to  dread  from  outward  Howe 

Mho  falls  from  all  he  knows  of  bUss, 
Cares  iiuleinto  what  abyss. 

Fierce  as  the  glo'tmy  vulrnre's  now 
To  thee,  old  nian,  my  deed^  a |  pear  ; 

1  read  alihrirreuce  on  thy  brow. 
And  this  too  wa..  I  horn  to  bear! 

'T  LS  true,  that,  like  that  bird  of  prejr. 
With  havock  hnve  I  niark'd  my  way: 
But  tliis  was  taught  me  by  the  dove, 
Todie—  and  know  no  second  hue. 
This  lesson  yet  hath  man  to  learn. 
Taught  by  the  tliiuj;  he  dares  to  spurn: 
The  bird  iliat  >iiigs  within  the  brake. 
The  swan  that  swims  u|Km  4ne  lake. 
One  mate,  and  one  alone,  will  take. 
And  let  the  fool,  still  prime  to  range. 
And  sneer  on  all  who  caunc*  chaiiffe. 
Partake  his  jest  with  b'^astiug  boj»; 
1  envy  not  his  varied  joys, 
But  deem  such  feeble,  heartless  dl•I^ 
Less  than  yon  solitary  swan  ; 
Far,  far  beneath  the  shallow  maid 
He  left  belieUHg  and  betray'd. 
Such  shame  at  least  was  never  inln»— 
Leila  !  each  thought  was  only  iliine  ! 
My  goiMl,  my  guilt,  my  weal,  my  wa% 
My  hope  on  high — my  all  below. 
Earth  holds  uo  other  like  to  thee, 
Or  if  it  doth,  in  vain  for  me: 
For  worlds  I  date  not  view  tlie  dam* 
Resembling  thee,  yet  not  the  same. 
The  very  crimes  that  mar  my  youth. 
This  bed  of  death — attest  my  truth  ! 
'r  is  all  too  late — tboi  wert,  thou  art 
The  cJierish'd  madnea  of  my  heart  I 
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••  AnH  A<  wan  I"«t— mn.)  y*t  T  hro.hcd, 

but  not  Uie  breath  if  hiintaii  life; 
it  :«r|j<:!>(  round  ni\  lirsri  uas  un-a'Jied, 

Aiul  stung  w\  e»er>  ihi.u(.'lil  I"  stille. 
Alike  all  lime,  abnorr'd  ull  i  lii-e, 
Sl.uJ<l«:ring  I  shrunk  fr<.iti  nature's  fan-, 
W  here  every  hue  that  cJianii'd  Iwfure 
Tho  black. leis  of  iu\  li  "xitii  «ore. 
Tlie  rial  111""  dnst  alieady  know, 
And  all  my  nns,  a  il  l;a.f  my  woe. 
But  aik  no  more  of  g  enilence  ; 
TIh-u  >e«-'-t !  soon  shall  pari  from  hence : 
Ard  if  tli\  h'lly  tale  were  true. 
The  deed  that  V  done  cinsi  ihim  undo! 
Ihi.ik  me  ii>ii  thankUs^ — tint  thi-  grief 
Ln)kii  n"l  to  |  rte»ilio.<i  f  .r  relief.  140 
My  «oul'»  estate  in  >.-erel  arness : 
Bui  wouid-t  thou  (lity  more,  say  less. 
^hen  Ihou  canst  hid  my  l^ifila  lite, 
<'h»n  will  I  sue  thee  t"  ffir^ne  ; 
Tlieii  plead  my  cause  in  that  high  placa 
Where  purch'Hsed  nia-ses  prnder  grace. 
Go,  u'lie-  the  hunter's  hand  hath  urunf 
From  for»i-iave  her  shrieking  young. 
And  calni  the  lonply  lioi;ess  : 
B'tsnoilie  imi — uiock  li^ii  my  diilreM.' 
"  In  earlier  days,  and  calmer  hours, 

Hheii  heart  Aiih  heArtde.i?hi>  to  blend. 
Where  lno'»m  m>  nati\e  valley's  b'twers, 

I  had — Ah  ;  ha^e  I  now  » — a  friend  ! 
To  him  thi-  pled^^e  I  charge  thee  send, 
MeiMoria.  of  a  yHithful  \ow  ; 
I  would  remind  him  of  m    end  : 

Though  souls  abso.-b'.l  like  nifue  allow 
Brief  thought  to  ilistani  friemlship's  claim, 
Yrtdcar  to  him  my  hli^bted  name. 
T  fci  strangt — he  pm)  hewied  my  doom, 

And  I  have  suiiied— I  tlu;u  could  smile- 
When  prudeiH'e  would  nis  voice  assume. 

And  warn— I  r<  ck'<l  not  what— die  wliile: 
llut  now  retnemhra  .ce  whisper~o'er 
1  liose  accents  scarcely  niark'd  before. 
Say— lliat  lii~  l)'>li.ig<  came  to  pass. 

And  he  vtiil  siart  m  hear  their  truth. 

And  wish  hiK  worils  had  not  been  so'>th  : 
Tell  him,  unhterling  a-  I  wa-, 

Tliroiitfh  many  a  busy  b  tier  scene, 

f>f  alloiir  golden  youth  had  been. 
In  pain,  my  filtering  longoe  had  tried 
Tr.  bless  his  memory  ere  i  died  ; 
Out  ilcaven  iii  wra'ch  wo  ild  turn  away. 
If  guilt  should  for  the  guiltless  pray. 
I  do  not  ask  him  -ot  to  blame, 
Too  gentle  he  to  l^ound  my  name; 
Ami  what  have  I  to  do  wiih  fame! 
I  do  not  a^k  him  not  to  inourii. 
Such  cold  re  piest  might  sound  like  scorn  ; 
And  what  ihan  frieiidsh'p's  manly  tear 
May  better  grace  a  brorher's  bier  ! 
But  bear  ihi.  n.ig ,  his  own  of  old. 
And  tell  h.iii— whiit  tli"U  dosl  behold  ! 
Tlie  wilher'il  fraini;,  the  niin'd  mind. 
The  wreck  by  pa^si.ni  lel't  heliiMd, 
A  «hriveird  sen. II,  a  scatier'd  leaf, 
Sear'd  by  tiie  antumn  blast  of  grief! 
•  ••♦•♦ 

"  Tel:  me  no  more  of  fancy's  gleam ; 
No.  fatitt-r,  ao,  't  wa*  ao<  a  dream  ' 


Ala> '.  the  dreiimc  flrxt  inint  ilperl 

I  only  xaicli'd,  ai  d  wi.-h'd  to  weep, 

Bui  could  not,  for  my  burning  brow 

Throbb'd  to  tlie  very  brain,  as  now ; 

I  wisii'il  but  for  a  single  tear. 

As  sonietliing  welcome,  new,  and  dMi  I 

I  wish'd  it  then,  I  wish  it  still— 

Denpair  is  siron^'cr  than  my  will* 

Watte  not  thine  orison,  des|iair 

Is  mightier  than  thy  piou.i  prayer ! 

I  would  not,  if  I  might,  be  blest; 

•  want  no  |  aradi-e,  but  rest. 

T  was  then,  I  tell  thee,  father  !   liiea 

I  saw  her;  yes,  she  lived  again  ; 

And  sliiiiiug  in  her  white  symar,  (42) 

As  tlirough  yon  pale  giey  cloud  the  tisf 

Which  now  I  are  on,  as  on  her, 

Who  Uiuk'd  and  hH>ks  far  lovelier; 

Dimly  I  view  its  trembling  spark  ; 

To-morrow's  iii'.:ht  shall  be  mure  dark ; 

And  1,  before  IL-  rays  ap|>ear, 

Tlial  lifeless  thing  tiie  living  fear. 

I  wander,  lather  :  for  my  soul 

Is  Heeting  towards  the  final  goal. 

r  taw  her,  friar !  and  I  rose, 

V'orgetful  of  our  former  woes ; 

And  rushing  fro  .i  my  conch,  I  dart. 

And  clasp  her  to  my  desperate  heart ; 

I  clas|>— what  is  it  tliat  1  clasp! 

No  breathing  form  within  my  grasp. 

No  heart  that  beat-  re;  ly  to  mine. 

^'vt,  Leila  '.  yet  the  form  is  thine  ! 

And  art  llioii,  deare-t,  changed  so  muck. 

As  meet  my  eye,  yet  m(«k  my  toiici  I 

Ah  !  were  thy  beauties  e'er  so  cold, 

I  care  not;  eo  my  arms  enfold 

The  all  they  ever  wi-h'd  to  hold. 

Alas  !  around  a  shadow  prest. 

They  shrink  upon  my  lonely  brciist ; 

Yel  still  \  is  lliere  :  in  silence  stand*. 

And  beckons  wi;b  b»tscei liiiig  hands! 

With  brai.led  hair,  and  bnghi-blai'k  eyr— 

I  knew  '1  was  false — slie  conid  not  die ! 

But  he  is  dead  :  wiihin  the  dell 

I  saw  him  buried  where  he  fell; 

He  comes  not,  lor  he  cannot  break 

From  earth  ;  why  then  an  tlion  awake ' 

They  told  me  wild  waves  ro'"d  above 

The  face  I  view,  ilie  form  1  love  : 

They  told  me — 't  was  a  hide«»ns  lale  ! 

I  'd  tell  it,  but  my  tongue  wouH  fail : 

If  true,  an  1  from  thine  ocean-cave 

Thou  comesl  to  claim  a  calmer  grave. 

Oh:  pass  th)  dewy  fingers  o'er 

Thi»  brow,  that  then  will  burn  no  mnrat 

Or  place  Iheoi  on  my  hopeless  heart; 

But,  shajie  or  shade!  nhate'er  tliou  art, 

In  mercy  neer  again  depart! 

Or  i'arihir  with  ilite  bear  my  soul, 

Than  winds  can  waft  or  waters  roll! 


"  Such  Is  my  name,  and  such  oi;  tale. 
Confessor  I  to  thy  secret  ear 

I  breathe  the  sorrows  1  bewail. 
And  ihank  thee  for  the  generous  tern 

Thb  fla/ing  eye  coul.l  never  shed. 

Tbea  lay  me  -vith  Uie  liuinMebt  ietd. 
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Ami,  save  die  cross  abnvet  my  head. 
Be  neilluT  t.aipe  nor  emblem  spread, 
By  I>n.ing  siraiiffer  i,o  he  rea»t. 
Or  stay  the  passing  pilgriDi's  ireail." 

He  pa^^c'■i — nor  of  his  name  and  race 
Ha  h  li^fl  a  token  or  a  trace, 
Sa>e  rtliai  the  father  ninst  not  say 
Wl:-.  s.Hri\eil  him  on  his  d\ii.g  day  : 
1  his  broken  tale  »as  all  ne  knew 
or  her  he  luved,  or  hiui  he  slew.  (.*3) 


NOTES, 

Note  I.  Page  131,  col.  2. 

Tfaiit  tomb  wliich,  gleamiag  u'tr  the  clilf 

A  torab  above  the  rocks  on  the  promontory  by  lotne 
•upposed  tlie  bepnichre  of  Themistocles. 

Note  2.  Page  132,  col.  I. 

Sullaoa  uf  ttie  nightingale. 

The  attachment  of  tlie  nightingale  to  the  rose  is  a 
well-known  Persian  fable.  If  1  mistake  not,  the  "  Bui- 
bul  of  a  thousand  tales  "  is  one  of  his  appellations. 

Note  3.  Page  132,  col.  I. 
Til',  till!  gay  marioer'a  guitar. 

The  gidt»'  is  the  constant  aninsement  of  the  Greek 
nihirhy  night:  with  a  steady  fair  wind,  and  duiing  a 
calm,  it  is  accompanied  always  by  tlie  voice,  and  uften 
by  dancing. 

Note  4.  Page  132,  col.  2. 

Wbei*  C'lld  ubatruclion'8  apathj. 

*AT,  but  tudie  and  gu  we  kouw  not  wbcra, 
Toliciocold„b.lnicn..n- 

Mtana-efor  ilttuure.  Act  111.  130.  8e.  i. 

Note  5.  Paje  132,  col.  2. 
Tbe  Tirat,  laat  look  bj  deatli  rereal'd. 

I  Iriisl  that  few  of  my  readers  have  e\er  had  an  op- 
portunity t^f  witnessing  what  is  here  attempted  in  de- 
•criplion,  but  those  who  iia\e  wilt  probably  retani  a 
painful  remembrance  of  that  singular  beauty  which 
pervades,  with  few  exceiitions,  the  fealnre»of  thedead, 
•  few  hours,  and  but  for  a  few  hours,  after  "  the  spirit 
id  not  there."  It  is  to  be  remarked  in  cases  of  vir)|ent 
death  by  gun-shot  wounds,  the  expression  is  always  that 
of  languor,  whatever  the  natural  energy  of  the  suft'er- 
er's  character ;  but  in  death  from  a  stab,  the  connte- 
oaiice  preserves  lis  trait  of  feeling  or  ferocity,  anij  the 
mind  iiS  *j1&«  to  the  tast« 

Notes.  Page  133,  col,  I. 
S'lavat — any  tlw  bevisoieo  of  a  iUtc. 

Athens  is  the  propertv  of  the  Kislar  Aga  (the  slave  of 
the  acragiio  and  guardian  of  the  women),  who  aip^iiits 
tha  V>a>woue.  A  pa>>dar  and  eunuch — Ihese  are  not 
pclitc,  yet  true  a[iiiell^tions — now^ovcr?!*  tbe^wernt^ 
^  Atheu«  * 

Note  7.  Page  133,  col.  i. 
T  b  calau  tkan  tbj  beart,  young  Qiuar, 


Note  8.  Page  133,  col.  S, 

In  cclioea  oftho  far  lo|Jiaik>. 

"  Tophaike,  '  musket. — The  \iairam  is  annouT:c0)lby 
the  cannon  at  sunset ;  the  illiiniination  n f  the  iii:-sr)uei, 
and  the  tiling  of  all  kinds  of  small  arois,  loaded  » ilk 
bait,  proclaim  it  during  the  iiiglii. 

Niitey.  I'age  13.1,  c<>\.  2. 

Swiri  aj  llic  burl'd  ua  liigli  Jen*.^. 

Jerreed,  or  Djerrid,  a  binnteil  Turkish  javelin,  which 
is  darted  from  hors«itpack  with  great  force  <and  precisi:,-). 
It  is  a  favourite  exi:rcise  of  t1ie  Alussulmans;  but  I  know 
not  if  it  can  be  called  a  inaniy  one,  since  the  most  ex- 
pert in  tlie  art  aieilie  black  eunuchs . if  Coustantino|.le, 
—  I  lliink,  ne\t  to  these,  a  Mamlouk  at  Saiyrna  war  tJit 
nest  skilful  that  came  wiLhin  my  observaticn. 

Note  10.  Page  134,  col.  1. 
Be  camr,  he  i>eat,  like  the  Simoon. 
The  blast  of  the  desert,  fatal  to  every  thing  liviny,  .nd 
often  alluded  to  in  eastern  poetry. 

Note  II.  Page  I3t.  co'.  I. 

To  bleaa  the  latred  *  bread  and  salt,* 

To  partake  of  fooil,  to  break  bread  ana  .alt  with  your 
host,  insures  the  safety  of  the  guest ;  even  though  an 
enemy,  hl«  person  from  that  moment  is  sacred. 

Note  12.  Page    134,  col.  2. 

Since  bia  turban  was  cleft  by  the  inlidet'a  aabre. 

I  need  hardly  observe  thai  Charity  anil  Hospitality  are 
tile  first  duties  enjoined  by  Alahomei ;  and,  to  say  truth» 
very  generally  praciised  by  Ins  disciples.  The  tiist 
praise  that  can  he  bestowed  on  a  chief  is  a  panegyric 
on  Ills  bounty;  the  next  on  his  valour. 

Note  13,  Page  134,  col.  2. 

And  ailTer-Hheathed  ataghan. 

The  ataghan,  a  long  dagger  worn  with  pistols  in  the 

belt,  in  a  metal  scabbard,   generally  uf  silver;    and( 

among  the  wiakhier,  gilt,  or  of  goid. 

Note  14.  i'age  134,  col.  2. 

An  emir  by  bih  garb  uf  green. 

Green  is  the  privileged  colour  of  the  Prophet'*  nu- 
merous pretended  descendants;  viith  them,  as  here, 
faith  (the  family  inheritance)  is  supposed  to  supersede 
the  uecc»-ity  of  good  works  ;  tliey  are  the  worM  of  a 
very  indiAerent  brood. 

Note  15.  Page  134,  col.  2. 
■  Ho  I  «  h'l  art  Ihiiu  ?— thia  low  xiUm,*  fcc. 
Snjam  aleikouni !  aleikoiim  salami  peace  be  wi'h 
you;  be  with  yon  peace — the  salutation  re^cr\i"i  fir 
the  faitliful : — to  a  Christian,  "  Urlarula,"  a  gooj  jour- 
ney ;  or  sahan  hiresem,  laban  seriila  ;  good  morn,  guod 
even ;  and  sometimes,  "  niay  your  end  be  happv ;"  are 
thr  usual  salutes. 

NoU  16.  Page  134,  col.  2. 

The  in  ect-queen  of  eaateni  aprinc. 

The  blue-wiiiged  buttertly  of  Kashnieer,  the m'lat  rare 

and  beautiful  of  the  species. 

Note  17.  Page  135,  coL  I. 
Or  live  like  acoriiiun  cin  tj  In. 
illuding  h)  thvdubioua  suicide  of  Ikl  MBijtBB,  m 
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sceJ  f'lr  cxi«riment  l>y  epntle  philos'n  hers.  Snmc 
iiiitaiu  Hal  lire  (los.tioji  of  ilie  sii  t,',  "l"-"  t'liurf 
.Mi.s  llio  lieail,  is  inertly  acmniilMie  lU'.vi.MneBl :  bat 
'i.-n  I'-ave  acciiallN  Inoughl  in  the  M-nlicl.  "  Fel'>  de 
."  Till;  siviri'imis  are  siirel\  i  lere^ted  in  »  tiiet-ily 
,i>jiii  of  ihi-  .|Me.slinii,  a»,  if  once  fiiirly  e>tdl»li»ln*l 
iiiM.'Cl  Cains,  tliey  will  probibU  bi.'  allowed  lo  Uvea. 
H  i»  ilify  think  |ir>|  er,  pithoul  being  martyred  for 
I' Bike  of  an  liynotliesis. 

Note  18.  Pa?e  135,  col.  1. 

When  RliaiuuMn's  Utt  sun  tru  tet. 

TliecBiuioo at  Biin>et  clove  (he  Rhamazan.  See  note  8. 

Noie  19,  Pajtc  135,  col.  I. 
B;  pMlc  Pljii>gari'i  trembliDC  lifht. 
Riln{ar1,  tlie  moon. 

finir  -20.  Page  13.5,  col.  2. 

Bright  ai,  tbe  j6wel  uf  Cinrasubid. 

Tho  relelirated  falniloiis  ruby  of  Sultan  GiaitiscWd, 
e  enlbelli^ller  of  I  takliar;  from  its  siilfliidnnr,  i.anieil 
i,ieb;;ria?,  "  the  lornh  nf  niirht;"  also  "  the  cnp  nf 
t  sun,"  Jic— In  the  first  editions  "  Giam-eliid  "  was 
■ittc"  at  a  word  of  ihrec  syllables,  so  D'Heibelnt  has 

bill  I  am  told  Kii'liaidsoii  reduces  it  to  a  diK\llable, 
d  vifites  "  Jamshid."     I  have  left  in  the  text  the  or- 

>:;raphy  of  the  one  wiih  the  proniiiiciaiioii  of  the 

Note  21.  I'a;e  135,  col.  2. 

Tlioueh  nn  Al'Sirafa  arch  I  ituod. 

\i-Slral,  the  bridge,  of  bieadth  less  than  Ihe  thread 
a  fatnished  s|  ider,  n-.er  which  the  Mnssulnians  iiuibi 
.((<^  into  I  aradi-e,  to  which  it  is  the  oi.h  entrance; 
[  fliis  is  not  the  worst,  the  ri^er  bencallt  beiii^  hell 
ilf,  into  which,  as  may  be  e\|.eciid,  the  unskilful 
d  tender  of  f  >oi  cinlrie  to  tumble  vvith  a  "  fat  ills 
-cpusiis  A^eriii,"  not  very  plea-inir  in  iirnspecl  to  the 
\.  passenger.  Tlno-e  is  a  shorter  cut  downwards  for 
■  Jews  and  l■hri^lians. 

Note  22.  I'aue  135,  col.  2. 

And  kerplliHt  purtion  uf  liis  cr«ed. 

^  viiliar  error:  the  Knrs'i  allrvis  al  least  a  third  of 
t  I'li-e  towell-bfhavfd  women;  but  by  far  the  grcaipr 
n,l>er  of  Mussiilnians  intefi-ret  the  texl  rlieir  own 
>,  and  ext'lndp  their  n>oities  front  heat  en.  Bein; 
i-mies  to  P, atonies,  thi'V  cannot  discern  *'  any  fitness 
tl.iiti^s*' in  the  souls  of  the  other  sex,  conceit'tng 
:iii  to  be  Biniersidid  liy  the  Houris. 

Note  23.  Page  1.35,  col.  2. 

Thf  young  pomrgr^inate  •  blussoma  itr^Tr. 

\n  oriental  simile,  which  may,  perhaps,  thoiiifh 
rly  stolen,  be  deemed  "plus  Arabe  qu'en  Arabic."' 

Note  24.  Pas^e  135,  col.  2. 

Her  hair  in  hyarinlhioe  Sow. 

Iracinthinei  In  Arabic  "Snnbnl;"  as  common  « 
iiRtit  in  the  Eastern  poeis  as  it  was  anionz  the 
idu, 

Note  25.  Pase  135,  col.  2. 

Tbe  loveliest  bird  'ifFraQguestaa. 

'  Fntifuotan,"  Circassia. 

Note  2^.  Pa?e  13S,  col.  I. 


Bisniillali— "  In  the  name  tif  fiod  ;"  the  cnmix  jncf. 
menlnfail  ihc  ihapicrs  of  Hie  Koran  bU  oue,  and  of 
prayer  anil  ihanksgitin^. 

Note  27.  Pajre  I3f!.  col.  1. 

TlieD  curl'd  hia  very  beard  witb  kr« 

A  J  henomenoii  not  itncoinnitni  with  an  a  \%Ty  Mti«eiii. 
man.  In  IMuy,  the  I'apiian  Pacha's  wlii.-kers  at  a  diplo- 
iiiaiio  audience  were  not  less  lively  wiihiiKlignation  than 
a  tigei-cal's,  to  the  horror  of  all  the  dragomans  :  the 
portentous  ninstat'hin.  twisted,  iliey  stood  er,'ci  of  ihiir 
ownatcord,  a..d  \\  ere  expected  every  nioineni  to  chancre 
llieir  colour,  but  at  la.'-t  condescended  loi^iibside,  which 
probably  saved  more  heads  than  they  contained  haiis. 

Note  28.  Haije  136,  col.  1. 

Nor  raiard  the  araten  cr;,  Aaaaal 

"Amaun,"  quarter,  pardnn. 

Note  29.  Pa?e  136,  col.  2 
I  know  him  b;  tbe  eTil  e;e. 
The  "evil eye,**  aroinnion  su|.erstitionln  the  Leiant, 
and  of  which  theiniasinary  eltecls  arc  yet  very  singular 
on  titose  who  coiici^ive  liie'nseives  all'ected. 

Note  30.  Pai<c  136,  col.  2. 
A  fragmei.'  ,i  hia  palampure. 

The  flowered  shawls  generally  worn  by  person*  of 
ra;ik. 

Note  31.  Pa»;  137,  col.  1. 

Hia  calpac  rent — Ida  cartan  nd. 

The  "Calpac  "  is  the  solid  cap  or  centre  part  of  the 
head-dress ;  the  shawl  is  wound  round  it,  and  furiiis  the 
turban. 

Note  32.  Paj'e  137,  col.  1. 

A  turban  cnrTeil  in  coariPst  atooe. 

The  tnrhan,  pillar,  aiid  inscriplite  verse,  decoratt 
Ihe  tombs  of  the  Osmanlies,  whether  in  ilie  ceineicry 
or  the  wilderness.  In  the  nioiintains  you  fieipienlly 
1  a-^s  siniilar  nienieiitos;  and,  on  iiFpiirv.  yon  are  in- 
formed that  they  record  some  victim  of  ribellion,  pUto- 
der,  or  revenge. 

Note  3).  Page  137,  col.  2. 

At  aolena  aound  uf  "Alia  Hu  * 

"  Alia  Hu  !  "  the  concluding  words  of  the  Miiwrin^ 
call  to  praver  from  the  highest  gallery  on  the  exterior 
of  ihe  minaret.  Ou  a  still  evening,  when  the  .Miie//.iii 
hxs  a  fi'ie  voice,  which  is  fi-eqiieatly  the  ease,  the  effect 
U  solemn  and  beautiful  beyond  all  the  bells  in  Chru- 
tendoBa 

Note  34.  Page  137,  col.  2. 
They  come — their  kerchiefa  gn«D  they  ware. 

Tlie  following  is  part  of  a  battle-song  of  the  Tariu: 
— "  I  see — I  see  a  il.irk-eyed  girl  of  I'arailise,  and  sht 
waves  a  handkerchief,  a  kerchief  of  green  ;  and  crief 
aloud,  Come,  kiss  me,  for  I  love  thee,*'  Uc, 

Note  35.  Page  137,  col.  2. 

Beneath  avenging  Mnnkir'a  acyihe 

Monkir  and  N'ekir  are  the  inquisitors  of  the  ittt, 
before  whom  the  corp-e  m  derg  les  a  slight  nnviciaU 
and  pre' aratory  trailing  f^r  damnation.  If  the  an- 
swers arc  nfine  of  the  clearest,  he  is  haulefl  i  p  with 
scvtbe  and  thumped  down  with  a  red-hot  mace  till  pr^ 
yarly  tetgaaeit  »lth  a  variety  of  tubstiitr/  prubttinm 
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Ti\t  office  of  thCM  anitcU  Is  nndnecure  ;  -.here  >rc  but  | 
ivn,  aiid  thr  iiiin:hrr  of  orlhfKtDX  dec<;a.-ifd  bring  in  a 
hiuaU  |jr<i|jortl.)a  to  LV  remainder,  Ihuir  hdiids  art;  al-   \ 
«avs  full. 

Note  36.  Paje  VS!,  col.  'j. 
To  wander  round  loit  EhlU'  throne. 
Eblis,  the  Oriental  Prince  of  DarkjiesB. 

Note  37.  Pa?e  137,  col.  1. 
Bat  firit.  en  earth  aa  Tampire  a«Dt, 

The  Vampire  superstirion  Is  still  general  in  the  Le- 
T»iit.  Honest  rourncfiirt  tells  a  long  story,  which  Mr 
S'liithey,  hi  his  notes  on  Tlialaba,  quotes  about  these 
"  Vroucoloch».s,"  as  he  calls  them.  The  Romaic  term 
Is  "  Varilonlacha."  I  recollect  a  wh'>le  family  being 
trriified  by  the  scream  of  a  child,  which  they  imagined 
must  I'rncecd  front  such  a  visitation.  'n»e  Gieeks  never 
■  lenli'in  the  word  without  horror.  I  find  thai  ''  lirou- 
eolokas"  is  an  old  legitimate  Hellenic  appellation — at 
lp^=t  is  so  applied  to  Aisenius,  who,  accordinff  to  the 
f.riiks,  was  afier  his  deaih  animaii'd  bj  the  Devil. 
The  moderns,  however,  use  the  word  I  mention. 

Note  38.  Page  137,  col.  s. 
Wet  with  thine  own  heat  bloo'I  shall  drip. 
The  fre-^hness  of  the  face,  and  the  wetness  of  the  lip 
witii  blond,  are  the  never-failing  sisus  of  a  Vampire. 
"Hie  stories  told  in  Hniigary  and  Greece  o(  'heie  foul 
feeders  art;  iingular,  and  some  of  them  most  iiicredibly 
kttestrd. 

Note  39.  I'»fe  139,  col.  I. 

ItUaiirtbedeaenbinL 

The  pelican.is,  I  believe,  the  bird  so  libelled,  by  the 
Imputation  of  feedini;  her  chickens  with  her  blood. 

Note  <o.  Page  140,  col.  I. 
Dt«p  IB  whoae  darktj  boding  eau 
This  superstition  of  a  pecond-hearing  (f>r  I  ncvrr 
met  with  doivniiKht  second-sight  in  the  Kast)  fell  once 
under  my  own  observation.— On  my  third  jonrney  to 
Cajje  Colonna  early  in  1811,  as  we  passed  through  the 
delile  that  leads  from  the  hamlet  between  Kei-atia  and 
Colonna,  1  obs'^rved  DervishTahiri  riding  raiher  out  of 
the  path,  and  leaning  bis  head  ui'ou  his  band  as  if  In 
pain.  1  rode  i-^  and  in-piired.  **  We  are  in  pei'il,"  ha 
aiisweied.  *'  Wliat  peril  1  we  are  not  now  in  Albania, 
nor  in  the  pits.ses  to  F.phesus,  Messaiuoein,  er  Lepanto; 
Utere  are  jiienty  of  us,  well  armed,  and  the  Cboriates 
iave  not  couraje  to  be  thieves." — "  True,  AD'endi ;  but 
Dtverllieless  the  shot  is  ringing  in  my  ears."—"  Tlie 
•hotl^nota  tophaiUe  has  been  fired  this  morning." — 
"  I  hear  it  notwitlistandi  lu'— Bom — Bom — asplainlyas 
I  hear  your  Toice."— "  Psha."— "  As  you  please,  Af- 
lendl ;  if  it  is  written,  so  will  it  be."— I  left  'hi  quick- 
eared  predestinarian,  and  rode  up  to  Basili,  his  Chris- 
tian compatriot,  whose  ears,  though  not  at  all  pro  Hii^nc, 
fcy  no  means  relished  the  inielli.<ence.  Wq  ah  arrivi  4 
at  Colonna,  remaltied  sonie  hours,  and  returned  lei.- 
fureiy,  saying  a  variety  of  brilliant  things,  in  more  Ian- 
{u<tes  tlian  spoiled  the  building  nf  Babel,  upon  the 
tit».aken seer  ;  Romaic,  Arnao'.it,  'ftirkisli,  Italian,  and 
fuj^lish  *ere  all  exercised,  in  \arions  conceits  upon  the 
uifortuiiate  Mussulman,  ^i  hil;  we  were  cootemplating 
rlie  beautiful  prospect,  L>erM>h  wa*,  occui-ied  about  the 
doluuiw.    I  thought  lie  wiis  U^idi.iicu  i,.iu  »..  auuqto- 


riau,  and  asked  lilm  If  he  had  become  a  "  Paliuiexalt^ 
man  :  "  No,"  sard  he,  "  but  these  pillars  will  be  uaefid 
in  making  a  stand  ;"  and  added  othei  remarks,  wliich 
at  least  eiinceil  his  own  belief  in  his  troublesome  faculty 
n!  fmehiarmg.  On  our  return  to  Athens,  we  heartl 
from  Leone  (a  prisoner  set  ashore  some  days  alter)  li 
the  intended  attack  of  the  iMaiiiotes,  niiiiiioned,  wlih 
the  cause  of  its  not  taking  place,  in  the  uoies  to»Ciiil<lt 
Harold,  Canto  iil.  1  was  at  some  pains  to  <|n€stiou  the 
man,  and  he  described  the  dresses,  arms,  and  marks  u( 
the  horses  of  our  party  so  accurately,  that,  with  otiief 
circumstances,  we  could  not  doubt  of  A i>  having  biwt 
In  "  villaniuis  company,"  anii  ourselves  in  a  bad  iieigli. 
bourhood.  Dervi-h  became  a  soothsayer  for  Ui  and 
I  ilare  say  is  now  hearing  more  musketry  than  ever 
will  be  fired,  to  the  great  refreslimenl  of  the  Arnaoiitt 
of  Eerat,  and  his  native  mountains.— I  shall  mention 
one  trait  more  of  this  singular  race.  In  March  1811,  « 
reinaikably  stout  and  active  Arnaout  came  ( I  believe 
tlic  .5uth  on  the  same  errand)  to  offer  hin>elf  as  aa 
attendant,  which  was  declined  :  "  Well.  Aflendi," 
quoth  lie,  "  may  you  live  .'—you  would  have  foi.nd  me 
useful.  1  shall  leave  the  town  for  the  hills  to-morrow  j 
In  the  winter  I  return,  periiaiw  you  will  then  receive 
me."— Denish,  who  was  present,  re;narked,  as  a  thing 
of  course,  and  of  no  consequence,  •'  in  the  mean  time 
he  will  join  the  Klephtes"  (robbers),  which  was  true 
to  the  letter.— If  not  cut  off,  they  come  down  In  the 
winter,  and  pass  it  unmolested  iii  some  town,  where 
lliey  are  often  as  well  known  as  tlieir  exploits. 

Note  41.  Page  Ml,  col.  I. 
Looka  not  to  prieathood  for  relict 
Thi  monk's  sermon  is  ondtted.  It  seems  to  have  had 
•o  liitle  effect  upon  the  patient,  that  it  could  ha\c  no 
hopes  from  the  reader.  It  may  be  surticieul  to  say,  that 
it  was  of  a  customary  length  ( as  may  be  perceived  fro«' 
the  interruptions  and  uneasiness  of  the  penitent),  vak 
was  deli\ered  in  tlie  nanal  tone  nf  all  orthodox  pnack- 
ers. 

Note  42.   Page  141,  col.  2. 
And  ahioing  in  lier  white  aynir. 
"  Symar"— Shroud. 

Note  43.  Page  142,  col.  i. 
The  circumstance  to  which  the  above  story 
was  not  very  uncommon  in  lurkey.  A  few  years  mot 
the  wife  of  Mnchtar  Pacha  complained  to  his  faiiier  ef 
his  sou's  supposed  infidelity  ;  he  asked  with  whom,  en^ 
she  had  the  barbarity  to  give  in  a  list  of  the  twelve  hand- 
somest women  in  ^  anina.  They  were  seized,  fastened 
up  in  >acks,  and  drowned  in  the  lake  the  same  night! 
One  of  the  guards  who  was  present  inf  irmctl  me,  tlia( 
not  one  of  tlie  victims  uttered  a  cry,  or  sho^ved  a  syni|v- 
torn  of  terror  at  so  sudden  a  "  wrench  from  all  we 
know ,  from  all  we  love."  The  fate  of  I'hrosiue,  the  fair- 
est of  this  sacrifice,  is  the  subject  of  many  a  Romaic 
and  Arnaout  ditly.  The  story  in  the  text  is  one  toldji 
a  yotnig  \'etieti>iii  many  years  ago,  and  now  nearly  lor- 
gotten.  1  heard  it  by  accident  reciti'l  by  one  of  the 
coffeehouse  story-tellers  who  abtutiid  in  the  LevaiiCf. 
and  singor  recite  their  narratives.  The  a'Iditinus  aiirl 
Interpolations  by  the  translator  will  lie  easily  distin- 
(juished  from  the  re-t  by  the  want  of  Eastern  irnagery; 
and  I  regret  ihat  my  atemory  has  latuued  to  few  In^ 
mieaM  of  ihk  of  islmL 
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tot  tkc  ennientK  of  nome  of  the  notes  I  am  Indebted 
partly  to  D'Herbeint,  and  partly  to  that  most  eastern, 
and,  *j»  Mr  v\el)er  jufetly  entitles  it,  *'  sublime  lale,** 
Ihe  "Caliph  Vaiiiek."  I  do  not  knoufrom  what  source 
Ihe  »  jthnr  ol  mat  singular  volume  raay  have  drawn  bis 
natcriaU  ;  eotne  of  his  incidents  are  to  be  found  in  the 
*'  Bibiioth^que  Oneiitale ;"  but  for  correctneas  of  cos- 


tume, beauty  of  description,  and  power  of  ImaginatfOB, 

it/*arsnrpa.ssesall  European  imitaliong;  and  bears luch 
marks  of  originality,  that  those  who  have  rlsiied  tlw 
Haiit  Hill  tind  sunif  diilicuii\  in  ln-liuviag  it  to  be  mora 
than  a  tran^lat.on.  As  an  Kastern  tale,  even  Rasselt* 
must  bow  bef  .reit ;  his  "  Happy  Valley"  will  not  belt 
a  comparison  with  the  "  Hall  of  Eblis." 


Ma»M  ■»«»»»■!  ■»»»««« 


»•»<♦«—*»»«■»«■»»»»»»»«>«»«  test  it  a««»«gimM 


Zfxv  BatTf  or  Eiji?asj5, 

A  TUKIvISH  TALE, 


Hid  we 
Never  n 


tr  luveil  so  kinttlf, 
er  lovfd  so  liliudly, 
r  never  parlcd, 
rbeen  brokeo-hnrteil. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  HONOURAHLE  LORD  HOLLAND. 
THIS  TALE  IS  r.NSCRIBED, 
r  KVIRT  8SNT1MENT  OF  KEOARD  AND  RESPECT.  BT  UlS  eRATEnnXY  OBLIOU) 
AND  SINCERE  FRIEND, 

BYRON. 


CANTO  I 


Know  JB  the  land  where  the  cypress  and  myrtle 

Are  emblems  of  deeds  tliat  are  dnne  in  ilicir  rlinie  '. 
WTiere  the  rage  of  the  vulture,  the  love  of  the  turtle. 

Now  melt  into  sorrow,  now  ma'ldeu  to  crime  .' 
Know  ye  the  land  of  the  cedar  and  vine, 
Wkere  the  flowers  ever  blossom,  the  beams  ever  shine, 
Wkere  Ihe  light  wings  of  Zephyr,  oppress'd  with  per- 
fume, 
Wax  faint  o'er  the  gardens  of  Gi'il  (I)  in  her  bloom  ; 
Where  the  citron  and  olive  are  fairest  of  fruit. 
And  the  voice  of  the  nii^htingale  never  is  mute  ; 
V\  here  the  tints  of  the  earth  and  the  hues  of  the  sky, 
In  colour  though  varied,  in  beauty  may  vie. 
And  the  purple  of  ocean  is  dec]  est  In  dye  ; 
Where  the  lirgins  are  soft  as  the  roses  they  twine. 
And  all,  save  tlie  spirit  of  man,  is  divine  ! 
T  is  the  clime  of  the  East ;  't  is  the  land  of  the  sun — 
Cko  he  smile  on  such  deeds  a';  his  children  have  done!(2; 
Oh !  wild  as  the  tcrents  of  lovers'  farewell 
Are  tke  hearU  which  they  bear,  au/  the  tales  which  thev 

tell. 

11. 

Itegirt  with  many  a  gallant  slave, 

Ap)«rell'd  as  becomes  the  brave, 

AWaiting  each  his  lord's  behest 

To  finide  his  steps,  or  guard  his  rest, 

<Nd  Olalfir  sat  in  bis  Divan :   ' 
liaep  ihougltr  was  ui  his  ajfed  «ya  i 


And  though  Uie  face  of  Museulmui 

Not  oft  betrays  to  staoders  b; 
The  mind  within,  well  aJdU'd  tu  hide 
All  but  unconquerable  pilde. 
His  (*iisive  cheek  and  pondering  brow 
Did  more  tiian  he  was  wont  avow. 

Ill 

"  Let  the  chamber  beclear'd.''— The  train d^appaarVl 

"  Now  call  me  the  chief  of  tlie  Haram  guard." 
With  Giathr  is  none  but  his  only  son. 

And  the  Nubian  awaiting  the  sire's  award. 

"  Ilaroun — when  all  the  crowd  that  wait 

Are  passed  beyond  the  outer  gate, 

(W,)e  to  the  head  whose  eye  beheld 

My  child  Zuleika's  face  nnveii'd  I) 

Hence,  lead  my  daughter  from  her  towari 

Her  fate  is  fix'd  this  very  hour  : 

Yet  not  to  her  repeat  my  thought; 

By  me  alone  be  duty  taught '." 

"  Pacha !  to  hear  is  to  obey." 
No  more  must  slave  to  despot  say— i 
Then  to  the  tower  hiul  ta'en  his  way. 
But  here  young  Selim  silence  bralie. 

First  lowly  rendering  reverence  ■«•(; 
And  downcast  look'd,  and  gently  spaka^ 

Still  standing  at  the  i'acha's  feet: 
For  ion  of  Moslem  must  expire. 
Ere  dare  to  sit  before  his  sire. 

"  Father !   for  fear  that  thou  shonldst  chid- 
My  sister,  or  her  sable  guide, 
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Kamr— for  the  fai  It,  if  fault  there  be, 
Wm  mioe,  theu  fill  thy  fruwiiii  on  m&* 
tn  lovelil;  Clie  moruiiig  «hune, 

Thai— Irt  Uie  old  and  weary  sleep— 
I  could  Dot :  and  to  \iew  alone 

The  fairest  ijcenes  of  laud  and  deep. 
With  uoue  to  listen  and  reply 
To  thoughts  wiUi  wluch  my  heart  beat  high 
Were  irksome— for  whate'er  my  mood, 
j     In  aooth  I  love  not  solitude : 
'      I  on  Zulnika'a  tlumber  broke, 

And,  as  thou  knowest  that  for  bm 

Soon  turna  the  Harain't  grating  key. 
Before  the  guardiao  slaves  awoke 
We  to  the  cypress  groves  had  flown, 
4nd  made  earth,  main,  and  heaven  our  OWB  • 
T%,«-^  linger'd  we,  begnUed  too  lon( 
With  Mejnoun's  tale,  orSadi's  sonf :  (•) 
fill  I,  who  board  the  deep  tambour  (4) 
Beat  thy  Divan's  approaching  hour. 
To  thee  and  to  my  duty  true, 
WainM  by  the  sound,  lo  greet  thee  flew: 
But  chere  Zuledta  waiKlers  yet- 
Nay,  father,  rage  not — nor  forget 
That  nniie  can  pierce  that  secret  bower 
But  those  who  watch  the  women's  tower." 

IV. 

"  Son  of  a  slave  !  " — the  Pacha  said— 
"  From  i.nbelievijg  mother  bred. 
Vain  were  a  falhe.'s  hi>pe  to  see 
Aught  that  beseems  a  man  in  thee. 
Thou,  »lien  Ihiiie  arm  should  bend  the  bow. 
And  hurl  the  dart,  and  curb  the  steed. 
Thou,  Greek  in  soul  if  not  in  creed, 
Mtisi  ))nre  where  babbling  waters  flow. 
And  watch  unfolding  roi^es  blow. 
Would  that  yon  orb,  whose  matin  glow 
Thy  listless  ejes  so  much  admire, 
Uould  Lend  thee  something  of  his  fire! 
Tlinu,  who  wouia5t  see  this  battlement 
By  Chiistian  cannon  piecemeal  reivt ; 
Nay,  tamely  \iewold  Staiuboui's  wall 
befjre  the  dogs  of  Moscow  fall. 
Nor  strike  one  stroke  for  life  and  death 
Against  the  curs  of  Naiareth ! 
Go— let  thy  less  than  woman's  hand 
Assume  the  distaff — not  the  brand. 
But,  Haroun ! — to  my  daughter  speed : 
And  hark— of  thine  own  head  take  heert- 
If  thus  Zuleika  oft  takes  wing- 
Tlwu  teest  yon  bow — it  hath  a  string  ! " 

V. 

No  sound  from  Selim's  lip  was  heard, 

Ai  least  that  met  old  Giaffir's  ear. 
But  every  frown  and  eier..  word 
Pierced  keener  than  a  Christian's  swora. 

"  Sou  of  a  slave  : — reproach'd  iviili  fear  ! 

Those  gibes  ha.1  cost  auotlur  dear. 
Son  of  a  slave  ! — and  who  my  sire  !  " 

'1  hus  held  \\u  lhou;;tit>  their  ilark  career 
4nd  glances  e>ei.  of  more  than  ire 

Flash  forth,  then  fnintly  disapfjear. 
OU  (iiilTir  gazed  upon  his  son 

And  surted  ;  for  wlUiin  his  eye 
■i  re«l  how  much  his  wrath  bad  done  ; 
■e  mm  n^IUob  there  befuo : 


"  Come  hiilier,  boy, — what,  notBPjy? 
I  mark  line,  a. id  1  ki»>u  Uiee  ton; 
but  there  t>e  deeds  Lltou  daresi  not  tft 
But  if  thy  beanl  had  mantier  lri<i«. 
And  if  tity  hand  hail  skill  and  strenxib, 
1  'd  joy  to  see  thee  break  a  iance. 
Albeit  against  my  own,  perchance. " 

Ai  sneeringly  these  accents  fell. 
On  Selim's  eve  he  ficrciilv  m^i : 

That  eye  return'd  hini  giauce  lor  giaace^ 
And  proudly  to  his  sire's  was  raided, 

lill  Giaffir's  quaii'd  and  shrunk  niAan««»» 
And  wl»y — he  felt,  but  durst  not  lelU 

"Much  1  oilidoubt  Ibis  wayward  boy 

Will  one  day  work  me  more  annoy  ; 

1  isever  loved  him  from  his  birth, 

lad — but  Ids  arm  is  little  worth. 

And  ^«rcelv  in  the  cbase  could  cope 

With  timid  fawn  or  anteloie. 

Far  leas  ^^ould  \euture  into  strife 

Where  man  contends  for  fame  and  life — 

I  would  not  trust  that  look  or  Ume  : 

No — nor  the  blood  so  near  my  own. 

That  blood — he  hath  imt  heard— no  more— 

I  'II  watch  liini  closer  than  before. 

fie  is  an  Arab  C5)  to  luy  siglit. 

Or  Christian  crouching  in  the  fight^ 

Hut  hark  1—1  liear  Zuieika's  vuite ; 

Like  Hoiiri,"  hymn  it  meets  mine  car: 
She  is  the  ofl>.prin^  of  my  choice  ; 

O!  more  ihan  even  her  mother  dear. 

With  all  to  liope,  and  iionglit  to  fear— 
My  Pen  f  ever  welcome  here  I 
Sweet,  as  the  di>erlfonn".aiu'«  wave 
To  It(i>  jiisi  cooPd  in  time  to  save — 

Such  lo  my  Iniigjng  siglit  art  thou; 
Nor  can  tliey  «aft  to  Mecca's  shrine 
More  tliaiiks  for  life,  than  I  for  thine, 

Wiio  blett  thy  birth,  and  blesa  thee  no»." 

VI. 

Fair,  as  the  flr<t  that  fell  of  womankind, 
When  on  that  dread  jet  lovely  serpent  smiling, 

Whose  image  tlien  was  stamp'd  upon  her  mind- 
lint  once  beguiled — and  ever  more  beguidng*; 

Dar/lin^,  as  that,  oh  I  too  transcenilant  vision. 
To  sorrow's  phauloni-peopled  slumber  given, 

W  hen  heart  meol.-  heart  again  in  dreams  Elysian, 
And  paiiiLs  the  lo^t  on  earth  relived  in  heoveu; 

Soft,  as  the  memory  of  buried  love; 

Pure,  as  tlie  prajer  which  cliildhood  wafts  abova, 

Was  she — the  daughter  of  that  rude  old  chief, 

Who  met  tlic  maiil  with  tears — but  not  of  grief. 

Who  hath  not  iiroved  how  feebly  words  essay 

To  lix  one  spark  of  beauty's  heavenly  ray  ! 

Who  d oili  not  feel,  until  his  failing  sight 

Faints  into  dimness  with  Its  own  delight, 

HU  changing  check,  his  sinking  heart  confoa 

Tlie  might — the  majesty  of  lovelinesi ? 

Such  was  Zuleika — such  around  her  slinne 

Tlie  nameless  charms  iinmark'd  by  heraloaat 

The  li?lit  of  love,  the  purity  of  grace. 

The  mind,  the  music  breathing  from  her  ttm,  (•) 

The  heart  whose  softness  harmoulzetl  111 

<ind.  ohf  tliat  eye  was  In  ilaelf  aauitl! 
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Kn  gnccfiil  iini>  in  meekness  bending 

Acrvtt  her  freutly-bnUiIiiiK  lireasl; 
At  one  kind  wurd  ili>>~r  iirni>  exitnding 

Tu  cla-i|>  Itie  neck  of  lnm  \vhr>  blessM 

Hiti  ctitld  care^i»iii<^  ainl  caress'd, 

Ziilejka  canitf — ai>(l  Giatlir  felr 

His  purpose  half  withiit  him  melt : 

ttoi  that  agjiusi  her  fancied  wtal 

His  bevt,  Ihongh  sieni,  rnulil  ever  feel: 

Afcctinn  rbain'd  her  tu  that  heart ; 

inbili'iii  tore  the  links  apart. 

VII 

•♦  Zi.lelka    ftlld  A  ^ntlenem 

Hovr  d<  ar  iliij^  very  da>  must  tell, 
Wlien  I  fnrgi'l  my  o«n-dislres», 

In  UthUsg  what  I  l'>ve  su  viell. 

Til  bid  lh(!e  »iLb  anuiber  d»ell  : 

Annilierl  and  a  braver  man 

Was  never  seen  in  b;lUle'^  van. 
We  M.»lem  rec^k  nut  mn.h  ..f  b d; 

iinl  yet  Ibe  Uue  of  Cara^man  (.71 
l.'nct'anKrd,  Mncbuu^table  hath  sto'id 
rir>t  i.f  Ihe  bold  Tiniarioi  bands 
That  »OM  and  well  can  keep  their  lands. 
En'>ni;h  iliil  he  who  comes  to  woo 
Is  kinsinan  .f  ihc  licv  Uglou  : 
His  years  need  scarce  a  thou2;lu  employ— 
1  wonld  not  ha>e  ilitr  «ed  a  bn. 
And  thou  shall  ha<e  a  noble  dower : 
And  bis  and  my  united  power 
Vfill  laug;h  lo  scorn  the  death-Armau, 
Which  oihers  irenib.e  but  to  !^an. 
And   each  the  mK>^enl;er  (8)  wnat  (aU 
The  bearer  of  such  boon  may  waiu 
\nd  now  Ihnu  kiiow'si  thy  father's  «!.•— 

All  tlial  lb\  se\  bath  need  lo  know  •. 
T  was  mine  to  leach  obedience  still — 

The  way  to  love,  thy  lord  may  show." 

VIII. 

In  silence  bow'd  the  virgin's  head ; 

And  if  her  eye  was  fiil'd  «ilh  tears 
Thai  stilled  fcelinff  dare  not  shed, 
AlMl  changed  lier  cheek  from  pale  to  red. 

And  red  to  pale,  as  Ihrongh  her  ears 
Those  winjed  words  like  arrows  8|>ed, 

What  rauld  such  lie  but  maiden  fears! 
So  bright  Ihe  tear  in  beaniy's  eye, 
Love  half  resrets  to  kiss  il  dry  ; 
So  sweet  the  blush  of  bashTnlness, 
Even  pity  scarce  car  wish  it  less. 
Whate'er  it  was,  the  sire  forgot; 
Or,  if  remeinher'd,  markM  it  not : 
Tlirlre  clapp'd  lil-  hand*,  and  call'd  his  steed,  (8) 

Resi$;n'd  his  gem-adorn'd  Chibouque,  :  10) 
Aad  moimting  featly  for  the  mead. 

With  MsugrabH*    ID  and  Mamaluke, 
IHs  way  amid  his  IVli^  took,  ( 12) 
To  witness  many  an  active  deed 
With  sabre  keen,  or  hlni\l  jereed. 
The  Kislar  only  and  hU  Moors 
Watcb  well  Ihe  Haram's  massy  doors, 

His  bead  wat  leani  upon  his  hatid. 

His    yc  lo  ik'd  o'er  the  dark  hlu.:  »i'i-i 
Tha'  t'viftiv  glides  an>'  ti^nliy  ...cil> 


Between  the  vrlndtnf  Dardaneilw: 
Bat  yet  he  saw  nor  sea  nor  strand. 
Nor  even  bis  Pacha's  turban'd  band 

Mix  In  the  gaitie  of  mimic  slanghtrr. 
Careering  cleave  the  folded  felt  (13) 
With  sabre  stroke  ri^ht  sharply  dealt; 
Nor  mark'd  the  javelin  darting  crowd. 
Nor  heard  their  Ollahs  (M)  wild  and  loud- 
He  thought  but  of  old  Giaffir's  daugUar ! 

X. 

No  word  from  Selim's  bosom  broke ; 
One  sigh  Zuleika's  thought  bes|ioke  : 
Still  i^azed  he  through  the  lattice  grate. 
Pale,  mule,  and  mournfully  sedate. 
To  him  Zuleika's  eye  wastnrn'd. 
But  little  from  his  as|«ct  iearu'd  : 
Equal  her  grief,  yet  not  the  same; 
Her  bean  confess'd  a  gentler  tlame: 
But  yel  thai  heart,  alarm'd  or  weak. 
She  knew  not  why,  forbade  to  si«ak» 
Yet  speak  she  must — but  when  essay  1 
**  How  strange  he  thus  should  turn  away 
Not  thus  we  e'er  before  have  met; 
Not  thus  shall  be  our  parting  yet." 
Thrice  paced  she  slowly  through  the  rooa« 

And  watcb'd  his  eye— Il  still  was  Ax'd: 

She  snaicb'd  the  urn  wherein  was  mlx'd 
Tlie  Persian  Atar-gul's  (13)  perfume, 
And  sprinkled  all  its  odours  dS;r 
The  Pictured  roof  (16)  and  marbled  floor: 
The  drops,  that  through  his  glittering  vest 
The  playful  girl's  appeal  address'd 
Unheeded  o'er  his  bosr>m  flew, 
As  if  that  breast  were  marble  too. 
"  What,  sullen  yet!  it  must  not  be— 
Ob  !  gentle  Selim,  this  from  thee!" 
She  saw  in  curious  order  set 

The  fairest  flowers  of  Eastern  land— 
"  He  loved  them  once  ;  may  touch  them  j«^ 

If  offered  by  Zuleika's  hand." 
The  childish  thought  was  hardly  breathed 
Before  the  rose  was  pluck'd  and  wreathed  ; 
Tile  next  fond  moment  saw  her  seal 
Her  fairy  form  at  Selim's  feet  : 
"This  rose,  to  calm  my  brotlier's  cares, 
A  message  from  the  Bulbul  (17)  bears; 
It  says  to-nl?ht  he  will  prolong 
For  Selim's  ear  his  sweetest  song; 
And  though  bis  note  is  somewhat  sad. 
He  'II  try  for  once  a  strain  Kore  glad. 
With  some  faint  hope  his  alter'd  lay 
Maj  sing  tliese  gloomy  thoughts  away, 

XI. 

"  What '.  not  receive  my  foolish  flower  T 

Nay  then  I  am  Indeed  unblest : 
On  me  can  thus  thy  forehead  lower  I 

And  know  *st  thou  not  who  loves  tbee  k«lt 
Oh,  Selim  dear !  oh,  more  than  dearest  I 
Say,  is  it  me  thou  hatest  or  fearestt 
Come,  lay  thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
And  I  will  kiss  thee  Into  rest. 
Since  words  of  mine,  and  songs  must  Dili 
Even  from  my  fabied  nightingale. 
I  knew  onr  sire  at  times  was  stern. 
But  this  fi  .mi  llite  iiad  yi-l  to  learn  : 
ioo  wel'     ku<  w  he  loves  thee  noti 
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Bh>  !•  ZuleikVs  love  forgot? 
Ah',  deem  I  ri^ht '  the  I'acha's  iilau — 
This  kiusniaii  Bey  of  Cara^man 
Perhaps  may  pro\  e  s'lnic  foe  of  thine. 
If  so,  I  swear  by  .'Mecca's  shrine, 
!f  shrines  that  ne'er  aiproacb  allow 
To  woman's  step  aJmit  her  vow, 
Witliout  tliy  free  consent,  command, 
Tlie  Sultan  should  not  have  my  hand  ! 
Thiiik'sl  tliou  that  I  could  bear  to  part 
Mltli  thee,  and  learu  to  halve  my  heart! 
Ah !  were  I  .i*\  cr'd  from  tliy  side. 
Where  were  thy  friend— and  who  my  (aide ! 
Vears  liave  not  seen,  time  shall  not  see 
The  hour  tha .  tears  my  soul  from  thee : 
Even  Azrael,  (18)  from  his  deadly  quiver 

When  flies  tliat  shaft,  and  fly  it  must. 
Thai  parts  all  else,  shall  doom  forever 

Our  hearts  to  undivided  dust  I" 

XII. 

He  lived — he  breathed — he  moved — he  fell ; 
He  raised  the  maid  from  where  she  knelt: 
His  trance  was  ^one — his  keen  eye  shone 
With  thought-  tliat  ioii^iu  darkness  dwelt ; 
With  thoughts  that  burci — in  rays  that  melt. 
As  the  stream  late  conceal'd 

By  the  fringe  of  its  willows. 
When  it  rushes  reveal'd 

In  the  light  of  its  bil.ows ; 
\i  the  bolt  burats  on  high. 

From  the  black  cloud  that  bound  it, 
Flash'd  the  soul  of  that  eye 

Through  the  long  lashes  ro\ind  it. 
A  war-horse  at  the  trumpet's  sound, 
A  liou  roused  by  heedless  hound, 
A  tyrant  waked  to  sudden  strife 
By  graze  of  ill-directed  knife. 
Starts  not  to  more  convulsive  life 
Tlian  he,  who  heard  that  vow,  dbpUy'd, 
And  all,  before  repress'd,  betrmy'd : 
"  .Now  thou  art  mine,  for  ever  mine. 
With  Ufe  to  keep,  aud  icvoe  with  life  resign: 
Now  thou  art  miue,  that  sacred  oath, 
Though  sworn  by  one,  hath  bound  us  both. 
Ves,  fondly,  wisely  hasl  thou  done; 
That  vow  hath  saved  nmre  heads  than  one. 
But  blench  .n.t  thou— thy  simplest  tress 
Claims  more  from  me  than  teuderjiess; 
I  would  not  wrong  the  slei;dere.sihair 
That  clustvrs  romid  thy  f  nehead  fair, 
For  all  the  treasures  buried  far 
Within  ihe  ca'e  "f  l-takar.  (19) 
This  moriihig  cl'.'d-  upon  lue  lower'd, 
Rtpr.'aches  n.,  nn  head  were  shower'd. 
And  Giatfiralni'isi  cali'd  me  coward! 
Now  1  have  motive  to  be  bra'e. 
The  son  of  Ins  leglc.-ie.l  -lave — 
Nay,  start  not,  'i  "a-  the  term  he  gave— 
May  show,  though  little  apt  to  vaunt, 
A  heart  his  w^rds  nor  deeds  can  daunC 
Bis  son,  indeed  ! — yet,  thanks  to  thee. 
Perchance  1  am,  at  lea-t  shall  be ; 
But  let  our  plighted  -ecret  vow 
Be  only  known  to  us  as  now, 
I  know  the  wretch  who  dares  demand 
Fmu  Glaffir  thy  reluctant  hand. 
Man  Ul-|ot  wealtJi,  a  meaner  soul, 


H'dds  not  a  MusaeUm's  (30)  coatroL 
Was  be  not  bred  in  Efripo!  (31) 
A  viler  race  let  Israel  show  ! 
But  let  that  pass — to  nojie  be  told 
flur  oatli;  the  rest  sliall  time  unfold. 
To  me  and  mine  leave  Osman  Dey ; 
I  've  partisans  for  peril's  day: 
Think  not  I  am  what  I  appear; 
I  've  arms,  and  friends,  and  vengeanM  BCV^ 

XIII. 

"  Tlilnlt  not  thou  art  »  hat  thou  apiiearartt 

My  Selini,  thou  art  sadly  changed  : 
This  morn  I  saw  thee  gentlest, deareit; 

But  now  tliou  'n  frnm  thyself  estrange* 
My  love  thou  surely  kuew'st  b  fore. 

It  ne'er  »a-.  less,  nor  can  be  more. 
To  see  thee,  hear  thee,  near  thfce  8t»y, 

And  hate  the  njglit  I  know  not  why. 
Save  that  we  meet  not  but  by  day  : 

With  thee  to  live,  with  thee  to  die, 

I  dare  not  to  my  hope  deny  : 
Thy  cheek,  thine  ejes,  thy  lips  to  kisa. 
Like  tins — and  this — no  more  than  this; 
For,  Alia  !  sure  thy  lips  are  flame : 

What  fever  in  thy  veins  is  fl  ashing  1 
My  own  ha^e  nearly  caught  the  same. 

At  least  1  feel  my  cheek  too  blushinlf. 
To  soothe  thy  sickness,  watch  lliy  health. 
Partake,  but  i;ever  waste  thy  wealth, 
Or  stand  with  >niUes  uumurmunng  by. 
And  lighten  half  thy  poverty  ; 
Do  all,  hut  close  thy  dying  eye, 
For  th?t  I  mold  not  live  to  try ; 
To  these  alone  my  thoughts  aspire: 
More  can  I  ao,  or  thou  require  I 
But,  Seiim,  thou  must  answer  why 
We  neea  so  much  of  mystery! 
The  cause  I  cannot  dream  nor  tell. 
Yet  be  It,  since  thou  say'>t  't  is  well. 
Yet  what  thou  mean's!  by  '  arms'  and  '  trltutl^- 
Beyond  my  weaker  sense  extends. 
I  meant  that  Giatlir  should  have  heard 

The  very  vow  1  plighted  thee  ; 
His  wrath  would  not  revoke  my  word: 

But  surely  he  would  leave  me  free. 

Can  this  fond  wish  seem  strange  In  ■•, 
To  be  what  I  have  ever  been  ! 
What  other  hath  Zuleika  seen 
Frnm  simple  childhood's  earliest  hour? 

What  other  can  she  seek  to  see 
Than  thee,  companion  of  her  bower. 

The  partner  of  her  infancy  ! 
These  cherish'd  thoughts  with  life  begun. 

Say,  why  must  I  no  more  avow! 
What  change  is  wrought  to  make  me  shun 

The  truth— my  pri(Se,  and  thine  till  now  I 
To  meet  the  ga/.e  of  strangers'  eyes 
Our  law,  our  creed,  our  God  denies ; 
Nor  shall  one  wandering  thought  cf  mil* 
At  such,  our  Prophet's  will,  repine  ; 
No !  happier  made  hy  that  decree ! 
He  left  me  all  in  leaving  thee. 
Deep  were  my  anguish,  thus  compcUM 
To  wed  with  one  I  ne'er  beheld  : 
This  wherefore  should  I  not  reveml ! 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  conceal  1 
I  know  the  Pacha's  l«au|ktT  mmt 
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T«  iWc  ba(b  never  boded  good ; 
And  be  lo  ofleD  ttnnus  at  nought, 
Allati !  forbid  that  e'er  he  ought ! 
Aud  why  I  know  not^  but  within 
My  besrt  concealment  weighs  like  sin. 
If  then  such  secrecy  be  crime, 

And  such  it  feeU  while  lurking  hurt, 
O,  Selim  !  tell  me  yet  in  time, 

Nor  leave  me  tlius  to  thoughts  of  fear. 
Ab!  yonder  liee  the  Tchocadar,  (33) 
My  fatlier  leaves  the  mimic  war; 
I  trembl*  now  to  meet  his  eye — 
Say,  Selim,  canst  thou  tell  me  why  I" 

XIV. 

•  ^uleika!  to  thy  tower's  retreat 

Betake  thee — Gialtir  I  can  greet ; 

Aitd  now  with  him  1  fain  must  prate 

r)f  Armans,  imposts,  levies,  state. 

I'here  's  fearful  news  from  Danube's  bankd; 

Our  \'izier  nobly  thins  his  ranki,. 

For  which  the  Giaour  may  give  him  lliauki  I 

Our  Sultan  hath  a  shorter  way 

Such  costly  triumph  to  repay. 

But,  mark  me,  when  the  tvtilight  drum 
Hath  warn'd  the  troops  tu  food  and  sleep, 

Dnti>  thy  cell  will  Selim  come; 
Then  softly  from  the  Haram  creep 
W  here  we  may  wander  by  the  deep : 
Our  gardeu-battiemeiits  are  steep  ; 

Nor  these  will  ra:<h  intruder  climb 

To  list  our  words,  or  oint  our  time  : 

And  if  he  doth,  I  want  nut  steel, 

Hliich  some  have  felt,  and  mure  may  feel. 

Then  shall  thou  learn  of  Stlim  more 

Than  thou  hast  heard  or  tlmught  before ; 

Trust  me,  Zuleika — fear  not  me! 

Thou  know'st  1  bold  a  Haram  key." 

"  Fear  ifaee,  my  Selim !  ne'er  till  now 

Did  word  like  this—" 

"  Delay  not  thou; 

I  keep  the  key — and  Harouu's  guard 

Have  some,  and  hope  of  more  reward. 

To-night,  Zuleika,  liiou  shall  hear 

My  tale,  my  purpose,  and  my  fear: 

I  am  not,  love  '.  what  1  api>ear." 


CANTO  IL 


ne  winds  are  high  on  Helle't  wave. 

As  on  that  night  of  stormy  water 
Wlieji  love,  »  ho  sent,  forgot  to  save 
The  young,  the  beautiful,  the  brave, 

Tke  lonely  ho|«  of  Soetos'  daughter. 
Oh  !  when  alone  alung  the  sky 
Her  turret  torch  was  blazing  high. 
Though  runng  gale,  and  breaking  foam, 
And  shrieking  si-a-biid*  warn'd  him  home; 
And  clouds  aloft  .ind  tides  below. 
With  signs  and  sounds,  forbade  to  go; 
!!•  could  not  see,  he  would  not  hear 
Or  suund  or  sign  forebodijig  fear; 


His  eye  but  saw  that  Ugli  of  Iotf, 

The  only  star  It  hail'd  above; 

Uk  ear  but  rang  with  Hero's  song, 

"  Ye  naves,  divide  cot  lover*  lunf !  "— 

Thsi  lAle  is  old,  but  love  anew 

Kay  nerve  young  bcarts  to  prove  «  ITMk 

II. 

The  winds  are  high,  and  Helle's  tide 

Kolls  darkly  heaving  to  the  main; 
And  night's  descending  shadows  hide 

That  field  witli  blood  bedew'd  in  vain 
Tl>e  desert  of  old  Priam's  pride; 
The  tombs,  sole  relics  of  his  reign, 
All — save  immortal  dreams  that  could  begufl* 
The  blind  old  man  of  Scio's  rocky  isle ! 

III. 
Oh  !  yet^for  there  my  steps  have  been; 

These  feet  haie  press'd  tlie  sacred  shore, 
Tliese  limbs  that  buoyajil  wave  halh  borne- 
Minstrel  !   with  thee  to  muse,  tu  mourn. 

To  trace  again  those  fields  of  jure, 
Believing  every  hillock  green 

Contains  no  fabled  hero's  ashes, 
And  that  around  the  undoubted  scene 

Thine  own  "  broad  Hellespont"  ri3)  still  d.t4ha^ 
Be  long  my  lot!  and  cold  were  he 
Who  there  could  gaze  denying  thee , 

IV. 

The  night  hath  closed  on  Helle's  stream, 

Nor  yet  bath  risen  on  Ida's  hill 
That  moon,  w  hicb  shone  on  his  high  theme ; 
No  warrior  chides  her  peaceful  tjeam. 

But  conscious  shepherds  bless  it  still. 
Their  flocks  are  grazing  on  Uie  mound 

Of  him  who  fell  the  Dardaii's  arrow  ; 
That  mighty  heap  of  gather'd  ground 
Which  Ammon's  (24)  son  ran  (iroudly  round 
By  nations  raised,  by  monarchs  crown'd, 

Is  now  a  tone  and  nameless  barrow  1 

Within — thy  dwelling-place  how  narrow! 
Without— can  only  strangers  breathe 
The  name  of  him  that  tras  bejieath  : 
Dust  long  outlasts  the  storied  stone. 
But  thou — thy  very  dust  is  gone! 


Late,  late  to-night  will  DIan  cheer 

The  swain,  and  chase  the  boatman'^  (car; 

Tin  then — no  beacon  on  the  cliif 

May  shape  the  course  of  struggling  skiff; 

The  scattcr'd  lights  that  skirt  the  bay. 

All,  one  by  one,  have  died  away ; 

The  only  lamp  of  tids  lone  hour 

Is  glimmering  in  Zuleilia's  tower. 

Yea !  there  la  light  In  that  lone  chamtwr^ 

And  o'er  her  silken  ottoman 
Are  thrown  the  fragrant  beads  of  amber. 

O'er  which  her  fairy  fingers  ran  ;  (25) 
Near  these,  with  emerald  rays  beset, 
(How  could  she  thus  that  gem  forget!) 
Her  mother's  sainted  amulet,  (26) 
Whereon  engraved  the  Koorsee  text. 
Could  smooth  this  lii'e,  aiid  win  the  next; 
And  by  her  comboloio  (27)  lie* 

Vi* 
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k  Kormn  of  illunilned  rlyes; 
AodDiatiy  a  brii^lu  emhlazoiiM  rhyme 
By  Persian  scribes  redeeoiM  from  time ; 
Awl  oVr  ihobe  scrolls,  tioi  r.ft  so  mute, 
Rec  incs  her  now  neglected  lute ; 
Adc  round  her  lamp  of  fretted  g;oid 
Bloom  iloAord  in  urue  of  Chitia*s  mould; 
The  richest  work  of  Iran's  loom, 
And  Sheei  az*  tribme  of  iicrfume ; 
All  tliat  can  eye  or  sense  delight 

Are  gaLlierM  in  that  gorgeous  room : 
But  yet  it  liaih  an  air  of  gloom. 
She,  of  tills  Peri  cell  the  sprite. 
What  dotli  she  hence,  and  on  so  rude  a  night ) 

VI. 

Wrapt  in  me  darkest  sable  vest, 

wiiich  none  save  noblest  Moslem  wear. 
To  guard  from  winds  of  heaven  llie  breast 

As  heaven  itself  to  Sdiin  dear. 
Huh  cautious  steps  the  tliicki-i  threading. 

And  starting  ofi,  as  through  ihc  glade 

The  gust  its  lioUoiv  mod.  jngs  made. 
Till  on  the  smoother  pathway  treading, 
More  free  her  timid  bosom  beat. 

The  maid  pursued  her  silent  guide; 
Ajid  though  her  terror  urged  retreat, 

Hovt  could  she  quit  her  Selim'sside! 

How  teach  her  tender  lips  to  chide  I 

VII. 

They  reach'd  at  length  a  grotto,  hewn 

By  nature,  but  enlarged  by  art. 
Where  oft  her  lute  she  wont  to  tune. 

And  oft  her  Koran  conn'd  apart; 
And  oft  in  youthful  reverie 
She  dream'd  what  Paradise  might  be : 
Where  woman's  parted  soul  shall  go 
Her  progihet  had  di^ain'd  to  show  ; 
But  Seliin's  mansion  was  secure. 
Nor  deem'd  the,  could  he  long  endure 
His  bovver  in  other  worlds  of  bliss, 
Wiiliout  her,  most  beloved  in  tins! 
Oh  [  who  s<>  dear  with  him  could  dwell' 
W  hat  bouri  soothe  him  half  so  well .' 

VIII. 
Since  last  she  visited  the  spot 
Some  change  seeiu'd  wrought  witlun  the  grot  t 
It  might  be  only  that  the  night 
Disguised  things  seen  by  better  hght : 
That  brazen  lamp  but  dimly  threw 
A  ray  of  no  celestial  hue; 
But  in  a  nook  within  the  cell 
Her  eye  02  stranger  objects  fell. 
Ttiere  amis  were  piled,  not  such  as  wield 
The  turban'd  Delis  in  the  field ; 
But  brands  of  foreign  blade  and  hilt. 
And  one  was  red — perchance  with  guilt! 
Ah  !  how  without  can  blood  be  spilt ) 
A  cup  too  on  the  board  was  set 
That  did  not  seem  to  hold  sherbeL 
W'hat  may  this  mean  1  she  turn'd  to  set 
Her  Sclim— "  Ob !  can  this  be  he ! " 

IX. 

Bli  robe  of  pride  was  ttirown  aside, 
■b  brow  DO  high-crowu'd  turban  bore. 


But  in  its  stead  a  shawl  of  red, 

Wreatned  lighily  'ound,  histemplei  won  I 
Tliat  dag^'er,  on  whivse  hilt  the  f  eir 
V^ere  worthy  of  a  diadem. 
No  longer  giitter'd  at  liis  waist, 
Wtieri-  pistols  unadorn'd  were  braced; 
And  from  Ids  bt  k  a  sabre  swung, 
And  from  his  shoulder  loosely  hunf 
The  cloak  of  white,  the  tlun  capote 
That  decks  the  wandering  Candiote: 
Beneath — his  gulden-plated  vest 
Clung  like  a  cuirass  to  bis  breast: 
The  greaves  below  his  knee,  Uiat  wound 
M  iih  silvery  scales,  w  ere  sheathed  kod  I 
But  were  it  not  tliat  high  command 
Spake  in  his  eye,  and  tone,  and  hand. 
All  that  a  careless  eye  could  see 
In  him  was  some  young  Galion{ec.  (St) 


"  I  said  I  was  not  what  I  seem'd ; 

And  now  tliou  seest  my  words  were  ^Fwa< 
I  have  a  tale  thou  hast  not  dream'd. 

If  sixilh — its  trutli  must  others  rue. 
My  story  now  *t  were  vain  to  hide; 
I  must  not  see  thee  Osrnan's  bride  : 
But  had  not  thine  own  lips  declared 
How  much  of  that  young  heart  I  sharedi 
I  could  not,  must  not,  yet  have  shown 
The  darker  secret  of  my  own. 
In  tbu  1  s^>eak  not  now  of  love ; 
That,  let  lime,  truth,  and  |<eril  prove  : 
But  ftrst — Ob  J  never  wed  anotlier — 
Zuldka !  I  am  not  thy  brother ! " 

XI. 
"Oh!  not  my  brother !— yet  unsay— 

God !  am  I  left  alone  on  earth 
To  oiourD — I  dare  not  tursc — the  day 

That  saw  mj  solitary  birth  I 
Oh !  thou  wilt  love  me  now  no  more ! 

My  sinking  heart  foreboded  ill ; 
But  know  me  all  I  was  before. 

Thy  sister — friend — Zuleika  still. 
Thou  led'st  me  here  p»!rchai.ce  to  kill; 

If  thou  hast  cause  for  vengeance,  tea! 
My  breast  is  ofTer'd,  take  thy  till ! 

Far  belter  with  tlie  dead  to  be. 

Than  live  thus  nothing  now  to  thee: 
Perhaps  far  worse,  for  now  I  know 
Why  GialRr  always  seem'd  thy  foe ; 
And  I,  alas!  am  Giaftir's  child. 
For  whom  thou  wert  conteran'd,  revllefc 
If  not  thy  sister — wouldst  tliou  sate 
My  life,  oh  !  bid  me  be  thy  slave '. " 

XII. 

"  My  slave,  Zuleika — nay,  I  'm  tliine : 
But,  gentle  love,  tliis  transport  calm. 

Thy  kit  shall  yet  be  link'd  with  mine; 

I  swear  it  by  our  Proi  bet's  shrine,  ' 

And  be  that  thought  thy  sorrow's  bal^ 

So  may  tlie  Koran  ('J9)  verse  display'd 

U[*on  its  steel  direct  my  blade, 

In  danger's  hour  to  guard  us  both. 

As  I  preserve  that  awful  oath ! 

The  iiaiue  in  which  thy  bean  hath  prided 
Must  change;  but,  my  Xuleika,  know. 
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Xhtl  tte  U  wUenM,  not  dl^-ldcd, 

Allhouf  b  thy  siro '»  my  deadliest  foe. 
My  father  was  to  Giaffir  all 

Thai  Selim  late  was  deem'd  to  tlice ; 
That  Ixroilier  wrmiglit  a  brotlier's  fall. 

But  spared,  at  least,  m>  infancy; 
luui  luli'd  me  willi  m  fain  deceit 
That  yet  a  like  return  may  meet. 
He  rear'd  me,  not  »1th  tender  lielp. 

But  like  the  nepliew  of  a  Cain  ;  (30) 
He  watch'd  me  like  a  Uon's  whelp, 

Tliat  gnawi  and  yet  may  break  liiii  chaiiu 

My  father's  blood  in  every  vein 
It  boilir^ ;  but  for  thy  dear  sake 
No  present  vengeance  will  1  take  ; 

Th'  'jgh  here  I  must  no  more  remain. 
But  Arrt,  beloved  Zuleika !  hear 
Huw  Giaffir  wrought  this  deed  of  fear. 

XIII. 

«  How  first  their  strife  to  rancour  grew. 

If  luve  ur  envy  made  them  foes. 
It  matters  little  if  I  knew ; 
in  fiery  spirits,  slights,  though  few 

And  thoughtless,  will  disturb  repose. 
In  war  Abdallah's  arm  was  strong, 
Iteiiiember*d  yet  in  Uosniac  song, 
AiuS  Paswan's  (31)  rebel  hordes  attest 
How  little  love  tliey  bore  such  guest: 
Hi>  death  is  all  I  need  relate. 
The  stern  efTect  of  Giafflr's  hate ; 
And  how  ray  birth  disclosed  to  me, 
WlBte'er  beside  it  makes,  hath  made  ine  free. 

XIV. 

"  When  Paswan,  after  years  of  strife. 

At  last  for  power,  but  first  for  life. 

In  Widin's  walls  too  proudly  sate. 

Our  Pachas  rallied  romid  the  state ; 

Nor  last  nor  least  in  high  coniniund 

Each  brother  led  a  se,  urate  hand. 

They  gave  their  horseuils  (32)  te  the  wind, 

And,  mustering  in  Sophia's  i.lain, 
Their  tents  were  (uU:h'd,  thiir  post  assign'd  ; 

To  one,  alas  !  assign'd  in  vain  ! 
What  need  of  wrnds !  the  deadly  bowl. 

By  Giafljr's  order  drugg'd  and  given. 
With  lenom,  subtle  as  Ids  soul, 

Dimlss'd  Abdallah's  hence  to  heaven. 
Reclined  and  feverish  in  the  Sath, 

He,  when  the  hunter's  spoit  was  up. 
But  little  deem'd  •  brother's  wrath 

To  quench  his  thirst  had  such  a  cup : 
The  bowl  a  bribed  attendant  bore ; 
He  drank  one  draught,  (33)  nor  needed  more ! 
If  Ihou  my  tale,  Zuleika,  doubt, 
Clii  HarouD— he  can  tell  it  out. 

XV. 
"  The  deed  once  done,  and  Patwan's  feud 
In  part  suppress'd,  though  ne'er  subdued, 
Abdallah's  pachalick  wa«  gain'd  : 
Thou  know'st  not  what  in  our  Divan 
Can  wealth  procure  for  worse  than  mai^- 
Abdallah's  honours  were  obtain'd 
By  him  a  brotlier's  murder  slaiii'd. 
'T  Is  true,  the  purchase  neaiiy  draiu'd 
m»  lU-got  treasure,  soou  replaced. 


Wouldst  queatlon  whence  t    Bnrve;  thl 
And  a«k  the  s/|ualld  peasant  how 
His  gains  repay  his  broiling  brow  I 
Why  me  tiie  stern  ueurjicr  spared. 
Why  thus  with  me  his  palace  shared, 
I  know  not.    Shame,  refret,  remorse, 
And  little  fear  from  Infant'*  force  ; 
Besides,  adoption  as  a  ton 
by  him  whom  Heaven  accorded  none. 
Or  some  unknown  cabal,  caprice, 
Presi^rved  me  thus ; — but  not  in  |>eace  t 

'  He  cannot  carb  hte  haughty  moud, 

j  Nor  I  forgi\e  a  father's  blood, 

XVI. 

•'  Within  thy  father's  bnute  are  foes  ; 

Not  all  who  break  his  bread  are  true: 
To  these  should  I  my  birth  disclose. 

His  days,  his  very  hours  were  few. 
They  only  waul  a  heart  In  lead, 
A  hand  to  point  them  to  the  deed. 
But  Haroun  only  knows,  or  knew 

This  tale,  whose  close  is  almost  idgh: 
He  in  Abdallah's  palace  grew. 

And  held  tliai  |>ost  in  his  Servl 

Which  holds  he  here— he  saw  Mb  diet 
But  what  could  single  slaiery  do! 
Avenge  his  lord  !  alas  I  too  late; 
Or  save  his  son  from  such  a  fate  ? 
He  chose  the  last,  and  when  elate 

With  foes  subdued,  or  friends hetraf*^ 
Proud  Giadir  In  high  triumph  sate. 
He  led  me  helpless  to  his  gate, 

Aixl  not  in  vain,  11  seems,  essay'd 

To  saie  the  life  tor  which  he  pray'd. 
The  knowledge  of  my  birth  secured 

From  all  and  each,  but  most  from  me; 
Thu-  Giaffir'f  safety  was  ensured. 

Removed  he  too  from  Roumelie 

To  this  our  A^iaiic  sidi-. 

Far  from  our  seats  by  Danube's  tide. 
With  none  but  Haroun,  who  retains 

Such  know  ledge— and  that  Nubian  feeU 
A  tyrant's  secrets  are  but  chains 

From  which  the  oai^tlve  gladly  steals, 

And  this  and  more  to  me  reveals. 

Such  still  to  guilt  just  Alia  sends 

Slaves,  tools,  acG  >mplices — no  filends ! 

XV». 

"  All  this,  Zuleika,  harshly  sounds; 

But  harsher  still  my  tale  must  be  : 
Howe'er  my  tongue  thy  softness  wouiyb. 

Yet  I  must  prove  all  truth  to  Ihee. 

I  saw  thee  aiart  this  garb  to  see. 
Yet  i«  It  one  I  oft  have  worn. 

And  long  must  wear  :  this  Gallongee, 
To  whom  thy  plighted  tow  is  sworn, 

la  leader  of  those  pirate  hordes. 
Whose  laws  and  lives  are  on  their  swovil 
To  hear  whose  desolating  tale 
Would  make  thy  waning  cheek  more  pale  : 
Those  arms  thou  see'st  my  band  liaie  broil| 
The  hands  that  wield  are  not  remote; 
This  cup  too  for  the  rugged  kiiaves 

Is  fill'd— once  quaff'd,  they  ne'er  i 
Our  Prophet  mii^lit  forgive  tlie  sliTO 

They're  only  Infidels  in  wine. 
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XVIII. 


"  Whit  could  I  be  !  Pros«rilvrd  at  liome, 

And  teunted  to  a  uish  to  roam  ; 

And  listless  left— for  Giatfir's  fear 

D«iii<-d  the  cnurser  and  the  ^pear — 

Though  oft— Oh,  Mahomet !  hnw  oft!— 

Ih  full  Di^au  the  despot  scofTd, 

As  if  my  weak  imvnlling  hand 

Refused  the  bridle  or  the  brand. 

He  e%er  went  to  war  alone, 

And  pent  me  here  untried,  unknown; 

To  Haroun'8  c»re  vvith  women  left. 

By  hope  unblest,  of  fame  bereft. 

Wliile  thou— whose  sofmess  long  eiidear'd. 

Though  it  unraiim'd  me,  still  had  cheer'd- 

To  Brusa's  walls  for  safety  sent, 

Awaited'st  there  the  field's  eienu 

Haroun,  who  saw  my  spirit  pining 

Beneath  inaction's  sluggish  yoke. 
His  captive,  though  with  dread  resigning. 

My  thraldom  for  a  season  broke. 
On  promi'^e  to  return  befire 
The  day  «hen  Giafflr's  charge  was  o'er. 
Tis  vain — my  triugue  cannot  impart 
My  almost  drunkenness  of  heart, 
vVhen  first  this  liberited  eye 
Surrey'd  earth,  ocean,  sun,  and  sky, 
As  if  my  5i>irit  pierced  them  through. 
And  all  tlieir  inmost  wonders  knew  ! 
One  word  alone  can  paint  to  thee 
That  more  than  feeling— I  was  Free! 
E'en  for  thy  presence  ceased  to  pine ; 
The  workl— nay— heaven  itself  was  mln« ! 

XIX. 

"  The  shallop  of  s  trusty  Moor 

Convey'd  me  from  this  idle  shore ; 

1  longil  to  see  the  isles  tiiat  gem 

Old  Ocean's  puqle  diadem  : 

I  »ought  by  turns,  and  sa.t  them  all ;  (34) 

But  when  and  where  I  j  in'd  the  crew. 
With  whom  I'm  pledged  to  rise  or  fall, 

When  all  that  u  e  de.-'ign  to  do 
It  door,  't  will  then  be  time  more  meet 
To  tell  thee  when  tlie  talc's  complete. 

XX, 

"  T  l»  true,  they  are  a  lawless  brood, 
Bot  rou^h  in  form,  nor  mild  in  mood ; 
And  every  creed,  and  every  race, 
With  them  hath  found — may  find  a  place 
But  open  speech,  and  ready  hand, 
Obedience  to  their  chiePs  command  ; 
A  soul  for  e\er>  enterprise. 
That  never  sees  with  terror's  eyes : 
Fricnd^hip  for  each,  and  faith  to  all. 
And  vengeance  vow'd  for  those  who  fall 
Have  made  them  fitting  instruments 
For  m'lre  than  even  mj  own  intents. 
And  some — »!^j  I  have  studied  all 

Distl;:^uish'd  from  the  vulgar  rank. 
Tit.  chiefly  to  my  council  call 

The  wisdom  of  the  cautious  Frank— 
And  s<jme  to  higher  thoughts  aspire, 

The  list  of  L»mbro's(a5)  patriots  then 

Anticipated  freedom  share ; 
And  oft  around  the  cavern  fire 
Ob  rUlonary  tcbemes  debate. 


To  snatch  the  Rayahs  (X)  from  tidr  Mk 
So  let  them  ease  their  hearts  with  prMB 
Ofe'pial  rights,  which  man  ne'er  knew; 
I  have  a  lore  for  freed  im  too. 
Ay  ;  let  me  like  the  ocean-patriarch  ,37)  Ttmm, 
Or  only  know  on  land  the  Tartar's  "JoBie    (M) 
My  tent  on  shore,  my  galley  on  tlie  sea. 
Are  more  than  cities  and  serais  to  me : 
Borne  by  my  steed,  or  wafted  by  my  sail, 
Acro&^  the  desert,  or  before  the  gale. 
Bound  where  thou  wilt,  my  barb !  or  glide,  m;  ftwttt 
But  be  the  star  that  guides  the  wanderer,  thout 
Th<»u,  my  Zuleika,  share  and  bles*  my  bark; 
The  dove  of  j-eace  and  promi-e  to  mine  ark  f 
Or,  since  that  hope  denied  in  worlds  of  strifr, 
Be  thou  the  rainbow  to  the  storms  of  life  ! 
The  evening  beam  that  smiles  the  cU'jdsawBy, 
And  tints  to-morrow  with  prophetic  ray  ! 
Blert — a'i  the  Muezzin's  strait  fr'im  Mecca's  wall 
To  pilgrims  pure  ami  proitate  at  his  call : 
Soft — as  tlifc  melody  of  youthful  days. 
That  steals  the  trembling  tear  of  speechless  prais* ; 
Dear — as  his  native  song  to  exile's  ears, 
Shall  t  lund  each  tone  thy  long-loved  voice  endewiw 
For  thet  in  those  bright  isles  is  built  a  bower 
Blooming  as  Aden  (J9)  in  its  earliest  hour. 
A  thousand  swords,  with  .Selim's  heart  and  hand, 
\\  ait — wave — defend — de-troy — at  ihy  cozmiiaad  I 
Girt  by  my  baud,  Zuleika  at  my  side. 
The  ^poil  of  nations  shall  bedeck  my  bride. 
The  haram's  lang>iid  years  of  listless  ease 
Are  well  re^ign'd  for  cares — for  joys  like  these. 
Not  blind  to  fate,  1  see,  \vhere'*ir  I  rove, 
Unoumber'd  |>erils — but  one  only  love ! 
Yet  well  my  toils  shall  that  fond  breast  repay. 
Though  fortune  frown,  or  fal>*r  friends  betray. 
How  dear  the  dream  in  d<irK&-t  hours  of  ill. 
Should  all  be  changed,  to  And  tliee  faithful  still ! 
Be  but  thy  soui,  like  Selim's,  firmly  shown ; 
To  thee  be  Selim's  tender  a.-  thine  own  ; 
To  soothe  each  sorrow,  share  in  each  delight. 
Blend  every  thought,  do  all — but  dL-unite  ! 
Once  free,  t'is  mine  ourhnrde  again  to  guide; 
Friends  to  each  other,  foes  to  aught  beside. 
Yet  there  we  follow  but  the  bent  a^ign'd 
By  fatal  nature  to  man's  warring  kind  : 
Mark !  where  his  carnage  and  his  conquests  eeaw. 
He  makes  a  solitude,  and  calls  It — peace  t 
1,  like  the  res*,  must  use  my  -kill  or  stren^dl. 
Bat  ask  no  land  beyond  my  sabre's  length : 
Power  sways  bvit  by  dinsion — her  resource 
The  blent  altematiie  of  fraud  or  force ! 
Ours  be  the  last ;  in  time  deceit  may  come 
When  cities  cage  'is  in  a  social  home  : 
There  even  thy  soul  might  err — how  oft  the  heart 
Corrupti'tn  shakes  which  peril  could  not  part! 
And  woman,  more  than  man,  when  death  or  wo* 
Or  even  dbgrace  wnuid  lay  her  lover  low. 
Sunk  In  the  lap  of  luxury  will  shame — 
Away  suspxion  ! — not  Znleika's  name  ! 
But  life  is  hazard  at  the  best;  and  here 
No  more  reiLains  to  win,  and  much  to  fear: 
Yes,  fear!— the  doubt,  the  iread  of  losing  thee. 
By  Osnian's  power  and  Giaffir's  stern  decree. 
That  dread  shall  vanish  with  the  favouring  galCt 
Which  love  to-night  hath  i  romise<l  to  ray  sail: 
No  danger  daunts  tlie  pair  his  smile  hath  blest. 
Their  steps  still  roving,  but  their  hearts  at  rest. 
With  Ikae  all  toils  are  sweer,  each  clloie  hath  chanal 
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brth— M>  tllke— our  «nrUl  uithin  our  amis  I 
Aj__|cl  the  loud  wind*  wliistle  o'er  Die  deck, 
■o  Uat  tluwe  arms  cling  closer  round  my  neck: 
XW  de<'|x%t  uiuruuir  of  this  iiii  shall  be 
Mo  sigh  for  safety,  but  a  prayer  for  thee ! 
The  w»rof  elements  no  fears  impart 
To  love,  uho>e  deadliest  bane  is  huiuan  art : 
There  lie  Oie  only  rocks  our  courise  can  cheek ; 
Utre  moments  menace-^fAcif  are  years  uf  wreck! 
But  hence,  ye  tliou);hu  that  rise  in  horror'i  tliapel 
ThU  hour  Lrstows,  or  ever  bars  escape. 
Pew  words  remain  i<{  mine  my  ule  I"  clo«e : 
Of  Ihior  but  oae  tu  wafl  "6  froii  our  foes ; 

\t»—foeM to  me  will  Gialfir's  hate  decUne  I 

Aad  ■•  uc'  Osmau   who  would  pari  us,  thine  t 

XXI. 

"  His  bead  and  faith  from  duubc  and  deatk 

Heturii'd  in  lime  my  guard  to  save ; 

Few  heard,  mme  tolil,  that  o'er  the  wire 
Prom  isle  to  Isle  1  roved  the  while  : 
And  since,  though  parted  from  my  band 
Tun  s4^1dom  now  I  leave  the  land, 
No  deed  they  've  done,  nor  died  shall  do. 
Ere  I  have  heard  and  doom'd  it  too : 
I  form  the  plan,  decree  the  spoil, 
T  It  fit  1  oftenur  share  the  toiU 
But  now  too  long  1  've  held  Uiiue  ear; 
Time  presses,  iloau  my  bark,  aiul  here 
We  lea^e  bclnud  out  hate  ami  fear. 
To-morrow  Osnian  with  his  triin 
Arrives— to  nii;nl  must  break  thy  chain  : 
Andwould'si  thousa\e  that  haughty  Hey, 

I'erchance  hit  life  who  gave  thee  thine 
With  me  tlus  hour  away— away  ! 

But  yet,  though  thou  art  plighted  mine, 
Would'st  Ihou  n  eal  thy  wilhng  vow, 
Appall'd  by  truths  imi>arted  now, 
Here  rest  I — n'lt  to  see  thee  wed : 
But  be  that  peril  on  my  bead !" 

XXII. 

Zulelka,  mute  and  motimiless. 

Stood  like  that  statue  of  distress, 

When,  her  la»t  hope  for  ever  gone. 

The  mother  harden'd  into  stiuic; 

All  in  the  maid  that  eye  could  see 

Was  but  a  younger  Niobe. 

But  ere  her  lip,  or  even  her  eye, 

Essay'd  lo  speak,  or  look  reply, 

Beii'-ath  the.  garden's  wicket  porch 

Far  flasli'd  on  high  a  blazijg  torch  ! 

Another and  another — and  another — 

"OhiOy — no  more — yet  now  my  more  ihan  brnlher!' 

Fw,  wide,  tlirough  every  ihkiet  spread. 

The  fearful  lights  are  gleaming  rt-d  ; 

Nor  these  alont — for  each  right  hand 

»«  ready  witli  a  sheathless  brand. 

They  part,  pursue,  return,  and  wheel 

With  searching  flambeau,  shining  steet; 

And  last  of  all,  his  sabre  waving, 

Strrn  Giaffir  in  hij  fur.  raving  : 

And  now  almost  they  touch  tiie  cave— 

Oh  !  must  that  grot  be  Selim's  grave '. 

XXIII. 
Muiatb>u  he  stood — "  'T  Is  comi>— •«ii  \ii*tr~ 
Om  klsr,  Zuleika— 1  Ss  my  last ; 


But  yet  my  band  not  far  frov  shoia 
May  hear  tins  signal,  see  the  Hash; 
Yet  now  too  f<-» — the  attempt  were  •uki 

No  uiaticr— vet  one  effort  more." 
Forth  u>  Ltie  cavern  mouth  lie  stept; 

His  pistol's  echo  ran^  on  high. 
Zulelka    strted  not,  :  or  wept. 

Despair  benumb'd  Iter  breast  and  tj*  .— 
"They  hear  me  not,  or  if  ibey  ply 
Their  oan,  't  Is  but  to  s»e  me  die ; 
Ikat  sound  hath  drswi,  my  f<^s  more  ulgk 
Tlien  forth,  my  father's  scimiur, 
Thou  ne'er  hast  seen  less  equal  war  I 

Farewell,  Znleika  !— Sweet !  retire; 
Yet  slay  Hithin — here  linger  safe. 
At  tliee  his  rage  will  only  cliafe. 
Stir  not — lest  even  to  thee  percbance 
Some  erring  blade  or  ball  shoud  glance 
Fear'st  thoB  for  him  >— ouky  I  expire 
If  in  this  strife  I  seek  thy  sire 
N»— though  bv  hiin  that  |  uison  pour'd  ; 
Nn — though  a^jii  he  rail  me  cowarcl ! 
But  tamely  shall  I  meet  their  steel  1 
No^as  each  cre^t  save  Itu,  may  fee, !  " 

XXIV. 
One  bound  he  made,  and  gain'd  the  saoS : 

Already  at  his  feet  hath  sunk 
The  foremost  of  the  prying  band, 

A  ("asping  head,  a 'quivering  trunk  : 
Another  falls — but  round  him  close 
A  swarming  circle  of  his  foes  ; 
From  right  to  left  his  path  he  cleft. 

And  almost  met  the  meeting  wave  : 
His  boat  appears— not  fi>e  oars'  length— 
His  comrades  strain  with  des|.erate  strenftk-i 
Oh!  are  they  yet  in  time  to  save! 
His  feet  tliB  foremost  breakers  lave; 
HLs  band  are  plmiging  in  the  bay. 
Their  sabres  glitter  through  the  spray  ; 
Wet— wild— unwearied  to  the  strand 
They  struggle— now  they  touch  the  land! 
They  come — 'I  is  but  to  add  to  slaughter^ 
His  heart's  best  birjod  is  on  the  water  ! 

XXV. 
Escaped  from  shot,  unharni'd  by  steel, 
Or  scmrccly  grazed  its  force  to  feel. 
Had  Selim  won,  beiravM,  beset, 
To  where  the  strand  and  billows  met: 
Then-,  as  his  last  step  left  tlie  land. 
And  the  last  death-blow  dealt  his  hand— 
Ah ,  wherefore  did  he  turn  to  Itjok 

For  her  his  eye  but  souglit  i  i  vain  I 
Ttmt  iiausc,  that  fatal  gaze  lie  took. 

Hath  diKim'd  Ids  death,  or  fix'd  his  thtkk 
Sad  proof,  in  peril  anil  In  pain, 
How  lale  will  lover's  hope  remain  ' 
His  back  was  to  the  dBshii.g  spray ; 
Behind,  but  close,  his  comrafles  lay. 
When,  at  the  Instant,  hiss'd  the  ball— 
"  So  may  the  foes  of  Giaffir  fall :  " 
Whose  »oice  is  heard'  whose  carbine  r«o0 
Whrwe  buUel  through  the  nighi-alr  s»ng» 
Too  nearly,  deadly  aim'il  to  err, 
'T  Is  thine— Abdaliah's  murderer  ! 
The  father  slowly  rurd  thv  hale. 
The  son  hath  found  a  .joicker  fate; 
Fast  frcun  his  breast  the  blo.)d  Is  bubMlnJ, 
Tlie  whileiiiss  of  ilie  •«»  foam  tro'.vbl'm— 
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If  SDght  his  lips  essay'd  f^  ffrtian, 
The  rushing  billows  choak'd  the  tone ! 

XXVI. 

Horn  slowly  rolls  the  cl.juds  away  ; 

Few  trophies  of  the  fighi  »re  there  : 
Tbe  shouts  that  shook  the  luidiiight  baj 
Are  silent;  but  some  signs  of  fray 

That  strand  of  strife  niav  bear 
And  frajfuients  of  each  shiver'd  orand  ; 
Steps  stainp'd  ;  and  dash'd  into  th«  sanrf 
Tbc  print  of  many  a  struggllni;  hand 

Way  there  be  mark'd  ;  nor  far  remote 

A  broken  torch,  aji  oarless  t«»t ; 
And  tangled  on  the  weeds  that  heap 
The  beach  where  shelving  to  the  deep, 

There  lies  a  "  hite  caj.nte  ! 
T  is  rent  in  tuain — one  dark-red  stain 
The  wave  yet  ripples  o'er  in  vain : 

But  where  is  he  who  wore  ' 
Ye  !  who  would  o'er  his  relics  weep. 
Go,  seek  them  where  the  surges  sweep. 
Their  burtlieo  round  Sig;i.nni's  sleep 

And  cast  on  Leninos*  shore! 
The  sea-birds  shriek  abo\e  the  prey, 
O'er  which  their  hungry  beaks  delay, 
As,  shaken  on  his  restless  pillow, 
His  head  heaves  witli  the  heaving  billow; 
ThM  hand,  whos<  motion  is  not  life. 
Yet  feebly  seems  to  menace  strife. 
Flung  by  the  tossing  tide  on  high. 

Then  leiell'd  with  the  wave — 
What  recks  it,  though  Uiat  corse  shall  lie 

M'ithin  a  living  grave  ! 
The  bird  that  tears  that  prostrate  form 
Hath  only  robb'd  the  meaner  worm; 
The  only  heart,  the  only  eye 
Had  bled  or  wept  to  see  him  die. 
Had  seen  those  scattered  limbs  composed. 

And  mourn'd  above  his  turban-stone,  (40) 
That  heart  bath  hur^i — that  eye  was  closed- 
Yea — closed  before  his  own  ! 

XXVII. 

By  Helle's  stream  there  i»  »  ^oice  of  wail : 
And  woman's  eye  is  we; — man's  cheek  is  pale  : 
Zulcika !  lust  of  Giaffir's  race. 

Thy  destined  lord  is  come  too  late ; 
He  sees  not— ne'er  shall  sec  thy  face  I 

Cait  he  not  hear 
The  loud  Wul-wulleh  (41)  warn  hLs  distant  ear< 

Thy  haudmaids  weeping  at  the  gate. 

The  K(  r-an-chaunlers  of  the  hymn  of  fate, 

The  flilent  slaves  with  folded  arms  that  wait. 
Sighs  in  the  hall,  and  shrieks  upon  tlie  gale. 

Tell  him  thy  tale! 
Thou  dida!  not  view  iny  Selini  fall  ! 

That  fearful  moment  when  he  left  the  cave 
Thy  heart  grew  chill  : 
He  \»as  thy  hope — thy  joy — thy  love — thine  all — 

And  that  last  thought  on  him  thou  couldst  not  save 
Sufficed  to  kill: 
burst  forth  ill  one  wild  cry — anil  all  was  stlH. 

Peace  to  I'ly  broken  heart,  and  virgin  grave  ! 
kh'.  happy  .  but  nf  life  to  lose  the  worst '. 
rh»t  grief— though  (lee|i— Ihoiigb  fatal- was  thy  Aral  I 
Thrice  happy  !  ne'er  to  feel  nor  feai'  th--  f  irce 
or  absence,  shaiue,  pride,  h>te,  revenue,  renioree ! 
And,  oh  !  that  pang  where  more  than  madness  lies  1 
Hie  worm  that  will  nut  sleep— and  uitver  die*; 


Thought  of  the  g'  »omy  day  and  ghastly  night, 
That  dreads  the  darkness,  and  yet  loathes  tile  ligli^ 
That  winds  aroi:ud,  ami  tears  tlie  ipiivering  heuti 
Ah  !  wherefore  not  consume  it— and  de|iart ! 
Woe  to  thee,  rash  and  unrelenting  chief ! 
Vaiuly  thou  heap'st  the  du^t  up<in  thy  head, 
Vainly  the  sackcloth  o'er  Iliy  limbs  dost  spread! 
By  that  «ame  hand  Abdallah— Selini  bled. 
Now  let  it  tear  thy  beard  In  idle  grief : 
Thy  iiride  of  heart,  thy  bride  for  Osman's  bed. 
She,  whom  thy  sultan  h;ul  liut  seen  to  wed, 
Thy  dacghier's  dead! 
Hope  of  thine  agn,  thy  iwilight's  lonely  beam. 
The  Star  halh  ept  that  shone  on  Helle's  stream. 
What  quench  M  its  rav  !— the  blood  that  thou  hastlM 
Htrk !  to  the  hiTried  question  of  despair : 
"  Where    is    my    child !"  —    an    echo    kntuMi  • 
"  VVhere"'(42) 

XXVIU. 
Within  the  place  of  thousand  toiiibs 

That  shine  beneath,  while  dark  above 
The  sad  but  living  cyivress  glooms 
And  withers  not,  though  branch  and  leaf 
Are  stdmp'd  with  an  eternal  grief, 

Like  early  unrequited  love, 
One  »[>ot  exists,  vvliicli  ever  blooms. 

Even  in  that  deadly  srove — 
A  single  rose  is  shedding  there 

Its  lonely  lustre,  meek  and  pale  : 
It  looks  as  planted  by  dot.iair — 

So  while — so  fdint — the  >ll!,'htesl  gale 
Might  whirl  the  leaves  on  high  ; 

And  yet,  though  storms  au>l  blight  assaii. 
And  hands  more  rude  tiiau  wintry  sky 

May  wring  it  from  the  stem — in  vain — 

To-morrow  sees  it  hloom  again  ! 
The  stalk  some  spirit  gently  rears. 
And  waters  with  celestial  tears  ; 

Fpr  well  may  maids  of  Helle  deem 
Thit  this  can  be  no  earthly  Hovver, 
Which  jiocks  the  tempest's  withering  hour, 
*nil  bills  unslielter'd  bv  a  bovver; 
NordriMips,  Uiough  spring  refuse  her  showe^ 

Nor  wooi  the  summer  beam  ; 
To  it  ibe  Uiveloiig  night  there  sings 

A  bird  unseen — but  not  remote ; 
Invisible  his  airy  wings. 
But  soft  M  harp  that  hoiiri  strings 

His  long  entrancing  note  ! 
It  were  the  bulbiil ;  but  his  throat, 

Thoug;i  m.inrnfiil,  |>ours  not  such  a  «tiala: 
For  they  who  listen  cannot  leave 
The  S'  ot,  but  linger  there  and  grieve 

As  if  tliey  loved  in  vain  ! 
And  yet  so  sweet  the  tears  they  shed, 
'T  is  sorrow  so  unmix'd  with  dread. 
They  scarce  can  bear  the  morn  to  break 

That  melancholy  spell. 
And  loiiL'er  yet  would  weep  and  wake. 

He  sings  so  wild  and  well ! 
But  when  the  day-blush  hiirsb  from  Ugk 
Expires  that  magic  melody. 
And  some  have  been  who  could  belieM 
(So  fondly  youthful  dreams  deceive. 

Yet  harsh  be  they  that  blame) 
That  note  so  piercing  and  profound 
Will  shajie  and  syllable  i^^  sound 

Into  Zuleika's  -lame.  .43) 
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T  is  fpiDi  licr  cjpivss'  summit  heard, 

Thai  melts  i  i  air  Hit-  li<|iiid  word  : 

T  \6  frDiii  h«T  IomIv  lirgin  tarlh 

'lisu  white  ro^e  take^  its  tender  birth. 

There  late  was  laid  a  Qidrble  stone  ; 

E»«  saw  it  placed — the  morrow  guuc.' 

It  »a»  no  mortal  arm  thai  bore 

That  deep  lix'd  pillar  to  the  shore ; 

For  there,  a-<  Helle's  le^cndtt  tell, 

N>-\t  iii'irn  't  uas  found  uhere  Sehm  fell ; 

La>h'd  hy  the  tumbling  tide,  whose  wave 

Denied  Ids  bones  a  holier  grave  ; 

And  uiere,  by  night,  reclined,  '( Is  said, 

U  seen  a  ghastly  turban'd  head  : 

And  hence  extended  hy  the  billow, 

' T  it  named  the  "  Pirate-phantom's  pillow  '.' 

Where  tirst  it  lay  that  mourning  flower 

Hath  flourished :  flourisheth  this  hour, 

Hone  and  dewy,  coldly  pure  and  pale  ; 

Ai  weeping  besuty't  cheek  at  surrow'a  tale  1 


NOTES. 


Note  1.  Fage  MS,  col.  I. 
Wax  fkiot  o'er  Uie  (ardioi  of  Ool  in  hrr  bloom. 
••  G&l,"  the  rose. 

Note  2.  Page  145,  col.  I. 
OlM  he  tmile  ou  lucb  deedf  u  hi*  ebildreo  biT«  doa«f 

*  Soolt  made  of  firv.  tnd  cbildreu  of  th«  »um, 

•  Witb  whom  reveoge  U  virye.  • 

romt^t  B«ea«>. 

Note  3.  Page  146,  col   I. 
with  Uijooim'i  Ule,  or  S>di'«  Ma(. 
Mejiioun  and  Leila,  the   Romeo  and  JuUet  of  (he 
Ewt.    Sadi,  the  moral  poet  of  Persia. 

Note  4.  Page  146,  col.  I. 
Till  1,  who  heard  the  deep  Umboor. 
Tambour,  Turkish  drum,  which  fountU  at  •unrise. 
Boon,  and  twilight. 

Note  S.  Page  146.  col.  3. 
He  U  all  Arab  to  nj  ilfbt. 

The  Turks  abhor  the  Arabs  (who  return  the  comp^- 
nent  a  hundredfold)  even  more  than  they  hate  tA 
ChiUtians. 

Nofe  6.  Page  146,  col.  ». 
Th4  mind,  .be  tnaelo  bfeathlaf  ffott  ber  Caee. 

This  expression  has  met  with  objections.  I  will  not 
lefer  to  "  him  who  hath  not  Music  in  hit  soul,"  but 
nif  rely  requejit  the  reader  to  recollect,  for  ten  seconds, 
•ke  features  of  the  woman  whom  he  believes  to  he  the 
Kost  bes^itiful ;  and  if  he  then  does  not  comprehend 
folly  what  is  feebly  expreised  In  the  above  line,  I  shall 
be  sorry  for  us  both.  For  an  eloquent  passage  in  the 
latest  work  of  the  first  female  writer  of  this,  perhaps, 
of  any  age,  on  the  analogt  (and  the  immediate  cnm- 
pttfi^on  exciled  hy  ih.it  analogs  )  between  "  painting 
a.id  miiiic,"  see  vol.  iii,  cap.  10,  De  I' AHemagne.  And 
Ls  not  tlii.s  connexion  still  stronger  with  the  original 
than  the  copy  \  with  the  ciilouring  of  nature  than  of 
«ri '  After  all.  this  i«  rathet  to  t>e  felt  than  described ; 
•U.I  I  thiuk  there  are  s<,«ii.  who  will  midentaiid  it,  at 


lea*t  they  would  have  doi:e  had  they  beheld  the  {ouo- 
teiiance  whose  speaking  harmon\  suggested  the  idea; 
for  tills  pa^^age  is  not  drawn  from  iinagiiiatiun  btit 
memoij,  that  uiirrm  aIiicIi  ailliciion  dashes  to  tb« 
earth,  and  loukin),'  down  upon  the  fragments,  only  b» 
holds  the  relleciion  multiplied  .' 

Noie  7.  Page  147,  col.  I. 
Bui  yel  the  tiae  of  raratmaa. 
Carasmau  Oglou,  or  KaraOsnian  Oglou,  is  ate  priB- 
ciial  landholder  in  Turkey;  he  governs  .Magnesia  :  thoM 
who,  by  a  kind  of  feudal  tenure,  possess  land  on  con- 
dition of  ser\  ice,  are  called  Tiniariots  :  they  serve  m 
»pahls,  according  to  the  extent  of  territory,  and  brtig 
a  certain  number  into  the  field,  generally  Lavtlrj. 

Note  8.  Page  147,  col.  I. 
And  teach  the  mesBeagerwhat  fate. 
When  a  Pacha  Is  sulliciemly  strong  to  resist,  tt» 
single  messenger,  who  is  always  the  first  bearer  of  the 
order  for  his  death,  is  strangled  instead,  and  soma 
times  6\e  or  six,  one  after  the  other,  on  the  am* 
errand,  by  command  of  the  refi-aclory  patient ;  if,  on 
the  contrary ,  he  is  weak  or  loyal,  he  bows,  kisses  the 
Sultan's  respectable  signature,  and  is  bowstrung  with 
great  complacency.  In  leiu,  seieral  of  these  present* 
were  exhibited  in  ibe  niche  of  the  Seraglio  gate  ;  among 
others,  the  head  of  the  Pacha  of  Ijagdat,  a  brave  younf 
man,  cut  off  by  treachery,  after  a  des|«rale  resisln 
ance. 

Note  9.  Page  147,  col.  1. 

Thrice  elapp'd  his  handa,  aodaall'd  bla  iterd. 

Clapping  of  the  hands  calls  the  ser\'aiils.    The  Turk* 

hate  a  superfluous  expenditure  of  voice,  and  they  haw 

DO  belli. 

Note  10.  Page  147,  col.  |. 

Reilgu'd  bis  pem-adom'd  Chiboaque. 

Chibouque,   the  Turkish  pl(>e,  of  which  the  amher 

mouth-piece,  and  sometimes  the  liall  which  contain* 

the  leaf,  is  adorned  with  precious  stones,  if  iu  pniaf 

•ion  of  the  wealthier  orders. 

Note  U.  Page  147,  col.  I. 
Witb  Maograbre  aod  Maaalike. 
Maugrauee,  Moorish  mercenaries. 

Note  fJ.   Page  147,  col.  i. 
Bis  way  anid  hia  Delia  to<A. 
Dellf.bravos  who  form  the  forlorn  hope  of  the  trartlrji 
and  always  begin  the  action. 

Note  13.  Paife  147,  eol.  i. 

Canerinf  cleave  the  folded  fall. 

A  tivlited  fold  of  felt  is  used  for  scimitar  prtcacc 
by  the  Turks,  and  few  but  Mussulman  anus  can  cut 
through  it  at  a  single  stroke;  soinelinies  a  tough  tur- 
ban is  used  for  the  same  purpose,  'llie  jerreed  U  • 
game  of  blunt  javelins,  animated  and  graceful. 

Note  11.  Page  147,  crl.  J. 
Nor  bearil  tbeir  OlUhs  wild  and  .oud— 
"  Ollahs,"Allahil  Allah,  the  "  Leilies,"  as  the  «riisl«h 
poets  call  ihem,  the  sound  is  (illah  :  a  cry  r{  which 
the  Turks,  for  a  silent  leople,  are  soaiewhat  profile, 
particularly  fluring  ihe  jerreed,  or  i-i  ilie  eliase,  htx 
mosll>  in  battle.  Their  jniinntion  in  the  He  d,  and 
graviix  in  tli»>.  chamber, vvith  tlnir  pipes  ai«l  t  nmboloio^ 
form  ar  amiuing  conirssi. 
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Note  13.  Page  117,  co\  2. 
The  Perjim  Atar-gul'i  perfume. 
"  Almi  »ul,"  otiar  of  roses.     The  Persian  is  tlie 
tnesU 

Note  16.  P»ge  147,  col.  2. 
The  pictored  roof  and  marble  floor. 
The  cf^iliiig  and  wainscots,  or  rather  walls,  of  tlie 
Mussulman  apartments  are  generally  painted,  in  great 
houses,  with  one  eternal  and  highly  coloured  view  of 
Constantino|ile,  wherein  the  principal  feature  is  a  noble 
contempt  of  persi^cUve ;  below,  arms,  scimitars,  ice. 
An  tni;>  ueral  fancifully  and  not  inelegantly  disposed. 

Note  17.  Page  147,  co».  a. 
A  measage  froa  tiM  Balbol  W«rs, 
It  has  been  much  doubted  whether  the  notcc  of  tliis 
"  Lover  of  the  rose  "  are  sad  or  merry  ;  and  Mr  Fox's 
remarks  on  the  subject  have  provoked  some  learned 
eoutroversy  a*  to  the  opinions  of  the  ancients  on  the 
■object.  1  dare  not  venture  a  conjecttire  on  the  point, 
though  a  little  inclined  to  (he  "errare  mallem,"  etc., 
4^Mr  Fox  not  mistaken. 

Note  16.  Page  148,  col.  I. 
Sren  Azrael,  From  hia  deadly  qnirer. 
"Airael  " — the  angel  of  death. 

Note  19.  Page  148,  col.  I, 

Within  the  carta  of  latakar. 
The  treasures  of  the  Preadamite  Sultans.  See  D'Her- 
telol,  article  hta/iar. 

Note  20.  Page  148,  col.  2. 

Ritlda  not  a  Muaaelim'a  coutroL 

Musselim,  a  governor,  the  next  in  rank  after  a  Pacha| 

k Waywode  is  the  third ;  and  then  come  the  Agas. 

Note  21.  Page  148,  col.  2. 

Waa  he  not  hred  in  Egripo  r 

Egripo — the  Negropont.    Accordijig  to  the  proverb, 

the  Turks  of  Egripo,    Ihe  Jews  of  Salonica,   and  the 

Greeks  of  Athens,  are  tJie  worst  of  their  respective 

nee*. 

Note  22.  Page  149,  col.  1. 

Ah '  yonder  aee  the  Tehocadar. 

"  Tchocadar  "—one  of  the  attendants  who  precedes 
•  man  of  authority. 

Nol£  23.  Page  149,  col.  2. 
Thine  own  "broad  Ilctleapont  *  atill  dashea. 

The  wrangling  about  this  epithet,  "the  broad  Hel- 
lekpnnt"  or  the  "  boundless  Hellesiiont,"  whether  it 
means  one  or  tbi-  other,  or  what  it  means  at  all,  has 
been  l)eyondall  possibility  of  detail.  I  haveeven  heard 
It  disputed  oa  the  spot ;  and  not  foreseeing  a  speedy 
conclusion  to  the  controversy,  amused  myself  with 
•wlmmlng  across  it  in  the  mean  time,  and  probably 
■My  again,  before  the  point  is  settled.  Indeed,  tlie 
qucsUon  at  to  the  truth  of  "  the  tale  of  Troy  divine  " 
•tfllcunlinues,  ir<ich  of  it  resting  upon  tlie  talismanic 
word  "  a,n>.pa$ :  "  probably  flomer  had  the  same  no- 
Moii  cf  dislauce  Itiat  a  coquette  has  of  time,  and  wlieu 
^  talks  of  boundless,  means  halfa  mile  ;  ae  the  latter, 
hy  ft  Uhe  figure,  when  sue  says  eternal  attachu  ent, 
itanply  specifies  three  weeks. 

Note  24.  Page  111),  col. 2. 
Wkkb  Anaaoo  a  aon  ran  proudly  nami 


Before  his  Persian  Invasion,  and  crownei  the  tltaf 
with  laurel,  &c.  He  was  afterwards  imitated  by  Cara- 
calla  in  his  race.  It  is  bclibved  that  the  last  also  poi- 
soned a  friend,  named  Festus,  for  the  sake  of  new  Pa- 
troclean  games.  I  have  seen  the  sheep  fee<liiig  <m  the 
tombs  of  j^sleies  an^l  Aiitilochus ;  the  first  is  in  the 
centre  of  the  plain. 

Note  25.  Page  149,  col.  S. 

O'er  which  her  fairy  fingen  ran. 

When  rubbed,  the  amber  is  susceptible  of  a  pe>- 
fume,  which  is  slight,  but  not  disagreeable. 

Note  26.  Page  149,  col.  2. 
Her  mother'a  aainted  amulet. 
The  belief  in  amulets  engraved  on  gems,  or  enclosed 
In  gold  boxes,  containing  scraps  from  the  Koran,  worn 
round  tlie  neck,  wrist,  or  arm,  Is  still  universal  in  tha 
East.  The  Koorsee  (throne)  verse  In  the  second  cap^ 
of  the  Koran  describes  the  attributes  of  the  .'VIost  Higl^ 
and  is  engraved  in  this  manner,  and  worn  by  the  piousa 
••  the  most  esteemed  and  sublime  of  all  sentences. 

Note  27.  Page  149,  col.  2. 

And  b;  hercomboloio  lira. 

"Comlwlolo" — a  Turkish  rosary.  The  MSS.,  p«j«- 
tlcularly  those  of  the  Persians,  are  richly  adorned  an4 
illuminated.  The  Greek  females  are  kept  In  utter  igntv 
ranee ;  but  many  of  the  Turkish  girls  are  highly  ac- 
complished, though  not  act'ially  qualified  for  a  Chri^ 
tian  ciiterie ;  perhaiw  some  of  our  own  "  l/lues  "  ivigUi 
not  be  the  worse  for  bleaeliing. 

Note  28.  Page  ISO,  col.  2. 
In  blna  was  aome  young  Oalionge*. 
"  Gallongec  " — or  Galiongi,  a  sailor,  rtiat  Is,  a  Turk- 
iih  sailor;  the  Greeks  navigate,  the  Turks  work  tht 
guns.  Tlicir  dress  is  picturesque  ;  and  I  have  seen  the 
Capitan  Pacha  more  than  once  wearing  it  as  a  kind  it 
incog.  Their  legs,  however,  are  generally  naked.  T^e 
buskins  described  in  the  text  as  slieatl:ud  behind  with 
silver,  are  those  of  an  Arnaout  robber,  who  was  my  host 
( be  had  quitted  the  profession),  at  his  Pyrgo,  near  fJa»- 
touni  in  the  Morea ;  they  were  plated  In  scales  one  aver 
the  other,  like  the  back  of  an  armadillo. 

Note  39.  Page  150,  col.  2. 
So  ma;  the  Koran  rerse  ilisplay'd. 

The  characters  on  all  Turki.sb  scimitars  contain  some- 
times the  name  of  the  place  of  their  manufacture,  but 
more  generally  a  text  from  the  Koian,  in  letters  of  gold. 
Amongst  those  in  my  possession  is  one  with  a  blade  of 
singular  construction  ;  it  is  very  broad,  and  the  edge 
notched  into  serifentine  cur\'es  like  the  ripple  of  water, 
or  the  wavering  of  flame.  I  asked  the  Armenian  Who 
•old  it,  what  possible  use  such  a  figure  could  add  :  h* 
said,  in  Italian,  that  he  did  not  know  ;  but  the  Mussul- 
mans had  an  idea  that  those  of  this  form  gave  a  severer 
wound ;  and  liked  It  because  it  was  "  piu  feroce."  I 
did  not  much  admire  the  reason,  but  bought  it  for  tti 
peculiarity. 

Note  30.  Page  151,  ooL  I, 
But  like  the  nephew  of  a  Cain. 

It  is  to  be  observed,  that  every  allusion  to  any  thing 
or  personage  in  the  CJld  Testament,  such  as  the  Ark,  or 
Cain,  is  equally  the  privilege  of  Mussulman  and  Jew? 
indeed  die  former  profess  to  be  much  better  acquainted 
with  tha  lives,  true  aad  fabuUu*,  of  tlit  patriarchsa  that 
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Ii  warranted  bjr  our  own  Sacred  writ,  and  not  content 
irith  Adam,  they  have  a  biography  of  Fre-Adaniite«. 
Solomon  is  the  monarch  ol  all  necromancy,  and  iMotes 
a  prophet  inferior  only  to  Christ  and  Mahomet.  Znleika 
U  the  Persian  name  of  Poliphar's  wife,  and  her  amour 
»itb  Joseph  coLisiitiites  one  of  the  finest  poems  in  tiKir 
language.  It  is  therefore  no  violation  of  costume  to  put 
tlieoameaof  Cain,  or  Noah,  Into  the  mouth  of  a  iMosiem. 

Note  31.  Page  ISl,  col.  1. 
Aad  Paswaa's  r«bcl  hordes  atteat. 
Paswan  Oglou,  the  rebel  of  Widin,  who  for  the  lait 
'ears  of  hit  life  set  the  whole  power  of  the  Porte  at 
teOance. 

Note  33.  Page  isi,  col.  I. 
Tbay  gave  tbeir  borsetailj  to  the  wind. 
Horxetail,  ihe  staiidard  of  a  Pacha. 

Note  33.  Page  151,  col.  1. 
He  drank  one  draught,  nor  needed  moffv  I 
Glaffir,  Pacha  of  Areryro  Castro,  or  Scutari,  I  am  not 
•are  which,  was  actually  taken  off  by  the  Albanian  All, 
In  the  manner  described  in  the  text.  All  Pacha,  whll« 
I  was  in  the  country,  married  the  daughter  of  his  vic- 
tim, some  years  after  the  event  had  taken  place  at  a 
bath  in  Sophia,  or  Adrlannple.  The  (wjison  was  mixed 
lu  the  cup  of  coffee,  which  is  presented  before  the  sher- 
bet by  the  batli-keeper,  after  dressing. 

Note  34.  Page  152,  col.  I. 
1  aungfat  by  tume,  and  saw  them  all. 
The  Turkish  notions  of  almost  all  islands  are  conAiwi 
10  the  Archipelago,  the  sea  alluded  to. 

Note  35.  Page  132,  col.  I. 
The  lait  of  Lambro'a  patriota  then. 
Lambro  Canzani,  a  Greek,  famous  for  his  efforts  in 
1789-90  for  the  independence  of  his  country  :  aban- 
doned by  the  Russians,  he  became  a  pirate,  and  the 
Archipelago  was  the  scene  of  his  enterprises.  He  is  said 
to  be  still  alive  at  Petersbuigh.  He  and  Riga  are  the  two 
most  celebrated  of  the  Greek  revolutionists. 

Note  36.  Page  152,  col.  2. 
To  match  the  Rajaba  from  their  fate. 
"  Rayahs,"  all  who  pay  thecapuation-tax,  called  the 
••  Haratch.' 

Not»  37.  Page  152,  col.  2. 
Ay  I  let  me  Jk-t  the  oceaa-patrtarch  roam. 

1  hi*  Irst  of  voyages  is  one  of  the  few  witli  wldcli  the 
I  prvfeaa  much  acquaintancea 


Note  38.  Page  152,  col.  & 
0>-<alx  kaow  on  laad  tke  Taftal'a  k^m*. 

The  Han^.ring  llfeof  the  Arabs,  Tartars,  audTurlio 
mans,  will  be  found  vtell detailed  In  any  book  of  Eastrra 
travels.  That  it  possesses  a  charm  peculiar  to  itself 
cannot  l>e  denied.  A  young  French  reuegailo  confessed 
to  Chateaubriand,  that  he  never  found  himself  alooa 
galloping  ill  the  desert,  u  ithout  a  seisaboD  ajipruactainf 
to  rapture,  wliich  was  indescribable. 

Note  39.  Page  152,  col.  2. 
Bloomias  aa  Aden  in  ita  earlieat  bnor. 

"Jannat  al  Aden,"  the  perpetual  abode,  the  Miisaul 
mail  Paradise. 

Note  40.  Page  154,  col.  1. 
And  moora'd  aboTe  hia  tnrban-aloas. 
A  turban  is  carved  in  stone  above  the  frv^  of  men 
only. 

Note  41.  Page  154,  col.  K 
Tbe  loud  Wulvnllek  warn  uls  dblant  ear. 
The  death-song  of  the  Turkish  women.    The  "  silent 
slaves  "  are  the  men  whose  notions  of  decorum  forbid 
comiilaint  in  public. 

Note  42.  Page  154,  col.  3. 
*  Wkare  la  my  ahild  ?  *  —  aa  echo  anawcra  ^  *  Where  t  * 
"  I   came  to  tke  place  of  my  birth  and  cried,  '  the 
friends  of  my  youth,  wliere  are  they!'  and  an  Echo  an 
Bwercd, '  where  are  they ! ' " 

From  an  Arabic  MS. 
The  SDfive  quotation  (from  which  the  idea  In  the  text 
Is  taken)  must  be  alreaily  famitar  to  every  reader — ii 
is  given  in  the  first  annotation,  page  67,  of  "The  IMea- 
tures  of  Memory  ;  **  a  poem  so  well  known  as  to  render 
reference  almost  superltuous;  but  to  whose  pages  all 
will  be  delighted  to  recur. 

Note  43.  Page  154,  col.  2. 

Into  Zulelha-a  name. 

*And  airy  tuogiiea  that  Mi/llabU  men'a  namea.* 

Miltm. 
Fora  belief  that  the  souls  of  the  dead  inhabit  the  form 
of  birds,  we  need  not  travel  to  the  East.  Lord  Lyttle- 
ton's  ghost  story ;  Ihe  belief  of  the  Uurhoss  of  Kendal, 
that  George  I  llew  into  her  window  in  tlie  shape  oft 
raven  (see  '  Irford's  Reuiiiiiscences  1,  jnd  many  oiher  in- 
stances, bring  this  superstition  nearer  home.  The  moat 
singular  was  the  whim  of  a  Worcester  lady,  who  believ- 
ing her  daughter  to  exist  in  the  shape  of  a  siiigiiig-birdf 
literally  furnished  her  pew  in  the  Cathedral  with  cages- 
full  of  iheldnd  ;  and  as  she  was  rich,  and  a  berehctrta* 
in  beautifying  the  church,  no  objection  was  made  to  bcr 
harmless  folly.— For  tliis  anecdote  see  Orford'a  Ltlttiai 
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Ziit  Corgfair, 

A  TALE. 


-I  iBoi  pcmaierl  la  loi  domlr  oob  poaa*. 

TAMO,  Onto  Actau,  Otrumltmiml  LiUrmm. 


TO  THOMAS  MOORE,   ESa 
■T  BKAB  MOO&B, 

1  dedicate  to  you  the  la£t  production  nith  which  I 
As!/  trespass  on  public  patience  and  your  indulgence, 
for  some  years  ;  and  I  own  that  1  reel  anxious  to  avail 
myself  of  ttiis  latest  and  only  opportunity  of  adoriunf 
my  pages  witii  a  name  consecrated  by  unshaken  public 
principle,  and  the  most  undoubted  and  various  talents. 
Willie  IrelOiid  ranks  you  among  the  firmest  of  her  pa- 
triou;  while  you  stand  alone  the  first  of  her  bards  In  her 
estimation,  and  Britain  repeats  and  ratifies  the  decree, 
permit  one,  whose  only  regret,  since  our  first  acquaint- 
ance, has  been  the  years  he  had  lost  before  it  cora- 
lueiiced,  to  add  (he  bumble  but  sincere  suffrage  of 
friend-hip,  to  the  voice  of  more  than  one  nation.  It 
will  at  lea>t  prove  to  you,  that  I  have  neither  forgotten 
tlie  gratification  derived  from  your  eociecy,  nor  abau- 
diined  (he  prospect  of  iu  renewal,  whenever  your  lei- 
sure or  i(H:lina(ion  allows  you  (o  a(onr  to  your  friends 
for  too  long  an  absfiice.  It  is  said  amon?  tliose  friends, 
I  trust  truly,  tliat  you  are  engaged  in  the  composition 
of  a  poem  whose  scene  will  be  laid  in  the  East;  none 
can  do  those  scenes  so  much  justice.  The  wrongs  of 
your  own  country,  the  magnificent  and  fiery  -pirit  of  her 
sons,  the  beauty  and  feeling  of  her  daughters,  may 
(here  be  found;  and  Collins,  when  he  denominated  his 
Oriental  his  Irish  Eclojjues,  was  not  aware  how  (rue,  a( 
least,  was  a  par(of  bisparallel.  ^  our  imagination  will 
create  »  warmer  sun,  ad  les-^  clouded  !^ky  ;  bu(  wild- 
ness,  tenderness,  and  oiiginal'tH  are  f'ar(  of  your  na- 
tional claim  of  oriental  de^^ent,  to  which  you  have  al- 
ready thus  far  proved  yiur  title  more  clearly  than  (lie 
most  lealous  of  your  country's  a:itif)uarians. 

May  I  add  a  few  words  on  a  subject  OD  which  all  men 
arc  supposed  to  be  fluent,  and  none  agreeable  1 — Self. 
1  have  written  much,  and  publi-hed  more  than  enough 
todeiuaiid  a  longer  silence  than  I  now  meditate ;  but  for 
some  years  to  come  it  is  my  inteiiti'm  (o  tempt  no 
further  the  award  of  "  Gods,  men,  nor  columns."  In 
the  present  composition  t  have  attempted  not  the  most 
ditBcult.  but,  (lerliaps,  the  best  adapted  treasure  to  our 
la  :guagc,  (he  good  old  and  now  neglecurH  heroic  cou- 
plet. Thi;  stanza  of  Spenser  is  perhaps  too  stow  anddig- 
nilied  for  narrative ;  though,  I  confess,  i(  Ls  the  measure 
Bio>t  afier  my  own  heart:  Scott  alone.  <if  (he  nrescnt 
g-.'neralion,  has  hither(ocoiniilctely(riumtJlk>n  — r-.-  n^ 
fa(il  facility  of  the  oc(o-syllabic  verse  ;  and  this  ts  not 
t^  least  victory  of  his  fertile  aixl  mii;htv  geiuus  :  in 
blank  verse,  Milton,  Thomson,  and  our  dramatist,  »re 
th<'  beacons  that  shine  along  the  deep,  but  warn  us  from 
the  roug!)  aiid  barren  rock  on  which  they  are  kindled. 
The  heroic  couplet  is  not  the  most  popular  iTieasure 
tertiiinly:  but  a-  I  iMd  not  deviate  into  the  othiT  from  a 
*kh  to  flatter  what  is«?.lled  ].i:bUi'  opinion,  1  shall  quit 


I  it  without  further  apology,  and  takemy  etaaaeeaoM 
iDore  with  that  >ersificatioD,  in  which  1  have  hlttena 
published  noUdng  but  compositions  who«e  former  dr- 

;  culatloD  i*  part  of  my  present  and  will  be  of  my  futnia 
regret 

I  VVi(h  regard  to  my  8(or)',  and  stories  in  generti,  I 
should  have  been  glad  (o  have  rendered  my  personage* 
more  perfect  and  amiable,  if  possible,  inasmuch  as  1 
have  been  sometimes  criticised,  and  considered  no  lest 
responsible  for  their  deeds  and  qualities  than  if  all  had 
been  personal.  Be  i(  so — if  I  have  devia(fd  into  tiie 
gloomy  vanity  of  "drawing  from  self,"  (he  pictures  arc 
probably  like,  since  they  are  unfavourable  ;  and  if  not, 
(hose  who  know  me  are  undeceived,  and  Chose  who  do 
no(,  I  have  li((le  interest  in  undeceiring.  I  h»ve  no 
particular  desire  that  any  but  m>  acquaintance  shouW 
think  the  author  better  than  the  beings  of  his  imagining; 
but  I  cannot  help  a  little  suri'rtse,  and  perhaps  amuse- 
ment, at  some  old  critical  exceptions  in  the  presenij 
instance,  when  I  see  several  bard»  (far  more  deserving, 
I  illowO,  in  very  reputable  plight,  and  quite  exempted 
from  all  participation  in  the  fault  of  those  heroes,  who, 
nevertheless,  might  be  found  with  little  more  morality 
Uian"riie  Giaour,"  and  perhaiis — but  no — I  must  admit 
Chilrte  Harold  to  be  a  very  repulsive  personage;  anda« 
to  his  identity,  those  who  like  i(  must  give  him  whatever 
"alias"  they  please. 

If,  hnwever,  it  wcrt  worth  while  (o  remove  (he  im- 
pression, it  might  be  ofsome service  to  me,  that  the  idm 
who  is  alike  the  delight  of  his  readers  and  his  friemt', 
the  |)oe(  of  all  circles,  and  (he  idol  of  his  own,  pennM 
me  here  and  elsewhere  to  sub-scribe  myself, 

mos(  truly  and  affectionately, 
his  obLdienI  servant, 

BYRON. 
January  3,  1814. 


CAN  ro  I. 


af ■•oo  marevor  dolo* 

Che  riconlarfi  del  tempo  feu 
N«U«  mijena, 


I. 

"O'er  the  glad  waters  of  the  dark  bine  acs. 
Our  th<iughLs  as  boundless,  and  our  souls  ■>  fm^ 
Far  as  the  bTee7e  can  bear,  the  billows  foas. 
Survey  our  empire  and  liehuld  our  liome  ! 
These  are  our  realms,  in.  limits  (o  their  sw«j— 
Our  flag  (he  sceptre  all  who  meet  obey. 
Ours  Uie  wild  life  in  timiult  still  to  range 
Frooi  toil  (J  r«st,  and  joy  ii  every  cbaDga> 
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Okt  v/tkocAn  t^ll !  nor  thou,  luMirio:i<.  »id«e! 
Wbnae  souJ  would  sicken  u'l  r  tbe  heaving  wave  : 
Not  tbou,  vain  lord  or  wan(»nne.s3  and  ease ! 
;  Whom  ftlumher  soothes  aoi — plea.sure  caii.iot  pU'asc  ! 
'  Ob,  who  can  tell,  save  he  uimse  heart  hath  tried, 
'  And  iMuotd  in  triumph  o'er  the  uaiers  wide, 
>   The  exulting  sense— the  pulse's  maddening  play, 
'  That  CbrilU  the  wanderer  of  diat  trackli^ss  way  I 
Thai  for  Itself  can  woo  the  approaching  light, 
And  turn  what  some  deem  danger  to  delij^ht ; 
That  seek*  what  craven-  shun  with  more  than  zeal. 
And  where  the  frebier  faint — can  only  feeV  - 
(  rel — to  the  rising  bosom's  inmost  core, 
1 1-  hope  awaken  and  its  spirit  soar ! 
^     riri-nd  of  di-  iili — if  with  ns  die  onr  foes— 
Save  that  it  leeou  e<eD  duller  than  repose : 
Comt  when  il  will — we  snatch  the  life  of  life ; 
When  lost — what  recks  it — by  di^f-ase  or  strife  I 
Lit  him  who  craw  Is  euamuur'd  of  decay, 
rinig  to  hia  couch,  and  sicken  years  aw-av. 
Heave  his  thick  breatli,  and  shake  his  palsied  head; 
( ),i^s — the  fresh  turf,  and  not  the  feverish  bed. 
SVIiile  gnsp  by  fasp  he  fanliers  forth  his  soul. 
Oors  witli  one  pang — one  bound— escapes  control 
His  corse  may  boast  its  urn  and  narrow  cave. 
And  they  who  loathed  his  life  may  gild  his  grave  : 
Ours  are  the  tears,  though  few,  sincerely  shed, 
\^h€n  ocean  shrouds  ai.d  sepulchres  our  dead. 
For  us,  even  ban(|uets  fond  regret  su(>ply 
In  the  red  cup  tliat  crowns  our  memory  ; 
And  the  brief  epitaph  in  danger's  day. 
When  those  who  win  at  length  dinde  the  prey. 
And  cry,  remembrance  saddening  o'er  earh  brow. 
How  had  the  brave  who  lell  exulted  nuv).'" 

II. 

Such  were  the  notes  that  from  the  Pirate's  We, 

Around  the  kindling  watch-fire,  rang  tlie  while; 

Such  were  the  -ounds  thai  thrili'd  the  rucks  alonK, 

And  unto  ears  as  rugged  seemM  a  sony ! 

Ill  si-aiter'd  groups  upon  the  golden  sand, 

Tlie^  game — carouse — converse — or  whet  the  brand  ; 

"Select  the  arms — to  each  his  blade  assign. 

And  careless  eye  the  blond  thai  dims  its  shine  : 

Repair  the  boat,  replace  the  helm  or  oar, 

While  others  straggling  muse  along  the  shore  ; 

For  the  wild  bird  the  busy  springes  set. 

Or  spread  beneath  the  sun  the  drilling  net ; 

Gaze  where  some  distant  sail  a  s|^ck  supplies. 

With  all  tlie  thirsting  e\e  of  enterprise; 

Tell  o'er  the  tales  of  many  a  night  of  toil. 

And  marvel  where  they  next  shall  >euM  a  spoil : 

No  matter  where — their  chief's  allotment  this, 

Theiia,  to  believe  no  prey  nor  plan  amiss. 

But  who  tliat  CAif/'  his  name  on  e>ery  >hore 

h  famed  and  fcar'd — they  a-k  and  know  no  more. 

W  ith  these  he  mingles  not  but  to  command  ; 

Ptw  are  his  word^,  but  keen  his  eye  ad  hand. 

Ne'er  seasons  'fte  with  mirth  their  jovial  mess, 

hi-;  they  forifive  his  silei>ce  for  success. 

Ne'er  for  his  lio  the  purpling  cup  they  fill. 

That  ?oblct  passes  him  untastcd  still — 

And  for  his  fare  —tlie  rnde-t  of  his  crew 

WouW  that,  in  turn,  have  pa~s'd  nntasted  too  ; 

Earth's  coarsest  bread,  the  garden's  homeliest  roots, 

Au4  scarce  llie  summer  luxury  of.fnuts, 

HU  short  repv-t  in  humbleness  sii|  ply 

With  all  a  hermit's  board  would  scarce  deny. 

Sat  wUla  be  shuns  the  pouer  joys  of  se  ise. 


His  mind  seems  nouri-h'j  hy  thai  ahsdoenea. 

"Ste«:r  to  that  shorei"— they  sail.  "Do  thill"— »»todone i 

"  Now  form  and  follow  me:"— Uie  spoU  bwoo. 

Thus  prompt  his  accents  and  his  acdooj  MIU, 

And  all  obej  and  few  inquire  his  will ; 

To  such,  brief  answer  and  contemptuouiei* 

Convey  reproof,  uor  further  deign  reply. 

III. 

"  A  sail ! — a  sail !  "  a  promised  prize  to  bopal 
Her  nation— Hag— how  speaks  the  telescope  t 
No  pri^e,  alas  I— but  yet  a  welcome  sail : 
The  blood-red  signal  glitters  in  the  gale. 

^e>^ — slie  is  ours— a  home-returning  bark 

Blow  fair,  tlnni  breeze  '. — she  anchors  ere  the  d««. 

Aliead)  doubl.-d  i.  tlie  cai«-^ur  bay 

ReiviM-8  thai  prow  vvhich  (roMlv  spurns  the  ijirmji 

How  gloriously  her  gallant  courae  she  goes ! 

Her  white  wings  flying— never  from  her  foe»— 

She  walks  tiie  waters  like  a  thing  of  life. 

And  seems  to  dare  the  elements  to  strife. 

"ho  would  not  brave  the  battle-fire — the  TTrtidl 

To  more  the  monarch  of  her  peopled  deck  I 

IV. 

Hoarse  o'er  her  si.lp  the  rustling  cable  rings  ; 

The  sails  are  furl'd,  and,  anchoring,  round  she  iwli^M 

And  gathering  loiterers  on  the  land  discern 

Her  boat  descending  from  the  latticed  stern. 

'T  is  raann'd — the  oars  keep  concert  to  the  strand. 

Till  grates  her  keel  upon  the  shallow  sand. 

Hail  to  the  welcome  shout ! — the  friendly  speech  I 

When  hand  grasps  hand  uniting  on  the  beach  ; 

The  smile,  the  que>tion,  and  the  quick  replj. 

And  the  heart's  promise  of  fesilvity  I 

V. 

The  Udings  spread,  and  gathering  grows  the  cro«4 1 
Tlie  hum  of  loices,  and  the  laugliler  loud, 
And  woman'?  gentler  anxious  tone  is  heard— 
Friendi.' — husband-' — lovers'  names  in  each  dear  wafl4 
"  Oh  I  are  they  safe  !  we  ask  not  of  success— 
But  shall  we  see  Ihera  !  will  Iheiraccents  bless! 
From  where  the  battle  roars— the  billows  chaffr— 
They  doublleM^  boldly  died — but  who  are  safe  ! 
Here  let  them  haste  to  gladden  and  surprise, 
And  kiss  the  doubt  from  these  delighted  eyes  I".— 

VI. 

"  Where  is  our  chief!  for  him  we  bear  report 

And  doubt  that  joy — which  hails  our  r- niiii[-     «hi<|| 
Yet,  thus  sincere — 't  is  cheering,  though  so  brief; 
But.  Juan  !  instant  guide  us  to  our  chief  ; 
Our  greeting  paid,  we  'II  feast  on  our  return. 
And  all  shall  hear  what  each  may  wUh  to  leanu" 
Ascending  slowly  b\  the  rock-hewn  way. 
To  where  his  watch-tower  beetles  o'er  the  bay. 
By  bushy  brake,  and  wild  flowers  blossoming. 
And  fre-hnes>  breatWng  from  each  silver  spring. 
Whose  scatter'd  streams  from  granite  basins  bunt, 
Leap  into  life,  and  siiJtrkling  woo  your  thirst ; 
From  crag  to  cliff  ihcy  mount. — Near  yonder  csi% 
What  lonely  straggler  looks  along  the  navel 
In  pensive  posture  leaning  on  the  brand. 
Not  oft  a  re-ting-staff  to  that  red  hand. 
"  'T  is  he — 'tis  Conrad — here,  as  wont,  alone; 
Oil — Juan  !  on— and  make  our  purjiose  kiiovni. 
The  bark  he^iews — ani  lell  him  we  would  gjeet 
His  ear  with  tidinr  bt  must  quickly  meet : 
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We  di«  not  yet  appro»ch — thou  biow'st  his  mood, 
Wbeu  itrange  or  uniavlted  Etrps  intrude." 

vn. 

Him  Joaii  sought,  and  told  of  tlielr  intent— 

He  spake  not — but  a  sign  exprcss'd  assenL 

These  Juan  eallst— hey  conic— to  tlicir  salut* 

He  bends  him  sliffhtly,  but  his  liiis  are  mute. 

"  These  letters.  Chief,  are  fnim  the  Greek— the  spy, 

Who  still  prcclainis  our  spoil  or  i)eril  nigh: 

Wh»le'er  liis  tidings,  we  can  well  report, 

Much  that"—"  Peace,  peace!"— He  cuts  their  prating 

short 
Wondering  tliey  turn,  abash'd,  while  each  to  each 
Conjecture  whispers  in  his  muttering  speech : 
They  watch  his  glance  with  many  a  stealing  look, 
T(.  gather  how  that  eye  the  tidings  took ; 
But,  this  as  if  he  guess'd,  with  head  aside. 
Perchance  from  some  emotion,  doubt,  or  pride. 
He  read  the  scroll—"  My  tablets,  Juan,  hark- 
Where  is  Gonsalvo !" 

"  In  the  ancbor'd  bark." 
"  There  let  him  stay — to  him  this  order  bear. 
Hack  to  your  duty — for  my  course  prepare : 
Myself  this  cnteri>rise  to-night  will  share." 
"  To-night,  Lord  Conrad  !" 

"  Ay!  at  set  of  sun  : 
The  breeze  will  freshen  when  the  day  Is  done. 

My  corslet cloak — one  hour— and  we  are  gone. 

Sling  on  thy  bugle— see  that,  free  from  rust, 
IVIy  carbine-lock  springs  worthy  of  my  trust ; 
He  tlie  edge  sbarpen'd  of  my  boarding-brand, 
And  give  its  guard  more  room  to  (it  my  hand. 
This  let  the  armourer  with  speed  dispose ; 
L««(  time.  It  more  fatigued  my  arm  than  foes : 
Mark  that  the  signal-gun  he  duly  fired 
To  tell  us  when  the  hour  of  stay's  expiri-d." 


Xhey  make  obeisance,  and  retire  In  haste, 
Too  soon  to  seek  again  the  watery  waste  : 
Yet  tliey  repine  not — so  that  Conrad  guides ; 
And  who  dare  question  aught  that  he  decides? 
That  man  of  loneliness  and  mystery, 
Scajce  seen  to  smile,  and  seldom  heard  to  sigh ; 
Whose  name  appals  the  fier.-.est  of  his  crew. 
And  tints  each  swariliy  cheek  with  sallo«er  hue; 
Still  sways  their  souls  with  that  commanding  art 
That  dai/les,  leads,  yet  chills  the  \ul','ar  heart. 
Wlist  is  that  spell,  lliat  thus  his  lawless  train 
Confess  and  envy,  \et  oppose  in  vain  .' 
What  should  it  be,  that  thus  their  faith  can  bind  ! 
Tlio  powei  of  Thought- the  maific  of  the  Mind! 
Link'd  >with  success,  assumed  and  kept  with  skill, 
That  in«  ulds  anothei-'s  weakness  to  iLs  will ; 
Wields  »ith  their  hands,  but,  still  to  these  unknown, 
Makes  c.en  their  niightiest  deed^  appear  his  own. 
Such  hath  it  been— shall  be — beneatli  the  sun 
The  many  still  must  lab'nir  for  the  one ! 
T  is  Nature's  doom— but  let  tho  wretch  who  toilt 
Accuse  not,  hate  not  him  who  wears  the  spoils. 
Oh  '.  if  he  knew  the  weight  of  splendid  chains, 
B«w  Ii4ht  the  balance  of  his  humbler  pains ! 

IX. 

Unlke  the  heroes  of  each  ancient  r»c«, 
Dcamns  In  net,  but  god*  V  least  In  flee. 


In  Conrad's  form  seems  little  to  ■dmlre. 

Though  his  dark  eye-brow  shades  a  glance  of  livi 

Robust,  but  not  Herculean — to  the  sight 

No  giant  frame  sets  forth  his  common  height; 

Vet,  in  the  whole,  who  paused  to  look  again. 

Saw  more  tlian  marks  the  crowd  of  vuljfar  men  ; 

They  gaze  and  marvel  how — and  still  confess 

That  thus  it  is,  but  why  they  cannot  guess. 

Sun-burnt  his  cheek — his  forehead  high  and  pal* 

The  sable  curls  in  wild  jirofusion  veil ;  ■  ( 

And  oft  perforce  his  rising  lip  reveals 

The  haughtier  thought  it  curbs,  but  scarce  concc«K 

Though  smooth  his  voice,  and  calm  his  general  uici, 

Still  seems  there  something  he  would  not  have  seeni 

His  features'  deepening  lines  and  varying  hue 

At  times  attracted,  yet  perplex'd  the  view. 

As  if  within  that  murkiness  of  mind 

Work'd  feelings  fearful,  and  yet  undefined ; 

Such  might  it  bi: — that  none  could  truly  tell — 

Too  close  inquiry  his  stern  glance  would  quell. 

There  breathe  but  few  whose  aspect  might  defy  .  Jj 

The  full  encounter  of  his  searching  eye. 

He  had  the  skill,  when  Cunning's  gaze  would  seek 

To  probe  his  heart  and  watch  his  changing  cheek. 

At  once  the  observer's  purpose  to  espy. 

And  on  himself  roll  back  his  scrutiny, 

Lest  he  to  Conrad  rather  should  betray 

Some  secret  thought  than  drag  that  chief's  to  day. 

There  was  a  laughing  devil  in  his  sneer, 

Tliat  raised  emotions  both  of  rage  and  fear ; 

And  where  his  frown  of  hatred  darkly  fell,  < 

Hope  withering  fled— and  Mercy  sigh'd  farewell  1 

X. 

■Slight  are  the  outward  signs  of  cdl  thought; 

Within— within— 't  was  there  the  spirit  wrought. 

Love  shoves  all  changes — hate,  ambition,  guile. 

Betray  no  further  than  the  bitter  smile  : 

The  lip's  least  cml,  the  lightest  paleness  thrown 

Along  the  govern'd  aspect,  speak  alone 

Of  deefier  passions  :  and  to  judge  their  mien. 

He,  who  would  see,  must  bo  himself  unsej-n.  » 

Then— with  the  hurried  tread,  the  upward  eye. 

The  clenched  baud,  the  pause  of  agony, 

Tlial  listens,  starting,  lest  the  step  too  near 

Approach  intrusive  on  that  m'>od  of  fear; 

Then  with  each  feature  working  from  the  heait. 

With  feelings  loosed  to  strengthen— not  depart. 

That  rise— convulse— contenil — that  freeze,  or  gliMK) 

Flush  in  the  check,  or  damp  upon  the  brow  ; 

Then— Stranger  !  if  thou  catisl,  and  tremhlest  no^ 

Behold  his  soul— the  rest  that  soothes  his  lot !  ■    ^ 

Mark— how  that  lone  and  blighted  bosom  seara 

The  scathing  thousrht  of  execrated  years  ! 

Behold — but  who  hath  seen,  or  e'er  shall  see, 

Man  as  himself— the  secret  spirit  free  ! 

XI. 

Yet  was  not  Conrad  thus  by  nature  sent 

To  lead  the  guilty— guilt's  worst  Instrumeni: 

His  soul  was  changed,  before  his  deeds  had  drive* 

Him  fortli  to  war  with  man  and  forfeit  heaven. 

Warp'd  by  the  world  in  Disappointment's  Khoo^ 

In  words  too  wise,  in  conduct  there  a  fool ; 

Too  firm  to  yield,  and  far  too  proud  to  stoop, 

»oom'd  by  his  very  virtues  for  a  dupe,  ^ 

He  cur«ed  those  virtues  aa  the  cause  of  ill. 

And  D«t  tbe  traitors  wbe  betray'4  bin  itlU* 
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Hot  deem'd  that  gifts  bestow'd  on  better  mei 

Had  left  him  joy,  siid  means  to  give  sgaio. 

FuarM— shuiin'd— belitd — ere  youth  had  lost  her  fierce. 

He  hated  man  too  much  to  fuel  reinorae. 

And  thought  thr  voice  of  wracb  a  sacred  call. 

To  pay  the  Injuries  of  some  on  all. 

He  knew  himself  a  villain — but  he  deem'd 

I'he  rest  no  better  than  the  thing  he  seem'd  ; 

And  scorn'd  the  best  as  hypocrites,  who  liid 

rh»s<.'  deeds  the  bolder  spirit  plainly  did. 

He  kne»  himself  detesUKl,  but  he  knew 

J  lie  be«n«  tlut  loathed  him  croucb'd  and  dreaded  tea 

l.'iue,  wild,  and  strange,  hu  stood  alike  exempt 

rrron  all  alTection  and  from  all  contempt : 

Ilii  name  could  sadden,  and  his  acts  surprise ; 

But  they  that  fear'd  him  dared  not  to  des|>ise. 

Man  spurn»  the  worm,  but  pauses  ere  he  wake 

1  he  slumbering  venom  of  the  folded  snake : 

The  first  may  turn — but  not  avenge  the  blow ; 

The  last  expire*— ''JUt  leaves  no  living  foe  ; 

Fast  tf.  the  doom'  i  offender's  form  it  clings, 

And  a*  may  criisb— aul  conquer— still  It  stlngi . 

XII. 

None  are  all  evil — quickening  round  his  heart, 

One  softer  feeling  would  not  yet  depart ; 

Oft  could  he  sneer  at  others  as  beguiled 

By  passions  worthy  of  a  fool  or  child  ; 

Yet  'gainst  that  passion  niinly  still  he  strove. 

And  even  In  him  it  asks  the  name  of  love ! 

Yes,  it  was  love — unchangeable — unchanged. 

Felt  but  for  one  from  whom  be  never  mnged  ; 

rhoagh  fairest  captives  daily  met  his  eye. 

He  shunn'd,  nor  sought,  but  coldly  pass'd  thero  by  ; 

Though  many  a  beauty  droop'd  in  prinon'd  bower. 

None  ever  vwlhed  his  most  unguarded  hour. 

Yet— It  was  love— if  thongliLs  of  tenfleruess. 

Tried  In  temptation,  strengthen'd  by  distreaa, 

Unmoi«d  by  absence,  firm  in  erery  clime, 

A  ud  yet— Oh  more  than  all ! — untired  by  Ume; 

M  hich  nor  di'fcated  hofie,  nor  baffled  wile 

Could  render  sullen,  were  she  near  to  smile; 

Nor  rage  could  fire,  nor  sickness  fret  to  vent 

3  n  her  one  murmur  of  his  discontent ; 

W  hich  still  would  meet  with  joy,  with  calmness  part. 

Lest  that  his  look  of  grief  should  reach  her  heart: 

Which  nought  removed,  nor  menaced  to  remove— 

If  there  be  love  in  mortals — this  was  love ! 

He  was  a  \illaiu — ay — reproaches  shower 

On  him — but  not  the  passion,  nor  its  power. 

Which  only  proved,  all  other  virtues  gone, 

V«t  fuilt  itself  couU  quench  this  loveliest  one. 

XIII. 

tie  pau-ed  a  moment — till  his  hastening  men 
Hass'd  the  fti-st  winding  downward  to  the  glen. 
" Stranfc Udinfs '. — many  a  leril hav.  I paat. 
Nor  know  I  why  lius  nert  appears  the  last ! 
^  et  so  my  heart  forebodes,  but  must  not  fear. 
Nor  shall  my  followers  find  me  falter  here. 
T  is  rash  to  meet,  but  surer  death  to  wait 
Till  here  they  hunt  us  to  undoubted  fate  ; 
And,  If  my  plan  but  hold,  and  fortune  smile, 
We  >il  f'lrnish  mournen  for  our  funeral  pile. 
Ay— let  them  slumber— peaceful  tie  their  dreams! 
Morn  ne'er  awoke  tliem  wltli  such  brilliant  beams 
As  UndU  high  to-nieht  (liut  blow,  tho"  breeze '.) 
Ta  warm  Uieie  slaw  avengers  •(  the  aaea. 


Now  to  Medora— Oh !  my  sInUng  heart, 

Long  may  her  own  he  lighter  than  Ihuu  art . 

Yet  was  I  brave — mean  boast  where  ai<  are  brave  I 

Even  insects  sting  for  aught  they  seek  to  save. 

Tliis  common  courage  which  with  brutes  we  sbaia^ 

That  owes  its  deadliest  elforls  to  despair. 

Small  merit  claims — but 't  was  my  nobler  lio|« 

To  teach  my  few  with  numbers  slill  to  cope: 

Longhaxe  1  led  them — not  to  vainly  bleed  ; 

No  medium  now — we  perish  or  succeed! 

So  let  it  be — it  irks  not  me  to  die ; 

liui  thus  to  urge  them  wheuce  they  caxaot  By, 

My  lot  hath  long  had  little  of  my  care. 

But  chafes  my  pride  thus  hartloi  in  the  snare. 

Is  tills  my  skill .'  an  craft  i  to  set  at  last 

Hope,  jiower,  and  life  upon  a  single  cast! 

Oh,  fate  I— accuse  thy  folly,  not  thy  fate — 

She  may  redeem  thee  still— nor  yel  loo  late." 

XIV. 

Thus  with  himself  communion  liild  lie,  lill 
He  reaeh'd  the  summit  of  his  tower-cmwu'dliill: 
There  at  the  portal  paused— for  «ild  and  si-li 
He  heard  those  accents  never  heard  too  oft ; 
Tlirongh  the  high  lattice  far  yet  ^weet  tlioy  ruiij, 
And  tliese  tlie  notes  liis  bird  of  beauty  suaif : 

I. 
"  Deep  In  my  soul  that  tender  secret  d«ills. 

Lonely  and  lost  to  light  for  cvennore. 
Save  when  to  tliiiie  my  lirart  responsive  svvrl.s. 

Then  trembles  into  silence  as  before. 

J. 
"  There,  In  its  centre,  a  sepulchral  lamp 

Uurns  the  slow  flame,  eternal — but  unseen  ; 
Which  not  the  darkness  of  dcpair  can  daui'i. 

Though  vain  iu  ray  at  It  had  never  been. 


"  Remember  me — Oh !  pass  not  thou  my  grave 
Without  one  thought  whose  relics  there  re«Ui>e; 

The  only  pang  my  bosom  dare  not  brave 
Must  be  to  And  forgetfuluess  In  thine. 

4. 
"  My  fondest— faintest— latest— accents  hear; 

Grief  for  the  dead  not  virtue  can  reprove; 
Then  give  me  all  I  ever  asked — a  tear, 

Tlie  first— last^-sole  reward  of  so  much  love !» 

He  pass'd  the  portal — cross'd  the  corrlilur. 

And  reaeh'd  the  chamber  as  the  strain  gave  o'er: 

"  My  ow  n  Medora !  sure  thy  song  is  sad—'' 

"  In  Omrad's  absence  wouldst  thou  have  it  glad  ? 
Without  thine  ear  to  listen  to  my  lay. 
Still  must  my  song  my  thoughts,  my  soul  betray; 
Stilt  must  each  accent  to  my  bosom  suit, 
My  Iwart  uuliush'd — although  my  lips  were  mute  I 
Oh  I  many  a  night  on  this  lone  conch  reclined. 
My  dreaming  fear  witli  storms  hath  wing'd  the  wiu^ 
And  drem'd  the  breath  tiiat  faintly  fann'd  thy  sail 
The  murmuring  prelude  of  the  ruder  gale; 
Though  soft,  it  scem'd  the  low  prophetic  dirge, 
Tnat  inourn'd  thee  floating  on  the  savage  surge  ; 
Still  would  I  rise  to  rouse  the  beacon-fire. 
Lest  spies  I'ss  true  should  let  the  blaze  expire; 
And  many  a  restless  hour  oiitwatcli'd  earh  (tar. 
And  moruiug  came — and  sliU  thuu  wert  afar. 
H* 
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Dh !  how  the  chill  b>ast  on  mjr  boMm  blew, 

Aud  day  broke  drea.jr  on  my  troubled  view, 
And  still  I  gazed  and  ^ucd — and  not  a  prow 
Was  ^nuued  to  my  tears — my  trulh — my  vow  . 
At  length — 't  was  noon— I  hail'd  and  blest  the  mast 
That  met  my  sight — it  ncar'd — Alas  I  it  pa-t ! 
Anoiher  came — Oh  God  !  'twas  thine  at  last! 
Would  that  those  days  viere  over  I  wilt  thou  ne'er, 
My  Conrad  !  learn  the  joys  of  peace  to  share  .' 
Sure  thou  ha^t  more  than  wealth  ;  anrl  many  a  home 
is  bright  as  this  invites  ns  not  to  roam ; 
Thou  koow'st  it  is  not  peril  that  I  fear, 
1  tmtj  tremble  whni  thou  art  not  here  : 
Then  not  for  mine,  but  that  far  dearer  life, 
W  hich  (lies  from  love  and  languishes  for  strife — 
How  strange  that  bean,  to  me  so  tender  still, 
Should  war  with  mature  and  its  better  will !  *' 

"Yea  Strang*  .udeed.that  heart  hath  long  been  changed: 

Worm-like  i  was  trampled — adder-like  avenged, 

Withoi^  one  hoi>eon  earth  beyond  thy  lovr. 

And  scarce  a  glimpse  of  mercy  from  above. 

Yet  tlic  same  feeling  which  thou  dost  condemo, 

My  very  love  to  ihre  is  hate  to  them. 

So  closely  mingling  here,  tliat,  disentwined, 

f  cease  to  love  thee  when  1  lo\e  mankind, 

Ycl  dread  not  this— tlic  proof  of  all  the  past 

Assures  the  future  that  my  lo\e  will  last. 

Hut — Oh  jMedora  I  nerve  Ihy  gentler  heart. 

This  hour  again — but  not  for  long — we  part." 

"  This  hour  we  part '. — my  heart  foreboded  thii : 

Thus  ever  fade  my  fairy  dreams  of  bliss. 

This  hour — ii  cannot  be — this  hour  away  I 

Yon  bark  hath  hardly  anchored  in  the  bay : 

Her  consort  still  is  absent,  and  her  crew 

Have  need  of  rest  before  they  toil  anew. 

My  lo\e  !  thou  mock'st  my  weakuess,  ami  wouldstttcd 

My  breast  before  the  time  when  it  must  feel : 

Rut  trifle  now  no  more  with  my  distress, 

Such  mirth  hath  less  of  play  than  bitterness. 

Utt  silent,  Conrad  !  dearest !  come  and  share 

riu-  feast  these  hands  delighted  to  prepare; 

I  iglit  toil !  to  cull  and  dress  thy  frugal  fare  I 
Sir,  I  have  pluck'd  the  fruitthat  pr'raised  best, 

•V  d  where  not  sure,  perplex'd,  but  pleased,  I  guess'd 

At  such  as  seem'd  the  fairest :  thrice  the  hill 

My  stcis  have  wound  to  try  the  o  M)lest  rill ; 

Ves  !  th;  sherbet  to-night  will  sweetly  flow, 

See  how  it  sparkles  in  its  vase  of  enow  I 

The  grape's  gay  juice  thy  bosom  never  cheers; 

T|p"U  more  than  .Moslem  when  the  cup  aiipeai<( 

II  ink  not  1  mean  to  chide— for  I  rejoice, 
V^  iiat  uthers  deem  a  penance  is  thy  choice. 
l^ut  come,  the  board  is  spread  ;  our  silver  lamp 
Is  trimni'd,  and  herds  not  the  sirocco's  damp  : 
'llien  shall  my  handmaids  while  the  time  along. 
And  join  with  me  the  dance,  or  wake  the  f^otig ; 
Or  my  guitar,  which  still  thou  lovest  to  hear, 
Shall  soothe  or  lull^^>r,  should  it  v«!x  thine  ear, 
VAc  'II  turn  the  tale,  by  Ariosto  told. 

Of  fajr  f  )lympia  loved  and  left  of  old.  (I) 

Why — thou  wert  worse  than  he  who  broke  his  vow 

To  that  lost  damsel,  shouldst  thou  leave  me  now  ; 

Or  e>en  that  traitor  chief— I  've  seen  thee  smile, 

When  the  clear  sky  show'd  Arlaelne's  Isle, 

Which  I  haTc  pointed  from  these  cliffs  the  while: 

And  thus,  half  sportive   half  in  fear,  I  said, 

Lest  Time  akouM  raiM   hat  dvubt  t*  more  tlaaa  dread, 


Thai  Conrad,  too,  will  quit  me  for  the  mtet 

And  be  deceived  me — for — he  came  a^B  .* 

'"  Again — again— and  oft  again — my  love ! 
If  there  be  life  below,  and  hope  above, 
He  will  return  :  but  now,  the  moments  briof 
The  time  of  parting  with  redoubled  wing. 
The  why— the  where — what  boots  it  now  to  tellt 
Since  all  must  end  in  that  wild  word— farewell! 
Yet  would  1  fain — did  time  allow — disclose — 
Fear  not — these  are  no  formidable  foes ; 
And  here  shall  watch  a  more  tliaa  wonted  guar^ 
For  sudden  siege  and  long  defence  prepared. 
Nor  be  tliou  lonely — though  tliy  lord  's  away. 
Our  matrons  and  t'hy  handmaiils  with  thee  suj  ; 
Aud  this  thy  comfort — that,  when  next  we  meet. 
Security  shall  make  rejxjse  more  sweet. 
List: — 't  is  the  bugle — Juan  shrilly  blew — 
One  kist^— one  more — another— oh !  adieu !" 

She  rose — she  sprung — she  clung  to  his  embrace^ 
Till  his  heart  heaved  beneath  her  hi<ldeii  face. 
He  dared  not  raise  to  his  that  deep  blue  eye, 
Which  downcast  droop'd  in  tearless  agony. 
Her  long  fair  hair  lay  floating  o'er  Ins  arms. 
In  all  the  wildnessof  dishrvell'd  charms; 
Scarce  beat  that  bosom  where  his  image  dwelt 
So  full— Mil/  feeling  seem'd  almost  unfelt! 
Hark— locals  the  thunder  of  the  sis nal-gnn  ! 
it  told  'twas  sunset — and  he  cursed  tliai  sun. 
Aifain — again — that  form  he  madly  press'd  ; 
Which  mutely  clasp'd,  imploringly  caiess'd  1 
And,  tottering  to  the  couch,  his  bi  ide  he  b'^re, 
One  moment  gazed — as  if  to  gaze  no  more  ; 
Felt — that  for  him  rartli  held  but  her  alone, 
Kiss'd  her  cold  forehead — turn'd — is  Conrad  gone ' 

XV. 

"  And  is  he  gone!" — on  sudden  solitude 

How  ofi  that  fearful  question  will  inlruile 

"  T  was  but  an  instant  |iast— and  here  he  stood  ! 

And  now"— without  tlie  imrtal's  port  slie  rnsh'd. 

And  then  at  length  her  tears  in  freedom  gnsh'd  ; 

llig — bright — and  fast,  unknown  to  her  they  fen  , 

But  still  her  lips  refused  to  send—"  Farewell !" 

For  in  tliat  word— that  fatal  word— ho«e"er 

We  promise — hope — believe — there  hreatlies  despair. 

O'er  every  feature  of  that  still  pale  face, 

Had  sorrow  fix'd  what  time  can  ne'er  erase  ; 

The  lender  blue  of  that  lar^je  lo\ing  e\e 

Grew  frozen  with  its  ga^e  *>n  vacaikcy, 

Till— oh,  how  far  ! — it  cauglit  a  glimpse  of  him. 

And  then  it  flow'd — and  phrensied  seem'd  to  swim 

Through  those  long,  dark,  aud  glistening  lashes,  dewV 

With  drops  of  sadness  oft  to  be  renev\*d. 

"  He  's  gone  I" — against  her  heart  that  lia:id  is diireai 

Convulsed  aud  quick — then  gently  raised  to  heaven. 

She  look'd  and  saw  the  heaving  of  ihe  main  ; 

The  white  sail  set — she  dared  not  i  >ok  again  ; 

But  turn'd  uitli  sickening  soul  within  the  gate— 

"  It  Is  no  dream — and  I  am  desolate  !"       ^ 

XVI. 

From  crag  to  crag  descending — swiftly  sped 
Stern  Conrad  down,  nor  onci:  be  turn'd  bis  bcM; 
But  shrunk  whene'er  the  windiuf  s  of  his  way 
Forced  on  his  eye  what  he  would  not  surveys- 
Ills  lone,  but  lo\ely  duelling  on  the  ileep, 
Tliat  kail'd  him  first  whsn  hauvwat  I  froD  the  deep; 
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Anil  the— the  diB  mnd  Bielancholy  itar, 
M how  rsy of  beajty reach'd  him  from  afar. 
Oil  her  h»  must  Dot  faze,  h«  must  not  think — 
There  he  might  rest,  hut  on  destruction's  briuk. 
>  1 1  once  almost  he  stoppM — and  nearly  ^ve 
111.  file  to  chance,  his  pDJect?  to  the  wave; 
Hill  no — it  must  not  be — a-'vorthy  chief 
May  melt,  but  not  betray  to  wooiaii's  grief, 
lie  sees  his  bark,  he  notea  bow  fair  the  wind, 
Ai^  sternly  fathers  a!i  liis  might  of  mind  : 
Aoraiu  be  burner  on,  and  as  he  bears 
The  clang  of  tumult  >ibrate  on  his  ears, 
Tht'  busy  sounds,  the  bustle  of  the  shore, 
1  he  shnut,  the  ^rnal,  end  the  dashing  oar ; 
At  marks  his  eyo  tlie  sea-boy  on  the  mast. 
Tilt?  anchor's  rise,  the  sails  unfurling  fast. 
The  waving  kerchiefs  of  the  crowd  that  urge 
T.iii  mute  adieu  to  those  who  stem  the  surge; 
Aid.  more  tlian  all,  his  blood-red  flag  aloft, 
II.   inarvell'd  how  his  heart  could  seem  so  soft. 
tiie  in  his  glance  and  wildnes-i  in  his  breast, 
IK-  feels  of  ait  his  former  self  possest; 
He  bnuuds— he  dies — until  his  footsteps  reach 
1  In  verge  where  ends  the  cliff,  begins  the  beach  : 
I  Lf>re  checks  his  speed  ;  but  pauses  less  to  breathe 
T!io  (ireczy  freshness  of  the  deep  beneath, 
"l  ai  tiiere  his  wonted  statelier  step  renew  ; 
■"■r  rush,  disturb'd  by  haste,  to  vulgar  view : 
1    r  '.veil  had  Conrad  learn'd  to  curb  the  crowd, 
I  1  arts  tliat  veil  and  oft  preserve  the  proud. 
Hi-  \ras  (he  lofty  port,  the  distant  mien, 
(nv  seems  to  shun  the  sicihi — and  auesif  seen  : 
Till'  >olemn  asjiect,  and  the  high-born  eye, 
Tim  checks  low  mirth,  but  lacks  not  courtcsii 
All  these  he  wieliled  to  command  assent 
lint  where  he  wish'd  to  win,  so  well  unbent, 
Tliat  kindness  cancell'd  fear  in  those  who  heard, 
A.d  -nhcrs'  gifts  show'd  mean  beside  his  v^ord, 
\^  'leii  echriM]  to  the  heart  as  from  his  own 
His  deep  yet  tender  melody  of  lone  ; 
Hut  such  was  foreign  to  his  wonted  mcod. 
He  rared  not  what  he  soften'd,  but  subdued  ; 
Tlie  e\|l  [assions  of  his  youth  had  made 
Hiai  value  less  who  loved— tlian  what  obey'd. 

XVII. 

Around  him  mustering  ranged  his  ready  guard ; 
before  him  Juan  stands — "  Are  all  prepared }  " 

"  They  are — nay  more— embark'd :  the  latest  boat 
Waits  but  my  chief       " 

"  Mj  sword  and  my  capote." 
So,  (Irmly  girded  on,  and  lightly  slung. 
His  belt  auii  cloak  «>:re  o'er  his  shoulders  Ilung. 
"  Call  Pedro  here !  " — He  comes — and  Conrad  bends, 
With  all  the  cojrtesy  be  deign'd  Ills  friends  ; 
"  Rec«ve  Uieso  tablet-,  and  iicruse  witli  care, 
Words  of  high  iru-t  and  truth  are  graven  there ; 
Double  the  ^i.aril,  and  when  Anselmo's  bark 
Arrives,  lr>t  him  alike  these  orders  mark  : 
In  tliree  days  (sene  tJie  breeze  i  the  sun  shall  shine 
On  our  return — till  then  all  peace  be  thine  '.  " 
Hiis  said,  his  brotlier  llraie's  hand  he  wrung. 
Then  to  hi<  h  jat  with  haui.'hty  gesture  sprung. 
nash'd  tlie  di|>t  oars  and  sparkling  with  the  stroke. 
Around  the  waves,  i-hosphoric  C2<  brightuess  broke; 
T%e^  gain  the  vessel — on  the  ijeck  ne  stands ; 
flkrieks  Uie  aiini:  waiitie— ply  the  busy  hands : 


He  marks  bow  well  the  ship  I  cr  helm  ibe;*. 
How  gallant  all  her  crew— and  deigns  In  prali* 
His  eves  of  pride  to  young  Gonsatvo  turn- 
Why  dotli  be  start,  and  inly  seem  to  mourn  I 
Alas  !  those  eyes  beheld  his  rocky  tower. 
And  live  a  moment  o'er  tlie  parting  hour  ; 
She — his  Medi>ra— did  she  mark  the  prow ! 
Ah  !  neter  loved  he  half  so  much  as  now! 
But  much  must  yet  be  done  ere  dawn  of  day* 
Again  he  mans  himself  and  turns  avray ; 
Down  to  the  cabin  with  Gonsalvo  bends. 
And  there  unfolds  bis  plan — his  means — and  ei>4s; 
Before  them  burns  the  lamp,  and  spreails  the  chM^ 
And  all  that  speaks  and  aiiU  the  naval  art ; 
They  to  the  midnight  watch  protract  debate; 
To  anxious  eyes  what  hour  is  ever  late  1 
Meantime,  the  steady  breeze  serenely  blew. 
And  fast  and  falcon-like  the  vessel  flew  ; 
Pas6'd  the  high  bea>llanil$  of  each  clustering  Isle, 
To  gain  their  port — long — long  ere  morning  s[>-)la| 
And  soon  the  night  glass  through  tlie  narrow  bay 
Djcovers  where  the  Pacha's  galleys  lay. 
Count  they  each  sail— and  mark  how  there  supine 
The  lights  In  vain  o'er  heedless  M  slem  shttie. 
Secure,  unnotcil,  Conrad's  prow  pass'd  by. 
And  anchor'd  uhere  his  ambush  meant  to  lie; 
Screen'd  from  espial  by  the  Jutting  cape. 
That  rears  on  high  its  rude  fantastic  shape. 
Then  rose  his  band  to  duty — not  from  sleep— 
Eqnlpp'd  f  ir  deeds  alike  on  land  or  deep  ; 
M  bile  lean'd  their  leader  o'er  the  fretting  flood. 
And  calmly  talk'd— and  yet  he  talk'd  of  blood ! 


CANTO  II. 


I. 

In  Coron's  bay  floats  many  a  galley  light. 

Through  Coron's  latlices  the  lam^c  are  bright. 

For  Seyd,  the  Pacha,  makes  a  feast  to-night: 

A  feast  for  promised  triumph  yet  to  come. 

When  he  shall  drag  the  fetter'd  Rovers  home. 

This  hatli  he  sworn  by  Alia  and  his  sword, 

And  faiihrni  to  his  Arman  and  his  word. 

His  suromon'd  prows  collect  along  the  coast. 

And  great  the  gathering  crews,  and  louu  the  DOWtl 

Already  shared  the  captives  and  the  prize. 

Though  far  the  distant  foe  they  thus  despise  ; 

T  Is  but  to  sail — no  doubt  to-morrow's  sun 

Will  see  the  Pirates  bound — their  haven  won ! 

Meantime  tjie  watch  may  slumber.  If  they  will. 

Nor  only  wake  to  war,  but  dreaming  kill ! 

Though  all,  who  can,  disperse  on  shore,  and  seek 

To  flesh  their  glowing  valour  on  the  Greek. 

How  well  such  deed  becomes  the  lurban'd  bnn»— 

To  bare  the  sabre's  edge  before  a  slave ! 

Infest  Ids  dwelling — but  forbear  to  slay — 

Their  arms  are  strong,  yet  merciful  uxiay. 

And  do  not  deign  to  smite  because  they  mav  ^ 

Unless  some  gay  caprice  suggests  ilie  blow. 

To  keep  in  practice  for  the  coming  foe. 

Revel  and  rout  Uie  evening  houre  begnlie. 

And  thev  who  with  to  wear  a  b«idmustsld*i 
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For  Mnslem  mouUu  )iro<liice  their  choicest  cheer, 
And  bn«rd  their  ciineK  till  the  coast  is  clear. 

II. 

High  in  his  h»ll  reclines  the  turban'd  Seyd ; 
Around — the  bearded  chiefs  he  came  to  lead. 
Removed  (he  banquet,  and  the  last  pilaH— 
Forbidden  draughts,  't  is  said,  he  darrd  to  quaff. 
Though  to  the  rest  tlie  sober  berry's  juice  (3) 
The  slaves  hear  round,  for  rierid  Moslems'  use; 
The  long  Cliibouqne's  (4)  dissolving  cloud  supply 
While  dance  the  Almas  (5)  to  wild  minstrelsy. 
Tlie  rising  morr.  will  view  the  chiefs  embftrk  ; 
But  waves  are  somewhat  treacherous  in  the  dark: 
Anil  revellers  may  more  securely  sleep 
On  silken  couch  ihan  o'er  tlie  rugged  de<'p. 
Featt  there  who  can — nor  coniliat  till  they  must, 
And  less  to  cojiqueit  tlian  to  Korans  trust ; 
And  \et  the  numbers  crowded  in  his  host 
Might  "arrant  more  than  even  the  Pacha's  boast. 

III. 

With  raiitioiis  reverence  from  the  outer  frate, 
8lf>n  >t:i:ks  ihe  slave,  whose  .'Dice  there  to  wait, 
Bii«s  111-  lienl  liead— his  hand  salutes  the  floor. 
Ere  >et  his  tongue  the  trusted  tidings  bore  : 
**  A  captive  Der\ise,  from  the  i-irate's  nest 
Escaped,  is  here — himself  \^*■'Uld  tell  the  rest." 
He  took  the -mil  from  Seyd's  assenting  eye. 
Anil  led  the  h'il\  man  inisileuee  nigh. 
His  arms  were  filded  on  his  dark  green  vest. 
His  step  was  feeble,  and  his  look  deprest; 
\H  worn  he  seeni'd  of  hard-hip  more  ihaii  years. 
And  pale  liis  .lieek  wiLh  cenance,  not  fnmi  fears. 
Vow'd  to  his  (iod— 111-  sable  locks  he  wore. 
And  these  his  lofty  cap  rose  proudly  o'er: 
Around  his  forui  liis  loo-e  long  robe  »a.  thrown. 
And  wrapt  a  brea-t  ticstow'd  on  heaven  alone; 
Suhmissive,  y«!l  with  self-posp'ssion  maiiii'd. 
He  ralnilv  met  tlie  curious  eves  that  seann'd; 
And  qiiestini.  of  his  coming  tain  would  seek, 
before  llie  Pacha's  will  allow'd  to  speak. 

IV. 

"  Whence  conn x  thou,  Dervise  !" 

"  From  the  outlaw's  dea, 
A  fugitive—" 

"  Thy  capture  where  and  when  1" 
**  From  Scalanovo's  port  to  Scio's  isle, 
Tlic  Saick  was  bound  ;  but  Alia  dl.i  not  smile 
Upon  our  course — the  Moslem  merchant's  gains 
The  Rovers  won  :  our  limbs  have  worn  thi'ir  chains. 
I  Lad  no  death  to  fc!ar,  aor  wraith  to  boast, 
lieyoiid  the  wandering  freedom  which  I  lost; 
At  length  a  lisher's  humble  boat  by  night 
Ailbrde.1  hope,  and  ofTer'd  chance  nf  flight : 
I  seized  the  hour,  and  find  my  sal'etv  here — 
With  tliee,  most  mighty  Pacha  !  who  can  fear  '• 

"  How  speed  the  outlaws  ?  stand  they  wel\  prepare^ 
Their  plnuder'd  wealth  »nd  mhber's  rock  to  guard! 
Dream  they  of  thit  oor  prep»r»tlon,  doom'd 
To  view  » ith  fire  their  (corploD  nest  consumed  1" 

"  Picba !  the  fetter'd  captive's  mourning  eye 
That  weeps  for  flight,  but  ill  can  play  the  spy ; 
Jon\y  heard  the  reckless  waters  roar. 
Those  w««w  tkal  would  not  beu-  me  from  the  iborc  ; 


I  only  markM  the  glorious  sun  ind  Ctf, 
Too  bright — too  blm — for  my  captivity  ; 
And  felt — tliat  all  which  Freedom's  bosom  chCH<i^ 
Must  break  my  chain  before  it  dried  my  team. 
Tins  mayst  thou  judge,  at  least,  from  my  escape 
They  little  deem  of  auuht  in  peril's  slia|ie; 
:    Else  vainly  had  1  pray'd  or  sought  the  chance 
I   Tliat  leads  me  here — if  eyed  with  vigilance  : 
I  The  careless  •ruard  tliat  did  not  see  mc  lly, 
I    May  watch  as  idly  when  thy  power  is  nigb. 
Pacha!  my  limbs  are  faint — and  nature  craves 
Food  for  my  liunger,  re-t  fro:n  [■  ssiiig  wave£; 
Permit  my  absence — peace  be  v  ith  thee !    I'caca 
With  all  around  ! — now  grant  rejiose — release." 

"  Stay,  Derviie !  I  have  more  to  question — stay, 
I  do  command  thee — sit — dost  hear  '.  obey  '. 
More  1  must  ask — and  food  the  slaves  shall  brinff 
Thou  Shalt  not  pine  where  all  are  banqueting;. 
The  supper  done — prepare  thee  to  reply 
Clearly  and  full — I  love  not  mystery." 

T  were  vain  to  guess  what  shook  the  pious  man, 
Wlio  look'd  not  lovingly  on  that  Divan  ; 
Nor  show'd  high  relish  for  the  banquet  prest. 
And  less  respect  for  every  fellow  guest. 
T  was  but  a  moment's  iieevish  hectic  past 
Along  his  cheek,  and  tranquillized  as  fast : 
He  sate  him  down  in  silence,  and  hb  look 
Resumed  the  calmness  which  before  forsook. 
The  feast  was  usher'd  in — but  sumptuous  fare 
He  shunn'd,  as  if  some  poison  mingled  there; 
For  one  so  long  condenui'd  to  toil  and  fist, 
Mrthinks  he  strangely  spares  the  rich  repast, 
"  What  ails  thee,  Uervise!  eat — dost  thou  suppoi« 
This  feast  a  (Christian's  1  or  my  frien  !-  thy  foes  I 
Why  dost  thou  shun  the  salt— that  sacred  ple»lge 
Which,  once  partaken,  blunts  the  sabre's  edge. 
Makes  even  contending  trihes  in  (leace  unite. 
And  hated  hosts  seem  brethren  to  the  sight !" 

"  Salt  seasons  daindea— and  my  food  is  still 
The  humblest  root,  my  drink  the  simplest  rill : 
And  my  stern  vow  and  order's  (6)  laws  op|)ose 
To  break  or  mingle  bread  with  friends  or  foes ; 
It  may  seem  strange — if  there  be  auglit  to  dread,  . 
That  peril  rests  upon  my  single  head; 
But  for  thy  sway — nay  more — thy  Sultan's  throne* 
I  taste  nor  bread,  nor  banquet — save  alone ; 
Infringed  our  order's  rule,  the  Prophet's  rage 
To  Mecca's  dome  might  bar  my  pilgrimage." 

"  Well,  as  thou  wilt— ascetie  as  thou  art- 
One  question  answer;  then  in  peace  depart. 
How  many — !    Ha  !  it  cannot  sure  be  day ! 
What  star— what  siiii  is  bursting  on  the  bay  ! 
It  shines  a  lake  of  fire ! — away — away! 
Ho!  treachery!  my  guards  I  my  scimilsrt 
The  galleys  feed  the  flames— and  I  afar! 
Accursed  Dervise  I — these  thy  tidings— thoa 
Some  villain  spy— seize — cleave  him — slay  hint  new" 

Up  rose  the  Denise  with  that  burst  of  light. 
Nor  less  his  change  of  form  appall'd  the  sigh*.: 
Up  rose  tliat  Denise— not  in  saintly  garb, 
But  like  a  warrior  bounding  on  his  barb, 
Dash'd  his  high  cap,  and  tme  his  robe  away- 
Shone  his  mail'd  breast,  and  flash'd  his  sabre's  rmj[ 
His  close  but  glittering  casque,  and  salile  plume. 
More  glittering  eye,  and  black  brow's  sabler  ifioom,   . 
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•Ured  nn  the  Moslems' eyes  some  ATrit  sprite, 

Whose  demon  death-blow  left  no  tmpC  forAghU 

The  Mild  confusion,  an<l  the  swarthy  (flow 

OfflaniesonhlRh.an'l  torches  from  »elow; 

The  shriek  of  terror,  and  the  miiiglinK  yell— 

For  swords  hepin  to  clash,  and  shouts  to  swell, 

flung  o'er  that  s)iot  of  earth  the  air  of  bell  t 

Distracted,  to  and  fro,  the  Aying  slaves 

flelioL  hilt  bloody  shore  and  liery  waves ; 

Nought  heertcil  they  the  Pacha's  angry  cry, 

They  seize  that  Dervnse  ! — seize  on  Zktanai !  C7) 

He  saw  their  terroi^-check'd  the  (Iret  despair 

That  urged  him  but  to  stand  and  perish  there, 

$lncc  far  too  early  and  too  well  otiey'd. 

The  llame  was  kindled  ere  the  signal  made ; 

He  saw  their  terror — from  his  baldric  drew 

His  bugle— hri.  f  the  blasl— but  shrilly  blew  j 

Tis  answer'd— "  Well  ye  speed,  my  gallant  crew  I 

W  hv  did  1  doubt  their  ipiickness  of  career  , 

And  deem  deslirn  hail  left  me  sinjile  here  !" 

Sneeiis  his  long  ami-^that  sabre's  uhiriing  sway 

Sheds  fast  atonement  for  Its  first  delay  ; 

Com  I  leics  his  fury,  what  their  fear  began. 

And  makes  the  many  basely  quail  to  one, 

Thi-  eloieii  turbans  o'er  the  chamlwr  spread, 

Aiul  >carce  an  arm  dare  rise  to  guard  its  head  ; 

liM-.i  Se\d,  convulsed,  o'erwhelm'd  with  rage,  surpiifey 

Reiri:at-s  liefnre  him,  though  he  still  deliea. 

N't  craven  he — and  yet  hedrcads  the  blow, 

S«miiich  C"iif,isjon  niagnilies  his  foe! 

Ills  bla/.iug  galleys  still  distract  his  sight. 

He  t'>re  his  beard,  and  foaming  lied  theflght;  (t) 

For  now  the  (ilrales  |  ass'd  the  Haram  gate, 

AihI  hurst  within — and  it  were  death  to  wait; 

Where  wild  amazement  shrieking— kneeling— throwa 

The  sword  a-^ide — in  vain — the  blood  o'ertlows  I 

The  Corsairs  |>ouring,  haste  to  where  within 

InviU'd  Conrad's  bugle,  and  the  din 

Of  groaning  x^clims,  and  wild  cries  for  life, 

Proclaim'd  how  well  he  did  the  work  of  strirft. 

They  shout  to  And  him  grim  and  lonely  there, 

A  glutted  tiger  mangling  in  hLs  lair! 

But  short  their  greetins: — shorter  his  reply— 

"  T  is  well — but  Seyd  esca()es — and  be  must  die. 

Much  haih  been  done — but  more  remains  to  do— 

Their  galleys  blaze — why  not  their  city  too  I  " 

V. 
ttuick  at  the  word — they  seize  him  e»ch  a  torch. 
And  Are  the  dome  from  minaret  to  porch, 
A  stern  delight  was  fix'd  in  Conrad'seyv, 
But  sudden  sunk— for  on  his  ear  the  cry 
Of  women  struck,  and  like  a  deadly  knell 
Knock'd  at  that  heart  unmoved  by  battle's  yell. 
**Oh  !  burst  the  Haram — wrong  not,  on  your  lives, 
One  female  form — remember — ice  have  wives. 
On  them  such  outrage  vengeance  will  rtpay ; 
Man  Is  cur  foe,  and  such  't  is  ours  to  slay  : 
But  still  we  spared — must  spare  the  weaker  prey. 
Oh!  I  forgot— but  Heaven  will  not  forgive 
If  at  mv  word  the  helpless  cease  to  live. 
Follow  who  will — I  go — wc  yet  have  time 
Our  souls  tu  lighten  of  at  least  a  crime." 
He  climbs  the  oracklhig  stair — he  bursts  the  door, 
Kor  feels  his  feet  glow  scorching  with  the  Hoor  ; 
Hk  breath  choked  gasping  with  tiie  volnmed  smoke, 
But  still  from  room  to  room  hi-  wat  he  broke, 
Tliey  search — they  find — they  save  ;  with  lusty  aroit 
Bach  bean  •  prize  of  iinreg«nl«d  charoM : 


Calm  their  Iniid  fears ;  mis  ttin  thfllr  eInVtng  tnmtm 
With  all  the  rare  defencelttis  beauty  claims  : 
So  well  could  Conrad  tame  their  ficrcut  mood. 
And  check  tlie  very  hands  with  gore  imbrued. 
But  who  is  she  !  whom  Conrad's  arms  convey 
From  reeking  pile  and  combat's  wreck  «w»y— 
Who  but  the  love  of  him  be  dooms  to  bleed ! 
The  Haram  queen — but  still  the  slave  of  Send  I 

VI. 

Brief  dme  had  Conrad  now  to  greet  Gulnarc,  (V) 
Few  words  to  reassure  the  trembling  fair; 
For  In  that  pause  compassion  suatch'd  from  itVy 
The  foe  before  retiring  fa-,t  and  far, 
V^  1th  wonder  saw  their  footstetfs  unpursued. 
First  siowlier  lied — then  rallieil — then  withstood. 
Tills  Seyd  perceives,  then  Arst  perceives  how  few, 
Compared  with  his,  the  Corsair's  roving  crew. 
And  blushes  o'er  his  error,  as  he  eyes 
The  ruin  wrought  by  [>aiiic  and  surprise. 
Alia  II  Alia  I  Vengeance  swells  the  cry- 
Shame  mounts  Ut  rage  that  must  atoiin  or  die 
And  flame  for  flame  and  blood  for  blood  must  leU, 
The  tide  of  triumph  ebbs  that  flo«'d  Inowell — 
W'hen  wrath  returns  to  renovated  strife. 
And  those  vtlio  fought  for  conquest  strike  for  Ufc 
Conrad  beheld  tlie  danger — he  lieheld 
His  followers  faint  by  fieshening  foes  repeli'd  : 
"  One  ertort^one — to  break  the  circling  host  I  " 
They  form — unite— charge— wav«r— all  is  lost! 
Within  a  narrower  ring  cftmpress'd,  beset, 
Ho|ielCK8  not  hcarllexs,  strive  and  struggle  ye*— 
Ah !  now  they  fight  in  firmest  file  no  more — 
Hemm'd  in— cut  off— cleft  down — and  trampled  oW | 
But  each  strikes  singly,  silently,  and  home, 
And  sinks  outvvearied  rather  than  o'ercome. 
His  last  faint  quittance  rendering  with  his  brcmth. 
Till  the  blade  glimmers  in  the  grasp  of  death! 

VII. 
But  Arst  ere  came  the  rallying  host  to  blows. 
And  rank  to  rank  and  hand  to  hand  oppose, 
Oulnare  and  all  her  Haram  handmaids  freed. 
Safe  In  the  dome  of  one  who  held  their  creed. 
By  Conrad's  mandate  safely  were  bestow'd. 
And  dried  those  tears  for  life  and  fame  tliat  flow'd ; 
And  when  that  dark  eyed  lady,  young  fJulnare, 
Recall'd  those  thoughts  late  wandering  In  despair, 
i    Much  did  she  mariei  o'er  the  courtesy 
I   That  smoothed  his  accents,  sofien'd  in  his  eye : 

'T  was  strange — l/ial  robber,  thus  with  gore  bedfw'^ 
I    Seem'd  gentler  then  than  Seyd  In  fondest  moud. 
The  Pacha  woo'd  as  if  he  deem'd  the  slave 
Must  seem  delighttd  with  the  heart  he  gave; 
The  Corsair  vow'd  prouxtion,  sootlicil  affright. 
As  if  his  homage  were  a  woman's  light. 
"  The  wish  is  wrong- nay,  worse  for  female,  v»ij>— 
Yet  much  I  long  to  view  that  chief  a^ain ; 
If  but  to  tliank  for,  what  my  fear  forgot, 
The  life— my  loving  lortl  rcmember'rt  not ! " 

VIII. 
Andldm  she  saw,  where  thickest  carnage  spreid. 
But  gather'd  breathing  from  tlie  happier  dead; 
Far  fntm  his  band,  and  battling  with  a  host 
That  deem  right  dearly  won  the  field  he  lost. 
FelI'd— bleeding— baflied  of  tiie  death  he  8on(^■l,^ 
And  snatcb'tl  to  expiate  all  tite  ills  h»  wrought ; 
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fretcrved  to  linger  and  tn  live  In  vain, 

While  Vengcancf  jionder'd  o'er  np»  plani  of  pain. 

And  staunch'd  Ibe  bl'iod  she  •a\es  to  shed  again— 

But  drnp  by  drop,  for  Se\d's  uiiRlutted  eye 

Wonlil  doom  him  ever  dying— ue'er  to  die! 

Can  tids  hr  he  t  triumphant  late  she  saw, 

When  his  red  baud's  mid  gusture  waved,  a  law  I 

T  is  he  Indeed— disarni'd  but  undeprest, 

Hi»  sole  regret  the  life  he  still  possest ; 

His  wouuds  too  slight,  though  taken  with  that  will, 

Which  would  have  kiss'd  the  band  that  then  could  kill 

Ot !  were  there  none,  of  all  the  many  given, 

To  send  his  soul— he  scarcely  ask'd  to  heaven! 

Must  he  alone  of  all  retain  his  breath, 

Who  more  than  all  had  striven  and  struck  for  death  I 

He  deeply  feit— what  mortal  hearts  must  feel, 

When  thus  reversed  on  faithless  fortune's  wheel, 

For  crimes  committed,  and  the  victor's  threat 

Of  lingering  tortures  to  repay  tlie  debt — 

He  deeply,  darkly  felt;  but  evil  pride. 

That  led  to  perpetrate — now  senes  to  hide. 

sun  *x  his  stern  and  self-collected  mien 

A  conqueror's  more  than  capti%e's  air  is  seen  ; 

Though  faint  with  wasting  toil  and  sUffening  wound, 

Ilut  few  that  saw — so  calmly  gazed  around. 

Though  the  far  shouting  of  the  distant  crowd, 

Their  tremors  o'er,  rose  insolently  loud, 

The  better  warriors  who  beheld  him  near. 

Insulted  i.i>t  the  foe  who  taught  tbcm  fear; 

And  the  grim  guards  that  to  his  durance  led, 

in  silence  eyed  him  with  a  secret  dread. 

IX. 

The  Leech  was  sent — but  not  in  mercy— there 

To  note  how  much  the  life  yet  left  could  bear; 

He  found  enough  to  load  «ith  heaWest  chain. 

And  promise  feeling  for  the  wrench  irfpain. 

To-morrow — yea — to-inorrnw's  evening  sun 

Will  sinking  see  impalement's  pangs  begun. 

And,  rising  with  the  wonteil  blush  of  morn. 

Behold  how  well  or  ill  tho«e  i  angs  are  borne. 

Of  torments  this  the  longest  and  the  worst. 

Which  adds  all  other  agony  tn  thirst. 

That  day  by  day  death  still  forbi  ars  to  slake. 

While  tamish'il  viltnres  flit  around  the  stake. 

"  Oh  I  water — water  !  " — smiling  hate  derdes 

The  victim's  prayer — for  if  he  drinks— he  dies. 

This  was  his  doom  ;— the  Leech,  tin-  guard  were  gone. 

And  left  proud  Conral  (lUUiT'd  and  alone. 

X. 

T  were  vain  to  paint  to  what  his  feelings  grew— 
It  even  were  doubtful  if  their  victim  knew. 
There  is  a  war,  a  chaos  of  the  mind. 
When  all  its  elements  convulsed — combined — 
Uc  dark  and  jarring  with  perturbed  force. 
And  gnashing  with  miiienitent  remorse; 
Tliat  Juggling  fiend — who  never  spake  before— 
But  cries,  "  I  warn'd  thee '.  "  when  the  deed  is  o'er. 
Vain  voice  \   the  spirit  burning  but  unbent. 
May  writhe — rebel — the  weak  alone  repent! 
Even  in  that  lonely  hour  when  most  it  feels. 
And,  to  itself,  all— all  that  self  reveals, 
No  single  passion,  and  no  ruling  thought 
That  leaves  tlie  rest  as  once  unseen,  unsought  i 
But  the  wild  prospect  when  the  soul  reviews — 
All  rushing  through  the  r  tJinusand  avenues, 
Ambiliun's  Ireams  expiring,  love's  regret, 
Endangcr'a  glory,  life  ilsel/ beset ( 


The  joy  untasted,  the  contempt  or  hat* 

'Gainst  thote  who  fain  would  trinmih  is  our  Html 

The  hopeless  past;  the  hasting  future  driven 

Too  quickly  on  to  guess  if  bell  or  heaven ; 

Deeds,  tlioughts,  and  words,  perhaps  rGiuembR'^     ^ 

So  keenly  till  that  hour,  but  ne'er  forgot; 

Things  light  or  lovely  in  theii  acted  time, 

But  now  to  stern  reilection  each  a  crime; 

The  withering  sense  of  evil  unre^eal'd, 

Not  cankering  less  berause  the  more  conceai'd— 

All,  in  a  word,  from  which  &il  eyes  must  start. 

That  opening  sepulchre — the  naked  heart — 

Bares,  with  its  buried  woes,  till  pnde  awake. 

To  snatch  the  mirror  from  the  soul — and  break. 

Ay — pnde  can  veil,  and  courage  brave  it  :ill. 

All — all— before — tieyond — the  deadliest  fall. 

Each  hath  some  fear,  and  be  who  least  betrays. 

The  onlyhypocrite  de-ening  praise  : 

Not  the  loud  recreant  wretch  who  boasts  and  file*' 

But  he  who  looks  on  death — end  >ilent  dies. 

So  steel'd  by  pondering  o'er  his  far  career. 

He  half-way  meets  him  should  he  menace  near! 

XI. 

In  the  high  chamber  of  his  highest  tower 
Sate  Conrail,  fetter'd  in  the  I'acha's  power. 
His  palace  )>erish'd  in  the  tla:3ie — this  fort 
Contalii'd  at  once  his  captive  and  his  court. 
Nbt  niucli  could  Conrad  of  his  sentence  blatTt«, 
His  foe,  if  vanquish'd,  had  bnt  shared  the  same. 
Alone  he  sate — in  solitude  had  scann'd 
His  guilty  bosom,  but  that  breast  he  niann'd  : 
One  thought  alone  he  could  not — dared  not  meet. 
**  Oh!  how  tliese  tidings  will  Medi>ra  greet?  " 
Then — only  then — Ins  clanking  hands  be  raised, 
And  strain'd  with  rage  the  chain  on  which  he  gav.ea 
But  soon  he  found — or  feign'd — ordreaui'd  relief, 
And  smiled  in  self-derision  of  liis  grief; 
"  And  now  come  torture  when  it  will — or  may. 
More  need  of  rest  to  nerve  lue  for  the  day." 
This  said,  with  languor  to  his  mat  he  crept, 
And,  whatsoe'er  his  visions,  quickly  slep'. 

'T  was  hardly  midnight  when  that  fray  bejun, 
Tor  Onrad's  plans  matured,  at  .'nee  were  done  : 
And  ilavoc  Urathes  so  much  the  waste  of  time. 
She  scarce  had  left  an  uncommitted  crime. 
One  hour  beheld  him  since  the  tide  he  stemmM- 
Disgulsed,discovereil,  conquering,  la'en,  cond>  ii  ■■'*« 
A  chief  on  land — an  outlaw  on  the  deeii — 
Destroying— .saving — prison'd — and  asleep  ! 

XII. 

He  slept  In  calmest  seeming — for  his  bre.\tli 

Was  hush'd  so  dee))— ah  !  happy  if  in  deatu ! 

He  slept — who  o'er  his  placid  slumber  bend- ! 

Ills  foes  are  gone — and  here  he  hath  no  friends. 

Is  it  some  seraph  sent  to  grant  him  grace! 

No,  't  is  an  earthly  form  with  heavenly  face ! 

Its  white  arm  raised  a  lamp — yet  gently  bill. 

Lest  tlic  ray  flash  abruptly  on  the  lid 

Of  that  closed  eye,  which  opens  but  to  pain. 

And  once  unclosed— but  once  may  close  again. 

That  form,  with  eye  so  dark,  and  chock  so  fair. 

And  auburn  waves  of  gemm'd  and  braided  hair; 

With  shape  of  fairy  lighuiess— naked  foot. 

That  shines  like  snow,  and  falls  on  earth  as  mu»»—     ^ 

Through  guards  and  dunncat  night  how  CMM  t  '>«wl 
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Ak!  ntbrr  ms  what  »1I1  no  woman  ilare, 
WhcimTMiiih  and  pity  lead  .ike  0\n,  Gulnare? 
Mm*  eould  iml  uleti. — and  while  the  Pacha's  rest 
In  mtateriug  dreams  >c(  saw  his  plrale-^tiest. 
She  left  hK  (ide— 4ii>  signet  rini;  she  hnre, 
Whirli  oft  In  «|x>rl  adorn'ij  her  hand  before— 
And  with  it,  scarcely  question'd,  won  her  way, 
ThrouKh  drowsy  {guards  that  Jniist  that  sig-n  obey, 
*V'e;n  out  with  toil,  and  tired  with  changing  blowa, 
ruulr  eves  hail  envied  Conrad  his  repose  ; 
And  chill  and  nod.ling  «t  the  turret  d(K)r, 
The;  stretch  their  listless  limbs,  and  watch  no  more; 
Just  laised  tlicir  heads  to  hail  the  8i^'nl•t-rlng, 
Nor  ask  or  what  or  who  the  sign  may  bring. 

XIII. 

Shi!  i,'a7«d  in  wonder ;  "  Can  he  calmly  sleep, 
N^liile  other  eyes  his  fall  or  ravat,'c  weep! 
A  till  mine  in  restlessness  are  wandering  here — 
What  sndden  spell  ha(h  ma<le  this  man  so  dear  f 
True— 't  is  to  him  my  life,  and  more,  I  owe, 
And  me  and  ndiie  he  spared  from  worve  than  woe: 
'T  is  late  to  think— but  Siift— his  slumber  hreak»— 
How  hea\ily  he  sighs  I — he  start* — awakes!" 
Me  raised  his  head— and,  dai/.ltrf     ith  tlic  light. 
His  eye  seeniM  dubious  if  it  saw  an»lii  ; 
He  moved  hLs  hand— the  eratinif  of  his  chain 
Too  harshly  told  him  that  he  lived  a^ttin. 
"  What  is  that  form!  if  notashai*  of  air, 
Mi'iliinks  my  jailor's  face  shows  wondrous  fair!" 

"  Itrate  !  thou  know'st  me  not— but  I  am  one 
Grateful  for  dei-ds  thou  hast  too  rarely  done  : 
L's.k  on  mr — and  remember  her  thy  hand 
.Snai.-h'd  from  the  Samtj,  and  thy  more  fearful  band. 
1  1-  nnt  through  darkness— and  f  ?carce  know  why— 
\el  not  to  hurt— I  would  not  see  Ihcc  die." 

"  If  so,  kind  lady  I  thine  the  only  eye 

That  woidd  not  here  in  that  gay  lioi>e  delight : 

riioirs  is  the  chance— and  \v{  them  use  their  right. 

Hut  still  I  thank  their  courtesy  or  thine, 

Tint  would  confess  me  at  so  fair  a  shrine." 

Striiije  thoufh  it  seem — yet  with  extreme«t  grief 
Is  Imk'd  a  mirth — it  doth  not  bring  relief— 
Tliat  plavfulness  of  sorrow  ne'er  beguiles, 
Aurt  sndles  in  bitternes!^-hut  still  It  smilea  ; 
And  sometimes  with  the  wisest  and  llie  Ijest, 
Till  even  the  scafl'oid  (I0>  echoes  with  their  Jest ! 
Vft  not  the  Joy  to  which  it  seems  akin- 
It  may  deceive  all  hearts,  save  that  within. 
VVIiate'er  it  was  that  flash'd  on  Conrad,  now 
A  lauL'hiugwildness  half  unbent  his  brow  : 
Ami  these  his  accents  had  a  sound  of  mirth, 
As  if  the  last  l.e  coidd  enjoy  on  earth  ; 
Yet  'gainst  his  nature— for  through  lint  short  life, 
tt  a  thoughts  had  he  to  spare  from  gloom  and  strife. 

txl^ 
"Corsmlr !  thy  doom  Is  named — but  I  have  power 
»'  To  aoottie  the  Pacha  in  his  weaker  hour. 

Thee  would  I  sj  arc — nav,  more — would  save  thee  now. 

But  thi»-timo— hope — nor  even  thy  strength  allow; 

But  ill  I  can,  I  will  :  at  least,  delay 

Fhe  sentence  that  remits  thee  scarce  a  day. 

More  now  were  ruin- -even  thyself  were  loth 

Ilie  \ai:i  attempt  shouhl  bring  but  uo^^m  to  botli." 


I   "  Yes !— loth  Indeeil :— my  soid  b  nerved  to  ai, 
I   Or  fall'n  too  low  to  fear  a  further  fall . 
Tempt  not  tliyself  with  jwril,  me  with  hiip« 
Of  flight  from  foes  with  vvhom  1  could  DOlcm^ 
Unflt  to  vanquish— shall  I  meanly  Hy, 
The  one  of  all  my  band  that  would  not  die  ! 
Yet  there  is  one— to  whom  my  memory  cling*. 
Till  to  these  eyes  her  own  wild  softness  sprlngn. 
My  sole  resources  In  the  path  I  trod 
Were  these— my  bark,  my  sword,  my  love,  my  Anil 
The  last  I  left  In  youth— he  leaves  me  now— 
And  man  but  works  his  will  to  lay  ine  low. 
I  have  no  thought  to  mock  liis  throne  with  prayer 
Wrung  from  the  coward-crouching  of  despair: 
It  Is  enoiitrh — I  breathe — and  I  can  bear. 
My  sword  is  shaken  from  the  worthless  hand 
That  might  have  better  kept  so  true  a  brand; 
My  bark  is  sunk  or  captive ;  but  my  love— 
For  her  In  sooth  my  voice  would  mount  above. 
Oh !  she  is  all  that  still  to  earth  can  bind— 
And  this  will  break  a  heart  so  more  than  kind. 
And  hllghl  a  form— till  ihine  apiH'ar'd.  Giilnare  I 
Mine  eye  ne'er  ask'd  if  others  were  as  fair." 

"  Thou  Invest  another  then  !— but  what  to  me 
Is  tills— 't  ia  nothing — nothing  e'er  can  he  : 
But  yet — thou  Invest — and — oh  I   I  envy  those 
Whose  hearts  on  hearts  as  faithful  can  repose; 
Who  never  feel  the  vol-l — the  wandering  thought 
That  sighs  o'er  visions — such  as  mine  lialh  wroiiflit" 

"  Lady,  meihonghl  ihv  love  was  his,  for  whom 
This  arm  redeem'd  thee  from  a  fiery  tomb." 

"  My  love  stern  Seyd's  '.     Oh—no— no — not  my  lo»»: 

Yet  much  this  heart,  that  strives  no  more,  once  »trin« 

To  meet  Ids  passion — but  it  would  not  be. 

I  felt_l  feci— love  .Uvells  with- wiHi  the  free. 

I  am  a  slav,.,  a  favour'd  slave  at  best. 

To  share  his  splendour,  and  seem  very  blest ! 

Oft  must  my  soul  the  question  undergo, 

Of—'  Dost  thon  love  !'  and  bum  to  answer  '  No  I' 

Oh  !  hard  it  is  that  fondness  to  sustain. 

And  struggle  not  to  feel  averse  in  vain  ; 

But  harder  still  the  heart's  tecoll  to  bear, 

And  hide  from  one — perhaps  another  there. 

Retakes  the  hand  I  give  not,  nor  withhrdd 

Its  pulse  norcheck'd,  nor  qulrken'd calmly  coU  . 

And,  when  resign'd.  It  drops  a  lifeless  weight 
From  one  1  never  loved  enough  to  hate. 
No  warmth  these  lips  return  by  his  imprest. 
And  chill'il  remembrance  shudders  o'er  the  rest. 
>es — had  I  ever  proved  that  passion's  zeal, 
Tlie  change  to  hatred  were  at  least  to  feel. 
But  still  he  goes  unnioum'd — returns  unsought.^ 
And  oft  when  present— absent  from  my  thought. 
Or  when  reflection  comes,  and  rome  it  must— 
I  fear  that  henceforth  't  will  but  bring  disgust. 
J  am  his  slave — but,  in  despite  of  pride, 
'T  were  worse  than  bonda.'c  to  become  his  brtda^ 
Oh  !  that  this  dota?e  of  hit  breast  would  ceaw  | 
Or  seek  another,  and  give  mine  release,.^ 
But  yesterday— I  could  have  wid,  to  (leace) 
^'es — if  unwonted  fondness  now  1  feign. 
Remember,  captive !  't  is  to  break  thy  chain  | 
Repay  the  life  that  to  thy  hand  I  .  we; 
To  give  thee  back  to  all  endear'd  kelow, 
Who  share  such  love  as  I  can  never  know. 
Farewdl — morn  breaks — and  I  roust  nowawa^t 
'T  will  cost  me  dear—but  dread  no  death  lo^Mf  |^ 
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X\. 


She  press'd  his  (etter'd  (iiii^ers  lo  her  heart. 

Aid  bowM  Iter  hea'i,  and  Lurri'd  her  to  deptrt, 

And  noiseless  as  a  lo\ely  dream  is  gone. 

And  was  she  here  '  and  is  he  now  alone  ! 

\\  hat  gem  hath  dropp'd  and  sparkles  o'er  his  chain ! 

The  tear  most  sacred,  shed  for  others'  pain, 

Iliat  staru  at  once — bright — pure — from  idty'i  mine, 

A  ready  polishM  by  the  hajid  divine  ! 

Oh  !  too  coivindn;;— danfceroiisly  dear 

In  woman's  eye  the  unanswerable  tear  t 

That  weapon  of  her  weakness  fhe  can  wield. 

To  save,  subdne — at  once  her  spear  and  shield  : 

Avoid  Ik— virtue  ebbs  and  wisdom  errs. 

Too  fondly  (fazin?  on  that  g:rief  of  hers  I 

Vhat  lost  a  worltl,  and  bade  a  hero  AvT 

1  he  dmld  tear  In  Cleopatra's  eye. 

Yet  b*  the  soft  triumvir's  fault  forsiven  : 

By  thi&— how  many  lose  not  earth — but  heaven  I 

Sonsign  their  souls  to  man's  eternal  foe, 

And  seal  their  own  to  spare  some  wanton's  woe  f 

XVI. 

T  Is  morn — and  o'er  his  alter'd  features  plaj 
riie  beamfc— without  the  ho^ie  of   esterday. 
W  hat  shall  he  be  ere  night !  perchance  a  thing 
O'er  which  the  raven  f1a|>s  her  funeral  win^, 
Bv  his  closed  eye  unheeded  and  unfelt, 
Ifliile  sets  that  sun,  and  dews  of  evenlni;  melt. 
Chill,  wet,  and  misty  round  each  stilfen'd  limb, 
Hefrejihlng  earth — reviving  ail  but  him  ! 


CANTO  III. 


I. 

Slow  sinks,  more  lovely  ere  his  race  be  run. 
Along  Morea's  hills,  the  setting  sun  ; 
Not,  as  in  nortluTn  climes,  obscurely  bright. 
But  one  uncloudeil  blaze  of  llring  light ! 
O'er  the  hush'd  deep  the  yellow  beam  he  throws 
Gild^  the  green  wave,  that  trembles  as  it  glows. 
On  old  iT.gina's  rock,  and  Idra's  isle. 
The  god  of  gladness  sheds  hts  parting  smile  : 
O'er  his  own  regions  lingering,  lo%cs  to  shine. 
Though  there  his  aliar-  are  ii"  more  divine. 
Descending  fast,  the  monntai^i  shadows  kiss 
Thy  glorious  g'llf,  unconqiier'd  Salamis  | 
riieir  azure  arches,  through  the  long  expanse 
More  deeply  purjiicd,  meet  his  mellowing  glance. 
And  tenderest  tints,  along  tliclr  summits  driven, 
Mark  his  gay  course  and  own  the  hues  of  heaven ; 
1'ill,  darkly  shaded  from  the  land  and  deep. 
Behind  his  Delphian  cliff  be  sinks  to  sleep. 

On  such  an  eve,  his  [«lest  beam  be  cast. 
When,  Ath<>ns!  here  thy  wisest  iook'd  bis  last. 
How  watch'd  thy  Natter  sons  liis  farewell  my, 
Th«l  closed  their  <nurder'd  sage's  ( 1 1 )  latest  day  I 
HM  vet— aiot  yet — Sol  f>aiises  on  the  lull — 
IW  VMido*'*  ^ur  of  parting  liiifers  still. 


But  sad  his  light  to  agonising  eyes. 
And  dark  the  mountain's  once  delightful  djwi 
Gloom  o'er  the  lovely  land  he  seem'd  to  poor. 
The  land,  where  Phu.bns  never  frown'd  bafomi 
But,  ere  he  sunk  below  Cithacron's  head. 

The  cup  of  woe  was  qualT'd the  spirit  lied ; 

The  soul  of  him  who  scorn'd  to  ffcar  or  fly.» 
M  ho  lived  and  died,  as  none  can  live  or  lUe  t 

But  lo!  from  high  Hymcttus  to  the  plain. 

The  qiu'en  of  night  asserts  her  silent  reifn.  (It) 

No  murky  vajKiur,  herald  of  the  storm, 

Hides  her  fair  face,  nor  girds  her  glowing  form; 

With  cornice  glimmering  as  Ihe  mmi.  beaaa  lay 

There  the  white  column  greets  ner  grateful  ray, 

And,  bright  around  with  quivering  beams  beset. 

Her  emblem  s|>arkles  o'er  the  minaret. 

The  groves  of  olive  scaiter'd  dark  and  wide 

Where  nirck  Cei  hisus  |K>urs  his  scanty  tide. 

The  cypress  saddening  by  the  sacred  mosque. 

The  gleaming  turret  of  the  gay  kiosk,  (13) 

And,  dun  and  sombre  'mid  the  IkiW  calm. 

Near  Theseus'  fane  yon  solitary  palm, 

All  tinged  witii  varied  hues,  arrest  the  eye. 

And  dull  were  his  that  pass'd  them  heedless  by. 

Again  the  jEgcan,  heard  no  more  afar. 

Lulls  his  chafetl  breast  from  elementnl  war; 

Again  his  waves  in  milder  tinU  unfold 

Their  long  array  of  sapphire  and  of  gold, 

Mixl  with  the  shades  of  many  a  distant  isle, 

Tiat  frown — where  gentler  ocean  teems  to  Malle,  O 

11. 

Not  i..iw  my  theme — why  turn  my  thoughttto  IhMt 
Oh  f  who  can  look  along  thy  native  sea. 
Nor  dwell  upon  tliy  name,  whate'orthe  tale, 
So  much  its  magic  must  o'er  all  prevail ! 
Who  that  beheld  that  sun  upon  thee  set, 
Fnir  Athens!  could  thine  eiening  face  forget! 
Not  he — whose  heart  Tior  time  nor  distance  free*. 
Spell-bound  within  tlie  clustering  Cyciades  ! 
Nor  seems  this  homage  foreign  to  his  strain. 
His  Corsair's  isle  was  once  thine  own  domain- 
Would  that  with  freedom  it  were  thine  again  I 


in. 

The  sun  hath  sunk,  and,  darker  than  the  night. 
Sinks  with  its  beam  upon  the  beacon  height 
Medora's  luart :  the  third  day  's  come  ajid  gone— 
With  it  he  comes  not — sends  not — faithless  one! 
The  wind  was  fair  though  li:ht,  ana  storms  were  lu 
Last  eve  Anselmn's  bark  retnm'd,  and  yet 
His  only  tidings  that  they  had  not  met! 
Though  wild,  as  now,  far  different  were  the  t»'e 
Had  Conrad  waited  for  that  single  sail. 

The  night  breeie  freshens — she  that  day  had  pul 
In  watching  all  that  hopeproclaim'd  a  maat; 
Sadly  she  sate— on  high — ImpatieiKe  bore 
At  last  her  footsteps  to  the  midnight  shore. 
And  there  she  wander'd  heedless  of  the  spray 
Thatdash'd  her  garments  oft  and  warn'd  away  t 
She  saw  not,  felt  not  this — nor  dareil  depart 
Nor  deem'd  it  cold — her  chill  was  at  her  heart; 
Till  grew  such  certainty  from  thw  ausptnse— 
His  very  sight  had  shock'd  from  life  or  sense! 
It  came  at  last — a  sad  and  sliatter'd  boat. 
Whose  inmates  Or*!  Iwheid  whom  first  thnqt  i 
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Some  Weedlne— all  m««'  wretched— these  the  few— 

Seine  knew  they  liow  escaped— M«  all  they  knew. 

lu  siii.,,ce,  darkling,  each  api«ar'd  to  wait 

Hi-  fellow's  mournful  guess  at  Conrad's  fate. 

Snimthin?  they  would  have  said  ;  hut  seeni'd  to  lear 

1 .1  tni>t  their  accents  to  Medora's  ear. 

Bhe  vdrt  at  once,  yet  sunk  pot — trembled  not* 

Heiieath  that  grief,  that  lonelitiess  of  lot, 

Ulihin  that  meek  fair  form  were  feeli  i.'s  high, 

TL*I  daem'd  not  till  the>  f.iund  tlieir  e   i  rgy. 

\M  lie  yet  was  Hope — they  soflen'd— Hutter'd — wept: 

A.l  lii-t that  softness  died  not — but  it  slept : 

rthil  o'er  its  slumber  ro«e  that  strength  which  said, 

"  With  nothing  left  to  love— there's  nought  todread.'> 

'T  is  more  than  nature's:  like  the  burning  might 

Delirinni  gathers  from  the  fever's  height. 

"  Silent  you  stand— nor  would  f  hear  you  tell 

\^  hat — speak  not — breathe  not — for  I  know  it  well : 

^e' would  I  ask — almost  my  lipdenies 

The— <iiilck,  your  answer — tell  me  where  he  lies.'' 

'•  l.ady  !  we  know  not — scarce  with  life  we  fled  ; 

Hill  here  is  one  denies  that  he  is  dead  ; 

Hi  saw  him  bound,  and  bleeding — but  alive." 

i>\w  heaid  no  further — 't  was  in  vain  to  strive. 

Bo  throbb'd  each  vein— each  thought— ail  then  witn- 

stood  ; 
Her  own  dark  soul  these  words  at  one?  subdued  : 
She  totters — falls— and  senseless  had  the  wave 
Perchance  but  snalch'd  her  from  anoth.  r  .  r»ve, 
But  that  with  hands  though  rude,  jet  weeping  eye». 
They  yield  such  aid  as  Pity's  haste  supplies; 
Hn-h  o'er  her  deathlike  cheek  the  ocean  dew, 
Kaise — fan— sustain,  till  life  returns  anew  ; 
Awake  her  handmaids,  with  the  matrons  lemve 
Thai  fanning  form  o'er  which  they  gaze  aniJ  grieve; 
Then  ^eek  Anselmo's  caiern,  to  report 
The  tale,  too  tedious — when  the  triumph  short. 

IV. 

In  that  wild  counsel  words  wax'd  warm  and  strange, 
With  thoughts  of  ransom,  rescue,  and  revenge; 
All,  save  repo»e  or  liight:  still  lingerinf;  there 
Ureathed  Conrad's  spirit,  and  forbade  despair; 
Mhate'er  his  fate— the  breasts  he  form'd»iHi  led 
Will  save  him  living,  or  appease  him  dead. 
Woe  to  his  foe*  I  there  yet  survive  a  few. 
Whose  deeds  are  daring,  as  their  hearts  are  true. 


Within  the  Haram's  secret  chamber  sate 

Stern  Seyd,  still  i)onderi»g  o'er  his  captive's  fate ; 

His  Uiouglus  on  love  and  hate  alternate  dwell, 

Now  with  Gulnare,  a  h1  now  in  Conrad's  cell. 

Here  at  his  feet  the  lovely  slave  reclined 

Snrvevs  his  brow — would  soothe  his  gloom  of  mind, 

<»  hill'  m  iny  an  anxious  glance  her  large  dark  eye 

6ends  in  its  idle  search  for  sympathy  : 

His  only  bends  in  seeming  o'er  his  beads,  (15) 

But  inly  views  his  victim  as  he  bleeds. 

"  Pacha !  the  day  is  thine  ;  and  on  thy  crest 
Sil«  triumph— Conrad  taken— fall'n  the  rest! 
Hi*  d.f  ni  is  fix'd— he  dies ;  and  well  his  fate 
Wis  lUrii'd— \el  much  too  worthless  for  thy  hate. 
Miihh  ks,  a  short  reloase,  for  ransom  told 
With  ail  hi*  treasure,  not  uiiwiselysokl. 
Rei  n-i  s;  eak-  largely  of  liis  pirate  ho;ird — 
Would  thM  o4  this  my  Pacbi  were  the  lord  ! 


While  baffled,  weaken'd  by  this  fatal  fr»jr-. 
Watch'd— follow'd— he  were  then  an  easier  p«J  I 
But  once  cut  off— the  remnant  of  his  band 
Embark  their  wealth,  and  seek  a  safer  stran*'  " 

"  Gulnare !  if  for  each  drop  of  blond  a  ^eni 

We'e  odvr'd  rich  as  Slamboul's  diadem, 

I  r  for  each  hair  if  his  a  massy  mine 

Of  virgin  ore  sh  inld  supplicating  shine  ; 

If  all  our  Arab  tales  divulge  or  dream 

Of  wealth  were  here — that  gold  should  lot  'MUein' 

It  had  not  now  redeeni'd  a  single  hour, 

But  that  1  know  him  fetter'd,  in  my  powor; 

And,  thirsting  for  revenge,  I  ponder  still 

On  pangs  that  longest  rack  and  latest  kill." 

"  Nay,  SeyJ  . — I  seek  not  to  restrain  thy  rage, 
Too  justly  moved  for  mercy  to  assuage. 
My  thoughts  were  only  to  secure  for  thee 
His  riclies — thus  released,  he  xvere  not  free  : 
Disabled,  shorn  of  half  his  might  and  band, 
His  caiiture  could  but  wait  thy  first  coniniand." 
"  His  capture  could! — and  -hall  I  then  resign 
One  day  to  him — the  wretch  already  mine  '. 
Release  my  foe  —  at  whose  remonstrance  ! — tldii« 
Fair  suitor  !  to  thy  virtuous  gratitude. 
That  thus  repays  this  Giaour's  relenting  mood. 
Which  thee  and  thine  alone  of  all  could  spare, 
No  doubt — regardless  if  the  prize  were  f«ir, 
My  thanks  and  praise  alike  are  due — now  hear  I 
I  have  a  counsel  for  thy  gentler  ear : 
I  do  mistrust  thee,  woman  I  and  each  word 
Of  thine  stamps  truth  on  all  suspicion  heard. 
Borne  In  his  arms  through  fire  from  yon  Serai- 
Say,  werl  thou  lingering  there  with  him  to  fly  ! 
Thou  need'st  not  an-wer — thy  confession  speaku. 
Already  reddening  on  thy  guilty  cheeks; 
Then,  lovely  dame,  hethi  k  thee  '.  and  beware  : 
'Tis  not  his  life  alone  may  claim  such  care: 
Another  word  and — i«y— 1  need  no  more. 
Accnised  was  the  moment  when  he  bore 
Thee  from  the  ttanies,  which  better  far — but— no— 
I  then  lad  mourn'd  thee  with  a  lover's  woe  : 
Now  't  is  thy  lord  that  warns— deceitful  thing' 
Know'sl  thou  that  I  can  cliii  thy  wanton  wing.' 
In  words  alone  I  am  not  wont  to  chafe  : 
Look  to  thyself— nor  deem  thy  falsehood  safe  '." 

He  rose— and  slowly,  sternly  thence  withdrew, 
Hage  in  his  eye,  and  threats  in  his  adien  : 
Ah  •  little  reck'd  that  chief  of  womanhood— 
Which  frowns  ne'er  quell'd,  nor  menaces  subdued; 
And  little  deem'd  he  what  thy  heart,  Gulnare  ! 
When  soft  could  feel,  and  w  hen  incensed  coil*  jam 
His  doubts  appear'd  to  wrong — nor  jet  she  knew 
How  deep  the  root  from  whence  compassion  gi*Tr; 
She  was  a  slave— .from  such  may  capi'  es  claim 
A  fellow-feeling,  differing  lint  in  name; 
Still  half-uncon-ciou; — heedless  of  his  wrath. 
Again  she  ventured  on  the  dangerous  path. 
Again  his  rage  repeli'd — i^itil  aro*e 
Tliat  strife  of  thought,  the  source  of  woman's  wow  . 

VI. 

Meanuhilc long-aiixinus — weary — still— the  same 

PolI'd  day  and  night — his  soul  could  terror  tame' 
This  fearful  interval  of  doubt  and  dread, 
When  every  hour  might  doom  him  worse  than  dead, 
15 
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Wben  eisry  step  that  t'cli .  '<1  by  the  gal«, 
Migfat  entering  leaa  Atiuic  ^xt;  aiid  stake  aw&it; 
When  every  voice  that  gfated  on  his  ear 
Might  be  the  last  that  he  could  ever  hear  ; 
Cculd  terror  tame — that  spirit  »tern  and  lUgh 
Kftd  proved  unwilling  at*  until  to  die  : 
'T  was  Wfirn — perhapri  dt'cay'd — yet  silent  bor* 
That  coiiHicC  deadlier  far  than  all  before. 
The  heal  ef  fight,  the  hurry  nf  the  gale. 
Leave  scarry  one  Ihnuglil  iuei't  enough  to  quail ; 
Dul  bound  ar,d  fis'd  in  Iciter'd  »o\ilude, 
To  pine,  Ihe  [ucy  ofeit-ry  chan^rng  uiood; 
To  gaie  on  thu.e  u«n  licari,  and  meilitaie 
Irrevocable  faults,  a. id  ccuuing  fate- 
Too  \aue  the  la.sl  (o  >huii^ilie  first  lo  mtnd  ; 
To  comil  the  hmir!.  th:ii  ^tru^igle  In  ihini  ind. 
With  nut  a  friend  la  animate,  a. id  tell 
To  other  ears  that  death  became  thee  well ; 
Around  thee  f<"Mis  to  forge  tiie  ready  lie. 
And  blot  life's  late>i  scene  wiin  ciilnniuy  ; 
Before  lliee  mrlnres,  which  Ihe  soul  can  dare, 
Yet  doubts  how  well  die  shrinking  tjc»ii  may  bear; 
But  deeply  leels  a  single  cry  would  -hame, 
To  valour's  praise  thy  last  and  dearv.st  claim; 
The  life  thou  leavest  Ijelow,  denied  above 
By  kind  inonopohsts  of  lieaNenly  love  ; 
And  more  than  doubtful  paradise— Ihy  heaven 
Of  earthly  hope — thy  loved  uae  frcuu  thee  riven: 
Such  were  the  th.uuhts  that  outlaw  must  su!.uua. 
And  govern  pangs  surpassing  mortal  pain  : 
And  those  sustainM  he — IkioLs  it  well  or  illl 
Since  not  to  siJi  beneath  is  snmpthing  still? 

Vil. 

The  first  .lay  pass'd — lie  saw  not  her — Gulnarr — 

The  second — third — and  -lill  she  came  nut  there; 

But  what  her  words  aviuich'd,  her  charms  h;id  done, 

Or  else  he  had  not  .-eeu  anmher  sun. 

The  fourth  day  loll'd  aluig,  and  with  the  night 

Came  stnrni  and  darkness  in  tlieir  mingling  migliu 

Oh  !  how  he  listen'd  to  the  rushing  deep, 

That  ne'er  till  now  so  bnike  upon  liis  sleep; 

And  his  wiidsiirit  wilder  wishes  sent, 

ttoused  by  the  rnar  of  lii»  own  element  I 

Oft  had  he  ridden  on  that  winged  wave, 

4n<i  loved  its  roughness  fir  the  speed  it  gave; 

And  now  iLs  dashaig  echu'd  on  bis  ear, 

A  long-known  voice — illas  !  ton  vainly  near! 

Loud  ^ung  the  ivind  above;  and,  doubly  loud* 

ghook  o'er  hit  turret  cell  the  thunder-cloud  ; 

And  tlash'd  ttii,  lightning  by  the  latticed  bar, 

Tp  hiTi  more  grniaJ  than  the  midnight  star. 

l.1i>^to  the  glimmering  grate  he  dragg'd  hit  clain, 

Aad  hnped  l/ial  peril  niighl  not  prove  in  vain  : 

He  raised  his  iron  hand  to  Heaven,  and  pray'd 

Oi.e  pitying  tlash  to  mar  the  form  it  made  : 

Hki  steel  aiul  impious  pi  Iyer  attract  alike — 

The  storm  roll'd  onward  and  disdain'J  to  strike; 

Its  peal  wax'd  fainter— ceased— he  felt  alone. 

At  if  aomi:  faithless  friend  had  spurn'd  Us  groan) 

VIII. 
Theoitdi.igfat  pa^ixd,  and  to  the  massy  door 
A  Ughlatep  came — it  paused— il  moved  o.rc  more  : 
Blow  turns  -he  grating  bolt  and  sullen  key  ; 
T  i«as  his  heart  foreh'vded— thai  lair  she  ! 
Whate'er  her  slna,  to  him  a  u-nurdian  sai..;. 
klA  iMMLtenua  still  »s  hinnn  -  hoje  i-an  pai.,i( 


V et  changed  si. ice  last  v»ithin  thai  cell  she  came. 
More  pale  her  cheek,  more  liemnlons  her  frame. 
On  him  she  cas'  her  dark  and  hurried  eye, 
M  hich  spoke  befnrs  her  accents — "  Thou  muut  die  • 
^  es,  thou  must  die,  there  is  but  one  resr>urc;,. 
The  last — the  worat- -if  torture  were  not  worse.* 

*'  Lady,  I  look  to  none ;  ray  lips  proclaim 
What  last  proclaim'd  they — Conrad  still  ilu.  sam*. 
Why  shinildsi  thou  sei  k  an  (uitlaw's  life  to  spare. 
And  change  the  sentence  I  deserve  to  bear  i 
Well  have  I  earn'd — nor  here  ahini' — the  meed 
Of  Seyd's  revenge,  by  ma  ly  a  lawless  deed." 

"  M  hy  should  I  seek  !  because — ■  h !  didst  thou  no! 

Redeem  my  life  from  wnrse  than  slavery's  lot  f 

Why  should  1  seek  ; — hath  misery  made  ihce  blind 

To  the  fond  workings  of  a  woman's  mind  ' 

And  must  I  sa;  !  albeit  my  heart  rebel 

With  all  that  woman  I'eeU,  but  should  nit  tell  - 

Because — despite  thy  crinies — that  heart  is  nicvcil: 

It  fear'd  Uiee — ihauk'd  thee- pitied— inadrdea'd — k««<i| 

Reply  not,  tell  not  now  thy  tale  again; 

Thou  lovest  another — and  I  love  in  vain  ; 

Though  fond  as  mine  her  bosom,  form  more  laNTt 

I  rush  through  peril  which  she  would  n"i  dare. 

If  tliat  thy  heart  to  her's  were  truly  dear, 

Were  1  thine  own— th"u  wcrt  not  lonely  here  : 

An  ontlawVspftuse — and  leave  her  lord  to  rnam* 

What  hath  such  gentle  dame  t"  d"  with  home  ' 

Bill  speak  not  now — o'er  Ihine  and  o'er  my  head 

Hangs  the  keen  sahre  hy  a  single  thread. 

If  thou  hast  courage  still,  and  vvtmlrl'st  be  free. 

Receive  tliis  poniard — rise  and  follow  me  ! 

**  Ay — In  my  chains!  my  steps  will  aently  tread. 
With  these  ailornnienis,  o'er  each  slumlwriug  head! 
Thou  hast  forgot— is  this  a  garb  for  Highl ' 
Or  is  that  instrument  m<»rc  fit  for  fight  '•' 

"  Misdoubting Crn-sair  !   I  have  eain'd  the  gnard, 

IU|ie  for  revolt,  and  greedy  for  reward. 

A  single  word  of  nine  removes  that  chain  : 

Without  some  aid  how  here  could  1  remain? 

Well,  since  we  mel,  hath  sped  my  busy  time. 

If  in  Blight  evil,  for  thy  sake  the  crime  : 

The  crime — 't  is  none  to  punish  those  of  Seyd. 

That  hated  tyrant,  Conrad — he  must  bleed  ! 

I  see  thee  shudder- but  my  soul  is  changed— 

WrongM— spnni'd — reviled— and  it  shall  be  aTangril 

Accused  of  what  till  now  my  heart  di>dain*d — 

Too  faithful,  though  to  hitter  bondage  cliain'd. 

Yes,  smile  I — but  he  had  little  cause  to  sneer: 

I  veas  not  treacherous  tlien — nor  thou  loo  dear. 

But  he  has  said  it — and  the  Jealous  well, 

Those  tyrants,  teising,  tempting  to  rebel. 

Deserve  the  fate  iheir  frelting  lips  foretel. 

I  never  loved — he  bouglit  me-  somewhat  high — 

Since  with  me  came  a  lieait  *^  could  not  buy. 

I  was  a  slave  uiimnrmuring  ■    ic  hath  said, 

&ut  for  his  rescue  I  vviih  lli»^  had  lied. 

T  v»as  false,  thou  know'at^  tut  lei  such  augurt  rue. 

Their  words  are  omens  ln»Hit  renders  true. 

Norwas  thy  resiiite  gran>»<i  to  my  prayer; 

This  fleeting  grace  was  ^ily  to  i  reiiare 

New  torments  for  thy  U'e,  ami  niv  dc«|ia4r. 

Mine  too  he  thieateiw,   but  his  d  .tage  still 

Would  fain  reserve  ni"-  for  his  1  .rrtly  will : 

Wl.en  wearier  of  these  ileeii.;.;  charms  »nd  n>e,  ^ 

The.p  .awnslhesaek- ai:-l    ■mrier  roll.  U»    .a. 
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■It  :  »n  I  (Ken  a  tov  fur  (ii)ii.n','s  plaj, 

■■.  \  ihtc — lo\td  tilde — i>\ve  Uiee  all — wotild  save, 
t  n  shniv  h  >w  jrraicfiil  is  a  slave. 
.tMi  he  Dot  ihiis  menaced  fiiiiie  ami  life 
.jjj     ell  he  keeps  iiisnaths  i-roiiouc.ced  in  slrffe), 
^'ill  liad  sa^ed  thee — bin  the  Pacha  sjjared. 

•  •w  1  am  ail  thine  own— for  ail  prefai^  : 
ii-iu  i-aesi  me  iioi — hni  knovv'st— Mr  but  the  worst* 

'  ih.s  Ine— that  hatred,  arc  ttic  ftrsL 
roiildsi   ihi>u  prove  my  truth,    tbou  wouldit  not 
start, 
r  fear  tlie  tire  that  lipht«  an  eastern  heart; 
'  IS  ii»«  the  beacon  of  tliy  safety — now 
j-'<niit-s  withiti  the  (tort  a  (Mainote  prow  : 
11  in  .iiie  chamber,  where  our  path  must  K;id, 
liL  re  sleeps — he  must  not  wake — the  oppressor  Sejd !" 

liuliiare — Gulnare — I  never  felt  till  now 
>   iliject  forliiiie,  wither'd  fame  so  low. 
.(1  Is  niiue enemy:  had  swept  in>  band 
HM  earth  with  ruthless  but  with  n|>eii  hanj  ; 
il  therefore  came  I,  in  my  bark  of  war, 

•  -mite  the  smiter  with  the  scimitar  ; 
ch  is  my  weapon — not  the  secret  knife — 
ho  spares  a  woman's  seeks  not  slnmber'n  lite 
line  saved  I  Eladlv.  ladv,  not  for  thl< — 
I  me  Motdceui  niat  mercy  «ho....  khiiss, 
■  I  fare  thee  well— more  peace  Ih-  with  thy  brvastl 

It  wears  apace — my  last  of  earthly  rest  I  " 


'■  Kist  •  rest !  by  sunrise  must  thy  sinews  shake, 

AhJ  thy  limbs  writhe  around  the  rea/ly  stake. 

I  h.  inl  the  or'ler— saw— I  will  not  see— 

If  ih  ..,  wilt  pertsh,  r  will  fail  with  thee. 

M\  life — my  love — my  hatred — all  below 

Are  on  this  cast,  Corsair  ! — 't  is  but  a  blow ! 

\\  ithniit  it  flitrhl  were  idle — how  evaile 

Mi-  sure  pursuit'  my  wrontjs  too  unrepaid, 

>U  \'>uili  disgraced — the  Ion?,  Ion;  ua-te<l  yeaM, 

(lie  111  iw  shall  cancel  with  our  future  fearH 

Hit  -ince  the  dagger  suits  thee  less  than  braiMl, 

I  Ml  try  the  firmness  of  a  female  hand. 

1  Tile  guards  art;  galnM — one  moment  all  wcro-i'er; 

I  Corsair!  we  meet  in  safel)  or  i\u  more  ; 

I  If  errs  my  feeble  hand,  the  morning  cloud 

I  Will  hover  o'er  thy  scafl'oid,  and  my  sliroud.'* 

IX. 

"she  tiirn'd,  and  vanish'd  ere  he  couM  niply. 
But  hi-  ^-lance  follow'd  far  with  cage'  eye  ; 
And  gathering,  as  he  could,  the  link-  that  bound 

lis  lorm,  to  curl  their  length,  and  curb  their  sound. 
Since  bar  and  bolt  no  more  his  steps  preclude, 
III-.  I  i-t  as  fetter'd  limbs  allow,  pursued. 

T  "is  dark  and  winding,  and  be  knew  not  where 
Tlia;  [assage  U-d  ;  nor  lamp  nor  guard  were  there: 
Hi'  -ees  ad. isky  glimmering — shall  he  seek 
iir  -linn  that  ray,  so  indistinct  aid  weak' 
t  lia  L-e  guides  hi-  stei  s — a  freshness  >eems  to  bear 
Full  I'll  his  brow,  as  if  from  morning  air  ; 
He  nach'd  an  o|  en  gallery — on  his  eye 
Gleiiii'il  the  last  »tar  of  niaht,  the  clearing  sky  : 
Vet  scirceiy  heeded  ttiese— aii'  tlier  light 
From  a  lo.ie  clianiiier  struck  u,/on  his  sighl. 
Towaids  it  lie  mmed,  a  scarcely  dosi.ig  door 
'ie,  idi'il  the  ra>  witl.i.i,  bni  nothing  hiore. 
jWitii  iia-t>  step  a  'igur    outuarrl  i-a-I, 

11  reused  -a..ii  i.irn'd— and  i  an-td— 'us  she  at  last! 


No  poniard  in  thai  hand nor  sign  of  til — 

"  Thanks  to  that  softening  neart — she  could  not  klbt 

Again  he  look'd,  ilie  wiidness  of  l,ereye 

Starts  from  the  day  abrupt  ami  fearfully. 

She  stopp'd_thre»  back  her  dark  far-rtoaUii(f  bait 

That  marly  veil'd  her  face  and  bosom  fair; 

As  if  she  late  had  bent  lier  leaning  head 

Above  some  object  of  her  doubt  or  dread. 

They  meet— upon  her  brow— unknown—forgot^ 

Her  hurrying  hand  had  left— 'l,^a9  but  a  spot— 

Its  hue  was  all  he  saw,  and  scarce  withstood— 

Oh!  slight  but  certain  pledge  of  crime— 't  is  blood  I 

X. 

He  had  seen  battle— he  had  brooded  lone 

O'er  promised  pangi  to  sentenced  guilt  fnreshowo| 

He  had  been  tempted_<:hasten'd— and  the  chain 

>'et  on  his  arms  might  ever  there  remain  : 

But  ne'er  from  strife — captivity— remorse— , 

From  all  his  feelings  i.i  their  inmost  forco — 

So  thijll'd— so  shiuhlei'd  every  creeping  vein, 

As  now  they  froze  before  that  purple  stain. 

That  s|iot  of  blood,  that  light  but  guilty  streak 

Had  ban  sb'd  all  the  beauty  from  her  cheek  • 

Blood  he  had  view'd— could  view  unmoved— but  then 

Il  flow'd  in  combat,  or  was  shed  by  men  | 

I  _  lU 

I    "  T  is  cone-  he  nearly  waked — but  It  U  aoiw. 

Corsair!  he  pensh'd— thm  art  dearly  won. 

All  words  would  now  be  vain — away— away  ! 

Our  bark  is  tossing — 't  is  already  day. 

Tlie  few  gain'd  over,  now  are  wholly  mine, 

And  these  thy  yet  survivinir  band  shall  jniu: 

Anon  my  voire  shall  vindicate  my  vaiid 

When  once  our  sail  forsakes  tliis  haled  strand." 

XII. 
She  clapp'd  her  hands — and  through  the  gallery  pofl( 
Equipp'd  for  flight,  her  vassals— Greek  and  Moor; 
Silent  but  quick  tliey  sloop,  his  chains  unbind ; 
Once  more  his  limbs  are  free  as  mountain  wind! 
But  on  his  heavy  heart  such  sadness  sate. 
As  if  they  there  transferred  tliat  iron  weighu 
No  words  are  utter'd — at  her  sign,  a  door 
Reveals  the  secret  passage  to  the  shore ; 
The  city  lies  behind — they  speed,  they  reach 
The  glad  waves  dancing  on  the  yellow  beach 
And  Conrad  following,  at  her  beck,  obey'd, 
Nor  cared  he  now  if  rescued  or  betray'd  ; 
Resistance  were  as  useless  as  ifSeyd 
Yet  lived  to  view  the  doom  his  ire  decreed. 

XIII 
Embark'd,  the  sail  unfurl'd,  the  light  breeie  MeiM 
How  much  had  t3onrad's  memory  to  review! 
Sunk  lie  in  contemplation,  till  the  capt 
Where  last  he  anchor'd  rear'd  its  giant  shape. 
Ah! — since  that  fatal  night,  though  brief  the  llmk 
Had  swept  an  age  of  terror,  grief,  and  c  iit)e« 
As  Its  far  shadow  frown'd  above  the  masi. 
He  veil'd  his  face,  and  sorrow'd  as  he  pait; 
He  thought  of  all — G'orsalvo  aiul  his  bauj, 
Hislleeting  triumph  and  his  failing  hand; 
He  thought  oil  her  afar,  his  lonely  bride: 
He  turn'd  and  saw — Guluare,  the  homicidal 

XIV. 

She  watoh'd  his  feature'  "ill  sne  could  aotbe** 
Their  freezing  asptct  aii'i  averted  air. 
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And  that  strange  fierceness,  foreign  to  hei  ;-ve. 
Fell  I'ueiicliM  in  tears,  too  late  [.>  s-ht-d  or  drj. 
She  knell  beside  mm,  iiid  liis  iiand  .-lie  prc-t — 
"  Thou  mayst  forgive,  though  Alla's  self  detest; 
But  for  that  deed  of  darkness  what  wen  thou  ! 
Reiimach  me — but  not  vet — Oh  I  siarr  nie  now . 
I  am  not  what  1  ^eem.*tlli^  fearfui  ni^ht 
My  brain  bewildrr'd— do  not  madden  ynite! 
If  I  had  iie\ci  lo\ed— ilioueph  les.s  my  guilt, 
Tho'i  '>adst  tiot  lived  tu— liaie  me if  thou  wilt." 

XV 

Slw  wrong's  his  thoughts,  they  more  himself  upbraid 
fhan  her,  though  undesign'd,  the  wrech  lie  made; 
Bat  Bpeechlc^s  all.  dec]),  dark,  and  nnexprest, 
They  bleed  within  tiiat  silent  cell — lii^  bn  ast. 
Still  on^vard,  fair  the  lireezc,  nor  runirh  t)ie  stir^e. 
The  blue  waves  spurt  aninnd  the  stern  tliey  urge; 
Far  on  tiie  horizon's  verge  appears  a  speck, 
A  spot — a  mast — a  sail — an  armed  deck  ! 
Thet"  little  bai  k  her  me:i  of  watch  descry, 
And  ampler  canvas  woos  tli^  wind  fr'^m  high  ; 
She  h?ars  Iter  down  majestically  near, 
Si)ee<l  on  her  prow,  and  terror  in  her  tier; 
A  flash  i-.  seen— the  Uali  beyond  their  bow 
Ijoonis  harmlos,  hissing  to  the  deep  below. 
Uprose  keen  Conrad  from  his  silent  trance, 
A  loll  J,  long  ah-ent  gladness  in  his  glance ; 
"  ^T  is  mine — my  blood-red  flag!  again — again— 
I  am  not  all  deserted  on  the  main  I'" 
Tliey  own  the  signal,  answer  to  tlie  hail. 
Hoist  out  the  boat  at  once,  and  ulacken  sail. 
"  ' T  is  Conrad  I  Conrad  !"  shr.uting  from  the  deck, 
Command  nor  duty  could  their  transport  check  ! 
\Hili  li^jht  alacrity  and  ga/«  of  pride. 
Iliey  view  him  mount  once  more  his  ^e-sel's  sioe ; 
A  smile  relaxing  in  each  rugged  fare, 
Their  arms  can  scarce  forbear  a  rough  embrace, 
lit,  haif-tirgetting  danger  and  defi-.il, 
iieairiis  their  greeting  as  a  chief  may  areet, 
M  rings  with  a  cordial  grtisp  AnselmoV  hand, 
\\t^  fepis  he  yet  can  compiler  and  oomniand  ' 

XVI. 

Tt.<we  greetings  o'er,  the  feelings  that  'I'erflow, 
^  et  grieve  to  win  him  back  without  a  blow. 
Tlieysaird  prepared  f-r  vengeance — had  tliey  known 
A  woman's  hand  secured  that  deed  her  own, 
She  were  tlieir  queen — less  scrupulous  are  they 
Than  haughty  t.onrad  how  they  win  their  way. 
With  many  an  asking  smile,  and  wondering  stare. 
They  whisper  round,  an<l  i^a/e  iipfin  Gnlnare  ; 
And  her,  at  once  above,  beneath  her  sex, 
Whom  blood  appall'd  not,  iheir  regard-  perplex. 
ToCoiiiad  turns  her  faint  imploring  eye. 
She  drops  her  veil,  and  stands  in  silence  by; 
Her  arms  are  meekly  folded  on  that  breast, 
Whicfe— Conrad  safe — to  fate  resign'd  the  rest. 
Though  worse  than  fren?y  could  that  bosom  fill. 
Extreme  in  love  or  hati    in  good  or  ill. 
The  worst  of  crimes  had  'eft  her  woma  i  still ! 

XVII. 
Tkis  Connd  mark'd,  and  fell — ah !  could  he  lea  i 
Halt  of  that  deed — but  grief  for  lier  distress ; 
What  she  has  done  no  tears  can  wash  away, 
And  heaven  must  punish  on  its  angry  day. 
But— it  was  done:  he  knew,  whate'er  her  guilt. 
For  hiiu  that  poniard  smote,  that  blood  wat  spilt ; 


And  he  was  free^ — and  she  for  hlin  had  girflD 
Her  all  on  «artli,  and  more  than  all  in  heavea  * 
And  now  he  turn'd  him  to  that  dark-eyed  slave. 
Whose  brow  was  bow'd  bencatli  the  glance  lie  gmre. 
Who  now  seem'd.changea  and  humbled  :— faint  anA 

meek, 
But  varying  oft  the  colour  of  her  cheek 
Todeeper  slia^les  of  paleness — all  its  red, 
Tliat fearful  simt  which  stain'd  it  from  the  dean! 
He  took  that  hand— it  trembled— now  too  late— 
So  soft  in  love — so  wildly  nened  in  hale; 
ileclasp'd  that  hand— it  trembled— and  Us  ewn 
Had  lost  its  (irmncss,  and  his  voice  it.  tone. 
"  Gulnare!" — but  she  replied  not—"  dearOclrirt  .• 
She  raised  her  eye — her  ouly  answer  there  — 
At  once  she  soin^ht  and  sunk  in  his  iinbra  » : 
If  he  had  driven  her  from  that  renting  i.lac*. 
His  had  been  more  or  less  than  mortal  heart. 
But— gond  .ir  ill— it  bade  her  not  dei  art. 
Perchance,  lint  for  the  boilings  of  his  breast. 
His  latest  virtne  then  had  j  .in'd  the  re-u 
Yet  even  Medora  might  forgive  the  kiss 
That  ask'il  from  form  so  fair  no  more  than  this. 
The  first,  tlie  last  that  frailty  stole  trom  faith— 
To  lips  where  love  had  iavish'd  ail  his  breath. 
To  lips — whose  broken  sighs  such  fragrance  ting. 
As  he  had  faiinM  them  freshly  with  his  wing  ! 

XVIIl, 

They  gain  by  twilight's  hour  their  lonely  itie; 
To  them  the  very  rocks  appear  to  smile : 
The  haven  hums  with  many  a  cheerini;  sound, 
The  beacons  blaze  their  wonted  stations  round, 
Tht-  boats  are  darting  o'er  the  curly  bay, 
And  sportive  dolphins  bend  them  through  the  spray  j 
F.ven  the  hoarse  sea-bird's  shrill  discordant  shriek 
Greets  like  tlie  welcome  of  M,  tiineles-  beak  ! 
Ileneath  each  lamp  that  through  its  laiiice  gleanu. 
Their  fancy  paiiib>  the  friends  that  trim  the  beanu. 
Oh !  w  hat  can  sanctify  the  joys  of  lionie. 
Like  hope's  gay  glance  from  oceaji's  troubled  foam. 

XIX. 

The  llghbi  are  high  on  lieacon  and  irom  bower. 

And  midst  them  Conrad  seeks  Mcdora's  bmer: 

He  looks  in  vain — 't  Is  strange — and  all  remark^ 

Amid  BO  many,  hers  alone  Is  dark, 

T  U  strange — of  yore  its  vtelcome  never  fall'd, 

Nor  now,  perchance,  extiiigulsh'rl,  only  veil*d« 

With  the  first  boat  descends  he  for  the  shore, 

And  Iwiks  imjiatieiit  on  the  lingering  t»ar. 

"h  !  for  a  wing  beyond  the  falcon's  liiyht. 

To  hear  him  like  an  arrow  to  that  height  I 

With  the  first  pause  the  resting  rowers  gate. 

He  waits  not — looks  not — leaps  into  the  wave, 

Stiives  through  the  surge,  bestrides  the  beat  h,  and  Mf  I 

Ascends  the  path  familiar  to  his  eye. 

He  rcach'd  his  turret-door— he  paused — no  nouivd 
Broke  from  within  ;  and  all  was  night  around. 
He  kiiock'd,  and  loudly — footstep  nor  reply 
Announced  that  any  heard  or  deem'd  him  niglv ; 
He.  knock'd— but  faintly— for  his  tiembling  band 
Refused  to  aid  his  lieavT  heart's  demand. 
The  portal  opens — *t  is  a  well-kno.v  ii  face^ 
But  not  the  firm  he  panted  to  embrace; 
Ito  lips  are  silent— twice  his  own  eivay'd. 
And  fail'd  to  frame  the  question  bey  delay'd; 
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Hi  -  i\t,fitf  (BK  wm^ — iL^  ii.fii  lull  answer  oly— 
1 1  qi.iis  his  grasp,  i-xpiriiig  In  thi!  fall. 
II.  vwiiild  not  wail  for  lliat  reviving  ray— 
A-  -o.iii  could  he  have  linger'U  lliere  for  day  ; 
l!iu,  ifUinniering  through  the  du>k>  corndor, 
A  Midier  diequers  o'er  the  shadovsM  floor; 
Ihs  .teps  the  chamber  gain— his  eyes  behold 
All  that  hij<  heart  t>eUeved  not— )el  foretold! 

XX. 

He  tiirnM  not— spolie  nut— sunk  not— flx'd  bU  look. 

And  >ei  Ihc  anxiiHis  frame  that  lately  thook: 

Hr  gaifd— how  long  «e  ga/.e  despite  of  psin, 

Aiid  know,  hul  dare  nut  own,  we  gaie  In  vain ! 

In  life  itself  si  e  was  so  still  and  fair, 

'I  liat  death  wit'.,  gentler  aspepJ  wither'd  there; 

And  the  cold  flow>-r6(l6i  her  colder  hand  cnntain'd, 

In  that  last  grasp  as  tenderly  were  slrain'd 

A>  if  she  scarcely  felt,  butfeign'da  sleep, 

And  made  it  almost  mockerv  yet  to  weep  : 

1  he  lone  dark  lashes  fringed  her  lids  of  snow, 

And  veii'd— thought  sill  inks  fnni  all  that  lurk'd  below. 

till  !  o'er  the  eje  death  most  exerts  his  might, 

And  hurls  the  spirit  from  her  throne  of  light! 

Sinks  those  blue  orbs  In  that  long  last eclipre, 

Fni  spares,  as  yet,  tlie  charm  around  her  lips— 

\i-t,  yet  they  seem  as  they  forbore  to  >inile. 

And  wish'drepose— but  only  fora  while; 

I'nii  the  white  shroud,  and  each  extended  tress, 

J.-nnj — fair — but  spread  in  utter  lifele.s.>iiess, 

\Miioh,  late  the  sport  of  every  summer  wind, 

IXcaied  the  baffled  wreath  that  strove  to  bind, 

1  liLse— and  the  pale  pure  cheek,  became  the  bier— 

But  she  is  nutliing — wherefore  is  he  here  .' 

XXI. 

Ho  ask'd  no  question — all  were  answtr'd  now, 

11)  the  first  glance  on  that  still,  marble  brow. 

It  wa',  euouifh — sl|p  died — what  reck'd  it  how? 

1  111-  love  of  youth,  the  hope  of  better  years, 

Thi-  source  of  softest  wishes,  tenderesi  fears, 

1  he  only  living  thing  he  could  not  hate, 

\\  as  reft  at  once — and  he  deserved  his  fate, 

Bnt  did  not  feel  it  less.    Tlie  good  explore. 

For  peace,  those  realms  where  guilt  can  never  w)%r  ; 

T\\f  proud— the  wayward— who  have  fix'd  below 

Their  joy — and  find  this  earth  .noush  for  woe, 

Ijim'  111  that  one  their  all — perchance  a  mite  : 

But  who  in  patience  parts  with  all  delight  I 

F  11  many  a  stoic  eve  and  aspect  stern 

M  ^^k  hearts  where  grief  hath  little  left  to  Icarii; 

And  many  a  withering  thought  lies  hid,  not  lo«t. 

In  smiles  that  least  befit  who  wear  them  most. 

XXII. 

By  th  ise  that  deepest  feel,  is  ill  exprest 

Tlie  indistinctness  of  the  suffering  breast ; 

Where  thoin^and  thoughts  begin  to  end  In  one. 

Which  seeks  from  all  the  refuge  found  in  none  ; 

No  words  suffice  the  secret  soul  to  show. 

For  Truth  denies  all  eloquence  to  Woe. 

On  Conrad's  stricken  soul  exhaustion  prest. 

And  stupor  almost  Inll'd  it  into  rest ; 

So  feeble  now — his  mother's  softlle^s  crept 

To  those  wild  eyes,  which  like  an  infant's  wept: 

It  was  the  very  weakness  of  his  brain, 

Wliich  thus  confess'd  without  relieving  pain. 

None  saw  his  trickling  tears — perrhancf,  if  seen. 

That  useless  fiood  uf  giief  had  never  been; 
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Nor  long    In  i  llow'd--lie  dried  them  todepW, 
In  helpless — ho()eless — brokenness  of  heart; 
The  Mill  goes  forth- but  Conrad's  dav  is  dim  ; 
And  the  night  conielh — ne'er  to  pass  from  bilk 
There  is  no  darkness  like  the  cloud  of  mind 
On  Grief's  vain  e\e— the  blindest  of  the  hllndl 
\Miich  may  not — dare  not  see — but  turns  &sid« 
To  blackest  shade — nor  will  endure  a  guide! 

XXIII. 

Hk  hemrt  wu  form'd  for  softness — wsrp'd  to  wrong  | 

Betrsy'd  too  early,  and  beguiled  too  long  ; 

Each  feeling  pure — as  falls  the  dropping  dew 

Within  the  grot— like  that  had  hardeii'd  too ; 

Less  clear,  perchance,  its  earthlv  trials  pass'd, 

Uni-onk    aiirl  iliill'd.  and  i-etrifi.d  at  last. 

Vet  ieni|iests  wear,  and  ligliiniiig  cleaves  the  rock; 

If  >uch  his  heart,  so  shalter'd  it  the  shock. 

There  grew  one  llower  beneath  its  rugged  brow. 

Though  dark  the  shade— it  -heller'd, — saved  till  now. 

The  thunder  came— that  bolt  hath  blasted  both, 

Tlie  granite's  nrmiiess,  and  the  Hly's  growth  : 

The  gentle  plant  hath  left  no  leaf  to  tell 

Its  tale,  bill  shrunk  and  wiiher'd  where  it  fell. 

And  oftlscohl  protector,  blacken  round 

but  shlver'd  fragments  on  the  barren  ground  f 

XXIV. 

'T  is  mori— to  venture  on  his  lonely  hour 

Few  dare  ;  though  now  Anselmo  sought  his  tower. 

He  was  not  there — nor  seen  along  the  shore ; 

Ere  night,  alarm'd,  their  isle  Is  traversed  o'er : 

Another  morn — another  bids  them  seek. 

And  shout  his  name  till  echo  vvaxeth  weak; 

Mount— .grott'>— cavern — valley  search'd  in  vain. 

They  find  on  shore  a  sea-boat's  broken  chain  : 

Their  hope  revives— they  follow  o'er  the  main. 

'T  is  idle  all— moons  roll  on  moons  away. 

And  Conrad  comes  not — came  not  since  that  d»y: 

Nor  trace,  nor  tidings  of  his  doom  declare 

Vi  here  lives  his  grief,  or  perish'd  his  despair ! 

Long  niourn'd  his  band  whom  none  could  mourn  beside. 

And  fair  the  monument  they  gave  his  bride: 

For  him  Ihcy  raise  not  the  recording  stone — 

His  deatli  vet  dubious,  deeds  too  widely  known ; 

He  left  a  Corsair's  name  to  other  times, 

Uiik'd  with  one  virtue,  and  a  thoiisai  d  crimes,  (.lit 


NOTES. 

Thi'  thiie  in  this  poem  may  seem  too  short  for  th* 
occurrences,  but  the  whole  of  the  /Egeaii  isles  sra 
within  a  few  hours' sail  of  the  coniineiit,  and  the  reader 
must  be  kind  enough  to  take  the  wind  as  I  have  oftes 
found  it. 

<\ote  1.  Page  162,  coi.  1, 
Of  fair  Olympia  loved  and  left  of  old 
Orlando,  Canto  10. 

Note  2.  P»ge  163,  col.  I. 

Aroand  the  wave,  pbovpliuric  brightiiea,  broke. 

By  night,  particularly  in  a  warm  latitiile,  every 
stroke  of  the  oar,  every  motion  of  the  boat  or  ship,  ii 
followed  by  a  slight  flash  like  sheet  lightning  frum  thf 
ftater.  la 
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N^tp  r!.  Pasre  164,  cnl.  i. 
rhoa^b  to  the  reit  the  sobi-r  berry '«  juice. 
Coffee. 

Nnte4.  Page  164,  cnl.  1. 
The  long  Chibouque's  dissolvingcloud  Bupplf. 
Pipe. 

Note  .5.  Rase  164,  eol.  I. 
While  ilance  the  Almas  to  wild  miostfelsj 
Oan..lT.£:  girl, 

NutetvCanle  II.  Pa?e  164,  liiieSi 
It  lias  been  objected  thai  Couia<i's  entering <lli^trul«<l 
S8  s  S|  y,   is  mil  of  [latiirp.— Perliapi  so.— I  find  some- 
thi[i)r  not  unlike  it  in  hi-ilory.  ■ 

"  .\ii\ion»  to  explore  with  liis  own  eves  the  slite  ot 
the^andals,  IMajorian  \entnied,  after  disKnisin?  the 
colour  of  liis  hair,  to  visit  Carthaie  in  the  chanuiler  of 
his  own  ambassador;  and  Gen^eric  was  afierwards 
mntified  by  ihe  discovery,  that  he  had  entertained  and 
dismissed  Ihe  F.inveror  of  the  Ronians.  Such  an  anec-  ■ 
d'te  nia\  be  rejected  a.s  an  improbable  fiction  ;  but  It  is 
a  (iction  which  would  not  have  been  in'agined  unlens  in 
the  iife  ..f  a  hero."  Gi'ihon,  D.  and  F.  \  ol.  VI.  p.  180. 

That  Conrad  is  a  cliaracter  not  altogetlier  out  of  na- 
ture. 1  shall  attempt  to  prove  by  some  historical  coin- 
cidences which  I  have  met  wiih  since  wriiinjf  "The 
Corsair." 

"  Brcelin  prisonnier,"  dit  Rolaiidini,  "  s'enferraolt 
dans  un  silence  menasant;  il  fixoit  sur  la  terre  son 
vi-a»e  feioce,  et  ne  donnoit  point  d'essor  k  sa  profoiide 

inilignation De  toutes  parts  cetjendant  le»  soldats  et 

les  itenple*  accouroient,  ils  vouloient  voir  cet  honinie, 
jailis  Ki  puissant,  et  la  jnie  universelle  eclatoit  de  toute» 
parts. 

"  Eccelin  etnitd'uiie  petiie  taille ;  mats  tout  I'a^pect 
<e  sa  pei'sonne,  tons  ses  mouvenients  indiquoient  un 
eoldat. — Son  lan^aje  ctoit  aii.er,  son  deportenient  su- 
oerbe— el  nar  s.m  seul  repaid  il  faisoii  trembler  lea 
y|ii>  hardis."  SUmfiiiii.  tome  iii.  pp.  219.  420. 

"  (iiiericim  (Genscric.  king'f  ihe  Vandals,  the  cnn- 
qnepir  oi  uoth  Carihate  and  Kome),  statura  luediocris, 
et  eqni  caiiu  claiidicans,  ammo  profnndiis,  sernione  ra- 
nis, liivurliecontetnptor,  ira  turbidiis,  habendi  cupidus, 
ad  sollicitandas  geiites  providentissimus,"  etc.  etc.  Jer- 
laiidn  de  Rebus  Grticis,  c.  33. 

1  be?  leave  to  quote  these  gloomy  realities  to  keep  In 
.'ouutenance  my  Giaoui  -xUxi  Corsair. 

Note  6.  Paie  164,  col.  i. 

Anil  m;  stern  tow  and  order's   laws   oppose. 

The  Derrisesare  in  colleges,  and  ofdilTerent  orders, 
fts  the  Dinnks. 

Note  7.  Page  165,  col.  1, 
TA»y  seize  that  Derrise !— seize  on  Zatanal  t 
Satan. 

Note  8.  Page  16.1,  col.  i. 
He  tore  bis  beard,  and  roamiDg  tied  the  6ght. 
A  conimou  and  not  \ery  novel  ei'ect  of  IMussulman 
msrer.  See  Prince  Eugene's  Memoirs,  page  24.  -'The 
Ki'raskiir  received  awonnd  in  Ibe  thigh  ;  lie  plucked  up 
his  beard  by  the  rootii.  Iiecause  lie  was  obliged  to  quit 
tk£  fteld." 

Note  9.  I'ase  16,i.  C"l.  2. 
BrieriimelKilOor.jil  a-      -o  gr  el  G-lnnre. 


Uiilnare,  a  female  name  ;  it  means,  llteivlly,  tit 
flower  of  the  {iome;ranate. 

N  'te  I     Page  IC7,  col.  I. 

Till  even  the  scaffold  echoes  with  their  jest ! 

InSirTliomas  Mnie,  fir  insta:'ce,  on  the  scaffold, 
and  Anne  boleyn  in  the  Tower,  <i'lien  f(rasping  hn 
neck,  she  remarked,  that  •' it  was  to  !>  slender  to  trouble 
the  headsina  I  innch."  Diiing  one  pan  of  the  French 
Revoluiinn,  il  became  a  fashion  to  leave  some  *'  mot' 
as  a  legacy  :  and  ihe  quantity  of  facetious  last  -^ordi 
spoken  during  that  period  would  fori]  a  melai-ehatf 
jest-book  of  a  considerable  size. 

Note  11.  Page  i68,  col.  ;. 

That  closed  their  murder'd  eQge's  latest  day  1 

Socrates  drank  the  hemlocK  a  short  lime  before  to*- 

set  (the  hour  of  execution),    nolvvilhstandiiig  the  et»- 

treatie^  of  his  disciples  to  wait  till  the  sun  wentdowiF, 

Note  12.  Page  168,  col.  2. 

The  queen  of  night  assertn  her  silent  rei{n. 

The  twilight  in  Greece  is  much  shorter  than  tn  our 
own  country;  the  days  in  winier  are  longer,  but  |0 
ftummer  of  shorter  duration. 

Note  13.  Page  168,  col.  2. 

The  gleaming  turret  of  the  gay  kiosk. 

The  kiosk  is  a  T.iikish  snmnier-house  ;  the  palm  11 
without  the  present  walls  of  .\thens,  not  far  from  the 
temple  of  Theseus,  between  which  a::d  the  tree  the  wall 
lnter\eiies. — typhis. .s*  stream  is  indeed  scanty,  aud 
llissus  has  no  stream  at  all. 

Note  14.  Page  168,  col.  2. 
That  trcwn—wber*  gentler  ocean  seems  to.smile. 
The  o()ening  lines  as  fir  as  Sertlon  1 1  have,  perhaps, 
little  business  here,  and  were  annexed  to  an  uiipub- 
lisheil  ( though  printed)  poem  ,  bnl  they  were  written 
on  the  spot  in  the  spring  of  1811,  and— 1  scarce  knot* 
why — Ihe  reader  must  excuse  their  agipearance  here  if 
he  can.  {See  Cune  of  Minerva,  p.  IS9. 

Note  1.5.  Page  169,  col.  1. 
Hu  only  bends  ic  seeming  o'er  his  beads 
The  coniboloio,  or  Mahometan  rosarj  ;  Uiii  beads  tli 
in  number  ninety- nine. 

Note  16.  Page  173,  col.  I. 

And  the  cold  Qowers  ber  eulder  band  conti^in'iL 

In  the  l.e\ant  it  is  the  custom  to  strew  flowers  on  th' 

bodies  of  the  dead,  and  in  the  hands  of  young  f.»rson 

to  place  a  nosegay. 

Note  17.  Page  17.),  col.  2. 
Ijnk'd  with  one  nrtue  .and  a  thousand  crimes. 
That  the  point  of  honour  which   is  represented 
one  instance  of  Conrad's  character  has  not  been  raiT;e< 
beyond  Ihe  bounds  of  probabilitv,   mav  i  eiiiapr.  be' 
some  degree  confirmed  hv  the  .'ollowing  anecdote  o/ 
brother  hncraneer  in  th.'  |.r.-s,.,,r  sear,  1«14. 
Our  readers   ha>e  all  sec.i  the  account  of  ihe  enter 
isi  the  pirates  of  lianaia;  la  .  b..t  few,  wi-  be 
•  informed  of  the  situation,  history,  or  natiir 
of  that  establishment.     For  the  information  of  such  i 
weie  unacquainted  with  it,  we  have  procur»(l  from 
friend  the  following  inleresti.ig  naiiaiive  <>(  the  mai 
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ftcio,  of  uliicti  he  ham  personal  knowledge,  sad  which 
c»nnot  fUl  Ui  iuU'iest  some  of  onr  readers. 

iUmtaria  i»  a  baj ,  or  a  narrow  arm  of  the  ffulf  of 
>levico;  it  rujis  ihrougli  a  rich  but  very  flat  country, 
iii.ui  ii  reaches  withiii  a  mile  nf  tlie  Mississippi  river, 
liiieen  miUs  lielow  Die  city  of  New-Orleaiiii.  I  he  bay 
Sas  branches  almost  iiHHjnierabkc,  in  wliich  persoug 
la  1  lie  concealed  from  tlie  severest  s<riitiny.  It  com- 
aiiinirates  »iih  liir>  e  lakes  uhicli  lie  on  the  south-west 
ude.  ajiO  iiiese,  wi  li  the  lake  of  the  saaie  uame,  and 
■  hit  |i  liescoiiUjiio'.s  to  tile  sea,  wivri  tlnreis  an  island 
formt^  by  (he  two  ami*  of  Ihi-  Uikeand  the  «ea.  The 
east  and  west  points  of  tliis  island  were  f  Ttilicd  in  tile 
u-ii  lei  I,  by  a  band  of  pirates,  uiid^r  ihe  command  of 
mte  Monsieur  La  litte.  A  lari-e  majmiu  nf  these  out- 
laor^  «re  of  that  class  of  the  populiiMn  of  the  sute  of 
Louisiana  who  lied  from  li.e  island  of  Si  Uuning-o 
dunng  the  troubles  there,  and  took  refuge  in  the  island 
of  Cuba:  and  when  the  last  war  between  France  and 
S|«ln  commenced,  lliey  were  coni|iclUd  to  leave  that 
island  wlili  the  short  notice  of  a  feu  days.  Witliout 
certmnny,  they  entered  the  United  Stales,  Ihe  most  of 
(he  n  the  State  of  Louisiana,  with  all  the  nei>roes  they 
bad  iKssessed  in  Cuba.  They  were  noiified  by  the  Go- 
i.r.ior  of  that  State  of  the  clause  in  Ihe  constitution 
Hlii'li  forbad  the  iminrtation  of  slaves;  but,  at  the 
MHu  time,  receive"!  tlie  assurance  of  Ihe  Governor  that 
hi  would  obtain,  if  possible,  the  approbation  of  tlie  ge- 
neral (Jovernruent  for  their  retaining  this  projH'rty. 

I  lie  Island  of  Barrataria  is  situated  ab  lut  lat.  'JSdeg. 
I>  min.  Ion. y..'.  :lu.  and  is  as  remarkable  for  its  health  aa 
fnr  the  sujierior  scale  and  shellfish  with  which  its  uatera 
abound.  The  obiefof  this  horde,  like  Charles  de  Moor, 
Nad  mixed  with  nis  many  vices  some  virtues.  In  the  yesr 
1JI3,  this  party  had,  from  its  turpitude  and  boldness, 
.-tulinrd  the  aiienttni;  of  theGoternorof  Loysjana  ;  «nd, 
,o  break  up  the  establishment,  he  thought  proper  to 
jirike  at  the  head.  He  therefore  oflered  a  leward  of  500 
J  illars  for  the  head  of  Mojisieur  La  Filte,  who  was  well 
k'lown  l)<  the  i  .iiahitants  of  the  city  of  New  Orletns, 
fr<un  hus  ini mediate  connexion,  and  his  once  having  been 
a  fencini,'-niasterin  that  city  of  greal  reputation,  which 
art  he  learnt  in  Buonaparte's  army,  where  he  was  a 
Cai  tain.  The  reward  which  was  offered  by  the  Governor 
for  Ihe  beau  of  La  Fitte  was  answered  b>  Ihe  offer  of  a 
reward  from  tlie  latter  of  13,000  fnr  the  head  of  the 
Governor.  The  Governor  ordered  out  a  company  to 
march  from  the  city  to  La  Fitte's  island,  and  to  burn 
and  de>trry  all  Ihe  property,  and  to  bring  lo  the  city 
of  New  (Orleans  all  hi- banditti.  This  company,  under 
llK  comtis.nd  of  a  inan  win.  had  Ijeen  the  iiiliiiiate 
associate  of  iliis  bold  Capt.iiii,  approached  very  near 
to  the  fortified  island,  brfore  he  -a«  a  man,  or  heard 
a  sound,  until  he  heard  a  whistle,  not  unlike  a  boat- 
swain's call.  Tlieu  ii  was  he  found  hmself  surrounded 
bv  armed  men,  wh  i  h  ul  emerged  from  the  secret  ave- 
nues which  led  Into  Ilayou.  Here  it  was  that  the  mo. 
dern  Charles  de  Moor  developed  his  few  noble  traiti; 
for  to  this  man,  who  had  come  to  destr  )y  Ms  life  and 
all  thai  was  dear  to  him,  he  not  only  -spared  his  hfe, 
but  oflVred  him  that  wliieh  would  have  Diade  the  honest 
•oldier  easy  tor  the  remainder  of  his  days,  whidi  was 
Indignantly  refused.  He  then,  with  the  approbation 
of  his  captor,  returned  to  the  city.  Tills  circumstance, 
•IX)  some  concomitant  events,  proved  that  this  band 
tf  iJral!8  wu  Dot  to  be  taken- by  laiid.    Oiir  naval 


force   having  klways  been  •matl  In  that  quarter,  ex- 

•rUons  for  the  destruction  of  this  illicit  establishment 
could  not  be  expected  from  tlieui  until  augniente^l  ; 
for  an  oliii  er  of  tlie  iiav- ,  with  nio.-.t  of  the  gnn-boau 
on  that  station,  had  to  retieat  from  an  overwiielming 
force  of  La  Fitie's.  So  soon  as  the  anginentation  of 
tlie  navy  autliorised  an  attack,  rme  »a.s  made;  Iha 
overthrow  oi'  tills  banditti  has  been  the  result  ;  aii4 
now  tills  almost  invulnerable  point  a  <d  key  to  New 
Orleans  is  clear  of  an  enemy,  it  is  to  be  hoped  th€ 
government  will  hold  it  by  a  strong  military  force.— 
front  ait  Ainviican  NfWijnipcr, 

In  Noble's  continuation  of  (.ranger's  iiiographlcal 
Dictionary,  there  is  a  singular  passage  in  his  account 
of  Archbish'p  Blackbourne,  and  as  In  some  meaaare 
connected  witJi  the  profession  of  the  hero  of  the  fore- 
going poem,  I  cannot  resist  tlie  teini/tation  of  extraut- 
iug  it. 

"  Tiiere  is  something  mysterious  In  the  history  and 
charactir  of  Dr  Illackbounie.  The  former  is  but  im 
perfectly  known  ,  and  report  ha»  even  assertwi  he  wu 
a  buccaneer  :  and  that  one  of  his  brethren  in  that 
profession  having  a-ked,  on  his  arrival  in  England, 
what  had  become  of  Ins  old  chum,  Ijlackbourne,  wa* 
answered,  he  is  Archbishopof  York.  We  are  infornud, 
that  Blackbourne  wa-  instalh  d  sub-dean  of  Exeter  in 
163<,  which  office  he  resijrned  in  ntia  ;  but  after  hi* 
successor,  L<!wl>  liarnet's  deaih,  in  i7o4,  he  regained 
it.  In  the  I'oilovving  year  he  became  dean;  ami,  in 
ITU,  held  with  it  the  arclulea.,erv  .  f  Cornwall.  He 
was  consecrated  bi-hop  of  Exeter,  iVhrnary  24,  1716; 
and  translated  to  York,  Novemlier  28.  1724,  as  a  re- 
waril,  according  to  court  scandal,  for  uniting  George 
I  to  the  Duchess  of  Minister.  Ihi-,  however,  ap- 
l«ars  lo  ha'e  been  an  unfounded  cal.unnv.  As  arch- 
bishop he  behaved  with  great  prudence,  and  was  equally 
resi«ctable  as  the  guardian  of  the  revenues  of  the  see, 
Riiniuur  whispered  he  retained  llie  vices  of  his  youth, 
and  tliat  a  passion  fir  the  fair  sex  formed  an  item  in 
tlie  list  of  his  weaknesses  ;  but  so  far  from  Iveing  cob- 
Ticted  by  seventy  witnesses,  he  does  not  ap(war  to  have 
been  diiectlv  criminated  by  one.  in  short,  I  look  uj>on 
these  as|)ersions  as  the  eftectt.  of  mere  malice.  How  U 
it  possible  a  buccaneer  should  have  been  so  good  • 
scholar  as  Blackbourne  certainly  was'  he  who  had  so 
perfect  a  knowledge  "f  the  classics  (particularly  of 
the  Greek  tragedians),  as  to  be  able  to  read  them  with 
the  same  ease  a-  he  could  Shakspeare,  invest  have  taken 
great  \  aids  to  acquire  tlie  learned  languages,  and  have 
liad  both  leisure  and  good  masters.  But  he  was  un- 
doiible.llv-i>diicated  at  Clirist-cliurch  College,  Oxfoixl. 
He  IS  all  >we(l  lo  iiave  tieen  a  pleasant  man  :  this,  how- 
ever, was  turned  against  him,  by  it«  being  said,  *  he 
gained  more  hearts  than  souls.'  " 

**  The  only  voice  that  conid  soothe  the  pai^slons  of 
the  savage  ( Aljihonso  ,'id)  was  that  of  an  amiable  aid 
nrtuoiis  wife,  the  sole  object  of  his  love  ;  the  voice  o( 
Oouna  Isabella,  the  daugnler  of  the  Dnke  of  Savoy, 
and  tlie  grand-daughter  of  Pliiiip  II,  King  of  Spain.— 
Her  dying  words  sunk  deep  into  his  memory ;  liij 
lierce  spirit  melted  into  tears;  and,  after  the  la«t  em- 
brace, Atiihouso  retired  into  his  cliamber  to  be>va)l  his 
irrei>arable  loss,  and  to  meditate  on  the  vanity  of  ha 
man  life." — Mitceliane  itu  Witrht  of  Hil  Vm,  itew  t4i 
f ton,  gw>.  vol.  3,  page  473. 
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CANTO  I. 


I. 

rhe  jerfs  »re  «';ad  tiircigh  Lara's  wide  domain, 

And  slucry  \\ni(  fnrget-  her  feudal  chain  j 

He,  Uieir  nuboped,  but  uulorifotteii  loid, 

Ttio  loiu'  »-lf-exilcd  chiefiaiji  is  restored  : 

There  be  bnglit  face»  in  tlie  busy  hall. 

Bowls  ■■1  ihe  board,  and  bainiers  ou  the  wall : 

Far  checkerinz  o'er  the  pictured  winilow,  playi 

Tlie  unwonted  fajgots"  b'^pitable  blaze  ; 

And  gay  reiairjei^  g-.iihcr  round  the  liparth. 

With  UiMgue^  all  loudness,  and  with  eyes  all  mirtli. 

II. 

The  chief  of  Lara  is  retum'd  again  : 
And  why  ha>l  Lara  croVd  the  bounding  main! 
Left  by  hi>»ire  too  ycnnig  sncb  oss  to  know. 
Lord  r>f  him  tif ; — tliai  heritage  of  woe — 
That  fearful  emjiire,  which  the  human  breast 
But  holds  to  rub  the  heart  wiiliin  of  rest  I — 
With  none  to  check,  and  few  to  point  in  time 
The  tJMiisand  paths  that  slope  the  way  to  crime  : 
Then,  when  he  most  required  coiuiuandiuent,  then 
Had  Lara's  darin»  boyhood  govern'd  men. 
It  skills  not,  biMl!^  not,  step  by  step  to  trace 
His  youth  through  all  the  mazes  of  its  race ; 
Short  was  th«  coui-se  his  re.-tlessness  had  run. 
But  long  enough  to  leave  bim  half  undone. 

IIL 

And  Lara  left  in  youth  hi>  father-land ; 
But  from  the  hour  he  waved  his  parting  hand 
Each  trace  wax'd  fainter  of  bis  course,  till  all 
Had  nearly  cea~cd  his  luumory  to  recall. 
His  sire  v.  as  dust,  his  vassals  could  declare, 
T  wa^ail  they  knew,  that  Lara  .as  noi  ihcrej 
Nor  sent  nor  came  he,  till  conjecture  grew. 
Cold  III  ibc  man; ,  anxious  in  the  few. 
His  hall  »carce  echoes  with  his  wonted  name, 
UU  portrait  darkens  in  its  fading  frame, 
Another  chief  consoled  bis  destined  bride, 
TheyoMiig  forgot  him,  and  the  old  had  died: 
"  Yet  il"M  he  live  !"  exclaims  the  impatient  heir. 
And  sighs  for  sables  which  he  must  not  wear. 
A  hundred  'scutcheons  deck  with  gloomy  grace 
The  Larai'  last  and  longest  dwelling  jilace , 
But  one  is  absent  from  the  mouldering  flie. 
That  now  were  welcome  in  that  Gothic  pile. 

IV. 

H^  comes  at  la.-t  in  sitdden  loneliness, 

And  whence  tliey  know  not,  why  they  need  ixX  gun* ; 

They  more  aii;.'ht  mervel,  when  the  ftrtxtiHg  'su'er, 

Not  that  he  caJnc,  but  ctme  not  long  before: 

No  train  is  his  beymidt  single  page, 

Of  fveign  aspect,  and  of  tender  ace. 


Years  had  loll'd  ou,  and  fast  they  speed  t«*f 

To  tbn>e  ibat  wauiiras  to  those  thalsta}: 

But  lack  of  tidiiijs  from  another  clime 

Had  lent  a  Hagging  wing  to  weary  Urae. 

Tliey  see,  lliey  recognise,  yet  almost  deem 

The  present  dubious,  or  the  past  a  dream. 

He  lives,  nor  yet  is  past  his  manhood's  prime, 

Though  sear'd  by  toil,  and  sometliing  touch'd  bj  lime 

His  faults,  wbatc'er  they  were,  if  scarce  forgot. 

Might  be  untauijhtliim  by  his  varied  lot ; 

Nor  gold  nor  ill  of  late  were  known,  his  name 

Might  yet  uphold  Ids  patrimonial  fame : 

His  soul  in  youth  was  haughty,  but  his  sins 

No  more  than  pleasure  from  the  stripling  wins; 

And  such,  if  not  yet  harden'd  in  their  course, 

Alight  be  redeem'd,  nor  ask  a  long  remorse. 


And  they  indeed  were  changed— 't  is  quickly  seeii« 
\V  hate'er  be  t>e,  't  was  not  what  be  bad  been  : 
That  brow  lo  furro.v'd  lines  bail  tix'd  at  last. 
And  spoke  of  passions,  but  of  passion  past : 
The  pride,  out  not  the  li.e,  of  early  diys, 
Colduei>>  of  rale..,  .nd  careessness  of  praise; 
A  high  demeanour,  and  a  glance  tliattook 
Theii  Ibuughki  frum  othei>  by  a  single  look; 
And  that  >4ri-fc.uc  leMty  of  toiigMf, 
The  slni'jiag  li  a  heart  the  world  h+th  ^fJng, 
IVai  darts  in  seeming  ula.  fulness  around, 
And  makes  th'se  feel  that  will  not  own  tile  wound) 
All  the^  secr'..'d  his,  and  S'nnellung  more  beneatbi 
Than  glance  r.ould  well  repeal,  or  accent  breathe. 
Ambition,  i,'lory,  loe,  L^e  common  aim, 
That  some  can  conquer,  and  that  all  would  claim, 
W  ithin  hfc-  breast  appear'd  no  more  to  strive, 
\  et  seem'd  as  lately  they  had  been  alive ; 
And  some  deep  fecli.ig  it  were  vzin  to  trace 
Ac  moments  lighten'do'er  his  Uv  id  face. 

VI. 

Vol  much  he  loved  long  question  f '  -ie  past. 
Nor  told  nf  wondrniis  wilds,  and  deserts  vast, 
III  those  far  lands  where  he  had  waoder'd  lone, 
And — as  himself  would  have  it  seem — uiiknownl 
■i  et  ihe-e  in  vam  his  eye  could  scarcely  scaa. 
Nor  glean  exjierience  from  his  fellow  man ; 
bjt  what  he  had  beiield  be  shiiini'd  to  show, 
A*  hardly  worth  a  stranger's  care  to  know: 
If  still  more  pr>in;;s,ich  iiujuiry  grew. 
His  brow  fell  darKer,  and  his  words  moia  few. 

VU. 

Not  unre.ioiced  to  see  bin-  oner  again, 
\\  arm  was  nis  welcome  co  the  haunts  of  men ; 
Burn  of  high  lineage,  link'd  in  high  command. 
He  mingled  with  the  magnates  of  his  laud ; 
Join'd  ihe  carousals  of  the  great  and  gay, 
AimJ  »»  tivsci  smile  orsigb  their  hoars  away; 
But  stil!  he  inly  saw,  and  did  not  ^bare 
I   T)ie  common  pleasure  or  ilie  general  care; 
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He  did  not  fnllovi  what  they  all  pursued 
Willi  bope  SUM  ballled,  >till  lo  be  reiiew'd  ; 
Nor  sluuluvty  lnui'mr,  nor  subsiaulial  ^aiii. 
Nor  htfaut>'i*  prcfciriice,  aud  llie  ri\ar5  paiu 
Ai'Miiitl  liiiii  Mate  ni>SLeri<>us  circle  ihruwii 
Kei'4'll'd  ap)>rciacti,  and  siiuu'd  him  still  uioii^ 
L^^uii  bi:i  e)e  »ai  >oiiieiniii^  of  reproul', 
1  Ual  kept  at  least  friu>iit\  aloof; 
A  'd  ihiiijfH  m'Te  tituid  tliat  beheld  liiiii  near, 
ht  >ileiiCK  i^az-e,  nr  u\  isper'd  iiiuiual  fi-ar ; 
And  lliey  tiie  wiMir,  irieiidiier  few,  cunfest 
1  lie)  dreui'd  hiiii  belter  tbaii  his  air  expresU 

VIII. 

'^  was  strange — in  youth  all  action  and  all  lif* 
L<iiriiiii)f  fur  pleasure,  not  averse  from  stiife; 
Wouiau— the  lield— the  ocean — all  that  gaie 
iV'iBiise  of  ^ladnes'',  peril  of  a  firrave, 
In  turn  he  tried— lie  ran-aik'd  allTwIow, 
And  found  his  reconipeiise  in  joy  or  woe. 
No  tame,  true  uiediiini ;  for  his  feelings  sought 
111  that  inteiiseness  an  escape  from  thought; 
The  tempest  of  his  heart  in  scorn  had  ^azed 
On  thai  the  feebler  elements  liatli  raided  ; 
I  lie  rapture  of  his  heart  had  lonk'd  on  hi^b, 
And  ask'd  if  greater  d uelt  be\ond  ir<e  sky  : 
Cliaiird  to  excess,  the  slaie  of  each  extreme, 
Hoiv  woke  he  from  the  wildnes  of  tnai  dream  I 
Alas  !  he  told  not — but  he  did  a»ake. 
To  curse  the  witlier'd  heart  that  »ould  not  break. 

IX. 

Boots,  for  his  volume  heretofore  was  .Man, 

With  eye  mare  curious  he  appeai'd  to  scan, 

And  oft,  ill  sudiJen  uio<»d,  for  many  a  day 

From  all  conimuiilon  he  would  start  away  : 

And  then,  his  rarelv-call'd  allendants  said, 

Thi'ougli   night's  long  hours  would  sound  his  hurriet 

tread 
O'er  ihe  dark  gallery,  where  his  fathers  frown'd 
In  rude  but  antique  portraiture  around; 
They  heard,  but  whisper'd,  "  l/iiii  must  not  be  knoWB— 
The  sound  of  wopIs  les-  earthly  than  hi-  own. 
Ves,  they  who  chor.e  mii^ht  -mile,  bnt  some  had  wen 
They  scarce  knew  what,   but  more  than  should  hkv« 

been. 
Why  gazed  he  so  upon  the  ghastly  head 
Which  hands  profane  had  i;ailier'd  from  th    dead. 
That  still  beside  his  upeu'd  loltime  lay. 
An  if  to  startle  ail  save  liini  away  I 
Why  slept  he  not  whenothurs  were  at  rest ! 
Why  heard  no  music  a  <d  received  no  guest! 
All  was  not  well  they  deem'd — bnt  where  the  wrong' 
Sone  knew,  perchance — but  'i  were  a  tale  too  long; 
And  such  besides  were  t^to  discreetly  wise 
To  Bore  than  'jint  their  kiiowled.;e  in  surmise  : 
But  if  they  wnuld— they  could  " — Around  the  b<jard, 
nuts  Lara's  /a'-sals  prattled  of  Uieir  lord. 


It  uras  the  night— and  Lara's  glassy  stream 
Th^stars  are  sttiddin;^.  each  with  iinai(ed  beam; 
So  calm,  the  waier^  -carcely  seem  to  stray, 
And  yet  tbey  glide  like  happiness  away  ; 
KeCecling  far  and  fairt-lik-e  front  high 
The  immonal  liijhl-  ihal  li>e  along  die  sky  : 
III  bkidts  an-  fi  iiigo-t  with  »  «uy  a  goodly  trve, 


And  eowera  Ihe  fa^^est  liiai  may  feast  the  bee^ 

Such  in  her  cliaplet  infant  Uian  wove, 

And  innocence  would  offer  to  her  love  ; 

The-e  deck  the  shore ;  the  wave-  iheir  channel  mak« 

In  windings  bright  and  ma/\  like  Ihe  sntke. 

All  was  so  siill,  so  soft  111  earth  and  air. 

Yon  scarce  would  start  to  meet  a  sf.irit  there; 

Secure  that  nought  of  e  ii  could  delight 

To  walk  In  such  a  scene,  on  such  a  uight .' 

It  wis  a  moment  onlt  for  the  good  : 

So  Lara  deem'd,  nor  longer  there  he  stood, 

biicturn'd  in  silence  to  his  castle-gate  ; 

Such  scene  his  soul  no  more  could  contemplate  • 

Such  scene  reminited  him  of  other  days. 

Of  skies  more  cloudless,  moons  of  purer  bitie. 

Of  nights  more  soft  and  frequent,  hearts  that  uovt'— 

No^no — the  storm  ma>  beat  upon  his  brew, 

Uufelt — unsparing — but  a  night  like  this, 

A  idght  of  beauty,  mock'd  such  breast  as  his. 

XI. 

He  turn'd  within  his  solitary  hall. 

And  his  high  shadow  shot  along  the  wall; 

There  were  the  palmed  forms  of  other  timety^ 

T  was  all  they  left  of  virtues  or  .f  ,  ri  yes, 

Save  vague  tradition  ;  and  the  gloomy  vault* 

That  hid  their  dust,  their  foibles,  and  their  faulti; 

And  half  a  column  of  the  pompous  page. 

That  speeds  the  st;ecious  tale  from  age  to  age ; 

Where  history's  pen  its  praise  or  blame  supplies. 

And  lies  like  truth,  and  still  most  truly  lies. 

He  ^\andering  in-isetl,  and  as  the  moonbeam  shone 

Through  Ihe  dim  lattice  o'er  the  floor  of  stone. 

And  the  high  fretted  roof,  and  saints,  th»i  there 

O'er  Gothic  windows  knelt  in  pictured  prayer, 

Reflected  in  fantastic  fii;ures  grew. 

Like  life,  but  not  like  morta.  life,  to  view; 

His  bristling  locks  of  sable,  brow  of  gloom. 

And  ihe  wide  waving  rd  his  shaken  plume. 

Glanced  like  a  s|>ectre's  attributes,  and  gave 

His  asiiect  all  that  terror  gives  the  grave. 

XII. 

T'  wa-i  midnight — all  was  slumber;  the  lone  llglM 
Diniin'd  in  the  lamp,  as  loth  to  break  the  night. 
Hark  !  there  be  murmurs  lieard  is  lira's  hall— 
A  sound — a  voice — a  shriek  —a  fearful  call ! 
A  long,  loud  shriek — and  silence-  -did  they  beat 
I  hat  frantic  echo  bur»t  the  sieet mg  ear  ! 
I'hey  heard  and  rose,  and,  tremulously  brave. 
Rush  where  the  so md  invoked  their  aid  to  t»r%; 
I  hey  come  with  half-lit  tapers  in  their  hands. 
And  snatch'd  in  startled  haste  unbelted  brand*. 

XUI. 

Bold  as  the  marble  where  his  length  was  laid, 
I'aie  as  the  beam  that  o'er  his  features  play'd 
Was  Lara  strelch'd  ;  his  half-draun  sabre  new, 
Dropp'd  it  should  seem  in  more  than  calure's  fca 
Vet  he  was  firm,  or  had  been  firm  till  now, 
And  still  defiance  knit  his  eather'd  brow  ; 
Though  niix'd  with  term.-,  sen-e!<,-s»  »s  be  la;. 
There  lived  upon  his  lip  the  wish  to  slay  ; 
Some  half-form'd  threat  in  utter?  ice  there  hal   Um 
Some  imprecalion  of  despairing  ,,ride  ; 
His  eve  wa-  almost  seal'd,  but  not  forsook, 
bvfti  in  its  trance    the  gladialur'*  look. 
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BYRON'S  WOIUU. 


Thai  ufl  iwakp.  his  aspect  a  Jld  disclose, 

And  ..uv.'  «a-  ti  ;'il  i.i  horrib.e  repose. 

I  lii>  raise  hira— bear  him;  hush!  he  breathes,  he  speaks, 

1  he  eivanhy  blush  recolours  in  his  cheeks. 

Hi-  lip  resumes  its  red  ;  his  e>e,  though  dim, 

R.il.-  wide  and  wild  ;  each  slowly-quivering  limb 

Re.aU  its  function,  but  his  words  are  strung 

In  terms  that  seem  not  of  liis  native  tongue  ; 

Oistlnct,  but  strange,  enough  they  understand 

To  deem  them  accents  of  another  land  ; 

And  such  tliev  were,  and  meant  to  meet  an  ear 

That  hears  him  not— alas !  that  cannot  hear  ! 

XIV. 

His  pa^e  approach'd,  and  he  alone  ajipear'd 

To  know  the  import  of  the  words  they  heard  ; 

And,  by  the  changes  of  hU  cheek  and  brow, 

They  were  not  such  as  Lara  should  avow, 

Nnr  he  interi'ret  yet  i  with  less  surprise 

Than  those  around  their  chieftain's  slate  he  eyes  ; 

But  Lara's  prostrate  form  he  bent  be-ide. 

And  in  that  toni;ue  which  seem'd  his  own  replied; 

And  Lara  heeds  those  tor.es,  that  gently  seem 

To  soothe  away  the  horrors  of  hi"  dream, 

If  dream  it  were,  that  thus  could  overthrow 

A  breast  that  heeded  not  ideal  woe. 

XV. 

Whate'er  his  frenzy  dream'd  or  eye  beheld. 
If  vet  rememher'd  ne'er  to  be  reveai'd. 
Rests  at  his  heart.— The  'custom^  mornnnf  cMw, 
And  breathed  new  vigoir  in  his  shaken  f'-ame  ; 
And  solace  sought  he  none  from  prie-l  nor  i«*cli. 
And,  soon  the  same  in  movement  and  in  siiefch. 
As  heretofore  he  fill'd  the  passing  hours. 
Nor  less  he  smiles,  nor  more  his  forehead  lours 
Than  these  were  wont ;  and  if  the  coming  night 
Ai>pear'd  less  welcome  no\\  to  Lara's  si^ht, 
ffe  to  his  marvel  ling  vassals  show'd  it  not, 
Whose  shuddering  proved  their  fear  was  less  torgot. 
In  trembling  pairs  (alone  they  dare  not)  crawl 
The  astonlT-h'd  slates,  and  shun  the  fated  hall ; 
The  waving  banner,  and  the  clapping  door. 
The  rustling  tapestry,  and  ihe  echoing  floor; 
The  long  dim  shadows  of  ,urrounding  tree», 
The  flapping  bat,  the  night-song  of  the  breeze; 
.4ught  they  behold  or  hear  their  thought  a;i;  ai., 
As  evening  saddens  o'er  the  dark  grey  walls. 

XVI. 

Vain  thought  \  that  hour  of  ne'er  unravell'd  gloom 
Came  not  again,  or  Lara  could  assume 
K  seemina  of  forgetfulness,  that  made 
His  vassals  more  amazed  nor  less  afraid.— 
Had  memory  vanish'd  then  with  sense  restored  ' 
Since  word,  nor  look,  nor  gesture  <tf  their  lord 
Bttrav'd  a  feeling  that  recall'd  to  the-e 
That  fever'd  moment  of  his  mind's  disease. 
*  as  it  a  dream  \  was  his  the  voice  that  spoke 
Those  strange  vrild  accents '  his  the  cr\  that  broke 
Their  slumlier,    his  the  oppressed  n'eriahonr'd  heart 
That  ceased  t.;  beat,  the  lo  .k  that  made  iheni  start! 
Could  he  who  thus  had  snfTer'J  so  f  .rget. 
When  sui-h  as  ^aw  that  snffering  shudder  vet' 
Or  did  that  silence  prove  his  memorv  fiy'd 
Too  deep  for  words,  indelible,  unmix'd 
\n  that  oorrotiing  secrecy  which  gna"- 
TU«  heart  to  »how  the  effwt,  but  not  the  cause  ' 


Not  -o  in  him  ;  his  hreas.  had  buried  both, 
Nor  common  ga/ers  coukl  discern  ilie  growth 
Of  thoughts  that  mortal  lips  must  leave  half-tddj 
They  c'loke  tlie  feeble  words  that  would  uafolda 

XV 11. 
In  him  inexplicably  mix'd  appear'd 
Much  to  be  loved  and  haled,  sought  and  fear'd; 
Opinion  varying  oVr  his  bidder)  lot. 
In  praise  or  railing  ne'er  his  rramp  forgot; 
His  silence  form'd  a  iheme  for  others'  prate — 
They  ijuess'd — they  gazed — they  fain  would  know  M 

fate. 
W  hat  had  he  been  !  what  was  he,  thus  inknown, 
V\hn  «alk'd  'heir  world,  his  lineage  only  knowol 
A  hater  of  his  kind  1  Vet  some  would  say, 
Vf  ith  them  he  could  seem  gay  amidst  tht'  gay  ; 
But  own'd  thai  smile,  if  oft  observed  and  near, 
Waned  in  its  mirlh,  and  wilher'd  to  a  sneer; 
That  smile  might  reach  his  lip,  but  pass'd  not  b> ; 
None  e'er  could  trace  its  lairgbter  to  his  eye  : 
Yet  there  was  softircss  too  in  his  regard, 
At  times,  a  bean  as  not  by  nature  hard. 
But  once  perceived,  his  spirit  seem'd  to  cldde 
Sueh  weaknes>,  as  unworthy  of  its  pride. 
And  steel'd  itself,  as  scorning  to  redeem 
One  doubt  irom  others'  half-withheld  esteem ; 
In  self  inflicted  penance  of  a  breast 
Which  tenderness  nirght  once  have  wrung  from  reiJ| 
In  vigilance  of  grief  :*'at  would  comptl. 
The  soui  to  hate  for  having  loved  too  wjU 

XVIM. 
There  .4«s  in  l.im  a  vital  scorn  of  al.' : 
As  if  the  worst  had  fall'n  which  ■  oi.ld  1*61, 
He  stood  a  strani-'tr  in  this  hreaihii'^  woiiJ, 
An  erring  spirit  fronj  another'  Imr.'-l  • 
A  thing  of  dark  imaginings,  thai  -liaped 
Bv  choice  the  perils  he  by  clianee  escaped; 
Hnt  'scaled  In  vain,  f.n-  in  therr  rnenr  TV  yet 
His  mind  would  halfexult  and  half  regret; 
Wiilr  more  capacity  for  love  tharr  earth 
Bestnws  on  mn-t  of  mortal  mould  and  birth. 
His  early  dreanrs  of  good  nnt-tripp'd  the  tnrth. 
And  troubled  manhood  folhnv'd  baffled  youth; 
With  thought  of  ;ears  iir  phaniom  eiia-e  mjspeni. 
And  wasted  powers  for  lietier  purpose  lent; 
And  fiery  passions  that  hail  pour'd  their  wrath 
In  hurried  desolaaon  o'er  his  path. 
And  left  the  better  fee!irrgs  all  at  s-trife 
In  wild  refleclinn  o'er  his  stomiv  life  : 
But  haughty  srill  and  loth  himself  to  blame. 
He  call'd  on  nature's  self  to  share  the  shame, 
And  charged  all  faults  upon  the  fleshly  form 
She  gave  to  clog  the  soul,  and  feast  the  worm; 
Till  he  at  last  conf  nrnded  good  and  ill, 
And  half  mistook  for  fate  the  acts  of  will ; 
Ton  high  for  common  selrtshness,  he  coul^ 
At  times  resign  his  own  fir  others'  good, 
But  not  in  pity,  not  because  he  oirght, 
But  in  some  strange  perversity  of  thought. 
That  sway'd  him  oirward  with  a  secret  pride 
To  do  what  few  or  none  would  do  beside  ; 
And  this  same  impulse  would,  in  tempting  tiitte. 
Mislead  his  spirit  etprally  In  crime  ; 
So  much  he  soar'd  beyond,  or  sunk  beneath 
The  nien  with  whom  he  felt  condemn'd  lo  bre*ti«< 
And  long'il  by  good  or  ill  to  separate 
liiuitelf  fr  ira  all  who  shaied  his  marlat  stale  ■ 


MU  n  Iml  at  hnrHi<  j  th's    had  fixM  her  throne 
Id:   i;t>iu  ilie  worlds  in  iegiuiii»  of  her  own; 
Tliuf  cold:)  parsing  al    Ihai  pa^s'd  below, 
H:>  uloiid  ill  teiuperaU!  sei-uiug  now  would  flow  : 
Ah!  Iiapi'ivr  ifit  ne'er  with  i;iiilc  had  glow'd, 
Uul  everiu  Iliat  icy  srooo'ihijeis  flmi'd  I 
*T  is  true,  with  oiher  Djeii  tlieir  path  lie  walk'4 
And  hke  Uu:  ^e^t  liis«enii  <g  did  and  talk'd, 
Nor  uiiiraiced  reaison's  ruli->  Uv  daw  -orsurt — 
Mi«  tfiadness  was  oot  of  the  bead,  but  heart; 
*iid  rarely  wander'd  in  hi-.  4:)"ech,  or  drew 
Hio  Juru^iiSa  so  fortli  an  to  alFrud  the  view, 

XIX. 
M  lUi  all  that  chilling  my«tery  of  mien. 
And  se4*:uiiig  gla^lneM  to  renidiu  uii^eii, 
he  Iia5^il'  'I  were  not  natiire'it  boon )  an  art 
(>t  lixMijc  memory  on  aiiotber'v  heart  : 
It  was  not  Inte  pfrdiaiice — -lor  liai' — iioraut^hl 
'1  hai  word;,  itaii  iiua^e  to  expre^  the  thought ; 
it  I  tliey  vftio^aw  hiiii  did  iioi  see  in  vaju, 
Aiul  Miice  K'held,  wiMud  a<k  •>;  liiai  attain  : 
Ai»i  Ui'Mi  lowhoiu  lies^^ake  reuiember'd  wifll, 
A  .i  an  the  words,  howrit;r  light,  would  dwell  : 
N.me  kne'A,  nor  how,  norw[i\,  bm  he  entwined 
ithuself  perforce  around  tlie  hearer's  minti; 
There  he  was  staaip'd  in  liking,  or  in  hate. 
If  i,'recl«l  once;  howpier  brief  the  date 
T'har  fneiidsliip,  pity,  or  aversion  knew, 
Mih  ihi  re  within  thu  inmost  tliought  he  urew, 
^  <m  couid  not  penetrate  his  soul,  but  found, 
I'e^,  lie  your  wouoer,  to  your  own  he  wound  ; 
His  pie'eiice  haunted  still ;  and  from  the  breiksl 
lie  forced  au  all-unwilUnt;  Litereat: 
\ain  was  the  struggle  in  thai  mental  net. 
His  •piritseem'd  todare  you  to  forget  ! 

XX. 

Tlirre  is  a  festival,  where  knights  and  damek, 
And  aught  tlial  wealth  or  lofty  lineage  ciminu 
A[.|icir— a  highborn  and  a  welcome  guest 
To  Uiho's  hall  came  Lara  with  tlie  rest. 
The  long  carousal  shakes  the  illumined  hall, 
Hell  speeds  alike  the  banquet  and  the  ball ; 
And  the  ^)  dance  of  bounding  beauty's  traia 
Links  grace  and  harmony  in  happiest  chain  : 
Blest  are  the  early  hearu  and  gentle  hands 
That  mingle  there  in  well-according  bands; 
Jt  is  a  sight  the  careful  brow  might  smooth. 
And  make  age  smile,  and  dream  itself  to  youth. 
And  youth  forget  sucli  hour  was  past  on  e«rth, 
Su  springs  the  exulting  bosom  to  that  ourthl 

XXI. 

And  Lara  gazed  on  these,  sedately  glad, 
His  brow  belied  him  if  his  soul  was  sad ; 
And  his  elance  follow'd  fast  each  fluttering  fair, 
Whose  steps  of  lightness  woke  no  echo  there  : 
He  lean'd  against  the  lofty  pillar  nigh, 
WiUi  folded  arms  and  long  attentive  eye, 
Ncr  aiark'd  a  glance  so  sternly  fix'd  on  his — 
II  brooK  d  high  Lara  striitiny  like  this: 
At  leiigm  lie  caught  it :  't  is  a  face  unknown, 
But  seems  as  searching  his,  and  his  alone  ; 
Pryiug  and  dark,  a  stranger's  by  his  mien. 
Who  still  till  nn-.v  had  gaied  on  him  unseen  ; 
At  length  encountering  meets  the  mutual  gaz« 
Of  kreii  iutiuiry,  and  of  mute  amaze ; 


On  Lara's  glance  emotion  :;ath«  ring  grpw, 

As  ifdisiru^ting  that  the  strangtr  threw  ; 

Along  the  stranger's  aspect,  lix'i  3iid  sieru, 

Flasli'd  more  than  tlience  the  vulgar  eye  coaJtk  learn. 

XXIL 

"T  i'  he  I  "  the  stranger  cried,  and  tlimie  that  beuiA, 
Re-echoed  fa^-t  and  far  the  whisper'd  word. 
"  T  is  he !" — '•  'T  is  who  !"  they  question  far  and  oew. 
Till  louder  accents  rung  on  Lara's  ear  ; 

j    So  widely  spread,  few  bosoms  well  could  brook 

I   The  general  marvel,  or  that  single  look  : 
But  Lara  st:rr'd  not,  changeil  not, — the  surprise 

:    That  S|)rung  al  hrst  to  his  arrested  eyCH 
Seeui'd  now  sutwided,  neither  sunk  nor  rai!«d 
Glanced  his  eye  round,  Ihonghstill  ihe»tr»ng*rf»j#*t 
And  dra.nng  nigh,  exclaim'd  witli  haoghty  sneer, 
"  ' T  is  he  ! — how  came  he  tnence .' — what  dotti  lu:  herd" 

i 

'  XXIII. 

It  were  too  much  for  Lara  to  pass  by 
Such  ipiestion,  so  repeated  herce  and  big:ti; 
I    With  look  collected,  but  with  accent  cold, 
I    More  mildly  lirni  than  petulantiv  bold, 
'.    He  turn'd,  and  .met  the  impiisitorial  tone — 
i    "  My  name  i-  Lara  ! — when  tliiiie  own  is  knowa, 
I    Doubt  not  iny  lilting  answer  to  requite 
i    The  unlook'd-fur  courtesy  of  such  a  knight. 
I   *T  is  Lara  I— fnriher  wonlJst  thou  mark  or  ask, 
I  shun  no  quesdon,  and  J  ^ear  no  mask." 

"  Tliou  snun'st  no  question  '.    F.i.idtr— is  there  qom 

Th\  nenn  must  answer,  ;!.ouirli  thine  ear  would  <]taa 

And  Qeein'st  tkr-i  aie  'Jiiknow  ;■  too  ?  Ga^  a^ii  * 

At  least  tliy  roemiry  was  not  gneu  in  vain. 

Oh!  uever  canst  Ihon  cancel  half  her  debt, 

F.lnniity  lorlnil,-  thee  to  forget." 

With  shtw  and  searching  glance  upon  his  face 

Grew  LAra'."  eves,  bnl  nothing  there  coiild  trace 

They  knew,  orcho«e  to  know— with  dubious  look 

He  deign'd  no  an-wer,  hut  his  head  he  shook, 

And  half-conleinpiuons  turn'd  to  pass  away; 

But  the  stern  struiger  motion'd  him  to  stay. 

"  A  word  I — I  charge  thee  slay,  and  answer  here 

To  one  who,  wen  thou  noble,  were  thy  peer; 

But  as  thou  wasi  and  art — nay,  frown  not,  lord. 

If  false,  't  is  easy  to  disprove  tlie  word — 

Rut,  as  thou  wast  and  an,  on  th.  '  looks  down, 

DUtrusts  thy  smiles,  but  shakes  noi  at  tliy  frown. 

Art  thou  not  he  '  whose  deeds *■ 

"  Whate'er  I  be 
Words  wild  as  these,  accujcrs  iiK"  to  thee 
I  list  no  further;  those  with  wh«'m  tliey  weigfb 
May  hear  the  rest,  nor  venture  to  gainsay 
The  wondrous  ule  no  doubt  thy  tongue  can  tell 
Which  thus  begins  so  courteously  ana  well. 
Let  Olho  cherish  here  his  pnlish'd  guest. 
To  him  my  thanks  and  thnugh's  shall  be  expresl.* 
And  here  their  wondering  host  hath  i,':ier|>osed-* 
**  Whate'er  there  be  between  you  undisclos*^ 
This  ifino  time  nor  fitting  place  to  mar 
The  mirthful  meeting  with  a  wordy  war. 
If  thou.  Sir  Ez/elin,  hast  ought  to  show 
Which  it  belils  Cour.t  Lara's  ear  to  know. 
To-morrow,  here,  or  eUewhere,  as  may  o«« 
Beseem  your  mutual  judgment,  s>«ait  tK  real ; 
I  pledge  mvself  fir  thee,  as  not  nnk'-.ow 
Thvugb,  like  C'ouui  Lara,  i.ow  retirii' '  airior 
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Fn«  oUter  lanJ«,  a,  iiost  a  stranger  grown ; 

And  f  fiuui  Lai  a'»  blood  and  geiiile  birth 

1  atHfur  rij;ht  of  i-ouni§;e  and  of  north. 

He  Kill  ii<>[  Lhal  unuiinied  liup  belie, 

Nor  aught  iliai  knighthood  may  accord  deny." 

"  To-niorniw  lie  il,"  iCizelin  replied, 

"  And  heri'  onr  several  worth  and  truth  be  tried; 

I  gage  my  life,  my  faloliion  to  attest 

My  words ;  so  may  I  niinglo  with  the  hlcst!  " 

What  aiiswrri  Lara  '.  to  its  centre  shrank 

His  soul,  in  ileepj  abstraction  sudden  suidi; 

The  Hords  of  many,  and  tlie  eyes  of  all 

That  there  were  gatlier'd,  sccm'd  on  him  to  fall; 

llut  his  were  silent,  his  apvjear'd  to  stray 

Id  far  foig.  'fulness  away— away — 

Alas  !  rtiat  heedlessness  of  all  around 

Bespoke  remembrance  only  too  profound. 

XXIV. 

"To-morrow  1 — ay,  to-morrow !  "  further  word 

Than  tlio?K  repeated  none  from  Lara  beard  ; 

Upon  his  brow  no  outward  passion  spoJ«  , 

From  his  lar-c  eye  no  l!a-hiMg  anger  broke  ; 

Yet  there  was  something  ftx'd  in  that  low  tone. 

Which  fhnw'd  resolve,  determined,  though  ankwiwu. 

He  seized  lii-  cl oali— his  head  he  slightly  bow'4. 

And,  pai-iiig  E/.7*lin,  he  left  the  cmwd; 

And,  as  liepass'd  lum,  sniilinif  met  the  frown 

With  which  that  chieftain's  Urow  would  bear  him  down: 

It  was  11  ir  sni;le  of  mirth,  nor  struggling  pride. 

That  curts  to  scorn  the  wrath  it  cannot  bide ; 

But  that  of  one  in  liis  own  heart  secure 

Of  all  ijiai  he  would  do,  or  could  endure. 

Could  this  mean  ptai-e  '  the  calmness  of  the  good* 

Or  guilt  grown  old  n>  de.iwrate  hardihood! 

Alas  ;  too  like  in  confidence  are  each. 

For  man  to  trust  to  m'lrtal  look  or  si«ech; 

From  dee-is,  and  deeds  alone,  may  he  dincern 

Truths  which  it  wrings  the  unpncttaed  liesrt  to  iMrn. 

XXV. 

And  Lara  oall'd  his  p«ge,  and  went  his  way- 
Well  could  thai  strli.Uns  word  or  sign  obey: 
His  only  follower  from  those  climes  afar. 
Where  tlie  soul  glows  beneath  a  brighter  sur; 
For  Lara  left  tlie  shore  from  whence  he  sprung. 
In  duty  pftueut,  and  sedate  Uiouah  young  ; 
Silent  as  him  he  served,  hi-  faith  appears 
Above  his  station,  and  beyond  his  years. 
Though  not  unknown  the  tongue  "f  Lara's  land, 
In  such  from  him  he  rarely  lieaM  command  ; 
But  fleet  his  step,  and  clear  his  tones  wT)uld  come, 
When  Lara's  lip  breaUied  forth  the  wi.rds  of  home: 
Tboae  accerts,  as  bis  native  mountains  de»r, 
Awake  th)-!!  absent  echoes  in  his  ear. 
Friends',  kindred's,  pareiiLs'  wonted  voice  rec«l, 
Now  lost,  abjure.!,  fir  one— his  friend,  his  all : 
lor  him  earth  now  disclo«ed  no  other  guide  ;— 
What  marvel  then  he  rarely  left  his  side ! 

XXVI. 
Ugbi  w«»  his  form,  and  darkly  delicate 
That  brow  whereon  his  native  sun  had  sate. 
But  had  not  marr'd.  though  in  his  beams  lie  grew. 
The  cheek,  wliere  rft  the  unbidden  blush  shone  t!lr'l..^'h ; 
Yet  not  such  blush  a»  nininns  when  hialth  would  show 
All  li>e  heart'-,  hue  in  that  deliihted  glow  ; 
But 't  was  a  'lectir  tint  of  sefret  rare 
Ttet  for  s  b<riung  mouient  fever'd  there  : 


And  the  wild  S|>arkie  ni  bis  ete  seem'd  csuuM 
From  high,  and  lighten'd  with  electric  tbouftt. 
Though  iLs  black  orb  tiiose  long  low  lashes  trtatSt 
Had  temper'd  with  a  melancholy  tinge ; 
Vet  less  of  sorrow  than  of  pride  was  there. 
Or  if  't  were  grief,  a  grief  thai  none  shoi;ld  share  | 
And  ple'^aed  not  him  the  sporu  that  please  his  age, 
Tlie  tricks  of  youth,  the  frolics  of  the  page  : 
For  hours  on  Lara  he  would  fix  his  glance. 
As  all-forgotten  in  that  watehful  trance ; 
And  from  his  chief  withdrawn,  he  wander'c  loi-.e. 
Brief  were  his  answers,  and  1»is  queslions  n<  lie ; 
His  walk  the  wood,  his  sport  some  foreign  k..ok; 
I   His  resting-place  the  hank  that  curbs  the  brook  : 
[   He  seem'd,  like  him  he  served,  to  live  apart 

From  all  that  lures  tlie  eye,  and  till,  the  hrart; 
I  To  know  no  hr  jtlitrhood,  and  take  from  earth 
I   No  gift  beyond  that  bitter  boon — our  birth. 

XXV  M. 

If  auehthe  loved,  't  was  Lara ;  but  was  sbowr. 

I   His  faith  in  reverence  and  in  deeds  alone ; 

I    In  mute  attention  ;  and  Ids  care,  which  guefl»'4 

!    Each  wish,  fnltili'd  it  ere  the  tongue  express'*. 
Still  there  was  liaughJness  in  all  hedd, 
A  spirit  deep  that  brook'd  not  to  be  chid  ; 

I   His  zeal,  though  more  than  that  of  servile  band* 
In  act  alone  obe:.s,  his  air  commanils; 
As  if  't  was  Lara's  less  than  liU  desire 
That  thus  he  served,  but  surely  not  for  hire- 
Slight  were  the  ta-sks  enjiin'd  1dm  by  liis  lord, 

I  To  hold  tlie  stirrup,  or  to  bear  the  sword ; 
To  tune  his  lute,  or,  if  he  wind  it  more. 
On  tomes  of  other  times  and  tongues  to  ivore ; 
But  ne'er  to  ndngle  with  tlie  menial  train. 
To  whom  he  show'd  nor  deference  nor  disdain. 
But  that  well-worn  reserve  which  proved  he  kc«w 
No  sympathy  with  that  familiar  crew  : 
Hhi  sonl,  whate'er  his  station  or  liis  stem, 
Could  bow  to  Lara,  not  descend  to  them. 
Of  higher  birth  he  scrm'd,  and  belter  days. 
Nor  mark  of  vulgar  toil  thai  hind  betrays. 
So  femininely  white  it  might  bespeak 
Another  sex,  when  match'd  with  that  smooth  che«ki 
But  for  his  gari.,  and  si.nietliing  in  hLs  gaie, 
.More  wild  ai.d  high  than  w.iman's  eve  betrays; 
A  latent  flerreness  that  far  more  became 
His  Sery  climate  than  liis  tender  frame  : 
True,  la  his  words  it  broke  not  fl-oiii  his  breast. 
But,  from  his  as,  ect,  mislit  he  more  thai,  guess'd. 
Kaled  his  name,  though  rumour  said  he  b'lre 
Another  ere  he  left  his  mountain-shore  ; 
For  sometimes  he  would  hear,  however  nigh. 
That  name  repeated  loud  without  reply. 
As  unfamiliar,  or,  il  mused  again, 
Start  to  the  sound,  as  but  rememliei'd  then  ; 
Unless  't  was  Lara's  wonted  voice  that  siiake. 
For  then,  ear,  eyes,  and  heart  would  all  awaka. 

XXVIII. 

He  bad  look'd  down  upon  the  festive  hall. 
And  mark'd  that  sudden  strife  so  mark'd  i/«ll| 
And  when  the  crowd  around  and  near  him  ti*J 
Their  wonder  at  the  calmness  of  the  bold; 
Their  marvel  how  the  high-born  Lara  bore 
s  ch  insult  from  a  stranger,  doubly  sore, 
I    e  colour  of  young  Kaled  went  and  came, 
;  he  lip  of  ashes,  aud  llie  cheek  o'  tlaiu*  s 
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tnd  o'ir  his  lirow  the  damp'iiiiig  heart-iIrop§  rhrew 

riie  ttrki'iiiii?  iciuess  of  that  cold  dew. 

Thai  ri«e»  a^  the  liusy  bosom  sinks 

With  hKav>  thoughts  from  which  reflection  shrinks. 

Yi-s there  br  things  that  wc  must  dream  and  dare. 

And  pxLCul'j  ere  Ihoiiiht  be  half  aware : 

WliaipVr  nii?l-.l  Kaled's  be,  ft  was  enow 

To  seil  liil  lip,  but  agoniie  his  brow. 

He  gazed  jn  F.uelin  till  Lara  ca>. 

That  tidclonitsiuile  ii|>on  the  knight  he  past; 

V\he  I  Kaled  saw  that  smile  his  visage  fell, 

A>  it  on  s^imething  recognised  right  well ; 

Hi-  memory  read  In  such  a  meaning  more 

1  K:iM  Lnra*s  as[:ect  unto  otherii  wore  : 

V   ruard  he  sprung—*  moment,  both  were  gone, 

\.u\  all  within  that  hall  seem'd  left  alone; 

K  icli  had  so  6x'd  his  eye  on  Lara's  mien. 

All  h^ul  so  mix'd  their  feelings  with  that  scene, 

riial  when  his  long  dark  shadow  through  the  porct 

No  [nore  relieves  the  glare  of  yon  high  torch, 

Eich  pulse  beats  quicker,  and  all  bosoms  seem 

To  bound,  as  doubting  from  too  black  a  dream. 

Surh  as  we  know  Is  false,  yet  dread  in  soolh, 

HeraiibP  the  worst  is  ever  nearest  truth. 

And  ihey  are  gone — but  F,77<;lln  is  there, 

Miih  thoughtful  visage  and  imperious  air  : 

But  long  remain'd  not;  ere  an  hour  expired, 

Hl-  wa%ed  his  hand  to  Olho,  and  retired. 

XXIX. 

The  crowd  are  gone,  the  revellers  at  rest , 

The  rourteous  host,  and  all-approving  guest, 

A'j.^iii  In  thai  accustom'd  couch  must  creep 

\\  here  joy  subsides,  and  sorrow  sighs  to  siet  p, 

Aiki  man.  o'erlabour'd  wiUi  his  being's  strife, 

Shrinks  to  thai  ■4weet  forgetfuluess  of  life: 

Tliere  lie  love's  feverish  hope  and  cunning's  gui,e. 

Hate's  working  brain,  and  lulIM  ambition's  wile; 

Ci'er  each  vain  e>e  oblivion's  pinions  wa\e, 

And  fjuench'd  existence  crouches  in  a  grave. 

\Mirii  better  narue  may  slumber's  bed  liecome  T 

Ni/ht's  sepulchre,  the  universal  home, 

\l  here  weakiiess,  strength,  rice,  virtue,  sunk  supine. 

Alike  in  naked  helplessness  recline  ; 

Gi  id  lor  a  while  to  heave  unconscious  breath, 

^  et  wake  to  wrestle  with  the  dread  of  deatli. 

And  shun,  though  day  but  dawn  on  ills  iiicreast, 

Tliai  ^lee^l  the  loveliesl,  since  it  dreams  the  least. 


CANTO  II. 


f. 

Night  wanes— the  vapours  round  the  mouDlalns  cnri'd 

Melt  into  morn,  and  light  awakes  the  world, 
Marj  has  another  day  to  swell  the  past, 
<iid  lead  him  near  to  little,  but  liis  last ; 
But  mighty  nature  bounds  as  from  her  birth, 
T'nc  suri  is  in  the  heavens,  and  life  on  ea;  ih  ; 
Fluwer/in  the  \alley,  splendour  in  the  beam, 
Heal'-h  on  the  gate,  and  freslniess  in  the  stream, 
immortal  man  !  behold  her  glories  shine, 
*■■ '  cr),  .ixulting  inly,  "  tliev  are  thine  I" 
'J3.i*-  on,  while  >et  (by  gladden'd  e>e  may  »efi; 
4  Qturr.')  V  cooies  when  they  are  n«t  for  thee  : 


And  gricte  iv  hat  may  abc< t  thy  seoseiess  U*r, 
Nor  earth  nor  sky  will  yield  &  single  tev  ; 
Nor  cloud  shall  ),-aiher  more,  nor  leai'r<iall  Ikll, 
Nor  gale  breathe  forth  one  sigh  for  thee,  iVr  sU; 
But  creeping  things  shall  revel  in  their  spoil, 
And  fit  thy  clay  to  fertilise  the  soil. 

II. 

T  is  mom — 't  is  noon — assembled  in  the  ball, 
Tlie  gather'd  chieftains  come  to  otho's  call ; 
T  is  now  the  promised  hour  that  must  proelkici 
The  life  or  death  of  Lara's  future  fame  ; 
When  KTzelin  his  charge  niav  here  unfold. 
And  whatsoe'er  the  tale,  it  must  be  told. 
His  faith  was  pledged,  and  Lara's  promise  given. 
To  meet  it  In  the  eye  of  man  and  heaven. 
Why  comes  he  not !    Such  trntlis  to  be  di\  uiged, 
Methinks  the  accuser's  rest  Is  long  indulged. 

III. 

The  hour  Is  past,  and  Larm  too  is  there. 
With selt-confiding coldly  patient  air; 
Why  conies  not  Ezzelin  !    The  hour  Is  past. 
And  murmurs  rise,  and  Otho  's  brow 's  o'er  -g^L 
"  I  know  my  friend  I  his  faith  I  cannot  ft*r. 
If  yet  he  be  on  earth,  expect  him  here  : 
The  r<H>f  that  held  him  in  the  valley  stAnds 
Between  my  own  and  noble  Lara's  tatids  ; 
My  halls  from  such  a  guest  had  honour  gain' ' 
Nor  had  Sir  K/zeliu  his  host  disilaln'd, 
Bui  that  some  previous  proof  forbade  nim  *   j, 
And  urged  him  to  preiiare  against  to-day  ; 
The  word  f  n'edged  for  his  I  pledge  again. 
Or  will  myself  redeem  liis  knighihood's  stain." 
He  ceased— I'ld  Laraauswer'd,  "  I  a  •>  here, 

I  To  lend  at  lh\  demand  a  lisieioig  ear  ; 

I   To  ta'."-  of  evi:  from  a  stranger's  loMgue, 

!   Whose  words  already  might  my  heart  have  wi-uiif, 
But  that  I  deeni'd  luin  scarcely  less  than  mad. 
Or,  at  the  worst,  a  foe  ignobly  bad. 
I  know  him  not — but  me  it  seems  he  knew 
In  lands  where — but  1  must  not  Irifle  loo: 
PriMliice  this  babbler — or  redeem  the  pledge, 
Here  in  thy  hold,  and  wiijj  thy  falchion's  edge." 
Proud  Otho  on  the  instant,  reddening,  threw 
His  glove  on  earth,  and  forth  his  sabre  flew. 
"  The  last  alternative  befits  me  best, 
And  thus  I  answer  for  mine  absent  giiesu" 
With  cheek  unchanging  from  its  sallow  gloom, 
Hiiwever  near  his  own  or  other's  tomb  : 

i  With  hand,  whose  almost  carels"  coolness  spok* 

'   Its  grasp  well  used  to  deal  the  »aore-stroke  ; 
With  eye,  though  calm,  determi  ed  not  to  sparrt 

I   Did  Lara  too  his  willing  wea|>on  bare. 

'   In  vain  the  circling  chieftains  round  L  em  cioaed. 
For  Otho's  freniy  would  not  be  oppr^s*^]  ; 
And  from  his  Up  those  words  of  insult  fell— 

I  "  His  sMord  is  good  who  can  maintain  them  veil." 

IV. 

1  Short  was  the  conflict;  furious,  blindly  rash, 
Vain  Otho  g«ve  his  bosom  to  the  gash  : 
He  bled,  and  fell,  hut  not  with  deadly  wound, 

•  Stretch'd  by  u  dexterous  sleight  a  ong  the  grouml. 

I  "  Demand  thy  life  I"     He  ansv>er'd  not :  and  the* 
From  that  red  rtoor  he  ne'er  had  ri-ei:  asain. 
For  Lara'-  broiv  upon  the  nnmient  giew 

i  Almost  to  blackness  ill  lu  demon  hue : 
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And  lercer  sho.  t  bis  aii?ry  falchion  now 

Thi  1  when  his  foe's  was  lev?ll'd  al  bis  brow  ; 

T'«r-  all  was  slcm  collt-crednes.-  a.     art. 

Now  Twtn  the  unlea^e>iM  hatri^i  of  hi;*  heart; 

So  uitle  8parin|/  to  the  foe  he  fell'd, 

ThaE  wt^ii  the  approaching  crowd  his  arm  withheld. 

He  alDiost  turn'd  ciie  thirsty  point  on  those 

Who  thus  for  mercy  dared  to  interpose; 

B"!  to  a  nionient's  thought  thai  purpose  hent  : 

Yet  lookM  be  on  him  still  with  eye  intent, 

4<  .f  he  loathed  the  ineffectual  strife 

JT>at  left  a  foe,  howe'er  oVrthrowr    with  life  ; 

4s  if  to  search  how  far  the  wound  h   ga-» 

iiad  itLtits  wcLol  onward  to  his  grate. 

V. 

riiey  raised  the  bleeding  Otho,  and  the  leech 
ForbadL-  all  present  question,  sign,  and  speech ; 
The  others  met  within  a  neighbouring  hall. 
And  he,  incensed  and  hecdlejis  of  them  all, 
Tiie  cause  and  conqueror  in  this  sudden  fray, 
In  haughty  silence  slowly  strode  away  ; 
He  back'd  bis  steed,  hLi  boiueward  path  he  took. 
Nor  cast  oo  Otho's  towers  a  sing'le  look. 

VI. 

But  where  was  he,  that  meteor  of  a  rJ^b^ 
\Vh  J  menaced  but  to  disappear  will-  .ight ! 
M  hei  e  wa-.  Ibis  Ezvelin,  who  carr£  and  went 
To  leav;  no  other  trace  of  his  intent '. 
He  lel'l  the  dome  of  Oiho  long  ere  morn, 
In  dark"e>s  ;  yet  so  well  the  path  was  worn 
He  could  not  miss  it :  near  his  dwelling  Ms  ; 
But  t-'iere  he  was  not,  aud  with  coming  day 
Cmme  fasliui)iiiry,  wliich  unfolded  nnugt,, 
Excepi  the  absence  of  the  ch  ef  ii  sougl.L 
A  chamber  'inantless,  a  steid  at  rest, 
His  bos'  t,arni'd,  his  murmuring  ?quiref  distraat. 
Thei:  search  extends  along,  around  the  palli. 
Id  dread  to  meet  the  marks  .if  prowlers'  wrath; 
Bui  none  are  Ihere,  tnd  not  a  brake  hath  horii» 
Nor  gout  of  biood,  imr  shred  of  mantle  torn  ; 
Nor  fall   lor  struggle  bath  defaced  the  grass, 
Which  still  retains  a  mark  where  murder  was; 
Nor  dabbling  fingers  lefl,  to  tell  the  tale, 
The  bitter  phni  of  each  convulsive  nail, 
M  hen  agonized  bands  that  cease  to  giard, 
Wound  i[.  that  pang  the  smoothue-s  of  the  sward 
Some  »uc"i  had  been,  if  here  a  life  was  reft : 
But  these  were  not;  and  doibting  hope  is  left; 
And  »irai.ge»u»picinn  whispering  Lara's  iiatiw. 
Now  daily  mutters  o'er  his  blacken'd  fame  ; 
Tier.  Slit  den  silent  when  hisf.nm  api«ar'd, 
*»aits  the  absence  of  the  thing  it  fear'd, 
Agsin  it»  wonted  wondering  to  renew, 
koi,  <lve  conjecture  with  a  darker  hue. 

VI  I, 
Days  ^'^i  along,  and  Otho's  wounds  are  heal'd, 
H-it  not  his  pride :  and  hate  do  more  conceai'd 
Me  was  a  man  of  power,  and  Lara's  foe, 
ITie  friend  of  ill  who  sousht  to  work  him  woe. 
And  fr"m  his  mintry's  justice  noA  demands 
Account  of  Ea  eiiu  at  Lara's  hands. 
Who  e^sethan  i-ara  could  have  cause  to  fea- 
His  prepuce  '  who  bad  made  him  disappear. 
If  ti^it  the  man  on  whom  hi*,  menntvil  cha^-ge 
H^  sate  too  d*>eply  were  he  left  at'large  i 


The  general  nimour  igno^an^ly  loud. 
The  my-tery  dearest  to  the  curious  crowd; 
The  seeming  friendiessness  of  him  who  slrove 
To  win  no  confide. icc,  and  wake  no  love ; 
The  sweeping  fierceness  which  his  soul  betray'd, 
ITie  skill  Willi  which  he  wielded  hLs  kten  blade; 
Where  had  bis  arm  unwarlike  caught  that  art? 
W  here  had  that  fierceness  grown  upon  his  beut 
For  it  was  not  the  blind  capricious  ra^e 
A  word  can  kindle  aud  a  word  assuage: 
But  the  deep  working  of  a  soul  unmix'd 
With  aiighi  of  pity  wliere  its  wrath  had  ftx'd ; 
Such  as  long  power  and  overgorged  success 
Concentrates  into  all  that  's  merciless: 
These,  liiik'd  with  that  desire  which  ever  swayi 
Mankind,  the  rather  to  coudemu  than  praise, 
'Gainst  Lara  gathering  raised  at  length  a  storm. 
Such  as  himself  might  fear,  and  foes  would  form. 
And  he  must  answer  for  the  absent  hfad 
Of  one  that  haunt'-  him  still,  aUve  or  dead 

VJII. 

Within  that  land  was  many  a  ma'icontent. 

Who  cursed  the  tyranny  to  whi';h  he  benf 

That  soil  full  many  a  wringiug  di^spot  saw. 

Who  work'd  his  wantonness  in  form  of  law  ; 

Long  war  without  and  frequent  nroil  witUu 

Had  made  a  path  for  blood  and  giaut  sin. 

That  waited  but  a  signal  t'l  begin 

New  havock.  such  as  civil  discord  blends, 

W'hich  knows  no  neuter,  owns  but  foes  or  riends; 

Fix'd  in  bis  feudal  fortress  each  was  lord. 

In  word  anideed  obev'd,  in  soul  abhorr'd. 

Thus  Lara  bad  inherited  his  lauds, 

Aud  with  litem  pining  hearts  aud  sluggish  ha 

But  that  loiigab-eiice  from  his  native  clime. 

Had  left  him  stainless  of  oppression's  crime, 

AiK*.  ■  ow,  doertcd  by  his  milder  sway, 

All  dr»"ad  by  slow  degree--  had  worn  away; 

The  menials  felt  their  usual  awe  a>one, 

But  more  for  him  than  them  that  fear  was  grown  ; 

Theydeem'd  him  iioa  unhappy,  though  at  first 

Their  evil  jud/meut  augm'd  of  the  worst. 

And  each  long  restle»s  night,  and  silent  mood. 

War  traced  to  sickness,  fed  by  r.ol;tiide  : 

And  though  his  lonely  habits  threw  oi  late 

Gloom  o'er  h's  chamber,  ihcerfnl  was  his  gate ; 

From  thence  the  wretched  ne'er  u.isonthed  »ilhdre« 

For  them,  al  least,  lii>  soul  compassion  knew. 

Cold  to  the  great,  conlemptimii-  lo  the  high. 

The  humble  pass'd  not  nis  unm-eding  eye  ; 

Much  he  would  s|eak  not,  but  beneaili  his  roof 

They  found  a-ylum  oft,  and  ne'er  repr  ".f. 

And  they  who  watciied  miglil  mark  that,  day  h*  day, 

Some  new  retainers  ga:her'd  to  his  sway ; 

Bit  most  of  late,  snce  F./.ieliu  was  lost, 

He  iilay'd  the  coiirieous  lord  and  bou"   tons  hosU 

Petchanee  hi-  strife  with  Otho  luai.^  him  dread 

Some  snare  prepared  for  his  obnoxious  head  : 

Whate'er  his  *'iew,  his  favour  more  obtains 

With  these,  the  |eui  le,  than  his  fellow  ihaur» 

If  tliis  were  policy,  so  far  't  wa-;  ..end. 

The  million  judged  but  of  him  as  they  f  iun4  ; 

Prom  him,  by  sterner  chiefs  to  exile  riii>eo. 

The'  but  recpiired  a  shelter,  and  't  was  given. 

By  him  11-'  lea-sant  niourn'd  his  rilled  cot. 

And  j-i:arce  the  serf  could  murmur  o'er  his  lot; 

Wi:h  hiiiiold  Avarice  found  its  hoard  -eeure. 

With  hiiii  contempt  forbore  to  iiKick  tlie  paoi; 
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T"uth  prespr.f  rlieel  and  promised  recomiieni* 

Ut'ialii'd,  nil  all  too  lau;  i<>  pan  from  Uiencc: 

1  (I  aate  he  oSer'd,  »iih  Ilie  coming  cliajjge. 

The  uetp  revcrsiiin  ofUt-UjM  reieiige; 

T  •  i<i\e,  long  bulHed  by  llie:  unequal  Diatch, 

1  lie  well-won  charms  succttss  was  sure  to  snatch. 

\ll  now  was  rip*^,  lie  wails  bill  to  proclaim 

that  Hla^ery  ii'itlung  which  wa^  still  a  name. 

The  moment  came,  the  hour  when  Otho  thought 

ic'cure  at  last  the  vengeance  which  he  sought : 

111'-  ^uiiimons  found  the  destined  criminal 

I     jirt  by  thousaiuls  in  his  swarming  hull, 

I  r.  -h  from  iluir  feudal  fetters  newly  riven, 

Dcfving  eanb,  andc»niident  of  heaven. 

riiai  inorniiif  he  had  freed  tlie  soil  bound  slaves, 

^^hodil;  no  Uiid  for  tyrants  but  their  gra-esl 

S  ich  is  their  :ry— some  waich-nord  for  the  fight 

Must  vindicate  thewron/(,  and  vvarp  the  right: 

i;ilii;ion— freedom — vciigeanc«f — what  you  will, 

\  word  's  enough  to  raise  niankind  to  kill : 

Some  factious  phrase  by  tunning  caught  and  spread, 

1  hat  guilt  may  reign,  and  wolves  aiid  worois  be  fed  ! 

IX. 

Throughout  thai  clime  the  feudal  rliiefs  had  gain*d 
Siicl'.sway,  their  i?ifant  monarch  hardly  reign'd; 
Nuiv  was  the  hour  for  faciii>ii's  rebel  frowlh  : 
Thi'  sj-rfs  conteran'd  the  one,  and  hated  both  ; 
They  waited  but  a  leader,  and  they  found 
'),  e  lo  their  cause  inseparably  bound  ; 
I!v  circumstance  compeli'd  to  plunee  again, 
hi  self-defence,  amidst  the  strife  of  men. 
Cut  off  by  some  mysterious  fate  from  th.me 
\^honi  birih  and  nature  meant  not  for  his  foe*. 
Hail  l^nt  from  that  night,  lo  him  arcnrsl, 
I'lejiared  to  meet,  but  not  alone,  tlie  worst: 

S  line  reason  urged,  whalc'eril  was,  lo  ihua 
liM|ii)ry  into  deeds  at  distance  done  ; 
!'■'■  nilKglIng  with  his  own  tlie  cause  of  all, 
K'l  11  If  he  faii'd,  he  still  delay 'd  his  fall. 
The  sullen  calm  that  long  his  bosom  ke[)t. 

Tin  storm  that  once  had  spent  itself  and  slept, 
K  Used  by  events  that  seeiiiM  f  iredooui'd  to  urg» 
Hi-  gloomy  fortunes  to  llieir  utmost  verge, 
'     r-t  forth,  and  made  him  all  he  once  had  been. 
Is  again  ;  he  only  changed  the  scene. 
-1  i-are  hail  he  for  life,  and  less  for  fame, 

,     .  not  less  fitted  for  the  desperate  game  : 

il.  ucem'd  himself  niark'd  out  for  others'  hate, 

AihI  mock'dat  ruin,  s<i  they  shared  his  fate. 

\\  hat  cared  he  for  the  freedom  of  the  crowd  ! 

He  raised  the  humble  but  to  bend  the  proud. 

He  hail  hoped  riuietin  his  sullen  lair. 

Hut  man  and  destiny  beset  him  there  ; 

Inured  lo  hunters,  he  was  found  at  bay. 

And  they  must  kill,  they  cannot  snare  the  prey. 

Sti m,  unambilious,  silent,  he  had  been 

Hiiiceforth  a  calm  spectator  of  life's  scene; 

hut,  draggM  again  U|>on  the  arena,  stood, 

A  leader  not  unequal  to  the  fend  ; 

In  \nii-e — mien— atestiire — savage  nature  spoke. 

And  f'om  hie  ejre  the  glaeliator  broke. 


Wh»t  boots  the  -,'*.-repeated  tale  of  strife, 
Xy*-.  fe«st  oC  vuUnres,  and  the  «  aste  of  life  ! 
The  varying  fortune  of  each  separale  field, 
Tke  Sere*  that  vanjviith  and  the  faint  that  yield 


Th^  rmoUng  t ulii,  «nd  the  crumbled  wallX 

In  this  the  strug^-le  was  the  same  » ith  all ; 

Save  that  disieniper'd  passions  lent  Iheir  force 

Inbiitterness  thai  bani-li'd  all  remorse. 

None  sued,  for  Men-y  knew  her  cry  v»as  vain, 

ThecapUve  died  upon  the  battie  plain  : 

In  either  cause,  one  rage  aloi.e  iK>r.sest 

The  empire  'f  the  alternate  victor'*  breast; 

And  they  lliat  smote  lor  freedom  or  for  sway, 

Ueem'd  few  were  slain,  while  more  remain-d  loslay. 

It  was  loo  late  to  check  the  wa-ting  brand. 

And  Desolation  leap'd  the  famish'd  land; 

The  torch  was  lighted,  and  the  llanie  was  gpread. 

And  Carnage  smiled  upon  her  daily  dead. 

XI. 

Fresh  with  the  nene  the  new-born  impulse  iiruac 
The  lirsi  success  to  Lara's  numbers  clung : 
but  that  vain  victory  hath  ruin'd  all, — 
lliey  f  rrni  no  h>iiger  lo  their  leader's  call ; 
I    In  blind  confasion  on  the  foe  they  press. 
And  think  to  snatch  is  to  secure  success 
The  lust  of  booty,  and  tlie  thirst  of  hate, 
Lure  on  the  broken  briga  ds  to  their  fate: 
In  vain  he  doth  uhale'er  a  chief  may  do. 
To  check  the  headlong  fury  of  that  rrevv; 
:    In  vain  their  siubboni  ardour  he  would  tame,— 
!   The  hand  that  kindles  cannot  quench  the  flaBM| 
;   The  wary  foe  alone  hath  tiirn'd  their  mood, 
'    And  shown  their  rashness  to  that  ernng  brood: 
1   llie  feign'd  retreat,  the  nightly  ambuscade, 
;   The  dkily  hara.ss,  and  the  fight  delay 'd. 
The  long  privation  of  the  hn|ied  sup,  ly, 
The  teitless  rest  beneath  the  hnniid  sky, 
I    The  stubborn  wall  that  mocks  the  leaguer'f  %lt, 
I    And  palls  the  patience  of  his  baliled  heart, 
I    Of  these  ihey  had  not  deem'd  ;  the  hattle-d»J 
'   They  could  encounter  as  a  veteran  may, 
I    But  more  preferr'd  the  fury  of  the  strife, 
1    And  pre-ent death,  to  hourly  suftering  life: 
And  famine  wrings,  and  fever  sweeps  away 
His  numbers,  meltins  fast  from  their  arr«y; 
Intcmperale  trium|ih  fades  to  discontent. 
And  Lara's  soul  alone  seems  still  niilient. 
lint  few  reiuain  to  aid  hi»  voice  and  hand, 
And  thousands  dwindled  to  a  scanty  hand: 
Des|>eiate,  though  few,  the  last  and  best  remaia'd 
To  mourn  the  discipline  they  l«te  dUdain'd. 
One  hope  survives,  the  frontier  is  not  far, 
And  thence  thev  may  escape  from  native  v«»r; 
AiMl  bear  within  them  to  the  neighbouring  (tktc 
An  exile's  sorrows,  or  an  outlaw's  hate: 
Hai>:  is  the  task  their  father-land-lo  quit. 
But  harder  ftill  to  perish  or  submit. 

X" 

It  Is  resolved— they  mart  h— consenting  Night 
Guides  with  her  star  tlieir  dim  and  torchless  flight: 
Already  they  jierreive  its  tranquil  beam 
Sleep  in  the  surface  of  the  barrier-stream  ; 
Already  they  descry— Is  yon  the  bank  ) 
Awav  !  't  Is  lined  with  many  a  hostile  rank 
Rern'rn  or  (ly  !— "  hai  glitters  in  the  rear» 
•Tis  Otho's  banner— the  pursuer's  si  ear  ! 
Aie  those  the  shepherds'  fires  upon  ilie  helgMt 
Alas  .  iliey  bla/e  too  widely  for  the  flight ; 
I7iil  off  from  hojie,  and  compass'd  in  tli-;  toll, 
L>^^.  blood  p»Tchaiii:e  hath  tioiighla  nMu  >|«U 
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XIII. 


xvr. 


A  mojiif  nt's  pause,  't  is  but  to  brr.athc  their  band. 

Or  shall  iliey  onward  pn-ss,  or  bi/re  uithsiau'l ! 

It  niitt>-rs  liitle — ^if  thet  charge  the  f  «s 

Who  by  the  hnrder-streani  their  march  oppoM, 

Some  few,  perchance,  may  break  and  pa&s  th«  line, 

M   'vevp    link'd  to  bafUe  such  desisn. 

"  Thi-  charge  Se  <jur»  !  to  «ait  for  their  assault 

Were  fate  «eil  worihv  of  a  coward's  halt." 

Forth  dies  each  sabre,  rein'd  is  every  steed. 

And  llie  nest  word  shall  scarce  outstrip  the  deed  : 

In  the  next  tone  of  Lara's  gathering  breatii 

How  niany  bliali  but  hear  the  voice  of  death ! 

XIV. 

His  blade  is  bared  :  in  him  there  is  an  air 

As  deep,  but  far  too  tranquil  for  despair; 

A  something  of  indifference  more  'han  then 

Becomes  the  braicsl,  if  they  feel  for  men  : 

He  tiirn'd  his  eye  on  Kaled,  ever  near, 

And  still  too  faithful  Co  b<-tray  one  fear; 

Perchance  't  was  but  the  moon's  dim  twilight  threw 

Along  his  aspect  an  unwonted  hue 

Of  niniirnful  paleness,  whose  deep  lint  exprest 

The  truth,  and  not  the  terror  i>f  his  :  reast. 

This  Lara  mark'd,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his : 

It  trembled  not  in  such  an  hour  as  this; 

His  lip  was  silent,  scarcely  beat  his  heart. 

His  eye  alone  proclaim'd,  "  We  will  not  part! 

rh;.  band  may  perish,  or  thy  friends  may  flee: 

Farcvscli  to  life,  but  not  adieu  to  thee  '.  " 

Tlie  word  hath  pass'd  his  li|is,  and  onward  driven, 

I'ours  the  link'd  band  through  ranks  asunder  rivco; 

\\  ell  has  rach  steed  obey'd  tlie  armed  heel, 

And  da^h  the  scituitars,  and  rini-s  the  steel : 

Ouiinnnber'd,  not  nuthravid,  they  siiU  oppose 

Despair  to  during,  and  a  front  t<t  f<ies; 

And  bliHidis  mingled  with  the  dashing  stream, 

Wbirli  runs  all  redly  till  the  morning  beam, 

XV. 

Commanding,  aiding,  animating  all, 
Where  foe  appear'd  to  pri  ss,  or  friend  to  fall. 
Cheers  Lara's  voice,  and  wa\e5  or  strikes  his  steel. 
Inspiring  hope  Idmself  had  ceased  to  feel. 
None  fled,  for  well  they  knew  that  flight  were  vain  ; 
But  those  that  waver  turn  to  smite  a.ain, 
While  yet  they  find  the  firmest  of  the  foe 
Recoil  before  their  leailer's  look  and  blow  : 
Now  girt  w'itii  number:^  now  almost  alone, 
He  foils  their  ranks,  or  reimites  his  own  ; 
Himself  he  spared  not— once  they  seeni'd  to  fly.— 
Now  vTas  tile  time,  he  waved  his  hand  on  high, 
And  shook — whv  suddjn  droo|is  that  plnnitd  crest' 
The  shaft  is  sped— the  arrow  's  in  his  breast ! 
That  fatal  gesture  left  the  unguarded  side. 
And  Death  hath  stricken  dow  n  \on  arm  of  pride. 
The  word  of  triumph  fainted  from  his  tongue; 
That  hsnd,  so  raised,  ho^^  droopingly  it  hung  ! 
But  yet  the  sword  instinctively  retains, 
Tliough  from  its  fellow  shrink  ihe  falling  reins ; 
These  Kaled  snatches.  di/.zy  with  the  blow. 
And  senseless  bending  o'er  his  sa/ldie-bow, 
Perieives  not  Lara  that  his  anxious  page 
Brguiles  his  charger  from  the  combat's  rage  : 
A'  .andme  his  foi.owers  charee,  and  charge  again ; 
1  ( •  'uix'd  the  (layer*  now  to  heed  the  slain  I 


Day  glimmers  on  the  dying  and  the  dead. 
The  cloven  cuirass,  and  the  helniless  head; 
The  war-horse  masterless  is  on  the  earth. 
And  that  last  gasp  haih  burjt  his  bloody  girth; 
And  near,  yet  quivering  with  what  life  remain'd, 
The  heel  that  urge.l  him  and  the  hand  that  reinU| 
^ndsome  too  near  that  rolling  torrent  lie, 
V>  hose  waters  mock  the  lip  of  those  that  die  ; 
Tnat  panting  thirst  which  scorches  in  the  breatk 
Of  tliose  that  die  the  soldier's  tiery  death, 
In  vain  imf/els  the  burning  mouth  to  crave 
One  drop — the  last— to  cool  it  for  the  grave; 
With  feeble  a  .il  convulsive  effort  swept. 
Their  limbs  along  the  rrimson'd  turf  have  crept; 
The  faint  remains  of  life  such  struggles  waste. 
But  yet  they  reach  the  stream,  and  bend  to  taste: 
They  feel  its  freshness,  and  almost  partake — 
Why  pause !     No  further  thirst  hare  they  to  tiakv 
It  is  unquench'd,  and  yet  they  feel  it  not ; 
It  was  an  agony — but  now  forgot  I 

XVII. 

Beneath  a  lime,  rem'^-ler  from  the  scene, 

W'here  butfortiim  that  strife  had  never  bee**, 

A  breathing  but  devoted  warrior  lay: 

'T  was  lara,  bleeding  fast  from  life  awaf. 

His  follower  once,  and  now  his  only  guide. 

Kneels  Kaled,  watchful  r>'er  his  welling  side. 

And  with  his  scarf  would  suunch  the  tides  that  rav». 

With  each  convulsion,  in  a  blacker  gush; 

And  then,  as  Ids  faint  bi-eathing  waxes  low, 

In  feebler,  not  less  fatal  tricklings  flow; 

He  scarce  can  s|ieak,  but  motions  him  'tis  \«in, 

And  merely  adds  another  throb  to  pain. 

He  clasps  the  haiid  that  pang  which  would  assua^'V 

And  sadly  smiles  his  tlianks  to  that  dark  page. 

Who  nothing  fears,  nor  feels,  nor  heeds,  nor  see* 

Save  that  damp  brow  which  re*ts  upon  his  knees  ; 

Save  that  pale  aspect,  where  the  eye,  though  dire      . 

Held  all  the  hght  tliat  shone  on  earth  for  him. 

XVIII. 
The  foe  arrives,  who  long  had  search'd  the  field. 
Their  triumph  nought  till  l^ra  too  should  yield ; 
They  would  remove  him,  hut  thev  see  'twere  nlBi 
And  he  regards  them  with  a  calm  disdain. 
That  rose  to  reconcile  him  with  his  fate, 
Ai.d  that  escai  e  to  death  from  living  hate  : 
And  Otho  comes,  and,  leaping  from  his  steed, 
l»oks  on  the  bleeding  f  >e  that  made  him  bleed,    ' 
And  questions  of  his  stale ;  he  answers  aot. 
Scarce  glances  on  him  as  on  one  forgot. 
And  turns  to  Kaled  : — carh  remaining  word 
They  understood  not,  if  distinctly  heard  ; 
His  dying  tones  are  in  that  other  tongue. 
To  which  some  strange  remembrance  wildly  cluny  I 
Thev  gpake  of  other  scenes,  but  what — is  known 
To  Kaled,  whom  their  meaning  reach'd  alone  ; 
And  he  replied,  though  faintly,  to  their  sound, 
W  hile  gazed  the  rest  in  dumb  amazement  round ; 
They  seem'd  even  then— that  twain — unto  the  last. 
To  half  forget  the  tTesent  in  the  past; 
To  share  between  themselves  s.mie  separate  fata. 
Whose  darkness  none  beside  should  penetrate. 

XI  <. 

Their  words,  though  faint   were  many — from  tte  loM 
Their  import  those  who  hkard  c  iiU  iudzv  tic       , 
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From  thh,  you  mljhl  tavedeem'd  yo\.ng  K»le<l'i  d«alh 

Moif  near  ilaii  Lira's,  by  lu»  mice  »iid  bre»th, 

S4>  iOtl,  so  deep,  ana  Hesitating  broke 

Tfce  accewLi  lusscarce-Qioving  pale  lips  spoke; 

Unt  Lara'»  voire,  thoiigli  low,  at  first,  wa»  clear 

And  caliu,  till  murmuring d^ath  gaspM  hoarsely  new: 

But  fniui  hi»  »i»age  little  could  we  guess, 

to  uiireiieulaiit,  dark,  aiul  iia>'sioiiless, 

8»Te  tliat.  when  struggling  nearer  to  his  last. 

Upon  that  |>age  liis  eye  uas  kindl)  cast ; 

And  oiic«  as  Kalcd's  answering  accents  cesst, 

Rose  Laia's  hand, and  p'linted  tn  the  Kast : 

Whether  (as  then  the  hreaking  sun  from  high 

Roll'd  hack  the  clouds)  the  uiirrow  caught  his  eye, 

•r  that  'l  was  chance,  or  soine  reioembii 'd  -cene 

That  raised  his  arm  m  point  where  such  had  been. 

Scarce  Kaled  sefin'd  to  know,  but  turn'd  a*ay 

At  if  his  heart  ahhnrr'd  that  cnmiug  d^y. 

Awl  shrunk  his  glance  before  that  niorniug  light. 

To  look  on  Ura's  brow— where  all  gri-v  night. 

Yet  sense  seem'd  left,  though  better  were  its  loss  ; 

For  when  one  near  displaj'd  the  ab»  ■Uiiig  cross, 

And  proller'd  to  h<j  touch  the  hol\  bead, 

Of  wldch  his  parting  soul  might  own  the  need. 

He  look'd  upon  it  with  an  eye  profane. 

And  siEilol— Heaven  pardon  I  if  'I  were  with  disdtln : 

And  Kaled,  th.mgh  he  spoke  not,  nor  withdrew 

FroiD  Lara's  face  his  Hx'd  despairing  view. 

With  brow  repulsive,  and  with  gesture  swift. 

Flung  back  the  hand  which  held  the  sacred  gift, 

Ai  if  tuch  but  ilisturb'd  tlie  expiring  man. 

Nor  wen'd  to  know  his  life  but  ti^en  began, 

TbM  life  of  immortality,  secure 

To  none,  save  them  whose  faith  in  Christ  is  sure. 

XX 

But  gasping  heaved  the  brebth  that  Lara  drew, 

And  dull  the  lilni  along  his  dim  eye  grev» ; 

His  limlis  stretch'd  fiutte-4-g,  and  his  head  droop'd  o'er 

The  wi-  ik  yet  still  untiriiij  knee  that  bore  ; 

He  press'd  the  hand  he  held  upon  his  heart,— 

It  beats  no  more,  but  ivaled  will  not  part 

With  the  cold  grasp,  but  feels,  and  feels  in  vain. 

For  tliat  faint  throb  Ahicti  answers  not  again. 

*'  It  beats!'* — Away,  thou  dreamer  ! — he  is  gone— 

It  once  was  Lara  wluch  thou  look'st  upon. 

XXI. 

He  gazed,  as  if  not  yet  hail  pass'd  away 

The  haughty  spirit  of  that  humble  clay  ; 

And  those  around  have  roused  him  from  his  traucCt 

But  cannot  tear  from  thence  his  fixed  glance  , 

And  when,  in  raising  him  from  where  he  bore 

Within  his  arms  the  form  that  felt  no  more, 

He  saw  the  heid  his  breast  would  still  sustain. 

Roll  down  like  earth  to  earth  upon  the  \ilaiu, 

He  did  not  dash  himself  t.lereby,  nor  tear 

The  glossy  tendrils  .  f  h-  raien  hair, 

But  strove  to  sta  id  and  ^aze,  but  reel'd  and  fell. 

Scarce  brcathini,'  more  than  that  he  loved  so  well. 

Than  tlial  he  loved  I  Oh  I  never  yet  beneath 

The  >  reast  "f  man  such  >rnsty  love  may  breathe! 

That  Irjing  moment  halh  at  once  reveal'd 

The  secret  long  and  yet  but  half  conceal'd  ; 

In  baring  to  revive  that  lifeless  breast, 

lu  grief  seem'd  end'^d,  but  the  sex  confesa'd ; 

And  hfe  ret  jrn'd,  and  Kaled  felt  no  shame— 

Wtet  nov»  lo  her  waa  Womanhood  or  Fam*  I 


XXII. 


And  Lara  s.'eeps  not  where  his  fathers  sleep. 

But  where  he  died  his  ^rave  was  dug  as  ilaa|>  ; 

Nor  is  his  mortal  slumber  less  profound. 

Though  priest  nor   bicss'd,   nor  marble  deck'd     b* 

mound  ; 
And  he  was  mourn'd  by  one  whose  quiet  frtaf. 
Less  loud,  ciutlasts  a  people's  for  their  chief* 
Vain  was  all  question  a-k'd  her  of  the  past, 
Ai>d  vain  even  menace — silent  to  the  last. 
She  told  nor  whence,  nor  why  she  left  behind 
Her  all  for  one  who  seein'd  but  little  kind, 
Wby  did  she  love  him  '    Curious  fool  I — be  stUl-> 
Is  human  Inve  the  growth  of  human  will  > 
To  her  be  might  be  i^entleness;  the  stern 
Have  deeper  thoughts  than  your  dull  eves  discern. 
And  when  they  love,  your  smilers  guess  not  how 
Beats  the  strong  heart,  though  less  the  lips  avow. 
They  were  not  common  links,  that  fnrm'd  the  chato 
That  bound  to  Lara  Kaled's  heart  and  brain  ; 
But  that  wild  tale  she  brook'd  not  to  unfold. 
And  seal'd  is  now  each  lip  that  could  have  told. 

XXIII. 

They  laid  him  In  the  earth,  and  on  hU  breHlf 
Besides  the  wound  thtt  sent  hU  soul  to  rest. 
They  found  the  scatter'd  dints  of  many  a  scar. 
Which  were  not  planted  there  In  recent  war; 
Where'er  had  pass'd  his  summer  years  of  lift. 
It  seeuis  they  vanish'd  in  a  land  of  strife; 
But  all  unknown  his  glory  or  his  guiit. 
These  only  told  that  somewhere  blood  was  split. 
And  Caiclln,  who  might  have  spoke  the  past, 
Retnrn'd  no  more— that  night  appear'd  Us  last. 

XXIV. 

Upon  that  idght(a  peasant's  is  the  tale), 

A  serf  that  crossM  tlie  intenening  vale, 

When  Cynthia's  light  almost  gave  way  to  mom. 

And  nearly  veil'd  In  mist  her  waning  horn  ; 

A  serf,  that  rose  betimes  to  thread  the  wood. 

And  hew  the  bough  that  bnight  his  children's  foo^ 

Pass'd  by  the  river  tliat  divides  the  plain 

Of  Otho's  lands  and  Lai'a's  broad  domain  : 

He  heard  a  tramp — a  horse  and  horseman  brok* 

From  out  the  wood — before  him  was  a  cloak 

Wrapt  round  some  burthen  at  his  saddlebow. 

Bent  was  his  head,  and  hiilden  was  his  brow. 

Roused  by  the  sudden  sight  at  such  a  time. 

And  some  foreboding  that  it  niii;ht  be  crime. 

Himself  unheeded  watch'd  the  stranger's  course. 

Who  reacli'd  the  river,  bounded  from  his  horb9. 

And,  lifting  thence  the  burthen  which  he  bore, 

Heaved  up  the  bank,  a  id  dash'd  ii  from  the  shore. 

Then  paused,  and  look'd,  and  turn'd,  and  seea'd  l» 

watch, 
And  still  another  hurried  glance  would  snatch. 
And  follow  with  his  steii  the  stream  that  flow'd. 
As  if  even  yet  too  much  itssnrfare  show'd  : 
At  once  he  started,  sto'ip'd,  ai  nnvd  himstrown 
The  vrinter  flo<ids  had  scatter'd  heai's  nl'stone; 
Of  these  the  heaviest  thence  he  ga;iier'd  there. 
And  slung  them  wiih  a  more  than  cmira  mi  care. 
Meantime  the  serf  had  crept  lo  where  unseen 
Himself  mi?ht  safely  mark  aliat  ihis  might  mean; 
Hecaught  a  glimisf.asof  a  lloatiiii  breast, 
Aoi  sometldug  gUtier'd  slarlike  on  the  vest 
16  ♦ 
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But  ere  he  well  cnuld  niaH(  tbr  biinvkiit  trunJc, 

A  massy  fiagnieiit  snmte  it,  and  ii  sunk . 

It  rnse  a^aiii  hut  indistinct  to  view, 

All"!  left  ti  e  waters  of  a  purple  hue, 

Then  deejily  disappear'd  :  the  horseman  gazeil 

Til!  ebb'd  the  latest  sddy  it  had  raised  ; 

Then  turning,  vaulted  on  his  pawing  steed. 

And  instant  spurr'd  him  into  panting  speed. 

His  face  was  ma-k'd— the  features  of  the  dead, 

l(  lead  it  were,  escaped  the  observer's  dread  ; 

Bu!  II  in  S'inth  a  star  its  bosom  bore, 

Such  is  the  badge  Ihatkniglithood  ever  wore, 

And  such  'I  is  known  Sir  Ezzelin  had  worn 

Upon  the  night  that  led  to  such  a  mnrn. 

If  thus  he  perish'd,  Hea\en  receive  his  soul  1 

His  undiscoverM  limbs  to  ocean  roll ; 

And  charity  upon  the  hope  would  dwell 

It  was  not  Lara's  hsuid  by  which  he  fell. 

XXV. 

And  Kaled— Lar*--Eizelln,  are  gone. 

Alike  uitiiout  their  monumental  smne  .' 

The  llrst,  all  efforts  vainly  strove  to  wean 

From  lingering  where  her  chieftain's  blood  had  been  ; 

Grief  had  so  tamed  a  spirit  once  too  proud. 

Her  tears  were  few,  her  wailing  never  loud  ; 

Butfurious,  would  you  tear  her  from  the  spot 

Where  yet  slie  scarce  believed  that  he  was  not. 

Her  e\e  shot  fcrth  with  all  the  liiing  fire 

That  haunLs  the  tigress  in  her  wlielpless  ire: 

But,  left  to  wa-tc  her  weary  moments  there, 

Sbe  talk'd  all  idiv  unto  shaiws  of  air. 

Snch  as  the  busy  brain  of  sorrow  paints. 

And  woos  to  listen  to  her  fond  complaints: 

And  she  woild  sit  beneath  the  vei7  tree 

Where  lay  his  drooping  head  upon  her  knee  ; 

And  in  that  posture  where  she  saw  him  fall. 

His  words,  his  looks,  M»  dying  grasp  recal ; 

Anil  she  had  slnrn,  but  saved  her  raven  hair, 

Vnd  "ft  would  snatch  it  from  her  bosom  there. 

And  fold,  and  i-ress  it  gently  to  the  ground. 

As  if  she  stanm'h'd  anew  some  phantom's  wound* 

Herself  would  question,  and  for  him  reply  ; 

Then  rising,  siarl,  and  beckon  him  to  fly 

Froa:  some  imagined  spectre  iu  i>ursuit; 

Then  seat  her  down  ujjon  some  linden's  root. 

And  liiile  her  i  isage  with  her  meagre  hand. 

Or  trace  strange  chi'-acters  along  die  sand. 

Tnisc'iuld  not  last — she  lies  by  him  she  loved; 

Her  la'e  uiitoM — her  truth  too  dearly  proved. 


NOTK. 


The  event  in  secti' n  21,  Canto  II,  was  suggested  by 
the  d'-crij'tion  of  the  death  or  rather  burial  «tf  the 
D...»e  of  Gandia. 

The  most  i[Upr"sting  and  particular  account  of  this 
mysterious  event  is  gi'en  by  Bnrchard  :  and  is  in  sub- 
«^n»ca,s  follows  :  '•  On  ihe  eighth  day  of  June,  the 
«ar^i-'t  of  Valen/a.  and  the  Duke  ol  Gandia,  sons  of 
th  I''.;  t,  snpred  with  their  mother,  Vanoz/a,  near  the 
chnrcli  nf  9,  Pi  Vo  ad  Vinni'a  ;  several  other  persons 
bring  present  at  i  iC  entertainment.  A  late  hour  ap- 
pi.uehing.  and  the  cardinal  having  reminded  his  bro- 
0.1^1 ,  that  it  was  Ume  to  rsturu  to  tlie  ipustolJc  palace, 
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they  mounted  their  horses  or  mules,  wliii  only 
attendants,  and  proceeded  together  as  far  as  the  j 
of  cardinal  Ascanio  Sfor?.*,  when  the  duke  Inforinerf 
the  cardinal,  that  before  he  returned  home,  he  had  l» 
pay  a  lisit  of  pleasure.  Disrai«ing,  therefore,  all  hit 
attendants,  excepting  his  j(fl^erff,  or  footman,  and  a 
|>erson  in  a  mask,  who  had  paid  him  a  visit  whilst  al 
supper,  and  who,  during  the  space  of  a  month,  ortber«. 
abouts,  previous  to  this  time,  had  called  upon  hia 
almost  daily,  at  the  apostolic  |ialace ;  he  took  this  per. 
son  behind  him  on  his  mule,  and  proceei'*'!  to  IIm 
street  of  the  Jews,  where  hequitted  hLs  siiva  it,  .llrect- 
ing  him  to  remain  there  antil  a  certain  hour;  wlien 
if  he  did  not  return,  he  might  repair  to  Ihe  palacct 
TTie  duke  then  seated  the  person  in  the  mask  beliiad 
him,  and  rode,  I  know  not  whither;  but  in  that  night 
he  was  assassinated,  and  tlirown  into  the  river.  Th« 
servant,  after  having  been  dismissed,  was  also  assaulted 
and  mortally  wounded;  and  although  he  was  attended 
with  great  care,  vet  such  was  his  situation,  that  lie 
could  give  no  inlelligfljle  account  of  what  had  befallen 
his  master.  'j»  the  morning,  the  duke  not  ha\ing  few 
turned  to  the  palace,  his  senants  began  to  be  alarmed; 
and  one  of  them  informed  the  pontiff  of  the  eveniny 
excursion  of  his  sons,  and  tliat  the  duke  had  not  yet 
made  his  appeara!ice.  lliis  gave  the  Po|*  no  small 
anxiety;  but  he  conjectured  that  the  d'ke  had  been 
attracfed  by  s'*me  courtesa:i  to  pass  the  night  with 
her,  and.  not  chiising  to  quit  the  house  in  open  day, 
had  waited  till  the  following  e^ening  to  rernrn  home. 
When,  however,  the  evening  arrived,  and  he  fcund 
himself  disappointed  in  his  expectations,  he  became 
deeply  alflicted,  and  began  to  make  inquiries  from 
different  persons,  whom  he  ordered  to  atiend  him  for 
that  yntrpo^.  Amoug.^t  these  was  a  man  nanird  Gior- 
gio Schiavoni,  who,  ha\ing  discharged  sonie  tiuiIxT 
from  a  bark  in  the  river,  hatl  remained  on  board  thr 
vessel,  to  watch  it;  and  being  interroga'ed  «heiherhe 
had  seen  any  one  thrown  into  '.he  ri\e:-,  on  the  night 
preceding,  he  replied,  that  he  saw  two  nien  on  foot, 
who  came  down  the  street,  and  looked  diligently  about, 
to  obser\e  whether  any  person  was  p a^-ing.  That  see- 
ing no  one,  thev  returned,  and  a  short  time  afterward* 
two  others  came,  and  looked  around  in  the  same 
manner  as  the  former;  no  person  still  aopearing,  they 
gave  a  sign  to  tlieir  companions,  when  a  man  came, 
rnounted  on  a  white  horse,  having  behind  him  a  dead 
body,  the  head  and  arras  of  which  huiig  on  one  side, 
and  the  feet  on  the  other  side  of  the  horse,  tiie  two 
persons  on  foot  supporting  the  body,  to  prevent  its 
falling.  They  Ihusjiroceeded  towards  that  part,  where 
the  Tilth  of  the  city  is  usually  discharged  into  the  river, 
and,  turning  the  horse  with  his  tail  ioi%arils  the  water, 
the  two  persons  took  the  dead  bod\  by  the  arms  and 
feet,  and  with  all  their  strength  flung  it  into  the  river. 
The  person  on  hor-ehack  then  askeil  if  they  had  thrown 
it  in,  to  which  they  replied,  Signor,  si  Cyes,  Sir).  He 
the 0  looked  towards  the  river,  and  -eeing  a  mantle 
floating  on  the  stream,  he  inquired  what  Itwas  that 
appeared  black;  to  which  they  answered,  it  was  a 
mantle  ;  and  one  of  them  threw  stones  upon  it,  in  con- 
sequence of  which  it  sunk.  The  afendants  of  the 
pontiff  then  inquired  from  Giorgio,  why  he  had  not 
revealed  this  to  the  governor  of  the  city ;  to  which  he 
replied,  that  he  had  seen  in  his  time  a  hundred  dead 
bodies  thrown  into  the  river  at  the  same  iiiare,  without 
any  inquiry  being  made  respectins  them  ;  and  tha:  he. 
had  not,  therefore,  considereil  it  a-  a  matter  of  aiij 
|.n;jortanc».    The  fishermen  and  teamen   were  6e« 
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c-    trt?A,  »n<J  ordered  to  letrch  Ibe  river,  wher«,  on 

:  .il'uciii^  e\e<iiii^,    they    fouiid.tlie  bt>dy    n(  the 

.  vwtli  hi^  habit  e.ilire,   ar.il   tliirl)  <liicat&  in   hU 

He  ua-s  iiierced    with   nine    winind-,    one  of 

)    vas  in  liif.  tliroat,  tlic  mliers  in  hi~  liead,  body, 

mbs.     No    lOouer  »a»   the  poiitifT  rnramied  of 

..iiJi  of  Ills  son,  and  thai   lie  had  tieen  lJira»n, 

.  -.  null,  into  the  river,  Uian,  eiving  »ay  to  his  grief, 

li,-  -hut  himself  up  in  a  chamber,  and  wept  bitterly. 

Th'  cairlinal  ofSe^ivia,  and  other  attendanU  on  the 


Pope,  vient  to  the  door,  and  after  many  UfKiK  tpentbl 
persiiasinME  and  exh<>i  taii'ins,  pre<ailed  u|-on  him  ts 
admit  lliem.  From  the  evenine;  of  Hedneslsy,  till  tlie 
following  Saturday,  the  I'o;  e  took  no  food  :  nordidh* 
rleep  from  Thur^tda^  niorniiif  till  the  «anie  hour  on  the 
ensiling  dai.  At  length,  however,  giMug  way  to  the 
cntri;aUe«  of  his  attei.dants,  he  began  to  rr„traia  M* 
sorrow,  and  to  consider  the  injnri  which  his  ow» 
health  might  sU'Stain,  by  the  farther  indulgence  of  hia 
grief."— iiojMf's  Leo  Tenth,  vol.  I,  page  a65. 
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'  Slow  rinks,  more  lovely  ere  hU  race  be  run, 
.tlong  Morea's  hills  the  >eltlug  sun : 
Not,  as  in  nortliern  climes,  obscurely  brlgiM« 
But  one  unclouded  bla/.e  of  living  llsht  ! 

*  the  linsh'd  deep  the  yellow  heani  he  throws 
Gilds  the  green  wave,  that  trembles  as  it  ;low«. 
On  old  yligina's  rock,  and  IJra's  isle, 
The  god  of  gladness  sheds  his  parting  smile  ; 
0*«r  bis  own  regions  lingering  loves  to  shine, 
Though  there  his  altars  are  no  more  divine. 
Descending  f&st  the  mountain  shadows  kiss 
Thy  glorious  galih,  unconqiier'd  Salamia! 
Their  ainre  arches  through  the  long  expanse, 

e  deeply  pnroled,  meet  his  mellowing  glance. 
And  teiideresi  tints,  along  their  summits  driven, 
Mark  his  gav  course  and  own  the  hues  of  heaven; 
liil,  darkiv  ;haded  from  the  land  and  deep. 
Behind  his  Delphian  cliff  he  sinks  to  sleep. 

On  such  an  eve,  his  palest  beam  he  cast. 
When,  Athens  I  here  thy  wi  e-l  look'd  his  last. 
How  watch'd  thy  better  soms  Ids  farewell  ray. 
That  closed  their  murder'd  sage's  latest  day  !  (1) 
Not  yet — not  yet — Sol  pauses  on  the  hill — 
The  precious  hour  of  !,arting  lingers  still ; 
Bat  sad  his  light  to  a^o  lising  eves, 
And  dark  the  mounlain*>  once  delightful  dyes; 
Gloom  ^'er  the  lovely  land  he  seem'd  to  pour. 
The  land  where  Piirchus  never  frown'd  before, 
But  ere  he  sunk  bel^w  Cirliipron's  head. 
Till-  cip  of  woe  was  quaff'd — the  siiril  fled  ; 
Thp  soul  of  him  that  scornM  to  fear  or  flv  — 
Who  lived  and  died  a.--  none  can  live  or  die ! 

But,  lo !  from  high  Hvtnettus  to  the  plain, 
The  queen  of  night  asserts  her  silent  reign.  (S) 
N'l  murky  vaonur,  herald  of  the  storra, 
Hide-  her  fair  ^ce,  nor  gIrcLs  her  gloving  form  ; 

iih  cornice  glin.meiiof  as  the  nioon-beairs  play, 
There  the  white  column  greets  her  grateful  ray. 
And  hright  around,  with  ciuiverlng  heans  be-et. 
Her  emblem  sparkles  o'er  the  minaret : 


The  ern  rk  and  wide 

Where  meek  CepUsiw  •hedibla  scmnty  tide. 
The  cypress  mulilenlng  bv  the  sscrcd  mosque. 
The  gleaming  turret  of  the  gay  kiosk,  (3) 
And.  dun  and  sombre  mid  the  holy  calm. 
Near  Theseus'  fine  yon  solitary  palm. 
All  tinged  with  varied  hiii*.  arrest  the  eye— 
Aiid  dull  were  his  that  |>ass'd  them  heedless  bf. 

Again  the  J'.gcan,  heard  no  more  afar, 
Lulls  his  chafed  brea.si  from  elemental  war ; 
Again  his  waves  in  milder  tints  unfold 
Their  long  array  of  lapphlre  and  of  gold, 
Mix'd  with  the  shades  of  many  a  distant  Isle, 
That  frown— .where  gentler  ocean  seems  to  nntla. 

As  thus  within  the  walls  of  Pallas'  fane 
I  mark'd  the  beauties  of  the  land  and  main. 
Alone  and  friendless,  on  the  maific  shore 
W  hose  arts  and  arms  but  live  In  poet's  lore. 
Of;  as  ilie  matchless  dome  I  turn'd  to  scan, 
j   Sacred  to  gods,  but  not  ^€cure  from  ma-;, 
I   The  I  asi  rcturn'd,  the  present  seem'a  to  ceup, 
I    And  glory  knew  no  clime  bevond  her  Greece. 

Huns  roii'd  along,  anil  Dlan's  orb  on  high 
I   Had  gain'd  the  ceiire  of  her  softest  sky. 
And  yd  unwearied  still  mv  f..oistet>s  trod 
O'tT  the  v-ain  shrine  of  many  a  vanish'd  god  : 
But  chiefly,  Pallas  |  thine,  when  Hecat.-'s  ilare, 
Clipck'il  by  thy  columns,  fell  more  sadly  fair 
O'er  the  chill  marble,  where  the  startling  tread 
Thrills  tlie  lone  heart  like  echoes  fmm  the  dead. 
Long  had  I  roused,  and  measured  every  trace 
The  wreck  of  Greece  recorded  of  her  race. 
When,  lo !  a  giant  form  before  me  strode. 
And  Pallas  haii'd  me  in  her  own  abode. 
Yes,  't  was  IMinerva's  self,  but,  ah  '.  how  cbanged 
Si  ice  o'er  the  Dardan  field  in  arms  she  racgedl 
Not  such  as  erst,  by  her  divine  command, 
He?  form  airear'd  from  I'ljidias*  plastic  hand| 
Gon;  were  the  terrors  of  her  awful  brow. 
Her  idle  .digis  bore  no  gor^on  n<H>( 
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Her  helin  Ha^  deep  indented,  and  her  lance 

•Seeni'd  weak  a..il  shafiie.s,  e'en  to  mortal  glance  ; 

rhe^liic  bra;;ch,  wluch  !>till  she  deig[i'ii  tu  clasp, 

Shrunk  tVoiu  her  toncli  and  wiiher'd  in  her  E^rasp: 

And,  ah  !  though  still  the  brighiext  u(  the  sky, 

Celestial  tears  bediinin'd  her  large  bine  eye; 

Ronnd  ihe  rent  oasLjue  her  owlet  circled  slow, 

And  nionrn'd  his  mistress  with  a  shriek  of  woe. 

"  Mortal  '.  C  't  "  as  thus  she  spxike  )  that  bliHh  of  shunt 

Proclaims  thee  Briton— onor  a  noble  name — 

First  of  the  mighty^  foremost  of  the  free, 

N'ow  honoured  Uss  b)  all — and  least  by  me : 

Cbief  of  thy  foes  shall  Pallas  still  be  found  :— 

Seek'st  ihou  the  canse  !  O  mortal,  look  around! 

Lo!  here,  despite  of  war  and  wuling  fire, 

I  saw  successive  tyrannies  expire  ; 

'Sc  iped  from  the  rai»g-e  of  the  Turk  and  Goth, 

Thy  country  sends  a  spoiler  worse  than  botii ! 

Suney  this  vacant  violated  fane  ; 

Recount  t!ie  relics  torn  that  yet  remain  ; 

Thfie  Cecrnps  placed— ^A«  Pericles  adorn'd —  (4) 

That  iiadrian  rea^'d  when  drooping  science  mourn'd  ; 

What  more  I  owe  let  gratitude  tiLtcni— 

Know ,      laric  and  i;ii;iu  did  the  rest. 

That  all  may  learn  fiom  whence  the  plunderer  came, 

Ihe  insulted  wall  sustains  Ids  hated  name.  (S) 

For  Elgin's  fame  thus  grateful  Pallas  pleads : 

Below,  his  name — abtive,  behnid  hisdeMJs! 

Be  ever  hail'd  with  et^ual  honour  her« 

The  Gothic  monarch  and  the  Pictish  peer. 

Arms  gave  the  first  his  right — tiie  last  had  none, 

But  ba~ely  stole  what  less  barbarians  wou! 

So  wheii  the  Uon  quits  his  fell  repast, 

Next  prowls  the  wolf— the  filthy  jackal  last: 

Flehs,  limbs,  and  blood,  the  former  make  their  own : 

The  last  base  brute  securely  gnaw-s  the  bone. 

Yet  still  the  gods  are  just,  and  crimes  are  crost— 

See  here  what  Elgin  won,  and  what  he  lost! 

Another  name  with  his  pollutes  my  shrine, 

behold  where  Dian's  beams  disdain  to  stiiiie  ! 

Some  retribution  still  might  Pallas  claim, 

Wtten  Venus  half  avenged  .Minerva's  shame."  (6) 

She  ceased  awhile,  and  thus  I  dared  reply. 
To  soothe  the  ^engeance  kindling  in  her  e>e:— 
"  Daughter  of  Jove .'  in  Britain's  injurad  name, 
A  true-born  Briton  may  the  deed  disclaim  ! 
Frown  not  on  England — England  owns  him  uot^ 
Athena,  no!  the  phniderer  wast  Scot !  (7) 
Ask'st  ihou  the  difference  '.  From  fiur  Phyle's  towers 
Survey  Boeotia— Caledonia  'sours. 
And  well  I  know  within  that  bastard  land  (8) 
Hath  wisdom's  gfxiiless  never  held  command  : 
A  barren  soil,  where  nature's  germs,  confined. 
To  item  sterility  can  stint  the  mind  ; 
Ahose  thistle  well  betrays  tlie  niggard  «arth. 
Emblem  of  all  to  whom  the  land  gives  birth. 
Fach  genial  influence  nurtured  to  resist, 
A  land  of  meanness,  sophistry,  ajid  mi^t  : 
Each  breeze  from  foggy  mount  and  marshy  plain 
Dilutes  with  drivel  every  drizzling  brain, 
Ti;  ,  burst  at  length,  each  watery  head  o'erflows. 
Foul  as  their  soil,  and  frigid  as  their  snows; 
Ten  thousand  schemes  of  petulance  and  pride 
Dispal:h  her  scheming  children  far  and  wide; 
Some  east,  simie  vm,-!,     mie  eery  where  but  Jiorth! 
Id  "jubst  of  lawless  giln  they  Issue  forth  ; 
And  thus,  accur-ed  lie  In-  day  and  year. 
She  «iit  a  Picl  to  pli>  the  felon  here. 


Vet,  Caledonia  claims  some  native  ».irth. 

As  dull  liu-otia  gaie  a  Piinlar  birth — 

Sf)  may  her  fe»v,  the  lertei'd  atid  the  l.rave. 

Bound  to  no  c.ime,  and  victors  o'er  the  grave. 

Shake  olf  the  sordid  dust  of  such  a  land. 

And  slune  like  children  of  a  happier  strand: 

As  once  of  yore,  in  some  obnoxious  place, 

Ten  names  (if  foundj  had  saved  a  wretched  race !  " 


"  IVIortal,"  the  blue-eyed  maid  resumed,  "  once  mon 

Bear  back  mv  mandate  to  thy  native  shore  ; 

Though  fallen,  alas  !  this  vengeance  still  is  mine. 

To  turn  ni\  counsels  far  from  lands  like  thine. 

Hear  then  in  silence  Pallas'  stern  behest : 

Hear  and  believe,  for  time  shall  tell  the  rest. 

First  on  the  head  of  him  who  did  the  deed 

M\  curse  shall  light,— on  him  and  all  his  seed  : 

Wiihout  one  spark  of  intellectual  Are, 

Be  all  the  >ons  as  senseless  a-  the  sire : 

If  one  with  wit  the  parent  brood  disgrace, 

Believe  him  bastard  of  a  brighter  race ; 

Still  with  his  iiirelJng artists  let  him  prate. 

And  folly's  praise  repa\  for  wisdom's  haie! 

Long  of  their  patron's  gusto  let  them  tell, 

M  hose  nob:esi  native  gusto— is  to  sell : 

To  sell,  and  make  (may  shame  record  the  day!) 

The  state  receiver  of  his  pilfer'd  prey  ! 

Meantime,  the  flattering  feeble  dotard.  West, 

Europe's  worst  dauber,  and  poor  Britain's  best, 

With  jalsied  hand  shall  turn  each  model  o'er. 

And  own  himself  an  infant  of  fourscore  :  (9) 

Be  all  the  bruisers  cali'd  from  all  St  Giles, 

'ITial  art  a. id  nature  may  compare  their  styles  J 

While  brawny  brutes  in  stupid  wonder  start. 

And  marvel  at  his  lordship's  stone-shop  there.  (10) 

Round  the  throng'd    gale   shall  sauntering coxcomh 

creep. 
To  lounee  and  lucubrate,  to  prate  and  peep  ; 
While  many  a  languid  maid,  with  longing  sigh. 
On  giant  statues  casts  the  curious  e\e. 
The  room  with  ti*ansient  glance  appears  to  skim. 
Vet  marks  the  mighty  back  and  length  of  limb; 
Mourns  o'.r  the  difference  of  now  and  then  ; 
Exc.aims,  *  tliese  Greeks  indeed  were  proper  nieu  ;* 
Draws  Slight  comparisons  of  t//(Sf  with  those, 
And  envies  La'is  all  her  Attic  beaux  : 
When  shall  a  modern  maid  have  swains  like  thest 
Alas  !  Sir  Harry  is  no  Hercules! 
And,  last  of  all,  amidst  the  gaping  crew. 
Some  calm  spectator,  as  he  takes  his  view,  (II) 
In  silent  Indigiiatinn,  niix'd  with  grief. 
Admires  the  plunder,  but  ;;'ohors  the  thief. 
Loathed  throughout  life — scarce  pardon'd  in  the  iatf 
Ma\  hale  pursue  his  sacrilegious  lust! 
Link'd  with  the  fool  who  fired  the  F.phesian  domCy 
Shall  vengeance  follow  far  beyond  the  tomb ; 
Erostratns  and  Elgin  e'er  shall  shine 
In  many  a  branding  page  and  burniug  line! 
Alike  condemn'd  for  aye  to  stand  accursed — 
Perchance  the  second  viler  than  the  first; 
So  let  him  stand  through  ages  yet  unborn, 
Fix'd  statue  on  the  pedestal  of  scorn  ! 
Though  not  for  liim  alone  revenge  shall  wAlty 
But  fits  thy  country  for  her  coming  fate  . 
Hers  were  the  deeds  that  taught  her  lawless  sob 
To  do  what  oft  Britannia's  self  had  done. 
Look  to  the  Baltic  blazing  fr.mi  afar— 
Vour  old  ali>  ^ct  mourns  peifidions  war: 
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Nnt  tn  inch  flteds  ilid  Pallas  lend  her  aid, 
'  r  ii.'Ttk  tlie  cmii|idci  .M.irli  lierselt  had  made  ; 
Far  froiu  E>ucti  councils,  iVuui  Uie  faiUilf^.s  tieid, 
Slie  ded — bu'  lefi  beliijid  lier  j^uigmi  shield  ; 
A  ratal  gift,  thai  turii'd  >oui  rrielld^  to  kto-ie, 
Ana  let't  lo^t  Albion  hated  and  aloae. 
Li)ok  lo  the  East,  where  Ganges'  swarthy  r»c» 
fihall  bliake  your  usurjiati^ii  to  ila  ba^e ; 
Lo  !  there  Rebellion  rears  Tier  ghastly  head, 
And  gUres  the  Nemesis  of  uative  dead, 
.  Til!  <iidus  rolls  a  deep  purpureal  llnud. 
And  elainii  lu»  Itui^  arrear  of  nurthem  blood, 
bo  may  yr  f^ri^h  !  Pallas,  when  she  g^ave 
Vour  free   "Oru  rights,  forbade  ye  to  enslave. 
Look  on  y  -  ur  Spaiit :  she  clasps  the  hand  she  hates* 
Butcoldl;  da-'ps,  and  thrusts  you  from  her  gates. 
Eiear  uiti.  ss,  bright  barrossa,  thou  canst  tell 
Whiise  w*  e  the  soeis  that  bravely  fought  and  fell ; 
While  Lu. itania,  kind  and  dear  all\. 
Can  8par»  a  few  to  tight,  and  sometimes  fly. 
Oh  glohcus  Iteld  I  by  famine  fiercely  won  ; 
The  Gaui  retire>  for  once,  and  all  is  done  ! 
Hut  when  did  I'allas  teach  that  one  retreat 
Uetrieved  three  long  oljmpiads  of  defeat ! 
Look  lasi  a(  home — ye  bne  not  to  look  there. 
On  the  grim  smile  of  comfortless  despair  ; 
Your  city  saddens,  lond  though  revel  howls; 
Here  famine  lainLs,  and  yonder  rapine  prowls; 
See  all  alike  nf  more  or  le>s  bereft — 
No  misers  tremble  when  there '«  nothing  left. 
'  Ulcst  paper  credit'  (12)  who  shall  dare  to  singi 
It  clog^  like  lead  corruption's  weary  wing  ; 
Yet  I'allas  pluck 'd  each  I'reniler  by  the  ear. 
Whom  gods  and  men  alike  disdaiii'd  to  hear; 
but  one,  repeiuaiii  o'ef  a  bankrupt  state. 
On  Pallas  calls,  but  calls,  alas  1  too  late  ( 
Then  raves  for  *••  ;  C13)  lo  that  Mentor  bends. 
Though  he  and  Pallas  never  yet  were  fiiendt: 
Him  senates  hear  whom  never  yet  tliey  heard. 
Contemptuous  once,  and  now  no  lesij  atMurd. 
So  on<  e  of  yore  each  reasonable  frog 
Swore  faith  and  fealty  to  his  sovereign  log  ; 
Thus  hail'd  your  rulers  their  patrician  clod, 
As  Bgypt  chose  an  onion  for  a  god. 

*•  Now  fare  ye  well,  enjoy  your  little  hour; 

Go,  gra>p  the  shadow  of  your  vanish'd  power; 

Gloss  o'er  the  f  iiure  of  each  fondest  ^-cheme. 

Your  strength  a  name,  your  bloated  wealth  a  dream. 

Gone  IS  that  gold,  the  marvel  of  ma:  kind. 

And  pirates  barter  all  that  's  lefi  behiud  ;  (14) 

No  more  the  hirelings,  |iiircha;ed  near  and  far. 

Crowd  to  tiie  ranlvs  of  mercenary  war; 

Th^  idle  merchant  on  the  useless  quay 

Droops  «'L-r  *he  bales  no  bark  may  bear  away, 

()r.  back  returning,  sees  rejected  stores 

Uot  piecemeal  on  his  own  encumber'd  chores  ; 

rhc  starved  mechanic  breaks  his  rusting  Inaui, 

And,  desperate,  mans  him  *gaii  si  the  common  doom. 

Then  in  the  senile  of  yocir  sinking  state. 

Show  me  the  man  wh<ise  counsels  nta>  have  weight. 

Vain  is  each  voice  whose  tones  could  once  commanil  j 

Even  factions  cease  to  charm  a  factious  land  ; 

While  jarring  sects  convuUe  a  sifter  Isle. 

And  li^hiwith  Dia<ldening  haiid>  the  niulnalpile. 

"'T  is  done,  't  is  |  »st  !  since  P;ill,i.-.  w.;n  ^  in  vain, 
The  Furies  scite  her  abdicated  reign  . 


Wide  o'er  the  realm  they  wave  their  kiDdUoK  brand*) 

And  wring  her  vitdl>  with  their  liery  haiiils. 

But  one  convulsive  struggle  still  remains, 

And  Gaul  shall  weep  ere  Albion  wear  her  chahik 

The  baoner'd  pomp  of  war,  the  glitieriog  Ilea. 

O'er  whose  gay  trai  pings  stern  Bellona  smilcax 

1  he  brazen  trump,   the  spirit-stirring  druB, 

That  bid  the  foe  dehance  ere  they  come ; 

The  hero  buiinding  at  his  country's  call, 

The  glorious  death  that  decorates  his  fall. 

Swell  the  young  heart  with  visionary  clarms. 

And  bid  it  antedate  the  joys  of  aims. 

But  know,  a  lesson  you  may  yet  be  taught— 

With  death  alone  are  laurels  cheaply  bought; 

Mot  iu  the  coiiHici  havoc  seeks  delight. 

His  day  cif  mercy  i:-  the  da>  of  fight; 

But  when  the  field  is  fought,  the  battle  won. 

Though  drench'd  with  gore,  his  woes  are  but  began  | 

His  deeper  deeds  \e  yet  know  but  by  name — 

I'he  slaughtered  )  easant  and  the  ravi^h'd  damfly 

The  rified  mansion  and  the  foe-reap'd  field, 

111  suit  with  souls  at  home  untaught  to  yir:ld. 

Say,  with  what  eye,  along  the  distant  do  An, 

W'ould  flyiag  burghers  mark  the  blazing  town  i 

How  view  the  column  of  ascending  dames 

Shake  his  red  shadow  o'er  tlie  startled  Thames  1 

Nay,  frown  not,  Albion  !  for  the  torch  was  thine 

That  lit  such  pyres  from  Tagus  to  the  Rhine: 

Now  should  they  burst  on  thy  devoted  coast. 

Go,  ask  thy  bosom,  who  deseAes  them  most' 

The  law  of  heav  en  and  earth  is  life  for  life  ; 

And  she  who  raised,  in  vain  regrets  the  strife." 


NOIES. 


Note  I.  Page  187,  line  13. 
How  wivtcb'd  thy  iM^tter Hons  his  fanwi-ll  rmf, 
Tb»t  rlustd  their  tnurder'd  vage'a  latest  daj  t 

Socrates  drank  the  hemlock  a  short  time  before  sui^ 
set  (the  hour  of  execution),  notwiihstandlng  tlie  ea. 
treaties  of  his  dk-ciples  to  wait  till  the  suu  went  down. 

Note  2.  Page  167,  line  34. 

The  queeo  i.f  oighl  asnertA  her  aileot  relfB. 

The  twilight  in  Greece  is  much  shorter  than  in  our 
country  ;  the  days  in  winter  are  longer,  but  in  summer 
of  less  duration. 

Note  3.  Page  187,  line  44. 
The  gleariiiDg  luiTet  4if  ihc  gay  kiusk, 

Thi  kiovk  i-  a  Turkish  -nnimer  house.  The  jiaf  n  is 
without  the  preM-ni  wall-  of  Athens,  no(  far  fro.i  il.e 
teoiple  of  Theseus,  henveen  which  and  the  tree  the 
wall  intervenes,  ivpln-iis"  -treuni  is  indeed  s* .  tv.  3n^ 
llissushas  no  stream  at  all. 

Note  t.  Page  IS8,  line  31. 

n«M  Cccropa  placed— (Ar<  Ptriilm  ailuni'd. 

This  Is  spoken  of  the  city  in  general,  and  not  "(  :he 
Acropolis  ill  particular.     Tlie  tenij;le  of  .Itipifert'l*  in- 

piiis,  by  some  supposed  the  Piv.lheoii,  was  fioisrs-  hy 
Hadrian,  -sixteen  coluuio-  a.  i.i  .'i  ■;;,  oi  m,  ,n  ,d 
beaiiiifnl  marble  and  slv>e  oi  aivhiieciure. 
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Note  S.  Page  186,  line  -M. 
The  iasulted  wall  suittaiiiB  bio  hau-d  oame. 
It  Is  stated  by  a  late  oriental  traieiler.  tiiat  v.heu  the 
wholesale  spoliator  visited  Athens,  he  cau>t-d  his  own 
iiaroe,  with  that  of  bis  wife,  to  he  inscribed  on  a  jillar 
af  one  of  tile  principal  temples.  This  iiiscrii  tion  was 
exwMted  in  a  lery  conspicuous  manner,  and  deeply 
engraved  in  the  marble,  at  ■«  »ery  coasiderahle  eleva- 
tion. Sotiutli^iandini;  which  precautions,  some  person 
(d.nibdess  liispir'd  b;.  the  Patron  Goddess),  lias  been 
at  the  pains  to  get  himself  raised  up  to  the  requisite 
height,  und  has  oblilei-ated  tlie  name  of  the  laird,  but 
left  that  of  the  lady  untouched.  The  traveller  in  ques- 
tion accomp.;nied  this  story  by  a  remark,  that  it  must 
have  cost  some  labiur  and  contrivance  to  get  at  the 
place,  and  could  only  have  been  eAected  by  much  zeal 
snd  determination. 

Note  6.  I'age  188,  line  42. 

When  Venus  half  avenged  Minrrva'a  shame. 

His  lordship's  name,  and  that  of  one  who  no  longer 
bears  it,  are  carved  conspicuously  on  the  Parthenon 
above  ;  in  a  pari  not  far  distant  are  the  the  torn  rem- 
nants of  the  hasso-relievos,  destroyed  in  a  vain  attempt 
to  remove  them. 

Note?.  Page  IBS,  line  48. 

Fron  n  not  on  EnglaDd—England  owns  bim  not— 

Alhviia.  no!  the  plondcrer  was  a  Scot! 

The  plaster  wall  on  the  west  side  of  the  temple  c1 

Miner\a  Polias  hears  the  following  iniicnption,  cut  la 

»ery  deep  characters : 

Hoc  lecfTUnc  »«i>n. 

HMumat'i  TrmtU  u  Ormot,  <•>.  f.  t4k. 

Note  8.  Pa?e  186,  line  SI. 

And  well  1  Vnow  within  that  bastard  land. 

Irish  bastards,  according  to  Sir  CallaghSK  0'Br*i- 
ItCfasn. 

.'votes.  Page  IS8,  line 98. 

With  oaisied  band  shall  tarn  each  model  o'er. 
And  own  1-Muselfan  infant  of  four.rore. 
Mr  West,  oi  aeeins  "  the  Elgin  collection"  '  I  sup- 
pose we  sha.i  hear  of  Oic  Abershaw's  and  Jack  Sbei>- 
kard's  collection  next  1.  declared  himself  a  m*  i«  Tyro 
la  Aru 

Note  10.  Page  188,  line  102. 
While  Wawn;  brotea  in  atnpid  wonder  stars, 
ABd  marvel  at  his  lordship's  Mtarjshap  there. 
Vt>ar  Crib  was  sadly  puzzled  whf  n  exhibited  at  F.lgln- 
hoiiee ;  be  tsked  if  ir  was  not  "  a  stone-stop ."  he  was 
risi  , — it  is  »  ship. 


Note  11.  Page  188,  lin*- 116. 
Andl.slrfaU,  amiilat  tha  gaping  irr>, 
Some  calm  spectator,  as  he  takes  his  view. 

"Alas!  all  the  nionumejits  of  K'>inan  magnilicei.M) 
all  th'-  remains  of  (Grecian  taaie,  so  dear  to  th.-  artist, 
the  historian,  the  anUiuarj,  all  depend  on  the  "ill  at 
an  arbitrary  sovereign  ;  and  that  will  is  iniiuei.ctd  too 
ofien  by  interest  or  vanity,  by  a  nephew  tir  a  sycophant. 
Is  a  new  palace  to  be  erected  (at  Rome)  for  an  ui'Starl 
family  i  the  Coliseum  is  stripped  to  furnish  uuvteiials. 
Does  a  foreign  minister  wish  to  adorn  the  bleak  w^lli 
of  a  northern  castle  with  antiques  ■  the  temples  of  The- 
seus or  Minerva  must  be  dismantled,  and  the  viorks  o( 
Phidias  or  Praxiteles  be  torn  from  the  shattered  friete. 
That  a  decrepid  uncle,  wrapped  up  in  the  religious 
luties  of  his  age  and  station,  should  listen  t"  the  sue- 
gestions  of  an  interested  ne|;hew,  is  natural;  and  taat 
an  oriental  despot  should  undervalue  the  niasterpieces 
of  (irecian  art,  is  to  be  expected  ;  thoiigli  in  both  i'iM.>s 
the  consequences  of  such  weakness  are  much  lo  be  la- 
mented—but that  the  minister  of  a  nation,  famed  t^r  Isl 
knowledge  of  the  language,  and  its  veneration  f.rthe 
monuments  of  ancient  (ireece,  should  have  been  the 
prompter  and  the  instrument  of  these  destructions,  is 
almost  incredible.  Such  rapacity  is  a  crime  against 
all  ages  and  all  generations:  it  deprives  the  past  of  tlis 
tro]  hies  of  their  genius  and  liie  tit  e-deeds  of  their 
fame  ;  the  present,  of  the  strongest  inducements  t« 
exertion,  the  noblest  exhibitions  that  curiosity  ca.:  cor 
template :  the  future,  of  the  masterpieces  of  art,  tbj 
models  of  imitation.  To  guard  against  the  reppiitioa 
of  such  depredations  is  tlie  wish  of  ever)  man  of  genius, 
the  duty  of  every  man  in  power,  acd  the  couiinon  iu- 
terest  of  ever^  civilized  Mation."— iuiface'*  Llaaical 
Tuur  IhToufh  Italy,  p.  26». 

"This  attempt  to  trans|>lant  the  temple  of  Vesta  from 
Italy  to  Eniflaud,  may,  perhaps,  do  honour  to  t;:e  lata 
Lord  ISristol's  patriotism  or  to  his magniticeuce ;  biitM 
cannot  be  coosiderr4  as  an  indication  of  either  taste  Of 
judgment."— iAttf.  p. 419. 

Note  IS.  Page  169,  lilie  31. 
'  Blest  paper  credit'  v«liu  shall  dare  to  sto^T 
Blest  paper  credit,  last  and  b«st  supply. 
That  lends  corruption  lighter  wings  tu  fly.-  Pvft- 

Note  13.  Page  189,  linear. 
Then  fares  for  *  •  •. 
The  Deal  and  Dover  tralTickers  in  sjieile. 

Note  14.  Page  189,  line  Mw 
Gone  Is  that  gold,  the  marvel  of  ■■ftaia^ 
And  pirates  barter  all  that  '•  Icfi 

See  the  preceding  note. 


Eiir  Jbtcgc  of  €ortntJi. 


TO  JOHN  HOBHOUSB,  ESQ. 

THIS  POEM  IS  INSCRIBED, 

liY  IMS  FRIEND. 
Jar.ttary  22,  1816. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

"  n.e  grand  army  of  the  Turks  (in  1715),  under  the 
Prime  Mzier,  to  open  to  theraselves  a  way  into  the 
kearl  of  the  Morea,  and  to  form  the  siege  of  Na|poli 
dl  Romania,  the  most  ronsiderable  place  in  all  tliat 
rmjiiiry,  •  thought  it  b'-st,  in  the  fir>t  place,  to  attack 
Corinth,  upon  which  thf;y  made  several  itorms.  Tlie 
^rrison  being  weakened,  and  the  i^overiior  seeing  it 
"as  iin|>o>sihle  to  bold  ont  against  so  mighty  a  force, 
th.iifht  it  fit  to  beat  a  parley:  bnt  while  they  were 
trfaiin.'  ahmit  the  articles,  one  of  the  magaxiues  in  the 
T',rki>h  camp,  wherein  they  had  six  hundred  barrels  of 
P"»der,  blew  nj.  by  accident,  whereby  six  or  seieii 
bundled  men  were  killed  .  which  so  enraged  the  infi- 
deU,  ihaf  they  would  not  grant  any  capitulation,  but 
sf.rnird  tne  place  niih  so  much  fury,  that  they  took  it, 
and  put  rnoKt  of  the  garrison,  with  Signor  MInotti,  the 
g  '  cr.ior,  to  me  sword.  The  rest,  with  Antonio  Dein- 
b  ■.  iroveditor  extra  'rdiiiary,  were  made  prisoners  of 
Kir."— Hii/ffry  <y  ihi  Turks,  ^ol.  lii.  p.  151. 


IHE  SIEGE  OF  CORINTH. 

I. 

Many  a  lanish'd  year  and  age. 

And  tenipe»l's  hreaili,  ai  d  battle's  rage, 

Have  s^ept  tj'er  (nrinllt ;  yet  she  stands, 

A  fortress  formM  to  FreedomN  hands. 

The  whirUvind's  wrath,  ilie  eaithtpiake's  shock. 

Have  left  untoncli'd  her  In  ary  rock, 

The  keystone  of  aland  which  still. 

Though  fall'  .,lo.ks  proudly  on  that  hill, 

The  lai.d-mark  to  the  double  tide 

That  purpling  rolls  on  either  side. 

As  if  their  waters  chafed  to  meet, 
■  et  pause  and  crouch  beneath  hcrftet* 


e  muit  iKJDslderablr  place  ia 
Facba  reiliiri,  and  -naiB. 
r  Argos.  1  Tisited  all  :hrc« 
■n^yinf  llirough  the  ciuntry, 
ed  the  Istlimus  figiit  timet. 


NapoU  di  Romania  ia  Dot  no 
(btMaiea  but  Tri|>olitza,  where 
taina  bii  fuTemment.  Napoliii 
U  1810  11 1  and  in  the  coorae  of 
from  my  tiral  arrival  in  18(fl,  I  . 
in  my  »  aj  frum  Attica  to  the  Morea,  ortr  iht  mountaiDs,  or  io  the 
otbei  direction,  when  passing  rum  the-  Galf  ot  All>en.s  to  ibat  of 
L.epanto.4  Both  the  routCi  ar«  pktureaqae  anil  beuitirul,  though 
ver;  differfot;  that  by  sea  has  more  sameness,  bin  the  voyage, 
binng  aJuaj-fl  within  sighl  of  land,  and  ofl(.n  verj'  ne.»r  it,prtf»enta 
man;  attraitive  viewa  of  I  he  ialanda  Salamia,  Egina,  Horn,  &c. 
ami  tke  coaat  of  the  continent. 


But  could  the  blood  before  her  Aid 

Since  first  Tiiunleon's  brother  bli^ 

Or  baffled  PersiaV  des|  ni  Hed, 

Arise,  from  out  the  earth  whiclidruk 

The  stream  of  slaughter  as  it  niik. 

That  sanguine  ocean  would  o'eiflow 

Her  isihmus  idly  spread  below  : 

Or  could  the  bones  olall  the  slain. 

Mho  perish'd  there  lie  i  iled  again, 

Tliat  rival  pyrimid  wmild  rise 

More  niomitaiu-like  through  those  clea   <kle«s 

Thau  you  tower-capt  Acroi^jhs, 

Which  seeius  the  lery  clouds  to  klM. 

II. 
On  dun  Cithairon's  ridge  api  ears 
The  gleam  of  twice  ten  thousand  spears; 
And  downward  to  the  Isthmian  plain 
From  shore  to  shore  of  either  main, 
1  he  tent  is  pitch'd,  the  crescent  shimM 
Along  the  .Moslem's  leaguermg  lines  ; 
And  the  dusk  >pahi's  bands  a<lv%ice 
k:e  eath  each  bearded  l'acha'>.  glance; 
And  far  and  vside  as  eye  can  reach, 
The  turbaa'd  cohorts  throng  the  beach  ; 
And  there  the  Arab's  camel  kneels. 
And  there  his  steed  the  lartar  wli,-els ; 
The  lurconian  hath  left  his  herd,  ( 1  > 
Ihe  sabre  round  his  loins  to  gird  : 
And  there  the  volleying  thunder-  pour. 
Till  waves  gri)w  smoother  to  the  mar. 
The  trench  is  dug,  the  cannon's  breat)'. 
Minis  the  far-hissing  globe  of  death; 
Fast  whirl  the  fragments  from  Ihe  w»ll, 
Which  rruiubles  with  the  ponderous  ball 
And  from  that  wall  the  foe  repliet. 
O'er  dusty  plain  and  smoky  skies, 
V<  ith  tires  that  answer  fast  and  well 
The  summons  of  the  Infidel. 


III. 
But  near  and  nearest  to  the  wall 
Of  those  who  wish  and  work  its  fail, 
With  deeper  skill  in  war's  black  art 
Than  fJthman's  sons,  and  high  o    heart 
As  any  chief  that  ever  stood 
Triumi  haiitin  the  fields  of  blood  ; 
From  post  to  post,  and  deed  to  dceo. 
Fa«l  spurring  on  his  reeking  srei  d, 
M'here  sallying  ranks  the  trench  a-ail. 
And  make  the  foremost  iMoslem  >piaii : 
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Or  where  the  hittery,  ^ uardeii  well, 
Remains  as  \et  iiii|ir«»rM-,ihle, 
Alightinif  cheerly  loinsl'i'e 
The  soldier  slackf  iii  iR  in  lii-  firp  : 
The  first  and  freshfst  of  the  host 
Which  Siamlioiil'ssnltm  then- ran  bnast, 
To  jnido  the  f..l|Mwer  o'er  tlie  field, 
To  point  the  tube,  the  lance  to  wield, 
Or  whirl  around  the  hicmrin?  blade,— 
Was  Alp,  the  Adrian  renegade  ' 

IV. 
Prom  Venice— oiice  a  race  of  worth 
His  yentle  sires— he  dreu  his  birth  ; 
But  late  an  exile  finm  her  slinre, 
Against  his  connti  ymen  he  bore 
The  arms  they  taught  to  bear;   and  now 
The  turban  irirt  his  shaven  brow. 
Through  nianv  a  change  had  Corinth  pass'd 
With  Grece  to  Venice'  rule  at  last ; 
AnQ  here,  before  her  walls,  with  those 
To  Greece  and  \enice  equal  f"e«, 
He  stood  a  foe,  with  all  the  zeal 
Which  young  and  fiery  cou\erls  feel, 
Within  whose  heaud  bosom  throngs 
The  memory  of  a  Ihonsand  wrongs. 
r»  him  had  Venice  cea-ed  to  be 
Her  ancient  civic  boast — "  the  Free  ;" 
And  in  the  palace  of  St  Mark 
UiMiamed  accusers  in  the  dark 
Within  the  "  Lion's  Month"  had  placed 
A  charge  against  him  uneffaced  ; 
He  fled  in  time,  and  >aved  his  life. 
To  waste  his  fnture  vear-  in  strife. 
Thai  tanglii  his  land  how  great  her  lom 
In  him  who  triumiih'd  o'er  the  Cross, 
'Gainst  which  he  rear'd  the  Crescent  high. 
And  battled  to  aveiige  or  die. 


Conmourel  (21— lie  whose  closinj  scene 
Adorn'd  the  triumph  of  Eugene, 
When  on  Cariowiiz'  bloody  plain. 
The  last  and  miLrhtiest  of  the  slain, 
He  -auk,  reererting  not  to  die, 
Butcnrsi  the  Christian's  victory — 
Conmoiirgi — ran  his  glory  cease, 
Tliai  latest  comjueror  of  Greece, 
Till  Chri-tian  liands  to  fJreece  restore 
The  freedom  Venire  gave  of  yore  \ 
A  hundred  >ears  have  rnli'd  away 
Since  he  refi\'d  the  Moslem's  sway; 
And  now  he  li'd  the  Mussulman, 
And  gaie  tlie  guidance  of  the  van, 
To  Alp,  who  well  re;  aid  the  trust 
By  cities  le^ell•ll  with  the  dust; 
Aiul  proved,  hy  niany  a  deed  of  deaths 
How  Arm  his  heart  in  novel  failb. 

VI. 
Tlie  walls  sTev  weak,  and  fastaad  hot 
Against  Ihein  poiir'd  the  ceaseless  slMM, 
With  nnaha  nig  fur%  teni 
From  batiery  to  hai:lenient; 
And  fnnnderlike  llie  realine  din. 
Rose  from  each  hi  aied  rnherin  ; 
And  liere  ami  Mieie  -onie  cra.kling  dome 
Was  Ared  butnie  the  expl'iding  bomb; 


And  as  the  fabrlrk  sank  bcneam 
The  shaiiering  shell's  volcanic  breath, 
Ei;  red  ano  wreathing  columns  tla>li'd 
Tlie  flame,  as  loud  the  ruin  crash'dj 
Or  Into  countless  meteors  driven, 
Its  earth-stars  meltid  into  heaven  ; 
Whose  clouds  that  day  grew  doub>y  duDs 
Imvjervious  to  the  hidden  sun. 
With  volumed  smoke,  tha'  e'owly  grew 
To  one  wid*  »itv  o  Bulubu  toils  hu^ 

"■ 

But  not  foi  vengeance,  long  delay'd. 

Alone,  did  Alp,  the  renegade. 

The  Motlem  warriors  sternly  teach 

His  skill  to  pierce  the  promised  lireach  : 

\Mlhin  these  walls  a  maid  was  |)ent 

His  hope  wr.uld  win.  without  consent 

Of  that  Inexoiable  sire. 

Whose  heart  refused  him  in  its  Ire, 

When  Aln,  beneath  his  Christian  name. 

Her  virgin  lanil  aspired  to  claim. 

In  happier  mood  and  earlier  time. 

While  unimpearh'd  for  traitorous  criUM, 

Gayest  in  gondola  or  hall. 

He  glilter'd  through  the  Carnlva., 

And  tuned  the  softest  serenade 

That  e'er  on  Adiia's  waters  play'd 

At  midnight  to  Italian  maid, 

VIII. 

And  many  deem'd  her  heart  was  won; 
For,  sought  by  numbers,  given  to  none, 
Had  young  Francesca's  hand  reniain'd 
Still  by  the  church's  bonds  nnchain'd  : 
And  when  the  Adriatic  bore 
Lanciotto  to  the  Paynim  shore. 
Her  wonted  smiles  were  seen  to  fall. 
And  pensive  wax'd  the  maid  and  pale; 
More  coiisiant  bf  confessional. 
More  rare  at  masque  and  festival  : 
Of  seen  at  such,  with  cowncii"  f\e« 
Which  conqner'd  hearus  thev  cea-ed  to  prSs- 
With  listless  looks  she  seems  to  gaie  ; 
With  humbler  care  her  form  arrays; 
Her  voice  less  lively  in  the  song; 
Her  step,  though  light,  less  Hett  amonir 
The  pairs,  on  whom  tVe  nrrniuji.  ftera* 
Breails,  yet  uo«^f  "i^V  t!i:  dunot. 

IX. 

Sent  by  the  state  to  guard  the  land 
(Which,  wrested  from  the  Moslem's  hand. 
While  Sobieski  tamed  hi-  prKie 
By  Buda's  wall  and  Dannlie's  side, 
The  chiefs  of  \t-nice  wrung  away 
From  Patra  to  F.ubfea's  bayl, 
Minotti  held  in  Corinih's  toners. 
The  Doge's  delegated  powers. 
While  vet  the  piiving  eye  of  peace 
Sniih^d  o'er  her  lo,  g-f.ngorten  Greece 
And,  ere  that  faiihless  irnie  "a-  broke 
Which  freed  her  from  ihe  uiichri-tian  yoke. 
With  him  his  gentle  dnnghter  came 
Nor  there,  since  Mei  elans'  dame 
Forsook  her  lord  and  Iriod  lo  rrowr 
What  woea  «rait  on  law  le^s  iove. 


THE  SIEGE  OF  COUINTH 


US 


H*a  (kirer  form  adui  ii'd  Che  ahore 
Tb*ii  "lir,  Uie  Uiau:ble>»  eiraiiger,  bore. 

X. 

rhc  wall  is  rent,  the  rui'is  \awn. 
And,  \yith  tivniorniw'sparlii'stdawn. 
O'er  lhedi>J  liuted  n\.i*i  shall  vault 
The  f'lietMiisI  of  the  fierce  assault. 
T*:e  Imih4>  aie  rauk'd  ;  die  choiien  >'an 
(H  larlAi  and  of  Miiskulnian, 
Thefiillofli.pe,  iiiUnamed  "forlorn," 
Wlin  hold  the  thought  of  death  In  Ecorn, 
And  win  their  way  with  falchions'  force, 
Kr  pavt  tlie  path  with  many  a  corse, 
O'er  wliich  the  fnllovting  l>ra\e  may  rise, 
Tlieir  stepfiing-stoue— the  last  who  dies! 

XI. 

'1  ii  midnight:  on  the  tiiount»in» brown 

The  cold  round  rabon  shines  deeply  down  : 

Blue  roll  the  waters,  blue  the  sky 

Spreads  like  an  ocean  hung  on  high, 

Dcspangled  with  those  isles  of  light. 

So  wildly,  spiritually  bright ; 

Whoever  ga7ed  upon  tliem  shining. 

And  turn'd  toearlli  without  repining. 

Nor  wish'd  for  wings  to  flee  away, 

An  rai!(  with  their  eternal  ray  ! 

The  waves  on  eitlter  short  lav  there 

Calm,  clear,  and  azure  as  the  air; 

And  scarce  their  foam  the  pebbfps  ■hook. 

But  ninrninrM  meekly  as  tlie  brooK, 

The  viinds  were  pillow'd  on  the  wavm  j 

The  banners  droop'd  along  their  stave*. 

And,  as  they  fell  around  them  fnrllnf. 

Above  them  shone  the  crescent  curling; 

And  that  deep  silence  was  unbroke. 

Save  where  the  watch  his  signal  spoke. 

Save  where  the  steed  neigh'd  oft  and  «hriU« 

And  echo  answer'd  from  the  hill. 

And  the  wide  hum  of  thai  wild  host 

Rustled  like  leaves  from  coast  to  coast. 

As  rose  the  Muerrfn's  voice  in  air 

In  midnight  call  to  wonted  prayer; 

It  rose,  that  cirainited  mournful  strain. 

Like  some  lone  spirit's  o'er  the  plain  : 

•T  was  musical,  but  sadly  sweet. 

Such  as  when  winds  and  har|>-strings mce^ 

And  take  a  long  unmeasured  tone, 

To  mortal  minstrelsy  unknown. 

It  seem'd  to  th'jse  within  the  wall 

A  cry  prophetic  of  heir  fall : 

It  struck  even  the  lesieger'sear 

With  soniethi;!^  ominous  and  drear. 

An  undefined  and  sudden  thrill. 

Which  makes  the  heart  a  moment  still. 

Then  beat  with  quicker  pulse,  ashamed 

Of  that  strange  sense  its  silence  framed ; 

Such  as  a  sudden  passing-bell 

Wakes,  thou);h  but  for  a  stranger's  knelt 

XII. 
Ike  tenl  of  Alp  was  on  tlie  shore; 
The  sound  was  hush'd,  the  prayer  was  o'er; 
The  watch  was  set,  the  night-roLind  made, 
AH  mandates  issued  and  ot>ey'd ; 
"Tis  but  another  anxious  night. 
His  paint  Uic  morrow  may  requite 


With  all  rcvrnje  and  love  can  fiay 

In  guerdon  for  tlnir  long  dcii.. 

Few  hours  leinain,  and  he  hath  need 

Of  rest,  to  nerve  for  many  a  deed 

or  slaughter  ;  but  wiihiu  iiis  soul 

The  llioiights  like  troubled  waters  roll. 

He  stood  alone  among  *he  host: 

Not  his  the  loud  fanatic  Kast 

To  plant  ilic  Crescent  o'er  tlieCrnw, 

Or  risk  a  life  with  little  loss. 

Secure  in  paradise  to  be 

Uy  bouris  loved  immortally; 

Nor  his,  what  haridng  patriots  feci. 

The  stern  exaltedne.-sof  ical. 

Profuse  of  blood,  untircdin  toll. 

When  battling  on  the  parent  soil. 

He  stood  alone — a  renegade 

A  jainst  the  country  he  betray'd  ; 

He  stood  alone  amidst  his  band, 

Wi.'hout  a  trusted  heart  or  hand ; 

They  follovv'd  him,  for  lie  was  brave, 

And  great  the  spoil  he  got  and  gave; 

They  Cfouch'd  to  him,  for  he  had  skill 

To  warp  and  wield  the  vulgar  will ; 

But  still  his  Christian  origiji 

With  Ihcm  was  little  less  than  sin. 

They  envied  even  the  faithless  fanve 

He  earn'd  hei<eath  a  iMoalem  name  ; 

Since  lie,  their  mightiest  chief,  bad  bccB 

In  youth  a  bitt.r  Naiarene. 

Thev  did  not  know  how  pride  canwonp 

When  balHed  feelings  withering  droop; 

They  did  not  know  how  hate  can  bum 

In  hearts  once  changed  from  soft  tos(en| 

Nor  all  the  false  and  fatal  zeal 

The  convert  of  revenge  can  feel. 

He  ruled  tliem — man  may  rule  Uie  wora^ 

By  ever  daring  to  be  first : 

So  lions  o'er  the  jackal  sway  ; 

The  jackal  iM.ints,  he  fells  the  prey 

TliL-n  on  the  vulgar  veiling  press 

To  gorge  tlie  relics  of  sticcesa. 

XIII. 

His  head  grows  fever'd,  and  Ids  pulse 
The  quick  successive  throbs  couvulv«; 
In  vain  from  side  to  side  he  throws 
His  form,  in  courtship  of  repose ; 
Or  if  he  dozed,  a  sound,  a  start 
Awoke  him  with  a  sunken  li  art. 
The  turban  on  his  hoi  brow  press'd. 
The  mail  weigh'd  lead-like  on  his  breaat. 
Though  oft  and  long  beneath  its  weight 
Cpon  his  eyes  had  slumber  sate, 
Without  or  conch  or  canopy, 
F.xcept  a  rougher  field  and  sky 
Than  now  might  yield  a  warrior's  bed. 
Than  now  along  the  heaven  was  s|iread. 
Hecoidd  not  rest,  he  could  not  stay 
Within  his  tent  to  wail  for  day, 
Hut  walk'd  hira  forth  along  the  -and. 
Where  thousand  sleejicrs  strewed  the  sirand 
What  pillow'd  them  I  and  wh>  should  he 
More  wakeful  than  the  humble-t  be  ' 
Since  more  their  peril,  worse  their  toil. 
And  yet  they  fearless  dream  of  siioil : 
While  he  alone,  where  thousand? pass'd 
A  night  of  sleep,  perchance  their  last, 
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in  ulrkly  vigil  wanJrrM  "U, 
And  envic<l  all  he  gazed  iipon. 

XIV. 

He  fell  Jiis  •niil  become  more  light 
:;eiic»tli  the  freshness  of  ihe  night. 
Con)  was  the  <iil«nt  liky,  tlmughcalm. 
And  ballad  l\h  t>nrw  with  airy  balm : 
Delilnd,  th:  cairp-  before  him  lay. 
In  many  a  vinainR  creek  anil  bay, 
l.e)ianlo's|ulf;  and,  o.i  the  brow 
Ol  Delphi's  hill,  nnshaken  tnuw, 
Iliijh  and  clemni,  rich  as  rhnne 
Throiigli  thousand  summers  brightly  goat, 
Aluiig  tlie  gulf,  the  Dioimt,  thr  clime: 
U  ivUl  not  melt,  like  maOt  to  time. 
Tjrantand  slave  are  swept  away. 
Less  foriiiM  to  wear  before  llie  ray ; 
But  Iliat  while  veil,  the  lightest,  frailest, 
Which  on  the  mighty  mount  Ihou  hailest. 
White  lower  and  tree  are  torn  and  rent, 
nliines  o'er  its  craggy  battlement ; 
in  form  a  peak,  in  height  a  cloud. 
In  texture  like  a  hovering  shroud, 
Tliiis  hizh  by  rart'"?  Friedom  spread. 
As  from  her  fond  abode  she  iltd, 
And  linger'd  on  ihe  spot,  where  Innj; 
er  I  r'i|  bet  spirit  »|.ake  in  song. 
,  still  her  «!e|'  st  moments  fillert 
•  witlitr'd  I'ekls  and  rnin'd  aliars, 

fdin  would  wake,  in  souls  liuibrotten, 

joiiiiing  ini'ach  gloiious  token. 

vain  her  voire,  lill  heter  ilay» 

Davn  In  th"se  yet  reniember'd  rays 

W  hi.-b  shone  n)X)n  Ihe  i'er-ian  flying, 

Alii  saw  the  Spartan  smile  lii  djiiig. 

XV. 

Not  mindless  of  these  mirhty  Ihnea 

Wat  Aip,  de«i  lie  his  «i?ht  and  crimes ; 

And  thromjh  this  night,  as  on  lie  wander'd. 

And  o'er  the  paat  anil  present  (xwider'd. 

And  thonglii  up'iii  the  glorious  dead 

Who  there  in  better  cause  had  bled. 

He  fell  how  faint  and  feebh  dim 

The  fame  that  could  ari-nie  to  him. 

Who  chesr'd  the  band  and  waved  tlie  sword, 

A  traitor  in  a  tiiiban'd  horde; 

And  led  them  to  the  lawless  siege. 

Whose  heft  success  were  sacrilege. 

No;  so  had  those  his  fancy  nnmber'd. 

The  chiefs  whose  dust  around  him  shimber'd  J 

Their  phalanx  marshall'd  on  the  plain, 

Wh  I  e  bulwarks  were  not  tben  in  vahi. 

Thej  fell  devoted,  but  undviug; 

The  very  gale  iheir  names  ^eem'd  slgliinf; 

The  waters  niurmur'd  of  their  name  ; 

The  wo  Ids  were  peopled  with  their  fame; 

Ttaciilent  dliar,  lone  and  grev, 

Claini'd  ki.<lred  with  their  sacred  clay; 

Tlirir  s|.iiii-s  wrapi  llie  dusky  niouulaiu  : 

Thni  nieninr>  sparkled  o'er  the  fountain; 

Tlie  nieanu^i  lill,  the  mightiest  river 

RoU'd  min.4U„2  Willi  li.eir  lau.e  for  ever. 

DeMule.fe-ery  yoke  «he  btars, 

rhii  land  IS  gl..r>'ssiili    and  ilieirs  . 

'T  is  ^tiil  a  watcli-woid  i"  Jie  <  %rtli. 

yf^gi  iii»u  would  do  a  deed  of  »>>ni^ 


He  points  to  Greece,  and  tnnis  lo  trend. 
So  sanction'd,  on  the  tyrant's  head  ; 
He  looks  to  her,  and  rushes  on 
W  here  life  is  lost,  or  freedom  wot*. 

XVI. 

sail  by  Ihc  sliore  Alp  mutely  mu=ed, 

And  woo'd  ihe  freshness  i  ight  iliffused. 

There  shrinks  no  ebb  tn  that  tideless  sea,  (S) 

Which  changeless  rollseternally  ; 

So  that  wildest  of  waves,  in  their  angTest  mood. 

Scarce  break  on  the  bounds  of  the  land  for  a  rood 

And  the  powcrlesa  moon  beholds  tbeni  flow, 

Heedle-ss  if  she  conie  or  go  : 

Calm  or  high,  in  main  or  bay. 

On  their  course  she  hath  no  sway. 

The  rock  unworn  its  base  d'Kli  bare, 

And  looks  o'er  the  surf,  bni  It  comes  not  there ) 

And  tlie  frtnge  of  tlie  foam  may  be  seen  lM:lo'<s> 

On  the  line  tliat  it  left  long  ages  ago  : 

A  smooth  short  space  of  ji.'llow  sand 

Between  it  and  ihc  greener  land. 

Ho  wmndcr'd  on,  along  the  beach, 

Till  within  the  range  of  a  carbine's  reach 

Of  the  leaguer'd  wall  ;  bus  they  saw  him  not. 

Or  how  could  lie  'scape  from  the  hostile  shot! 

Did  traitors  lurk  In  the  Chri^llans'  hold! 

Were  their  hands  grown  stiff,  or  tlieir  hearts  wax'd  cSit 

I  know  not,  in  s<s»th  ;  but  from  yonder  wall 

Tlierc  flash'd  no  fire,  and  there  hlss'd  nr.  ball. 

Though  hr  »t»od  beneath  the  tiastioii's  frown 

That  flank'd  the  sea-ward  gate  of  the  town. 

Though  he  nratd  the  sound,  and  could  almost  tell 

T\\r  sullen  aopis  ol  the  sentiMel, 

As  his  measured  step  on  the  stone  below, 

Clank'd,  as  he  paced  it  to  and  fro  : 

And  he  saw  the  lean  dogs  beniath  the  wall 

Hold  o'er  Ihe  dead  tijeir  carnival. 

Gorging  and  growling  o'er  carcase  and  Hmb; 

They  were  too  busy  to  bark  at  him  I 

From  a  Tartar'-  skull  they  had  siripr'd  Ihe  Sesh, 

As  ve  leel  the  fig  when  its  fruit  is  frrsli ; 

And  their  wliite  tusks  crnneh'd  o'er  the  whiter  sktill,  («), 

As  it  slipii'd  through  their  jaws  when  their  edge  gre* 

dull, 
As  they  lazily  mumbled  tlic  bones  of  the  dead, 
When  tlity  scarce  could  rise  from  the  spot  where  lh«f 

fed; 
So  well  had  thev  broken  a  lingering  fast 
With  those  who  had  fallen  for  that  night's  rcp«t ;' 
And  Alp  knew,  by  the  turbans  that  roll'd  on  ihesai>X  ■ 
Tlie  foremost  of  these  were  the  best  of  his  biod  : 
Crimson  and  green  were  the  shawls  of  ihdrwcar, 
And  each  scalp  had  a  single  long  tuftof  hair,  (S) 
All  the  rest  was  shaven  and  bare. 
The  scali*  were  in  the  wild  dog's  maw. 
The  hair  was  tangled  round  his  jaw. 
But  close  by  the  shore  on  the  edge  of  the  gvlf. 
There  s;it  a  vulture  (Vappins  a  wolf. 
Who  bad  stolen  frr.in  tlie  hills,  but  kept  away 
Scared  uy  tl.c  dogs,  from  the  human  prey  ; 
Hut  he  SI  i/ed  on  nis  share  of  a  steed  that  l»y, 
Pick'd  bv  the  birds,  on  the  sand»  of  the  bay. 

XVII 

Alp  tnrn'd  him  from  the  sickening  sIghlJ 
K«xi:r  Imd  shaken  liit  iilt.vtii'  tfjUt 


n>>i  he  better  could  brook  lo  behold  the  djlng, 

L)ei;,'  in  tlic  ti.le  of  their  M»rin  blood  lyinif, 

Sc  rcVd  with  ihc  dealli->hirst,  and  wiiihiii^ln  rain, 

Till  ,  ii«  I eri>hiiii{  dead  who  are  past  all  fi»ln. 

riior..-  ■-  vvjclliinir  of  priile  iu  the  perilmis  hour, 

W  hau'cr  br  the  .hapj  io  which  death  nay  lour: 

fir  fame  i*  there  to  nay  «ho  bleeds. 

And  Haiioiir'i  eye  on  darini;  deeds? 

B.ii  when  all  i<  past,   it  |s  hiiniblini;  to  tread 

IVei  the  .  elierin?  field  of  the  innihless  dead, 

a,h!  see  worms  of  the  earth,  a„d  f  ,„|s  of  (lie  air, 

|iea«.»  r,/  the  forest,  all  (.'aihering  ti.ere  j 

«  I  resjardins;  man  as  their  prcj 

*:.  rejoicing  in  lils  decay. 

xvrii. 

There  Is  a  fcnple  In  rinn  standi, 
:  fa-lli.uiMbv  lni,^.fr>rf.i|:eii  hands; 
T»o  or  three  coh  nins,,  and  niaiiv  a  stone. 
Marble  and  jraitle,  wi  h  ^rasso'ergrown' 
.  O;"  "|ion  time;  it  will  leave  no  more 
;  Of  the  thinsf,,  b.  come  than  the  thinify  before! 

•^ "  lime!  »hnf„re<er  wfll  leave 

But  enough  of  U,e  pa>t  for  the  future  lo  grieve 
OVr  ,hat  •vhich  hath  been.  a.,d  o'er  that  which  nusl  be. 
•Ihai  ue  have  «en,  our  sons  .hall  see; 
Remnant.  <.f  iliiiig^s  thai  liave  pass'd  away, 
lr«ffiucnu  of  stone,  rear'd  by  creatures  of  clay! 
XIX. 
He  sale  him  down  at  a  pillar's  base. 
And  p,isrt'd  bis  hand  athwart  his  face 
Like  one  In  dreary  musin);  mooi, 
Declining  was  his  atlliudc; 
III'  bead  was  dropping  on  hl«  breast, 
Fe-erVl    tbrobblnif,  and  opprest ; 
And  o'er  his  brow,  «,.  downward  bcDC, 
Cfi  his  beaiin;  finders  went. 
Hurriedly,  as  you  may  see 
Your  owr,  r!in  over  the  ivory  key, 
Kre  the  measured  tone  is  taken 
liv  the  chords  you  would  awaken. 
Tlierelie  sate  all  hea\ily. 
As  be  heard  the  nlebi-wind  sigh. 
|i        Was  ii  the  wind    through  «..n.e  hollow  .tone,  CI) 
;       Sent  thai  soft  ajid  teinler  moan  > 
I       He  lifted  his  hea.1,  a,.d  be  ' y,k'i  on  the  tn. 
But  It  was  unrippled  as  ;lass  may  be; 
H.-  lo,.k'd  on  the  lon»  g  ra»s-ii  w  aved  not  a  blade ! 
How  was  that  irentle  sound  convey'd  ! 

^^'IZ'K'^  T  ""■  ''»""'^"-*»ch  flas  lay  still, 
Sorild  ihe  leaves  on  tiih»riM,'s  |,i|| 
Ai»l  he  felt  not  a  breaU.  come  over  his  clieck. 
What  did  that  snddeji  si>und  bes|ieak  > 
He.  turii'd  to  the  left— is  he  sure  of  si^htl 
Theie  »a«-i  Wy,  yontlfMl  and  bright! 
XX. 
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He  stai  ted  up  with  more  of  fear 
Tliaii  il  an  armed  f„e  were  near. 
••God  ..f  my  latbors  •  what  Is  here' 
Who  an  .hnn,  ^,,,1  »h.-rer.rescnt 
•J  near  a  h.i.-tile  armamei  t '" 
Mm  iren.hlini;  l,n„d~  refused  to  sien 
n«  cross  be  decM.M  no  nn.re  divide  ; 
H«  h»d  re«ni.icdi(inthai  hour 
B»  c-  -i-c.e..:.-  wrnn^awav  iht  power. 
•■  ««4Pd,  h..  sw:  Uekuww«l»rf»£« 


Of  beaaty,  and  the  form  of  yrace  • 
It  was  Frajicesca  bv  bis  tide,         ' 
The  maid  who  mi,f'bi  have  been  his  brttot 
Hie  rose  was  yet  upon  her  cheek, 
Huimeiiow'd  with  a  tenderer  streak- 
Where  was  ,be  play  of  her  soft  |i„s  icdt 
Gone  was  Ihe  .mile  that  enliven'd  their  nd. 
The  .«ean'.  calm  w  ithin  ih.  ir  view, 
Heside  her  eye  had  li.i  o'  blue  ; 
Bui  hke  that  cold  wave  i   io.>d  still. 
And  lis  glance,  tboutk  clear,  was  chill. 
Around  her  form  a  thin  robe  twn.ing 
Nought  concealM  her  bosom  ,hiinug'- 
Thr.Migii  the  pariing  of  her  hair,        ' 
Floating  darkly  downward  (here, 

"*'■  ■■' •'«'  »rin  show'd  while  aodbaivi 

And  ere  yet  she  nia.le  reply. 

Once  she  raised  her  hand  on  high  ; 

It  was  so  wan,  and  transj  areiii  of  hue, 

>ou  might  liave  seen  the  uioou  shine  ttaroii|k 

XXI. 

'•\  come  from  my  rest,  to  him  I  love  beat. 
That  I  may  be  happy,  and  he  niav  be  blr.L 
I  have  pass'd  ihe  gi.ards,  the  gale,  the  wall ; 
So.ighi  ihee  in  safely  Uirongb  f,.e>  and  all. 
•J  Is  said  the  lion  will  turn  and  flee 
From  a  maid  in  ihe  pridt  of  her  purity  ; 
Aiid  the  t'ower  on  high  tliat  can  shield  the  goo4 
Thus  from  the  tyrant  .f  ilie  wihkI 
Hath  exiend...d  its  mer.y  to  ^uard  me  as  well 
From  Ihe  hands  of  ,he  leagnering  hdideU 
I  come — and  it  I  come  in  vain, 
Ntver,  oh  neier,  we  meet  a^'a'in  ! 
ITiou  bast  done  a  fearful  deed 
In  falling  away  from  Uiy  fatliers'  creed : 
But  dash  thai  lurban  to  earth,  and  sign 
The  sign  of  Ihe  cross,  and  for  ever  hjuiine; 
"  ring  the  black  drop  from  thy  heart, 
I  And  lo-niorrow  unite,  us  no  more  to  parL" 

"  And  where  .hnnid  our  bnMal  couch  be  .proad  J 

In  the  midst  of  the  <ving  *i.d  the  dea.1  f 

For  to-morrow  we  gi.e  to  Ihe  slaughier  and  flaia* 

The  W.1.S  and  the  .brines  of  the  Christiau  name : 

None  save  Ihou  and  UUnt,  I've  sworn. 

Shall  be  left  upon  the  morn : 

But  thee  will  I  bear  lo  a  lovely  spot. 

Where  our  handsshall  bejoi.'d,  and  our.oirow  forgot 

There  thou  yet  sl<all  be  my  bride. 

When  once  again  1  've  quell'd  the  pride 

Of  Venice  ;  and  her  hated  race 

Have  fell  the  arm  they  would  debase 

Scourge,  with  a  whip  of  scorpions,  thos« 

Whom  lice  and  envy  made  my  foes." 


19ft 


Dpon  his  hand  she  laid  her  own— 

Light  was  the  touch,  but  it  thrili'd  to  the  bone. 

And  shot  a  chillr.ess  to  bis  heart, 

W  hich  fix-d  hini  bey.nd  ihe  jKiwer  to  start. 

Tliongh  slight  was  that  grasp  so  mortal  cold. 

He  could  not  loose  him  from  ils  bold  • 

But  never  did  claspof  one  sodear      ' 

Strike  on  tlie  pulse  with  such  feeling  of  fear. 

As  those  ibin  fingers,   long  and  v  hite. 

Froze  ilinnigb  III..  olo.»l  by  iheir  touch  Ihat  night 

ITie  fcreri.h  gb„  „|  |,j,  i,roK  was  gone 

Aud  hu  bt«n  aaok  ■>  atill  tltat  it  f«lt  lik*  ttoat,. 
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As  he  lookM  on  the  face,  »nd  beheld  Us  ho* 

So.iceplychauKcd  from  whai  he  kuew  : 

Fair  bui  faint— wiihout  thr  r»y 

Of  imiid  tliat  niadf  each  feature  play 

Ukr  siiarkliiig  »a  »  "n  a  BUiinjr  day  ; 

And  liet  motionless  lips  lay  still  as  death. 

And  h.-r  words  came  fortli  without  her  breath, 

And  therr  rose  not  a  heave  o'er  her  b'wim's  s«cll, 

And  there  seciu'd  i.ol  a  pulse  In  her  veins  to  dwell. 

riiouu'h  her  eye  shone  out,  yet  the  lids  were  fix  d, 

And  the  glance  that  it  gave  was  wild  and  uuniix'd 

Wuh  aueht  of  chanfe,  as  the  eyes  may  seora 

or  the  restless  who  walk  in  a  troubled  dream  ; 

Like  the  fiffures  on  arras,  that  gloomily  glare, 

(tirr'd  by  Uie  breath  of  the  wintry  air, 

(5,,  seen  by  the  dying  lamp's  fitful  light, 

Lifekss,  but  life  like,  aiuJ  awful  to  sight ; 

As  ihcv  seem,  through  U.e  dimne=s,  about  to  con,e  dowa 

From  the  shadowy  wall  where  Iheir  images  frown ; 

Fearfully  Hitting  toaud  fro, 

A*  ilio  gii*t»  on  "'«  "I'e'UT'  come  »nd  go. 

••  If  not  for  love  of  me  be  given 

Tlius  much,  tlien,  for  the  love  of  Heaven,— 

Again  1  sav,— that  turban  U-ar 

From  off  tiiy  faiihles,  brow,  and  swear 

Thine  injured  country's  sons  to  spare, 

Or  thou  art  lost ;  and  never  shalt  see. 

Not  earth— that '»  past— l.ut  heaven  or  me. 

If  this  thou  dost  accord,  albeit 

A  heavy  doom 't  is  tliine  to  meet. 

That  doom  shall  half  ateolve  thy  sin. 

And  Mercy's  gate  may  receive  thee  wilhla  J 

Dut  pause  <uie  moment  more,  and  take 

The  curse  of  him  ili'-u  did.t  forsake ; 

And  look  once  more  to  heaven,  and  see 

Its  love  for  ever  shut  from  ihcc. 

There  is  a  light  cloud  by  the  moon— 1.7) 

a  U  passing,  and  will  pass  full  soon— 

If    by  the  time  its  vapoury  sail 

Haih  ceased  her  shaded  srb  to  veil. 

Thy  heart  wiiliin  tlire  i«  not  changed. 

Then  ttod  and  man  are  both  avenged ; 

Dark  will  tliy  doom  lie,  darker  still 

Tliine  immorulily  of  ill." 

Alp  look'd  to  heaven,  and  saw  on  Wgh 

Tlic  siL'i.  she  siiake  of  in  the  sky  ; 

But  lu-s  heart  was  swollen,  and  turn  1  aside, 

By  deep  interminable  pride ; 

This  first  false  iiassion  of  his  breast 

UolI'd  like  a  torrent  o'er  the  rest. 

He  sue  for  mercy  !     H'  dismay  d 

B>  Alia  words  of  a  timid  maid  ! 

,/,,  wrong'dby  Xenice,  vow  to  save 

H.-r  so.is,  devoted  to  the  grave  . 

^.►..thongh  that  cloud  were  thunder  a  worst. 

And  charged  to  crush  him—let  it  burst  I 

He  look'd  upon  it  earnestly. 

Without  an  ac«nt  of  reply  ; 

He  watcn'd  it  passing:  it  is  down  . 

Full  on  his  eye  the  clear  moon  shone, 

A  'd  ihns  he  spake-"  Whate'er  my  fate, 

I  am  no  chanRelintr— 't  is  too  late  : 

The  reed  lu  storms  n,av  bow  and  quiver 

Tlien  rise  aeain— the  tree  must  shiver. 

\M, .It  Venice  nia.-'iP  oe,   '  nmstbe, 

(I,T  foe  in  all,  s^ve  love  to  tliec  : 

but  UHM  »rt  «fto ;  oh,  fly  •ili«  n«  •— ^ 
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He  turn'd,  but  she  i»  g.  oe  ! 

Nothing  is  tliere  but  tlie  column  atMM 

Ilaih  the  sunk  in  the  earth,  or  melted  in  air  J 

Ho  saw  not,  he  knew  not ;  but  nothing  is  tliete 

XXI 1. 

The  night  is  past,  and  shines  the  snn 
As  if  that  morn  were  a  jocund  on* 
Liifhtlv  aiid  brightU  breaks  away 
The  niornin;  from  her  mantle  grey. 
And  the  noon  will  look  on  a  sultry  day. 
Hark  to  the  trump,  and  the  drum. 
And  ilie  mournful  sound  of  the  barbarous  horn, 
Anil  ihe  flap  of  the  banners,  that  Hit  as  tliey  'ri  boma, 
And  ihe  nel^h  of  tlie  steed,  and  ihe  multitude''  hum. 
And  ilie  clash,  and  the  shout,  "They  come,  iliei  :ome:* 
The  horsetails  (J)  are  pluck'd  from  the  ground,  »iid  ll« 

sword 
From  its  sheath ;  and  they  form,  and  but  wait  for  the 

word. 
Tartar,  and  Spahi,  and  Turcoman, 
Strike  your  tents,  and  throng  to  the  van; 
Mount  ye,  spur  ye,  skirr  tlie  plain. 
That  the  fuptive  may  flee  in  vain, 
\\  hen  be  breaks  from  the  town,  and  none  esc»p«. 
Aged  or  yiiuiig.  In  the  Christian  shape ; 
H  hile  your  fellows  on  foot,  in  a  fiery  mass. 
Bloodstain  the  breach  through  which  thej  pass. 
The  steeds  arc  all  bridled,  and  snort  to  the  reir  ; 
Curved  is  each  neck,  and  (lowing  each  mane ; 
White  is  tlie  foam  of  their  champ  on  the  bit : 
The  spears  are  uplifted ;  the  matches  are  ht ; 
Tlie  cannon  are  pointed  and  ready  to  roar. 
And  crush  the  wall  they  have  crumbled  before: 
Forras  In  his  ph»lanx  each  janizar  ; 
Alp  at  their  head  ;  his  right  arm  is  bare. 
So  is  the  blade  ol  hissciniiur; 
The  khan  and  the  pachas  are  all  at  their  post; 
The  vliier  himself  at  the  head  of  the  hosu 
When  the  culverin's signal  is  fired,  then  on; 
Leare  not  in  Corinth  a  living  noe- 
A  priest  at  her  altars,  a  chief  in  her  halls, 
A  hearth  in  her  mansions,  a  stone  on  her  walls, 
God  and  the  prophet— Alia  Hu  ! 
Up  to  the  skies  with  that  wild  halloo  ! 
"  There  the  breach  lies  for  passage,  the  ladder  to  ecale| 
And  vonr  hai«ls  on  your  sabres,  and  how  should  ye  fall 
He  who  first  downs  with  the  red  cros«,  may  crave 
His  heart's  dearest  wish ;  let  him  ask  it,  and  have  I 
Thus  utter'd  Cminiourgi,  the  dauntless  vizier  ; 
The  reply  was  the  brandish  of  sabre  and  spear. 
And  the  shout  of  fierce  thousands  in  joyous  ire  :- 
Silence— hark  to  the  signal— fire  < 
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As  the  wolves,  that  headlong  go 

On  the  stately  buffalo. 

Though  with  fiery  eyes,  and  angry  loar, 

And  hoofs  Uiat  stamii,  and  horns  that  gore, 

He  tramples  on  earth,  or  tosses  on  high 

The  foremost,  who  rush  on  his  streLith  btU  wa 

Thiisaitainst  the  wall  they  went. 

Thus  the  first  were  backward  bent ; 

Many  a  bosom,  sh>-ath'd  in  brass, 

Strew'd  the  earth  like  broken  glass, 

Shlver'd  by  ihe  shot,  that  tore 

Th«  KIT  and  wheifcoo  they  Bwved  04  BiW  I 
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En  n  »« they  f  jll,  In  fl!e«  they  lay. 
Like  ihr  nin«  arS  yrass  at  Ihe  clo-eof  day, 
#h£ii  his  W.I  k  i»  dr.iie  nii  ihe  leieli'd  plaia ; 
tucb  wti  the  foil  of  the  foremost  ilain- 

XXIV. 

As  the  spri:i)f-tides,  »iih  he»vj  pluh 
Krim  the  cuITb  iii\-ddi4.^  ilaih 
Hifi  fngnienu,  siipM  hy  ihe  ceaseles»  How, 
T.ll  uhite  and  thundering duwii  ilipy  go, 
Lik  ■  the  a.-alaiiche*6  snow 
Oil  Ihe  Alpine  vales  below  ; 
Thni  at  lengtli,  nncbreathed  and  worn, 
Coriu'li's  »ons  were  downward  borue 
D>  thtHiigand  iift-rencw'd 
Charge  of  the  Moslem  mnltitude. 
n  flrnine>s  they  stood,  and  in  maasa  they  Cell, 
Henp'd  by  the  host  of  the  infidel. 
Hand  to  hand,  and  T'ot  to  foot : 
Nothing  there,  6A\r  death,  wan  mnte  ; 
Stroke,  and  thrust,  and  da<>h,  and  cry 
For  quarter,  or  for  victory. 
Mingle  the'e  with  the  volledng  thunder, 
Whirh  makes  the  dlsiant  citie*  wonder 
How  the  soiiiidins  halile  goes. 
If  with  them,  or  for  Iheir  fort; 
If  ihey  must  mourn,  or  may  rejoice 
In  that  annihilating  voice, 
V^hich  pierce-  He  deep  InlU  through  and  Ibnxith 
With  an  echodre^id  and  new; 
Vmi  mighi  hate  ht^rd  i>,  on  that  day. 
O'er  Saiamis  aid  Megara, 
(We  have  ht-ard  the  l.eareri  i»y), 
Evea  unto  Pireus  bay. 

XXV. 

From  the  point  of  encounterinffbl»de«  to  the  hilt. 

Sabres aiKl  sword-  with  blood  were  gilt. 

But  the  raropari  U  won,  and  the  ipoil  begun. 

And  all  but  tlie  after-carnage  done. 

Shriller  shrieks  now  inlnjlinf  come 

From  within  the  plunder'd  dome: 

Hark  to  the  haste  of  flying  feet. 

That  splash  in  the  blood  of  the  slippery  rtreet; 

But  here  and  there,  where  'vaniaje  ground 

Against  the  foe  may  sli'l  be  found. 

Desperate  groups,  of  twelve  or  ISO, 

Make  a  pause,  and  turn  again— 

Vith  .anded  backs  against  the  ««ll, 

FV<  n  ly  stand,  or  f  ghting  fall. 

Ther«  Btood  an  old  man— Ms  halra  were  vUi^ 

But  his  veteran  arm  was  full  of  might ; 

So  gallantly  bore  he  the  hriinl  of  the  fray. 

The  dead  before  him  on  that  day 

In  a  semicircle  lay  ; 

Sdll  he  combat,  d  unwnunded, 

Tfciugh  retreating,  unsnrrounded 

Many  a  scar  of  former  fiiht 

Lurid  beneath  his  corslet  bright  i 

But  of  every  wound  his  body  b'irt 

Each  and  all  Lad  been  ta*en  b^-fore ; 

Though  agei,  be  was  so  iron  of  limb. 

Few  of  our  youth  could  cope  with  him  ; 

And  the  fota  whom  he  singly  kepi  at  bay 

Outnumber'd  his  thin  hairs  of  silver  grey. 

From  right  ti-  left  bit  >abre  swept : 


Many  ail  Othman  mother  wcp. 

Sons  that  were  unbo, ::  .vhen  dipp'd 

His  weapon  lirsi  in  Moslem  gore. 

Ere  his  \ears  could  couni  a  score. 

Ofallhe  might  liave  been  the  sire 

Who  fell  that  day  beneath  his  ire 

For,  soilless  left  long  years  ago. 

His  wraih  made  iuai<y  a  childleu  foe 

And  since  the  day,  when  in  the  urait^f) 

His  only  boy  had  met  hi-  fate, 

His  parent's  iron  hand  did  doom 

More  than  a  hunian  hecatomb. 

If  shailes  by  carnage  be  appealed, 

Patroclus' spirit  less  wa»  plea.-ed 

Than  his,  Minoiti'ssou,  whouied 

Where  Asia's  bounds  and  ours  divide. 

buried  he  lay,  where  thousands  befort 

For   tliniisands  of  year*  were  Inhumed  m  the 

shore : 
Whet  of  tliem  Is  left  to  tell 
Where  they  lie,  and  how  Ihey  fell! 
'  Not  s  stone  on  their  turf,    lor  a  bkoa  Id  Ikdf 
graves  ; 
But  they  live  in  the  verse  (hat  immortally  Mfeea 

XXVI. 

Hark  to  the  AHah  shout .'  a  band 
Of  Ihe  Mussulman  bravest  and  bestUMhwdl 
Their  liadfr's  nervous  arm  is  bare, 
St>ifu>r  to  smile,  and  never  to  s|  are- 
Unclothed  to  the  shoulder  it  waves  them  OB, 
Thus  In  Ihe  fighl  he  is  e>er  known  : 
Others  a  gaudier  garb  may  show. 
To  teiiiit  the  spoil  of  the  greedy  foe  ; 
Many  a  hand  's  on  a  richer  hilt, 
But  none  on  a  steel  moreruddiW  gflt; 
Many  a  loftier  turban  may  wear.— • 
Alp  is  bill  known  by  the  while  arm  bar*  , 
Look  through  the  ih  ck  of  the  fight,  'I  ti  dwrc. 
There  is  not  a  -tandard  on  that  shore 
9o  well  advanced  the  ranks  before; 
Thi  re  is  not  a  banner  in  Moslem  w»r 
Will  lure  the  Uelhis  half  so  far; 
It  elancos  like  a  falling  star  ! 
Where'er  that  mighty  arm  Is  seen, 
Tlie  bravest  be,  or  late  have  been ! 
There  the  craven  cries  for  quarter 
Vainly  to  the  vengeful  Tartar ; 
Or  the  hero,  silent  lying, 
Scorns  to  yield  a  groan  in  dying; 
Miutering  his  last  feeble  l>low 
'Gainst  the  nearest  level  I'd  foe. 
Though  faint  beneath  the  mutual  woaal. 
Grappling  on  the  gory  ground. 

XXVII. 

Still  the  old  man  stood  erect, 
And  Alp's  career  a  moment  check'd. 
"  Yield  thee,  MInoiti ;  quarter  lake. 
For  Udne  own,  thy  daughter'a  sake." 

"  Never,  renr  gado,  never ! 

Though  the  life  of  thy  gift  would  last  for  cy«r.* 

"  Francesca  I— Oh,  my  promised  bride ! 
Musi  »he  too  perish  by  thy  pride!" 

"  She  is  safe  I"  "  Where !  where  ?"  "  Id  hea«ai« 
From  whence  thy  traitor  soul  Is  drven— 
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F»r  from  fhee,  and  iindefilei  .'• 

Grimly  iheu  Minn   i  sniilt-d. 

As  he  saw  Alp  »ta!;|;en.ig  bow 

Before  his  word;,  as  wiih  a  blow. 

"OhGrjd:  uheii    ied  !.ln? !"— "  Yejternifht— 

Nor  weep  I  for  ht  r  spirit's  flight : 

JinuP  of  my  pure  race  shall  tie 

Siavei  to  Mahr  iiietaiid  thee — 

Com;   >ii !"—  That  chiilleiiffe  is  in  viln^ 

Alp  'i  i  ready  with  the  slain! 

WliiV  Miuotti's  words  were  wreaVlDJ 

Moil  r*i«  Mge  !n  L;ttt7  ipetA^J 

Than  his  lalchioii's  \>aiut  had  found. 

Had  the  c~e  »Jlo«'d  to  wour^, 

From  within  the  neijiLt^-unnf  porch 

Of  aloii^  defended  church, 

Where  the  last  ani  desperate  few 

WoMid  the  failing  fight  renew, 

The  sharp— h  It  dash'd  Alp  lo  the  croand; 

Ercaneyecoidd  view  thewomid 

Thai  crash'd  through  the  brain  of  the  intdel, 

RnmiJ  hesi'Uii,  and  down  he  fell; 

A  rtasn  like  (ire  within  his  eye» 

Bla/ed,  as  he  bent  nr>  nnire  to  r1«e, 

Ajid  ilieii  eternal  darkness  sunk 

Thro.igh  all  the  pali>itaiing  trunk  : 

Nought  i.f  life  left,  save  a  .piivering 

Where  his  limbs  were  slia-litU  -hiiering: 

They  turn'd  hiin  on  his  back  ;  his  breast 

And  brow  were  stain'd  with  gore  and  dust. 

And  through  his  lips  tlie  life  lil^od  ooued. 

From  its  deep  veins  lately  loo-ed  ; 

Bill  in  his  pulse  there  was  no  tlirob, 

Knr  on  his  lips  one  dying  s^b: 

Sigh,  nor  word,  nor  struggling  brectk 

Heralded  his  way  to  death ; 

Ere  his  very  thought  lould  prmy, 

Unanel'd  he  pass-'d  away. 

Without  a  h'i|*  from  mercy'i  tkid,— 

To  tbe  last  a  renegade. 


XXVIII. 

Fearfully  the  yell  arose 
Of  hi-  followers,  and  his  foe« ; 
These  in  joy,  in  fury  those  ; 
Tlien  again  in  cnnllici  mixing. 
Clashing  swords  and  s|>ears  transflzljlg. 
Interchanged  the  blow  and  thrust. 
Hurling  warriors  in  thediist. 
Street  by  street,  and  foot  hy  foot, 
Still  Minntti  daiesdispule 
The  latest  portion  of  the  land 
Left  beneath  his  high  command  ; 
With  him,  aiding  heart  and  hand. 
The  remuani  of  his  gallant  band. 
soil  the  church  is  tenable, 
W  hence  Issued  latt  the  fated  ball 
Thit  half  »^engrd  the  city's  fall, 
When  Alp,  her  fierce  assailant,  fell : 
Tliither  bending  sternly  back. 
They  leave  before  a  bloody  track ; 
And,  with  their  faces  to  the  f  <«, 
Dealing  wounds  with  every  blow. 
The  ahief,  and  his  retreating  train. 
Join  to  those  within  the  fane  : 
There  they  yet  may  breathe  avthtlc, 
Cbeltcr'd  by  tlie  atatijr  (lilc. 


XXIX. 


Brief  brealhlng-time.'  the  turban'd  boi^ 
W  ith  added  i  anks  and  raging  boast, 
Press  onwards  with  such  strengUi and  beat. 
Their  nuailxTs  halk  thtir  own  retreat ; 
For  iiarro-^  the  way  that  led  to  the  spot 
W  here  still  the  Christians  yielded  nol  • 
And  the  foretaosi,  if  fearful,  rs^y  vaii-ly  try 
Through  tlia  iuk;;  ,.<il'jti.ii  to  turn  aud  tjt 
They  ■irrfoTct  luust  do  or  die. 
They  die ;  but  r'r  tWlT  rye*  could  eloae. 
Aver^tr.  c't;  Ineir  bodies  rose; 
Vresh  and  furious,  fast  they  fill 
The  rauU  unihinn'd,  though  slaiigUcr'd  MMlj 
And  faint  the  weary  Christiana  wax 
Before  the  still  renew'd  attacks: 
And  now  the  Othmans  gain  tbe  gatf ; 
Stii!  resists  its  iron  weight. 
And  still  ai!  deadlv  aiiii'd  and  hot. 
From  every  crevice  comes  the  shot; 
From  every  shatler'd  window  pour 
The  volleys  of  the  sulphurous  shower: 
But  the  (Hirtal  watering  grr,w>  aud  «Mk 
The  iron  yields,  the  hinges  creak- 
It  liends— it  falls-  «ud  all  is  o'er ; 
Lost  Corinth  ma;  resist  no  more! 

XXX. 

Darkly,  sternly,  and  all  alone, 

Minotti  stood  o'er  the  altar  stone: 

Madonna's  face  n|>oti  hint  shone. 

Punted  in  heavenly  hues  at>o\e, 

W  Ith  ey»  of  light  and  lo-iks  of  love  ( 

And  placed  up^ui  that  holy  shrine 

To  fiv  our  thoughts  on  things  divine. 

When  pictured  there,  we  kneeling  we 

Her  auil  the  boy -god  on  her  knee, 

Snuling  sweetly  on  each  prayer 

To  Iwaveii,  as  if  to  waft  it  there. 

Still  she  smiled;  e>eii  now  she  wuiles. 

Though  slaughter  streams  along  tier  aisles  t 

Allnoiti  lifted  his  aged  eye. 

And  made  tlie  sign  of  a  cross  with  a  sigh, 

Tlieii  sei'«l  a  torch  which  blazed  thereby  ; 

And  still  he  storid,  while,  with  steel  and  lam^ 

Iiiuard  and  onward  the  Mussuluiau  cane. 


XXXI. 

The  vaults  beneath  the  mosaic  stone 
Concaiii'd  rhe  dead  of  ages  gone ; 
Tht.4r  names  were  on  the  graven  floor. 
But  now  illegible  wiih  gore  ; 
The  carved  crests,  and  curious  huei 
The  varied  marble's  veins  diffuse. 
Were  smear'd  and  slipi  ery— stain'd  and 
With  broken  swords  and  helms o'erihrown; 
There  were  deail  above,  and  the  dead  below 
Lay  cold  In  many  a  colfin'd  row. 
You  might  s«e  them  piled  in  sable  state. 
By  a  pale  light  through  a  gloomy  grate: 
But  war  had  enler'd  tlieir  dark  caves. 
And  stored  along  the  \aulteU  gra%* 
Her  iulphurous  treasures,  thickly  (pread 
In  masses  by  the  fleshless  dead ; 
Here,  through  lut  the  siege,  had  beea 
The  Chrlsnans  chiefest  maga/ine  ; 
i'u  tluKC  a  late-furm'd  iraiu  uow  iai. 


THE  siEOH  or  coRifrrn. 


HInotti's  Ivt  and  stem  mourea 
f((aii»t  the  f^«'8a'erHlirlnui:[;  t^rce. 

XXXII. 
The  toe  etme  on,  »nd  fe«  remun 
To  ilrive,  and  those  must  strive  in  \^n  : 
For  Uck  of  furtlier  liies,  to  slake 
The  thirrit  of  len^rance  now  awake, 
Miih  barbarous  blows  they  jash  the  ilead. 
And  lop  the  alreaily  lifeless,  head. 
And  fi^l  tlif  staloe*  from  ilicir  niche. 
And  t]wH  the  <hrine«  of  oflcrln)f»  rteh, 
And  from  e«ch  o.her's  rude  hands  wre»l 
1  he  sil\er  vessels  saints  had  blest. 
To  the  hi^li  altar  on  thev  go  ; 
Oh,  but  it  made  a  |:loriou»  show  ! 
On  Its  table  stjll  behold 
The  cup  of  cujisecraied  gold  ; 
Ma-»y  ai cd  deep,  a  flitlering  priw, 
Uriijlith  it  sparkles  to  plunderer.'  eyvt: 
T\m  morn  it  held  the  liolv  wine, 
C<  mrrit-d  bv  Christ  lohishloodsodhine, 
W  tleh  his  worsliipi^rs  drank  at  the  bn-ak  of  day, 
Ti  shrive  llieir  souls  ert  the\  Join'd  io  thefr«y. 
Still  a  few  drops  within  It  lay  ; 
And  round  the  sacred  lableglow 
Twel^el  ifty  laoips,  in  splendid  row. 
From  the  |iurest  oieial  cant ; 
A  >poU— the  richest,  and  the  IwL 

xxxiir. 

•ii  i;ear  they  came,  the  nearest  alreickV 
To  ;;rasp  the  spoil  he  almost  reach'd. 

When  old  Minotd's  hand 
Toiicli'd  with  the  torch  the  train— 

Tis  Hrt-d  I 
Spire,  >anlta,tJ>e  shrine,  the  spoil,  Hit  lUiu, 

liie  turhan'cl  victors,  the  Christian  band, 
Ail  that  of  living  or  dead  remain, 
Hurl'd  on  high  with  the  shiver'd  fane. 

In  one  wild  roar  expired  1 
Tlie  shatier'd  town—the  walls  thrown  dows— 
The  waves  a  moment  backward  bent— 
Tliv  h  ll>  thai  shake,  although  unrent. 

As  if  an  ear^piake  [lassM— 
The  ih  nisaiid  sl*|ieless  things  all  drii'ao 
In  cloud  and  ilauie  athwart  tlie  heaven. 

By  thai  trcmendons  blast— 
Prficlaim'd  the  des|era:e  conOict  o'er 
Oil  that  too  long  afflicted  shore  : 
Lp  to  tl)e  sky  like  rockets  go 
All  ihat  mingled  thereT>elov»  : 
Many  a  tall  and  goodly  man, 
ScMr:h'd  aMdsUrivelI'd  to  a  tpaa, 
^^  hen  hef«ill  to  earth  again, 
Uke  a  cinder  strtw'd  the  pjain  : 
Kow,.  tlio  aslws  shower  like  rain  ; 
P»ine  fell  in  Uie  gulf,  »hich  recvlved  tbe •prinJcir* 
WiJi  a  thousand  circling  wrinkles; 
Some  fCl  on  the  shore,  hut,  far  awaj, 
t<:a:t<-r'd  o'er  the  isthmus  lay; 
Clinrtianor  .Mo-Jcin,  which  i*  they? 
Le;  bic-ir  umihers  see  and  say  .' 
Mliei  in  cradled  rest  Ib.y  lay. 
And  each  nursing  mother  smiled 
On  liir  -Hi'ei  slcei.  of  her  child, 
Lit  :e  deeni'd  shes  chaday 
U  *u^  reiil  iiiuie  j-.idia'  luabs  away. 


199 


Not  the  matrons  that  them  ban 

Could  discern  their  offspring  inoi«; 
That  one  moment  left  no  trace 
More  of  human  firm  or  face. 
Save  a  scattered  scalp  or  bone  : 

And  down  came  blazing  rafters,  i 

Around,  and  many  a  falling  stone. 
Deeply  dinted  in  the  clay. 
All  blacken'd  there  and  reeking  Uf. 
All  the  living  things  that  heard 
Thai  devJly  eariii-shock  di»ap|ieaTM  ; 
The  wiid  birds  dew,  the  wiU  dngs  Sedl, 
Anil  howling  irft  Uj^  unburied  dead  ; 
Tlie  camels  from  their  kee;  crs  broke ; 
The  distant  steer  forsook  tlie  yoke— 
The  nearer  steed  plunged  o'er  the  plafab 
Aitd  burst  hi»  girth,  and  tore  liis  rein  ; 
The  bull-fro^',  note,  from  out  tlie  mars^ 
Deeii-mouih'd  arose,  and  do  .biy  harah; 
Tlie  wolves  yell'd  on  the  cavem'd  hill, 
Mbere  echo  roll'd  in  thunder  stUl ; 
Tbeja<kal's  troop,  in  gatlier'd  cry,  (10) 
Bay'd  from  afar  complainl^igly, 
Mith  a  ml.v'd  and  mournful  sound. 
Like  cry  lug  babe  and  beaien  hound  ; 
With  siulden  wing  and  ruffled  breaX, 
The  eagle  left  his  rocky  nest. 
And  mounted  nearer  to  the  sun. 
Toe  clouds  beneath  him  s<,-em'd  sodta; 
Their  smoke  assaii'd  h:s  startled  tieak, 
And  aiadc  him  hiehcrsoar  and  shn«k— 
TtaM  wc»a  «>>niiUi  lost  and  won : 


NOTKS. 


Note  I.  Vdgi:  iPl,col.  t. 

Tb<  Tarcomiii  hath  Icfl  bia  hrrd. 

"n^  life  of  the  Turcomans  is  wandering  at  J  pattV 
•Kfaal  :  they  dwell  in  tents. 

Note  2.  Page  l>2,  coL  I. 
Counonrgl — be  wboae  cloiins  «e«B«. 

AU  Coiwiourgi,   the  favourite  of  tiree  sultans,  *nd 
Grand  Vizier  to  Aclimet  111,  after  recovering  I'elopnn- 
netiiis  from  the  Venetians,  in  oiie  campaign,  was  mor- 
tally wounded  in  the  next,  against  the  Cerina  s,  at  the 
haule  of  Pelerwaradin  (In  the  plain  of  Carlowitz),  in 
Hungry,  endeavouring  to  rally  his  gnaid-.     He  died 
«f  his  wounds  next  day.     His  la-t  or.U  r  was  tlic  deca- 
J   pilaiion  of  General  Brenner,  and  some  otlier  Germai 
I   prifconers ;  and  hi»  la^t  words.  "  Oh  that  I  <•  nilil   ili  is 
j  tene  all  the  Christian  dogs :"  a  speech  and  act  iio< 
;    unlike  one  of  Caligula.     He  was  a  joung  mai^  of  ijreat 
ambition  and  unl  ounded  presumption  ;  on  heiiifc   told 
Hat  rrinoe  Eugene,  tlven  otipos^  loi;i,n,  ••  wa~  j  <,,-,  a{ 
feiieral,"  he  said  "  1  shall  bee.  nie  a  grcacr.  3..ia  ai  IJi 
expense." 

Note 3.  Page  IJM.  co'.  2. 
TbttraabriDks  Do  fbli  iu  tb^t  lid-ira,  ,e-t. 

The  reader  need  liaidly  Ik  remi  ded  ihai  liieci  ira 
iw  pcicei>til>le  Ijdm^i.i  iki-  >l<'<ltu.v:ai«xii. 


YHON'S  WOKKS. 


Note  4.  Pa?p  194,  col.  2, 
AnitWir  »niie  lu.k.  crunch'd  o>r  the  wtlltnknU. 
This  speciade  [  ha^c  sopo^  such  as  described,  be- 
■mth  die  wall  nt  ihe  SrraRlio  at  rnnstaiiUiiople,  in  the 
Hitic  cavities  worn  by  the  Bosphorus  in  the  rock,  m 
narrow  terrace  "f  which  projects  between  the  wall  and 
Ifae  water.  I  think  t))e  fact  i»  also  mentioned  in  Hob- 
fccise's  Traiels.  The  b-pdies  were  probably  those  of 
aNae  refractor;  Ja^ii^arics. 

Note  5.  Pa^e  104,  col.  s. 
AnA  eacb  scalp  had  a  aiople  long  tiift  of  Lair. 
This  tuft,  or  lon»  lock,  is    left  from  a  suporstidoil 
Ikat  Msliomet  will  draw  them  into  paradiiie  by  'L 

Note  6.  Page  193,  col.  I. 
I  must  here  acknowledge  a  close,  though  uninten- 
rional,  resemblance  in  these  twelve  lines  to  a  passage 
In  an  unpublL-hcd  poem  of  .MrColeridpe, called  "  Chris- 
tabel.  *•  It  was  not  till  after  these  lines  were  written 
that  I  heard  that  wild  and  singularly  original  and  bcau- 
Uful  jioem  recited  ;  and  the  MS.  of  that  produciioa  I 
rever  saw  till  very  rerently,  l»y  the  kindness  «f  Mr  Cole- 
ridge himself,  who,  (  hope,  is  convinced  that  I  have  not 
been  a  wilful  plajiarisl.  The  original  idea  undoubtedly 
pertains  to  Mr  Coleridge,  whose  poem  has  been  com- 
posed alyive  fourteen  years.  Let  me  conclude  by  a  hope 
t]»at  hi>  wiH  not  longer  delay  the  puhlicarion  of  a  pro- 
duction, of  vvtiich  I  can  only  add  my  mite  ofapprob^ 
Dun  to  tlie  applause  of  far  more  competentjudge«. 


No*  r.  Paje  198,  coU  1. 
Tbtn  it  a  light  cload  by  the  Boaft. 
I  have  been  told  that  the  idea  expressed  from  tloM 
598  to  603  have  been  admired  by  those  wtvise  t\)VI^ 
bation  is  valuable.  I  am  glad  of  it :  but  it  is  not  otU 
ginat — at  least  not  mine ;  it  may  be  found  much  belter 
expressed  In  pages  I&2-3-4  of  Ihe  English  version  ol 
"  Vatliek"  (  1  forget  tlie  precise  page  of  the  French),  9 
work  to  which  1  have  before  referred  ;  and  never  rectC 
to,  or  read,  without  a  renewal  of  g rati lica lice. 

Note  8.  Page   19S,  col.  i. 
Tht  horse-taOj  an  plack'd  from  tba  grooad.  aad  th«  awttC 
The  horse-tail,  fixed  upon  a  lance,  a  pacha'i  ttaadMC 

Note  9.  Page  197,  col.  2. 
And  aince  the  day,  wbeo  is  tlic  itnU. 

In  the  naval  battle  at  the  mouth  of  the  I>ardaocUH^ 
between  the  Venetians  and  the  Turks. 

Note  10.  Page  199,  col.  2. 
The  jackal'a  troop,  in  gather'd  ary. 
I  believe  I  have  taken  a  poetical  license  to  transplaDtj 
the  jackal  from  Asia.  In  Greece  I  never  sava  nor  heard  j 
the^e  animals  ;  but  among  the  ruins  of  Ephesus  I  have  J 
heard  them  by  hundreds.  They  haunt  ruint,  and  fokl 
low  arnnes. 
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TO  SCROPE  BERDMORE  D.WIES.  ESQ. 

THE  FOLXOWrNG  POEM  IS  rNSCRIBED, 

BT  OKX  WHO  HAS  LONG  ADMIRED  HIS  TALENTS,  AND  VAUJED  HIS  FMENDSHIT. 
39,  IBIC 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


%t  following  poem  is  grounded  on  a  circumstance 
menllnnrd  in  Gibbon's  "  Antiipiities  of  the  House  of 
Bnniswick." — I  am  aware  that  in  mndcni  times  the 
delicacy  or  fastidiousness  uf  the  reader  may  decni 
such  subjects  unfit  for  the  purposes  of  poetry.  The 
Greek  dramatists,  ai-d  some  of  the  best  of  onr  old 
Enfflish  \*riters,  were  of  a  different  opinion  ;  as  .Alfiert 
sml  Srhiller  liavealso  been,  more  recently,  upon  the 
Continent,  'lite  follow iirg  extract  viiij  explain  the 
fecLs  fui  which  the  story  is  founded.  The  name  of 
Azo  is  substituted  for  Nicholas,  as  more  metrical. 

"  Under  Ihe  reign  of  NitHiolas  ITI,  Ferrara  was  jiol- 
luted  with  a  domestic  tragertv.  Hv  Ihe  lesliinony  of  an 
•ttenilant,  a  id  his  own  obscrv-atlon,  the  Marquis  of  Este 
discovered  the  incestuous  l'»ves  of  !i;s  wife  I'arisina,  and 
■af o  Ikis  bastard  sun,  a  beautiful  sud  valiant  youth. 


They  were  beheaded  in  the  castle  by  the  sentence  ef  •  j 
father  and  hushajid,  who  published  Ids  •lianie,  and  »ur-  j 
vivi'd  their  execution.  He  was  unfortunate,  if  they  j 
were  guilty  ;  if  they  were  innoeeni,  he  was  still  morel 
unfortunate  ;  nor  is  there  any  possible  situation  in  which  I 
1  can  sincerely  approve  that  last  act  of  the  justice  ofa 
parent."— tJifcitm'i  iViscellaMeont  IfoTlu,  vol.  3,  p  tK^ 
uew  rvlition. 


PARISINA. 


I. 

It  (s  the  hour  when  from  the  bonghs 
Tlie  iilq-hthigale's  hltrh  note  is  heani; 

It  is  the  hour  when  Ixcrs'  vows 
Se«ai  svicei  in  vvery  whiipvr'd  vioi4. 


PARISINA. 


Ml 


And  ^entb>  winds,  and  tvaters  near, 

K«ki    niii»lc  ti  ilie  Imiely  rar. 

Emu  fl  '"er  ilie  <I<-»s  ha'p  li.'hily  wet. 

And  ill  ihc  ^ky  tlie  >tars  are  met. 

At  d  on  the  v^a^e  i-  deei'er  blue. 

And  on  ihi*  leaf  a  brov*iier  hue. 

And  in  ilie  heaven  thai  r|ear  nbseura- 

Sr,  .^oftlv  dark,  and  ilaikly  pure, 

Uhich  fillms  ilie  decline  .ifday, 

Ai  tvtiiight  niellx  beneath  the  moon  auay.  (1) 

II. 

Jut  li  is  not  to  li~i  to  the  uaterfall 
Tim  Parlsina  lea^es  her  hall, 
ind  It  i-4  not  In  ^A/e  on  the  heavenly  light 
':  11  (he  iad>  walks  in  ihe  shadow  of  night : 
..1(1  if  vhe  sits  in  Ksie's  bower, 
1  i~  nni  for  tlve  sake  of  its  full-blown  Sower  : 
he  li^ici.s— but  not  frir  the  ni(rbtingale — 
"h'HiL'h  lifr  ear  expects  as  soft  a  lale. 
There  tlides  a  step  through  the  fnliase  thick, 
ind  her  cheek  grows  pale — aid  her  heart  beati  qul:k. 
here  «lii-i  eis  a  voice  Ihroipgh  the  rusiliii;  leaves, 
\i  d  her  hlii^li  returns,  and  her  bosom  heaves: 
i  moment  more— and  they  «liall  meet— 
T  is  past — her  lover  's  at  her  feet. 

Il[. 

Anu  vhat  unto  them  is  the  world  bcfUe, 
^^  ith  all  its  cliaiige  of  time  and  tide  * 
Us  liviuj  things — its  earth  aiid  sky — 
Arc  nothing  to  their  mind  and  eye. 
An.   heedhss  as  the  dead  are  they 

Of  aneh'  around,  aho\e,  beneath; 
As  if  all  elte  had  |  as»'d  away. 

They  only  fnr  each  other  breathe  ; 
Their  <ery  sighs  are  full  of  jiy 

Sn  deep,  that,  did  it  not  decay. 
That  happy  mad  less  «o  ild  destroy 

The  hearts  which  feel  its  fiery  swajr. 
Of  gnilt,  of  leril,  do  they  deem 
III  that  tumultiioun  tender  dream  ' 
Mho  that  ha<e  felt  th it  pa-»ion's power, 
<»r  paused,  or  feai'd  in  such  an  honr, 
(ir  ihiiiglii  how  brief  auch  moments  laslt 
Km  vet — ihey  are  already  past! 
Alas  !  we  must  awake  before 
V^'e  know  such  virion  comes  no  more* 

IV. 

With  many  a  liiiferii:g  look  they  leave 

llie  >pot  of  g  ilty  gladiie-6  past ; 
And  though  they  hope  and  vow,  they  griwe 

As  if  that  parting  were  the  last. 
The  frequent  sigh — the  long  embrace— 

The  lip  that  there  would  cling  for  ever, 
Wld'e  eleams  on  Parisiiia's  face 

The  Heaven  she  fears  will  not  forgive  uer, 
As  i(  each  calmly  conscious  star 
Beheld  her  frailty  from  afar— 
The  frequent  sigh,  the  long  enibpace, 
^'el  hinds  Iheni  to  their  trysiing-place. 
But  it  must  come,  and  they  must  part 
til  fearful  heaviness  of  heart, 
W  itli,all  the  deep  and  shuddering  chill 
Which  fullows  fast  tlie  deeds  of  ill. 

V. 
And  Hugo  It  gone  to  Ms  lonely  bed, 

ToMTet  there  another's  bride  j 


But  fVf  mu»    ay  her  conscious  head 
A  hushand's  trusting  lean  beside. 
But  fever'd  in  her  sleep  she -eeu.s. 
And  red  her  cheek  with  troubled  dresaM 

And  miiiters  she  In  her  unrest 
A  name  she  dares  not  breathe  bv  day. 
And  clasps  her  lord  unto  the  breast 
Which  pants  for  .me  awav  ; 
And  he  to  that  embrace  awakes. 
And,  happv  in  the  ihon^tht,  mi~taV.es 
That  dreaming  sigh,  and  warm  caress. 
For  such  as  he  was  woi,t  to  bless  ; 
And  could  in  very  fo  .dness  weep 
0*er  her  who  loves  him  even  in  sleeps 

VI. 

He  clasp-o  her  s.eeping  to  hU  heart. 

Ana  listeird  to  each  broken  'jvord : 
He  hears — Whv  dmh  i'riiice  A70  start. 

As  if  the  Archangel's  voice  he  heard  ! 
And  well  he  may — a  deeper  doom 
Could  -carcely  thunder  o'er  his  tomb, 
W  hen  he  ~hall  wake  to  sleep  no  more. 
And  stand  the  eternal  throne  bef  >re. 
And  well  he  may — his  earthly  peace 
U.ion  lliat  sound  is  doom'd  to  cease. 
That  -'eei  ing  whi-per  of  a  name 
Bes|ieaks  her  guilt  and  Am's  shame. 
And  whose  that  name  !  that  o'er  his  pillow 
Sounds  fearf  1  a~  the  breaking  billow 
Which  rolls  the  1  lank  upon  the  shore. 

And  dashes  on  the  pointed  rock 
Tlie  wretch  who  sinks  to  ri>e  no  more; 

So  cauie  upon  his  soul  the  shock. 
And  whose  that  iiaine*  't  is  Hugo's,— hb  - 
In  sooth  he  had  not  deem'd  of  thU!- 
*T  is  Hugo's,— h<>,  ttrt"  child  of  one 
He  lovel-hls  owe  aU-evil  son— 
The  offi| liig  of  his  wayward  youth. 
When  ne  betray 'd  Bianca's  truth. 
The  maid  whose  f  dly  could  condde 
Id  him  who  made  her  not  his  bride. 

VII. 

He  pluck'd  his  poniard  in  its  sheath, 

But  sheathed  it  ere  the  point  was  bar*— 
Howe'er  unworthy  now  to  breathe, 
He  could  not  slav  a  thing  so  fair— 
At  least,  not  smiling — sleeping  there:— 
Nay,  more — he  did  not  wake  her  then. 
But  ga/ed  upon  her  with  a  glance 
\^  hich,  had  she  roused  her  from  her  traaci| 
Had  frozen  her  sense  to  sleeji  agaii>— 
And  o'er  his  brow  the  burning  lamp 
Gleam'd  on  the  dew-drops  big  and  damp. 
She  spake  no  more — but  still  she  sluraber'd* 
While,  ill  his  thought,  her  days  are  uuinber*A 

Vlll. 

And  with  Ihe  morn  he  sought,  and  fouml. 
In  inanv  a  tale  from  Iho-e  around, 
Tlie  proof  of  all  he  fi-ar'd  to  kiiov. 
Their  present  guilt,  his  future  woe; 
Tlie  loug-counivingdamseU  seek 
To  save  themselves,  and  w  ,iild  transfel 
The  guilt— the  shame — the  doom  to  hei  J 
Concealment  is  no  more— they  s|ieak 
All  circumstance  which  may  compel 
Full  credeoca  ta  the  tale  the;  l«U  | 
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4nd  it  c^^'it  tortured  he^rt  and  ear 
Ha\e  nothing  more  to  Teel  or  hear. 

IX. 

fie  was  not  one  who  brook'd  delay ; 

Within  ilie  chamber  of  liif  iiate. 
The  chlf f  of  F.ste's  ancient  .-way 

L'pou  his  throne  of  judgment  sate, 
His  nobles  and  his  guaid;.  are  tlieie, — 
Before  him  is  the  sinful  pair  ; 
Both  young — and  one  b  nv  passing  fair! 
Mith  swnrdtess  belt,  and  fetter'd  hand, 
Ob,  Christ !  that  thus  a  son  shoul(!  ttand 

Before  a  father's  face  t 
Yet  thus  must  Hugo  meet  his  sire, 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  his  ire. 

The  tale  of  his  disgrace  ! 
And  yet  he  seems  not  overcome, 
Althougli,  as  yet,  Iiis  voice  be  dumk. 


And  still,  and  pale,  and  silently 

Did  Parisina  «ait  her  aoom  ; 
HoM  changed  since  last  her  speaklnf  eye 
Glanced  gladness  round  the  glittering  room. 
Where  high-born  men  were  proud  to  wait- 
Where  ijeauty  uaich'd  to  imitate 

Her  gentle  voire,  her  lovely  mien— 
And  gather  from  her  air  and  gait 

The  graces  of  its  queen  : 
Then,  had  her  e>e  in  sorrow  wept, 
A  thousand  warriors  forth  had  leapt, 
A  thousajid  swords  had  sheathless  shone. 
And  made  lier  quarrel  all  iheirown. 
Now,— what  is  the  ?  and  what  are  they 
Can  she  command,  or  these  obey  I 
All  silent  and  unheeding  now. 
With  downcast  eyes  and  knitting  brow. 
And  fnld<d  arms,  and  freezing  air. 
And  lips  that  scarce  their  s<;orn  forbear. 
Her  knights  and  dames,  her  court— is  there : 
And  he,  the  chosen  one,  whose  lance 
Had  yet  been  conch'd  before  her  glance, 
Who— were  his  arm  a  moment  free^ 
Had  died  or  gain'd  her  liberty; 
The  minion  of  his  father's  bride, — 
He,  loo,  Is  fetter'd  by  her  side  ; 
Nor  sees  her  swoln  and  full  eye  swim 
Less  for  her  own  aespair  tnan  inm  : 
Those  lids — o'er  which  the  iioletvein 
Windering,  leaves  a  tend  r  s««in. 
Shilling  through  the  smooLiest  whit* 
Thai  e'er  did  softest  kiss  invite — 
Now  seem'd  with  not  and  livid  glow 
To  press,  not  shade,  the  orbs  below  J 
Which  glance  so  heavily,  and  fill. 
At  tear  i  .n  tear  grows  gathering  still. 

XI. 

And  he  for  her  nac  also  wept. 

But  (or  the  e>es  that  on  him  gazed : 
His  sorrow,  if  he  felt  it,  slept; 

Siern  and  erect  his  brow  was  raised. 
Whaie'er  the  grief  his  sou!  avow'd. 
He  would  not  shrink  before  the  crowd 
But  yet  he  dared  not  look  on  her  : 
Remembranos  of  the  hours  that  wer»— 
t|it  gidlt — bU  loT«— Ua  prcMnt  stat»- 


His  father's  wrath — all  good  menH  1 
His  eaj^thly,  his  eternal  faie— 
And  hers,— rfih,  hers  '. — he  dared  not  tkro# 
One  look  upon  that  deathlike  brow  ! 
Else  had  his  rising  heart  beiray'd 
Remorse  for  all  the  wreck  it  made. 

XII. 

And  Azo  spake  :— "  But  yesterday 

I  gloried  in  a  wife  and  son  ; 
That  dream  this  morning  pass'd  away; 

Ere  day  declines,  I  ahali  have  none-* 
My  life  must  linger  on  alone. 
Well,— let  that  pass,— there  breathes  not  one 
Who  would  not  do  as  1  have  done  ; 
Those  ties  are  broken — not  by  me  ; 

Let  that  too  pass ,— the  doom  '»  preptrcd  t 
Hugo,  the  priest  awaits  on  thee. 

And  then — tliy  crime's  reward  J 
Away  !  address  thy  prajers  to  Heaven, 

Before  iu  evening  stars  are  met—. 
Learn  if  tho  .  thr.e  canst  be  forgiven; 

Its  mercy  may  absolve  thee  yet. 
But  here,  upon  the  earth  beneath. 

There  is  no  spot  where  thou  and  I 
Together,  f'>r  an  hour,  could  breathe : 

Farewell!  I  will  not  see  thee  die.— 
But  thou,  frail  thing!  shaltview  his  head.— 

Away  !  1  cannot  speak  the  rest : 

Go  I  woman  of  the  wanton  breast ! 
Not  I,  but  thou  his  blood  dost  shed  : 
Go  I  if  that  sight  thou  canst  outlive. 
And  joy  thee  in  the  life  1  give." 

XIII. 

And  here  stern  Azo  hid  his  face— 
For  on  bis  brow  the  swelling  vein 
Tlirohh'd  as  if  hack  u|>on  his  brain 
The  hot  blood  ebh'd  and  llow'd  again; 
And  therefore  bow'd  he  for  a  space, 
And  pa.ss'd  his  shaking  hand  along 
His  eye,  to  veil  it  fr<mi  the  throng  ; 
Vf  hile  Hugo  raised  his  chained  hands. 
And  for  a  brief  delay  demands 
His  father's  ear  :  the  silent  sire 
Forbids  not  what  his  words  require. 

"  It  is  not  that  I  dread  the  death— 
For  thou  hast  seen  me  by  thy  side 
All  redly  through  the  battle  ride. 
And  that  not  once  a  useless  brand 
Thy  slaves  have  wrested  from  my  hand, 
Haih  shed  more  blood  in  cause  of  thine, 
Thau  e'er  can  stain  the  axe  of  mine. 

Thou  ga\est,  and  niayst  resume  my  blellk, 
A  gift  for  which  I  thank  thee  not ; 
Nor  are  my  mother's  wrongs  forgot. 
Her  slighted  love  and  ruin'd  name, 
Heroflspring's  heritage  of  shame; 
But  she  is  in  Ihe  grave,  where  he, 
HtM*snu,  thy  rival,  soon  shall  he. 
Her  broken  heart — my  sever'd  head- 
Shall  witness  for  thee  from  the  dead 
How  trusty  and  how  tender  were 
Thy  youthful  love— paternal  care. 
T  is  true,  that  I  liave  done  thee  wrong- 
But  wrong  for  wrong— this  deem'd  tky  oriAK 
The  other  victim  of  Ihy  pride. 
Thou  knew'tt  f«.-  ma  wat  dottuad  I  Mf. 


i 


PARISINA. 


90S 


nno  «*«'st,  &nd  coveted'iit  her  cbsrm^— 

And  with  Iliy  very  crime — my  birth. 
Thou  tannletl'bl  in« — »h  little  worth; 
A  Bairli  if  iinlile  fur  Iter  arms, 
Bec*us«,  fiirsiooth,  t  could  n'4  claim 
The  lawful  heirshiii  or  lh>  name, 
Mor  6ii  on  Rate's  liueal  ihiuiie  : 

Yet,  were  a  few  short  summern  mine, 
M)  name  should  more'thau  Este't  itbiae 
With  bniiours  all  my  own. 
I  had  *  sword — and  hair  a  breast 
That  khould  haie  won  ax  haught  (1'^  a  creit 
As  ever  waved  along  tlie  line 
Of  all  these  sovereign  sires  of  thine. 
Mm  allays  knightly  spurs  are  worn 
The  brightest  by  the  better  born  ; 
And  mine  have  lanced  my  cour^r's  flank 
Before  proud  chiefs  of  princely  rank. 
When  chargintr  to  the  cbeerln(  cry 
Of  •  Este  and  of  Victory  !' 
I  will  not  plead  tlie  cause  of  crime. 
Nor  soe  thee  to  redeem  from  time 
A  few  brief  hours  or  days  that  must 
At  length  roll  o'er  my  reckless  dust  :— 
Such  maddening  moments  as  my  rast. 
They  could  not,  and  Ihey  did  not,  la<t— 
Albeit  my  birth  and  name  be  base 
And  thy  nobility  of  race 
Disdain'd  to  deck  a  thing  like  mi— 
Vet  ill  my  lineameiits  they  trace 
Some  features  of  my  father's  face, 
Aiul  ill  my  siirit— all  of  thee. 
From  thee — this  lamelessness  of  heart— 
From  thee — nay,  wherefore  dost  thou  start  I— 
Frooi  tliee  in  all  their  vigour  came 
My  arm  of  strength,  my  soul  of  dame— 
Thou  didst  not  give  ine  life  alone, 
Put  all  that  made  me  more  thine  own. 
See  what  thy  guilty  lo>e  hath  done  ' 
Kepaid  thee  with  too  like  a  sou  ! 
I  am  no  ba^'tard  In  my  soul. 
Fur  that,  like  thine,  abhorr'd  control  : 
And  for  my  breath,  that  hasty  boon 
Thou  gavest  and  wilt  resume  so  soon, 
I  valued  it  no  more  than  thou, 
M'hen  ruse  thy  casque  above  thy  brow. 
And  we,  all  side  by  side,  have  striven. 
And  o'er  the  dead  our  coursers  driven. 
The  past  is  uothing — and  at  last 
The  future  can  but  be  the  past ; 
Yet  would  I  that  I  then  had  died  : 

For  though  thou  work'dst  my  mother't  Ok, 
And  made  thy  own  my  destined  bride, 

I  fetl  (lion  art  my  father  still ; 
And,  harsh  as  sounds  thy  hard  decree, 
'I  i)  not  unjust,  although  from  thee. 
Bego!  Ill  sill,  to  die  ill  shame. 
My  hfe  begun  aud  ends  the  same: 
As  err'd  the  sli£,  so  err'd  the  son. 
And  thou  must  pHidsh  both  in  one. 
My  crime  seems  drorsi  to  human  view. 
But  God  muit  judge  betwee  j  us  two  1" 

XIV. 
be  ce»sed— and  stood  with  folded  arms. 
On  which  the  circling  letters  sounded; 
And  not  an  ear  but  fell  as  wounded. 
Of  kU  lite  clu«f»  tittt  Umt*  were  niakMi 


When  those  dull  cl.aliis  In  meeting  clankMl 

Till  Parisina's  fatal  charma 
Again  attracted  every  eye — 
Would  she  thus  hear  him  doom'd  todis  t 
She  stood,  I  said,  all  pale  and  stili. 
The  living  cause  of  lingo's  ill : 
Her  eyes  unmoved,  but  full  and  wide. 
Not  once  had  lurn'd  to  either  side— 
Nor  once  did  those  sweet  eyelids  close. 
Or  thaile  Ilie  glance  o'er  which  they  roac. 
But  round  tlieir  orhs  of  deepest  blue 
The  circling  white  dilate<l  grew— 
And  there  with  glassy  ga/e  she  stood 
As  ice  were  in  her  curdled  blood ; 
But  eiery  now  and  then  a  tear 
So  large  and  slowly  gather'd,  slid 
From  the  long  dark  fringe  of  that  fair  Ud» 
It  was  a  thing  to  see,  not  hear  I 
And  those  who  saw,  it  did  surprise. 
Such  drops  could  fall  from  human  eyea. 
To  speak  she  thought — the  imperfect  not* 
Was  choked  withiii  her  swelliuB  throat. 
Yet  seemed  in  that  low  hollow  groao 
Her  whole  heart  gushing  in  the  lone. 
It  ceased — again  she  thought  to  speak. 
Then  hurst  her  voice  in  one  long  shriek. 
And  to  the  earth  she  fell  like  stone. 
Or  statue  from  Its  base  o'erthrown. 
More  hke  a  thing  that  ne'er  had  life, — 
A  monument  of  Aio's  wife,^ 
Than  Iter,  that  liiiiic  guilty  thing, 
V\hosee*ery  passion  was  a  sling. 
Which  urged  to  guilt,  but  could  not  beu 
Tliat  guilt's  detection  and  despair. 
But  yet  she  lived — and  all  too  soon 
Recovered  from  that  deathlike  swooD^ 
But  scarce  to  reason — every  sense 
Had  been  o'erstrung  by  pangs  luteaae; 
And  each  frail  fibre  of  her  brain 
(As  bow-strings,  when  relax'd  by  raia, 
"The  erring  arrow  launch  aside) 
Sent  forth  her  thonghu  all  wild  ana  wvMn 
The  past  a  blank,  the  future  bla4:k. 
With  glimpses  of  a  dreary  track. 
Like  lightning  on  the  desert  path, 
When  niidnighl  storms  are  mustering  wrMW 
She  fear'd— she  felt  that  something  ill 
Lay  on  her  soul,  so  deep  and  chill- 
That  there  was  sin  and  shame  she  kncw| 
That  some  one  was  to  die — but  who ' 
She  had  forgotten  ;— did  she  breathe  I 
Could  this  be  still  the  earth  beneatlit 
The  sky  above,  and  men  around  ! 
Or  were  tliey  fiends  who  now  so frowD'4 
On  one,  before  whose  eyes  each  eye 
Till  thev  had  smiled  in  sympathy  t 
All  was  confused  a. id  undefined. 
To  her  all-Jarr'd  and  wandering  mind; 
A  chaos  of  wild  hopes  and  fears  : 
And  now  In  laughter,  now  in  tear*. 
But  madly  still  in  each  extreme. 

She  strove  with  •!■?• '  '■  ■  imm  - 

For  so  it  seem'd  on  her  to  break  : 
Oh  !  vainly  mutt  she  strive  lo  wMr. 

XV. 

Ttie  convent  bellt  are  rinflDC, 
Bat  Bioitrafulij  kad  alow  | 
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in  thr  grey  Jiuare  lurret  swlripisf, 

Willi  A  .!■  r|)  ■.(111. id,  to  and  (rn. 

Heaily  Ii  ilie  hi-virl  Ihey  go  ! 
•Jark  ;   111.'  iiyrini  is  singing— 

Tht  son?  fur  ilie  dead  below, 

Or  iJw  li>l.ig  who  sliortly  shall  be  si  . 
for  \  dei>arting  bring'*  soul 
Dir  dfulli-hynir  peils  and  the  hollow  bell>  kriol): 
He  l?i  near  his  raortal  goal  ; 
&i»;rling  ar  Ihe  friar's  knee  ; 
Sad  In  hear — and  |iileous  to  sea— 
Kneeling  <m  llie  barecold  fround. 
With  the  block  before  and  the  guards  •round— 
An<{  the  iM-ads-man  *ilh  his  bare  arm  ready, 
That  the  biow  may  be  buth  swift  and  steady. 
Feels  if  the  a\c  be  sharp  and  true- 
Since  he  set  its  cd-^'e  anew ; 
While  the  crowd  in  a  speechless  circle  gather 
To  see  tbe  son  fall  by  Ihe  doom  of  the  faiiier. 

XVI. 
It  Is  a  lovely  hour  as  yet 
Before  Ihe  summer  sun  shall  set. 
Which  rose  upon  that  heavy  day. 
And  niock'd  it  with  his  steadiest  ray 
And  his  evenlni;  beams  are  shed 
Full  or.  Hugo's  fated  head. 
As,  his  last  confesstoii  poiirtne 
■  o  the  monk  his  doom  deiilorinp, 

n  jicnltential  holiness. 
He  bends  to  hear  his  accenU  ble« 
With  abso.unmi  sucii  a»  (nSj 
Wipe  our  mortal  stains  away, 
rhat  high  sun  mi  his  bead  did  g!l»t«B 
As  he  there  did  bow  and  listen. 
And  the  rings  of  chestnut  hair 
CurIM  halfdowii  his  neck  so  liarK  ; 
lint  brighter  still  the  beam  was  Ihrowi 
Ulion  tlie  axe  which  near  him  slioae 
With  a  clear  and  ghastly  glitter.— 
Oh  '.  that  parting  hour  was  bitter  ! 
Even  the  stern  stood  chill'd  with  awe; 
Dark  the  crinie,  and  just  the  iaw— 
Yet  they  shudder'd  as  they  saw. 

xvir. 

The  parting  prayers  are  said  and  cua 

Of  ihat  false  son— and  daring  lover! 

His  Wads  and  sins  are  all  recounted. 

His  hours  to  their  last  minute  raounte*— 

lli«  manihng  cloak  before  wasstripp'U, 

Hi>  bright  brown  locks  must  now  be  clipp'it  j 

1  IS  done— all  closely  a»'  "Jiey  shorn — 

The  vest  which  till  this  ma  lent  woro^ 

The  scarf  wh  ch  Parisina  gave— 

Must  not  adorn  him  to  the  grave. 

Even  that  must  now  be  thrown  aside, 

And  o'er  his  eyes  the  kerchief  tied  ; 

But  no— that  last  indignity 

Dhall  ne'er  approach  his  haughty  eye. 

All  fyeli^i;9  seemingly  subdued, 

|>i  ddep  .llsdaiu  were  half  renew'd, 

Wiieu  heads-man's  hands  prepared  to  bioil 

Those  eyes  wliich  would  nit  brook  such  bliixll 

As  if  the>  ilared  not  look  ou  deatli. 

"  No— yours  my  forfeit  blood  and  breath— 

These  hands  arechain'd— but  let  me  dia 

At  leut  vtitli  au  uushack^  eje— 


Strike ;" — and  as  the  worj  he  said. 
Upon  the  block  he  bow'd  bis  head  : 
These  the  last  accents  Hugospuke: 
"  Strike"— and  Hashing  feii  the  stroke— 
Kolt'd  the  head — and,  gushing,  sunk 
Back  the  suin'd  ami  hea\!ng  trniik. 
lu  tbe  dust,  which  uai  h  deep  vein 
Slaked  with  its  ensanguiued  rain; 
His  e>es  ami  lips  a  moment  quiver, 
Convulsed  and  quirk — then  h.x  for  ever. 

He  died,  as  erring  man  should  die. 
Without  display,  without  parade; 
Meefcl)  had  he  buw'd  and  pray'd. 
As  not  disdaining  priestly  aid. 
Nor  desperate  of  all  hope  on  higb- 
And  while,  before  the  prior  kneeling. 
His  luan  was  uean'd  from  earthly  feeiiof. 
His  wrathful  sire — his  paramour— 
\^hat  were  tlie)  in  sunli  an  hour? 
No  more  reproach — no  more  despair  , 
No  tiiought  but  heaven — no  word  bu.  yrtrftr'^ 
Save  the  lew  whi<  h  from  tiim  oroke, 
Ulieii,  bared  to  meet  the  heads-man's  strofctf 
He  claim'd  to  die  with  exes  tinbound. 
His  sole  ailieu  to  those  around. 

XVIIl. 

8III1  as  the  lips  that  closed  in  deatl>. 

Each  ga/er's  boson',  held  bis  breati> ; 

But  yet.  afar,  from  man  to  man. 

A  coid,  electric  shiver,  ran 

As  ?.'./W.'  (be  deadlv  biow  descended 

On  him  whose  life  and  love  thus  ended; 

ADd  with  a  hushing  sound  comprest, 

A  sigh  shrunk  bai  k  on  eiery  breast ; 

but  no  more  thrilling  noise  lose  the/e, 
Beyond  the  blo»  that  to  the  block 
Pierced  through  witli  forced  and  sullen 

Save  one: — what  cleavt^s  the  silent  air 

80  madly  shrill — so  passing  wild! 

That,  as  a  mother's  o'er  her  cliild. 

Done  to  death  by  sudden  blow, 

To  the  sky  these  accents  go. 

Like  a  soul's  in  endie-ss  woe. 

Through  Azo's  (lalace- lattice  driven. 

That  horrid  voice  ascends  to  tieaven. 

And  e\ery  eye  is  turn'd  thereon  ; 

Uul  sound  ad  sight  aUke  are  gouel 

it  was  a  womaii's  shriek — and  ne'er 

In  ma'ilier  accents  1  Dse  despair ; 

And  tl  ose  who  heard  it  as  it  past, 

lu  luercy  wisli'd  it  were  tlie  last, 

XIX. 

Hugo  is  fallen;  and,  from  that  hour. 
No  more  iu  palace,  hall,  or  t>ower, 
W'as  Parisina  iieard  or  seen  : 
Her  name — as  if  she  ne'er  had  beeifr— 
Was  banish'd  from  each  lip  and  ear. 
Like  words  of  wantonness  or  fear; 
And  from  Prince  Ajo's  voice,  by  upM 
Wa.s  mention  heard  of  wife  or  son  • 
No  tomb^no  memory  ha<l  they ; 
Theirs  was  uncousecrated  clay ; 
At  least  the  knight's  who  died  llial  dsr. 
Bat  Parislna's  fate  iles  hid 
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Like  dust  neneath  the  cnffiii  lid : 

VMieiht^r  ill  cmneiit  >he  abode, 

A  d  woiilo  heaven  her  dreary  road, 

By  blighted  ami  icniorst^ful  years 

Of  >coiirp,e,  and  fa^t,  and  sleepless  tcftM; 

Or  if  ►).('  fell  hy  bowl  or  steel, 

For  that  dark  Inve  she  dared  to  feel; 

Or  if,  <i|H>ii  the  raoineut  smote, 

She  (lied  by  tortures  lei^s* remote. 

Like  him  she  saw  upon  the  block, 

Uith  heart  that  shared  the  heads-man's  shock 

.  II  qoti'keiiM  brokenness  that  came, 

In  I  itv,  o'er  hershatterM  frame, 

None  knew— and  none  can  ever  know  ; 

lliit  wlialsne'er  its  end  below. 

Her  life  beg^ait  and  closed  in  woe  I  (3) 

XX. 

And  Azo  found  another  bride, 

And  arnodly  sons  grew  by  his  side; 

But  none  so  lo\eJy  and  so  brave 

As  him  who  wltherM  in  the  t^rave; 

Or,  if  they  were — on  his  cold  eye 

Their  growth  but  glanced  unheeded  b% 

Or  noticed  with  a  smoherM  slg:h. 

But  never  tear  his  cheek  descended. 

And  never  smile  his  bmw  unbended  ; 

And  o'er  thai  fair  broad  brow  were  wrought 

Tlie  iiiterserted  lines  of  thought ; 

Th'ise  furrows  whicli  the  burning  share 

Of  sorrow  ploughs  untimely  there; 

Srarj*  of  the  lacerating  mind 

V^hieh  the  sonl's  war  doth  leaM:  behind. 

He  was  past  all  mirth  or  woe  : 

Nothing  more  remain'd  bel  w 

But  sleepless  nights  and  heavy  days, 

A  mind  all  dead  to  scnrn  or  praise, 

A  heart  which  shnnn'd  iL->elf — and  yet 

That  wnutd  not  >ield,  nor  could  f<irgel— 

M  hich  when  It  leant  appeared  lo  nie't, 

fntently  thought— inten>ely  felt: 

The  deepest  ice  which  ever  frnre 

i'aii  only  o'er  the  surface  cjohe — 

The  living  stream  lies  quick  below, 

And  flows — and  cannot  cease  to  flow. 

Still  was  his  seal'd-up  hnsom  haunted 

By  thoughts  whirh  nature  halh  iniplairted. 

Too  deeply  rooted  thence  lo  vanish  : 

Howc'er  our  stilled  tears  we  banish, 

\\'lien  struggling  as  tlH^y  rise  to  start, 

We  cl»»ck  fhnse  waters  of  the  heart, 

They  are  not  dried— thone  tears  unshed 

But  dow  back  to  the  fountain  head. 

And,  resting  in  their  spririg  more  pure. 

For  e\i-r  in  iLs  depth  endure, 

Uo'-een,  unwept,  hut  uncongealM, 

And  cherishM  most  where  least  reveard. 

With  Inward  starts  of  feeling  left, 

To  throb  e'er  tho^e  of  life  bereft  i 

Without  the  power  to  lilt   again 

The  desert  gap  which  made  his  pain  ; 

Without  the  hope  lo  niifet  them  where 

I'niled  souls  shall  gladness  share; 

V^Uh  all  the  conscimisness  that  he 

Had  only  fiassM  a  just  decree. 

That  they  had  wrought  their  doom  of  ill; 

Yel  /'.-.('s  age  was  wretche'*  *tiU. 

Tbu  tifciuted  branches  of  the  tree. 


If  loppM  with  care,  a  strength  mt)  ^h^t 
By  which  the  rest  shall  binum  and  Uve 

All  greenly  l^e^h  and  wildly  free; 

But  if  the  tlghlning,  in  its  wralJi, 

The  waring  boughs  with  fury  scathey 

The  massy  trunk  the  ruin  feels, 

And  never  more  a  leaf  reveals. 
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Note  1.  Page  201,  col.  1. 

Am  twilight  melu  )>eu«a(b  ILe  mooa  hr»f. 

The  lines  contained  in  Section  I  were  iirinleo  a<Mta* 
music  some  time  ^iince :  but  belonged  tu  liie  {<<r«^ii  uher* 
they  now  aj^f^ear,  tlie  greater  part  of  wliirh  was  com- 
posed prior  to  **  Lai^,*'  ftiid  other  compositioiUA  fiinctt 
publi^licd. 

Note  2.  Pa^e  203,  col.  I, 
Tliat  aboiild  bare  woo  as  haugbt  a  creat. 
Haught— hanjfhty  :— 

Away,  Am^Ai  Baa,  tboa  art  innaltinp  me.* 

SUAKSPEAHE,  RuhmiO. 

Note  s.  Paje  20j,  col.  I. 

Her  l&fa  be(:«D  aud  closed  io  wo«. 

"  Tlth  tnrned  nut  a  calaniitonsyear  for  the  i)eopIe  Ot 
Ferrara,  for  there  occnrreii  a  very  tragical  eveit  in  th* 
court  of  their  so\erei(;n.  Our  annals,  both  printed  Bii4 
ill  niannncript,  uitli  the  excrptliinnl'the  unpolished  and 
iieitliKent  work  of  Sard!,  and  one  other,  have  given  the 
following  relation  of  it,  from  «lnch,  lioweicr,  are 
rejected  many  details,  and  eapectally  the  narrative  of 
llandelli,  who  wrote  a  century  afterwards,  aiul  who 
does  not  accord  with  the  contemporary  historians. 

"  By  the  above  mentioned  Stella  dell'  Assassino,  the 
Marquis,  in  the  vear  I4U5,  had  a  son  called  (Ji^o,  a  lieau- 
tifcil  and  Ingenuous  yonlh.  Painsina  Malalesta,  second 
wife  of  Niccolo,  like  tne  generality  of  step-niothpr«, 
treated  him  with  little  kindness,  to  the  Infinite  regret  •>? 
the  Marquis,  who  regarded  hira  with  fond  partiality. 
One  day  she  asked  leave  of  her  husband  to  undertake  a 
certain  journey,  to  which  he  consented,  but  upon  con- 
dttion  that  Ugo  should  bear  her  company  :  for  he  hoped 
by  tlic>«  means  to  induce  her,  in  the  end,  to  lay  aside  the 
obstinate  avemion  w  hich  she  had  cnnceived  against  him. 
And  Indeed  his  intent  was  accomplished  but  too  wnll, 
aiiice,  during  the  journey,  slie  not  only  divested  herself 
of  all  her  hatred,  but  fell  into  the  o|iposite  extreme* 
After  thnir  return,  the  Marquis  had  no  longer  any  occa- 
sion to  renew  his  former  reproofs.  It  happened  cr.e  di^ 
that  a  servant  of  the  Marquis,  named  Zoese,  or,  as  some 
call  him,  Giorgio,  passing  before  the  apartments  of 
Parisina,  saw  going  out  from  them  one  of  her  chamt>er- 
maids,  all  terrified  and  in  tears.  Asking  the  reason,  she 
told  him  that  her  mistress,  for  some  slight  ofi'ence,  ha« 
been  beating  her  ;  and,  giving  vent  to  her  lage,  the 
addeil,  that  she  could  easily  he  revenged,  if  she  chose  to 
make  known  the  criminal  familiarity  which  subsisted 
between  Parisina  and  her  step-son.  The  servant  took 
note  of  the  words,  and  relateil  them  to  his  master.  He 
was  astounded  thereat,  but,  scarcely  belirving  his  pare, 
he  ».«sured  himself  of  the  fact,  alas  1  too  clearly,  on  tlia 
18|]>  of  May,  by  looklug  tlirougli  s  Itulu  made  ijt  tta« 
IS 
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eciUMf  <if  his  wife's  chamhiT.  Imtant'.y  he  broke  Into 
%  fiiriniis  r»ge,  and  arrt^sctd  boHinf  tlicm,  logeiher  with 
Ald<>hrs,.Ji,in  Ka>.<'iiij,  of  Motleua,  lier  geiuleniaii,  and 
%lnt,.  a*,  some  ■^a),  t\^<>  of  ilie  wimrn  of  lier  chamber, 
»i>  ab<-iii>rr  ul  this  Miifiil  act.  He  ordered  them  lo  be 
kriughi  t"  a  ha-ty  trial, dt^inns;  ihcj<uigc>(o  prouount* 
•eiiic.ice,  ill  ihe  aciMsioniLd  f'iriii>,  upon  the  culprits. 
Vlii<  •eiiinict-  wa-  death.  S-<nie  there  ^ere  that  bestirred 
theiiiM'h(>i  in  favour  nf  the  deiuiqui-iits.  and,  aninn^t 
•lhrr>,  l'8;'iecin:i  Coiitrario,  »h  ■  »asalU;>ouerfiil  uith 
Nio;ol(i,and  also  lii>  iifrd  and  niuch-deserviiig  iniuisier 
Alberto  dal  Sale.  Iioth  of  the>e,  their  (ears  flowing 
do»  II  their  cheelc>',  and  upon  their  Ititees,  implored  liim 
for  merry  :  adduring  whatever  reasons  they  could  sug- 
gest for  sparing  the  o(fender>,  be>ide*  tho>e  tuotives  of 
honour  and  decency  which  might  persuade  hini  Co  con- 
ceal from  the  piihlic  so  scandalous  a  deed.  Hut  his  ra.^e 
made  him  iiitie\ible,aiid,on  Ihe  insiant,  he  commanded 
that  ili(>  sentence  sliould  be  put  in  execution. 

"It«as,  then,  in  the  prisons  nf  the  cattle,  and 
exactly  in  tho^c  fnghtful  dungeons  which  are  seen  at 
this  day  beneath  the  chamber  called  the  Aurora,  at  tlie 
foot  of  the  Lion's  tower,  at  tlie  top .  f  he  -trect  Gl  necc», 
thai  on  llie  night  nf  the  tv<eiit\-lirst  of  May  were  be- 
hexted,  first,  Ugo,  a;>d  al'terwaids  I'arisina.  Zoese,  he 
tliat  accu^edher,  conducted  the  latter  iimler  his  arm  to 
the  place  of  punishnient.  She,  all  alone,  fancied  that 
she  was  to  be  ttirowii  into  a  pit,  and  a-ked,  at  every 
siep,  whether  she  was  yet  come  to  the  sj.ot '  She  was 
V-*ld  that  her  puni>hnien(  wa>  the  axe.  She  i:ir(uired 
»hat  wa>  bivoine  of  Ugo,  and  recel^ed  fur  answer,  iliat 
he  was  already  dead  ,  at  the  which,  sighing  grievously, 
the  exclaimed,  '  Now,  tlicu,  I  wi^h  not  mjself  to  li>e;' 
a-.d  being  come  lo  the  bl.icit,  she  stri|ipcd  herseli  with 
her  own  hands  of  all  her  ornainenLs,  and,  wrapi  ing  a 
cloth  ro.ind  her  head,  submitted  to  the  fatal  stroke 
which  terminated  the  cruel  scene.  The  bame  was  done 
with  Raiigoni,  ivho,  toieiher  with  tlK- others,  according 
ta  two  calendars  in  the  library  of  St  Francesco,   was 


buried  in  the  cemetery  of  that  corre;*.    Nothinif  f  In 
Is  known  respecting  the  women. 

*'  I'he  Marqui-  kept  watch  Ihe  whole  of  that  dreadful 
right,  and,  as  he  was  walking  backwards  and  forwards, 
incpiired  nf  the  cai. tain  of  the  ca>ile  if  I  u"  »asdea.l 
jet!  who  answered  him,  Ves.  He  then  tiave  hiiuscif 
up  to  the  cuost  des)  erate  lamentations,  exclaiming, 
'*  Oh  I  that  I  too  were  dead,  since  I  have  been  hurrierf 
on  to  resolve  thus  against  my  own  t!»o  1  "  And  then 
gnaw  la?  with  his  teeth  a  cane  w  hicli  lie  had  in  his  hand, 
he  passed  the  re>t  of  the  night  in  sighs  a.d  in  tears, 
calling  frequently  upon  his  own  dear  llgo.  On  the 
following  ilay,  calling  to  minil  that  it  would  be  iilco- 
s&ry  to  make  public  hi^  justification,  seeing  tint  Iht 
transaction  could  not  bo  kept  secret,  he  ordered  tlM 
narrative  to  lie  drawn  out  upon  paper,  and  sent  it  to 
all  the  courts  of  Italy. 

*'  <Jn  receiving  thisa<l\ice,  the  Doge  of  Venice,  Fran- 
cesco Foscari,  gave  orders,  but  without  publishing  his 
reasons,  that  stop  should  be  put  to  4i'  prefiaraiinns  for 
*  tournament,  which,  under  the  aiwi  Ices  of  the  Mar- 
quis and  at  the  expense  of  the  city  of  Padua,  was  about 
to  take  place,  in  the  square  of  St  Mark,  in  onler  lo 
celebrate  his  advancement  to  the  ducal  chair. 

"  The  Marqui-,  in  addition  to  what  he  had  already 
done,  from  some  iinaccountahle  hurst  nf  veiitreance, 
commanded  that  as  many  of  the  manied  women  as  were 
well  known  to  him  to  be  faithless,  like  hi-  I'ari-ina, 
should,  like  her,  lie  beheaded.  Amongst  others,  Barba- 
rina,  or,  as  some  call  her,  Laottamia  Romei,  wife  of  the 
coiirtjudge,  underwent  thisseiitence,  at  the  nsnal  place 
ofcxeiutioii.'Jiatisto  sav.iu  the  quarter  nf  St  Giacoino, 
opposite  the  present  fortress,  bevond  St  Paul's.  It  can- 
not be  told  now  strange  appeared  this  proceeding  in  • 
prince,  who,  considering  his  own  dis,  osillon,  should,  ai 
it  seemed,  have  been  in  such  ca»es  most  Indulgent. 
Some,  hovtever,  there  were,  who  did  not  fail  to  com- 
mend liioi."* 

*  Friui— History  of  Fcrrsi« 


Zfit  J^rtiSonfr  cf  CiiiUon. 


SO.VNET  ON  CHILLON 


Eternal  spirit  ol  the  chainless  mind  ! 
Biightest  induii'jeoMs,  Liberty  I  thou  art. 
For  there  thy  haliiiaii  mi  is  the  liiari— 

The  heart  » liich  love  of  thee  alone  can  bind  ; 

And  when  thy  sons  to  f.  tier-  are  ron-ignM— 
T"  feiter-,  and  the  d;iinp  vault'- dav  less  gloom, 
riieir  eoniitry  rniii|uers  with  their  n'ariyidom, 

il  .d  Frevlom'-  fame  rinds  wing-  on  every  wiud. 

Chllloii!  ihv  iris'misa  holy  place. 

And  thv  sad  rtoor  ai-  altir — f  r  'i  was  trod, 

Until  hi-  very  slei».  have  left  a  trace. 

Morn,  as  if  thy  cold  i  aveinent  were  a  sod, 

By  Honnlv^rd  !  (1 !— May  no,.e  tho>e  marks  efface  ! 
■«r  the)  appeal  fivim  t)  ranny  to  Uod. 
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I. 

My  hair  is  grev,  but  not  with  years. 
Nor  grew-  it  wh  tt 
In  a  -ingle  nigllt,(2) 
As  men's  have  grown  from  sudden  fears  ; 
My  limb- are  liow'd,  though  not  with  toll, 

Bui  rn-t.d  with  a  vile  repo-e. 
For  they  have  been  a  dnrge  pii's  5))ol\ ; 

And  mine  ha-  been  tlie  faie  of  tbcMe 
To  whom  the  good.v  earth  and  air 
Are  haiin'd,  a.  d  barr'd— forbidden  f»Te| 
But  this  was  fir  my  father's  faith  : 
I  suffer'd  ehains  and  ogurutd  dMIb : 


THE  PR  SONEK  OF  CHILLu^. 


SOT 


TliJl  fi  ''er  p€rt'<h'ii  at  thff  «t»ke 
^or  tenets  he  would  not  forsake ; 
Aiid  for  the  same  hi-  lineal  i^ce 
In  dmrknr&'i  foiinil  a  duelling  pItCF. 
We  were  seven — who  now  are  one; 

Six  in  youth,  and  one  in  age, 
FlnUh'd  as  they  had  begun. 

Proud  f  f  pi'ix»cuiion*s  r»*^e: 
Cnc  in  fire,  aT>d  two  ir,  field, 
Their  belief  with  hlond  ha'ceeal'd; 
Oyi'  g  as  their  fallier  died. 
For  the  God  tlieir  fiies  denied  : 
Three  were  in  a  dungeon  ca«t, 
or  whom  (his  wreck  is  lefi  die  lasU 

IL 

rh«  re  are  Fcven  pillars  of  GoOitc  mould. 
In  Chillnu'ft  dungeonti  deep  and  old  ; 
There  are  se^en  cnlunnis  massy  and  grey. 
Dim  with  a  dull  irupri>nn'd  ray, 
A  tunbeam  wliioh  nath  lo-t  Its  way. 
And  through  the  ^re^ice  and  the  cleft 
Of  the  thiel  wall  is  fallen  and  left. 
Creeping  o'er  the  floor  so  damp. 
Like  a  marsh's  meteor  lamp  : 
And  In  each  pillar  there  is  a  ring, 

And  in  each  ring  there  is  a  chain; 
That  iron  is  a  '■tinkering  thing. 

For  in  t'ui.-c  limbs  its  teeth  remain, 
With  .narks  that  will  not  wear  away, 
Till  I  have  done  with  this  new  day. 
Which  now  ii  painful  to  these  e>e«. 
Which  have  not  ^^n  the  sini  so  rise 
For  years — \  camot  count  them  o'er, 
I  !o»t  their  long  and  heav^icore. 
When  my  last  brother  droop'd  and  died. 
And  1  lay  Ihinp-  by  bis  side. 

iir. 

They  cbaln'd  us  emch  to»  column  itone. 
And  we  were  three — yet,  each  alone; 
We  could  not  mo\e  asintrle  pace, 
We  could  not  see  each  other's  face, 
But  with  that  pale  and  livid  li^hl 
That  made  us  strangers  In  our  sight: 
And  thus  together,  yet  apart — 
Fetier'd  in  liaiid,  but  pined  in  heart— 
'T  was  still  some  solace,  in  the  dearth 
Of  the  pure  itlementsnf  earth. 
To  hearken  to  each  other's  speech. 
And  each  turn  comforter  to  each, 
V.  ith  some  new  hope,  or  legend  old, 
Or  sontr  heroically1>old: 
But  even  these  at  lenf  ih  f  rewr  cold. 
Our  voices  took  a  dreary  tone. 
Ad  echo  of  the  dungeon-stone, 
A  grating  sound — not  full  and  free 
As  they  of  yore  were  wont  to  be: 
It  might  be  fancy  -but  to  me 
They  never  sojnded  like  our  own, 

IV. 

I  was  the  ^  it-it  of  the  three. 
And  to  uphnid  and  cheer  the  rest 
I  oushi  to  do— and  did  my  best— 

\Ttd  each  did  well  in  his  degree. 
The  youngest,  whom  my  father  lov«4« 

Ba««uM  eur  motbuc't  brgw  wtu  givea 


To  him,  with  eyes  as  blue  asheav«n, 
For  him  my  soul  was  sorely  moved : 
And  truly  might  it  be  distrest 
To  see  such  bird  in  such  a  nest ; 
For  he  was  beautiful  as  day — 
(When  day  was  beautifiil  tome 
As  to  young  eagles,  l>eing  fi-ec>^ 
A  I  olar  day,  which  will  not  see 
4  sunset  till  its  Kunimer  's  gone. 

Its  sleepless  summer  of  lonp  lifcbt. 
The  snow-clad  oH'spriug  of  the  sun  : 

And  thus  he  was  as  pure  and  bright. 
And  in  his  natural  spirit  gay. 
With  tears  for  nongiii  hut  others'  ills. 
And  then  they  flow'd  like  mountain  rtLj^ 
Unless  he  cou^tf^ssoage  the  wvie 
Which  heabhorr'd  to  view  below. 


The  other  was  as  Dure  of  mind, 
But  forni'd  to  combat  with  his  kJik 
Strong  In  his  franie,  a.ia  of  a  mood 
Which  'gainst  the  world  in  war  had  ttoe^ 
And  perish'd  In  the  foremost  rank 

With  joy  : — but  not  in  chains  to  pine ; 
Hissprrit  wither'd  with  their  clank, 

1  saw  It  silently  o^cline — 

And  so  perchancv  in  sooth  did  mine; 
But  yet  I  forced  it  on  to  cheer 
Tho-e  reins  of  a  home  so  dear. 
He  was  a  hunter  ol  tne  hills. 

Had  loliow'd  there  Uic  deer  and  wolf  i 

I'o  him  this  dimgenn  was  a  gulf, 
And  fettur'd  feet  the  worst  of  ills. 

VI. 

Lake  Leman  lies  by  Chillon's  wall*! 
A  thousand  feet  in  depth  below 
Iti  massy  waters  nteet  and  flow  ; 
Thus  much  the  fathom  line  was  sent 
From  i'hilloji's  snow-white  battlement,  O) 

W  hich  round  about  the  wave  enthrals : 
A  double  dungeon  wall  and  wave 
Hate  made — and  like  a  living  grave. 
Below  the  surface  of  the  lake 
The  dark  lault  lies  wherein  we  lay: 
We  htard  it  ripple  night  and  day. 

Sounding  o'er  our  heads  it  knock'd; 
And  I  have  felt  the  winter's  spray 
Wash  through  the  bars  when  winds  «ei«hl|^ 
Aid  wanton  in  the  happy  sky  ; 

And  then  the  very  rock  hath  rock'd. 

And  I  have  felt  it  shake  unshock'd, 
Because  I  could  haie  smiled  to  sec 
The  death  that  would  have  set  me  free. 

vir. 

I  «ald  my  nearer  brother  pined, 
I  said  his  mighty  heart  declined, 
He  loathed  and  put  aoay  hi>  food; 
It  was  not  that  't  wa$  coarse  and  rudc^ 
For  we  were  used  to  hunters'  fare. 
And  for  the  like  had  Utile  care. 
Tlie  nii!k  drawn  from  the  mountain  {OM 
Was  c  .au^cd  for  water  from  the  moat; 
Our  bread  was  such  as  captivej^'  tear* 
Have  moisien'd  many  a  thonsand  yean^ 
Since  man  first  pent  hie  fellow  mea 
Uko  bruM*  vlllliu  aa  iroa  daot 
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But  what  were  these  to  m  or  him  1 
fhe^fc  wasted  not  his  heart  or  limb; 
M>  brother's  soul  was  of  that  mould 
Which  iii  a  palace  had  grown  cold, 
Ha.1  his  free  breathing  been  deiued 
The  range  of  the  strep  mountain's  side. 
But  «hy  delay  the  truth  ' — he  died. 
I  saw  and  could  not  hold  his  head, 
Nor  reacJi  his  dying  hand — nor  dead, 
Though  hard  I  strove,  but  strove  in  \alr, 
To  rend  and  gnash  luy  bonds  in  tHain. 
He  lied— and  they  unlock'd  his  chain. 
And  BCoopM  for  him  a  shallow  grave 
Even  from  the  cold  earth  of  our  ove. 
I  bejfl'i  t  em,  as  a  boon,  to  lay 
His  corse  in  dust  whereon  the  day 
Mi^hi  shine  :  it  was  a  foolish  thought. 
But  then  vtithin  my  brain  it  wrought. 
Thai  even  In  death  his  free-born  brew^ 
In  such  a  dungeon  could  not  rest. 
I  might  have  sjared  my  idle  pr»yer— 
They  coldly  laugh'd — and  laid  him  there" 
The  lilt  and  turtiess  earth  above 
The  beiiif  we  so  much  did  love ; 
His  emp'ty  chain  above  it  leant. 
Such  luurder's  fitting  iiiouumniit. 

vin. 

But  he,  the  favourite  and  the  flovter, 
Most  cherish'd  since  his  natal  hour, 
His  mother's  ima^e  iu  fair  face 
The  infant  love  of  all  his  race, 
His  niartyr'd  father's  dearest  thought, 
Mv  latest  care,  for  whom  1  sought 
To  hoard  my  life,  that  his  might  be 
Less  wretched  now,  and  one  day  tree  ; 
He,  too,  who  yet  had  held  nntired 
A  spirit  natural  or  inspired — 
He,  too,  was  struclv,  and  day  by  day 
Waswither'd  on  the  stalk  away. 
Ob  God  !  it  is  a  fearful  thing 
To  see  the  human  soul  take  win^ 
In  any  shape,  in  any  mood. 
I  'veseen  it  rushi.ig  forth  In  blood, 
I  *ve  seen  it  on  the  breaking  ocean 
Strive  with  a  swohi  convulsive  motion  ; 
1  *ve  seen  tiiesick  aiid  ghastly  bed 
Of  sin  delirious  w.th  its  dread  : 
But  these  were  horrors — this  vwas  woe 
Umnnc'd  with  such — but  sure  and  slow. 
He  faded,  and  so  calm  and  meek, 
So  softly  worn,  so  sweetly  weak. 
So  tearless,  yet  so  tender-kind, 
And  grievitl  for  those  he  left  behind; 
With  all  the  while  a  cheek  whose  blooM 
\^  as  as  a  mockery  of  the  tiuiib, 
Whose  tint-  as  jpntly  sunk  away 
As  a  dei  arii  ig  rainnnw's  rav — 
An  e\e  of  most  transparent  liaht. 
That  almost  made  the  dujigcon  b    j^t ; 
And  not  a  ''ord  of  murmur — ao» 
A  groan  o'er  his  untinieh  lot; 
A  little  talk  of  better  days, 
H  tittle  boi«  uiv  own  to  raise, 
ft  I  was  sunk  in  silence— lost 
r  litis  last  loss,  of  al    the  most. 
kit  thtu  tLe  sight  bl  >  :uUl  tuppttm 


Of  fainting  nature's  fechlenest, 

More  slowlv  drawn,  grew  U-ss  and  la* 

I  li>ten'd,  hut  i  could  not  hear — 

I  cali'd,  for  I  was  wild  with  fear— 

I  knew  't  was  hopeless,  but  my  dread 

V^  ould  not  be  thus  admoni-hed  ; 

I  cail'd,  and  thought  i  heard  a  soun^^ 

I  burst  mv  chain  witlt  one  strong  bounds 

And  rush'd  to  him  : — I  found  him  nut, 

/only  stirr'd  in  this  black  spot, 

/only  lived— /only  drew 

The  accursed  breath  ofdungeondews 

The  last- the  sole— the  dearest  link 

Between  me  and  the  eternal  brink. 

Which  bound  me  to  my  failing  race, 

Was  broken  in  this  fatal  |  lare. 

One  on  the  earth,  and  one  beneath— 

My  brothers — both  had  ceased  to  bteatk* 

I  took  that  hand  which  lay  so  still, 

Alas  !  my  own  was  full  as  chill ; 

I  had  not  strength  to  stir,  or  strive. 

But  felt  that  1  was  still  allvs — 

A  frantic  feeling  when  we  know 

That  what  we  love  shall  ne'er  be  M 

1  know  not  why, 

1  could  nut  die, 
I  had  no  earthly  hope — but  faith 
And  tliat  forbade  a  selfish  death- 

IX. 

What  nest  befel  Die  then  anrf  there 

I  know  not  well— 1  never  knew — 

First  came  the  loss  of  light  and  air- 

Aiid  thru  of  darkness  too  : 
I  had  no  thought,  no  feeling — none.— 
Among  the  stnnei  I  sto^^id  a  stone, 
And  was,  scarce  conscious  what  I  wist, 
Asshrubless  rrags  within  the  mist; 
For  all  was  blaiik,  and  bieak,  and  grey«> 
It  was  not  night — it  was  not  day. 
It  was  not  even  thedUr:geon-Ught, 
So  hateful  to  my  heavy  sight. 
But  vacancy  absorbing  space  ; 
And  tixedness  wiihoirt  a  yilace  : 
There  were  no  stars — no  earth — no  time- 
No  check — no  change — no  good — iv>  c 
But  silence,  and  astirless  breath 
W  bich  neither  was  of  life  nor  death ; 
A  sea  of  stagnant  idleness. 
Blind,  boundless,  mute,  and  motionlettf 


A  light  broke  in  upon  my  bran,— 

!i  was  li.e  carol  of  a  bird  ; 
It  cea-ed,  and  then  it  came  again, 

Tlie  sweetest  song  ear  ever  heard  : 
And  mine  was  thaikful,  till  luy  eyefl 
Ran  over  with  the  glad  sur^irise, 
And  ihev  that  moment  could  iiotM« 
I  was  the  male  of  misery. 
Bat  then  bv  dull  degrees  came  back 
My  senses  to  their  wonted  track: 
I  saw  the  dungeon  walls  and  iloor 
Clo-e  slowly  rouLd  ine  a-  l>efore; 
1  saw  the  glimmer  of  the  sun 
Creeping  as  it  before  had  done  ; 
But  through  the  crevice  w  her*^  It  ca^ie 
nut  bird  was  perch'd,  a*  foad  and  taa 
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And  uiker  than  upnn  the  tree ; 
A  ■o»clyhird,  »Hh  azure  \viiig», 
Aiid«nitg  (hat  saitt  a  ihniisand  thinfs^ 

A.  d  sc^tfui'd  to  sa>  ihpiii  all  for  me 
I  III  vi»r  saw  irs  like  beTore, 
I  licVr  shall  sc  its  likciios  ninri- : 
Itsecni'd  like  i  e  ti>  want  a  matv. 
Gill  was  not  halt  v>  dr-iolate  ; 
Audit  wascnic  to  lovu  nie'.vliL-n 
None  lufd  to  lo\e  me  soagai-i^ 
Aiid  ehf^ei'iii^  from  iii>  diingroirs  brinks 
Had  broiig-ht  me  back  to  frri  and  think. 
I  know  not  if  it  iaie  were  free. 

Or  broke  ii>  cai;e  to  iierch  on  mine, 
Dut  knowing  well  caplitity, 

Sweel  bird  I  I  could  not  wish  for  tliinel 
Or  if  it  were,  in  winged  guise, 
A  usiiant  from  Paradise; 
For— Heaven  f  ireiir  that  thought .  the  white 
M  Inch  iiiacle  me  both  to  weep  and  smilfr*- 
1  sonieiimes  deeni'd  that  it  niieht  be 
My  brother's  sonl  come  down  ti>  lue ; 
Hmi  then  at  last  away  il  Hew, 
And  tlier.  'twas  mortal — well  I  knew 
For  he  would  never  thus  have  flown. 
And  left  me  twice  so  doubly  lone,— 
Lone — as  the  corse  wiihln  its  shroud. 
Lone — as  a  solitary  cloud, 

A  single  cloud  on  a  sunny  Jay, 
While  sll  the  rest  of  heaicn  is  cl»ar, 
A  frown  cpon  the  atmosphere, 
rhat  hath  no  business  to  appi-ar 

>Vhen  skies  are  blue,  and  eartli  Is  g»j 

XI. 

A  kind  nf  change  came  in  my  fate. 
My  kcei>ers  grew  conijiassionalc  ; 
I  know  not  what  ha<l  made  Ihein  no— 
rhey  were  inured  to  sights  of  woe — 
itiil  so  It  was  ;  my  broken  chain 
With  links  iinfasten'd  did  remain. 
And  it  was  liberty  to  stride 
Along  my  cell  from  side  to  side. 
And  up  and  down,  and  then  iihwart. 
And  tread  il  over  every  part; 
And  round  the  pillars  one  by  one, 
Returning  where  my  walk  begun, 
Avoiding  only,  as  I  trod, 
My  brothers*  gravel  without  a  sod  ; 
for  if  I  thoi:ghl  with  heedless  tread 
My  step  profaned  their  lowly  bed. 
My  breath  came  gas|jlngly  and  thick. 
And  my  cruth'd  heart  fell  blind  and  sick. 

XII. 

I  made  a  footing  in  the  wall — 

it  was  not  therefrom  t<i  escaiie. 
For  I  had  biim-d  m*  and  all 

Uho  lo^cd  me  in  a  human  shai^e. 
And  the  whole  earth  would  hencefcrtb  be 
A  wider  prison  unto  me. 
No  child— no  -ire — no  kin  had  I, 
No  partner  in  my  misery  : 
I  thought  of  this,  and  I  was  glad, 
For  thoMght  of  them  had  made  me  mad. 
But  I  wiLs  curious  to  ascend 
To  my  barr'd  windows,  and  to  b(  ml 
Once  nir.r/  upon  tlie  mountains  l\^ 
tilt  t^uict  of  &  loving  eye. 


XIII 


I  saw  them— and  ihey  wire  the  same. 
They  were  not  changed  like  me  in  frsar{ 
I  saw  their  thnu-and  years  ..f  snow 
On  hifh— iheir  wide  l.mg  lake  below. 
And  the  hi  e  Rhone  in  f  .llesl  How: 
I  heard  tne  torrents  leai  and  gush 
O'er  chauneli'd  rock  and  broken  bush; 
I  saw  the  white-wall'd  distant  town, 
And  whiter  sails  go  skimming  dowa; 
And  then  iheie  wis  a  little  i-le,  (4) 
W  hirh  ill  my  very  face  did  smile, 

Tlie  only  one  in  view. 
A  small  gr.  en  isle,  it  secm'd  no  more. 
Scarce  broailer  tlian  my  dungeon  Soot 
Km  in  it  tliere  were  three  tall  trees. 
And  o'er  it  blew  the  monntain  breeze. 
And  by  it  there  were  wateia  flowing. 
And  on  it  there  were  yoinig  flowers  growla|k 

Of  gentle  breath  aim   hue. 
The  fi-h  swam  by  the  castle  wall, 
And  tliey  seein'd  jovoiiscach  and  all: 
The  eagle  rode  the  rising  blast, 
Methoiighl  he  never  Kew  so  fast. 
As  then  to  me  he  secm'd  to  fly, 
And  then  new  tears  came  in  my  eye. 
And  I  felt  troul  led— and  would  fain 
I  had  not  left  my  recent  chain 
And  when  I  did  descerd  again. 
The  darkness  of  my  dim  abode 
Fell  on  nie  as  a  heavy  load  ; 
It  -vas  as  is  a  new-dug  uraie. 
Closing  o'er  one  we  sought  to  save; 
And  vet  my  glance,  loo  much  oppreu'd^ 
Had  almost  need  of  such  a  rest. 

XIV. 

It  might  be  months,  or  years,  or  day^y 

I  kept  no  Count — I  took  no  note, 
I  had  no  ho;  e  my  eyes  to  raise 

And  clear  them  of  their  dreary  mote; 
At  last  nien  came  to  set  me  free, 

I  ask'd  not  why,  and  reck'd  not  wheVtl 
It  was  at  length  the  same  to  me, 
Fetter'd  or  fetterless  to  be— 

I  learn'd  to  loie  desi^air. 
And  thus  when  they  appear'd  at  last. 
And  all  my  bonds  aside  were  ca-t, 
The-e  heavy  walls  lo  me  had  grown 
A  hermitage — and  all  my  own  ! 
And  half  I  felt  as  they  were  come 
To  (ear  roe  from  a  second  home  : 
With  spiders  I  had  friendship  made, 
And  watcli'd  them  in  their  sullen  trade 
Hail  -een  the  mice  bv  niooniighi  ;)lay 
And  why  should  I  feel  less  than  they.' 
i^'e  were  all  inmates  of  one  place. 
And  I,  the  monarch  of  each  lace. 
Had  iiower  to  kill— \ei,  strange  to  tell  I 
In  (|niel  we  had  learn'd  to  Jweii ; 
My  very  chains  and  I  grew  f>ieiid& 
So  iniich  a  long  communion  tends 
To  make  us  what  we  me  ; — even  1 
Regalii'd  my  freedoai  with  a  tifh. 


i&* 
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NOTES. 


Note  I.  Pase20«,  Sonnet,  Bne  IS. 
By  Bo.jlT.rJ  !_m.j  noae  thotc  a»rki  .IfKe! 
Francois  de  Bonnivard,  RU  do  Louis  de  Bonni\'ard, 
•rici:  aire  .Ic  Scyssel  ct  Seigneur  de  Lunes,  naqnii  en 
M96:  il  «t  SM  etudes  i  Turin,  tn  1510  Jc»n-AiDie  de 
Eoinjlvard,  son  oncl^  lui  resi^na  le  Frieure  de  Saiiit- 
\ictor,  qui  aboutissait  aux  murs  de  Geneve,  et  qui 
Irr.nait  un  Ijcni'dce  considerable. 

Ce  (frand  li..mme  (Bonui\Tird  nierite  re  Utre  par  la 
fcrcp  de  son  ame,  la  droiture  de  son  coeur,  la  Noble<« 
i'  ses  iiiuntion*,  la  sasr^ve  de  ^e^  con-elU,  le  couraee 
it  «•*  demarclics,  I'etendue  de  ses  cnnnsi»arce<,  et  la 
»1va<itc  d.-  >on  oprit),  ce  fraud  homme,  qui  excitera 
I'arluiiratiiin  <le  tout  reux  quNiiif  verlu  heroiqiie  pent 
encore  emouvoir,  inspircra  encore  la  plus  \i\e  rrcon- 
lui-niuC"  dans  les  cceorsdps  Genev.iis  qui  aiment  Ge 
neio.  Boniiiiard  en  f«t  touj  lurs  un  des  plus  ferniPt 
appiiis;  (lOur  as-urer  la  libertp  de  no're  republrjue,  II 
lie  crat^n.I  r«a  dc  perdrc  souvent  lasjcune:  il  oublia 
toil  rp(>os;  il  nicfiri  a  ses  richi>»cs;  il  nenei^lijea  rieu 
pour  afferniir  le  bonlieur  d'une  pairie  qu'il  honora  de 
»<)n  clioix  :  des  ce  moment  il  la  chi'-rit  commi-  le  1 1"« 
xol.^  de  crs  cito\en<  ;  il  la  scnit  avoc  I'iutrer  idite  d'un 
heros,  «  il  ecri<ail  son  hisioire  avec  la  naivete  d'un 
fhilwoph ;  et  la  chaleiir  d'un  palri.itc. 

II  dil  ddus  It  coniuuMicemrjit  d.^  son  hlstnire  Ae  Ge- 
i\i\e,  que,  dh  gu'il  rui  cnmmence  de  lire  Chistoire  det 
Halioiif,  ilsr  srruii  nilruine  /lar  ton  goat  pour  Itfri- 
ynhliquei.  doni  il  rpnusa  Imtionn  let  intirits :  cV-t 
cc  p  i6i  ,nur  la  lilwrte  qui  lui  fit  sans  doute  adopter 
Geneve  |>.iur  sa  parie. 

Bonnivard.encorej iP.»'annon<;ahauteniPntcoinme 

le  d.fcnstur  de  Geneve  coutre  le  Due  de  Savoye  et  I'c- 
veqiie. 

Elf  I  -.li,  Uonuh^rd  devlnt  le  martyr  de  n  |atne:  le 
Due  de  Savoye  ctantci.tre  dans  Geneve  avec  cinq  ccuU 
honiuips,  BonniiarWcraieiiii  leressentimentdudnc;  il 
voulut  <c  retirer  a  Fribour?  pour  en  eviter  les  suites; 
ln»i«  il  futtrahlpardeux  Immnipsqui  raccomi>a?na:Put, 
el  conduii  par  (vdrc  du  pnnce  i  Groloo,  oii  II  resta  pri- 
Bounier  iieudaiildeux  aus.  Bounivard  eiait  malht-nrcux 
dans  se-  vojagps ;  coninie  sc*  lualheurs  n'ataieut  point 
ralcnU  son  jele  pour  Gpiievo,  -I  plait  toujonrs  nn  en- 
hP.nii  redoHta!-.:.-- pour  ceux  qui  a  mena<^il,  et  par  con- 
sequent il  de.all  etre  ux|>osc  a  Icurs  coups.  II  fut  rpii- 
cnnireen  liMsnr  le  Jura,  par  des  volcnrs  qui  le  de- 
P"ni;i^reul,et  qui  le  niireiit  cicore  entre  les  mains  dn 
Due  de  Savo\e:  ce  pnnce  le  fii  enfermer  dans  le  chS- 
leau  .IcChilloii.ou  il  resrasans  cHre  interro^ejusqu'eii 
i-H;  il  ful  alors  delivre  par  l<-»  CernoLs,  qui  s'empa- 
rireui  da  pays  de  Vaud. 

Doniiiiard,  rn  sortant  de  sa  rapli\itc.  eut  Ic  plaisir 
4e  trouier  Gencvr  libro  rt  reforinop:  la  republi'pie 
•'euiprp— a  de  lui  IPnioijrnprsa  reconnaissance  et  de  le 
dodonrniager  iles  maux  qu'il  avail  s„ufferu  ;  die  le 
rcr,ui  bourgeois  de  la  ville  au  luoisde  juin  IS36;  pllt 
l.ri  donna  !a  niaison  liabitee  autrefois  par  |p  Vii-aire- 
General.et  elle  lui  assiguaune  pension  de2:)0  ecusd'or 
Uni  .pi'il  spjouruprait  a  Ger.ive.  II  fut  admU  dans  le 
Conseil  de>  Diux-Centscn  1537. 

B"nni\ar<  n'a  pas  fini  d'etre  utile  :  aprAs  avoir  tra- 
»lillc  i  rpcidre  Gendve  libre,  il  reussit  i  la  remlre  tole- 

mite.     B liiard  en^asca  Ic  Coiiseil  ^  a;cor<Iei  aux 

tetliOtttiqim  ct  auz  pajsaiu  un  teinpssi.£»aatpour 


examiner  .es  propositions  qu'on  Icnr  'alsall :  II  reuwi 
par  >a  douceur :  ou  prc.-he  toujonrs  o  cllri^Udl.i,nu 
avec  succes  .piaud  on  le  prcclie  avec  cliariie. 

Bonuivard  fut  savani :  ses  niainiscriLs,  qulcontdani 
la  biblioilieque  publique.  prouvenl  qifi!  arait  him  l>i  In 
auteurs  classiques  latins,  et  qu'il  avail  a|>profo,«li  |, 
Iheoiojfie  et  I'histoire.  Ce  ^rand  hon.nie  ainiaic  le. 
sciences,  el  il  cro\ail  qu'elies  pomaienl  faire  la  gl-urt 
ie  Geji*»e  :  aussi  il  ne  negligea  rieu  pour  le«  fi\ci 
dans  cetie  ville  nalssanie:  euliji,  il  donna -a  biblio. 
theque  au  public  pile  fut  le  commtncenieut  de  i!Ur« 
bibli  uheque  publiqne;  el  ~s  Hires  s/nit  cu  parrie  «i 
fares  et  belles  editions  du  quinrieme  siecle  qu'on  vnii 
dans  noire  collection.  Enfin,  i  endanl  la  mime  aum'e 
ce  hnn  pairiote  institna  la  rep;iblique  sou  heritiire,  i 
cojidition  quVlle  emploieraii  se«  bieus  i  eutrelenir  h 
colIe§:e  dout  on  projetait  la  fondation. 

II  parait  .pie  Bonmvard  niourui  en  1570;  mais  on  ix 
:>eul  I'assurer,  paice  qn'il  y  a  une  larune  dans  le  \e- 
erologt  depuis  le  ninls  de  juillet  i57ojusqu'eu  Ii7i. 

Note  2.  Page  206,  lic>  3. 
Id  >  •ia;]<'  oight. 
Ludoiico  Sfona.  a  id  others.— TI..-'  same  i«  as'ertM 
of  Marie  Ant  ■inelte's,  the  uife  of  l.ouis  XVI,  ihouifh 
not  in  quite  so  sh  rl  a  period.  Grief  is  said  m  have  the 
same  e'ect :  to  such,  and  uot  tu  fear,  this  change  In 
hers  was  to  be  attribun  il. 

Note  3.  Page  207,  line  99. 
From  CLiCoD'a  •ds* -ahilr  banlcmrcl 

The  ChaHau  de  Chillon  is  tituaied  between  riaren^ 
and  \  illeneuve  ;  «1  uh  last  is  al  one  cxtrenntv  of  tin 
Lake  of  Geneva.  On  iLs  left  are  ihe  enlrmces  of  tin 
Rhone,  and  o  po-ite  are  the  height  of  Meiilerie  am 
tilt'  range  of  Al|»  above  B.oeret  and  St  Giugo. 

Near  it,  on  a  hid  behind,  is  a  loTeni  ;  below  U 
wa-hing  its  walls,  the  lake  has  been  fa;hoiiied  In  the 
depth  of  guofeet  (Kreuoh  measure);  AJhio  it  are  a 
range  of  dinigeons.  In  uliich  the  early  reformers,  and 
subsequeuily  prisoners  of  stale,  Trere  confi  ed.  Airosi 
one  of  the  laults  is  a  beam  black  with  ase,  on  «hicr 
»e  were  informe<l  Ihal  the  coudeniuetl  were  f  iruierl} 
executed.  In  the  cells  are  seven  pillar-,  or  raihet 
eight,  one  being  half  Merged  in  the  wall ;  I  ,  some  oi 
these  are  rinfs  for  the  fellers  and  the  fettered  ;  in  ibi 
pavement  the  steiw  of  Bn|nli^^rd  have  left  their  Iricti 
— he  was  confined  here  se^cral  years. 

Il  Is  by  this  castle  that  Rousseau  has  fixed  the  cr 
strophe  of  his  Heloise,  in  tlie  re-cue  of  one  •■(  her  .  i 
dren  by  Julie  fn.m  the  water  :  the  sho<-k  of  which, 
tl  e  illness  produced  by  the  immersion,  it  the  (1  ise 
her  death. 

The  chateau  Is  large,  and  seen  along  the  lake  for 
great  distance.    Tlie  walls  are  white.  ' 

Note  4.  Page  -^09,  line  7S. 
And  Ih.  a  Ihrr^  »u  a  :ililri>lr. 

Between  the  entrances  of  the  Knone  am'  Mneseme  I 
not  far  from  Cliillon,  is  a  ver>  small  i-lai.d  :  the  nr.I; 
one  I  could  percei<e,  in  my  voyagi  r.  und  ;ind  o^  cr  ihi ' 
lake,  witliin  its  circumference.     Itcnutaim  a  few  tr«e 
(I  tidnk  not  above  three),  ant.  frnm  its  singleness  am 
diminutive  si^ehas  a  peculiar  effect  upon  the  view. 

Vhen  the  foregoing  poem  was  conip4«ed  1  was  no 
sufficiently  aware    of  the  history  of  Bonnirard,    or 
should  have  ewJeavoured  to  dignify  the  sui^ect  bj  a^ 
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npl  t^ifrrbnit*  hNrniirajr^  and  hU  «1rtuep>.  Snme  I  nunrd  by  the  kindneff  of  »  ciHztn  of  that  rrpiiMIe, 

11  ,.  y  hi*  lii>  Mill  t.e  I <\  1  •  a  iinie  aiipended  to      wliiih  1«  still  proud  of  the  menior)'  of  a  man  worthv  ol 

'  ■.  ..I!  CI  on  {  hillon,"  "iih  wliicli  I  ha>e  been  fur-   |   the  be--l  age  of  ai.cieni  freedom. 


A  VENETIAN  STORY. 


kOIALINO.  F>rt»cll,  Mooiieur  Tnnlirr  :  look  ;oa.  Il>p.  •ad  wear  itrasp  •aiti ;  rlliiM*  >II  tk« 
Intfits  of  your  own  coanirj  i  be  nut  of  lore  »itb  your  aalirit  j,  tad  atmuct  cl.iJr  God  for  m«Ui^ 
|»u  Uut  coiutMucc  }oa  arc  i  or  I  sill  aearce  tbiiiL  Ibtl  |ou  Uareaoani  LiaOONUULA. 

Ai  Km  LUt  It,  Act  IV.  8cni  L 
XufOtefum  e/  Ma  Omaifffitaltfra. 
nat  la.  been  al  Vtnic^,  whkb  waa  mueb  Tii(t«d  by  the  jeuDf  ED{tLab  gcaltcBica  «{  \kot9  timm, 
«Ad  vaa  tbaa  wbat  t^mrit  u  MoHv-lbe  acal  of  ali  dbaulalfaeaa. S.  A. 


I. 

*  know.  «t  leatt  It  -hould  be,  that  throughout 

All  ouiw -^A  of  lilt*  ('a.l)olic  per>ua5ioii, 
jrtic  N*reb-'   Vfrirt:  Shrove  Tne-day  cninea  about. 

The  peof^e  take  their  All  of  recreatii>ii, 
ndbu)  rer«.iia  ce  ere  tlie;  ;r<>»  drvnul, 

Hiweier  hl^h  their  rank  or  lo*  their  station, 
lilt.  [  •IJliiif;^,  fe^^iing,  danciiifi^,  driiikiiifr,  uia»kin|tf 
ud  uiher  litiiigi,  that  may  be  had  for  a^ktug. 

II. 

he  irximent  night  with  dusky  mantle  covert 
I  hi'  &kiCK(aiid  the  more  du-kily  the  belter), 
he  tin.e  less  liked  by  husbands  than  by  lovera 
l>f  UK,  and  prudery  lliii^'i.  aside  her  felter  ; 
nd  t;aifcty  on  rei,l;e«>  tiptoe  hr>\trs, 
GieiliB/  »IJi  a  I  lite  gdil»cii8«ho  be-el  her; 
iiij  (hrre  %re«on^fi  and  qua\ers,  roarinf .  hiUDinlnf 
uiurs,  ai.i  every  other  tort  of  ttruuiminf. 

III. 
nd  there  lire  dresses  splendid,  but  fantaitticalf 
MasWs  i>f  &I  limes  and  nalions,  Turks  and  Jews, 

I  nd  harler|Miai>  and cIomiis,  with  featN  gynina*tical, 
Grieks,  Knoiaiis,  Wnkee-doodie>,  and  Hindoo*; 

:  II  kii.ds  of  dress,  txce|>t  the  erclekiastical. 
All  pt.'ople,  as  their  fdiicie»  hit,  may  chiise  ; 
at  11^  one  in  tliese  part>^niay  quiz  the  clergy — 
turifore  take  heed,  ye  fieuiliinker*  '.  1  charge  ye. 

IV. 

ou  'd  better  walk  about  be?irt  with  brian, 
Instea  I  of  oat  and  .-tniall-cinthe*.  Ihan  put  OD 

.single  stitch  rene';ting  upon  fiiar-, 
'   Although  you  t^woie  it  only  ua.s  in  fnn  : 

'hey  *d  haul  yon  oVr  the  coats,  and  slirthe  fires 
Of  Phil  ge thou  with  eiery  niniher'ssnii, 

I'or  say  one  mass  to  cool  the  cauldron's  bubble 

"bat  boil*d  your  tunes,  unless  you  paid  tlieio  double. 

V. 
ipt  O'lnJ  thi«,  you  may  put  on  whate'er 
\  ou  ike,  by  way  of  d.->iil>lei,  ca[«,  or  cloak, 
wt  M  in  .MoDiuouth-streei,  or  in  Kag  Fur, 
^  W  lUld  rig  JO'*  out  in  serionsneas  or  juke  ; 


And  even  In  Italy  such  place*  are. 

With  prettier  names  In  softer  accent!  ipoke. 
For,  hating  C'n\eiii-gardei',  I  can  hit  on 
No  place  that '»  cali'd  "  Piaua  "  iu  li;iit  BriUlB. 

VI. 

ThU  feast  U  nanied  the  Carnival,  which,  bel:| 
liiterj.reted,  implies  "  farewell  to  iJesli :" 

So  caiiM.  Iiturause,  the  name  and  thti  g  agreeing, 
1  hr.ingh  Lent  they  li\e  on  fish  b-iih  salt  and  freak 

But  why  thev  uslier  Lent  with  so  iiiiich  glee  In, 
U  more  than  I  can  tell,  although  1  guess 

'T  U  a*  we  Ikke  a  glass  with  tritrnilsai  paitiu;;. 

In  the  tiage-coacU  ur  packet,  just  at  auriiiig. 

VII. 

And  thus  they  bid  farewell  to  carnal  dishea. 
And  solid  meats,  and  highly-spiceal  rafouta. 

To  live  for  forty  days  on  ill-dress'd  ftslna, 
because  they  ha»e  no  sauces  to  their  sieyra, 

A  tiling  which  causes  many  "  |hioIm  "  and  "  pi«h<st,'* 
And  several  oaths  (which  would  not  suit  the  MaM)| 

FroDi  travellers  accusiom'd  from  a  hoy 

To  eat  tbeir  salmon,  at  the  least,  with  soy; 

VIII. 

And  tlierefore  humbly  I  would  recommend 
"  The  curious  in  tish  sauce,"  before  they  croaa 

Th«  sea,  to  bid  their  cook,  or  wife,  or  fheiid, 
Ualk  or  ride  to  the  .Sirand,  aixt  buy  in  groaa 

(Or  if  ^et  out  iH'forehand,  these  Biay  send 
By  any  means  least  liiible  to  loss), 

Ketchup,  Soy,  Cliily-i|i.e<ar,  and  Harvey, 

Or,  by  the  Lord  I  a  Lent  will  well  nigh  starrc  j»l 

IX. 
That  U  to  say.  If  your  religion 's  Roman, 

And  you  at  Rome  would  do  as  Romans  do, 
According  to  the  firoveib, — although  no  — i". 

If  foreign,  is  obliged  to  fast ;  ai  d  yon 
If  proiestaiit,  or  sickly,  or  a  woman. 

Would  raiher  dine  in  sin  on  a  raifout— 
Dine,  and  he  d — d  !— I  don't  mean  to  be  c< 
But  tliat  '•  tJie  peualty,  to  say  oo  woria. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


"1  an  I  he  rUcP':  where  the  Tariilv^. 

»a~  rii">t  fr.i_vliniis  in  [hi-  da>s  of  ynre, 
tor  liaiicf  and  .mis;,  and  serenade,  and  ball. 

And  cna-;i|ne  ami  ndme,  aid  nivst.Tj,  and  more 
Than  I  have  limp  i..  tell  now,  or  al  ail, 

\enice  tlic  beli  fntm  e^erv  city  bore; 
Vnd  at  the  nnmieni  ulicii  J  fi\  my  story, 

Ibat  sea-born  cily  was  in  all  her  flory. 

XI. 
Piey  *vc  pr»tty  fares  yet,  those  same  Venetian*, 

Black  eyes,  arch'd  brows,  and  sweet  expressions  still, 
fuch  as  of  old  were  co4)ied  from  the  Grecians, 

In  an<  lent  arts  by  moderns  miniick'd  ill ; 
And  like  so  many  \  enuses  of  Titian's 

(The  besi  's  at  Florence — see  it,  if  ye  will) 
rhey  look  when  leaning  o\er  the  balcony. 
Or  stepp'd  from  out  a  picture  by  Giorgiona 

XII. 

Wliose  l.nts  are  truth  and  beauty  at  their  best ; 

And  when  yon  to  Manfriin's  |  alace  go, 
That  picture  ( howsoe\er  line  the  rest) 

Is  Icneiiest  to  my  mind  of  all  the  show; 
t  may  perhaps  he  also  to  y«wrzest. 

And  that  's  the  cause  I  rhyme  upon  it  so  I 
T  is  but  a  pnrti-aii  of  his  son,  and  wife, 
Abd  self :  but  iuch  a  woman !  love  in  life ! 

XIII. 
Love  in  full  life  and  length,  not  love  ideal. 

No,  nor  ideal  beauty,  that  tine  name, 
But  something  better  still,  so  very  real, 

TTiat  the  swiei  model  must  have  been  the  same  I 
k  thing  that  you  would  purchase,  beg,  or  steal. 

Were  't  not  impossible,  besides  a  shame  : 
Tlie  face  recals  some  face,  as  't  were  with  pain. 
You  once  lia\e  seen,  but  ne'er  will  see  again  : 

XIV. 

Une  of  those  forms  which  Hit  by  u«,  when  we 

Are  young,  and  fix  our  e  es  on  every  face; 
And,  oh  !  the  loveliness  at  times  we  see 

In  momentary  gliding,  the  soft  grace. 
The  youth,  the  bloom,  the  beauty  which  agree 

In  many  a  nametess  bei.ig  we  retrace. 
Whose  course  and  home  we  knew  not,  nor  shall  know, 
like  the  lost  Pleiad,  (1 )  seen  no  more  below. 

XV. 
1  saM  that  like  a  picture  by  Giorgione 

Ven^aan  women  were,  and  so  ihey  are, 
Particularly  seen  from  a  balcony 

(For  beauty  's  sometimes  best  set  off  afar); 
And  there,  juftl  like  a  heroine  of  Ooldoni, 

They  peep  from  out  tlie  blind,  or  u'er  the  bar ; 
An<l,  truth  to  say,  they  're  mostly  ve.-^  pri'tty. 
And  ra  Jicr  like  to  show  it   more  's  tJie  pity  I 

XVI. 

For  glances  beget  ogles,  ogles  sighs, 
Sighs  wishes,  wishes  word>,  and  words  a  letter 

W  hich  flies  on  wings  of  light-heel'd  Mercuries, 
Who  d'  'uch  things  because  tlie>  know  no  better; 

And  then,  ^<>d  knows  what  mischief  may  arise, 
V^hen  ove  links  two  young  peoj  le  In  one  fetter: 

Vlicassignalions,  and  adulterous  beds, 

Elo^ments,  broken  vows  and  hearts,  and  heads* 


XV  n. 

Shaks:«are  described  the  sex  in  Deitdemooa 
1       As  very  fair,  but  vet  suspect  in  fame, 

And  to  th:s  day,  from  \enice  to  Verona, 
Such  matters  may  he  probably  the  same, 
j   Except  iliat  s-nce  tho,e  timis  was  never  known  ( 
I       Husband  whiin  mere  suspicion  could  iiiflauM 
I   To  sutTocate  a  wife  no  more  thau  twenty, 
I   Because  she  had  a  "  cavalier  servente." 

XVIII. 

'  Their  jealonsy  C>t  they  are  ever  Jealoiu) 

Is  of  a  fair  complcxico  altogether. 
Not  like  that  sooty  devil  of  Othello's, 

Which  smothers  women  in  a  lied  of  feather; 
But  worthier  of  these  much  more  jolly  fellov%f, 

W  hen  weary  of  the  matrimonial  tether. 
His  head  for  such  a  wife  no  mortal  bothers. 
But  takes  at  once  another,  or  another's, 

XIX. 
Didst  ever  see  a  fondola  •    For  fear 

Vou  should  not,  I  'II  ilescribe  it  you  eM*tly; 
'T  is  a  long  covered  boat  that  '>.  comnon  here. 

Carved  at  the  prow,  built  lightly,  but  compactl)  { 
Row'd  by  tuo  rowers,  each  call'd  "Gondolier," 

It  glides  along  the  water  looking  blackly. 
Just  like  a  coffin  clapt  in  a  canoe . 
Where  none  can  make  out  what  yt  u  say  or  do. 

XX. 

And  up  and  down  the  long  canals  they  go. 

And  u.ider  the  Rialto  shoot  along. 
By  night  and  day,  all  paces,  swift  or  slow  ; 

And  round  the  theatres,  a  sable  throng. 
They  wait  in  iheir  dusk  livery  of  woe  ; 

But  not  to  them  do  woful  things  belong. 
For  sometimes  they  contain  a  deal  '<{  fun. 
Like  mourning  coaches  when  the  funei'al  's  doncw 

XXI. 

But  to  my  story. — 'T  was  some  years  ago. 
It  may  be  thirty,  forty,  more  or  less. 

The  Carnival  was  at  its  heisht,  and  so 
Were  all  kinds  of  bufri,onery  and  dress; 

A  certain  lady  went  to  see  the  show, 

Her  real  name  I  know  not,  nor  can  guesi. 

And  so  we  'II  call  her  Laura,  if  you  please, 

Because  it  slips  int-j  my  ver»e  with  ease. 

XXII. 

She  was  not  old,  nor  young,  nor  at  the  year* 
M  hich  certaiu  p«0|ilecall  a  "  certain  age,"  . 

Which  yet  the  most  uncertain  age  appears, 
Because  I  never  I'eard,  nor  could  engage 

A  person  yet,  by  |irayers,  or  bribes,  or  tears. 
To  name,  define  b\  speech,  or  w  rite  on  pv^. 

The  ficriod  meant  precisely  bv  that  word,— 
i    Which  surely  is  oxceedin^'ly  absurd. 

I  XXlll. 

Laura  was  blooming  still,  had  made  the  best 
Of  time,  and  lime  retnrn'd  the  coi.plinient, 
I   And  treated  hir  genteellv,  so  that,  dri^'d, 

She  look'd  extremely  well  where'er  she  wttDl: 
A  pretty  woman  is  a  welcome  guest, 
I       And   Laura's  brow  a  frown  had  rarelvbfnt; 
Indeed  she  shone  all  smiles,  and  seiin'd  to  fltttw 
MaidUiid  with  her  black  eyes  for  locking  «1  bia 
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XX  tv. 

!hr  *t*  •  (n»rried  woman  ;  'I  is  convenient, 
**■^•^d^  -<  In  *hristiau  countries  't  is  a  rule 

T"  Mi'.t  ihi'ir  I.. lie  »iips  uiih  e]e«  iiiorr  Unknt; 
«  :iiii-»>  Jf  single  ladies  piay  the  foo' 

( I    ---,  »iiliiii  the  lerjod  intinciiient, 
A   Mil  limed  uediiiug  niake>  the  §caudal  cool), 
H     /i  Icii'iw  h'l^t  ihe>  ever  can  i^et  o^er  it, 

*  \vt-,'i  tlicy  uianage  nc^er  to  discover  it* 

XXV. 
Ilcr  husband  «ail'd  u[>fin  the  Adriatic, 
A  i.i  riadf  Kline  vo\ages,  ton,  in  other  seas  ; 

*  id  «neii  he  U>  in  i)iiara:jtinr  for  pratique 
|A  I'nrt)  days*  prt-cautinii  *^aiiist  di'M^a^e), 

(ii>,  \MlV>  wnulj  nioiiiii,  at  times,  her  hii^hest  attic, 
Kor  ihence  slie  could  discern  the  ship  with  ease  : 
He  ua>a  niercliant  tradi  ^  to  Alepi>o, 
4i<  name  Giuseppe  cail'd  more  brieliy,  Beppo,  (3) 

XXVI. 

tif'  w^s  a  uan  an  diislty  as  a  Spa  Jard, 
Sii  ihurnt  with  traiel,  yet  a  portl>  figure; 

Th'>iiglt  coloured,  as  it  were,  within  a  tan-yard, 
He  «aj  a  I  ersou  both  of -eiise  aud  ^ii(ou^ — 

A  beuer  seaniau  never  yet  did  roan  yard  : 
Atid  At'i**,  alilion<^h  her  manners  show'd  no  rifjoiir, 

Wa>  ilceni'd  a  woman  of  the  strictest  principle, 

S«  much  as  to  be  thought  almost  invincible. 

XWII. 

Bill  sijverai  years  elapsed  since  they  had  met; 

Snnie  people  thought  llie  ship  was  lost,  and  some 
Thai  he  had  somehow  blunder'd  into  debt, 

Ai.ddid  not  like  the  thoughts  of  steering  hoiac 
And  (here  were  several  offerM  any  bet, 

Or  tiia:  lie  would,  or  tiiat  he  would  not  come, 
for  most  nifMi  (till  by  losjiig  rendi-rM  sager) 
Will  back  their  own  opinions  with  a  wa;;cr. 

xxvm. 

T  Is  smid  that  their  last  parting  was  patJielic^ 
As  parii.igg  often  aie,  or  ought  to  lie, 

Aiul  their  presentiment  was  quite  pmpliclie 
That  tliey  should  never  more  each  other  tec 

(A  sort  of  morbid  feeling,  h^ii  poetic, 
Whii-li  I  ha>e  known  orcerin  two  or  three) 

When  kneeling  on  the  shore  upon  her  sad  knee, 

He  left  litis  Adriatic  Ariailnc. 

XXIX. 

And  Laura  uaired  la  ig,  and  wept  a  little, 
A  d  thought  of  wearing  weeds,  as  well  she  might; 

llie  Almo«t  l.ist  all  appetite  fnr  victual, 
Anc  could  not  >lee,i  with  ease  alone  at  night ; 

tl<e  deem  d  the  window-frames  and  shutters  brittle 
Against  a  daring  househre-iker  or  sprite, 

Itnd  so  she  Ihought  it  prurient  to  connect  her, 

tVith  m  vice-busband,  chiefly  to prvtect  her, 

XXX. 

Iho  ch!«e,  (and  what  is  there  lliey  will  no*  chjse. 
If  only  you  will  bui  oppose  thfir  choice!) 

fill  Beppo  should  return  fr.ni  hi>  lo.ig  criiis*, 
A.iJ  Hid  once  more  her  laithful  heart  rejoice, 

4  mat  some  women  like,  and  vet  abu^e — 
A  coxcomb  was  he  b)  the  public  voice : 

*  count  of  wealth,  thev  -aid.  as  nell  as  quality, 
t  td  in  hU  pleaMren  of  great  kiberalii  j. 


XXXI. 

Ar.d  tticn  he  .ras  a  count,  and  then  he  Vncw 
Music  and  dancing,  hddlin^.  trench,  and  ruacM  | 

The  last  not  easy,  be  it  known  to  you. 
For  few  Italians  speak  die  right  Etriscan. 

tie  v^a>  a  critic  upon  operas  too. 
And  knew  all  niceties  of  tlie  sock  and  buskin; 

And  no  \eiietiau  ai.diencecouid  e-.dure  a 

Song,  si^ne,  or  air,  when  he  cried  "  secratura." 

XXXU. 
His  **  bravo'*  was  decisive,  for  that  sound 

Husli*d  *'  aeadeniic"  sigli'd  in  sitent  awe; 
The  fiddlers  trembled  as  he  look'd  around, 

Kor  fvar  of  some  false  noie's  delected  flaw. 
The  "  prima  donna's"  tuneful  heart  would  bouodb 

Dreading  tlie  deep  damnation  if  his  "  bah  !" 
Soprano,  basso,  e\en  the  cuitra-allo, 
Hish'd  him  fliefatliuni  under  the  Rial.». 

XXXIll. 

He p^troni^ed  »he  improviisaiori, 

nay,  could  hiiuseif  extemporise  tome  stanza*, 
Wrote  rhymes,  sang  songs,  could  alsc  tell  a  storji 

.Sold  picture-.,  a  d  was  skilful  in  the  dance  ■* 
Italians  can  be.  though  in  tliis  Iheir  glory 

IM'jst  surely  vield  the  palm  '.<>  that  which  France  kM} 
In  short,  he  was  a  perfect  ca*aliero, 
And  tohi^  very  va  et  «eem*d  a  hero. 

XXXIV. 
Therot  *ts  faithful  too,  as  well  as  amoroua; 

So  tliat  no  sort  of  female  could  complain. 
Although  they  're  now  and  then  a  Utile  clamoroua. 

He  ne^er  put  the  pretty  souls  in  pain  : 
Ills  heait  wasoneofihose  which  most  enamour  a« 

Max  to  rrrei%c,  and  marble  to  retain. 
He  was  a  lo\er  of  the  good  old  school, 
Wfcfi  sliil  become  more  constant  as  they  cooU 

XXXV. 

No  wonder  such  accomplishments  should  turn 
A  female  head,  howevei  sage  and  steady  : 

With  scarce  a  hope  that  Beppo  could  return, 
III  law  he  wa*  almost  as  good  as  dead  :  he 

Nor  sent,  nor  wrote,  nor  show'd  the  least  cancel D( 
And  she  had  waited  several  years  already ; 

And  really  if  a  man  won't  let  us  know 

That  he  *i  alive,  he  's  d^ad,  or  should  be  lo. 

XXXVL 

Besides,  within  the  Alps,  to  e- er>  woman 
(Although,  God  know",  it  is  a  grievous  tin) 

*T  is,  I  may  say,  permitted  to  haAe  two  men  : 
I  can't  tell  who  first  broiifiit  ti?»  -ustom  la. 

But  •'  Caialier  Ser%enles"  are  quite  common. 
And  no  one  notices,  nor  cares  a  pin  ; 

And  we  may  call  this  (not  to  say  the  wont) 

A  ucond  learriage  which  c.irrupts  !■-  e /  st, 

XXXVII. 

The  word  was  formerh  a  "  Cicisbf  o,'* 
But  that  i«  now  grown  vulgar  and  indecent; 

The  Si  aniards  call  the  person  a  "  Corlejo,"  (i) 

For  the  same  mode  subsists  in  Spain,  tho  igh  reecDtt 

In  short  it  reaches  Irom  the  Po  to  Teio, 
And  mav  jierhaps  at  last  he  o'er  the  sea  sent. 

But  Heaven  presern'  Old  F.ngland  from  sucii  csunMl 

Or  what  becoBiea  of  damage  and  divorce*  I 
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XLT. 


r...>..-.r.  1  fill   !ii.,k,  with  alldiiedefiixnc* 
In  liif  Ciii  ..;wi/c  part  ••(  ilii'  creaiioii, 

riiai  niaintMl  lailies  »li"iild  |iru>er\e  the  prcfy  encc 
III  irri-(i-irl-  i.r  sreiicral  coinersalion — 

*n4  .tii>  i  say  wfthniii  peculiar  reference 
To  Kiijia  d,  France,  nr  any  iiiher  uav-yn— 

Brcaux'  iiie>  Inoi*  the  wnrld.  anJ  are  »•.  eas*, 

tnd  bein^  ]iatMrs\,  naurally  please. 

XXXIX. 

te  tni«  y.Bir  biiddir  g  Miss  is  very  charmlnp, 
bit  >liy  and  aukuard  at  first  cnn.ing  out ; 
(.  m  irh  alarni'd,  that  shr  is  quite  alariuiii?, 

All  srifgle,  blush:  half  pertne-s,  and  half  pout; 
And  flai.ciiig  at  Mamma,  fnr  fear  there  's  harm  in 

M  hat  you.  she,  it,  or  thi'v  may  be  atoiit, 
riic  ni.rser*  still  lisps  out  in  all  they  utter- 
Besides,  they  uhvajs  smell  of  bread  aniJ  hiiHcr. 

xu 

But  "  Cavalier  Senente"  is  the  phnwe 

Used  in  politest  circles  to  exy.rcss 
Thissuieriiumerary  sla>e,  who  stay* 

Close  to  the  ladyasapart  "f dress; 
Her  word  the  only  law  which  he  obeyi. 

His  is  no  sinecure,  as  you  may  g^uess ; 
Coach,  servants,  gondola,  he  goes  to  call. 
And  carries  fan,  »..(l  tippet  gloves,  and  (hawl. 

•  LI. 

l^lih  all  lis  sinful  <ln|n?s,  I  must  ny, 

That  Italy  's  a  pleasant  place  to  roe, 
Who  love  to  see  the  sun  shine  every  day, 

Andvinestnot  nail'd  to«alU)  from  tree  to  Ire* 
Fcitooa'd,  much  like  the  back  scene  of  a  piay.— 

Or  meliHlrauie,  which  people  flock  to  see. 
When  lh«  first  act  is  ended  by  a  dance. 
In  viucysrds  copied  froni  the  south  of  France. 

XLII. 

I  lik«  on  autumn  e^eniners  to  ride  out, 
Mlthout  being  forced  to  hid  my  yroim  be  tan 

My  cloak  is  round  his  middle  strapp'd  about. 
Because  the  skie«  are  not  the  moat  secure : 

I  know  too  that,  if  stipp'd  u|Min  my  route, 
Where  the  ?reeu  alleys  uii.dii.gly  allure. 

Reeling  with  graf;es  red  «afi>ons choke  the  way— 

Id  Eiiirlaiid  'i  would  be  dung,  iiist,  or  a  dray. 

XLIII. 

I  also  like  to  dine  on  liecalicao. 

To  see  the  sun  set,  sure  he  Ml  rinv  co>mnrrow, 
lot  ihron^ha  misty  morning,  twinkling  weak  at 

A  drunken  man's  deail  eye  in  maudlin  sorrow. 
But  with  all  hea>en  t'  himself ;  that  day  will  break  a* 

Beauteous  as  cloudless,  unr  oe  forced  to  borrow 
That  sort  of  fanhiiiF-candle  light  which  glimmert 
Where  reeking  Londnn's  smoky  cauldron  simiuen. 

XLIV. 

lw«  the  language,  that  soft  bastard  Latin, 

Which  melts  like  kisses  from  a  female  mouth, 
l^d  sounds  as  if  it  should  be  writ  on  satin. 

With  syllables  which  breathe  of  the  sweet  south. 
And  gentle  liquids  gliding  all  so  pat  in, 

That  not  asiuglf;  icceiit  seems  uncouth, 
Vkf  'Mir  harth  northern  whistling,  grunting  guttural. 


I  like  the  women  too  :  rorgi\emy  folly), 
From  the  rich  peassjit-clieek  of  ruddy  1 

And  large  black  eyes  that  flash  on  you  a  vollt 
Of  rajs  that  say  a  thousand  lliiugs  at  oitec. 

To  the  hiyh  daraa's  brow,  more  nieiaucholy. 
But  clear,  and  with  a  uiul  and  liquid  glSMt, 

Heart  on  her  lljis,  and  soul  niihiu  her  eyes. 

Soft  as  her  clime,  and  sunny  as  her  skies. 

XLVI. 

Eve  of  the  land  which  still  is  Paradise  ! 

Italian  beauty  I  didst  thou  not  inspire 
hai  hael,  (4)  whc  died  in  thy  embrace,  and  >i«« 

Hith  all  we  know  of  heaven,  or  can  desire. 
In  what  he  halli  bequeaih'd  us  '—in  what  guise. 

Though  flashing  from  the  ferrour  of  thelyre, 
W.iuld  icurdt  de-cribc  thy  past  and  present  gltw, 
Vt  hile  yet  Cauova  can  create  below ;  • 

XLVI  I. 
"  England  I  with  all  thy  faults  i  lOve  the*  iUll,* 

I  said  at  Calais,  and  have  not  forgot  it: 
I  like  to  speak  and  lucnbi-ate  my  fill ; 

I  like  ihe  govoriiment  i  but  that  is  not  It) ; 
I  like  the  freedom  of  the  pre*s  and  quill ; 
'       I  like  the  Habeas  Corpus  {  when  we  've  got  It  j) 
!    I  like  a  parliamentary  debate, 

I  Particularly  when  't  is  not  too  late; 
XLVIII. 
I  like  the  taxen,  when  they  're  not  too  raanj; 
I       i  like  a  sea-coal  fire,  when  nut  too  dear, 
i    I  like  a  boef-steak,  too,  as  well  as  any. 
Have  111'  ohieciion  to  a  imt  of  beer, 
I  like  Uie  weather,  when  it  is  not  rainy, 

That  is,  I  like  two  nmntlis  of  every  year. 
And  so  God  aa  e  the  regent,  church  and  kinf  f 
Hlucb  mcaus,  that  I  like  ail  andevery  tJiiu^ 

XLIX. 

Our  standing  army,  and  dishandcl  seamen, 
Poor's  rate,  reform,  my  own,  the  nation's  d«ll^ 

Our  little  nots  just  to  show  we  are  freemen. 
Our  trifling  bankruptcies  in  thegazetie. 

Our  cloudy  climate,  and  our  chilly  women. 
All  Ihe-e  I  can  forgiic,  and  tliose  forget. 

And  greatly  venerate  our  recent  glories. 

And  wish  they  were  not  owing  to  the  toriei. 

L. 

But  to  my  tale  of  Laura,— for  I  And 
Digression  it  a  sin,  that,  by  degrees. 

Becomes  exceeding  tedious  to  my  mind. 
And,  therefore,  may  the  reader  too  JisplcM^- 

Tlie  gentle  reailer,  who  may  wax  unkind. 
And,  caring  little  for  the  author's  ease. 

Insist  on  knowing  what  he  means — a  bard 

And  hapless  situation  for  a  bard. 

•  Som. 
!■  ttlklBf  thus.  Ih»  writer,  more  ••rwclAlf 

Of  wumen,  would  b«  tiajfratood  ta  aaj. 
Be  apraka  «a  a  s|irctatur,  ont  olEciallj, 

Aod  alwaya,  reader,  id   a  modeat  way, 
Periiapa,  too,  in  no  Terj  jrrat  (irj;rv«  aha!  to 

Appeurto  ha*e  uffeoded  is  (bU  lay, 
flaee,  aa  all  k  now,  without  thf  acl,  oor  aoBaets 

WmM  a<iB  ufalak'd  like  tlwir  agtrimni'd  k<i«««la 
{mm>*)  PiUMTBAI  MM 
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I  LI. 

•: !  that  I  had  thr  art  '-f  eaij  wiillnj 
ViUit  rhouid  t>«  cui    reading  I  could  I  scale 
a'liaMU-S  whire  llie  .Mii^e»  sit  iiiditlaf; 

cw  quickly  »<>ui J  I  print  (the' world  delighting) 
A  Uieciaii,  Syriai,  or  A-»yrlaii  lae; 
iid«<:U  y'Hi,  mix'd  uiili  v>K>itrii  sv.itiiiieiitalisn), 
iHie  >aiu|il«s  orJic  llii(»tnrieiitalisn). 

Lll. 
Lit  I  ftiD  but  a  na«n<^leKs  sort  of^MT^on 
(A  broken  dandy  lately  on  my  tra^eU), 
id  takt  for  rliyiiie,  (••  liook  my  ramliling  rerte  on, 
Tli(  firtt  that  Walker'.-.  Lexicon  ■inra\eU, 
hI  »li«n  I  can't  find  thai,  I  pui  a  »or>«on. 
Not  carioif  an  I  onif In  for  critiis'  cavils : 
ve  half  a  ~nind  to  tumble  do^tii  to  proiie, 
Jt  verse  is  more  in  fa»lil.ni — >o  h<;re  goes, 

■  LIII. 

lie  Cnnnt  and  Laura  ma<le  their  new  arnin|;ement. 
Which  la-led,  as  arrangeiin-nLs  sonic:iuiei>  do, 
if  half  a  doien  years  uithoui  estrangenienl. 
Diet  had  their  little diHereucts  too; 
io>e  jeiioii^  \^  lii(r»,  which  never  any  change  meant : 
In  such  affairs  there  pmbahly  are  few 
hn  bate  not  had  this  {Kiniin:^  s,irt  of  squabble, 
oni  sinners  of  lii^h  stalinn  to  the  rabble. 

LIV. 

It  on  the  whole  they  were  a  ha;ipy  pair, 

A»  hai'py  a^  unla»fiil  lo\e  could  make  them; 

h;  ;e  itleinau  ua^  foinl,  ihe  lad.  fHir, 

I  heir  chains  so  slight,  'twas  not  worth  whix  tobrnil 

them ; 
ve  world  beli>-hl  them  wlih  lndule;ent  air; 
'   Die  pioii*  only  wl-hed  "  the  de>il  lake  them!" 
'  tooK  them  not ;  he  very  often  wait^, 
d  leaves  old  sinners  Co  be  youii^  ones*  l>aiu. 

LV. 

I  thev  were  yoniijf :   O !  what  without  onr  youth 
A'l.nld  love  hie  i    What  would  youth  he  ulthout  lovcl 
mil  lends  it  joy,  and  sweetness,  viijonr,  truth, 
ieari,  soul,  and  all  thai  -eenis  ar.  from  ahoie: 
t,  laMK'ii-hin;  «itli  >rar>,  it  ^rous  nuconth—. 
>ut  of  few  thiu^  experience  don't  improve, 
lirh  is,  perhap-,  the  reason  why  old  fellawa 
;  il«ays  so  prc|>o>teronsly  jealoui. 

LVI. 

■«»5  the  I'arnlval,  as  I  have  said 
•nme  -ix  and  thiriy  staii/as  back,  and  to 
ira  th»f  usual  preparaiinns  made, 
Wiich  yi. II  do  when  \our  mind  ';  made  ap  to  fo 
iiisrhl  to  yirs.  Uochm's  masquerade, 
ipecialor  or  partaker  in  the  .how  ; 
e  only  dilTereiice  known  between  the  ca«ei 
•Acrij  we  have  six  weeks  of  "  vamish'd  faces." 

LVII. 
ira.  wton  dre«l   was  fas  I  sani;  before)  * 
.  prulty  ijoniai  as  wa-  ever  seen, 
sh  as  the  aii?el  o'er  a  new  inudoor, 
ir  tronti-pit'Ce  of  a  new  nia:<a7.ine, 
th  ill  the  fasliiins  which  the  last  nmulh  wore, 
'fljur'd,  ami  silver  pajicr  leaved  between 

II  and  the  litle-page,  for  fear  the  jiress 


l-VIIt. 

Tliey  went  to  the  Ridotto : — 'i  Is  a  hall 
Where  people  dance,  and  sup,  and  danci  afliai 

Its  |iro|H;r  name,  peihaiis,  vieie  a  nia-k'd  UU, 
But  thai 's  'if  no  importance  to  my  strain  ; 

'Tis  (on  a  -mailer  scale)  like  our  \  anxhall, 
Exceiuiiijf  Ihai  it  can't  l>e  spoilt  by  raint 

The  C"in|ianj  Is  "  niixl"  ( tlie  phra-«  I  quote  !•, 

A»  much  as  saying,  they  're  below  your  notice); 

LIX. 
For  a  "  mixt  company"  iiui  lies,  that,  save 

Yoiir>el(  and  friends,  and  half  a  hui.Jred  mnrc^ 
VMi'iin  voii  may  bou  to  without  looking  grmvp. 

The  re-t  are  but  a  vulvar  set,  the  liore 
Of  public  places,  where  tlicy  basely  brave 

The  I'a-hionable  stare  of  twenty  >core 
Of  well-bred  persons,  called  "  l/ir  trortj  ;"  bi|  ], 
Although  i  know  them,  really  don't  know  whf. 

LX. 

This  is  the  case  in  England ;  at  leait  wst 

During  the  dynasty  of  dandies,  now 
Perchance  aucceede^  by  t<uiie  other  clMi 

Of  imitated  inuiators; — bow 
Irreparably  soon  decline,  alas  ! 

The  demagogues  of  fasWoii :  all  below 
Is  f-ail ;  hov»  easily  l!ie  v    rid  i-  losf 
By  love,  or  war,  and  iic»  and  then  by  froati 

LXI. 

Crii'h'd  was  Najioleon  by  the  northern  Thor, 
Who  kniick'd  his  army  down  with  icy  haniirer, 

Stopp'il  by  the  eUmmts,  like  a  whaler,  or 

A  blundering  novic4'  in  his  new  French  grammu  } 

Good  cau-e  he  had  to  donbl  the  chance  of  war. 
And  as  for  fortune — but  I  dare  not  d — n  her. 

Because  were  I  t->  ponder  to  i  ifinlty. 

The  more  I  should  believe  in  her  divinity. 

LXII. 

She  rules  the  present,  past,  and  all  to  be  yet, 
Sbe  frives  ns  luck  in  I  itliries,  love,  uiid  marriage; 

I  cannot  .ay  that  >lie  's  done  much  for  me  yet ; 
Not  thai  I  mean  her  bounties  to  disparage : 

W'e'^e  not  yet  closed  accounts,  and  we  shall  see  yet 
Kow  niich  she  '11  make  amends  for  pasi  nii-carria^ 

Meantime  the  goddess  I  'II  no  more  importune. 

Unless  to  thank  her  when  she  's  made  my  fortune, 

LXIII. 

To  turn, — and  to  return  ; — the  devil  take  it, 
This  story  slips  for  ever  through  my  fingers. 

Because,  just  as  the  stanza  likes  to  make  it. 
It  needs  must  be — and  so  it  rather  lingers: 

This  firm  of  verse  begun,  I  can't  well  briak  it. 
But  must  keep  time  and  tune  like  pnlillc  singcra; 

But  if  I  once  get  Uirongh  my  pre-ent  measjru, 

I  'II  take  another  when  I  'm  next  at  leisure. 

LXIV. 
Thej  went  to  the  Ridotto — 'tis  a  place 

To  which  1  mean  to  go  myself  to-morrow. 
Just  to  divert  my  thoughts  a  little  space. 

Because  I  'm  rather  liippish,  and  may  borrov* 
Some  sjiirlts,  guessing  at  wiiat  kind  of  face 

May  lurk  beneath  t-ach  ni&-K ;  ano  as  my  eurroa 
Slackens  iLs  i  ace  sonieiimes,  I  'il  make  or  ii4 
duWitking  tlttU  Imiu  il  b»il  M  iaaw  taUyd. 
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LXV. 


Now  Lftnra  moves  alon;  the  joyous  crowrt, 
Smilcfe  in  h«r  eyes,  and  simpers  on  her  lips; 

Tc  some  she  whispers,  otliers  speaks  aluud  ; 
To  some  shi  curlsiis,  airii  tii  some  she  dips, 

Comiiliius  of  warmth,  and  this  complaint  avow'd, 
Hrr  lo\er  brings  the  lemiuiade, she  sips; 

Bbe  iJien  ii.irv<')-.,  condemns,  hut  pities  AtiU 

Her  duarest  friends  for  beinir  drcst  so  ill. 

LXVI. 

Oni  lias  false  cnrls,  another  too  m.ich  paint, 
A  third— wheie  did  -he  buy  tliat  frisfliifnl  turban  ! 

4  foiirtii  's  60  pale  she  fears  she  's  going  to  faint ; 
A  afUi'h  looii's  vulifar,  dcvdyish,  and  suburban; 

A  sixth's  white  silk  has  got?  yellow  taint; 
A  seventh's  thin  muslin  surely  w..   be  Ur  bane; 

And  lo  !  an  eigliih  happears, — "  I  '11  see  no  nion* !" 

For  fear,  like  Banquo's  kings,  they  reach  ascoie. 

LXVIt. 

Meantime,  while  she  was  thus  at  others  gazing, 
Others  were  leitlling  their  looks  at  her ; 

She  heard  the  men's  half-whisper'd  mode  of  praidinf;. 
And,  till  't  was  done,  deterinined  not  to  slir. 

The  women  only  thought  it  c|uiie  amazing 
That  at  her  time  of  life  so  many  were 

Admirers  still, — hut  men  are  so  d>-based, 

Those  brazen  creatures  always  suit  their  tast< 

LXVIII. 

For  my  part,  now,  I  ne'er  could  understand 
Why  naughty  women bu'  I  won't  discuu 

A  thing  which  Is  a  scandal  to  the  land, 
I  only  don't  sec  why  it  should  be  thus; 

And  if  I  were  but  in  a  gown  and  band. 
Just  to  entitle  me  to  make  a  fuss, 

I'd  preach  on  this  till  Wilherforce  and  Romilly 

Should  quote  in  their  next  speeches  from  ciy  hoiuilr. 

LXIX. 

While  Laura  thus  was  seen  and  seeing,  smiling. 
Talking,  she  knew  not  why  and  cared  not  what. 

So  that  her  female  friends,  witlirnvy  broiling, 
lieheld  her  airs  ajid  triumph,  and  all  that; 

And  well-drest  males  still  kept  before  her  filing, 
And  fiassing  bow'd  and  mingled  with  her  chat; 

More  than  the  rest  one  person  seem'd  to  stare 

With  pertinacity  that 's  rather  rare. 

LXX. 

He  was  a  Turk,  the  colour  of  mahogany ; 

And  Laura  saw  him,  and  at  lirst  was  glad. 
Because  tlie  Turks  so  much  Adniire  philogyny, 

Although  tlH'ir  usage  of  their  wives  is  sad  ; 
T  IS  said  they  esc  no  better  Ihan  a  dog  any 

Poor  woman,  whom  they  purchase  like  a  pad  : 
Tfcey  have  a  number,  though  they  ne'er  exhiliit  'em, 
F^ir  wives  by  law,  and  concubines  "  ad  libitum." 

LXXI. 

Tliey  bx-k  theip  up,  ani  veil,  and  guard  them  dally. 
They  scarcely  can  beliolj  ihfir  male  relatiuns, 

So  that  iheir  nioniecLs  d'l  not  passs..  gaily 
As  is  supposed  the  i:ase  with  norther. i  nations; 

Confinement,  too,  must  nmke  tlnin  look  luite  palely; 
And  as  the  Tnrk^  abhor  l-.ni:  eoinrrs.uion., 

Tfceir  davs  are  either  pasi  i.i  doing  notliinu'. 

Or  taliUAg,  Bursing.  insking  love,  aiid  clotlun^ 


(  LXXII. 

They  cannot  read,  and  so  don't  lisp  In  crttlel«a| 

Nor  write,  and  so  thiy  don't  affect  the  miiae; 
Mere  neier  caught  in  epigram  or  witticism. 

Have  no  romances,  sermons,  plays,    i«views,-» 
In  harams  learning  soon  woidd  make  a  pretij  lehla 

lint  luckily  these  bi'anties  are  no  "blues," 
No  bu^lling  Uothirhys  have  they  to  shirw  'cm 
"  That  charming  passage  in  the  last  ne»»  p</eia." 

LXXIll. 

No  solemn,  antique  gentleman  of  rhyme. 
Mho,  having  angled  aH  his  life  for'fame. 

And  getting  hut  a  nibble  at  a  time, 
Still  fussily  keeps  fishig  on,  the  same 

Small  "Triton  of  the  minnows,"  the  subliDie 
Of  mediocrity,  the  furious  tamo, 

The  echo's  echo,  usher  of  the  school 

or  female  wits,  boy-bards— in  short,  a  fool! 

LXX  IV. 

A  stalking  oracle  of  awful  phrase. 

The  aptiroving  "  Gvixt  "•  (by  no  means  OMd  in  Iv 
Humming  like  flies  around  the  newest  blaze, 

1  he  bluest  of  bluebottles  yon  e'er  saw  ; 
Teasiiigp  with  blame,  excruciating  with  praise, 

Gorging  the  little  fame  he  gels  all  raw. 
Translating  tongues  he  knows  not  even  by  letter. 
And  sweating  plays  so  middling,  bad  were  bettor. 

LXXV. 
One  hates  an  author  that's  all  author,  fcllowi 

In  foolscap  uniforms  tnrii'd  up  with  ink, 
So  very  anxious,  clever,  fine,  and  jealous, 

One  don't  know  what  to  say  to  them,  or  tliinK, 
Unless  to  puff  them  with  a  pair  of  bellows ; 

Of  coxcombry's  vvorj.i  coxcombs  e'en  the  pink 
Are  preferable  to  these  shreds  of  paper, 
Tliese  unquench'd  snuAings  of  the  midnight  taper. 

LXXVI. 

Of  these  same  we  see  several,  and  of  otiiers. 
Men  of  the  world,  who  know  the  world  like  nm 

S— tt,  R 8,  .M— re,  and  all  the  better  brothers. 

Who  think  of  something  else  besides  the  ;>en  ;  - 

But  for  the  children  of  the  *•  mighty  mother's," 
The  would-be  wius  and  can't-be  gentlemen, 

I  leav«  them  to  their  daily  "  tea  is  r<:ady," 

Snug  coterie,  and  literary  lady. 

LXXVU. 

The  poor  dear  Mnssulwomen  whom  I  mention 
Have  none  of  the^e  instructive  pleasant  people; 

And  one  would  seem  to  tliem  a  new  invention, 
Unknown  as  bells  within  a  Turkish  steeple  ; 

I  think 't  would  almost  be  worth  while  to  pensio.i 
(Though  best-sown  projects  very  often  re»i)  U.t 

A  missionary  author,  ju.t  to  preach 

Our  Christian  usage  of  the  parts  of  speech. 

LXXVIII. 

No  chemistry  for  them  unfolds  her  gasMs, 
No  metaphysics  are  let  loose  in  lertures, 

No  circulating  library  amasses 
Religious  novels,  moral  tales,  and  stricture* 

Upon  the  living  maiiiicrsas  thev  pasE  us; 
NoeshihiiioM  glares  with  annual  pUnuren; 

'I'hey  stare  not  on  the  star.,  from  out  their  allica, 

Nv>r  itA  Cthaiik  Cod  for  liiat)  iii  maUieui»ilc». 


BEPPO. 


Sir 


LXXIX. 

Vhv  I  Hnnk  ^tod  fnr  that  is  nn  f^reat  matter, 

I  have  III >  "easoiis,  you  no  doubt  suppose, 
A'lil  It,  |>erhaps,  tliey  would  not  higlily  liatter, 
I      I  'H  keep  luem  for  my  life  (to  conie)  iu  prostj 
'  I  (car  I  have  a  little  turn  for  satire, 

And  yet  Die'.hiiiks  the  older  that  one  grows 
Incline!  is  more  to  laugh  tlia'n  scold,  though  laughter 
:  Leaves  cs  so  doubly  serious  shortly  after. 

I.XXX. 

Oh,  inlrtJi  and  innocence  !  oh,  milk  and  water ! 
Yi-  happy  mixtures  of  more  happy  days! 

In  tliise  sad  centuries  of  s-in  and  slaughter 
I      Aboniinalile  man  nn  more  allays 
;  His  thirst  with  such  pure  beverage.    No  matter, 
'      I  love  you  both,  and  both  shall  hare  my  praise  : 

>li,  for  old  Saturn^s  reign  of  su^ar-oandy  !— 
;  Meantime  I  drinic  to  your  return  in  brandy. 

LXXXl. 

j  Our  Laura's  Turk  still  kept  his  eyes  upon  her, 
'     Less  in  the  Mussulman  than  Chri-tian  way. 

Which  seems  to  say,  "  Mad»ni,  1  do  you  honour. 
And  while  I  pleas<-  lo  stare,  ynu  'II  please  to  Bt»v.' 

Could  staring  win  a  woman  this  had  won  her, 
.     But  Laura  could  not  thus  be  led  astray ; 

She  had  stood  fire  too  long  arrd  well  to  boggle 

Even  at  this  stranger's  most  outlandiih  ogle. 

I  LXXXIL 

The  morni'ig  now  was  on  the  point  of  breaking, 

A  turn  of  time  at  which  I  would  adiise 
Ladles  who  have  been  dancine,  or  partalting 

in  any  other  kind  of  exercise, 
To  infike  their  preparations  for  forsakijig 

The  ball-room  ere  the  sun  begins  to  rise, 
Becau-e  when  once  the  lamps  and  candles  fail. 
His  blu^hes  make  lliem  look  a  little  pale. 

LXXXIII. 
I  *ve  seen  some  balls  and  revels  in  my  time. 

And  siaid  them  over  for  sonic  silly  rea.soa, 
jAnil  tlien  I  look'd  (I  hope  it  was  nn  crime) 

To  see  what  lady  best  stood  out  the  season  ; 
And  though  I  've  seen  some  thousands  in  their  prime. 

Lovely  and  pleasing,  and  who  still  may  please  on, 
I  never  saw  but  one  (the  star«  willidraw;i), 
Whose  bloom  could  after  dancing  dare  the  dawn. 

LXXXIV. 

TTie  name  of  this  Aurora  I  '11  not  mention. 
Although  I  might,  for  she  was  nought  to  me 

More  than  that  patent  work  of  Gixi's  invention, 
A  charming  woman,  whom  we  like  to  e«e ; 

But  wTiung  ifanies  would  merit  reprelieusiou. 
Vet,  if  you  like  to  find  out  this  fair  i/ie, 

H  the  next  London  or  Parisian  ball 

Ifou  still  may  mark  her  cheek,  out-blooming  all 

LXXXV. 

Liura,  who  knew  it  wouid  not  do  at  all 
To  nifet  the  day-lighl  after  seven  hours'  sitting 

hmong  tUree  thousand  people  at  a  ball. 
To  make  her  curtsy  thonghl  il  right  and  fitting; 

The  Count  was  at  her  el  jow  with  her*shavvl, 
And  they  the  room  were  on  the  point  of  quitting 

When  lo  !  those  cursed  gondoliers  had  gjt 

laM  hi  toe  very  place  wUtm  Itev  ikotUd  vit. 


LXXXVI 
In  thU  they  're  like  our  coachmen,  «nd  tV  j  cauM 

Is  much  the  same— tluy  cio'.vd,  and  pulling,  hatjU^ 
With  bla>.pl>eini.  s  enough  to  break  their  jans, 

1  liey  make  a  never-intcrmitted  bawling. 
At  ho»e,  our  Bow-»iieet  Keinmen  keep  the  lawi, 

A:  d  here  a  sentry  stands  will  in  your  calling; 
But,  for  ali  tliai,  there  is  a  deal  of  swearing. 
And  nauseous  words  pa-t  mentioning  or  bearlnf, 

LXXXVII. 

The  Count  and  Laura  fouinl  tlicir  boat  at  last,  j 

And  h  nneward  tioattd  o'er  the  silent  tide, 

Diseu>sing  all  the  da;,tes  gone  aud  past  ; 
TIm>  dancers  and  their  diesse-,  loo,  beside  ; 

Some  little  scandals  eke  :  but  all  aghast 
(As  to  their  palace  stairs  the  rowers  glide), 

S»t  Laura  by  the  side  of  her  adorer, 

M'lien  lo:   (he  Mussulman  was  there  before  her. 

LXXXVIIl. 
"Sir,"  said  the  Count,  with  brow  exceeding  grkTBt 

"  Your  unexi  ccted  presence  here  will  malte 
It  necessary  for  myself  to  crave 

Its  import!  But  perhaps  't  is  a  mistake; 
I  hope  it  is  so  ;  and  at  once  to  wave 

All  compliment,  I  hope  so  for  ynur  sake; 
You  understand  iiiy  meaning,  or  you  sfitU," 
"Sir,"  (quoth  the  Turk)  "  't  is  no  mistake  at  slU 

LXXXIX. 

"  That  lady  is  my  vifel  "  Much  wond-r  painti 
The  lady's  changing  cheek,  as  well  it  misht ; 

But  where  an  Engishwoman  sometimes  faints, 
Italian  females  don't  do  so  outright ; 

Thcv  only  call  a  little  on  their  saints. 
Ami  then  conie  to  tliem^elves,  almost  or  quite  ; 

VVhIoh  saves  much  hartshorn,  salr~,  and  sprinkhngfatCi* 

And  cutting  stays,  as  usual  in  such  cases. 

XC. 

She  said, — what  could  she  say  ]  why,  not  a  word  : 

But  the  Conntcourleously  invited  in 
The  stranger,  much  appeased  by  what  he  heard  : 

**  Such  things  perhaps  we'd  best  discuss  wiUiin," 
Said  Iw    "  don't  let  us  make  ourstlves  absurd 

In  public,  by  a  scene,  nor  raise  a  din. 
For  then  the  chief  and  only  sali-faction 
Wdl  be  much  quizzing  on  (he  whole  transaction.'* 

XCl. 
They  enter'd,  and  for  coffee  cali'd,— It  came, 

A  "beverage  for  Turks  and  Christians  both,  ; 

Although  the  way  they  make  it  's  not  the  satne. 

Now  Laura,  much  recover'd,  or  less  loth 
To  speak,  cries  "  I'eppo  !  what  's  your  pagan  B    «• 

Bless  me  I  your  beard  is  of  amazing  growth  I 
And  how  came  you  to  ki-ep  away  so  long  1 
Are  you  not  sensible 't  was  very  wrong! 

XCII. 

"  And  are  yon  realty,  truly,  now  a  Turk! 

V\ith  any  otlier  women  did  yon  wive  ! 
Is  't  true  they  ii>*  their  fingers  for  a  fork  ! 

Well,  thai  's  the  prettiest  shawl— as  I'm  «li»er 
Yon  '11  give  it  ine  !  They  say  you  eat  no  (lork. 

.\nd  how  so  many  vears  did  yon  contrive 
To — BlessincI  did  I  ever'  No,  I  never 
tew  a  aiau  grown  «u  yellow ]  Howt  your  iharl 
» 
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XCTII. 

•"  Beppo !  that  Dsard  of  >  ours  becomes  you  not, 
t  sliall  be  sliaved  Ucfire  )ou  're  i  day  older; 
Why  do  >ou  weai  it .'  Oh  1  1  bad  for^oi— 

Pray  don't  yoii  think  the  weather  here  is  colder? 
Hon  do  1  hiok  !  Vou  sha'ii't  stir  fi  oni  this  spot 

In  that  queer  ilrcss.  for  fear  that  some  beholder 
ShoUiQ  And  yon  out,  and  make  the  story  known. 
How  short  your  hair  is '  Lord  1  how  grey  it  '6  grown  .  ' 

XCIV. 
What  answer  Boppo  made  to  the»e  demands, 

Is  more  than  I  know.    He  was  cas   away 
About  wbere  Troy  stood  once,  and  nothing  •land^- 

liecame  a  slave,  of  course,  ^u»d  I  ir  hi»  |  ay 
Had  bread  and  bastinadoes,  till  some  bands 

or  (irates  landing  in  a  neighbouring  bay, 
He  joiu'd  the  rogue-  and  [iro^per'd,  and  Urcaine 
A  leiiegado  of  indifferent  fame. 

xcv. 

But  he  grew  rich,  and  with  his  riches  g;rew  to 

Keen  the  desire  to  see  his  home  again, 
He  thought  himself  in  duty  bound  to  do  so. 

And  not  be  always  thieving  on  the  main  ; 
Lonely  he  felt,  at  times,  as  Robin  Crusoe  ; 

And  so  he  hired  a  \essel  come  from  Spain, 
Bound  for  t^orfu  ;  she  was  a  finepolacca, 
Uann'd  with  twelve  hands,  and  laden  with  tobacco. 

XCVI. 

Himself,  and  much  (Heaven  knows  how  gotten)  cash. 
He  then  embark'd,  with  risk  of  life  and  limb. 

And  ?ot  clear  off,  although  the  attempt  was  rash  ; 
Hf  'aid  that  Providence  protected  hiiu — 

For  my  part,  I  say  nothing,  le-t  we  clash 
In  our  oj  inions : — well,  ike  ^hip  was  trim. 

Bet  sail,  and  ke:  ther  reckoning  fairly  on. 

Except  three  days  of  calm  when  off  Cajie  Bonii. 

XCVII. 
.Tiey  reaeh'd  the  island,  he  transferr'd  his  lading, 

Afid  self  and  live-stock,   to  another  bottom. 
And  pass'd  for  a  true  lurkfj-merchant,  tra<linj 

With  goods  of  various  names,  but  I  *ve  forgot  *etii# 
However,  he  got  off  by  this  e^ftiUrig, 

Or  else  the  people  would  i  erhaps  have  shot  him  j 
And  thus  at  Venice  landed  to  reclaim 
His  wife,  reUgion,  house,  and  Christian  name. 


xnirr. 

His  wife  received,  the  patriarch  n-htptiiei  bin 
(He  mide  the  church  a  present  b)  tie  way); 

He  then  threw  "ff  the  garmi-nu  which  di>gMi>ed  hte. 
And  b-irrowM  the  fount's  small-clothes  foi  ad*;* 

His  friends  the  m  jre  for  his  long  ab>eiK°e  pri2t^  Id  ii 
Finding  he  'd  wherewithal  to  mai^*'  them  gay 

With  dijn;ers,  where  he  ofi  became  the  laugh  of  thta 

For  stories,— but  /  don't  believe  tjie  half  of  them. 

XCIX. 

W'hate'er  his  youih  had  snffer'd,  his  old  age 
V\ith  wealth  a:.d  talking  made  him  some  amends; 

Though  Laura  soro.  times  put  him  in  a  rage, 

I  '\e  heard  the  Count  and  he  were  always  fi*ien4^ 

My  pen  is  at  the  bottom  of  a  pa^e, 
\Miich  being  linish'd,  here  the  story  ends; 

'T  is  to  be  wlsh'd  ii  had  been  sfioner  done. 

Bat  stories  souieltow  lengthen  whet'  begui^ 


NOTES 


Note  I.  Stanza  liv,  line  8. 

Lftc  tie  luit  Pleiad,  >MD  DO  murr  brloo. 
"  QuK  teptMiH  dici  J«  Umra  esie  solf  ot.  "— O  VIK 

Note  2.  Stanza  xxt,  tine  6. 
HU  same  Giuiicpp^,  call'd  mure  briedy,  B«j)p9, 
Beppo  is  the  Joe  of  the  Italian  Joseph, 

Note  3.  Stanza  xxxvli,  line  3. 
The  Siuniardi  cmll  the  per.an  a  •  Cortejo." 

"  Cortey***  Is  prononnred  "  Corie^o,"  with  an  a*- 
pirate,  tn-cnrdlng  to  tlie  Ai-abe-que  fnitnral.  Ii  inian* 
what  there  i-  as  yet  no  precise  name  for  in  Engla:i/, 
though  the  practice  Is  as  common  as  in  any  tramoniaiA 
country  whate^er. 

Note  ■(.  Stanza  tW,  line  3, 

Raphael,  who  died  in  thy  emhracr.  and  Tiei. 

For  tite  received  accounts  of  the  cause  of  Raphael*! 
death,  see  his  Lit es. 


#—»— >»■■>■  >ss arc »«•<  » 


A\n}tppn, 


ADV'ERTISEMENT. 


••  C«lit(  qui  remplissait  alors  cetle  place  etalt  nn 
fentilhommo  polonais,  nomme  Mawnpa,  ne  dans  le 
palatinat  ie  Padnlie  ;  il  a'  ait  ete  elere  j  asrc  de  Jean- 
Casimir,  et  A\ait  prts  a  sa  cour  qnelque  teinture  des 
belles  letlrei.  Une  intngne  qu'il  em  dans  sa  jeunp«»e 
•vec  la  femiue  d'un  genEilhomme  jiolonals  ayanl  ete 
tieotn'crte,  le  ma' I  :e  fit  Uer  tout  db  tm  un  cheval 


farouche,  et  le  l«l»«a  aller  en  cet  etat.  tjt  ("netal,  c 
etaitdn  fays  de  ITkraine,  y  retourna  et  y  poru  Ms 
zeppa  demi-mort  de  fatigue  et  de  (aim.  Qnelqu 
pay-ans  le  setroururent ;  il  re-ta  long-temps  parnii  eux 
et  se  signaladans  I  lu-ieurs  course- Contre  lesTarlare 
La  snperiorite  de  ses  luniieres  lui  donna  une  gram 
consideration  parmi  les  Cosaques  :  sa  reputaion,  s'au^ 
mentaut  de  jmr  fn  jour,  obligea  le  czar  a  I;  I 
prince  de  i'llkrain*  " 

Vokaire,  UUtoiredt  CharUi  Xtt.f.  IM 
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•  ue  rol,  fiivsnt  rt  p«iir»iiM,  ttt  ton  ehtval  tue  «ou« 
ul:  le6olonel  f5icta,  hlesse  ei  lertlaiu  toil  son  sa.iij, 
III  donna  le  slen.    Ainsi  on  reinil  deux  Ibis  k  cheial, 

4ai,>  la  fiiite,  ce  conqueraiit  qui  ii'a»ail  pu  y  luonter 

pendant  la  bataille." 

\  oltaire,  Histoire  de  C/iarUi  XII,  p.  216. 

"  I^  roi  alia  par  nn  autre  chem  n  avec  <|nelqiie«  c»- 
nliiTs.  Lecarroi-e  ort  11  elail  ronipltdaus  la  niarche: 
»n  le  remit  a  clieval.  Pour  conihle  di-  ilisjrace,  il 
s'e^ara  )  erntant  la  ni>it  dans  un  bois  ;  \^^  son  conra^e 
De  pomant  pins  snppleer  a  ses  forces  epui^ees,  les  don- 
•enrs  de  sa  blessure  devenues  plus  '.Lsupporlables  par 
It  fatigue,  son  clieval  etant  tombe  de  lassitude,  il  se 
cnnclia  qiielfjiies  heures  an  pied  d*im  arbre,  en  danger 
d'etre  snrpris  a  tout  momcnC  par  les  \aiiiqueurs  qui  le 
Cbercbalent  de  tous  c5tcs." 

Voltaire,  Hlsluire  de  Charles  XII,  p.  218. 


MAZEPPA. 


t. 

T  vat  afler  dread  Piiltowa's  day. 

When  fortune  left  Ibe  royal  S^ede  ; 
Around  a  slaiigbler'd  army  lay, 

No  more  to  combat  and  to  bleed. 
Th"  |>o»er  and  plory  of  tbe  war, 

Faithless  as  Ibcir  vain  votaries,  men, 
Had  iiass'd  to  tbe  trinmpbant  C/ar, 

And  Moscov»'s  walls  were  safe  again. 
Until  a  day  more  dark  and  drear. 
And  a  more  nienionhle  year, 
Should  e;ive  to  slaughter  and  to  shame 
A  mijfhticr  host  and  haughtier  name  ; 
A  greater  wreck,  a  deei>er  fall, 
A  shock  to  one — a  thunderbolt  to  all. 

II. 
Such  vrzn  the  hs7.ard  of  the  die  : 
The  wounded  Charles  was  lau;ht  to  (ly 
By  dav  and  niifht  Ihrouph  Held  and  flood, 
Staln'd  with  his  own  ai.d  subjects'  blood  ; 
For  thousands  fell  that  flisht  to  aid  : 
And  not  a  voice  was  heanl  to  i:pbraid 
Ambition  in  bis  humbled  bout. 
When  truth  bad  noufrbt  to  dread  from  power. 
Hill  horse  was  slain,  and  Giela  (f«ve 
His  own— and  died  the  Russians'  slave. 
Thi5  too  sinks  afler  many  a  league 
Of  well-sustalu'd,  but  vain  fatisne  ; 
And  ill  tbe  Jeinh  of  fore'ts,  rtaiklin^ 
The  watch-fires  in  the  distance  sparkling— 

Tlie  beacons  of  surrounding  foes — 
A  king  must  ay  his  limbs  at  length. 

Are  these  the  laurels  and  repose 
For  which  the  nations  strain  their  strength  ! 
They  laid  him  by  a  sange  tree. 
In  out-  worn  nature's  agony; 
H!^w<iunds  were  stiff— his  limbs  were  stark— 
1^  heavy  hour  v>a«  chill  and  dark  j 
The  fever  in  his  blood  forbade 
A  transient  slumber's  fitful  aid  : 
And  thus  it  was  ;  but  yet,  ilnoiiyh  all, 
King-like  the  monarch  bon  b>s  fall. 


And  mtde,  In  this  extreme  of  DI, 
HI*  1  a.igs  the  va-sa|s  of  his  will ; 
All  si.eiit  and  siibilutd  were  they. 
As  once  tbe  nations  round  him  lay. 

III. 

A  band  orchiefs!— alu!  how  few. 

Since  bill  the  rteeting  of  a  day 
Hid  tbiiiii'd  it ;  but  this  w reck  was  tn« 

Aiidcliivjirouk;  upon  tile  clay 
Each  sate  bim  down,  all  sail  and  mc^ 

Beside  his  nionarcb  and  bis  steed. 
For  ila  iKer  level-  iiiau  and  br He, 

Aid  all  are  fellows  in  ibeir  need. 
Among  the  rest,  iMa/eppa  made 
His  pillow  in  an  old  oak's  shade— 
Himself  as  rough,  and  scarce  less  old, 
Tbe  ('kraine':>  belnian,  calm  and  bold; 
Cut  first,  ontsiient  with  this  long  course, 
The  Cossack  prince  rubb'd  down  his  horse. 
And  made  for  him  a  leafv  bed. 

And  -ni'toili'd  his  ft-tlocksand  hi-niane, 

And  slack'd  bis  girth,  and  stripp'd  Us  lali 
And  joy'd  to  see  how  well  be  fed  ; 
For  until  now  he  had  the  dread 
His  weaned  cnir-er  niiilit  refuse 
To  browze  beneath  the  mid  .ight  (lewt : 
liui  he  was  hardy  as  his  lord. 
And  little  cared  for  bid  and  board; 
Uut  spirited  and  docile  too, 
Mhale'er  was  to  be  done,  would  do; 
Shaggy  and  s>vift,  and  strong  nf  limb. 
All  lariar-like  he  carried  bim; 
Obev'd  his  voice,  and  came  to  call. 
And  knew  him  in  the  inid-tof  all  : 
Though  ihoii-ands  were  around,— and  nigh^ 
Without  a  star,  pursued  her  flight,— 
Tliat  steed  from  sunset  until  dawn 
His  chief  would  follow  like  a  fawn. 

IV. 

This  done,  Mazejipa  spread  his  cloak. 

And  laid  bis  lance  ()eneatb  his  oak. 

Fell  if  his  arni»  in  order  good 

The  l"n^  day's  marcli  had  well  withstood* 

If  still  ihe  powder  fill'd  the  pan. 

And  flints  nnloo-eiiM  kept  their  lock— 
His  sabre's  hilt  and  -cabbard  felt, 
And  whether  ibey  had  chafed  his  belt— 
And  next  ihe  venerable  man, 
Froni  out  bis  liaver-ack  and  can, 

Prei  ared  and  spread  his  slender  stock; 
And  to  tbe  monarch  and  bis  men 
Tbe  whole  or  portion  .iffer'd  then. 
With  far  less  of  inquieiiide 
Than  courtiers  at  a  banquet  would. 
And  Charles  of  this  his  slender  share 
With  smiles  pir'ook  a  moment  there. 
To  force  of  cheer  a  greater  show. 
And  seem  above  both  wounds  and  woe;— » 
And  then  lie  said—"  Of  all  our  band, 
Though  firm  of  heart  and  strong  of  han^ 
In   kirniish,  march,  or  forage,  none 
Can  ilp-s  have  said,  or  more  have  dono^ 
Tlian  thee,  Mazeppa  !  On  the  earth 
So  fit  a  pair  bad  never  birth. 
Since  Alexander's  days  till  now,  ' 
As  thv  Buoepbalus  and  tbou  t 
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All  ScTtlila'*  fani«  to  thitie  shouM  \\tM 
For  prickin?  on  o'er  flood  and  field." 
Mazepiia  answer'd—  *  111  betide 
The  school  wherein  1  leariiM  to  ride  ! 
Qnoih  Charles—"  Old  hetnian,  wherefore  »o, 
JHiice  thou  hast  leani'd  the  art  to  well  1" 
Mazeppa  said—"  "T  were  l.>ii|f  to  tell ; 

And  we  have  m.Miya  league  to  fo 

With  every  now  »nd  then  a  blow. 

And  ten  to  one  at  lea<t  the  ("t. 

Before  onr  sieed~  may  graze  at  ewe 

Beyond  the  swifi  Bnrysthenes : 

Aui,  eire,  your  limbs  have  need  of  rest, 
And  1  will  Iw  the  sentinel 

Of  this  your  troop."—"  But  I  request," 

5»id  Sweden's  monarch,  "  thou  w  ilt  tell 

Tliis  tale  of  thine,  and  I  may  reap 

Perchance  from  this  Ihe  boon  of  sleep; 

For  at  this  moment  from  my  eyet 

The  hope<  f  present  slumber  flies." 

"Well,  sire,  with  such  a  hope,  I  *11  tr«ck 
Kr  ceventy  years  of  memory  back : 
I  lUii  k  't  vis  in  my  twentieth  spring,— 
Ay,  t  vas,— when  Ca:^imir  was  king- 
John  ^'.^simir,— I  was  his  page 
Six  su.»Tier»  in  my  earlier  age ; 
A  learB  ^l  monarch,  faith  !  was  he. 
And  ma  t  -inlike  your  majesty  : 
He  made  hi  wars,  and  did  not  gain 
N«-w  rcali  i  to  lose  them  back  again; 
And  (save  n  ^atcs  in  V\arsaw's  diet) 
He  reigr'd    »  most  unseemly  ipiiel; 
Not  that  he  >  i.<  no  cares  to  vex. 
He  loved  the  >  « *es  and  the  sex; 
Anl  sometimes  'i  vse  so  froward  are, 
Thev  maile  bin.    ;  h  himself  at  war ; 
but  soon  ti»  wrat    k  --Mig  o'er,  he  took 
Another  mistress,  i-  'ew  book: 
And  ihen  he  gave  r-i  •  ?>""*  fetes- 
All  Warsaw  gaiher'C    ••  'nd  his  gale* 
To  nw  n()ou  his  splcnJv"  court. 
And" dames,  and  ch  cfs,    <  ■orinrely  port : 
lie  uas  the  Poli-h  S..l..mn  >, 
So  sung  his  poets,  all  but  6  X. 
WliM.  bcii.g  nnpension'd.  m  ^ 'a  satire, 
And  boastetl  that  he  c.nld  net  V  tter. 
It  was  acourt  of  j>usLs  aiul  n.i  x', 
Where  e-ery  counier  tiicd  at  rl  -v  <v; 
Even  I  for  once  produced  some  vt  *  « 
And  slgn'd  my  odes,  Despairing  Tk*  v>. 
There  was  a  certain  Palr.tine, 
A  c    int  of  far  and  high  descent, 
R^h  as  a  salt  i^r  siher  mine;» 
And  he  was  proud    ye  may  dinnc. 

As  if  from  heaven  he  had  been  sent  : 
He  had  sixli  wealth  in  blood  and  ore. 

As  few  could  match  beneath  the  throw  ■ 
And  he  would  ga/e  upon  his  store, 
And  i''er  his  pedigree  would  pore, 
Tntil  bv  some  confusion  led, 
W  hich  almost  look'd  like  want  of  head, 
Me  thought  their  merits  were  his  «.*a 
His  ■»i.e  WIS  not  of  his  opinion— 
His  jiniior  she  by  thirty  yearr- 
Crew  daily  tired  of  his  domi'iion-, 

.  Tli.  comp.ri.o.  of  .  •  .^  -'i«  "  >"•»    P"'"'''^,, 
mlM  to  .  Pole.  "  *^  «»"*  ''  '^  •"•"'^  '°°""*  "^ 


And,  after  wishes,  hoi^es,  and  fr«>i. 
To  virtue  a  few  farewell  tears. 
A  restless  dream  or  two,    some  elm'W 
At  W  arsaw's  youth,  some  songs,  and 
Awaiied  but  the  usual  chances. 
Those  hapiiy  accidents  which  render 
The  coldest' dames  so  »ery  tender. 
To  deck  her  count  with  titles  given, 
'T  is  saul,  as  passports  into  heaven; 
But,  strange  to  say,  they  rareh  boast 
Of  these  who  have  deserved  them  mort. 


"  I  was  a  goodly  stripHng  then  ; 
.At  serenty  years  I  so  may  lay, 
That  there  were  few,  or  boys  or  men, 

Mho,  in  my  dawning  time  of  day. 
Of  vassal  or  of  knight's  degree. 
Could  vie  in  vanities  with  me; 
For  I  had  strength,  youth,  gaietj 
A  port  not  like  to  this  vou  see. 
But  smooth,  as  all  is  ruifged  now; 

For  time,  and  care,  and  war,  haveiKougb4 
My  very  soul  from  out  my  brow; 
And  Uius  I  should  be  disa-  ow'd 
By  all  my  kind  and  kin,  could  they 
Com'  arc  mv  day  and  yesterday. 
Thischange  was  wrought,  too,  long  ere  V* 
Had  ta'en  mv  features  for  hi-  page  : 
With  years,  ve  know,  have  not  declined 
My  strength,  my  courage,  or  my  mtud. 
Or  at  this  hour  i  should  not  be 
TelUng  old  tales  beneath  a  tree. 
With  starless  skies  my  canopy. 

But  let  me  on  :  Theresa's  form— 
Methinks  it  glides  before  me  now, 
Between  me  and  von  che-tnut's  bough. 

The  memory  is  so  quick  and  warm  ; 
And  yet  1  find  no  words  to  tell 
The  shape  of  her  I  loved  so  well : 
She  had  the  Asialic  eve. 

Such  as  our  Turkish  neighbourhood 
Hath  mingled  with  our  Polish  blood. 
Dirk  as  above  us  is  the  sky  J 
But  through  it  stole  a  tender  light. 
Like  the  first  moonrise  at  midnight; 
Large,  dark,  and  swimming  in  the  9»-««a, 
Which  seem'd  to  melt  to  its  own  b<«m; 
All  love,  half  languor,  and  half  fire, 
Like  saints  that  at  the  stake  ex|  ire, 
And  lift  their  raptured  looks  on  high. 
As  though  it  were  a  joy  to  die. 
A  brow  like  a  midsummer  lake. 

Transparent  with  the  sun  therein. 
When  waves  no  murmur  dare  to  make, 
And  heaven  Ueholdsher  face  within. 
A  cheek  and  lip— but  why  proceed ! 
I  loved  her  then— 1  love  her  still ; 
And  such  as  1  am,  love  indeed 

In  fierce  extremes— in  good  andl_» 
But  still  we  love  evcu  in  our  rage. 
And  haunted  to  our  very  age 
With  the  vain  shadow  of  the  pa»t. 
As  is  Mazep;  a  to  the  last. 

VI. 

..^Vt  met— sve  ga7«d— I  saw,  si.d  ri'^h'd, 
She  did  not  »pe»k,  »u«l  iwt  rapiied; 
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There  are  ten  thnusand  tones  and  sljn» 
We  hear  aii<J  see,  but  none  <lefiiie!> — 
lnv.>Juiiiar>  s|  ai  ks  of  thought, 
M  hich  liirike  frniii  uul  (he  heart  o'erwrough^ 
And  I'orni  a  strange  intclhgeiicef 
Ahke  mysterious  and  intense, 
Which  tiuK  tlie  burning  chain  that  binds, 
Hiilinut  tlieir  will,  tnun^  hearts  and  mindi; 
Con<e\iiig,  as  the  electric  wire, 
We  know  not  hn\v,  the  absorbing  fire.^ 
I  saw,  and  sigh'd — in  silence  wept, 
And  still  reluctant  distance  kept. 
Until  I  was  made  known  to  her. 
And  we  mi^ht  llien  ajid  there  confer 
W  iihoiit  suspicion — then,  even  then, 
I  long'd,  ajid  was  resolved  to  spealc 
But  on  my  lips  they  died  again. 

The  accents  tremulous  and  weak, 
ll.itil  one  liour. — There  is  a  game, 
A  frivolous  >nd  foolL-h  play. 
Wherewith  we  while  away  the  day ; 
It  is — I  have  forgot  llie  name — 
Aitd  we  to  this,  it  seems,  were  set, 
By  some  strange  chance,  which  I  forget : 
I  reck'd  not  if  I  won  or  |.>st. 
It  was  ejinngh  for  nie  to  be 
So  near  to  hear,  and  oh  !  to  see 
The  bring  whom  i  loied  the  must.— 
1  watch'd  her  as  a  senlnn-l, 
(May  our"  this  dark  i  j^ht  watch  as  well .'  ) 

Until  I  saw,  and  ihns  it  wa~, 
That  she  was  i  ensixt,  nor  perceived 
Her  uccupaiion,  nor  was  i;rie>ed 
Nor  glad  tn  lose  or  gain ;  liiit  siiil 
Play'd  nil  tor  hours,  as  if  her  will 
Yet  hound  her  to  the  place,  though  not 
That  hers  mijiht  be  the  winning  lot. 
Then  throii;;li  my  biain  the  thought  did  |iSM 
Even  as  a  Hash  of  lightning  there. 
That  there  was  something  in  her  air 
Wliich  wouM  not  doom  me  to  despair; 
And  on  the  thought  my  words  broke  forth. 

All  inc<iherent  as  they  were — 
Their  eloquence  was  little  worth, 
But  yet  she  listen'd— 't  is  enough— 
W'ho  listens  once  will  listen  twice; 
Her  heart,  be  sure,  is  not  of  ice, 
Aiid  one  refusal  no  rebuff. 

VII. 
"  I  loieJ,  and  was  beloved  again— 

Tliey  lell  nie.  Sire,  you  never  kne? 

Those  gentle  frailties  ;  if 'tis  true, 

sh'.rten  all  my  joy  or  pain. 
To  you  •(  would  seem  absurd  as  vain ; 
But  all  men  an.*  not  born  to  reign, 
Or  0  er  their  paisiot  s  or,  as  you. 
Thus  o'er  themselves  and  nations  too. 
I  aiu  -or  rather  u-as — a  prince, 

A  chief  of  thou-'ands,  and  could  lead 

Them  on  where  each  would  foiemost  bleed; 
But  could  not  oVr  myself  evince 
The  Hke  control.— But  to  resume: 

(  loved,  and  was  beloved  again ; 
In  sooth,  it  is  a  happy  doom. 

But  yet,  where  happiest,  ends  ia  paln,^> 
We  met  in  secret,  and  the  hour 
WiKli  led  me  to  that  lady's  bow«r  ' 

Wu  dc'ry  expectatioQ's  dower. 


My  days  and  nights  were  nothing — all 
Except  that  hour,  which  d  111  recal 
lu  the  long  lapse  from  youth  to  age 

No  oilier  like  iLsell— i  M  give 

The  I'kraine  back  again  to  live 
11  o'er  Once  more — and  be  a  i  a;;e. 
The  happy  page,  who  was  the  lord 
Of  one  soft  heart,  and  his  own  sword. 
And  had  no  other  gem  nor  wealth 
Save  cature's  gift  of  youth  and  healtk»i» 
We  met  in  secret — doubly  sweet. 
Some  say,  they  find  it  so  to  meet; 
1  know  not  that— I  would  lia  e  given 

My  life  but  to  have  call'd  her  mine 
in  the  full  view  of  earth  and  htaven; 

for  I  did  oft  and  long  re;  ine 
That  we  could  only  meet  by  stealth. 

VIII. 

"  For  lovers  there  ai  e  many  eyes. 
And  such  there  were  on  usi—ihe  detU 
On  such  occasions  should  be  civil 

Tlie  devil!— 1  'm  loth  in  do  him  wronj. 
It  niiglit  be  scmie  untoward  saint, 

Who  would  not  be  ai  rest  too  ioiig. 

But  tn  his  pious  bile  gave  vent 

Hut  one  fair  night,  some  lurking  spies 

Surprised  and  seized  us  both. 

1  he  count  was  something  more  than  wroUkw 

I  was  unarm'd  ;  but  if  m  steel. 

All  cap-a-pie,  from  head  to  heel, 

W  hai  'gai.  St  their  nniubers  could  I  dol— 

'T  was  near  his  cattle,  I'ar  away 
From  city  or  from  succour  near. 

And  almost  on  die  break  of  day  : 

I  did  not  think  to  see  another. 
My  monitMits  soeni'd  reduced  to  few; 

And  with  one  praver  to  Mary  Mother, 
And,  it  iiiav  be,  a  saint  or  two. 

As  I  resigiiM  me  to  my  fat**. 

They  led  nie  to  the  castle  gate  : 

Theresa's  doom  I  never  knew, 

Our  lot  was  henceforth  separata^— 

All  angry  nian,  ye  may  opine. 

Was  he,  the  proud  Count  Palatine; 

And  lie  had  reason  good  to  be. 
Hut  he  was  most  enraged  lest  such 
All  accident  should  chance  to  touch 

Upon  his  future  pedigree  : 

Nor  less  amazed,  that  such  a  blot 

His  noble  'scutcheon  should  have  s;ott 

While  he  was  highest  of  his  line  : 
because  unto  himself  he  seem'd 
The  first  of  men,  nor  less  he  deem'd 

In  others'  eves,  and  most  in  mine. 

'Sdcath !  with  a  pagt — perchance  )  kiitg 

Had  reconcilc-d  him  to  the  thing  : 

But  with  a  stripling  of  a  page— 
I  felt — but  cannot  paint  his  rage. 

ZX. 

"  'Bring  forth  the  liorse  !' — the  horse  wa>  hr(>a(M| 

In  truth  he  was  a  nohle  steed, 

A  Tartar  of  the  Ukraine  breed. 
Who  look'd  as  though  the  speed  of  thougfct 
Were  in  his  limbs  :  but  he  was  wild. 

Wild  as  the  wild  deer,  and  untaught, 
With  spur  and  bndle  undefiled- 

T  was  but  a  uay  he  bad  beea  caught; 
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And  snorlinf,  with  erected  mana, 
And  strug;^liiig  tiurcely,  but  in  \ain, 
lit  the  full  fuam  of  wrath  and  dread, 
To  uie  the  desert-born  was  led  ; 
The)  bouiid  nie  on,  that  lueuial  thruiif , 
Upon  hi8  back  with  nia.iy  a  thon^ ; 
Then  loosed  him  uiih  a  sudden  lash — 
Ausy  ! — a«ay !— and  on  ne  das.h ! 
Tbrrente  less  rapid  and  less  rash. 

X. 

*  Away  I— away ! — My  breath  was  gone— 

I  saw  not  wliere  he  hurried  on  : 

♦r  was  scarcely  yet  the  break  of  day, 

4nd  01)  he  foaru'd — away  ! — away ! 

The  last  of  human  sounds  which  rose* 

As  I  wa-  •.v^et.   rom  my  foes, 

Mac  10*  »ild  »;out  of  savage  laughter, 

>^hich  on  the  wind  came  roaring  after 

4  moment  from  that  rabble  rout : 

With  sudden  wrath  1  wreiich'd  my  head, 

And  siiapp'd  the  cord,  which  to  tlie  mane 

Had  bound  my  neck  in  lieu  of  rein, 
And  writhing  half  my  form  about, 
HowI'd  back  my  cnrs-e ;  but  mid>.t  the  (read. 
The  thunder  of  my  courser's  speed, 
Percliaiice  they  did  not  hear  nor  heed  : 
It  vexes  nie — tor     would  fain 
Have  paid  their  insult  back  again. 
1  I  aid  it  well  in  after  days  : 
Tlieie  is  not  of  tliai  castle  gate, 
Its  drawbridge  a'.id  portcullis*  weight, 
Stone,  bar,  moat,  hridi^e.  orli»rrier  left; 
Nor  of  its  lields  a  blade  of  grass. 

Save  what  grows  on  a  riiljfe  of  wall. 

Where  stood  the  hearili->toiie  of  the  hall ; 
And  many  a  time  ye  (here  miglit  pass. 
Nor  dream  thai  e'er  ibal  fortress  was; 
I  saw  its  turrets  in  a  bla/«. 
Their  crackling  b»iilenieiits  allclefl. 

And  ih>-  hot  lead  loiirdown  like  r«in 
From  off  the  scorch'd  and  hlackeninj  roof, 
Whose  tliickncss  was  not  vengeance  proof. 

They  little  thnugnt,  ihai  day  of  pain, 
When,  launch'd  as  on  the  liglitning's  tiash. 
They  hade  me  to  destruction  dash. 

That  (Hie  day  I  should  conie  again. 
With  twice  five  thousand  horse,  to  tiiank 

The  count  for  his  inicourtenus  r  ile. 
They  play'd  ine  then  a  bitter  prank. 

When,  with  the  wild  horse  for  my  guide. 
They  hnund  me  to  his  foaming  Hank  : 
At  length  I  play'd  them  one  as  frank— 
Fcr  time  at  last  sets  all  things  even— 

And  if  we  do  but  watch  t'te  hour. 

There  ne'er  yet  was  hii!i:an  power 
Vhich  could  evade,  if  uiiforgiven. 
The  patient  search  and  vi^il  long. 
Of  him  who  treasures  up  a  wrong. 

XI. 

••  Awmy !  away  1  My  steea  and  I, 
ltf,(Hl  the  pinions  of  the  wind, 
A.   human  dwellings  left  tKhind  ; 
We  siiel  hke  meieors  ihrnngh  the  sky. 
When  vviih  its  rnicling  sonmi  rlic  night 
lirhcquer'd  with  tiie  northern  li^bl: 


Town — village — none  were  onou/  -■»d^ 

But  a  wild  plain  of  far  extent, 
And  b:)niKled  by  a  firest  black: 

And,  save  the  scai'ce-seen  battlement 
On  distant  heights  nf  some  strong  hold. 
Against  thi-  Tartars  built  of  old, 
No  trace  of  man.     The  year  before 
A  Turkish  army  had  inarch'd  o'er  ; 
And  where  the  Spain's  hoof  hath  trod. 
The  verdure  flies  the  bloody  sful. 
The  sky  was  dull,  and  dim,  and  grey. 

And  a  low  breeze  crept  moaning  by.* 

I  could  have  answer'd  with  a  si^h— . 
But  fist  we  fled,  away,  away — 
And  I  could  neither  sigh  nor  pray; 
And  ni)  cold  sweat-drops  fell  like  rain 
Upon  the  courser's  bristling  mane  : 
But,  snorting  still  with  rage  and  fear, 
He  llew  upon  his  far  career  ; 
At  times  t  almost  thought^  indeed. 
He  must  have  slack>-ii°d  in  his  speed  : 
But  no — my  bi>inid  and  slender  frant 

Was  nothing  to  his  angry  might. 
And  merely  like  a  spur  be  anie  : 
Each  motion  which  I  ma<  e  to  free 
My  swoln  liinhs  from  the:r  agony 

Increased  hi- fury  and  al-ripht  : 
I  tried  my  voice, — 't  was  faint  and  Ijw, 
But  yet  he  swerved  as  from  a  blow ; 
Aad,  starling  to  each  accent,  spTVig 
As  from  a  sudden  trumpet's  clang: 
Meantime  my  cords  were  vvi't  wiih  gore. 
Which,  oozing  through  my  limb-,  ran  o'« 
And  ill  my  tongue  the  ihust  became 
A  sometlnng  fierier  far  than  fliainc. 

XII. 

"  Wc  iiear'd  the  wild  wood — 't  was  so  wl<W 

I  saw  no  bounds  on  either  side  ; 

'T  wrs  sti.dded  with  ol.l  sturdy  trees. 

That  beni  not  lo  the  rou^hesl  breeze 

Which  howls  down  fn.m  Siberia's  waste. 

And  strips  the  forest  in  its  haste,— 

But  Ihe-e  wi  re  few,  and  far  between. 

Set  Uiick  with  shrubs  mc>re  young  and  greet. 

Luxuriant  with  their  aiiniKil  leaves 

Lre  ftrown  hy  those  autumnal  eves 

That  nip  the  forest's  filiage  dead, 

Discolour'd  with  a  lifele-s  red. 

Which  stands  thereon  like  stilfen'd  gore 

Upon  the  slain  when  battle  's  o'er. 

And  some  long  winter's  night  hath  shed 

Its  frost  o'er  every  tombless  head. 

So  cold  and  stark  the  raven's  beak 

May  peck  unpierced  each  frozen  cheek, 

'T  was  a  wild  waste  of  underwood. 

And  here  and  there  a  chestnut  stood, 

The  strong  oak,  and  the  hardy  pine  ; 

But  far  apart — and  well  it  were. 
Or  el-e  a  dllTereiit  lot  were  mine.— 
The  boughs  gave  way,  and  did  not  letf 
My  liinbs;  and  I  found  strength  to  bev 
My  wounds,  already  scarr'd  with  cold— 
My  bonds  forbade  to  loose  my  hold. 
We  rustled  through  the  leaves  like  wind. 
Left  whrnb-,  aid  trees,  and  wolves  behiod^ 
By  night  1  heard  thein  on  the  track. 
Their  troop  cair    hard  u^uu  our  back. 
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Wilk  'Artr  lone  gallni',  which  can  Ure 
riiv  li  luiitfi  (Jeep  liate,  ami  hunter's  Are  i 
When  Vr  «e  Hew  tlioy  fijllouM  on. 
Nor  left  iiM  uilh  the  inornin;  bun  ; 
llehiiid  I  waw  tlieni,  >-x:arce  a  rood. 
At  (lay  break  winding  through  the  wood, 
AmI  diroiit;h  tlie  night  .had  hi-ard  their  r«e« 
Their  stealing,  rvi^tMng  sfop  ^c^*»t. 
Oil !  how  I  wish'd  for  »poar  or  sword. 
At  least  to  die  kmid^t  the  borde^ 
And  i)f>ri«ii — if  it  ransi  be  so — 
At  bay,  de^tro)ing  many  a  Xoe ! 
W  lien  first  my  courser's  race  be^n, 
E  wistrd  the  goal  already  won; 
But  now  I  ilinbred  strength  and  speed. 
Vain  doubt  *  his  swift  aiid~i<a\a(e  breed 
Had  ner\ed  him  iike  tlie  niouiitajn-roe; 
Nor  faT.ier  falls  tlic  bliiKiing  sjow, 
Wliicli  whrlnjs  the  peasant  near  the  d<»cr 
W  ho-e  threshold  lie  sliall  cross  no  nior«, 
Uewilder^d  »ich  the  dazzling  bla>t. 
Than  Ihroiigli  the  f.«i*«l-|  ailis  he.  past — 
Untiled,  untaincd,  and  worse  than  wild; 
All  fuiious  a.s  a  I'avonrM  child 
Italk'd  of  its  «i,li ;  or,  fi.-rrer  still — 
A  woniaii  piqued — who  Jias  Iker  will, 

XIIU 
"Hie  wood  was  past:  'i  was  more  than  noooi 
But  c4kII  the  air,  alihongli  in  June  ; 
Or  it  might  be  my  \eiiis  ran<;<j|d — 
frolons'd  eiiduraiire  tames  the  bold  : 
And  I  ua-  then  not  what  I  seem. 
But  headlong  as  a  wintry  streini. 
And  «ore«iyJeelings  outbefire 
I  well  could  omnl  tlifJr  causes  o'er  ; 
And  what  wLtli  fury,  fear,  and  wratli. 
The  tortures  which  beset  my  patli. 
Cold,  hunger,  sorrow,  sliaine,  di^itresa, 
Thu>  b'luiol  in  nature's  nakedness  ; 
Sprung  from  a  race  whose  li^jng  blood, 
Vlieii  •■tirr'd  l>eyoi  d  its  calmer  aiood, 
Ati.l  Irodd^n  Itard  upon,  i:,  like 
Tlie  laiUe  snake's,  in  act  to  strike: 
What  inar\el  if  this  vyornout  truirk 
Beneath  its  woes  a  monvent  sunk  I 
Tlie  earth  gave  way,  the  skies  roli'd  rouod, 
i  seeni'd  to  sink  upon  the  ground  ; 
But  erc"d,  for  i  wa>  'ustly  bound. 
My  heart  turn'd  sick,  ruy  brain  grew  sore. 
And  tiiroiibM  awhile^  then  beat  no  more : 
the  skies  spun  like  a  Jli^'hty  wiieel ; 
(  saw  the  trees  like  drunkards  reel, 
And  a  sligUt  flash  sprang  o'er  my  eye* 
Which  saw  no  farther  :  he  who  die* 
Caii^lie  no  more  than  llien  I  died. 
O'eriortured  by  that  glia>tly  ride, 
t  lelt  the  blackness  come  and  go, 

And  strove  to  wake ;  but  could  not  malt* 
My  senses  climb  np  from  below : 
I  felt  ae  on  a  plank  at  si«, 
fVlyn  all  the  waves  that  dash  o'er  tbee, 
A<  tile  same  time  upheaveand  wheliB, 
Apd  hurl  iIh-c  towards  a  desert  realm. 
Ky  nndU'ating  life  was  as 
Tlu  fancied  lights  that  Hitting  p^ss 
Our  ^^hut  eves  in  deep  niidniitht,  when 
Fev.r  begniH  upon  the  brain  : 
Ku.  iu4iit  it  {>»ss'd,  Willi  liuh:  p&iii, 


lint  a  confusion  worse  than  siicb  i 
I  own  that  I  !.r.',jld  deem  it  much, 
Djing,  to  feel  the  same  again  ; 
And  \et  1  do  suppose  we  must 
Feel  far  mere  ere  we  turn  to  dust: 
No  matter;  i  ha\e  bared  my  brow 
Full  in  Death's  face — be/ore — and  HI*. 


XIV. 

"  My  ttiouglics  came  back ;  where  was  I "  Co« 
And  numb,  and  gi^dy  :  pul-e  by  puliM 

Life  reassuDietJ  its  lingeiing  hold, 

And  throb  b)  throb  ;  till  grown  a  pan; 
W  hich  for  a  moment  would  convulse, 
My  blood  reriow'd,  though  thick  and  rtilUI 

My  ear  with  uncouth  iK'ise*  rang. 
My  heart  big-an  once  more  to  thrill ; 

M>  sight  return'd,  though  dim,  alas! 

And  tincken'd,  as  it  were,  with  glass. 

Metlioiiglr  the  dash  of  waves  was  idgh; 

There  was  a  gleam  too  of  the  tky. 

Studded  with  !<tars  ; — it  is  no  dream  ; 

The  wild  horse  swims  the  wilder  streaiii ! 

The  bright  broad  river's  gushlug  tide 

Sweeps,  winding  onward,  far  and  wide. 

And  we  are  half-wa>  struggling  o'er 

To  >oii  unknown  ami  silent  shore. 

The  »ater>  broke  my  tiollow  trance. 

And  with  a  temporary  strength 
My  stiri'e'i'd  limbs  were  rebapti/ed. 

My  courier's  brood  breast  proudly  brares 

And  Saslies  oiT.tlie  amending  waves. 

And  onward  we  advixnce  ! 

We  reach  tJie slippery  shore  at  length, 
A  hiwen  I  but  little  prized, 

Foi  all  l>ebiiid  was  dark  and  diear. 

And  all  befoce  was  night  and  fear. 

How  many  hours  of  night  or  day 

fn  tlufse  suspended]  pang>  1  lay, 

1  could  not  tell  ;   I  scarcely  knew 

U  tliis  were  human  breath  I  drew. 

XV. 

"  With  glossy  skin,  and  dripping  mane. 

And  reelinf  limbs,  and  reeking  dank. 
The  wild  steed's  sin«*wy  nerves  still  sti^ak 

Up  the  rei'etling  bank. 
V^'e  gain  tlie  top  :  a  boundless  plain 
Spreads  tlirongh  tlie  shadow  of  the  nighl. 

And  onward,  onward,  onward,  seem* 

Like  precipices  in  our  dreams, 
To  stiveicli -bevond  the  sight ; 
A%d  here  and  there  a  sjieck  of  wUte, 

Or  scatler'd  spot  of  dusky  green. 
In  masses  broke  into  the  light. 
As  rose  the  moon  upon  my  aigbt. 

But  nought  distinctU  seen 
n  the  dim  waste,  would  indicate 
The  onieii  of  a  cottage  gate  ; 
No  twinkling  taper  from  afar 
Stood  like  an  hospitable  star ; 
Not  even  anignis-fatuiis  rose 
To  make  iiini  merry  with  my  woes; 

That  very  cheat  had  clieer'd  me  diec 
Although  detected,  wekome  aill, 
Hemiirlingmc,  ihroiigh every  ill, 

O^  the  ahad«s  of  aueti* 
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XTl. 

•Onward  we  went — but  slack  and  bIow| 

H»  saTage  force  at  leng'th  o'erspeiit, 
The  drooping  couiaer,  faint  and  low. 

Ail  feebly  foaming  went. 
A  licklj  infADi  had  had  power 
To  guide  him  forward  hi  that  hour| 

But  u»ele»  alt  to  me. 
Hit  new-born  tatnenesa  nought  arail'd, 
My  limbi  were  bound  ;  my  force  Ind  foH'd, 

Perchance,  had  thf*y  been  free. 
With  feeble  effort  tiill  I  tried 
To  rend  the  bondi  ao  starkly  tied— 

But  BtiJ  it  waj  in  vain  ; 
My  linibi  were  only  wrung-  the  more. 
And  soon  the  idle  strif'i  g«re  o'es, 

"W  hich  bu^t  prolong'd  their  pain. 
The  dizzy  race  aeem'd  almoaC  doo«^ 
Although  no  goal  wa»  nearly  won  : 
Borne  streaks  announceil  Ihe  coming  sun— 

How  slow,  alas  I  he  came  I 
Methought  that  mist  of  dawmng  gray 
Would  never  dapple  into  day  ; 
Uow  heavily  it  roli'd  away 

Before  the  eutern  flame 
Rose  crimson,  and  deposed  the  stan. 
And  calt'd  the  radifvnce  from  their  car^ 
And  filled  the  earth  fiom  his  deep  throne, 
With  I»nely  lustre^  ril  his  own. 

XVII. 
"Up  rose  the  sun  ;  the  mists  were  euri'd 
Back  from  the  solitary  world 
Which  lay  around — behind — before; 
What  booted  rt  to  traverse  o'er 
Plain,  forest,  river  I  Man  no?  brute. 
Nor  dint  of  houf,  nor  print  vl  foot. 
Lay  in  the  wild  luxuriant  soil  ; 
No  si^ri  of  travel — none  of  tcil  j 
TT«  very  air  was  niiite; 
And  not  an  insect's  shrill  email  bom, 
Nor  matin  bird's  new  vuicft  was  borne 
From  herb  nor  Chick'*t.     Many  a  werst. 
Panting  as  if  his  heart  would  burst, 
The  weary  brute  still  stagger'd  ou  ; 
And  still  we  were — or  seem'd — alone: 
At  lengih,  while  reeling  on  our  way, 
Methought  1  heard  a  courser  neigh. 
From  uui  yon  tuft  of  blackeuiny  firs, 
la  it  the  wiml  those  branches  stirs  ? 
No,  no  I  frnra  out  the  forest  prance 

A  trampling  troop  ;  I  see  ihem  come  I 
ji  fcne  vast  squadrcni  they  advance  I 

I  strove  to  cry — my  lips  wer«  dumhk 
The  steeds  rush  on  in  plunging  pride  $ 
But  where  are  they  the  reins  to  guide  ? 
A  thousand  hone— and  none  to  ride  ( 
With  flowing  tail,  ami  f.ying  raane, 
Wide  nostrils— riever  stretch'd  by  palD, 
Mouths  blomtlesa  to  the  bit  or  rein, 
Ai:d  feet  thai  iron  never  shod. 
And  fl.inks  unsi-.arr'd  by  spur  or  r»d, 
A  thousand  horse,  '.he  wild,  tl>e  free. 
Like  waves  that  fellow  o*er  the  sea. 

Came  thickly  tnundering  oa, 
As  if  our  faint  «pproach  to  meet ; 
The  sight  renerved  my  courser's  feel, 
A  moment  staggering,  feebly  fleet, 
A  moenent,  witk  a  taint  low  ueisti. 


He  answer'd,  and  then  feH  ; 
With  gasps  and  glazing  eyes  he  lay 

And  reeking  limbs  immoveable. 
His  first  and  last  career  is  done  t 
On  ca.me  the  troop—they  saw  him  s;oOfy 

They  saw  me  strangely  bound  along 

His  back  with  many  a  bloody  thonf ; 
They  stop— they  piart— they  snuff  the  air 
Gallop  a  moment  here  and  there, 
Approach,  retire,  wheel  round  and  rouodf 
Then  plunging  back  with  sudden  bouad^ 
Headed  by  one  black  mighty  steed, 
Who  seemed  the  patriarch  of  his  breed. 

Without  a  single  epeck  or  hair 
Of  while  upon  hia  shaggy  hide  ; 
They  snort — they  foam — neigh — swerve  tdl 
An<l  backward  to  the  forest  fly, 
By  instinct,  from  a  human  eye.— 
They  left  me  there,  to  my  despair, 
LinkM  to  the  dead  and  stiffening  wretch. 
Whose  lifeless  limbs  beneath  me  stretchy 
Relieved  from  that  unwonted  weight. 
From  whence  I  could  not  extricate 
Nor  him  nor  me — and  there  we  lay. 

The  dying  on  the  dead  t 
I  little  deem*d  another  day 

VVot}ld  see  my  houseless,  helplesa  hfart. 


"  And  there  from  morn  till  twilight  I 

I  felt  the  heavy  hours  toil  round, 

With  jost  enough  of  life  to  see 

My  last  of  atin?  ?ii  down  on  me, 

In  hopeless  certainty  of  mind. 

That  makes  us  fed  at  length  resign'd 

To  that  whkh  our  foreboding  yeara 

Presents  the  worst  and  last  of  fea» 

Inevitable— even  a  boon, 

Nor  more  wnkind  for  coramg  soon  ; 

Tet  shtjnu'd  and  dreaded  with  sucii  cafS^ 

As  if  it  only  were  a  snare 

That  prudence  might  escape: 
At  times  both  wisliM  for  amj  implored. 
At  times  sougln  witti  st'lf-poiiKed  swoTcly 
Tet  still  a  dark  and  hideous  cloM 
To  even  intoler.ible  woes. 

And  welcome  in  no  shape. 
And,  struige  to  say,  tlw  sons  ofpJmsure, 
They  who  liave  revelt'd  beyond  measure 
In  beauty,  wassail,  whv*,  and  treasurej 
Die  calm,  or  caln.er,  oft  than  h« 
Whose  heritage  was  misery  : 
For  lie  who  hath  in  turn  run  through 
All  that  was  b'':i«(U'tH  and  new, 

Haih  nought  to  hope,  and  nought  to  twwv 
And,  save  the  future,  (which  is  view'd 
Not  quite  as  men  are  bnae  or  go'xJ, 
Bot  as  their  nt^rvea  may  be  endued,) 

With  nought  perhaps  to  grieve  r — 
The  wretch  still  hopts  his  woes  must  end. 
And  Death,  whom  he  should  deem  hia  frbBH^ 
Appears,  to  hia  dij'.esape.M  eyes, 
Arrived  to  rob  him  of  his  priae, 
The  tree  of  ids  new  paradise. 
To-morrow  would  have  given  i»im  (0^ 
Repaid  his  pan^s,  repair'd  his  fell  ; 
To-morrow  would  have  been  the  flrat 
Of  days  no  more  deplored  or  cu.jt. 
But  bright,  and  long,  and  beckop'ng  ycai% 
Seen  dazzling  through  tbe  mist  of  laan^ 
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S'lerd.in  nf  many  »  palnTiiI  hour  j 
Trv-njorrnw  uoiild  hiw  glieii  hitn  power 
To  rule,  I.i  ^lii  le,  I"  sinitr,  tn  save — 
And  must  it  dawn  tipou  his  ^rave  t 

xvm. 

"The  sun  was  siiikiiig-:-wlilI  I  lay 

CliainM  to  the  chill  and  siilfriiing  steed— 
I  tlinnftht  to  mingle  there  our  clay ; 

And  niy  dim  e>es  of  death  had  need, 
No  ho|  e  anise  of  being  frcid  : 
I  cost  my  lact  looks  up  the  sky. 

And  tliere  beCucen  me  and  the  sun 
I  saw  the  ex|HCting  raven  Hy, 
Who  scarce  would  wail  till  both  should  die, 

Ere  his  repast  begun  ; 
rie  flew,  and  perch'd,  then  flew  once  more, 
And  each  time  nearer  than  bef'tre  ; 
(  saw  his  wing  through  twilight  Ait, 
And  once  «o  near  me  he  alit 

I  could  l>a>e  smnte,  but  lackM  the  Btrenyth* 
Dut  the  slight  motion  of  my  hand, 
And  feeble  scratching  of  the  sand, 
The  exerted  throat's  faint  strug^liitg  noise. 
Which  scarcely  could  be  callM  a  voice. 
Together  scared  him  olT  at  l-'jiglh. — 
know  no  more — my  latent  dream 
Is  something  of  a  lovely  star 
Which  fi\M  mN  dull  eyes  from  afar, 
And  «ent  and  came  with  »anderi:ig  beam, 
\nd  of  the  co!d,  dull,  swimming,  dense 
^nr^ation  of  recurring  -eiise. 
And  then  sub-ifling  back  to  tieatb. 
And  thei  again  a  little  lireaih, 
A  httle  thrill,  a  short  su-|>eusc, 
An  icy  sickness  ciTdling  o'er 
My  heart,  and  sparks  that  cross'd  my  braln.^ 
A  ga«p.  a  throb,  a  start  of  pain, 
A  sigh,  and  nothing  more. 

XIX. 
"  I  v»oke — Where  was  I '. — Do  I  see 
A  human  face  lool<  down  on  me  J 
And  doth  a  roof  above  me  close ! 
Do  these  limbs  on  a  couch  repose  I 
Is  this  a  chamber  where  I  lie ! 
And  Is  it  mortal  yon  bright  eye. 
That  watclies  me  with  gcjitle  glance! 

closed  mv  own  again  once  more, 
Asdoubtftil  that  ihi^  former  trance 

Could  not  as  yet  be  o'er. 
A  slender  girl,  long  hair'd,  and  tall, 
fate  watching  by  the  cottage  wall ; 
The  sparkle  nf  here>e  1  caught, 
F*en  with  my  first  return  of  thought; 
For  t-.-?r  and  anon  she  threw 

A  prying,  pit\itig  glance  on  me 

With  l»r  bla<  k  eyes  so  wild  and  free : 

|*!C4 ,  and  K<ized,  uuti    I  kuew 


No  \1slon  It  could  be,— 
Dut  :bat  i  lived,  and  was  relekied 
From  aildi.ig  to  the  vultureV  feast: 
Au<'  when  the  Co&.ack  maid  beheld 
M)  henvy  eyes  ai  length  ujiseal'd. 
She  smiled— and  I  essay'd  to  speak, 

Itut  fail'd— and  she  approach'd,  ■nf    «  ida 
With  li|>  and  ftnuer  sigjis  that  said, 
I  must  not  strive  as  yet  to  break 
The  silence,  till  my  strength  -honld  ba 
Eunuirh  to  leave  i[ij  accents  free  ; 
And  th*:n  her  hand  on  mine  she  laid. 
And  smooth'd  the  pillow  for  my  head. 
And  str)le  along  on  ti;  toe  ^read. 
And  gently  o)  eil  the  door,  and  spake 
III  whispers— ne'er  was  voice  so  sweeti 
Even  music  fnllow'd  her  light  feet ; 

But  those  she  cali'd  were  not  awak»!. 
And  she  went  forth;  bin,  ere  she  pws'd. 
Another  look  on  me  she  cast, 

Annilur  sign  she  made,  to  say. 
Thai  I  had  nought  to  ftar,  that  all 
Were  near,  ai  my  command  or  call. 

And  she  would  not  delay 
Her  due  return  ;— while  she  was  gone, 
Methon§ht  1  felt  too  much  rlone. 

XX. 

"  She  came  with  mother  and  with  sire>_ 
What  lued  of  more  '—I  will  uot  tire 
Wl.b  long  recital  of  the  rest. 
Since  i  became  the  Cossacks'  frnent : 
They  found  me  senseless  on  the  plaJD— 
They  bore  iiie  to  the  nearest  hut— 

They  brought  me  into  life  ag;uii 

Me — one  day  o'er  their  rea.tn  to  reign  f 
Thus  the  vain  f ml  who  strove  to  glut 
His  rage,  refining  on  my  pain. 

Sent  me  forth  to  the  wilderness, 
Bound,  naked,  bleeding,  and  alone, 
To  pass  the  desert  tn  a  throne.— 
W  hat  mortal  his  own  dmm  may  guesti 
Let  none  despond,  let  none  despair  ! 
To-morrow  the  Borysihenes 
May  see  our  course.-s  gra/e  at  ea60 
Upon  his  Turkish  hank, — and  never 
Had  I  such  welcome  for  a  river 

As  I  shall  yiidd  when  safely  there. 
Comrades,  good  night !  " — Tlie  Hetman  Ik** 
His  length  beicath  the  oak-tree  shade, 
With  leafy  couch  already  made, 
A  bed  nor  comfortless  nor  new 
To  him,  who  took  his  rest  whene'er 
The  hour  arrived,  no  matter  where  :— 

His  eyes  the  h.isie  iiig  slumbers  UW|>k 
And  if  ye  marvel  Charles  forgot 
To  thank  his  tale,  /..•  wonder'd  not,— • 
The  king  h^  beei>  «u  hour  Mlaifb 
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The  Scene  of  the  Drama  is  amonsrst  the  Higher  Alp« 
— Iiartly  in  the  Castle  of  Manfred,  and  partly  ia  the 
HountaiDS. 


MANFRED. 


ACT  I. 

SCRNE  I. 
A  Gothic  Gallery.— Time,  Midnight, 

MANFRET)  (alone). 
Tn*  lamp  must  be  repienish'J,  but  even  then 
It  will  ciol  burn  sn  lonjas  I  mnst  »alch  : 
My  slumhefs — if  I  slumher — are  not  slee^ 
But  a  c'Mtiliniance  of  enduring  thoui^ht, 
Which  ihcii  I  can  resist  not :  Iji  my  hesri 
There  U  a  <i<ril,  and  Ihese  eyes  but  close 
To  look  wiihiii :  and  >el  I  liic,  and  bear 
The  aspect  and  the  form  of  breaihine  men. 
But  i^rief  should  he  the  insimctor  of  (he  wiic: 
!>orr.iM-  Is  knowledge  :  they  who  know  the  most 
MuJt  mourn  the  deei  ijst  o'er  the  fatal  truth, 
Tl>e  tree  of  knowledge  is  not  that  ol  life. 
Fhilosophy  and  science,  and  the  sprinei 
Of  wonder,  and  the  wisdom  of  the  world, 
I  have  essavM,  and  in  my  minrl  there  is 
A  power  to  make  these  subject  to  IbMflf— 
But  lliey  arail  not :  I  hafe  done  men  fooH, 
And  1  have  met  with  gnod  even  amonf^  men— > 
Bit  this  a>ail'd  not:  I  have  had  my  f**, 
ArJ  none  have  baffled,  many  fallen  before  m»— 
But  this  avaii'd  not : — go..d  or  evil,  life. 
Powers,  passions,  all  I  see  in  other  beinjfs. 
Have  been  to  me  as  rain  unto  the  saiuis, 
Siivce  that  all-nameless  hour.     I  have  i^o  dread, 
4nd  fn  I  tile  curse  to  have  no  natural  fear, 
Nor  fluttering  thmb,  that  beats  with  hojies  or  klshet, 
Ur  lurkin(  loie  ol  som-Mhing  on  llie  earth,— 
Now  to  my  task.  - 

Mysterious  Agency  I 
V«  tvitiu  of  tb«  uubouudrd  universe ! 


^^1lom  I  have  sought  in  darkness  and  In  llglil 

Ye,  who  do  compass  eartli  about,  ird  dwell 

III  subtler  essence — \e,  to  whom  the  tops 

Of  mountains  in-dccess  ble  are  haunts. 

And  eanh's  a  d  nrean's  caves  familiar  thln^b— 

I  call  upon  ye  by  the  written  charm 

V\h,ch  gives  me  power  upon  jou — Rise  '  appeal 

[Jy, 
They  come  not  yet. — Now  by  the  voice  of  him 
\^  ho  is  the  first  among  you — by  this  sign, 
V^Uch  makes  you  tremble — bv  the  claims  of  him 
Who  is  undying,  rise !  appear ! — Appear'. 

If  it  beso.— Silrltsofearthandair, 
Ye  shall  not  thus  elude  me  :  by  a  power, 
Deei  er  than  all  vet  urged,  a  tyrant-spell, 
Hhich  had  its  hir(b-|  lace  in  a  star  condemn**!. 
The  burning  wreck  of  a  demolish'd  world, 
A  wandering  hell  in  the  eternal  tpace; 
By  the  stroi  g  curse  whirh  13  upon  my  soul. 
The  thonght  which  is  uithiii  me  and  around  me, 

I  do  compel  ye  to  my  will Appear  1 

[A  star  is  teen  at  the  darker  end  of  the  fmt 

lery;  it  it  stationary;  and  a  voiK:e  iJ«b«flM| 

ringing. 

FIRST  SPIRIT. 
Mortal  f  to  thy  bidding  bow'd. 
From  my  mansion  in  the  cloud. 
Which  tiie  breath  of  twilight  builds, 
Ai>d  the  siiinmer  sun-set  gilds 
With  the  azure  and  vermilion, 
Which  is  mix'd  for  my  pavilion  ; 
Though  thy  quest  may  be  forbiddcDt 
On  a  siarheam  I  liaie  lidden. 
To  thine  adjuration  bnn'd. 
Mortal — be  thy  wi^h  avow'd  I 

roicfo////e  Second  Spirit. 
Mont-Blanc  Is  the  monarch  of  mountalne, 

Thev  crowii'd  him  long  ago 
On  a  ihnnie  of  roclis,  in  a  rot>e  of  cloudy 

\^ith  a  diadem  ttf  snow. 
Around  his  uai>tare  forests  braced. 

The  avTilanche  in  his  hand  : 
But  ere  it  fall,  that  thundering  b«U 

M'ist  pause  fir  my  command. 
The  glacier's  clJ  and  restless  maei 

Muves  onward  day  by  day; 
But  I  am  he  uh'^  bids  it  pass. 

Or  with  its  ire  delay. 
I  am  the  si  irit  of  the  place, 

T'oild  make  the  mountain  bow 
And  quiver  to  hi-  cavern'd  base— 

And  what  wiib  m«  wouldst  IA«a  ' 
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roiet  of  thf  riiiRP  spiKiT. 
In  th(  W'p  doi'th  of  the  water*, 

V>hi're  liie  wave  liaih  no  Blrifc, 
Where  ilie  «iiij  is  a  stranger. 

And  the  -ea 'iiiake  hatli  li/e, 
V\herc  the  lueniiaid  is  decikiiig 

Her  ^rrcii  hair  nitii  sJidls  ; 
Like  the  sloriu  on  Ihe  surface 

Came  (he  sound  of  ihjr  spciU; 
O'er  luy  calm  ha. I  of  coral 

Tlie  deep  echo  roll'd — 
die  Spirit  of  Ocean 

Tby  wuhe<  urfuld '. 

KOITRTH    SPIRt*. 

Where  the  slumbering  earthquake 

Uei^  pillow'd  on  ArCf 
And  the  laki^snf  bitumen 

Ri>e  boiliiigly  higlier; 
W  here  the  roots  of  the  Andet 

Stiike  deep  in  Uic  earth. 
As  (heir  suQiniits  to  heaven 

Shoot  toaringly  forih  ; 
I  bate  quitted  my  birtb-ulac* 

Thy  bidJini;  to  hide-^ 
Thy  spell  hath  subdued  me. 

Thy  will  be  my  guide  ! 

FIFTH   SPiniT 
I  am  the  rider  of  Ihe  wind, 

'Ihe  stirrer  of  the  storm  ; 
The  hurricane  I  (eft  behind 

U  yet  with  li(;htniiig  uarm  ; 
To  speed  to  thee,  o'er  shore  aid  tea 

I  swept  u|>ou(lie  blast: 
The  fleet  I  metsail'd  well,  and  yet 

'T  will  Bluk  crc  night  be  pasU 
StSTH  SPIJKT. 
M>  dwelling  <«  (l<e  sha<low  of  the  nljht : 
Why  doth  tliy  niagic  torture  me  with  light! 

SnVFNTH  SPIRIT. 

The  star  which  rules  ihy  destiuy 

Was  ruled,  ere  earth  began,  by  me  i 

It  wa<  a  world  as  fresh  aiid  fair 

Aii  e*er  re^olved  round  fun  iu  air; 

Its  course  was  f'se  and  regular, 

Space  bosoni'd  not  a  lovelier  star. 

Tlie  hour  arrived — and  it  became 

A  waitdering  mass  of  shapeless  darae, 

A  pathless  comet,  And  a  curse. 

The  menace  of  the  universe  ; 

Still  rolliuE;  on  with  iuEiate  force, 

Without  a  sphere,  without  a  course, 

A  bright  deformit)  on  high. 

The  moiifter  ol'  the  upper  sky  ! 

And  thou  I  beneath  ils  influence  born^ 

Thou,  worm  !  whom  1  obey  and  scorn— 

For  red  by  a  power  (which  is  not  thine. 

And  lent  thee  but  to  nrike  thcc  mine) 

For  this  brief  m'iment  to  descer.d, 

Where  these  weak  s|  irits  round  thee  bend. 

And  parley  with  a  thii  g  like  thee-- 

What  wouidst  tliiiu,  child  of  clay,  with  me 

THE  SliVF.N  SPIRITS. 

Cuth,  ocMn,  air,  nit;ht,  mouutaiiis,  muds,  th)  (tar 
Ar:  al  th)  be.  k  and  bidding:,  child  of  clay  I 

Before  ihee,  at  thy  quest,  their  i\  IriU  are — 
Vliat  woultUt  tiu>u  wiUiut,  %»u  af  mortals— n} ! 


»l^^7liEP 
Forft'ifulnes*— 

I'lHST  SPIRIT. 

Of  » hat — of  whom— and  «hf 

M*NFRI^I). 
Of  that  which  Is  within  me  :  read  it  tbero>. 
Ye  know  it,  and  I  cannot  utter  iu 

SPItUT. 

We  can  bn(  gli«  the*  that  which  we  poswaa; 
Ask  of  us  suhji  ets,  sovereiirnty,  tiic  power 
O'er  earth,  the  who:e,  or  poriiou,  or  a  tigo 
Whiih  shall  control  the  elemenu,  uhereoir 
Wc  are  the  dominators— each  and  all, 
Tbeae  shall  be  tluue. 

mXMlED. 
Oblivion,  self-oblivloiv>. 
Can  ye  iwt  wring  from  out  the  hidden  reaJiM 
Ve  offer  so  profusely  what  1  ask ! 

SPIRIT. 

It  U  not  in  our  essence,  jn  our  skill ; 
But — tliou  maystdie. 

MANFRED. 

W  ill  deaiti  bej>to\f  it  on  ael 

SPIRIT. 

We  are  imioortal,  and  do  ii»t  fcrget: 

We  are  eter::al,  and  to  us  the  past 

Is,  as  the  future,  present.    Art  thou  a:iawer'4' 

JUVFRCn. 

Ye  mock  me— bin  tlie  power  which  brought  y  Itra 
Hath  made  you  mine.    Slave*,  scoff  not  at  mj  tH)  J 
The  mind,  the  spirit,  the  Hromethein  spark. 
The  li,'luning  of  my  being,  is  as  bright, 
Pervadiiig,  and  far-darting  as  your  own, 
And  sliall  not  yield  to  yours,  though  cuop'd  Id  C^f 
Auiwer,  M  I  Will  leach  you  what  1  am. 

SPIRIT. 

W>  answer  as  we  ansHerM  ;  our  reply 
U  even  in  thine  own  words. 

MANFRED, 

V\  hy  say  ye  to  I 

SPIRIT. 

If,  as  thou  say'st,  tliliie  essence  be  »s  ours, 
Wc  have  replied  in  tellinif  thee,  the  thing 
Mortals  call  death  batii  nought  to  do  with  ua. 

MANFRED. 

I  then  have  call'd  ye  from  yonr  realms  In  vmla{ 
Ye  cannot,  or  ye  will  not,  aid  me. 
SPIRIT. 

s»y; 

What  we  posxss  we  offer ;  it  is  thine : 

Bethink  ere  thnu  dismiss  us,  a-k  again — 

Kingdom,  and  sway,  aiidstrengih,  and  leii(fthofdays~< 

MANFRliD. 
Accursed  !  what  have  I  to  do  with  days  ! 
They  are  too  long  alnady,— Hence — begone! 

SPIRIT. 

Yet  pause  :  being  here,  our  will  would  do  thee  iMilMt 
Bethink  thee,  is  there  then  no  other  gift 
Wluch  we  can  make  not  worthless  in  thine  eyett 

MANFRED. 

No,  none :  yet  stay — one  moment,  ere  we  ptr^« 
I  would  behold  ye  face  to  lace.     1  hear 
Your  voices,  sweet  and  melancholy  sounds. 
As  music  on  the  waters ;  and  I  see 
The  steady  aspect  of  a  clear  large  star; 
But  nothing  more.     Approach  me  as  ye  are^ 
Or  one,  or  all,  in  your  accustora'U  furtois 
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SPIRIT. 
We  hirvf  .a.  nrni"  bevoi.'l  lUc  I'lemento 
O' which  v\e  Tc  [he  inind  and  principle  : 
BtA  cllu^t  a  form — in  tliat  ^^e  wiU  appear. 

MUNKRED. 

I  have  110  choice ;  there  n  no  form  on  earth 
Hideous  or  braiiiirnl  to  me.     Let  him, 
Wlio  is  most  powerful  of  \e,  lake  such  aspect 
As  unto  S-jm  ma)  seem  most  fitting— Cuius ! 

SEVENTH  SPIRIT 

iAppeaTinfin  the  thape  of  a  beautiful /emalt  'gnre'). 
Behold! 

MANFRED. 

OhCoJ.'  ifitbethuj,  and  tiioi 

Kn  not  a  nndiiess  and  a  raot-kery, 

I  vrt  iiiif  ht  be  most  liappy.— I  will  clasp  thee, 

/jid  wc  *g-ain  will  be [Thejignre  lanhhet. 

My  heart  is  rrtisird  ! 

[MiNrHED/ato  smieltu, 
(,A  voire  is  hiard  in  the  Inraulalion  whith  fuUnct.') 
When  the  moon  is  on  the  wave, 

And  the  jrlow  worm  in  the  y,tt<». 
And  tlie  meteor  on  the  grave, 

And  the  wisp  on  the  morasi; 
Mhen  the  falling  stars  are  shooting. 
And  theanswer'd  owls  are  hiotiug. 
And  the  silent  leaves  arc  stiU 
In  the  shadow  of  the  liill. 
Shall  my  sonl  be  upon  tliine, 
Wilh  a  power  and  witli  a  sif  n. 

Though  thy  slumber  may  be  deep. 

Vet  thy  spirit  shall  not  sleep; 

There  are  shades  which  will  not  vannn. 

There  are  though^  thou  ca  st  iurt  uanuft; 

By  a  power  to  ihee  iniknoun. 

Thou  canst  never  be  alone; 

Thou  art  wrapt  as  with  a  shroud, 

Thou  art  gather'd  in  a  cloud  ; 

And  for  ever  shalt  Ihou  dwell 

In  the  tpirit  of  this  spell. 

Though  thou  seest  me  not  pa»«  !>y. 
Thou  shalt  feel  me  wiih  thine  eve 
As  a  thinff  that,  though  unseen, 
Must  be  near  thee,  and  haih  been  ; 
And  when  in  that  secret  dread 
Thou  hast  turn'd  arour.d  ihy  head, 
Thou  sha't  marvel  I  am  nol 
As  thy  shadow  on  the  spot; 
And  the  power  wlik'h  ihou  dost  feel 
Shall  be  what  thou  must  conceal. 

And  a  ma^c  voice  anil  verse 
Math  baptised  thee  wiih  a  rurte. 
And  a  spirit  of  the  air 
Hath  bcRirt  thue  with  a  snare; 
In  the  wind  ;^re  Is  a  voice 
Shall  forbid  tlii'e  to  rejoice ; 
And  to  thee  shall  Ni|ir'<(  ■l«»T 
All  the  quiet  of  her  sky ; 
And  the  day  thall  have  a  sun, 
Wlich  shall  make  thee  wish  it  done. 

from  thy  false  te^rs  I  did  distil 
An  essence  which  hath  strensth  tr  kill. 
From  thy  own  heart  I  then  did  wrinif 
The  black  blood  in  il»  blackest  spriuif ; 
From  thy  ov»n  smile  I  s'  atch'd  the  snake. 
For  there  it  coU'J  as  in  a  h-ake ; 


Prom  Ihy  own  lip  I  r?rew  the  c?rarr» 
Mhich  i;ave  all  these  tlieir  chiefest  Itanai 
In  prorins;  every  poison  known, 
I  found  the  strongest  was  tbii>eowi>. 

Bj  thy  cold  breast  and  senieut  smile. 

By  th)  unfathom'd  gulfs  of  guile, 

By  that  mo^t  seemijig  virtuous  eye. 

By  thy  shut  soul's  hypocrisy  ; 

By  the  perfection  of  ihiup  art. 

Which  pass'd  for  human  thine  own  IkwI( 

By  thy  delight  in  oihers'  pain, 

4r.d  by  tliy  brotherhood  erf  Cain, 

I  call  upon  thee !  and  coinp«l 

Thyself  to  be  thy  proper  hell ! 

And  on  thy  hearl  I  pour  the  vial 

W  hich  doth  devote  the«  to  tliis  trial; 

Nor  to  slumber,  nor  to  die. 

Shall  be  iu  thy  de-tiny  ; 

Thoujfh  thy  dea.h  shall  still  seem  near 

To  th»  wish,  but  as  a  fear  ; 

Lo  f  the  spell  now  works  around  thee. 

And  the  clankles^  chain  hath  tnund  thet  ; 

O'er  thy  heart  and  brain  together 

Hath  the  word  been  pass'd— now  witbei  | 


Tht  lUmmtain  of  the  Jungfrau.— Itme,  Mcmngim 
Manfred  ulone  upon  the  ciiff$, 

KANFRED. 
The  spirits  I  have  raided  at^andon  me — 

The  spells  which  t  have  studied  baffle  me 

The  remedy  1  reck'd  of  tortured  me  ; 

I  lean  no  more  on  superhuman  aid. 

It  h»th  no  power  ujjon  the  past,  and  for 

The  fut  iTp,  till  the  past  be  ^ulf'd  in  darknew. 

It  i«  not  of  my  search.— My  mother  earth  ; 

And  thou,  fresh  breaking  day,  and  you,  ye  moautailMk . 

Wh)  are  je  beautiful !     I  cannot  love  ye. 

And  thnu,  the  bright  eve  of  the  universe. 

That  openestover  all,  and  unto  all 

Art  a  drliifht— thou  shiiiest  not  on  my  hearL 

And  you,  ;e  crags,  upon  whose  >.Vi  eme  ed^ 

I  stand,  ami  on  the  torrent's  brink  beneacli 

Behold  the  tall  pines  dwindled  as  to  shru^ 

In  dizziness  of  distance  ;  when  a  leap 

A  sttr,  a  motion,  e\eo  a  breath,  would  brltif 

My  breast  uptni  its  rocky  bosom's  bed 

To  rest  fnr  ever— wherefore  do  I  pause' 

I  feel  the  impulse— yet  I  do  not  plunge; 

1  see  the  i  eril — yet  do  not  recede ; 

And  iu>  brain  reels — and  yet  my  foot  is  Arm  t 

Tkere  is  a  (lower  upon  me  which  withhold* 

Aiul  makes  it  my  fatality  to  live  ; 

If  it  be  life  to  wear  within  myself 

This  barrenness  of  spirit,  and  to  be 

My  own  soul's scpulrhre,  for  1  have  teased 

To  justify  my  deeds  unto  myself— 

The  last  infirmity  of  evil.    Ay, 

Thou  winged  and  cluud-cleavinf  minister, 

[AneagltpamM 
Whose  happy  flight  is  highest  into  heaven. 
Well  niay^t  iliou  iiwoop  in  near  me — I  should  h" 
Thy  prey,  and  gorge  thine  eaglets;  thou  *!•  ;m« 
Where  the  eye  cannot  follow  Ihee;  but  tbioa 
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I .      .^fc^^c  nitrn^vard,  onvriM,  f»r  above* 

<  I  i.cr- ading  vi^io^ Ueautiftil ! 

■i  a  .tifiil  is  all  ihlt  visible  world  ! 

.  ji'trjoiis  in  ill  action  and  iuelf ! 
.^e.  who  name  ourst'hes  its  noverei^ns,  we* 

:   lua,  halfdc'lly,  alike  unfit 

.   k  or  soar,  uilli  our  niix'd  essence  make 
A  c  iifl'cl  nf  iis  elements,  anil  breailic 
llu:  breath  of  degradation  and  of  [iride^ 
C.-i  leii  Inig  with  low  wants  and  lofty  will 
Till  iMir  innrtaliiy  |<rcdnniinales, 
And  lueii  are — what  they  name  not  to  ihemeclve*. 
And  trust  not  to  each  other.     Hark ;  the  note, 

(  T/ir  shrphird's  pipe  in  the  distance  it  heard, 
Th»  natural  music  "f  the  niounlain  reed— 
F  ■•  here  llie  patrianlial  days  are  not 
A  last'iral  fable — ijipes  iji  the  liberal  air, 
Mix'd  with  the  sweet  bells  of  the  sauntering  herd; 
My  soul  would  drink  those  eehnes.— Oh,  that  1  were 
The  viewless  spirit  of  a  lovely  sound, 
Alivi'  g  voice,  a  breathing  harmony, 
A  bodiless  enjoxment — born  and  dying 
With  dte  blest  tone  which  made  me  ! 

Enterfrom  btlou-  a  Ch*miiis  HtTNTER. 
CMAMUIS    HITNTER. 

F.ven  *o, 

TUt  way  the  chamois  leap!  :  her  nimble  feet 

H«ie  bafhed  me  ;  my  ffains  to-day  will  scare* 
I  Repay  my  break-neck  travail— What  Is  here! 

Who  seems  not  of  my  trade,  and  yet  hath  reach*d 
•  K  heis^ht  which  none  evei  itf  onr  mountainecra, 
I  'ave  our  best  hunters,  may  attain  :  his  garb 
;  Is  goodly,  his  mien  manh,  anrl  his  air 
'  Proud  as  a  free-born  pea.-'ant's,  at  this  dluinfe^— 

I  will  approach  him  nearer. 

MANPRBD  (.not  perceiving  the  other). 

To  be  thus— 

Grev-hair'd  with  anguish,  like  these  blasted  pine*. 

Wrecks  of  a  single  winter,  barkless,  brancbleu, 

A  ^'Imlut'd  trunk  upon  a  cursed  root. 

Which  but  supples  a  feeling  to  decay — 

An:l  to  be  thus,  eternally  but  thus, 

Ha\inw  been  otherwise  I  Now  furrow 'd  o'el 

With  wrinkles,  plough'd  by  moments,  not  by  ye&r*; 

And  hours — all  tortured  into  ajes — hours 

W'Mch  I  outlive  I — Ye  toppling  crajs  of  ice  ! 

Ve  aialanches,  whom  a  breath  draws  down 

In  ninuctainoiis  o'erwhelnnng,  come  and  crush  me 

I  hear  ye  iK^mcutly  above,  beneath. 

Crash  with  a  fr.nneni  conflict;  but  ye  pass, 
,  \nd  only  fall  on  things  that  still  would  live' 

On  the  yonn?  flourishing  forest,  or  the  hut 

And  hamlet  of  the  harmless  villager. 
cm.MiiIs   Hi'NTER. 

The  inrsLs  begin  to  ri-e  from  up  the  valley  ; 
'il  warn  Iiira  to  descend,  or  he  may  chance 

To  lose  at  once  his  way  and  life  together. 

MANKRBt). 

rhc  mists  boil  up  around  the  glaciers ;  clouds 
Rise  curling  fast  beneath  me,  white  and  sulphury. 
Like  fuani  from  the  rou-td  ocean  of  deep  hell, 
Aliose  ev^ry  wa\e  breaks  on  a  living  shore, 
-ieap'd  with  the  damn'd  like  pebbles. — 1  aia  pddy. 

CHAMOIS    HLTJTBIl.' 

[  muit  approach  him  cantloLsly ;  if  near, 
\  sudden  step  will  startle  him,  and  ha 
■eeou  totterlDg  already. 


MANFRFR. 

Mounuinslavefsllen, 
Leaving  a  gap  in  the  r l>.uds,  and  with  the  shuck 
Rocking  their  Alpine  brethren  ;  filling  up 
The  ripe  green  lalleyw  with  deslruciion's  .pUaMnk 
Damming  the  rivers  with  a  sudden  dash, 
\Miicli  crnsh'd  the  waters  into  mist,  and  mad# 
Their  fountains  find  aM..iher  channel— tlnw. 
Thus,  In  Its  old  age,  did  Mmnit  Rusenburg  — 
Why  stood  I  not  beneath  it  I 

CHAMOIS  lll'NTER. 

I  riend  :  have  a  cwt, 
Your  next  step  may  lie  fatal ! — for  the  love 
Of  him  who  made  yon,  stand  not  on  that  brllk. 

MANFRED  (no/  hearing  hin^. 
Such  would  have  been  for  me  a  fitil  g  Ioiii»; 
My  bones  had  then  been  quiet  in  their  dei)&i; 
They  had  nor  then  been  strewn  upon  the  rocki 
For  the  wind's  pastime— a»  thus — thus  they  shall  b»— 

In  this  one  r'nnge Farewell,  ye  opeidni;  heavcj<l 

Look  not  upon  me  thus  reproachfully — 
Ve  were  not  meant  for  me— Rarth  I  take  theM   atoBie 
[As  .MankiifP  i»  in  act  to  iy^riw^  from    he  clifj 
the  Chamois  Hitnter  ici:wund<r<aiiii  Am^ 
ifith  a  iuddin  gruip.] 

CHAMOIS  HUNTER. 
Held,  madman  ! — though  aweary  of  th*  life. 
Stain  not  our  pure  vales  with  thy  gnil'y  blood.— 

Away  with  me 1  will  not  quit  iv-i  hold. 

MANVRRD. 
I  uu  most  sick  at  heart — nay,  g'a^p  me  not 
t  «iij  ail  feeblenes> — the  mou, tains  whirl 
Spinning  around  me— I  grov  blind What  art  thou. 

CHAMlUS   HtlNTER. 

I  '11  answer  that  anon.- -Away  with  mc 

The  clouds  grow  ih  ckr.r — there- now  lean  on  me— 
Place  your  foot  here — here,  take  this  staff,  and  cliag 
A  moment  to  that  shrub — now  give  me  your  hand, 

And  hold  fast  by  my  girdle oftly— well— 

Tlie  chalet  will  be  gain'd  within  an  hour. 
Come  on,  «c  'II  quickly  fi:  d  a  surer  f  >oting. 
And  sorailhiiig  like  a  pathway,  which  the  torrent 

Hath  wash'd  >iiice  winter Come,  't  is  bravely  don*^ 

Y'ou  should  have  been  a  hunter Follow  me. 

[As  they  descend  the  rocki  with  difficMUy,  tkt 
scene  closes,] 


ACT   II. 

SCENE  !. 
A  Cottage  amongst  the  Bernese  Alpl, 
Manfred  and  the  Chamois  HfNTBfc 

CHAMOIS   HITNTER. 

No,  no.— vet  pause — thou  must  not  yet  go  forth] 
Thy  mind  and  body  are  alike  unfit 
To  trust  each  other,  for  some  hours,  at  least ; 
When  thou  art  better,  I  will  be  thy  guid»— 
But  whither  t 

MANFRED. 
It  imports  not ;  I  do  kno» 
My  route  full  well,  and  nee  J  DO  further  (uldancft 
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CBASIOIS  HIINTEK. 
rtiy  f  arb  ami  ffait  hi»|n-ak  iliee  nf  hiicli  lineage — 
One  if  ilic  iiiiuv  dual's,  «lir'se  ci-lled  crass 
tonk  .>'er  llir  loMer  lalk'N — "hiuh  "f  llle^e 
May  c;ill  iliCK  l"id  •  i  cii.i)  know  their  iiorialt; 
My   «ay  of  life  Ltaci>  me  liu!  rarch  *)wu 
To  Lvk  bv  tlie  hnge  hiarili-  nf  ih..se  old  lialM, 
torousiug  «iih  tiie  \a.ssals;  bui  llie  (.ailis, 
IVnicli  *tep  friiai  o(  c  our  iii.Miinainft  w  iheir  doon, 
1  know  from  cbildhuod  — » Inch  of  Ui<«e  is  ihine  1 
UAKFnED. 

Nc  Disucr. 

CHAMOIS     HI'NTEB. 

Well,  5ir,  i/ardun  me  ihe  question, 
Aiul  he  of  beliL-r  cli.c-r.    C.me,  laMe  my  wine  ; 
T  ii  of  ail  aiiiit.il  Miiia^e  .  iiaiiy  a  day 
T  l)a>  tlia^'d  my  veiiih  anioiig  onr  glaciers  ;  new 
Ul  it  do  thus  for  thiiie— Cnie,  pltdgc  me  fairly. 

BANFI'.El). 
*«ay,  away  !  there  's  blood  upon  the  brim ! 
Will  it  ilien  never— neNcr  siiik  in  the  earth  I 

CIIAUUIS  HUNTER. 
What  dost  thoH  mean  !  thy  «en>es  wander  from  tbw. 

MANFRED. 

1  say  't  is  blood— mv  blond  !  the  pure  warm  stream 
W  'iicl.  raii  i.i  ihe  veiiis  of  my  faihers,  aiid  in  ours 
When  we  were  iii  our  youih,  and  had  one  heart, 
And  loved  each  oilier  as  we  should  not  lo\e— 
And  lliis  was  shed  :  but  still  it  rises  up, 
Colouii.ig  llie  clouds,  Ihai  siml  me  ont  from  he»»en, 
Where  thou  art  nol— and  I  shall  never  be. 

CHAMOIS   HI'NIER. 

Man  of  slrangc  w,.r.ls,  and  souie  half-madilening  •«>, 
Which  make-s  lliee  people  ^aca.icy,  wliaie'er 
Thy  dread  and  suffrance  be,  llieie  's  cimfort  yel— 
the  aid  of  holy  men,  and  lieavenly  paaeucc 

Patience,  and  paiience  !  Ilrnce-that  word  WM  io»d. 
For  brutes  of  biirthen,  nol  l..r  biids  "f  pre)  ; 
breach  il  ti-  mortals  of  a  dust  like  ilune— 
1  am  uui  of  till  >e  onler. 

CHAUOIf   Ht'NTER. 

Thaiiks  to  Heaven ! 
I  would  niit  N,  of  tliine  for  llie  free  fame 
Of  W  illiam  Tell ;  bui  whatsoe'er  thine  ill, 
It  must  be  borne,  and  these  wild  suru  ar«  i-el«fc 

MANFRED. 
Do  I  not  bear  11 !— Look  or  me— I  live. 

CHAMOIS   HI'NTRR. 

rUb  Is  convulsior.,  and  no  healthful  life. 

MANFIIEP. 

tell  thee,  roan  '.  I  have  lived  many  years, 
Manv  long  veais,  hut  Ihey  are  notliins  now 
To  those  wliic'i  1  must  nunilier:  ngefa_age«. 
Space  and  eternity— and  consciousness. 
With  the  fierce  thirst  of  d«aih— and  siill  unslaked. 

rH*MilIS    H'-N1  RR. 

Why,  on  thy  brow  the  seal  of  middle  affe 
Halii scarce  been  set;  I  am  tliine  elder  far. 

MvNKUP.l). 
ThiniM  Ihou  existence  d  uli  dtiiend  on  time  ! 
A  doili :  but  actions  aie  <"-r  epochs  :  mine 
Have  made  my  days  a  id  mgliis  iini)erisha')le, 
Entli*.,  and  all  alike  a»  sands  on  tieshoie, 
lunumcrableaionis;  and  one  desert, 
Ban«u  and  c«<d,  ou  which  tbe  wild  'avM  hrcal^ 


But  nothing  rests,  save  carcases  am',  wTeA*» 
Rocks,  and  the  salt-surf  weeds  of  b  tterucM. 

CHAJUils  IH'MER. 
AIm!   he  '»  road— but  vet  I  must  not  leave  bilb 

imNFiirn. 
I  would  I  were— for  then  the  things  I  see 
Would  be  but  a  distemper'd  dream. 

CHAMOIS  HUNTER. 

WHathll 
That  thou  dost  see,  or  think  thou  look'st  up»a  t 

MANHIRII. 

Myself  and  thee— a  iiea.-aiii  of  the  Alps — 

Thy  hiimbie  vhliies,  h.ispuable  home. 

And  spirit  patient,  pious,  proud,  ana  free; 

Thy  self-respect,  grafieil  on  innocent  thojghts; 

Thy  days  of  health,  and  nights  of  sleep;  thy  luU% 

By  danger  dijrniHed,  vei  guiltless;  hopes 

Of  cheeiful  old  age,  and  a  qmel  grave, 

With  cross  aiid  gariand  over  it-  green  turf, 

And  thy  grandchildren's  love  for  epi'aph: 

This  do  1  see— a:. J  -«.i  .  .ooii  wiiLin— 

It  matters  not— my  soul  was  scorch'd  alreid;.  I 

CHAMOIS    HUNTER. 
And  wouldst  Ihou  then  exchange  thy  lot  for  viliMt 

MANFRED. 

No,  friend  !  I  would  not  wrong  thee, iicr  exchrog* 
My  lot  with  living  being :  I  can  bear— 
However  wretchedly,  'I  is  still  to  bear- 
In  life  what  others  could  not  hrooK  to  dream. 
But  perish  in  their  slumber. 

CHAMOIS  HJNTER. 

And  with  this— 
This  cautious  feeling  for  another's  pain, 
Cam"  thru  be  black  with  evil !— say  not  so. 
Can  one  of  gentle  tjsoughu  have  wrcak'd  revenf* 

Upon  his  enemies ! 

MANFRED. 
Oh  I  no,  no,  no! 
My  Injiirioi  cam*  down  on  th.ise  who  loved  m»- 
Oii  tho.-*  whom  1  best  loved:  I  never  quell'd 
An  enemy,  save  in  my  just  defence— 
But  my  embrace  was  fatal. 

CHAMOIS  HITNTBR. 

Heaven  give  lUee  iwtl 
And  penitence  restore  thee  to  thyself; 
My  prayers  shall  be  f'lr  thee. 

UANVRED. 

I  need  them  not. 

But  can  endure  thy  pity.    I  depart— 

"T is  lime— ,'arevveli:— Here 's  gold, and  thanks  JorlMi 

No  words— il  is  lb-   <ue.— Folio.v  me  not— 

I  know  my  path— me  mouniain  i*ril  's  past: 

And  once  again,  I  charge  thee,  follow  not  1 

[EiU  MANfRU 


SCKNE  II. 
A  lourtr  VatUy  t«  the  AUi—A  Cataract. 
Enter  MA^FHED 
It  Is  not  nooii_the  snnb.iw's  ravs  1 1)  still  arch 
The  torrent  with  llie  iiiany  hues  ,.f  heavet., 
Aad  rail  the  si.eeted  silver's  wavin,?  c.dumn 
O'er  the  crag's  headlong  i  erpeiidii:ular, 
And  fling  iu  Unes  of  foaming  light  alonf. 
And  to  and  fro,  like  the  pale  courser  »  lul. 
The  giant  steed,  to  be  bestrode  by  Ueaih, 
As  loki  in  the  Apocaly(<sv.    No  «|  :• 


MANFRED. 


It  mine  .;o  »  driuk  thU  >ii,'ht  n(  lnvellne»i; 
iih'"il<l  l)e  «'le  ill  iliis  s«eei  soliiude. 
'kI  wuh  rlu  »( irii  "f  ilif  (ilace  diiule 
je  hi'Uiigi-  "f  iliise  «iiiir>.— 1  «ill  i-all  her. 
!  J,M*NKI-.r.l)  ((iA<j  jo//ir  o/('ic  usi/fr  inW  </i< 

,  palm  oi  liif  /lOJirt,  »nii  flings  it  in  »Af  air, 

i  nifiUt-ring  tltf  aUjuraiion,     A/ttr  a  patue, 

till  Vi  \\CH  OK  1  HF.  Ai  rs  rues  beneath  Iht 
1  *rch  of  the  sunhram  of  the  torrent. 

I  MANhRCD. 

>»  mriil  i^irit .'  with  thy  hair  n(  li^ht, 
id  dszzliiif  tye»  nf  »lor\,  in  »lio«e  furm 
iKChartu  of  earih">  lea>i-iiiortal  ilaiigliteri  grow 
1&II  iiuearthly  stature,  ni  an  essence 
I  purer  ch'ineiits  ;  while  ihe  liue<  of  y^uth,— 
in.atinii'd  like  a  tlee|>iiig  infant's  cheek, 
>ck'il  b>  the  bealinf;  of  her  nioiherN  heart, 

!r  the  rn>r  lint-,  ubieb  MiniiuvrV  twilight  leave* 

I  inn  the  lofty  glacier's  virgin  snow, 
le  hlich  of  earth  embracing  with  liur  heaven, — 
iige  thy  celestial  aspect,  and  make  tame 
'le  beai<li'-s  of  the  sunbow  which  bends  o'er  thee, 
dutiful  spirit  I  in  thy  calm  clear  brow, 
herein  is  glass'd  serenity  or>oi:l, 
hich  »f  Itself  shows  ini mortality, 

.Tcad  that  thou  wilt  i  ardnn  to  a  son 

'rcanh,  whom  the  abstrnser  powers  permit 
;  times  to  commune  with  them— if  that  be 
ail  him  of  his  si.ells— to  call  lhe«  thus, 
id  gaze  on  Ihce  a  moment, 

WITCH. 

Son  of  earth! 
jnow  thrc,  and  Ihe  powers  which  give  thee  power; 
,(How  thee  for  a  man  of  many  thoughts, 
id  dce(K  nf  ijood  and  ill,  eMieme  in  both, 
M  and  faled  in  thy  suffering-,, 
lave  expected  tliis — what  wouldst  thou  with  met 

mNFHEn. 
.  look  upon  thy  heanty— nothing  further. 
I'  tail  of  (he  earth  htth  niadduii'd  me,  and  t 
il.c-  lef  ge  in  her  mysteries,  and  pierce 
>  tlif  atiodes  of  those  who  goierti  her — 
It  till  >  can  niithing  aid  me.     I  have  sought 
nm  iliem  what  they  could  not  bestow,  and  now 
carch  uo  further. 

WITCH. 

WTiat  couid  be  the  quest 
|lilch  is  not  In  the  power  of  tlie  most  powerful, 
le  rulers  of  the  invisible '. 

MANFRED. 

A  boon  ; 
lit  why  should  I  repeat  It!  't  were  in  rain. 

WITCH. 
mow  not  that ;  let  thy  lips  ulter  It. 

MANFRED, 
ell,  though  it  torture  me,  't  is  but  the  same ; 
iv  pang  -hall  find  a  voice.    From  my  youth  upwarda 
y  spirii  waik'd  not  «ith  the  souls  of  men, 
>r  lonk'd  u|Miii  the  earth  wi[h  human  eyes; 
le  thirst  of  their  ambition  was  not  mine, 
le  aim  ofiheir  existence  was  not  mine  ; 
y  joy--,  mv  griefs,  my  passions,  and  my  powers, 
ide  me  a  stranger .  though  I  wore  tlie  form, 
iiad  nosympa:hy  with  breathing  flesh, 
.1  niidj-  tlie  creatures  of  clay  that  gIrJed  m* 
as  liMre  but  sua  wbe but  af  her  aiioa. 


I  wid,  with  men,  and  with  Ih>  Ihniightt  nf  mci, 

I  held  but  siighl  corhmiiiiion  :  bur  i  i-lead, 

M\  )-iv  wa^  III  i|u<  wilderness,  to  hreaihe 

The  dirllcuU  air  of  the  iced  niountaiii's  top. 

Where  the  birds  dare  not  build,  iior  ius«?cl'«  wl«.^ 

Flii  o'er  the  hei  bless  granite  ;  or  to  plunge 

Into  the  torrent,  anil  ti>  roll  along 

On  the  (wift  whirl  i>f  the  new  breaking  wkte 

Of  ri\erH*tr«ani,  or  ocean,  In  their  (low. 

In  tlit-ve  my  early  -trengih  exiil-ed.  or 

To  follow  through  Ihe  iiighi  the  luoiing  moon. 

The  stars  and  their  develo|imeut;  cr  catch 

The  d-.i7zling  liglitnings  till  my  eyes  grew  dim; 

Or  to  look,  lisl'iiiiig,  nil  tliescatier'il  liaies, 

VMiile  aiitiimii  winds  were  at  their  eiening  son(. 

These  were  my  pastimes,  ai-d  to  he  a^one; 

For  if  Ihe  beings,  of  whom  I  was  mii-,— 

Hating  to  be  so, — cross'U  nie  in  my  path, 

I  fell  myself  degraded  back  lo  ih(  ni. 

And  ua-  all  cia\  again.     And  then  I  dived. 

In  my  hmr  wanderings,  to  the  caves  of  death, 

Seari;hing  its  cause  in  iL- 1  ffeci ;  and  dreiv 

From  wither'd  boiic.s,  and  sculls,  and  lieap'd-up  lv| 

Conclusions  most  forbidden.     Tlirn  1  |  au'd 

1  he  nights  of  vears  In  sciences  untaughl. 

Save  ill  the  old  time  ;  and  with  lime  and  toil. 

And  terrible  ordeal,  and  such  penance 

As  ill  it-self  hath  power  upon  the  air, 

And  si'irits  thai  do  coni|  a-  air  and  eartli. 

Space,  and  the  i-eopleil  infinite,  I  made 

Mine  eyes  familiar  wiih  eprnity. 

Such  as,  befort  lue,  did  the  Magi,  and 

He  who  from  out  their  fountain  dwellings  raUcd 

Eros  and  Anteros,  (Slat  Gadara, 

As  I  do  ihee  ;— and  with  my  knowledge  grew 

The  thirst  of  kiiowlcdae,  and  the  power  and  joy 

Of  tills  most  bright  Intelligence,  until 

WITCH. 
Proceed, 

MAKTRBD. 
Oh  !  I  but  thus  prolong'd  my  word*> 
Boasting  these  idle'  altribiites,  because 
As  I  aiipr.^ch  the  core  of  my  heart's  grief.— 
But  to  my  ta-k.     I  have  not  named  to  thee 
Failior  or  mother,  mistres",  fried,  or  belnf, 
M  Ith  whom  1  wore  the  chain  of  human  ties  ; 
If  I  had  such,  they  seem'd  not  such  to  m»— 

Vet  there  was  one 

WTTCH. 
Spare  not  thyself— proceed. 

MAKTRCD. 
She  was  like  me  In  lineament-^ — her  eyef. 
Her  hair,  her  features,  all,  to  the  very  tone 
Even  of  lier  voice,  they  said,  were  like  to  mine  | 
But  sofien'd  all,  and  temper'd  into  beauty  : 
Slic  hid  Ihe  same  lone  thoughts  and  wauderiiigi. 
The  quest  of  hidden  kno^^  led^'c,  and  a  mind 
To  compreheiiil  the  universe     nor  the-e 
Alone,  but  wiih  Uieni  gentler  powers  ihan  mine. 
Pity,  a^d  smiles,  a.id  tear — which  I  had  not; 
Aii.l  teiidernes.s — but  that  I  had  for  her  ; 
Humility— and  that  I  never  had. 
Her  faults  were  mine— Her  virtue*  were  herowB— 
I  loved  her,  and  desiroy'd  her  1 
WITCH. 
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Not  wim  ni\  hand,  ml  heart— » hich  broke  her  heart — 
It  gased  "II  iiiiiio,  a  id  wiiher'd.     I  have  >\wi 
Bloxl,  but  uol  hers  -and  \el  lier  blood  was  ihed — 
I  tan— and  could  nw  itaunch  iu 
WITCH. 

And  fi>r  this— 
A  being  uf  tlie  race    loii  dost  dcsjii-e, 
ri.e  oriler  which  thine  own  would  rise  above, 
Mhigihig  witli  usand  ours,  thou  dost  forego 
The  ?ifis  of  our  groat  knowledge,  and  sliriuk'st  back 

To  recreant  mortality Away  ! 

UANrKtiD. 
Danghlnr  of  Air  I  I  tell  )icc,  since  tliat  hour— 
But  words  are  breath— look  on  me  in  my  slcej), 
Or  watch  my  watchings — coaie  and  sit  by  me  I 
My  snUiude  is  solitude  no  more, 
but  iie'>|ileU  wiih  the  Knries.— 1  have  giiash'd 
Sly  teeth  in  dark;'.e>.s  till  returning  morn, 
Then  cursed  myself  till  sun^et ;— 1  have  |iray'd 
For  madness  »s  a  lilessii\g — 't  is  denied  me. 
;  have  affronted  diath— but  in  the  war 
Of  elements  the  water  shrunk  from  me. 
And  fatal  tiling*  jiassed  harmless — the  cold  hand 
(If  an  all-pililess  demi>n  held  me  back. 
Hack  by  a  siugtc  hair,  which  would  not  break. 
In  phauias,,  iinaginatiou,  all 
Tht-  alliuence  of  my  soul— which  one  day  WM 
\  C'rresus  in  cri-ation— I  plunged  deep, 
,<ut,  like  an  ebbiiij  wave,  it  ilash'd  uie  back 
Into  the  gulf  of  my  unfatholn'd  thought. 
I  (.lunged  amidst  mankind— Fortictfulnesf 
sought  in  all,  save  where  't  is  to  he  found, 
nd  that  I  have  to  learn — my  sciences, 
My  long-pursued  and  super-human  art,  » 

is  moital  hiTc 1  dwell  in  my  despair — 

And  live— and  live  for  ever. 

WITCH. 

It  may  be 
Ilia*  I  can  aid  thee. 

U\NFP.ED. 
To  do  this  thy  power 
Must  wake  the  rteail,  or  lay  me  low  wiih  tlioin. 
Do  so — ill  any  shaiie— iu  any  hour — 
With  an-  torture — so  it  be  the  last. 

WITCH. 

That  It  not  in  my  province ;  but  if  Ihoii 
W  lit  suear  obedience  to  my  will,  and  do 
ftl-j  bidding,  it  may  help  thee  to  thy  wishei. 

MANKiino. 
I  will  not  ewear.— Obey  !  ami  whom  !  the  splrili 
VVtiose  1  lesence  I  con. maud,  and  be  the  slave 
I  I  thosu  who  served  me  ! — Never  ! 
WITCH. 

Is  this  all  ? 
Hast  t^iiu  no  gentler  answer  ? — Vet  bethink  thee. 
And  pause  ere  thou  rejcctest. 

MANFRED. 

i  have  said  It. 
WITCH. 
BjooIIi  1 — I  may  retire  then— say ! 
■ANFRED. 

Retire  t 
[Tht  WITCH  duappein; 
MANFREn  CatvneJ, 
V«  H«  tlM  fooU  of  time  and  :«rror :  da* 


Steal  on  i»  and  steal  from  u= ;  'ct  we  lire, 
Loathing  our  life,  and  dreulmg  siill  lo  dla. 
In  all  the  days  nf  tins  ilete.-t"d  vot. — 
Thisvii»l  weight  upon  the  struggling  heart, 
Mhicli  sinks  with  sorrow,  or  btais  ipnck  »ith  pilB 
Or  joy  that  ends  in  agony  or  fainiin*.* — 
In  all  the  dajs  of  past  and  future,  for 
In  life  there  is  no  present,  we  can  number 
How  few— how  less  than  few— wherein  the  wii 
Forbears  to  pant  for  death,  aud  yet  draws  back 
As  from  a  stream  in  winter,  ih.iugh  the  cliill 
Be  but  a  moment's.     I  have  one  resource 
Still  in  my  science — I  can  call  the  dead. 
And  ask  them  what  it  is  we  dread  to  be  ; 
The  sternest  answer  can  but  be  the  Gravt, 
And  that  is  nothing.— If  they  answer  not— 
The  buried  Prophet  answei'd  to  the  Hag 
Of  Kndor;  and  the  Sjarian  .Monarch  drew 
From  the  B>/anUne  maid's  unsleeping  spirit 
An  answer  and  his  destiny — he  slew 
That  which  lie  loved,  unknowing  what  lie  slew. 
And  died  unpardon'd— though  he  calld  in  aid 
Tlie  Phyxian  Jove,  and  in  I'higalia  roused 
The  Arcadian  Evocators  to  compel 
The  indignant  shadow  to  depose  her  wralli. 
Or  fix  her  term  of  vengeance— she  replied 
In  words  of  dubious  import,  but  fiilfill'd.  (3) 
If  I  had  ue>er  livejl,  that  which  I  love 
Had  still  been  living  ;  had  I  Ile^er  hoed. 
That  which  1  love  would  still  be  beautiful- 
Happy  and  giving  hapi  iiiess.     What  is  she! 
What  is  she  now  I— a  sufferer  for  my  sins — 
A  thing  I  dare  not  think  upon — or  nothing. 
Wilhiu  few  hours  I  shall  not  call  in  vain— 
Ytt  iu  this  hour  1  dread  the  thing  1  dare: 
Until  this  hour  I  never  shrunk  to  gaze 
On  spirit,  good  or  evil — now  1  tremble. 
And  feel  a  strange  cold  thaw  upon  my  heart ; 
But  I  tan  act  even  what  I  most  abhor, 
Aud  champion  human  fears.— The  night  apprcache;. 


SCENE  III. 

The  SHmmil  of  tht  Jung/ratt  Mountain. 

Enter  FIRST  DESTINY. 

The  moon  Is  rising  broad,  and  round,  and  bright; 
And  here  on  snows,  where  never  human  foot 
Of  common  mortal  trod,  wc  nightly  tread. 
And  leave  no  traces;  o'er  the  savage  sea. 
The  glassy  ocean  of  the  mmnitain  ire, 
We  skim  lU  rugged  bieakers,  which  put  ua 
The  aspect  of  a  tumbKng  ieni|  est's  f.iim. 
Frozen  in  a  niomenl — the  dead  whirlpool's  iinaft ; 
And  this  most  steep  fantastic  pinnacle, 
The  fret-work  .if  smne  earthquake- where  the  clotrf 
Pause  to  repose  themselves  In  pa.ssiiig  by — 
j    Is  sacred  lo  our  revels,  or  our  vigils  ; 
I    Here  .lo  I  wail  uiy  sisters,  on  .uir  way 
I    To  the  hall  of  Arimanes,  for  to  night 
j    Is  our  great  festival— 't  is  strange  they  come  BOt, 
I  A  voice  •rilhout,  finf inf. 

The  I'aptivc  Usuriier, 

Hurl'd  down  from  the  tluroji^ 
Lay  buried  In  torpor, 
?<.  t(Ottea  wai  Innc  { 


MANFRED. 
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I  broke  Ihroui^h  hi-;  stiinin<.T«, 

.  sniiiT'd  hi-  i-liiiii ; 
1  l>  jgiji'd  liMii  »iili  luiiiiberb— 
Me  's  tyrant  aj^ain  ! 
'    'ilh  the  blooii  nf  a  mlMloii  he  "I  answcT  mv  care, 
fliU>  a  nation's  ilei.iruclioii—lii'.  Might  lud  denpair. 

Second  Voice,  iiil/wut. 
The  ship  sail'd  on,  tlie  >hi|)  sailM  fast, 
Rmi  I  lift  iiMta  sail,  and  I  left  not  a  iiiMt ; 
"^'licrt  i»  not  »|>laiik  oftiic  hull  or  the  deck. 
And  there  is  not  a  wretch  to  lament  o'er  his  wreck ; 
iaveoiie,  «h..ni  I  lie.d,  as  he  swam,  by  the  hair, 
A:id  he  was  a  subject  well  worthy  my  care; 
A  trait.n-  on  land,  a:<d  a  iiiriie  at  »ca— 
•Jul  I  »avcd  him  lo  wreak  further  havoc  for  mp  I 
FiiiST  Destiny,  answering. 
The  city  lies  sleeping  ; 

The  mom,  todeploreit 
May  dew  n  6n  it  uceping  .- 

Sullenly,  slowly. 
The  black  plag-ue  flew  o  «r  it — 

Thon>ands  lie  low  ly  ; 
Tens  of  thonsajids  shall  perish— 

The  living  shall  Hy  from 
The  sick  they  should  cherish  ; 

But  nothing  can  vanquish 
The  touch  that  they  die  from. 

Sorrow  and  anifuisli, 
And  evil  and  dread, 
KnvelO|ia  nation — 
The  blest  arc  the  dead. 
Who  see  not  the  si^ht 

Of  their  own  desolation, — 
This  work  of  a  night, 
n.i?  wreck  of  a  realm— this  deed  of  my  doing— 
■"( .-  j^i  i  I  've  done,  and  shall  still  be  renewing! 
Jinier  the  SEroND  Md  Thihd  Destinies. 
The  three. 
Our  hands  contain  the  heart«  of  men. 

Our  fnot-teps  are  their  graves; 
Wv  only  give  to  take  aeaia 
The  S|  iritsof  our  slaves! 

KIIIST  DESTINV. 

Vclcome  !— Where 's  iNcniesis ! 

SECOND  UESTINy. 

Atsoint  great  work; 
ut  what  I  know  not,  for  my  hands  were  full. 


£«/?♦  Nemesis. 

FlllST    DESTINY. 

Say,  where  hast  thou  been  I 
ly  siiteii  and  thyself  arc  slow  to-nighu 

Nnunsis. 
was  ilrlain'd  repairing  shatterM  tbronea, 
larrjiii'-  fools,  restoring  dynastic^ 
vinging  men  upoji  their  euemie>, 
"d  making  them  repeiit  their  own  revenge; 
wliuR  ihe  wi«e  to  madness;  from  the  dull 
liai  iiigout  onieles  to  rule  the  world 
fre«h,  for  they  were  waxing  out  nf  date, 
:id  mnrtalr.  dari'd  to  ponder  for  theniselves, 
o  weigh  kings  in  the  balajice,  and  to  "speak 
,■(  frenlom,  the  finbid.ien  fruit.— Away  ! 
r'e  have  "utstaid  ihe  hour — mount  we  our  clouds  ! 

lExtunt. 


SCENE  IV. 

The  Halt  of  Arimanes—Arimauet  on  hit  Thryn4    m 
Globe  uj  Fire,  sunouHUut  hy  ihe  SjjijUs. 
Hymn  of  ihe  SriKns. 
Hail  to  our  master  .'— IVince  of  earth  and  air  • 

Who  walks  Ihe  clouds  and  water^in  his  ha'tnl 
The  sciptre  of  ihe  ilenieuts,  which  tea. 

I  hem.ehes  to  ehao»  at  bis  high  command  ' 
lie  br.aihah— and  a  tempest  shakes  Ihe  sea; 

He  spea'xeih— and  ilie  clouds  reply  in  thundei  . 
He  ga/.cil,-.|rom  his  gla  ce  the  .-.unbeams  flee  ; 

lie  moved'— earthquakes  rend  the  world  asuao«s 
lieneath  bis  fioisieps  the  lolcan.es  rise; 
His  shadow  is  the  pestilence  ;  his  |  alh' 
Tlio  c.imet-  herald  through  the  crackling  sklei. 

And  planets  turn  to  ashes  at  his  wratb. 
To  him  war  offers  daily  sacrifice : 

To  him  deaih  pays  his  tribute  ;  life  is  hia. 
With  all  iLs  ii,riniie  of  agonies- 
Ami  his  the  spirit  of  uhateier  It ! 

Enti-r  the  Destinies  and  Nsubsii. 

KiiisT  i)p:stiny. 
Glory  to  Arinianes  I  on  the  earth 
His  power  increaselh—b.iih  mv  sisters  did 
His  bidding,  nor  did  I  negli-jtmy  duty  I 

second  desi  iny. 
Glory  to  Arimanes  I  wr  *ho  bow 
The  necks  of  men,  bow  down  before  his  lhron«, 

-Mini)    nI^STINV, 

Glory  to  Ariniants  !— we  awaii  his  nod  I 

NEMESIS, 

Sovereign  of  sovereigns !  we  are  thine, 
And  all  that  livi'ih,  more  or  less,  is  .uim. 
And  most  ihings  wh.lly  so;  still'to  increase 
Our  power,  increasing  thine,  demands  our  cai». 
And  we  ai'«  vigilant—thy  laie  commands 
Have  been  fullill'd  to  the  utmost. 

Enter  MaNKKED. 
A  SPIRIT. 

What  is  hera  J 
A  mortal  I— Thou  most  rash  and  fatal  wretch. 
Bow  down  and  worship ; 

SECOND  SPIRIT, 

I  do  know  the  man— 
A  Magian  of  great  i>ower,  and  fearful  skill 
iiiiRl)  spirit. 

How  down  and  wor»hi, ,  slave.' 

What    k  \ow'tt  >i>ug  n^ 
Tliiiie  and  our  8o»ereign  ! — Tremble,  and  ol  ly  I 

ALL  THE  spirits. 

I>rostrate  thyself,  and  thy  condemned  clay. 
Child  of  the  Earth  1  or  dread  the  worst. 
MANFRED. 

I  know  II) 
And  yet  ye  see  I  kneel  not. 

KOUKTH  spirit. 

M  will  be  taught  the*. 
MANFRED. 
'T  Is  taught  already  ;— many  a  night  on  the  earth. 
On  the  hare  gronml,   have  1  how'd  down  my  r»(«. 
And  strew 'd  inj  head  ii Ilh  ashes;  I  have  kuown 
The  fulness  of  hnniiliatiiMi,   for 
I  sunk  before  my  \aiii  despair,  and  knelt 
To  my  own  desolaLiop* 
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FIFTH   SPIRIT. 
Dost  thou  dare 
nrfi!=c  to  Ari/nanrs  on  his  Ilirone 
Wliat  the  whole  earth  accords,  beholding  no< 
The  terror  of  his  glory— C'rouch  !  I  say. 

JrHNFRBD. 
Bid  him  how  down  to  that  which  is  above  lilm,— 
The  nvp.rrullni;  Infinite — the  Maker 
VM.o  made  him  not  for  worship— let  him  kneel, 
And  we  will  kneel  together. 

THB  SPIRITS. 

Crush  the  worm ! 
Tear  Ulm  In  pieces  I — 

FIRST  DESTINT. 

Hence  !  Avaunt !  he  '•  mine 
Prince  of  the  powers  invi-ible  !  this  m»a 
is  of  no  cnmmoii  order,  as  his  (lort 
And  presence  hi-re  denote  :  hi*  suffering! 
iia"e  heen  of  an  immortal  nature,  like 
Our  nwui  hiJ  kao'vi'^dc?,  and  ti»  powers  and  wll, 
AS  far  as  is  compalib;s  wiin  i.ay, 
Which  clo»s  ihc  ethereal  essence,  have  been  such 
As  clay  haih  si'idoni  borne  ;  his  aspirations 
Have  been  beyond  the  dwellers  of  the  earth. 
And  they  have  onl>  taught  him  what  we  know — 
That  knowledge  i«  not  bap)  luess,  and  science 
But  an  exchan  e  ff  isuorance  fir  that 
Mhich  is  auniher  kind  of  iirnorance. 
This  is  not  all— thi-  pa-sious,  aitriliutes 
Of  earth  and  heaven,  from  which  no  power,  nor  belli;. 
Nor  breath,  fr  Mn  the  worm  upwards,  is  exempt. 
Have  pierced  hi-  heart :  and  in  their  consequence 
Maile  him  a  thing  uhieh  I,  who  pity  not, 
^el  parilon  ihu»e  wh'i  pity.     He  is  mine. 
And  Ihi.ie,  it  may  be— Ik-  it  so,  nr  not. 
No  other  spirit  in  this  region  hath 
A  soul  like  his — "'  power  upon  his  souU 

NFMP.SIS. 
What  doth  he  here  then  I 

FIIiST  DF.STINT. 

Lei  him  answer  that 

MANFBEn. 

Ye  know  whtr*  I  bMC  known ;  and  without  power 
I  could  not  be  am  mgst  ye ;  hut  there  are 
Powers  deeper  stiil  bejoud — I  come  iu  ']ues( 
Of  such  to  answer  unto  what  I  seclt* 

KEMESIS. 

Wh&t  wouldst  thou ! 

MANFRED. 

Thou  canst  not  rcplir  to  me* 
Call  ut  the  dead— my  quesUon  is  for  thera. 

NEMESIS. 

Great  Ariiranes,  doth  thy  willavoiich 
The  olshes  o(  this  mortal ! 

ARIMANES. 
^ea. 


KBMESIS. 


Whom  wouldiK  tV 


MANFRBl 
One  without  a  tomb  ..«»ll  up 


Shadow!  or  Spirit! 
Wbsloer  thou  ut. 


V  hich  still  doth  inherit 

The  whole  or  a  p»rt 
Of  the.  form  of  thy  birth. 

Of  the  mould  of  thy  cl*f. 
Which  retum'd  to  the  eartl^— 

Re-ai>|>ear  to  the  day  ! 
Bear  what  ihou  horest, 

The  he»ri  and  the  form. 

And  the  ast^ect  thou  worest 

Redeem  from  the  worm. 

Appear  ! — appear ! — appear  ! 

Who  M-nt  thee  there  reqidres  thee  here 

[Thr  phantom  of  AsTARTB  rit«  mtA 
ttandi  in  the  vlidit, 
MANFRI!U. 
Can  this  be  death  ?  there 's  hlonm  upon  her  cheell. 
But  now  I  see  it  is  no  li>1ng  hue. 
But  a  strauire  hectic— like  the  unnatural  re'l 
Which  Autumn  plants  ui)nn  the  peri-h'd  lea/. 
It  is  the  same  !  Oh  God  !  Ibat  I  should  dread 
To  look  upon  the  same — Astarte! — No, 
I  cannot  s;  eak  to  her — hut  bid  her  speak— 
Forgive  me  or  condemn  me. 

NEMESIS. 
By  the  power  which  hath  hmken 

The  gra>e  which  Intlirill'd  thee. 
Speak  to  him  who  hath  s.oken. 
Or  those  who  have  cali'd  thee! 
UANFREI). 

she  is  silent. 
And  in  that  silence  I  am  more  than  answer'd. 

NFMF.SIS. 
My  power  extends  no  further.     Prince  of  ilr! 
It  rests  with  thee  alone — contmand  her  voice* 

ARIHANES. 
Spirit!  obey  this  sceptre ! 

NEMi:sis. 
Silent  still ! 
She  Is  not  of  our  order,  hut  beh  uigs 
To  the  other  powers.     Mortal !  thy  quest  Is  Ttln, 
And  we  are  bafficd  also. 

MANFRED. 

Hear  me,  hear  m»— 
Astarte !  my  beloved  !  speak  to  me  : 
I  have  so  much  endured— so  much  endure— 
Look  on  me !  the  i^rave  hath  not  changed  thee  mott 
I  Than  I  am  chani^ed  for  thee.    Thou  Inedst  me 
!  Too  much,  iLs  I  lo\e<l  thee:  we  were  not  made 
To  torture  thus  each  otluT,  thoujh  it  were 
The  deadliest  sin  to  love  as  we  haie  loved. 
Say  that  thou  loathest  me  not — that  1  do  bear 
This  punishment  for  b.ith — that  thou  wilt  he 
:  One  of  the  blessed — ami  that  I  shall  die; 
i   For  hithert"  all  hateful  things  conspire 
I  To  bind  mc  in  existence — in  a  life 

Which  maki^s  mc  shrink  from  immortality— 
I  A  future  like  the  past.     I  cannot  rest. 
I  know  not  what  I  ask  nor  what  1  seek  : 
I  feel  but  vihat  thou  art— and  what  I  am ; 
And  I  wouhl  hear  yet  once  before  I  perish 
I  The  voice  which  was  my  music — Speak  to  mc! 
i   For  I  have  cali'd  on  tliee  in  the  still  night, 
;  Startled  the  slumbering  birds  from  the  hnsh'd  Iwtigh 
!  And  woke  the  mountain  wolves,  and  ma«le  the  cav«t 
Acquainted  with  thy  valnly-echord  name,  ' 

1  Wliieh  aiuwri'd  mo— many  tliiuv  aiuwrr>4  m^- 


MANFlilED 


23S 


Splrltii  «iM  men— hnt  f>>oii  wcrt  silent  all. 
^ct  >\jfk  t.T  in«  I  I  h«v<'  oiitrtatcli'ci  ihe  utari, 
Anil  i;a/i'cl  u'<r  liea\oi!  ia  vain  in  search  of  ihc*. 
Si«ak  t"  »ie  I  1  lia»e  uanderM  oVr  the  ctrib, 
And  ne<«T  found  thy  likenesK — S|ieak  to  me  ! 
Link  nil  111*  ftenils  around— tlii-y  ftol  fur  luc  : 
I  fear  Ihcni  aoi,  and  frfl  forihee  alon^— 
Si^ak  to  mt  I  thoMgh  it  be  in  wraih  ;— but  ay— 
I  reck  not  wlial — b  it  let  ni»  bear  thee  once— 
Tl*i«  once— once  more  . 

PHANIOM    ClK    AST  ARTS. 

Manfred ! 
UANfKBD. 

S»y  on,  nay  o^ 
(  Kv«  hut  In  the  jound— it  U  thy  voice ! 

PH4M0M. 

Ilknfred  .  to-morrow  eadt  tliine  earthly  iUh 
Farewell 

UANFRED. 

Yet  one  word  more— am  I  forgiven ! 
pnANTua. 
Fkrewell ! 

BIANKRCD. 
Say,  ihall  we  mei'i  again  t 
PHANTOM. 

Farewell ! 
MANKRRD. 
One  word  for  mercy !  <a> ,  thou  lovest  me. 

PHANTOM. 

Manfred ! 

[Tht  Spirit  ()/ ASTARTB  disappcart. 

M^MFSIS. 

She  's  gone,  and  will  not  be  recallM  ; 
Her  words  «ill  be  fiiltill'd.     Ki'tuni  to  the  earth. 

A  SPIRIT, 
■ie  Ik  convulsed.— This  Ik  to  he  a  mortal, 
i:id  H'ck  the  things  beyond  nioriulity. 

ANIlTlinil    SPIRIT. 

I'et,  «ee,  he  inasleieth  himself,  and  make* 

lis  inrliire  tribuiary  to  his  uill. 

lad  he  been  one  of  u^,  he  would  have  made 

.n  aul'ul  n^ilriu 

NHMFSIS. 

Hast  ihnu  rnrlherqitettini 
)f our  great (oveieign,  or  hs  worthipiiem I 

MANKKBD. 
lone. 

KEMFSIS. 
Then  for  a  time  farewell. 

MANKREU. 

'It  meet  then  !  Where  '  On  the  earth  !— 
iven  as  thou  wilt :  and  for  the  erace  accorded 
•  now  de^'art  a  debtor.    Fare  ye  well ! 

[Exit  MaNFOED. 
(Scene  closet.) 


ACT  HI. 

SCENE  I. 

A  Ball  in  the  Castle  of  Manfred. 

Manfred  and  Heruan. 

uanfrbo. 
b>t lithe  hour t 

HBRMAN. 
'  It  wants  but  one  till  sunset, 

.;d  proBUaas  a  lovely  twilight. 


MANFRED. 


Say. 


Are  all  things  so  disposed  of  In  the  Utmv 
As  I  directwl  > 

HERMAK. 

All,  in;  lord,  are  ready ; 
Here  Is  tlie  key  and  casket. 

laANFREn. 
It  is  well  : 
Tbou  mayst  retire.  [Exit  UaaaUk 

iHNKRED  (.atone). 
There  is  a  calm  upon  me^^ 
Inexplicable  stillness  I  which  till  vow 
Did  not  belong  to  what  I  knew  ol  life. 
If  that  I  did  not  know  philosophy 
To  be  of  all  our  ™niiies  the  inotllevt, 
Tlie  merest  word  that  ever  fool'il  the  ear 
From  out  the  schoolitian's  jargon,  I  should  deem 
The  golden  secret,  the  sought  "  Kaloii,"  found. 
And  seated  in  my  soul.     It  will  rot  last. 
But  It  is  well  to  have  known  it,  though  but  one*  I 
it  hath  enlarged  my  thoughts  with  a  new  sense. 
And  I  wiihin  my  tablets  would  note  down 
j   That  there  Is  such  a  feeling.    V>  ho  Is  there! 
Hf-t-iller  llRRSIAN. 
HERMAN. 
My  lord,  the  abbot  of  St  Maurice  craves 
To  (rect  jour  pic.ence. 

£n/(r  M« /Vj:u.>T  of  St  Mai:ricb. 

ABMOT. 

Peace  be  with  Count  Maol'rel 

»UNFIIF.H. 

Tlianks,  iifr.y  father!  welcome  to  these  walls; 
Thy  p^e^ellee  honours  ihem,  and  blessetn  tiiostt 
Who  dwell  within  tliem. 

ARItOT. 

Would  It  were  so,  Count ! 
Dut  I  would  fain  confer  wiih  thee  alone. 

MANFRED. 
Herman,  reiire.    Whai  *ould  my  reverend  guest! 

ABROT. 

Thii«,  without  prelude  ;— Age  and  zeal,  my  office. 
And  good  inient,  must  piead  my  privilege; 
Our  near,  though  not  aci|iiainled  neiirlihourhood. 
May  also  be  my  htrald — Rumours  strange. 
And  of  unholy  naiiire,  aic  abroad, 
And  busy  utih  thy  name;  a  noble  name 
For  centuries;  may  he  who  hears  it  now 
Transmit  it  unimpair'd 

UANKRFD. 

I'rocecd,— 1  listen. 

AKHOT. 
»T  is  said  thou  boldest  comerse  with  the  thiugt 
M  hi<-h  arc  forbidden  to  ihe  search  of  man  ; 
That  with  the  dwellers  oi  the  dark  abodes, 
The  many  evil  and  unhea\enly  spirits 
Whb-h  walk  the  valley  of  the  shade  of  deaih, 
Thoncommunest.     I  know  that  with  mankind 
Thy  fellows  in  creation,  mon  dost  rarely 
Exchange  thy  tlionghu,  and  rhai  iliy  soli'adt 
Is  as  an  anchorite's,  wer»  it  but  holy. 

KANFREP. 
And  «bal  arc  they  who  <}<-■  avouch  thi^c  thiogtl 

ARIHIT 

My  pious  brethren — the  scareft  peasantry- 
Even  thy  uwu  vassal.-.— who  do  look  on  thetf 
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With  most  unquiet  eyef.    Thv  life  H  in  perlU 

UANKKED. 

TakAlb 

ABHOT. 

I  come  to  save,  and  not  destr  •>■ — 
I  would  not  |iry  into  ihy  secret  soul ; 
But  if  tliese  tlii:^>  be  sooth,  there  still  is  time 
Fur  peiiiie'ice  and  pity  ;  reconcile  Ihee 
Ui'b  tlie   true    church,  and  through  the    church  to 
Heaven. 

MANFRED. 
I  hear  thee.    This  is  my  reply  ;  whate'er 
I  may  have  been,  or  am,  dmh  rest  bct*een 
Htaien  and  myself. — I  sliall  not  chuse  a  mortal 
To  be  my  mediator.     Have  I  sinn'd 
Against  your  ordinances  !  prove  ajid  punish ! 

ABBOT. 

My  son  !  I  did  not  speak  of  punishment, 

But  penitence  and  pardon  ;— vtiih  thyself 

Tiie  ch'ice  of  such  remains — and  for  the  last. 

Our  Institutions  and  our  stroi.j  belief 

Have  ^iveu  me  power  to  smonih  the  path  from  sin 

To  higher  hope  and  better  thnn^hls  ;  the  first 

1  leave  to  Heaven— '■Vengeance  is  mine  alone!" 

So  saiih  the  Lord,  and  with  all  humbleness 

His  servant  echoes  back  the  a«ful  word. 

UANKUEO. 
Old  man  I  there  Is  no  power  in  holy  men. 
Nor  charm  In  prajcr— nor  purifying  finm 
Of  peniience— nor  outward  look— nor  fast— 

Nor  agony nor,  greater  than  all  these. 

The  iiniate  tortures  of  that  deep  despair 

W  Inch  is  remorse  without  the  fear  uf  hell, 

liut  all  in  all  sulficieiit  to  itself 

Vould  make  a  licll  of  heaven — can  exorcise 

From  out  the  unbonded  spirit,  the  fjuick  sense 

Of  its  own  sins,  wrongs,  snfferauce,  auil  reveng* 

Upon  itself ;  there  is  no  future  paug 

Can  deal  that  justice  on  the  sclf-coiidemn'd 

He  deals  on  his  own  soul. 

ABBOT. 

Ail  this  Is  well ; 
For  this  vril  pass  away,  and  be  succeeded 
By  an  aus|  icious  hope,  which  shall  look  up 
Willi  calm  assurance  to  that  blesseil  place. 
Which  all  who  seek  may  win,  whatever  be 
Their  earthly  errors,  so  llicy  be  atoned  ; 
And  the  commcncen'.tni  of  atonement  is 
The  sense  of  its  necessity.— Say  on— 
And  all  our  church  can  teach  thee  shall  be  taught 
y)nd  all  we  can  absolve  thee  shall  be  pardon'd. 

UANFRCD. 
Wlien  Rome's  sixth  F.mperor  was  near  his  last. 
The  victim  of  a  self-inllicted  wound, 
To  >hnn  the  torments  of  a  public  death 
From  senates  once  his  slaves,  a  certain  soldier, 
With  show  of  loyal  pity,  w.mld  have  staunch'd 
The  gushing  throat  with  his  offirious  rube; 
The  dving  Roma    thruft  mm  back  and  -aid- 
Some  empire  still  in  his  expiring  glance — 
••  It  is  too  late — is  Uiis  fidelity  '  " 

ABBOT. 
And  «init  uf  this  < 

MANFRED. 
1  answer  wiik  the  Romat>— 
'  It  is  too  It  £  I " 


ABBOT 
It  never  can  5j«  so. 
To  reconcile  thyself  with  thy  own  soul, 
And  thy  own  soul  with  Heaven.     Hast  tltos  ns  hop 
'T  is  strange — even  llv>se  wh  '  do  despair  above, 
Vet  shape  themselves  some  phantasy  f»n  i-arth. 
To  which  frail  twi^  they  cling,  like  drowning  ices 

MANFRED. 
Ajr— faher!  I  have  had  those  earthly  visiina 
And  noble  aspirations  in  ni)  youth. 
To  make  my  own  the  mind  of  other  inen. 
The  eiilightener  of  nations:  and  to  rise 
I  knew  not  whither— it  might  be  to  fall ; 
But  fall,  eveu  as  the  mountain-cataract, 
U  Inch  having  leapt  from  its  more  daz/.liiig  nslfj^ot 
Even  in  the  foaming  strength  of  its  abyss 
(Wiiich  casts  up  misty  columns  that  became 
Clouds  raining  from  the  re  ascended  skies), 
Lies  low,  but  mighty  still.— Gut  this  is  pas^ 
Mv  thoughts  iBislook  themselves. 

ABBOT. 

And  wherefore  to 

MANFRED. 
I  could  not  tame  my  nature  down  ;  for  he 
IM  list  serve  w  ho  fain  would  eway— and  soothe — trat 
And  watch  all  time — and  pry  into  all  place— 
And  be  a  living  lie — who  would  become 
A  mighty  thing  amongst  the  mean,  and  such 
The  mass  are  ;  I  disdaiu'd  to  mingle  with 
A  held,  though  to  be  leader — and  of  wolve*. 
The  lion  is  alone,  and  so  am  I. 
ABi;oT. 
And  why  not  live  and  act  with  other  men' 

MANFRED. 
Because  my  nature  was  averse  from  life; 
And  yet  not  cruel;  for  I  would  not  make. 
But  find  a  desolation : — like  the  wind, 
The  red  hot  bre^ih  of  the  mosi  lone  simoom,     . 
Mhieh  dwells  but>3  the  desert,  and  sw eeps  o'er 
The  barren  sanrls  which  bear  no  shrubs  to  binstf 
And  revels  o'er  tt^'lr  wild  and  arid  waves. 
And  seeketh  not,  so  that  it  is  not  sought. 
But  being  met  is  deadly  ;  snch^hath  l>een 
The  course  of  my  existence  :    but  there  came 
Tilings  ill  my  path  which  are  no  more. 
ABBOT, 

Alas! 
I  'gin  to  fear  that  thou  art  past  all  aid 
From  me  and  from  my  calling  ,  vet  so  young,     . 
1  still  would 

MANFRED. 
Look  on  me  I  there  is  an  orrler 
Ol  mortals  on  the  earth,  viho  do  become 
Old  In  their  youth  and  die  ere  mid.l.e  age. 
Without  the  violence  of  warlike  death; 
Some  (lerishing  of  pleasure — some  of -tudy— 
Some  worn  with  toil — some  of  mere  w e>riiiei*-~ 
Some  of  disea-e — and  sonic  insanity — 
Aiul  some  of  wiiher'd  or  of  br.ki  n  hearts; 
For  this  last  is  a  malady  uhidi  slays 
More  ilian  are  nuiuber'd  in  the  lists  of  Fate,  I 

Taking  all  -hapes,  and  tieanng  many  names.        I 
Look  upon  me  .'  for  even  of  ail  ihe-e  ibn  g»  I 

Have  1  I  ariaken  :  an<l  of  all  ihe»e  things,  ■ 

One  were  enough  .  then  .vonder  nut  thai  1 


U  &NFRED. 


ji  what  I  am,  but  ihal  I  eivc  wa«, 
r,  baMiig  been,  tliai  I  am  still  on  earth, 
ARROT. 

Kt,  hear  me  «UH 

MANFRED. 

Old  man  i  I  do  respw. 
hinc  order,  and  revere  Ihiiie'  years  ;  I  deem 
hy  pMri<Ji>e  pinuo,  but  it  i^.  in  vaii) : 
hii:k  me  not  churlish  ;   I  would  spare  thyself, 
ir  m  ire  than  me,  iu  shiiiiiitni;  at  this  unie 

I  further  colloquy — aiid8o— fareuell. 

[Exit  Manfred. 

ABROT 

hJj  should  have  been  a  noble  creatnre  :  he 

aihall  tlieeneff  >  which  wnnbl  h:ive  made 

jn«,dly  frame  of  g:lniions  <-leitienLs, 

ad  tliey  been  wisely  mingled  ;  as  it  is, 

;  is  an  awful  chaos — lii^ht  and  dai  kness — 

nd  mind  and  dii>t — and  passiins  and  pure  thougbt*, 

lixM  and  coniendin;  withou'  end  nr  order, 

II  d'>raiat)t  or  destructive  :  hL  will  leri'li, — 
ud  yet  he  must  not ;  I  will  try  once  more, 
or  such  are  wonh  redemption  ;  and  my  duty 
i  to  dare  all  things  f.r  a  righteous  end. 

II  follow  liini — but  cautiously,  though  surely. 

[Ej^U  Abrot. 


Another  Chamtier, 
ManfUI!!)  and  llnRMAN. 
hrrhan. 
1  lord,  you  bade  me  wait  nn  ynu  at  sunset : 
ediiks  behind  the  mountain. 

i  tlANFKBD. 

I  Doth  he  so  t 

Uill  look  on  him. 

[HkKTRV.n  advances  to  the  tf'.ndov  r^f  the  BalL 

[  Glorious  ,)rb  !  the  idol 

early  nature,  and  the  visforous  race 
undi'^ea-ed  mankind,  the  fiant  sons  (4) 
the  embrace  of  apu-els,  with  a  sex 
ire  beauiiful  than  the,,  uliicli  did  drawdown 
e  ernnjt  spirits  whncan  ne'er  return — 
1st  f  loiioiis  orb  ;  thai  wen  a  »i>rslnp,  ere 

^e  ni>-iiery  cif  thy  making  was  re^eal'd  I 
nil  earliest  minister  nf  the  Almi^bty, 
lirh  J  addeii'd,  on  their  iDnuntain  tops,  the  hearts 
the  Chaldean  shepherds,  till  ihey  pour'd 
em-elves  in  orisons  !     Thou  material  god ! 

'  i\  representative  of  the  Unknown— 
10  cho^e  thee  for  his  shadow  !     Thou  chief  star ' 
lire  of  man>  stars  I  which  makest  our  emrtli 
rlurable,  and  tempcrest  the  hues 
i  iicarts  of  all  who  walk  within  thy  rays  ! 
;  of  thf  seasons  ! — Monarch  of  the  climes, 
;  thoat  who  dwell  in  them  ;  fnr,  near  or  far, 
•  inborn  spiriu  haie  a  tiiitof  ;hee, 
M  as  our  outward  as|  i-cts  ; — thnn  dist  rise, 
!  sk.'ii.    Slid  sei  ill  Rlory.     Fa:e  thee  well; 
?*er  shafi  ^ee  ibee  nmre.    As  my  6rst  ^laii« 
loveand  wonder  was  fir  thee,  then  take 
latest  look  ;  tlinu  wilt  lint  beam  on  oue 
whnm  the  gifts  of  li(;  and  warmth  have  bi>er, 
I  more  fatal  nature,    lie  is  gone : 

How.  lExu  Makfrbb. 


The  Mountains— The  Castle  nf  Manfred  at  $omt  difc 
tfitice—A  Terrace  before  a  Tower, — Time,  luiUght9 

HBRliKH,MKtiVEI.,and other dependan.  •/  ViNFIBBk 

HfiUJlAN. 

T  U  strange  ennugh  ;  iiii;lit  after  night,  for  JtMn, 

He  hath  pursued  Imig  ntiiis  in  this  tower, 

Without  a  witness.  I  liave  been  within  it,— 

So  have  we  all  been  nft-tinics  :  but  from  It, 

Or  Its  conteiiL.,  It  were  impossible 

To  draw  cnnclusions  absolute,  of  aught 

His  studies  tend  to.  To  be  sure,  there  is 

O.ie  chainb.  r  where  nnne  enter  ;  I  would  giiQ 

The  fee  nf  what  I  ha%e  to  couie  tlieae  three  yeArs, 

To  pore  U|>on  its  mysteries. 

MANUEI.. 

*T  were  dangeroiii ; 
Content  thyself  with  what  thou  kiiow'st  already. 

HEKUAN. 
Ah,  Manuel '.  thou  art  elderly  ami  Rise, 
And  couldst  say   much;    thou  hast  dwelt  ulthio  ItM 

Ck^tle — . 
How  luaiiy  years  is  't! 

MANt'BT,. 

Ere  Count  Manfred's  Urdi, 
I  served  bis  father,  whom  be  nought  reaeiables 

HERMAN. 
There  be  more  sons  In  like'predlcsment: 
But  wherein  do  they  dilfer  ! 

UANITEI. 

1  s|  eak  not 
Of  features  or  of  form,  but  mind  and  habits: 
Count  Sigismund  was  proud, — but  gaj  and  free - 
A  warrior  and  a  reveller;  he  dwelt  not 
W  iih  books  an<j  solitude,  nor  made  the  night 
A  gloomy  tigil,  but  a  festal  time, 
5't!rier  than  day  ;  he  did  not  walk  the  rocks 
And  loiesis  like  a  wolf,  .-.cr  t^rn  aside 
From  men  and  tJtcir  deh^nis, 

HERMAN. 

lieshrew  the  hour. 
But  those  were  jocund  times !  I  would  that  snclt 
>\ould  visit  the  old  walls  again  ;  they  look 
As  if  Ihey  had  forgotten  them. 

MANIIB1-. 

These  walls 
Must  change  their  chieftain  first.  Uh  !  I  love  teea 
Some  strange  things  in  them,  Herman. 

HERMAN. 

Come,  be  friendly  | 

Relate  me  some,  to  while  away  our  watch  • 
I  've  heard  thee  darkly  speak  of  an  event 
Which  happunM  Itereabouts,  by  this  same  totfer. 

MAN''EL. 
That  was  a  night  indeed  ;  I  do  remember 
*T  was  twilight,  as  it  may  be  now,  and  such 
Another  evening  ; — yon  red  clond,  whicli  rest! 
On  Kigher's  pinnacle,  so  rested  then, — 
So  like  that  it  might  be  the  same  :  the  wind 
Was  faint  and  gusi),  and  ilie  nionniai.i  siiowa 
Began  to  glitter  with  the  climliing  nionn  ; 
Count  Manfied  was,  as  now,  within  his  (owe;,— 
How  occupied,  we  knew  not,  but  with  him 
The  sole  coiiii»anion  of  his  «andei mgs 
And  watcliii.^s— her,  whom  of  all  Ljrilily  thiagi 
ThM  lived,  ttie  ouly  tlun(  be  seem'd  to  love. 
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Kihe,  \adiai,  by  b>9oii  «u  boand  to  do, 
Tlw  U'iy  AaOiriCt  his — 

llufth !  whn  come*  twrc ! 
£ii<rt-  <Ae  AiinoT. 

ABHOT. 

Where  !•  ynnr  master  I 

HERMAN. 

Yonder,  Id  the  tower. 
ABBOT. 

I  muit  <peak  witk  him. 

MANTEL. 

'T  is  imprKsibIc ; 
He  i<  moat  private  aad  must  not  be  thu* 
IiitrudcU  oa . 

ABBOT. 

Dpon  mvsclf  I  take 
The  fiffelt  of  my  fault,  if  fault  there  he— 
But  I  must  see  him. 

HEBUAN. 

Thou  hast  te<;n  him  ooce 
This  eve  already. 

ABBOT. 

Herman  !  I  romir.and  tliee, 
Koork,  and  apprise  the  Count  of  my  approach. 

HERMAN. 
Vie  dare  not. 

ABBOT. 

Then  it  seems  I  must  be  herald 
Of  my  own  purpose. 

MANl'BI,. 

Reverend  father,  ttofh— 
^  P'sy  you  pause. 

ABBOT. 

Why  so ! 

IIAM'EI,. 

But  Step  this  wav, 
Acd  I  will  tell  ynu  further. 


SCENE  IV. 

Interior  of  Iht  Tmetr, 

Manfred,  alone. 

MANFRED. 
The  stars  are  fnrth,  the  moon  above  the  top* 
Of  the  snow  Khiiiing  ranniiiains, — Heautiful ! 
I  linger  yet  with  Nalure,  for  the  night 
Hatn  bt^en  tn  me  a  mnre  familiar  face 
Than  that  of  man  ;  and  in  her  starry  shade 
Of  Jim  and  solitary  loveliness, 
I  learn'd  the  la-iEfnage  nf  another  world. 
1  do  renieniber  me,  that  In  my  youth. 
When  1  uas  «aiiileriii(r, — upon  such  a  nlfh» 
I  stood  uithin  the  Coli'^um*^  wall, 
Mid>l  *e  cliirf  relio.  of  almiifhty  Rome  ; 
The  trees  which  grew  along  the  broken  arches 
Waved  dark  in  the  bins  midhighl,  and  the  slan 
Kione  through  ihe  rent*  of  ruin:  from  afar 
The  waifh-dog  ba\ed  beyond  the  Tiber ;  and 
itiore  near  from  nut  the  Car>ar's  palace  came 
The  Muil'-  long  cry,  and,  imerruptedly, 
Of  <ti-iaiii  sentinels  the  liiful  song 
Begiin  aii'i  died  n|)on  the  gentle  wind. 
Some  c\tireM.e>  he>ond  the  time-worn  breach 
Apii'ar'd  li  skirt  the  horizon,  yel  they  stood 
Wliiilu  a  lMw.«bot.-wler«  the  Caesars  dwelc. 


And  dwell  the  tuneless  birds  of  night,  aniM 

Agr.)ie  »h'c!i«iTiinfs  throug'i  leveil'd  battomenta, 

And  twines  its  roots  with  (h«  inipenal  hearthiy 

Ivy  usurps  the  laurel's  place  ■  f  gro.vth;— 

But  (he  gladiator's  bloudv  circus  stands, 

A  noble  wreck  in  rninous  perfection  ! 

Whl>  Cf  sar's  cliambrr-..  and  the  Aufpustai  kall% 

Grcvei  oii  earth  iu  indist  net  decay. — 

And  thou  dulst  >hine.  thou  roiling  moon,  upoc 

All  tlii!<,  and  ca^t  a  widt-  and  tender  light. 

Which  soften'd  down  the  hoar  austerity 

Of  ruggeil  de>ola[ioii,  and-lih'd  up. 

As  *l  were  anew,  the  ga|}S  of  centuries  : 

Leaving  that  beanuful  which  itill  was  tc. 

And  malvin^  ihat  which  wa.s  not,  till  the  p.ace 

became  religion,  and  ihe  heart  ran  o'er 

M  iih  silent  worship  of  the  great  of  old  ! 

The  dead,  but  sceptred  sovereigns,  who  still  rule 

Our  spirits  from  tlieir  urns. — 

'T  was  such  a  niRbl  t 
'T  is  strange  that  I  recal  it  ai  this  tioie ; 
But  I  have  found  our  thoughts  take  v>ildest  AlKht 
Even  at  the  moment  when  the;  should  array 
Themselves  in  pensive  order. 

Enter  Ihe  ABBOT. 
4BB0T. 

My  good  lord  ' 
I  cniv  e  a  second  grace  for  this  approach ; 
But  yd  let  not  mv  humble  zeal  ohcad 
By  its  abrni'tness— all  it  liaih  of  ill 
Recoils  on  nie  ;  its  gf>od  in  the  effect 
May  light  uiwn  your  head— Could  1  say  heart— 
Could  i  touch  that,  wiih  words  or  prayers,  I  shoaM 
Recal  a  noble  spirit  which  hath  wander'd. 
But  is  not  yet  all  lost. 

MAKFRBD. 

Thou  know*sl  me  not ; 
My  days  are  numbcr'd,  and  my  deeds  recorded; 
Retire,  or  't  will  be  dangerous. — Away. 

ABBOT. 

Thou  dost  not  mean  to  menace  me  ? 
MANFRED. 

Not  I; 
I  simply  tell  thee  peril  Is  at  hand. 
And  would  preserve  thee. 

ABBOT. 

What  dost  me»at 
MANFRED. 

Look-thenI 
Whav  lost  thou  see  T 

ABKvrr. 
Nothing. 

MANFRED. 

Look  tb«-e,  I  say, 
And  steadfastly ;— now  tell  me  what  thou  secsl! 

ABBOT. 

That  which  should  shake  me,— but  I  fear  It  not;— 

I  see  a  dusk  and  awful  figure  rl^e 

Like  an  infernal  :od  fruni  out  the  earth  : 

His  face  wrapiii  a  mantle,  ami  his  form 

Robe<'  as  with  angry  clouds;   he  stands  between 

Thyself  and  me — but  1  do  f.-ar  him  not. 

WANFRBD. 
Thou  hast  no  cause — hi  shall  nol  harm  tliee — bitf 
Hli)  sight  may  shnok  thine  old  limbs  into  pelay. 
I  ny  tu  ibve— Retire ! 


MANFRED. 
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ABBOT. 

A  lid  I  reply- 
Never— all  I  hare  battled  with  ihii  bend, 
n  list  (lotli  l>e  here  ! 

MANKRRD. 

Why— a>— «hat  do.Ji  he  herct 
I  did  no*,  aend  for  hioi, — ht  i^- unbidden, 

uriHllT. 

>ia<:  liwl  mnrul!  wliai  uiili  ^iie>Ls  like  thcM 
ritUil  ihou  t<>  dn  '  I  (rciiiblr  f'lr  thy  >>ake. 
Kta)  doth  he  i^ze  on  thi-e,  and  th'iu  >iii  bim 
Kh  •  he  iiiiveiU  111-  ai|-tct ;  <iii  hi«  brovf 
The  thiiiider-Kars  aru  graven;  fnun  his  eye 
'jiarcs  forth  the  inimorullty  of  heli— 
lnUDi: 

MANPRBD. 

I  Pronounce — »  hat  in  tiy  mltsion  ? 

sriBlT. 

Cornel 

ABBOT. 
VMut  Ihon,  unknown  bein;; !  ana'n'er  I^^peak ! 

SPIRIT. 

Fke  genius  of  this  mortal. — Come  I  'I  ii  time. 

MANFRFD. 

am  prepared  for  all  ihings.  but  deny 
"lie  p^>i«er  which  suninmns  me.     Who  sent  thee  here  . 

SPIRIT. 

"bou  'It  know  anon— Come  !  come 
U  AN  FRED. 

have  commanded 
lilnsrsof  an  essence  f  reater  far  than  thine, 
ud  striven  with  thy  Dii>!ers.    Get  thee  hence ! 

SPIBTT. 

Inrlal,  thine  hour  is  come — Away!   1  say. 

SUNFKED. 

knew,  and  know  my  hour  is  rome,  but  nol 
n  rei'der  up  my  foiil  to  such  a*  the«: 
»ay  !  I  Ml  die  as  I  have  li<cd — alone. 

sriRlT. 
hen  1  must  summon  up  my  brethren.— Rise 

[OihtT  S/iiritt  rUe  ap, 

ABBOT. 

»iif.;'  ye  evil  one«  !— Avaiint !  I  say,— 
e  hi't  1.0  (lower  where  piety  hath  [lower, 
id     do  ch»  ffe  ye  in  the  name 

SPIRIT. 

Old  man ! 

,c  know  onr<eIve^,  our  mission,  and  thine  order  t 

aslc  not  ihv  holy  words  on  idle  ii>«!, 
'  wtre  in  lain:  thi«  man  is  forfeitf-d. 

ICC  more  I  summon  him — Away  !  away  ! 

MANFRED. 

|o  defy  ye,— though  I  feel  my  soul  ' 

ebbing  from  me,  yet  I  do  defy  ye :  i 

ir  will  I  hence,  while  1  hnve  earthly  breath 
'  hreathi'  mv  .corn  upon  ye— farrhlv  «treii(ftlt 
•  wresile,  tKo  igh  with  spirits j  what  yt  Uke 
a.   be  ta'en  limb  by  limb. 

SPIRIT. 
,  Reluctant  mortal . 

Wi  t.e  Magian  who  would  so  pervu'.e 
«  world  iniiNible,  and  make  himself  • 
nosi  oiire^ual  '—Can  'I  bo  tint  thou 
'i  ttautiD  lo.e  will'  life  I  the  vrry  Ufa 
Uck  oada  Uuy  wreiUied! 


MANFBKn. 

Thou  false  flend,  IliM  h#l 

My  life  Is  In  its  last  hour thai  I  know. 

Nor  would  redeem  a  moment  of  thai  hour; 
I  do  not  c'lniliai  against  draih,  bnl  ine« 
And  thy  surrounding  aiigcU  ;  my  pa^l  power 
Wa>  piMcha-eil  by  no  compact  viith  thy  crew. 

Bit  by  sii|>erior  science— penance-  Jariug 

And  leneih  of  watching — ^treiijih  of  mind— and  talT 
In  knowledge  of  oiir  father^ — "hen  the  earlk 
Saw  men  and  spirit,  na.kii  g  »ide  by  side. 
And  ■.-aie  >e  no  siipreniacv  :    I  -land 
Upon  my  strength — I  do  di  fy — deny— 
Spurn  back,  and  scorn  ye  ! — 

SPIRIT. 

but  thy  many  criact 
Have  made  thee 

HANFRBD. 

^^  hat  are  they  to  such  as  tfcee', 
!ilu«t  crimes  be  punish'd  bui  by  other  Crimea, 
.*.-'.  j^rfiter  criminals  '—[lack  to  my  hell '. 
T.-ioa  hast  no  |o«er  upon  mc,  l/.^i  I  fen; 
Thou  never  i-halt  possess  nic,  l/ia:  I  unnvf  : 
Mhai  I  haiedone  is  done;  :  1.,-ar  within 
A  torture  which  could  r.n^hlng  train  from  thinei 
The  mind  which  i>  immortal  makes  lUelf 
Rei|Uital  for  its  good  or  .-vil  thonghtj — 
Is  :u  own  origin  of  ili  and  end— 
And  its  own  place  aid  time — ii»  innate  sense. 
When  strlpp'd  of  this  mortality,  derives 
No  colour  from  the  fleeting  ihint's  uithoiic. 
But  is  absorh'd  in  si.fferanc^  or  in  joy, 
Born  from  the  knowledir  of?(sown  desert, 
TAou didst  not  lemfit  me,  anil  thoncouldst  not  tempi ■*! 
I  h;ue  not  been  thy  dupe,  nor  am  thy  prey — 
But  was  my  own  dci.trn\er,  and  will  be 
My  own  luronfler.-  Back,  ye  birttid  (ieiids  ! 
The  hand  of  death  i»  on  me — but  not  yours. 

r  The  Deinuru  disappear^ 

ABBOT. 

Alas  '.  how  pale  thou  art — thy  lips  are  white 

And  thy  brea»t  hea'es — and  in  thy  gas|iing  ihroM 
The  acieiiLs  rattle.— Give  thy  prayers  to  heaven— 
Pray— a;beit  but  in  thouffht.— but  die  not  thus. 

MANFRED. 
T  Is  over— my  dull  eyes  can  flx  thee  not ; 
But  all  thines  swim  around  nie,  and  the  earth 
Heaves  as  it  were  heiieath  me.     Fare  thee  welt— 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

ABBOT. 

Old— cold— even  to  the  heart ; 
But  yet  one  prayer — alas  ■  how  fares  it  with  ihec  >— 

MANFRED. 
Old  man  '.  't  Is  not  so  difficult  to  die. 

[MANFRBPei7><r<«. 
ABBOT. 

He  's  gone— his  soul  hath  ta'en  its  earthlcss  flif^lit^ 
Whither  1  I  dread  to  think- but  he  is  gone. 


NOTES. 


Note  I.  Page  230,  co.  a, 

the  aiinbuw'i  rsyi  atill  «rcb 

The  torrent  «iih  the  many  buei  ul" >)«»«». 
Ihis  Iris  Is  foriard  by  Che  ray*  of  ilie  sun 
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lowr  ran  of  the   Alphie  torrents  .  It  Is  exactly  like  a 

rai..b<5M,  c r  iIum,  to  ia\  a  vM  ,  a„(l  no  closu  tbat 

fou  oiaj  walk  ini.i  k ;  this  cHeci  lasts  till  noon. 

Note  i.  Pa^u  234,  cnl.  2. 

Hf  wh.i  fruin  oul  ihf  ir  fountain  dwcllinjj  niaed 
£r»  and  Antirui,  a(  Gadarn. 

TTvp  phil..<,)|,her  larnbhcus.  The  ttory  of  the  raidnj 
»1  Eras  a  id  Ameios  nia>i  Le  found  in  his  life,  by  F.uua- 
^-u.    It  ii  well  told. 

Note  3.  Page  232,  col.  J. 

^ ahe  replied 

!l  word!  ofdubLuui  import,  but  fulfill'd. 

The  sL.ry  of  Pausallia^,  kmg  of  S|iarla  (who  com- 
taided  the  Greeks  at  the  battle  of  I'lalua,  and  after- 


wards perished  for  an  attempt  to  betrav  tlie  Lacnto 
nioniausj,  aad  Clcoiiice,  is  told  in  Plu'tarch's  life  o 
I'lmoM  ;  and  in  the  Laronits  of  Pausanias  th«  Sophirt 
in  hJs  description  of  Greece. 

Note  *.  Pz.ee  237,  col.  I. 


"That  the  Suns  of  God  saw  the  daughters  of  nei, 
thai  they  were  fair,"  etc. 

"  There  were  friants  iji  the  earth  in  those  days;  aid 
»lso  after  tliai,  when  the  Suns  of  II jd  i-anie  in  unto 
the  daughters  of  men,  and  ihey  bare  children  to  them, 
the  same  became  mighty  men  which  «rre  nf  old,  mea 
of  renown.'* — Genciis,  ch.  vr,  ve^^el  2  and  H. 


itiartuo  iFalttro,  Sofif  of  2^tm'cp; 

AN  HISTORICAL  TR.\GEDY. 


PREFACE 


The  conspiracy  of  the  D.og-e  Marino  Faliero  Is  one  of 
fhe  ttiost  remarkable  events  in  the  annals  of  the  mo>t 
lingular  (["lernnient,  city,  ajid  people  of  modern  »il»- 
torv.  It  occurred  in  the  year  1353.  Every  thing  about 
Venice  is,  "r  was,  extraordinary — her  aspect  is  like  a 
dream,  anil  her  history  is  like  a  romaiue.  The  story 
of  this  Uogr  is  to  be  found  in  all  her  Chronicles,  and 
particularly  detailed  in  ihe  "  Lives  of  the  Doges,"  by 
Marin  Sanuto,  which  is  given  in  the  Appendix.  It  it 
•imply  and  clearly  related,  and  is,  perhaps,  more  dra- 
nialic  III  itself  than  any  scenes  which  can  be  founded 
upon  the  subject. 

MariiKi  Faliem  ap|>ears  to  have  been  a  man  of  talents 
and  of  courage.  I  find  him  commander  in  chief  of 
the  land  forces  at  the  siege  of  Zara,  where  he  beat  the 
King  of  Hungary  and  his  army  of  eighty  thousand  men, 
killing  eiirht  thousand  men,  and  keeping  the  besiegi  d 
•t  the  same  time  in  check,  an  exploit  to  which  I  knov» 
none  similar  in  history,  except  that  of  Ciesar  at  Flesia, 
and  of  Prince  Eugene  at  Belgrade.  He  was  afterwards 
commander  of  tne  fleet  in  Ih'-  same  war.  He  took 
Capo  d'Istria.  He  was  ambassador  at  Genoa  and  Ronjc, 
at  which  last  "le  received  the  news  of  his  election  to 
tile  dukedom  ;  his  absence  t>eiiig  a  proof  that  he  sought 
it  by  no  intrigue,  since  he  was  appriseil  of  his  prede- 
cessor's death  and  his  own  succession  at  the  ^ame  mo- 
ment. Bmi  he  appears  to  have  been  of  an  ungovern- 
able teini  er.  A  story  is  told  by  Sa^wito,  of  his  baring, 
many  years  before,  when  jiodes'a  and  captair>  at  Tre- 
rtso,  hoxed  the  ears  .'the  bishop,  who  was  somewhat 
tardy  in  bringing  tl<  Host.  For  this,  honest  Sannto 
"  saddles  him  with  a  judgment,"  as  Tluvai-knm  did 
Square;  but  he  dic<  not  tell  u»  whether  he  was  pu- 
nished or  rebuked  by  tne  senate  for  thi-  ouirage  at  the 
brne  of  iLs  conimissiori.  He  seems,  indeed,  to  have 
been  afterwards  at  peace  with  the  chirrch,  for  we  find 
hia  ambofttador  at  Roiue,  and  iuve<tf  d  with  the  flvt  of 


I  Val  di  Marino,  In  the  march  of  Treviso,  and  with  tbt 
title  of  Count,  by  l-oreoio  Count-Bishop  of  t'e-Jrda. 
For  these  fact-,   my   anlhoriiica  are,    .^anuto,    \e:lor 

I  .Saudi,  Andrea  Navagero,  and  the  acc'iuiii  of  the  siege 
of  Zara,  lirst  published  by  the  indefatigable  Abhatr 
Morelll,  In  hi-  "  Monumenti  Veue/ian.  di  v»ria  lettei-a- 
tura,"  printed  in  1796,  all  of  which  I  i»\e  looked  over 

j  In  the  original  language.  The  moderns,  Daru,  Sismondi, 
and  Langier,  nearly  agree  with  the  ancieiit  chrnniclen. 
Sismondi  attrih.  tes  the  conspiracy  to  his  jraltmty  ■  but 

'  I  find  this  nowhere  asserted  by  tlie  national  historians. 
Vettor  Saudi,  indeed,  says,  that  "  Aliri  scrissero  citp... 
dalla  gelo«a  sTisjiizion  di  esso  D'>ge  siiisi  falio  (Michel 
Steno)  staccar  con  vinlen/a,  "  ic. ,  ice.  :  but  this  ap- 
pears to  have  been  by  no  means  the  gejieral  "|  ii'ion, 
nor  is  It  alluded  to  by  Sanulo  or  oy  Navagero;  ai:o 
Saudi  himself  adds,  a  moment  after,  that  **  [ler  alrrc 
Vencziane  meinorie  Ira^piri,  che  non  il  sofo  de^iderio 
di  vendetta  lo  dispose  alia  conglura,  ma  anchela  irmata 
abilnale  ainbi/.ion  sua.  |  er  cui  aueleva  a  farsi  priucipe 
independentc."  The  first  motive  apjiears  to  have  been 
fxciied  by  the  gross  afl'ront  of  the  words  writ.en  by 
Michel  Steno  on  the  dncal  chair,  and  by  Ihe  light  and 
inadequate  sentence  of  the  Forty  on  the  ofl^ender,  who 
was  one  of  their  "  tre  capi."  The  attentions  of  Steno 
himself  ap(>ear  to  ha\e  been  directed  towards  one  of  her 
damsels,  and  not  to  the  '*  D-rgaressa"  herself,  againd 
whose  fame  not  tie  slightest  ins,iii.ation  aptiears,  whik 
she  is  praised  for  jer  beauty,  ard  remarked  for  het 
youth.  Neither  do  I  find  it  asserted  (unless  the  hintof 
Saudi  be  an  assertion^  that  the  Doge  was  actuated  b; 
Jealousy  of  his  wife;  but  rather  by  respect  for  her,  and 
for  his  own  honour,  warranted  by  his  past  services  and 
present  dignity. 

I  know  not  that  the  historical  facts  are  allnderl  ta 
in  English,  unless  by  Or  Moore  in  his  View  of  Italy. 
His  account  is  fal.-e  and  flippaiit,  fnll  of  stale  jesti 
about  old  men  and  '.onng  wives,  and  wondering  at  sc 
great  an  elTect  from  so  slight  a  cause.  How  to  acut4 
and  severe  an  observer  uf  loankliHl  as  tbe  matkai  tl 
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snlun  could  wonder  at  this  Is  Inconceivable.  He  knew 
that  a  basin  of  water  spilt  on  Mrs  Mastiaiu'-  gown  de- 
prieil  liie  Dulie  of  Marlborough  of  tii~  cuniiiand,  and 
ed  ly  the  ingl'irious  prace  of  l)trecl»t— that  Lmii<  XIV 
wan  pluiiffed  into  the  most  desolating  »ar»  becanstf 
bis  minister  v!i>  nettled  at  his  finding  fault  with  a 
window,  and  wished  to  give. him  anoihe*"  occupatjort-  - 
that  Helen  lo«t  Troy — that  Lncreii;i  expelled  the  Tar- 
quius  from  Rome — and  that  Caia  brouxhl  the  M'>ors 
to  S;  dill — that  a:i  insulted  husband  led  the  (iauls  to 
Cl'j»iuni,  and  thence  to  Rome — that  a  single  verse  of 
Frederif  II  .f  Prussia  on  the  Ahbe  de  Bernis.a'nl  a  jest 
on  Madiioede  Pompadour,  led  to  the  battle  "fRosbach 
—thai  the-  elo|«meut<rf  Dcarhhorgil  with  Mac.Murrhad 
-ondncud  the  English  to  the  slaveryof  Irelaiid— that  a 
;«er-o,.a!  pique  l)etween  Marie  Antoinette  and  the  Duke 
of '>rlea  is  preoipitated  the  first  expulsion  of  the  Uour- 
bnii- — and,  not  to  multiply  instanoes,  that  Comniodus, 
Uniiitiau,  and  Caligula  fell  victims,  not  to  their  publie 
t'  iann>,  bnt  to  priiate  venjeance — and  that  an  order 
1 1  make  Cronuiell  disembark  from  the  >hip  in  vvlii^h 
he  would  have  sailed  to  America,  destroyed  both  king 
ad  contmonweairh.  After  the-e  instances,  on  tiie  lea^t 
rtticr.ion.  It  is  indeed  extraordinary  in  Dr  Moore  to 
set  ni  sorprised  that  a  man,  used  lo  command,  who 
hill  -er^e(l  and  8wa\ed  in  the  most  imporiaut  offices, 
ih  'uld  fieri-elv  resent,  in  a  fierce  age,  an  unpunished 
affront,  the  gros^est  that  can  be  otlered  to  a  man,  be 
hi'  !  riiice  or  peasant.  The  age  of  Faliero  is  little  to  the 
pui'post,  unles>  to  favour  it. 

"  The  JOUDI:  man's  wmth  is  like  straw  OQ  fire, 
Bvi  Itie  rtd-futt  rt*xl  is  f  A«  otj  man'*  ire.  ' 
*  Yuan;  mm  soun  girr  and  soon  fcirgrt  AfTront^, 
Old  age  is  slow  at  botb." 

Lauficr's  retlections  are  more  philosophical : — "  Tale 
fii  it  ii.:e  ignominioso  di  nn  uomo,  che  la  sua  nascita, 
la  -ua  eta,  il  sno  carattere  dovevano  tener  lontano  daile 
I  i--i')ul  prodnttricidi  graidi  ilelitti.  I  sii.ii /a/<'-./t  per 
l.m:;o  tempo  esercitati  iie*  maggiori  imiiiei'hi,  la  gna 
capacitA  sperimentaia  ne'  governi  e  nelle  ambasciate, 
gli  aie\'ano  acrpiistato  lastiniae  la  fiduciade*clitadini, 
edavevano  iiniti  i  suffragi  per  collorarlo  alia  testa  della 
reruhhlica.  Innal/.ato  ad  iin  grad'che  terininava  glo. 
riosamente  la  sua  *1ta,  il  risentiinento  di  uu'  ingiuria 
leggiera  insinnh  nei  suo  ciiore  tai  veneno  che  bastv)  a 
corrompere  le  antlche  sue  quality,  e  a  condurlo  al  ter- 
mine  riegli  scellerati ;  serio  eM-nipio,  che  prova  non  es- 
servi  <td,  in  cut  la  prudenza  uiitann  sia  .wctira,  e  c/ie 
ncfl*  wtmo  rfstauo  sentprr  passioni  capaci  u  disotiorar- 
lo,  ijruiudo  lion  invigili  topra  le  firsi'i,"  LaI'GIER, 
iliili.iii  Irunslatirm,  vol.  iv,  pp.  30,  31. 

Where  did  Ur  Moore  find  that  Marino  Faliero  begged 
tis  life  '  I  have  searched  the  chroniclers,  and  find 
aothi  ig  of  tie  kind  ;  il  is  true  that  he  avowed  all. 
He  was  cond  xted  to  the  place  of  torture,  bnt  there 
(p  no  mentio'i  made  of  any  application  for  mercy  on 
Ids  part',  and  the  verj  circumstance  of  their  having 
taken  him  to  tlie  rack  seems  to  argue  any  thing  but 
his  having  shown  a  want  of  firmness,  which  would 
doubtless  have  been  also  mentioned  by  those  minute 
Ustorians,  who  by  no  ineao>  fa' our  him  :  such,  in- 
If  fd,  would  be  contrary  to  his  character  as  a  sr.ldier, 
tl  the  age  in  which  he  li-ed,  and  at  which  Ite  died,  as 
\t  is  lo  the  truth  of  history.  I  kn.iw  no  justification 
W  any  dis'ance  of  time  for  calumjiiating  an  historical 
character  ;  surely  truth  tielongs  to  tlie  dead  and  to  the 
»'ifortunate,  ai  H  they  who  have  died  upon  a  scafl'old 
Vi»«  get? frail y  bad  faults  enouili  of  tJieir  (iv»n,  with- 
WtaMr'!tatiiig  to  them  that  which  tlie  very  incurring 


of  the  perils  which  conducted  (.lem  lo  tbelr  tfcjcol 
death  renders,  of  all  others,  the  most  Improbable.  Tta 
black  veil  which  is  painted  over  the  placf  of  Marino 
Fallen,  amongst  the  doges,  and  the  fJiant  i  gtaircane, 
where  he  was  cn.wned,  and  di>crowned,  a<)  decapi- 
tated, struck  forcibly  upon  ni>  Imagiratlcn,  as  did  hit 
fiery  character  and  strange  story.  I  i  em,  in  1819,  In 
search  of  hu  tomb,  more  than  once,  to  the  church  r.f 
.San  fJiovannie  San  Paolo;  and,  as  I  was  standi  c?  be- 
fore the  monument  of  ai..  iher  family,  a  priest  came 
up  to  me  and  -aid,  "  t  can  shovi  you  finei  moniimtiita 
than  that."  1  told  him  Iha'.  1  wv=  Ir.  starch  of  tkat  of 
the  Faliero  family,  and  particularly  of  the  Doye  Ma- 
rino's. "  Oh,"  said  he,  "  I  will  show  it  you  ;"  and,  con- 
ducting me  to  the  out-ide,  pointed  out  a  sarroi.bagoit 
In  the  wall,  with  an  illegible  inscription.  He  said  Liat 
M  had  been  in  a  convent  ailjoiuing,  but  was  lenio  cd 
after  the  French  came,  and  (dace^  V'  \Ls  present  sit,.iv- 
tion  ;  that  he  had  seen  the  tomb  opened  at  it^  remoia  ; 
there  were  still  soiiie  hones  remaining,  but  no  poaitiv* 
vesdge  of  the  decapitation.  The  eipieslrian  statue  ol 
which  I  have  made  mention,  in  the  third  act,  as  before 
(hat  church,  is  not,  however,  of  a  Faliero,  hut  of  som« 
other  now  obsolete  warrior,  although  of  a  later  date. 
There  were  two  other  Doges  of  this  family  prior  to 
Marino:  Ordelafo,  who  fell  in  battle  at  Zara,  in  1117 
(where  hLs  descendant  afierwardi  conquered  the  Hum;, 
and  Vital  Faliero,  *ho  reigned  in  1082.  The  family, 
originally  from  Fano,  was  of  the  mr>st  Illustrious  in 
blood  and  wealth  in  the  city  of  once  the  most  wealthy 
and  still  the  most  ancient  families  In  ICurope.  The 
length  I  hRve  gone  into  on  this  subject  will  show  tbc 
interest  I  havetaken  in  it.  Whether  I  havt  succeeded 
or  not  in  the  tragedy,  I  have  al  least  transferred  into 
our  language  an  historical  fact  worthy  of  commemo- 
ration. 

It  is  now  four  years  that  I  have  meditatcvl  this  work, 
and,  before  I  had  sufficiently  examined  the  records,  I 
w%«  rather  disposed  to  have  made  it  turn  (Ui  a  jealousy 
in  FalWro.  But  perceiving  no  foundation  for  this  in 
historical  truth,  and  aware  that  Jealousy  is  an  exhausted 
passio il  ill  the  drama,  I  have  given  it  a  more  h  storical 
form,  I  was,  besides,  well  advised  b\  the  late  .Matthew 
Lewis  on  tliat  point,  in  talking  vriih  him  of  my  inten- 
tion, at  Venice,  in  1817.  "  If  >ou  make  him  jealous," 
said  he,  **  recolle#t  that  yiu  have  to  contend  with  es- 
tablished  writer>,  to  say  nothing  fShakspeare,  and  an 
exha  isti'd  subject ; — stick  to  the  old  fiery  Doge>  na- 
tural character,  which  will  hear  you  out.  If  properly 
drawn:  and  make  your  plot  as  regular  as  you  can." — 
Sir  William  Dnimmond  gave  me  nearly  the  same 
conn-el.  How  far  I  have  followed  these  ln«truction«. 
or  whetlier  they  have  availed  me,  is  not  for  me  to  de- 
cide. I  have  had  no  view  to  the  stage  :  In  its  present 
state  it  is,  perhaps,  not  a  v<ry  exalted  object  of  ambi- 
lion  ;  besides,  I  have  been  too  much  behind  the  scenes 
to  have  thought  it  so  at  any  time.  And  I  cannot  con- 
ceive any  man  of  iintable  feeling  putting  himself  M 
the  mercies  of  an  audie-^ce: — thesntenng  reader,  and 
the  loud  critic,  and  the  ti-'  review,  are  scattered  and 
distant  calamities  ;  but  tlie  trami'Iing  of  an  iiiteiliienl 
or  of  an  l^ioraut  audience  on  a  production  which,  Iw 
it  good  or  bad,  has  been  a  ni'-ntal  lejiour  to  the  writer. 
Is  a  [laliiahle  and  immediate  <<rievance,  hpighfned  bj 
a  man's  doubt  of  iheii  conii  eieiicy  to  judge,  lud  hk 
certaint;  of  his  own  in-orudence  in  ele.ting  them  bit 
Judge*.  Were  I  capab  e  of  wiiting  a  play  whichcouid 
.be  deemed  -tage-wortliy.  success  would  give  me  no 
pleasure,  and  failure  great  paio.  It  il^  for  thia  reasoii 
21 
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thttt,  ercn  darinf  the  time  ofbefoer  one  of  the  com* 
Inltteeof  oiieof  Ihe  theatres,  I  ne\'€T  made  the  attempt, 
ftud  never  will.*  But  surely  there  is  dramatic  power 
torae^bere, — where  Joanna  BailMe,  and  Mil  man,  atid 
John  VMKnn  exist.  The  '*  City  <if  toe  Plague"  and  tl»e 
"  Fall  of  Jpfusalera  "  are  full  of  the  best  math'icl  for 
Ira^edy  that  has  been  seen  cince  Horace  Walpole,  ex- 
tept  pa-s^afres  of  "  Ethwald  *'  and  "  De  MontforL" — It 
4.  the  fa-shioii  to  underrate  Horace  Walpole,  firstly,  be- 
taii?e  he  was  a  nobleman,  and  secondly,  because  he  was 
ft  gentlema  . ;  but,  to  say  nothing  of  the  coror^sition  of 
lis  tncnmparable  "Letters,"  and  of  the  "CasHe  of 
Otranto,**  he  is  the  "Ultitnus  Romanorum,"  the  author 
of  the  "  Mysterious  Mother,"  a  tragedy  of  the  highest 
order,  and  not  a  puling  lo^e-play.  He  is  the  father  of  tl>e 
first  romance,  and  of  the  last  tragedy  in  our  languag-e, 
fend  surely  worthy  of  a  hii^her  place  than  any  lining 
writer,  be  he  who  he  may. 

In  speaking  of  the  drama  of  ^Tarino  Faliero,  I  forg-ot 
to  mention  that  the  desire  of  preseniuL'-,  though  '•till 
too  remote,  a  nearer  apf.rnach  to  unity  than  iheirreg-n- 
larity,  which  is  the  reproach  of  the  English  theatrical 
coq^>o«itions,  permits,  has  Induced  me  to  represent  the 
onspiracy  as  already  formed,  and  the  Doge  accedi.g 
o  it,  whereas,  in  fact,  it  was  of  his  own  preparation 
and  that  of  Israel  Bertuccio.  The  other  characters 
(except  that  of  the  duches*),  incidents,  and  almost  the 
droe,  which  was  wonderfully  short  for  such  a  design  in 
real  life,  are  strictly  historical,  except  that  all  the  con- 
sultations took  place  in  the  palace.  Had  I  followed 
Ibis,  th*?  unity  would  have  been  better  preserved;  hut 
I  wished  to  produce  the  Doge  in  the  'uU  a^*embly  oi 
the  conspirators,  in>tead  of  mnnotono  isly  plado^  IJifi 
slwavs  in  dialogue  with  the  same  indindnals.  For  cIip 
real  facts,  I  refer  to  the  extracts  ^ven  In  the  AppeiiOU 
tn  Italian,  with  a  translation. 

*  While  I  was  id  tbr  aob-coramUfee  of  Dniry  Lxbc  Thestrv,  J 
••B  TOQch  for  ray  coltea^oei,  aod  I  hope  tor  sjarlf,  that  ve  dU 
onr  bfit  to  brrng  bsrk  the  legitimats  dnma.  1  tried  what  I  conld 
fc  iret  ■  Dp  Montfort  "  rf  rived,  bat  in  Tain,  lod  eriiially  Va  Tain 
li  TaTonr  of  Sotheby's  *  It«b,"  irhieh  was  thought  an  actiorplaji 
and  I  endearonred  also  t^  wake  Mr  Colerif^g-  to  writ*  a  tragedy. 
Those  who  aw  iwt  in  the  seerel  will  hardly  bciieTe  that  the 
•Sfboal  (ot  ScanHal  "  in  th?  play  which  has  bmnpht  UoMi  vt*nty, 
■Teraging  the  nnmber  of  titoet  it  has  been  acted  since  its  pro- 
doction  ;  so  Manager  Dibriin  assured  me.  Of  what  baa  occarr^ 
ainre  Matnrin's  "  Bertram,"  I  am  Bot  aware ;  so  that  1  may  be 
tradocini:,  through  tfn&raDce,  some  exretlest  new  writers;  if  so, 
1  beg  their  pardon.  1  hare  been  absent  from  Eu^laod  nearly  live 
jears.  and,  till  last  year,  1  never  read  an  English  newspaper 
•Ince  my  liepartnrc,  and  am  now  only  aw>rt-  of  theatrical  m^tteri 
thr  iQfh  the  m«dmm  of  the  Parisian  English  Gazette  of  Galignani, 
and  only  fut  the  last  tweKe  monti^s  Let  me  then  deprecate  all 
offence  to  tragic  ir  comic  writers,  to  whom  I  wish  well,  and  of 
whom  1  tDOw  no^:iin;.  The  long  complaints  of  the  actoal  state 
of  the  dmma  arise,  howerer,  frum  ni>  fault  of  the  performers.  I 
•an  eoDceive  nothing  better  than  Krmble,  Cooke,  and  Kean,  ta 
Ibeir  very  different  manners,  or  than  Elliston  in  fftttiUman'M 
•oinedy,  and  in  some  parts  of  tn^Oj.  Miss  O'Neill  I  oeTer 
•aw.  having  made  and  k^pt  a  determination  to  see  nothing  which 
•hoaM  divide  ordistnrb  my  recnllectiun  of  Siddoos.  Siddons  and 
Kemble  were  the  iJtal  of  tn^gir  artiun  ;  I  never  saw  anv  thins  at 
all  rrsemb'ins  th'-m,  even  in  peram:  for  this  reason  we  sh^U 
■crer  see  aeam  Turiolanns  or  Macbeth,  ^lieo  fCran  is  blatneLl 
for  want  of  dignity,  we  shoold  remember  that  it  is  a  grace  and  ni>i 
an  art,  and  not  to  be  attained  by  study.  In  all  not  aupmta 
jurat  parts  he  is  perfect;  oven  his  very  defects  beluo?,  or 
•CMn  te  belong,  to  the  )>arts  themselves,  and  appear  irtier  tu 
ait^a  But  af  Kemble  we  may  say,  with  reference  to  hisarting. 
V>at  the  Cardinal  de  Rets  said  of  the  Marquis  ot  Montrose,  "  (hat 
^  was  tb«  oaly  man  Ita  t**)  tav  who  reminded  bim  of  the  hrroes 
rfra4Mt>b.' 
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MEN, 
Marino  F.ai.iero,  Doge  oi  Venict, 
BBKTLrrcK.  Fai  ibku,  Nephev^  ot  the  Dogu 
LiuNI,  a  Patrician  aiid  Senator, 
Bentntfndr,  Chief  of  the  Cowr.cil  of  Ten^ 
MfCHEL  St  rno,  one  o!  the  three  Lapi  of  tkt  i'brfyb 
Israel  Bektl'CCIli,  Chief  of  the  Ar^enaU 

PHtLIP  CaI,EN»AK(»,        i 

Dagolino,  \    Conspirators, 

BERTRAM),  ) 

/    ^*  Signo'-e  di  Notte,"    0m 
Signor  of  the  Night,       ^  of  the  o^icert  bci^Hgim^ 

\  to  the  HeputkU. 

First  Citizen, 
SeCitnd  Citizen, 
Thirti  CUizen, 

ViNCENZO,     J 

Pi et ro,        >  OJicers  btlongii%^  to  the  Dwcml  r>fw_ 
Battista,    J 

Secretary  of  the  Council  of  Ten* 

Guards,  Conspirators,  Citizt^\t  the  CvmmeU  ^  T9% 
the  Giuiita,  IfC,  4-c. 

WOMEN. 
Angioli^Ja,  Wife  to  the  Doge* 
Marianna,  ker  friend. 
Fetnale  AUendantt,  SfC, 


Scene,  VENTrK— in  the  vcar  I3S5. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

An  Antfchnmber  in  the  Durol  Palace. 

PmM^  sjiealiS,  in  entering,  (uB»TlJST«, 

PIBTRO. 

H  not  the  messen^pr  returnM  ! 

BATTISTA. 

Not  yel ; 
I  lave  »ent  frequently,  as  you  cnminaTided, 
But  still  the  sig^nory  is  deep  in  cnimcil 
And  long  debate  od  Steno'a  acciisaiioii. 

nBTRO. 
Too  lonf — at  least  so  thiuk;^  Ihe  Doge. 
BATTISTA. 

Hov  ieara  ht 
These  moments  of  suspense  t 

PIKTKO. 

A'ith  slnig^Iini  |i>H«f 
Placed  at  the  ducal  table,  cover'd  o'er 
With  all  the  apparel  of  the  state  ;  petitions, 
Dispa'che',  jud.-nient-,  arts,  reprieve*,  report*. 
He  siis  as  rapt  in  ilutv  ;  but  whene'er 
He  hears  the  jarrinar  '^f  a  dl-^ant  door. 
Or  aught  that  intimates  a  coming  step, 
Or  murmur  of  a  voice,  hi*  i|uick  eye  wanilet*. 
And  he  nill  start  up  fnmi  his  ch^iir,  then  p*ui^ 
And  lieat  himself  again,  and  fi\  his  gaze 
Upon  some  edict ;  but  I  lia\  e  observed 
For  the  last  hour  he  hu  not  turn'd  %  leaf.  • 
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1  1«  sail)  .";."  r>  mrrli 
fnu!  M-  T  .  Ill  'leiio  I 


niTTlST*. 

•u  *ved,  iiiid  doubtless  't  wm 
1  otTcnd  ►"  grossly. 
I'lin  mi. 
h\,  i; '<!  pri'ir  man  .  Steiin  *s  a  latrician, 
^<>ii:i;,  iTJlliiird.  p>\,  a  il  haiiifhty. 
ml  1 1ST*. 

Then  you  thlo 
H(  «1l   iini  be  )i:difMl  hardly ! 

I'inTRO. 

T  were  enoagh 

ill  hejsiUse^  jii-tl)  ;  but  *t  is  not  for  u« 
fo  uiticipate  tlic  sentence  •'{  the  Forty. 

ba  1  1  ISl  A. 

k\\  hcr»  It  cones. —  V^hat  uews,  Vinccntot 
Enter  yinrenzo, 

VINCENZO. 

Tb 
Decided  ;  bu  a<  yet  his  doom  's  unknown : 
I  ir^v  the  (.resident  in  act  to  seal 
Tb>;  parchmen.  u  iiich  uili  bear  the  Forty's  JudflDCOt 
iJiiIo  the  Uoge,  a  id  hasten  to  inform  him. 

[Bxemmd, 

SCENE  II. 

Thf  Ducat  C/iamber. 

Uarino    Famebii,   Doge;  and    hit    nefhetc,    Bbr* 

Ttrccio   Faliebu. 

HEBTI'rrio  FAI  IKRO. 
It  cannot  be  but  they  will  do  you  jubtice. 

Ay,  such  a"  the  A\-a<^nn  did, 

Who  sent  up  niv  a)  i^peal  unto  tia  Faitr 

To  try  him  by  his  peers,  his  own  tribaAAM 

BEBTI'TllJ   liAI.IERO. 

His  i«ers  will  Hcarce  protect  him  ;  such  %n  act 
Would  bring  contempt  on  all  authority. 

noOE. 
K  now  you  not  Venice  !  know  you  not  the  Forty  T 
But  we  shall  iee  aiiou. 

BERTi'mo  FalIEHO  (atldrFssinf  ViNCBNIO,  thtH 
entrri-ng, ) 
How  now — what  tiding*! 

VINCFN^O. 

am  charged  to  tell  his  hi^lincKs  that  the  eourl 
Ha^  I  a-s'd  iu  revilnlion,  and  that,  soon 
As  the  line  forms  of  judgment  are  gone  through 
rhi-  se.'.Kiice  will  be  >ent  u     to  the  il"ge; 
In  ihe  mean  time,  the  F  ■riy  doih  salute 
Th*  pnnce  rif  the  republic,  and  entreat 
llir  loceptaaou  of  tlieir  duly. 
DOOE. 

Vcs — 
Thry  are  itoiid'roii:  dutiful,  and  ever  humble. 
S-:iir!iCf  L«  jiass'd,  you  say  ' 

VINCFN70. 

It  is,  your  hlghnen: 
The  ;ire^i«pi!t  was  sealin?  it,  when  I 
Wi   caird  in,  tlia!  no  m  mcnt  nnght  be  lost 
I:,  f  vrMfdinL'  the  iiitimadon  due, 
N"t  (uily  to  the  chief  of  the  rejiublic, 
Hut  the  romplainani,  b<~>th  in  one  united, 

HrRTrCrlo  FAI.IRRO. 

Ire  you  awarf ,  frop.  wxfhl  you  have  perceived, 
'  M  ttwir  .leci4on  ! 


riNCBNJO. 
No,  my  lord  ;  ^od  know 
The  secret  customs  of  the  courts  In  Venice. 

BBR  rnrrio  fai  ibro. 
True;  but  there  still  is  something  given  to  giie«, 
Which  a  shrewd  gleanerand  qnick  eye  would  cstti  Itl 
A  whisper,  or  a  murmur,  or  an  air 
More  or  less  solemn  spread  o'er  the  tribunal. 
The  forty  are  but  men— most  worthy  men. 
And  wise,  and  just,  and  cautions — this  I  gran^> 
And  secret  is  the  grave  to  which  they  doom 
The  guilty  ;  but  witii  all  this,  in  their  aspects— 
At  least  in  some,  the  juniors  of  the  number — 
A  searching  eye,  an  eye  like  yours,  Vincenzo, 
Would  read  the  sentence  ere  It  was  pronounort. 

VINCENZO. 
My  lord,  I  came  away  upon  the  moment^ 
And  had  no  leisure  to  take  note  of  that 
Which  pass'iJ  among  the  judges,  even  in  seeiBing} 
My  station  near  the  accused  to5,  Michel  Steno, 

Made  me 

DOGE  (ahmpiry^. 
And  how  looked  /le  !  dettrer  IbtC 
VINCENZO. 
Calm,  but  not  over(:ast,  he  stood  reslgn'd 
To  the  decree,  whate'cr  it  were  ; — but  1< 
It  comes,  for  the  perusal  of  his  highnesa 

Enter  Ihe  Secretajiy  oj  the  Forty. 
SECRBTART. 
The  Mgh  tribunal  of  the  Forty  sends 
Hpolth  and  resjiect  to  the  Doge  Faliefo, 
riitet  magL-,trate  of  Venice,  and  request* 
Ris  highness  to  peruse  and  to  approve 
The  sentence  pav'd  on  .Michel  Steno,  bom 
Patrician,  and  arraign'd  upon  the  charge 
Lontain'd,  together  with  its  penalty, 
M  itbin  the  rescript  » bich  I  now  present. 

DOCK. 
Retire,  uid  wait  without.— Take  thou  this  paper ; 

[Exeunt  Secretary  and  ViJic  ENMk 
The  misty  letters  vanish  from  my  eyes ; 
I  cannot  fix  them. 

BEBTrCCIO  fat.iero. 
Patience,  my  dear  uncle ; 
Why  do  you  tremble  thus  ! — nay,  doubt  not,  all 
Will  be  as  could  be  wish'd. 

D0<3R. 
Say  on. 
BERTUCCIO  KALIEBO  ireading), 
*•  Decreed 
In  council,  without  one  dissenting  voice, 
That  Michel  Steno,  by  his  own  confession. 
Guilty  on  the  last  night  of  carniiai 
Of  having  graven  on  the  diicai  throne 
The  following  words " 

DOGB. 
Woiildst  thou  repeat  then  • 
IVouldst  thou  repeat  them — thou,  a  Faliero, 
Harp  on  the  deepdishonf»ur  of  onr  house, 
Dishonour'd  in  its  chief— that  chief  the  prlnre 
Of  Venice,  first  of  cities ! — To  the  sentence. 

BERTUCCIO  FALIERO. 

Forgtre  me,  my  good  brd  ;  I  will  obey— 
(Readi)  "  lliat  Micl»  iSteno  be  detaio'd  a  aoatt 
In  close  arFaat." 


nt 
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Pro<;eed. 
BERTUrCIO  FALIKRO. 

My  lord,  'tis  (iiiish'd. 
noGR. 
lliiH  .  say  yim  ? — finish'd  1    Do  I  dream  !— 'T  is  false — 
U!v«;  me  the  paper— (.Swa/cAfs  the  paper,  and  reads,' 

"  'T  is  decreed  in  council 
riai  Michel  Stenu"— Nepliew,  thime  ari; 


BBRTtlCCIO  FALIERO. 


Nay, 


riieiT  lip,  be  calm  ;  this  transport  is  unctli'd  for— 
I  et  me  ^eek  some  assistance. 
noGE. 

Slop,  sir— sdr  not— 
't  is  past. 

nERrtlCrlo  FALIERO. 
I  cannot  but  apree  with  you 
The  sentence  is  too  slight  for  the  offence ; 
It  i<  not  honourable  in  the  Knrty 
To  affix  so  slight  a  penalty  to  that 
Which  was  a  foul  affront  to  you,  and  even 
Til  Ihent,  as  bem^  your  subjects:  but 't  is  not 
Yisl  without  remedy  ;  you  can  appeal 
To  them  once  more,  or  to  the  Avngadorl, 
ffho,  seeiiis  thit  true  justice  is  withheld, 
>^'ill  now  take  up  the  cause  they  once  declined, 
tiid  do  yon  ris;ht  upon  the  bold  delinquent, 
riiiuk  you  not  thus,  jood  uncle  !  \vh\  do  nou  stand 
So  fix'd  '.  you  heed  me  not  ;  —I  pray  you,  hear  me  ! 
DOGE  (dashing  doum  the  ducat  bonnet,  and  offering 
to  trampU  upon  it,  exclaims,  as  he  is  with- 
hchl  by  ttisnt pitcw). 
Oh,  iTiai  (he  Saiaren  were  in  Saint  Mark's  I 
Thus  would  I  do  bin,  .'>cllua^'e. 

BRRTITCCIO  FAr.IERO. 

For  the  sake 

Of  heaven  and  all  its  sainLs,  my  lord 

DUGS. 

Away ! 
^h,  tnat  the  Genoese  were  in  the  port ! 
Oh,  that  the  Huns  whom  I  o'erthrew  at  Zara 
f/ete  ranged  around  the  |ialace  ! 

BERTtTCCIO  FALIERO. 

'T  Is  not  well 
In  Venice'  Duke  to  say  bo. 

DOGE. 
Venice'  Duke  I 
Who  now  is  Duke  in  Venice '.  let  me  see  him, 
That  he  may  do  me  right. 

BERTUCCIO  FAMERO. 
If  you  forget 
Your  office,  and  its  diguity  and  duty, 
Remember  that  of  man,  and  curb  this  panion* 

Tilt  Hukfi  of  Venice 

POO*  (interrupting  him"). 

There  is  no  such  thing- 
It  is  a  w.ird — nay,  worse — a  worthless  by-word: 
The  mostdespised,  wrong'd,  outraged,  helpless  wretch. 
Who  begs  his  bread,  if 't  is  refused  by  one. 
May  win  it  from  another  kinder  heart; 
But  he  who  is  denied  his  right  by  those 
Whose  place  it  )>■  to  do  mo  wrong,  is  poorer 
Tnan  the  rejected  begsm' — he  's  a  slave — 
And  that  am  I,  and  thou,  and  all  our  houee, 
Even  from  lids  hour    the  neaiiest  arUnn 


Will  point  ihe  fihgei    a,,.<  the  haughty  noble 
.May  spit  upon  us  .  iviere  is  our  redress! 

BERTirrCIO  FALIEBO. 
The  law,  niy  prince — 

Doge  Cinterrupling  him). 

\o\t  see  what  it  has  doM  t 
I  «»k'd  r.o  remedy  but  from  the  law— 

I  sought  no  vengeance  but  redress  by  law 

I  call'd  no  judges  but  those  named  by  law— 

As  smereigu,  I  appeal'd  uuto  my  subjectii. 

The  very  subjecU  who  had  made  me  fiovereln»» 

And  gave  me  thus  a  double  ri^^lit  to  be  so. 

The  rights  of  place  and  choice,  of  birth  and  ttmet. 

Honours  and  jears,  these  scars,  these  hoary  hairs. 

The  travel,  toil,  the  perils,  llie  faiigues, 

The  blood  and  sweat  of  almost  eighty  years. 

Were  weigh'd  i'  the  balance,  'gainst  the  foulest  still 

The  grossest  insult,  most  contemptuous  crime 

Of  a  rank,  rash  patrician — and  found  wanting ! 

And  ttiis  is  to  be  borne  I 

BERTUCCIO  FALIERO. 
I  say  not  that: 
In  case  your  fresh  appeal  should  be  rejected. 
We  will  find  other  means  to  make  all  even. 

UOGE. 
Appeal  again  !  art  thou  my  brother's  son  7 
A  scion  of  the  house  of  Faliero  ! 
The  neyihew  of  a  doge  ?  and  of  that  blood 
Which  hath  already  given  three  dukes  to  Venice? 
But  thou  say'st  well — we  must  be  humble  now. 

BEKTtlCCIO  FAl.IERO. 
My  princely  uncle !  you  are  too  much  moved  : 
I  grant  it  v\as  a  gro^s  offence  ;  and  grossly 
Left  without  fitting  punishment;  but  still 
This  fury  doth  exceed  the  provocation, 
Or  kny  provocatio.i  :  if  we  are  wrong'd. 
We  will  a-k  justice  ;  if  it  br  denied, 
We  '11  take  it;  but  may  do  all  this  in  calmness- 
Deep  vengeance  is  the  daiiifhter  of  deep  silence, 
I  have  yet  scarce  a  third  |.art  of  your  years, 
I  love  our  house,  I  honour  you,  its  chief, 
The  guardian  of  my  youth,  and  its  instructor— 
But  though  I  understand  your  grief,  and  enter 
In  part  of  your  disdain,  it  doth  appal  me 
To  see  your  anger,  like  our  Adrian  waves, 
O'ersweep  all  bounds,  and  foam  itself  to  air. 

DOGE. 
I  tell  thee — mitsl  I  tell  thee— what  thy  father 
Would  haie  required  no  words  to  comprehend. 
Hast  thou  no  feeling  save  the  external  sense 
Of  torture  from  the  touch  !  hast  thou  no  soul- 
No  pride — no  passion— no  deep  sense  of  honour! 

BERTttCrro  FAMERO. 

'T  is  the  first  time  that  honour  has  been  doubted. 
And  were  the  last,  from  any  other  scepQe. 

DOGE. 

You  know  the  full  offence  of  this  born  villain. 
This  creeping,  coward,  rank,  acquitted  felon. 
Who  threw  his  sting  into  a  poisonous  libel, 
And  on  the  honour  of— Oh,  God  ! — my  wife. 
The  nearest  dearest  fart  of  all  men's  honour; 
Left  a  base  slur  to  pass  froB  mouth  to  mouth 
Of  loose  mechanics,  wilh  all  coarse  foul  commendi 
And  villanous  jests,  and  blaspliemies  obscene  ; 
While  sneering  nobles,  in  more  polish'd  guise,  « 

Whi>.per'd  the  tale,  and  smiled  upon  the  lie 
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V>lilcl>  uiide  m.'  look  like  them — a  courteous  wltiol, 
tvUeit— ty,  proud,  it  maybe,  of  dishonour. 

BFRTITCCIO  FAMRBO. 

But  itili  it  vc^s  a  lie — you  knew  it  false, 
Aad  »o  did  ail  men. 

DOGB. 

Nephew,  the  high  l..oman 
Md  "  CtDser"8  wife  must  uoX  even  be  tuspect«d," 
Mtti  put  tier  from  him. 

BERTtrCCIO  FAI.IBRO. 

True — but  In  those  dsya 

D03E. 
W»t  ia  It  lliata  Roman  would  notsiifTer, 
rhat  a  VeuKtian  prince  must  bear  !     Old  DandoM 
Refused  the  dia'leni  of  all  the  CEesars, 
tnd  wore  the  ducal  cap  I  trample  on, 
Because  't  is  now  degraded. 

BBKTUCCIO  FALIEnO. 

'T  is  even  so. 

DOGE. 
It  !►— It  is  : — I  did  not  visit  on 
The  innocent  creature,  thus  most  vilely  slander'd. 
Because  she  took  an  old  man  for  her  lord. 
For  that  he  had  been  long  her  father's  friend 
And  patron  of  hei  house,  as  if  luere  wnt 
No  love  In  woman's  heart  but  lust  of  youth 
And  beardler.s  faces  — I  did  not  for  this 
Visit  the  villain's  infamy  on  her. 
But  craved  my  country's  justice  on  bis  head. 
The  justice  due  unto  the  humblest  being 
Who  hath  a  wife  whose  faith  is  sweet  to  him. 
Who  bath  a  home  whose  hearth  is  dear  to  him. 
Who  hath  a  name  «  hose  honour  's  ail  to  him. 
When  tliese  are  tainted  by  the  acoursing  breath 
Of  calumny  and  scorn. 

BBRTITCCIO  FALIRIiO. 

And  what  redress 
Did  you  expect  as  bis  At  punishment ) 

DciOE. 
Death !    Was  I  not  the  sovereign  of  the  stat»— 
Insulted  on  hi,  ier>  throne,  and  made 
A  mockery  to  the  men  who  should  obey  awl 
Was  1  not  Injured  as  a  husband  '  -corii'd 
As  man  '  reviled,  ile!^ra<led,  as  a  prince! 
Was  not  oflence  likt-  his  a  complication 
Of  insult  ajid  of  treason  '  and  he  li  es! 
Had  he,  insiead  of  un  the  Doge's  throne, 
Stamji'd  the  -anie  brand  upon  a  peasant's  stool. 
Ills  bloixl  had  ^ilt  the  threshold,  for  the  carle 
tiadstabb'd  hlni  on  the  instant. 

HERTirCCIO  FAIIERO. 

Do  not  doubt  it: 
He  shall  not  live  till  sunset — leave  to  nie 
The  means,  and  caPn  yourself, 
DOGE. 

Hold,  nephew  !  this 
Would  have  siiiJiiied  .in*  yesterday  :  at  present 
I  have  no  further  wrath  against  this  man. 

BEHTtTf-IO   FA!  tFRO. 

What  mean  you  (  is  not  the  oflfence  redoubled 
tf  thi84uost  rank— I  will  not  say— acquittal. 
Ft  •  it  is  worse,  beinar  full  acknowledgment 
Of  the  offence,  and  leaving  it  uupijnish'd ! 

DOGE. 
It  b  nJtmbUd,  but  uui  now  hj  him ; 


The  Forty  hath  decreed  a  month's  arrest— 
Wc  must  obey  the  Forty. 

BERTUCCTO  FaLIBROp 

Obey  t/tem.i 
Who  have  forgot  their  duty  to  the  sovereign! 

DOGE. 
Why,  yes  ;-boy,  you  percei  veil  then  at  last : 
Whether  as  fellow-citizrn  who  sues 
For  jusUce,  or  as  sovereisn  who  commands  Jt, 
They  have  defrauded  me  cf  both  my  righu 
(For  here  the  sovereign  it  a  citizen); 
But,  notwlthstauding,  harm  not  thou  a  hair 
Of  Steno's  head— he  shall  not  wear  it  long. 

Biiiniirno  faiiero. 
Not  twelve  hours  longer,  had  you  left  to  me 
The  mode  and  means  ;  if  you  had  calmly  heaid  ««k 
I  never  meajit  this  miscreant  should  escape. 
But  wish'd  you  to  repress  such  K-sts  of  passion. 
That  we  more  surely  might  devise  together 
His  taking  off. 

DOGE. 
No,  nephew,  he  must  live ; 
At  least,  just  now— a  life  so  vile  as  his 
Were  nothing  at  this  hour;  in  the  oldeu  Urn* 
Some  sacrilices  ask'd  a  single  victim ; 
Great  expiations  had  a  hecatomb. 

BERTUCCIO  FALIBR(>. 

Your  wishes  are  my  law;  and  yet  I  fa  a 
Would  prove  to  you  how  near  unto  my  heart 
The  honour  of  our  house  must  ever  be. 

DOGE. 
Fear  not ;  you  shall  have  time  and  place  of  proof 
But  be  Dot  thou  too  rash,  as  I  have  been. 
I  am  ashamed  of  my  own  anger  now; 
I   I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

1  BERTUCCIO  FALIERO. 

I  Why,  that  '»  my  uncle! 

The  leader,  and  the  statesman,  and  the  chief 
Of  commonwealths,  and  sovereign  of  himself! 
I  woLder'd  to  perceive  you  so  forget 
All  prudence  hi  your  fury,  at  these  years, 

I   Although  the  cause 

{  DOOB. 

Ay,  think  upon  the  ea;;^*— 
Forget  it  not :— when  yon  liw  down  to  rest. 
Let  it  be  black  ainojig  jour  dreanvs  ;  and  wbta^ 
The  morn  returns,  so  let  it  stand  between 
The  sun  and  you,  as  an  ill-omen'd  cloud 
Upon  a  summer-day  of  festival : 
So  will  It  stand  to  me  ;— but  speaK  not,  stir  not,— 
Leave  all  to  me,— we  shall  have  much  to  do. 
And  you  shall  have  a  part. — But  now  retire, 
n*  is  dt  I  were  alone. 

BERTtTCno  FALIERO. 

(Taking  up  and  placing  the  ducal  bonnet  <m  tkt  tmtw*, 

Kre  I  depart, 
I  pray  you  to  resume  what  you  have  spurn'd. 
Till  you  can  chan-e  it  haply  for  a  crown. 
And  now  I  take  my  leave,  imploring  you 
In  all  things  to  rely  upon  my  duty 
As  doth  become  your  near  and  faithful  kinsman, 
And  not  less  lojai  citizen  and  subject. 

[Exit   BERTUCCIO  FALIBMk 
DOGR    (solus). 

Adiaa,  my  wortliy  nephew.    Hollow  baubli  ! 

i,Taki*g  up  i/i'  duotl  tm^ 
21* 
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i;e«et  with  all  fnr  -i^nrris  that  line  a  crown, 

V^i  lioui  investing  the  insulted  brow 

\Mth  the  a  l-swajinar  niaj«.-ly  nf  kings; 

Thou  idle,  gilded,  and  degiaded  toy, 

Let  roe  lesiinie  thee  as  1  would  a  vizor.       [Puis  il  o» 

How  my  brain  aches  beneatii  thee  !  and  my  tf  nit'le" 

Throb  feverish  \inder  thy  dishonest  weighu 

Could  I  not  turn  thee  to  a  diadem! 

Could  I  not   shatter  the  liriarean  sceptre 

Which  in  this  hnnded -handed  senate  rules, 

Making  the  people  nothing,  and  the  |)fince 

A  iiagea  It !   In  my  life  1  have  achieved 

Tasks  not  less  dilficnil — achieved  for  them 
Who  thus  repay  lue  1 — Can  I  not  requite  them' 
Oh,  for  one  year  !  Ctli,  hut  for  even  a  day 
Of  my  full  youth,  while  yet  my  body  served 

My  soul,  as  st-rves  the  generous  sieed  his  lord  ! 

I  would  have  lashM  amongst  them,  asking  few 

In  aid  to  overthrow  these  swoln  latricians; 

Bui  now  I  must  look  round  fc.r  other  hands 

To  serve  ihi>  hoary  h»-a!i .  but  it  shall  plan 

[n  such  a  sort  of  will  not  leave  the  task 

Herculean,  though  as  yi-t  't  is  hut  a  chaas 

Of  darkly-brooding  thoughts;  my  fancy  ia 

>ii  her  first  work,  more  nearlv  to  the  Ught 

Holding  the  sleeping  images  of  things, 

For  the  selection  of  the  pausing  judgmenU — 

The  troops  jre  few  in 

Enter  ViNCBNZO. 

TINrKNZO. 

There  is  one  without 
drives  audieuce  of  your  highness. 
DOGE 

I  'm  unwell— 
\  can  see  no  one,  not  even  a  patrician— 
ILet  him  refer  his  business  to  the  council. 

VINCENZO. 

My  lord,  I  will  deliver  ;our  reply  ; 

It  cannot  much  import— he  's  a  plebeian. 

The  master  of  a  galley,  I  believe. 
DII3B. 

How !  did  you  say  the  patron  of  a  galley  1 

That  is— 1  mean— a  servant  of  the  stale ; 

Admit  him,  he  may  be  on  public  service. 

[Lxit  VINCEN20. 
DOGE  Csohu), 

This  patron  may  be  sounded  ;  I  will  try  him. 

I  know  the  people  to  be  discontented  ; 

Thev  have  cause,  since  Sapieiiza's  adverse  day, 

When  Genoa  conquer'd  :  they  have  ficrtlier  caus*^ 

Since  they  are  nothing  in  the  state,  and  in 

The  city  vvor*-!:  than  nothing — mere  machines. 

To  St  rv«  tk  '.  nobles'  most  patrician  pleasure. 

The  troops  have  long  arrears  of  pay,  oft  promised. 
And  murmur  deeply— any  hope  of  change 

WilMraw  their  'arward  :  they  shall  pay  themselves 

Vlt  ,    plunder  :— but  the  priesu— I  doubt  the  priesthood 

Wi'',  not  be  with  us ;  they  have  hated  me 

Since  that  rash  hour,  when,  maddeii'd  with  the  drone, 

I  smote  the  tardy  bishop  at  Treviso,  (1) 

Quickening  his  holy  march  :  vet,  ne'ertheless. 

They  may  be  won,  at  lea^t  their  chief  at  Rome, 

By  some  well-timed  concessions:  but,  above 

All  things,  I  must  be  speedy;  at  my  hour 

Of  twilight  little  nght  of  life  remains. 

Cauld  I  free  V«iic«,  ai  tl  avenge  my  wrongs. 


I  had  lived  too  loni,  and  willingly  would  sleep 

Next  moment  with  my  sires;  and,  wanting  thiJ, 

Better  that  sisty  of  my  fourscore  years 

Had  been  already  where— how  soon,  I  care  not— 

The  whole  must  be  extinguish'd  ;— better  that 

They  ne'er  had  been,  than  drag  me  on  to  be 

The  thing  these  arch  oppressors  fain  would  makt  a*. 

U-t  me  consider — of  eriicient  troops 

There  are  three  thousand  posted  at 

£iUer  ViNCBNZO  iHd  Israel  Behtuccio. 

VINCSNZO. 

May  it  pleu* 

\ottT  highness,  the  same  patron  whom  I  spake  of 
Is  here  to  crave  your  patience. 
DoGB. 

Leave  the  chamber, 

Vincenio, 

\KrU  ViNCBNWt 
Sir,  you  may  adiiuct— what  would  yoa! 

IShAEL  liERlIICCIO 

Redress. 

DOGE. 
Of  wBom! 

ISRAEL  BERTtTCCIO. 

Of  God  and  of  the  Doge. 
DOGE. 
Alas  I  my  friend,  you  seek  it  of  the  twain 
Of  least  respect  and  interest  in  Venice. 
You  must  address  the  council. 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

'T  were  in  vain; 
For  he  who  Injured  me  is  one  of  them. 

DUGE. 

There's  blood  upon  thy  face^how  came  il  theret 

ISRAEL  REHTIICCIO. 

»T  is  mine,  and  not  the  first  I  've  shed  for  Venice, 
But  the  first  shed  by  a  Venetian  hand: 
A  noble  smote  me. 

DOGE. 

Doth  he  live ! 

ISRAEL  BERTl'CCIO. 

Not  long- 
But  for  the  hope  I  had  and  have,  that  you. 
My  prince,  yourself  a  soldier,  will  redress 
Him,  whom  the  laws  of  discipline  and  Venice 
Permit  not  to  protect  himself,  if  not— 
1  say  no  more. 

DOGE. 
But  something  you  woula  do.— 
Is  it  not  so ! 

ISRAEL  BEETUCCfO. 
I  am  a  man,  my  lord. 

DOGE. 

Why,  so  is  he  who  smote  you. 

ISRAEL  BERTITf  10. 

He  is  call'd  so; 
Nay,  more,  a  noble  one— at  least,  in  Venice: 
But  since  he  hath  forgotten  that  1  am  one. 
And  treats  me  like  a  brute,  the  bruie  may  turu— 
T  U  said  the  worm  will. 
I  DOGE. 

Say  his  name  and  lineage  I 
1  ISRAEL  BERTttCCIO. 

Bkrbaro. 

I  DOGH. 

What  was  the  cause,  or  the  pretext 


UARINU  FAI.IERO. 


MT 


ISRABL  BBRTOCCID. 
I  SB  ^  chl«f  nf  the  arstiiial,  employ'd 
4t  present  in  repairing  certain  galleys 
But  roujhiy  U!*d  b>  llie  Genoese  last  year. 
Tliia  morning  ci>ires  the  noble  Barbaro 
Full  of  reproof,  bi.cause  our  artisans 
Had  left  some  frivnluns  order  of  his  house 
To  execute  the  state's  decree  :  i  dared 
To  justify  the  men — he  raised  his  hand  :  — 
Behold  my  bvood  i  the  first  tim?  il  e'er  flow'd 
Oi^lioiiourably 

Ha\t  yoa  .oiig  linie  served  ' 

ISR*BL  BRKH'CriO. 

So  long  as  to  remember  Zara's  siege, 

And  fight  beneatli  the  chief  who  beat  ihf  Huns  there, 

BonietiiQe  my  general,  now  the  Doge  Kaliero. 

DoGB. 
How  !  are  we  comrades  !— the  state's  ducal  robes 
Sit  newly  on  me,  and  you  were  appointed 
Chief  of  the  arsenal  ere'  I  came  from  Rome  ; 
So  tiiat  I  recognized  you  not.     Who  placed  you  I 

ISR\EI.   BERTUCCIO. 
The  late  Doge  ■-  kee^iing  still  my  old  commaDd 
As  patron  of  a  galley :  my  new  office 
Was  given  as  the  reward  of  ceruln  scars 
(So  was  your  predeces«or  pleased  to  say) : 
I  Uttle  thought  his  bounty  would  conduct  lae 
To  his  successor  as  a  helpless  plaiotiif, 
At  least,  iu  such  a  cause. 

DOGB. 

Are  you  much  buftt 
ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 
Irreparably  In  my  self-esteem. 

DOOB. 
Speak  out ;  fear  nothing :  being  stung  at  heart. 
What  would  you  do  to  be  revenged  on  this  maa  I 
ISRABL  BBRTt'Cno. 

That  which  I  dare  not  name,  and  yet  will  de 

DUGB. 
Then  wherefore  came  you  here ! 

ISBABL  BERTLTCCIO. 

I  come  for  Justice, 
Because  my  general  is  Doge,  and  will  not 
See  his  old  soldier  trampled  on.  Had  any 
Sa\«  Faliero  fill'd  the  ducal  throne, 
This  blood  bad  been  wa^bM  out  in  otlter  blood. 

DOGE. 
Vou  come  to  me  for  justice — unto  nuf 
rtie  Oogeof  Venice,  and  I  cannot  give  it; 
I  cannot  even  obtain  it — 't  was  denies 
To  me  must  solemnly  an  hour  ago, 

ISRAEL  BBRTOCCIO, 
Hav  .«ys  your  highness  ? 

DOGB. 

Steno  Is  condemn'd 
lea  montii's  ccnfinanent. 

ISRAEL  BERTrCCIO. 

What !  the  same  who  dared 
To  stain  the  dues!  throne  with  those  foul  words, 
IVat  have  cried  shame  to  every  ear  in  Venice  ! 

•  noGE. 

Ajr,  doiibtltM  tliey  have  echu'd  o'er  the  arsenal, 
Keeping  due  Unie  with  every  hammer's  clink. 
As  a  good  jest  to  joily  artisans  ; 
Of  Bakinf  ctiorus  to  tlu  crealiiug  ow. 


In  the  vile  tune  of  every  galley  slave, 
Who,  as  he  sung  the  merry  stave,  exultel 
He  was  not  a  shamed  dotard,  like  the  Dof« 

ISRAEL  BERTOrclO. 
Is  It  possib.e !  a  month's  impn>onment ! 
No  more  for  Steno  ! 

DOOB. 
You  have  heard  the  offieivw. 
And  now  you  know  his  punishment :  and  tliAi 
Vou  ask  redress  of  me .'  Go  to  the  Forty, 
Who  pass'd  the  setiienco  upon  Michel  Steno; 
They  'II  do  as  much  by  Barbaro,  no  doubt. 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

Ah  !  dared  I  speak  my  feelings ! 
DOOB. 

Give  Uiem  brcMh  I 
Mine  have  no  further  outrage  to  endure. 

ISRAEL    BERTt'mo. 

Then,  In  a  word,  it  rests  but  on  your  word 
To  punish  and  avenge— I  will  not  say 
My  petty  wrong,  for  what  is  a  mere  blow, 
Howeier  vile,  to  such  a  thing  as  I  am  ? — 
But  the  base  insult  done  your  state  and  penoo, 

DOGE. 

Vou  over-ntte  my  power,  whicli  Is  a  pageant. 
This  cap  Is  not  the  monarch's  crown  ;  these  rokaa 
Might  move  compassion,  like  a  beggar's  rags  ; 
Nay,  more,  a  beggar's  are  his  own,  and  these 
But  lent  to  the  poor  puppet,  uho  must  play 
Its  part  with  all  its  empire  in  this  ermine. 

ISRAEL  BBRTOCCIO. 
Wouklst  thou  be  king  > 

DUGB. 

Ye»— of  a  happy  people. 

ISRAEL  BERTITCCIO. 
Wooldst  thou  be  sovereign  lord  of  Venice' 
DOGB. 

Ay. 

If  that  the  people  shared  that  sovereignty, 
So  that  nor  they  nor  I  were  further  slaves 
To  this  o'ergrown  aristocratic  hydra. 
The  poisonous  heads  of  whoseenvenom'd  body 
Have  breathed  a  pestilence  upon  us  all. 

ISRAEL  BERTt;CCIO. 
Yet,  thou  wast  born  and  still  hast  lived  patriciau. 

DOGE. 
In  evil  hour  was  I  so  born  ;  my  birth 
Hath  made  me  Doge  to  be  Insulted  :  but 
I  lived  and  toil'd  a  soldier  and  a  servant 
Of  Venice  and  lier  people,  not  the  senate  ; 
Their  good  and  my  own  honour  were  my  guerdon. 
I  have  fought  and  bled  :  commanded,  ay,  and  cnnqoRi  Hi 
Have  made  and  marr'd  |)eace  oft  in  embassies, 
As  it  might  chance  to  be  our  country's  'vantage  ; 
Have  traversed  land  and  sea  in  constant  duty, 
Through  almost  sixty  years,  and  still  for  Venite, 
My  father's  and  my  birth-place,  whose  dear  spira% 
Rising  at  distance  o'er  the  blue  Lagoon, 
It  was  reward  enough  for  me  to  view 
Once  more  :  but  not  for  any  knot  of  men. 
Nor  sect,  nor  faction,  did  I  bleed  or  sweat . 
But  would  you  know  why  I  have  dune  ail  tliAsf 
Ask  of  the  bleeding  pelican  why  she 
Hath  ripp'd  her  bosom  !  Had  the  bird  a  voica. 
She  'd  tell  thee  't  was  for  aU  her  little  oues. 
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tSRAEL  BBRTnCCIO. 
I  T»  they  made  thee  duke. 


DOGE. 

They  made  me  >0j 
i  ton^ht  il  not :  the  flattering  fetters  met  me 
Bcturnii  K  from  luy  Roman  embassy, 
And  never  haviiij  hithrrlo  refu-ed 
ToU,  charge,  or  duty  for  the  state,  I  did  not, 
it  these  late  years,  decline  what  nas  the  highest 
or  all  in  ^eeulin?,  but  of  all  most  but 
In  what  ne  have  to  do  ai  d  to  endure ; 
Bear  witness  for  me  thou,  my  injured  subject. 
When  I  can  neither  right  my>eif  nor  thee. 

ISRHFX   BF.RTttCCIO. 

You  shall  do  both,  if  yon  possess  the  will. 
And  many  thoifc^ands  more  not  less  oppreee'd. 
Who  wait  'jul  for  a  signal— will  you  jive  it  I 

OOGB. 
You  speak  in  riddles. 

ISBIBI.  BPBTPCCIO. 

M  hich  ^hall  soon  be  read. 
At  peril  of  my  lift,  if  you  disdain  not 
To  lend  a  patient  ear. 

DoOB. 
Say  on. 

ISRAEL  BEHTrCCIO. 

Not  thou, 
Nor  I  alone,  are  injured  and  abused, 
Contemn'd  and  trampled  on,  but  tte  whole  people 
Groan  with  the  strong  conception  at  tbelr  wrong*: 
The  foreign  soldiers  in  the  senate's  pay 
Are  discontented  for  their  long  arrears; 
The  native  marii.ers  and  ciiic  troopt 
Feel  with  their  friends  ;  for  vho  is  he  amonfit  tkem 
Whose  brethren,  parents,  children,  wives,  or  sbten. 
Have  not  )>artook  oppression,  or  pollution, 
From  the  patricians*  ?  And  the  hopeless  war 
/^gainst  the  Genoese,  which  Is  still  maintain'd 
VMth  the  1  lebeian  blood,  and  treasure  wrnnj 
From  their  hard  earnings,  has  inflamed  them  further 
Even  now— but  i  forget  tliat,  speaking  thus, 
Perhap>  i  pass  the  sentence  of  my  death ! 

DOOB. 
And,  suffering  v»hat  thou  hast  done,  fear'st  thou  deatht 
Be  Mient  then,  and  live  on.  to  be  beaten 
By  those  for  whom  thou  bast  bled. 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 

No,  I  will  speak 
At  every  hazard ;  and  if  Venire'  Doge 
Should  turn  delator,  be  the  shame  on  him. 
And  sorrow  too ;  for  he  will  lose  far  more 
Than  I. 

DOGB. 
From  me  fear  nothing;  out  with  it. 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 
Rnovr,  then,  that  there  are  met  and  sworn  In  secrat 
A  band  of  brethren,  valiant  hearts  and  true  ; 
Men  who  ba^e  proved  all  fortunes,  and  have  lon( 
Grieved  over  that  of  Venice,  and  have  right 
To  do  so  ;  having  served  her  in  all  climes. 
And  havii  g  rescued  her  from  foreign  foes. 
Would  do  the  same  from  those  within  her  ?>«Us. 
rhey  are  not  numerous,  nor  yet  too  few 
For  their  great  purpose :  they  hare  arms,  and  means, 
And  hearts,  and  hopes,  and  faith,  and  patient  courafe* 


I  DOGB. 

For  what  then  do  they  pause ! 

ISIIVEL  RERTPrCIO. 

Auhour  ta  stn^e. 
DOGB  (aside'). 
Saint  Mark's  shall  strike  that  hour ! 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 

I  now  hn  f  I 

My  life,  my  honour,  all  my  earthly  hopes 
\Mthiii  thy  power,  but  in  the  tirm  belief 
That  injuries  like  ours,  sprung  from  one  caosi^ 
VMU  generate  one  vengeance  :  should  it  be  MV 
be  our  chief  now — our  sovereig'^  hereafter. 


How  many  are  ye ! 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCiO. 
I  'II  not  answer  thai 
Till  I  am  answer'd. 

DOOB. 

How,  Sir!  do  you  mcnaca 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

No;  I  affirm.     I  have  betray'd  myself; 
But  there  's  no  torture  ni  the  mystic  wells 
Which  undermine  your  palace,  nor  in  those 
Not  less  appalling  cells,  "  the  leaden  roofs,** 
To  force  a  single  name  from  me  of  others. 
The  Hoz/.i  and  the  Pionibi  were  in  vain  ; 
They  might  wring  blood  from  me,  but  treachery  r«nt. 
And  I  would  pa-s  the  fearful  "  Uridge  of  Sighs," 
Joyous  that  ntiue  must  he  the  la>t  that  e'er 
Would  echo  oVr  the  Stygian  na\e  which  flows 
I    Between  the  mniderers  and  the  mnrder'd,  washlof 
'   The  prison  and  llie  palace  ualLs  :  there  are 
I  Tliose  who  would  l.ve  to  think  on  't  and  avenje  mt, 

I  DOGB. 

If  such  your  power  and  purpose,  why  come  hera 

To  sue  for  ju-tice,  being  in  the  course 
To  do  yourself  due  right ! 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 

Because  the  man 
Who  claims  protection  from  authority. 
Showing  his  confidence  and  bis  submission 
lo  that  authority,  can  hardly  be 
Suspected  of  combiniig  to  destroy  it. 
Had  I  sate  down  to>'  humbly  with  this  blow, 
A  moody  brow  an  J  muller'd  threats  haa  madeiM 
A  mark'd  man  tr'  the  Forty's  inipusition ; 
But  loud  coniplaint,  however  angrily 
It  shapes  its  phrase,  is  little  to  he  fear'd. 
And  lessdistrn  led.     But,  besides  all  tbi*, 
1  had  another  reason. 

POGB. 

VVha'  was  that' 

ISl'.AEI     BE.HTUCrlO. 

Some  rumours  tliai  the  Doge  "as  greatiy  aiotaa 

By  the  n  ference  rj'the  Avoa;ad"ri 

Of  Michel  Steno's  se'  tence  to  the  Fort) 

Had  reach'd  me.     1  hail  -erved  you,  hon  .ur'UyoB, 

And  felt  that  you  were  dangerously  insulted, 

Being  of  an  order  oj"  such  spirits  as 

Requite  tenfold  both  good  and  evil ;  *t  was 

My  wish  to  ;  rove  and  urge  you  to  redress. 

Now  you  know  all ;  and  that  I  ~peak  the  tnitll, 

Mt  peril  be  tlie  prool. 


IIARINO  FAL.I£RO. 
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DOQB. 
You  liave  deeply  ventured; 
But  at  most  do  to  vho  would  greatly  win  : 
Tbuifar  I  'II  aniuer  you — your  secret  'i  ure. 
ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIU. 

And  If  Ihi*  silt 

DOGE. 
Unlefiii  »ith  all  entrusted, 
W^at  Viald  you  have  me  answer .' 

ISRAEL  REKTUCCIO. 

I  would  have  yon 
Tnut  Mm  who  leaves  his  life  Id  trust  with  you. 

DOGE. 
But  I  must  know  your  plan,  your  names,  and  numben; 
The  lakl  may  then  be  doubled,  and  llie  former 
Matared  and  strengthen'd. 

ISRAEL  BERTITCCIO. 

We  're  enough  already ; 
Tou  are  the  sole  ally  we  covet  now. 

DUGS. 
But  bilog  me  to  the  Ichow  ledge  o(  your  chiefs. 

ISRAEL  BEnTtTCIO. 

That  shall  be  done  upon  vour  formal  pledge 
To  aaep  the  faith  ibat  we  will  pledge  to  you. 
DUGE. 

Wheat  where! 

ISRAEL   BERTITCIO. 

This  night  I  'II  bring '.o  your  apartment 
Two  of  the  prlncipaU;  a  freater  number 
Were  aazardous. 

DOGE. 
Slay,  I  nlu^t  think  ofthta. 
What  If  I  were  to  trust  myself  amongst  you. 
And  leave  the  palace  ? 

ISRAEL  BERTt'cno. 

You  must  come  alone. 

OOGB. 
Viilk  but  my  nei<hew, 

ISRAEL  BERTITCCIO. 

Not  were  be  your  son. 
DOGE. 
Wretch  !  darest  thou  name  my  son  '  He  died  lu  ftrms. 
At  Sapienza,  for  thi'S  faithless  state. 
Oh  !  that  he  were  alive,  and  I  in  ashes. 
Or  that  he  were  aliie  ere  I  b.-  lahes  ! 
■ko.     Qot  need  the  dubious  aid  of  strangers. 

ISRAEL  BERTITCnO. 

Not  OK    <>f  all  tho^e  strangers  whom  thoudoubtest. 

But  will  re^rd  thee  nith  a  filial  feeling, 

Ho  that  thou  keepst  a  faihi'r'i>  faith  with  ttem. 

DURE. 

fbe  die  is  cast.     Where  is  the  pVace  of  meeting  1 

ISR.\EL  Bi-RTurno. 
At  midnight  I  will  be  alone  and  niask'd 
Where'er  your  lii<;li.>ess  pleases  to  direct  me, 
To  wait  your  cominj,  and  condi'Ct  \ou  where 
You  snail  receive  >ur  homage,  and  pronounce 
Dpon  our  projtrct. 

DOOB 
At  what  hour  arises 

ncMooD' 

»  IStABL  BERTOrclO. 

Late ;  k  ut  the  atmosphere  is  thick  and  dusk* ; 
Tlititrocca 

DOGE. 

M  tbe  midnight  hour,  then. 


Near  to  the  church  where  sleep  :^  y  sires  -  the  M 
Twin-named  from  the  a|.08tles  John  aix  Paul; 
A  gondola,  (2)  with  one  oar  only,  \  ill 
Lark  in  the  narrow  channel  which  ^ides  by. 
Be  there. 

ISRAEL  BERTt'CCIO. 

I  will  not  fail. 


ISRAEL  RERTtlCClO. 

la  the  full  hope  your  highMe>s  will  not  falter 

In  your  great  purpose.    Prince,  I  take  my  leave. 

IRzii  Israel  Rebtdom 
nooF  isolui). 
At  midni£rht,  by  the  church  Saints  John  anu  Paul, 
Where  sleep  my  noble  fathers,  I  re|>air — 
To  what '  to  hold  a  council  iii  the  dark 
With  common  ruffians  leagued  to  ruiu  states  ! 
And  will  not  my  great  sires  leap  from  the  vault. 
Where  lie  twodnges  who  preceded  me. 
And  pluck  me  down  amonifst  them  '  Would  theycodld 
For  I  sho'ild  rest  In  honour  with  the  honour'd. 
Alas!  1  must  not  think  of  them,  but  those 
Who  have  made  me  thus  unworthv  of  a  name. 
Noble  and  brave  as  aught  of  consular 
On  Roman  marbles :  but  I  mil  redeem  It 
Back  to  its  antique  lustre  in  our  annals, 
by  sueei  levenge  on  ail  that '»  base  in  Venice, 
And  freedom  to  the  rest,  or  leave  it  black 
To  ail  the  growing  calumnies  of  time, 
Whiih  never  spart  the  fame  of  him  who  fails, 
but  try  the  Ctesai  or  the  Caialii<e, 
By  &e  true  touciistoiie  of  desert — success. 


ACT  II, 

,      .SCENE  I. 
Jh  Aparlmmt  in  the  Ducal  Palace. 
Angiulina  (wi/e  of  the  Doge)  and  MarIAHN^ 
ANGIUI  INA. 
What  was  the  Doge's  answer! 

UARIANNA. 

1hat  he  was 
That  moment  sunimou'd  to  a  conference  ; 
But  't  is  by  this  linie  ended.     I  perceived 
Not  long  ago  the  -ejiaiors  embarking  ; 
And  the  last  gou'iola  may  uo»  tie  seen 
Gliding  into  the  throng  of  barlu  which  stud 
The  glittering  waters. 

ANGIOI.INA. 

Would  he  were  reti "u'd 
He  has  been  much  disquieled  of  latf  ; 
And  Time,  wnich  hai^not  tamed  hif  fierv  8|iiTlt 
Nor  yet  enfeebled  eien  his  mortal  fraaie, 
M  liich  seems  to  be  more  nonrish'd  h>  a  soul 
So  quick  a:  d  restless  that  it  would  conr^uuie 
Less  hardy  ciay — Time  has  but  Ultle  jiower 
On  his  resentmenU  or  hi^  griefs.     Unlike 
To  other  spiriLs  of  his  order,  who. 
In  the  first  burst  of  passion,  pour  away 
Their  wiath  or  .orrow,  all  things  wear  in  htB 
An  aspect  of  eternity  .  his  thoughts, 
Hi.  feelings,  passions,  good  or  evil,  all 
tla^e  nothing  of  old  age  ;  and  his  bolil  brow 
Bears  but  the  svars  of  uiiud,  the  thoughts  uf  ye 


9BS0 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Not  their  derreritnde  :  and  he  of  late 
Has  been  oiore  agitated  than  Ids  wonu 
Would  he  wrre  come  ;  f  t  1  alone  have  power 
Upou  his  troubled  spirit. 

WARIANNA. 

U  is  true, 
Hi»  highness  has  of  laie  been  gieatly  moved 
By  the  affront  of  Steiio,  a  .d  with  cause; 
But  the  offender  doubtless  even  now 
Is  doom'd  to  expiate  liis  lash  insult  with 
fcuch  chastisement  as  will  enforce  respef:. 
To  female  virtue,  aid  to  noble  blood. 

kNGfOLIN*. 

T  rasa  gross  insult ;  hut  I  heed  it  not, 
F«i'  tbe  rash  .corner's  falsehood  in  itself, 
But  for  thf  >ffect,  ihe  ileadly  deep  impression 
Which  it  has  made  U|i<ni  Falieio's  soul, 
The  proud,  the  fiery,  '.le  austere— austere 
To  all  save  me  :  I  treniule  wlien  1  think 
To  what  it  may  conduct. 

MARIANNA. 
Assuredly 
Th»  Doge  cannot  suspect  you  ! 

ANGIOLIN'A. 

Suspect  me! 
Why  Steno dared  not :  when  he  scravtl'd  his  lie. 
Groveling  by  stealth  in  the  moon's  gliinmeriui{  light. 
His  own  still  conscience  smote  him  for  the  act. 
And  every  shadow  on  the  walk  frown'U  ehaiue 
Upon  his  coward  calumny. 

MARIANNA. 

T  were  fit 
He  sbould  be  punish'd  grievously. 

ANGIOLINl. 

He  Ism. 

UABIANNA. 
What !  li  Uie  sentence  past  1  Is  he  condemn'd  I 

AK0I0LIN4.' 
I  know  not  that,  but  he  has  been  detected. 

MARIANNA. 

And  deem  you  this  enough  for  such  foul  scorn ! 

ANGIOI  INA. 

I  would  not  be  a  judge  in  my  own  cause. 
Nor  do  I  know  what  sense  nf  puiushment 
Mav  reach  the  soul  of  ribalds  such  as  Steno; 
But  if  his  insuUs  sink  no  deeper  in 
The  minds  of  the  inquisitors  than  they 
Have  ruffled  mine,  he  will,  for  al  I  acquittance. 
Be  left  to  his  own  shamele.sness  or  shame. 

MARIANNA. 

•ome  sacrifice  is  due  to  slandei  'd  virtue. 

ANGIllI  INA. 
"*hy,  what  is  virtue  if  it  need'^  a  victim  . 
Or  if  il  must  depend  npon  men's  words  ! 
The  dying  Roman  said,  "  't  was  but  a  name  : " 
It  were  indeed  no  more,  if  human  breath 
Could  make  or  mar  it. 

MARIANNA. 

Vet  full  many  a  aame. 
Stainless  and  faithful,  would  feel  all  the  wrong 
Of  such  a  slander  ;  and  less  rigid  ladies. 
Such  as  atound  in  Venice,  would  be  loud 
And  all  inexorable  in  their  cry 
For  justice. 

ANOIOLTNA. 
This  but  proves  il  It  the  nan* 


And  not  the  quality  they  prize  :  the  first 

Have  found  it  a  hard  task  to  hold  their  honour. 

If  they  require  it  to  be  biazou'd  forth  ; 

And  tho-e  who  ha,>e  not  kept  it  seek  iu  seeming. 

As  they  would  look  out  for  an  ornament 

Of  which  they  ftsl  the  want,  but  not  because 

They  think  it  so  :  they  die  in  others'  thoughts. 

And  would  seem  honest  as  they  must  seem  fair. 

MABIANNA. 

You  have  strange  thoughts  for  a  patrician  daiMk 

ANGIOI  INA. 

And  yet  they  were  my  father's :  with  his  rame. 
The  sole  inheritance  he  left. 

MARIANNA. 

You  want  none; 
Wife  to  a  prince,  the  chief  of  the  republic. 

ANGIOI  INA. 
I  should  hare  sought  none,  though  a  peasant's  biMSi 
But  feel  not  less  the  lovi  and  gratitude 
Due  to  my  father,  who  bestow'd  my  hand 
L'pou  his  early,  tried,  and  trusted  friend, 
The  Couni  Val  di  Marino,  now  our  Doge. 

MARIANNA. 

And  with  tnat  hand  did  he  bestow  your  heart  J 

ANGIO!   INA. 

He  did  so    or  it  had  not  been  bestow'd. 

MARIANNA. 

Yet  this  strange  disproportion  in  your  years, 
And.  let  me  add,  dis[tarily  of  teni()er6, 
Might  make  the  world  doubt  whether  *'  ch  an  unk* 
Could  make  you  wisely,  permanently  happy. 

ANOIOl.INA. 

The  world  will  think  with  worldlings  :  but  my  liMIt 
Has  still  been  in  my  duties,  which  are  many. 
But  never  difficult. 

MABIANNA.  ^ 

And  do  you  love  him  7 

ANGIOI. INA. 
I  love  all  noble  qualities  which  merit 
Love,  and  I  loved  my  father,  who  first  taught  me 
To  single  out  what  we  should  love  in  others. 
And  to  subdue  all  tendency  to  lend 
The  best  and  purest  feehngs  of  our  nature 
To  baser  passions.     He  hej^tow'd  nry  hand 
Upon  Faliero  :  he  had  known  him  noble, 
Bra^e,  generous,  rich  in  all  the  qualities 
Of  soldier,  citi?en,  and  friend  :  in  all 
.Such  have  I  found  him  as  my  father  said. 
His  faults  are  those  that  dwell  iu  the  high  bosoms. 
Of  men  who  na^e  commanded  ;  too  much  pride. 
And  the  deep  passions  fiercely  foster'd  by 
The  uses  of  patricians,  and  a  life 
Spent  in  the  storms  of  »tate  and  war ;  and  alsu 
From  the  quick  sense  of  honour,  wtiich  becomes 
A  duty  to  a  certain  sign,  a  vice 
When  overstraiu'd,  and  tliis  I  tear  in  nim. 
And  then  he  has  been  rash  from  hi-  youth  Uf/wardSk 
Yet  lemper'd  by  redeeming  nobleness; 
In  such  sort,  that  the  wariest  of  republics 
Has  lavish'd  all  iu  chief  employs  upou  him. 
From  his  first  fight  to  his  last  emba.sy, 
From  which  on  his  return  the  dukedom  met  him. 

MARIANNA. 

But,  previous  to  this  mari-iage,  hail  your  heart 

Ne'er  beat  for  any  of  the  noble  jouth, 

8r  Ob  as  in  years  bad  <>eeu  mo'-e  meet  to  mstcL 
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tKAutv  like  yours  ?  or  since  have  vou  ricVr  teen 
(■■jf.    iho,  If  your  fair  hmd  wert  ttill  to  gne, 
'^iiw'ht  >iow  pretend  to  Loredaiio's  daughler  ! 

ANGIOLIN*. 

I  ai»»er'd  your  flrst  quettinn  when  I  said 
I  oiarried. 

MARHNNA. 

And  the  wcuiiil  t 

ANGIOI  IN*. 

Ne««ls  no  answer. 
WAHIANNA. 
pray  fou  pardon.  If  I  have  ufTeiided. 

ANGIuLINt. 
(fi  no  wnlh,  but  some  siirprbe  :  I  knew  not 
1i%t  wedded  bosoms  could  perniit  themselves 
to  po-M^t-  upon  what  they  noiv  might  chuse, 
Or  uigtL  save  their  pa^<t  choice. 

MARIANNA. 

'T  is  tlieir  past  choice 
Hiti  far  too  o'ten  makes  tlieni  duem  tliey  would 
Now  chuat  iiore  wis«'ly,  could  tliey  cancel  it. 

AKGIOLINA. 
It  may  be  so,    I  knew  uut  of  such  thoughts. 

MARIANNA. 

Here  comes  tlie  Doge — shall  I  retire  I 
ANGIOLINA. 

It  may 

Be  netter  you  should  quit  me  ;  he  ieenis  wrapt 
fn  thought — How  peosively  he  takes  his  way  '■ 

lUxil  MaRIANN*. 
Enttr  the  DoGB  and  PiBTRO. 
OOGB  imuMing), 
rhere  is  a  ceruiii  Philip  Calendaro 
Now  in  the  arsenal,  who  holds  command 
Ot  eiifhty  men,  and  has  great  influence 
Besides  on  all  ttie  spirits  of  his  comrades ; 
Fbis  man,  I  hear,  is  hold  and  popular. 
Sudden  and  daring,  and  >et  secret  :  't  would 
Be  well  that  he  were  won  :  I  needs  must  hope 
That  Israel  Beriuccio  has  secured  him, 

But  faic  ■•ould  be 

METRO. 
My  lord,  pray  (lardon  mc 
^or  breaking  in  upon  your  meditation; 
llie  Senator  Bertuccio,  your  kinsman, 
Charged  me  to  follow  and  inquire  your  i>leasu'« 
To  Ax  an  hour  when  he  may  speak  with  you, 

noGE. 
At  sunset  — V.ay  a  moment— let  me  see — 
lay  iu  the  second  hour  of  nighh  [Exit  PiBTRO. 

ANGIOLINA. 

My  lord ! 
DOGB. 
My  dearest  child,  forgive  nie — why  delay 
Ic  long  approaching  me  ? — I  saw  you  not. 

ANGIOLIN*. 

Yoti  were  absorbM  in  thought,  and  he  who  now 
Has  parted  from  you  might  have  words  of  weigkl 
To  jeai  yo  J  from  the  senate. 
DOGB. 

From  the  senate  t 
ANGIOLIN  A. 
(  woulQ  not  interrupt  him  in  his  duty 
»i.d  .neirs. 

DOGB. 
The  senate's  duty  .'  you  mistake ; 
'I  i,  \«»  uli  1  uie  all  seriice  to  the  senate. 


ANRinilNA. 
I  thought  the  Duke  had  held  command  in  Veoka. 

DOGE!, 

He  shall — But  let  that  pass,— We  will  be  jociiij. 
How  fares  it  with  you  !  hue  you  beeu  abroad 
Tlie  (lay  is  overcast,  but  the  calm  wave 
Favours  the  gondolier's  linht  sklinniing  oar; 
Or  have  you  held  a  levee  of  your  friends ! 
Or  has  your  music  made  you  solitary  ' 
Say— is  there  aught  that  yon  would  will  within 
The  Utile  sway  now  left  the  Duke  '  or  aught 
Of  tilting  splendour,  or  of  hociest  pleasure, 
Social  or  lonely,  that  would  glad  your  heart, 
To  compensate  for  many  a  dull  hour,  »asttd 
On  an  old  man  oft  moved  with  many  cares  I 
Speak,  and  't  is  done. 

ANGIOI.INA. 
Vou  're  ever  kind  to  nH  — 
I  have  nothing  to  desire,  or  to  request, 
Except  to  see  you  oftcner  and  calmer, 

D«GE, 
Calmer ! 

ANGIOI.INA. 

Ay,  calmer,  my  good  lord Ab,  win 

Do  you  still  keep  apart,  aiul  walk  alone, 
And  let  suchstrong  emotions  stamp  your  brow. 
As,  not  betraying  their  full  im|>ort,  yet 
Disclose  too  much .' 

DOGB. 
Disclose  too  much  1— «f  waU  . 
What  is  there  to  di^cluae  ! 


At  ease. 


ANGIOLINA, 

A  heart  so  111 


DOGB. 
■'T  is  nothing,  .-hild.— But  in  the  stale 
You  know  what  daily  cares  oppress  all  those 
Who  govern  this  precarious  commonwealth  ; 
Now  suflrering  from  the  Genoese  wlUiout, 
And  malcontents  within — 't  is  tills  which  makes  m 
More  pensive  and  less  tranquil  than  my  woiiU 

ANGIOI.INA, 

Vet  this  existed  long  before,  and  never 

Till  in  these  late  days  did  I  see  you  thus. 

Forgive  me  :  there  is  souiethinj;  at  your  heart 

More  than  the  mere  discharge  of  public  duties. 

Which  long  use  ad  a  talent  like  to  yours 

Have  render'd  light,  nay,  a  necessity. 

To  keep  your  mind  from  stagnating,    'T  Is  not 

In  hostile  states,  nor  perils,  thus  to  shake  you; 

Vou,  who  have  stood  ail  storms  and  never  sunk. 

And  climb'd  up  to  the  pinnacle  of  power 

And  never  fainted  by  the  way,  and  stana 

Uvon  it,  and  can  look  dowi;  steadily 

Along  the  depth  beneath,  and  ne'er  feel  dizzy. 

Were  Genoa's  galleys  riding  in  the  jwrt, 

Were  civil  fury  raging  in  Saint  Mark's, 

You  are  not  to  be  wrought  on,  but  would  fall. 

As  you  have  risen,  with  an  unalter'd  brow  : 

Your  feelings  now  are  of  a  different  kind : 

Something  has  stung  your  pride,  not  patriuUrti. 

BOOB. 
Pride  !  An^olina  *  Alas !  none  is  left  me. 

ANGIOLINA 
Ve^ — the  same  sin  that  overthitw  the  angela. 
And  ol  all  sius  ».<  ,1  eaalv  b«seli 


Mortal.  11,1   iiarest  to  tlie  angelic  nature, 
rhe  vile  are  ojily  vaio  ;  the  p:reat  are  proud 


t  had  tlie  piide  of  lionour,  of  your  honour. 
Deep  at  my  heart — Itut  let  us  change  the  tneme. 

ANGIOl.INA. 

Ah  no  ;_As  I  have  ever  vliared  vour  kindness 
In  M  things  ^Ise,  let  me  not  he  shut  out 
From  your  distress  :  were  it  of  public  import, 
Vou  know  f  never  sought,  would  never  seek 
To  win  a  wurd  from  you  ;  but  feeling  nov» 
Ifojr  grief  is  iirivaet,  il  belongs  to  me 
To  li.hten  or  divide  it.     Since  the  day 
When  fnr.lish  Steuo's  ribaldry,  detected, 
Unfix'd  your  quiet,  fou  are  sreatly  changed, 
&jid  I  would  soothe  you  back  to  what  you  were. 

DOGB. 
To  what    was  !— Have  you  heard  Steno's  sentence 
ANGIOLIN^ 

No. 

DtMJB. 
A  laon  til's  arrest. 

ANOIOLtNA. 

Is  it  not  enough  t 

DOCB. 
Enough !— Yes,  for  a  drunken  galley-slave, 
Who,  stung  dy  stripes,  may  mnnnur  at  his  master; 
But  not  for  a  deliberate,  false,  cool  villain, 
Wlio  stains  a  tady's  and  a  prince's  honour. 
Even  on  the  throne  of  his  authority. 

4N0T0LINA. 
rhe'e  seems  to  me  enough  in  the  convicltoa 
Of  a  patrician  guilty  of  a  falsehood  : 
All  -jther  punishment  were  light  onto 
His  loss  of  honour. 

DOOB. 
Such  men  have  no  honour; 
They  have  but  their  rile  livei—and  these  are  spsraL 

AVGIOI  INi. 

You  would  not  have  him  die  for  this  offence  J 

DOGB. 
Not  now;— being  still  alive,  I 'd  have  him  live 
Long  as  he  can  ;  he  has  ceased  to  merit  death  ; 
The  guilty  saved  hath  damn'd  his  hundred  Judges, 
Anl  he  is  pure,  for  now  his  crime  is  theirs. 

angioi.ina. 
Oh!  had  this  fal-e  and  fli!.|.ant  libeller 
Shed  his  young  blood  for  his  absurd  lampoon, 
Ne'er  from  that  moment  could  this  breast  have  knowo 
.4  joyous  hour,  or  dreamless  slumber  more. 

noGB. 
Does  a:-  the  law  of  Hea-en  say  blood  for  blood 
And  he  who  lahili.  kills  more  than  he  who  sheds  it. 
Ij  it  the  pa-n  of  blows,  or  thame  of  blows, 
That  makes  such  deadly  to  the  sense  of  man' 
Do  not  the  laws  of  man  say  blood  for  honour! 
And,  less  ihan  honour,  for  a  little  gold  ! 
Say  not  the  laws  of  iiaiions  blond  for  treason ! 
Is't  uolhing  to  have  till'd  these  veins  with  poisoii 
For  their  once  healthfid  current '  is  it  nothing 
To  iiave  stain'd  your  name  ai.d  mine'  the  noblest  names! 
Is  't  noihinf  to  have  brought  into  contempt 
A  princi'  before  his  peojile  I  t  >  haie  faii'd 
lu    be  res|  ect  aico  ded  by  mankind 
To  youth  in  woman,  aud  old  age  in  man  ! 
To  virtue  in  your  sex,  and  digtuty 
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In  ours  r— But  let  them  lo  k  to  it  who  have  tareo  hla 

ANGIOI  ISA. 

Heaven  bids  us  to  forgiie  enemies. 

Doge. 
Doth  Heaven  forgive  her  own !  Is  Satan  saved 
From  wrath  eternal ! 

AKGIOLINl. 

Do  not  speak  thus  wildly— 
Heaven  will  alike  forgive  you  and  your  foe«. 

DOGB. 
Amen  !  May  Heaven  forgite  them  ! 
ANGIOLINA. 

And  will  y  i  T 
DOGE. 
Yes,  when  they  are  in  heaven ! 

AKOIOLINA. 

And  not  till  ther 
DOGB. 
What  matters  my  forgiveness!  an  old  man's. 
Worn  out,  scorn'd,  spuru'd,  abused  ;  what  matters  tilt 
My  pardon  more  than  my  resentment!  both 
Being  weak  and  worthless!  I  ha>e  lived  too  lonf. 

But  let  us  change  theaj-gument My  child  ' 

My  injured  wife,  the  child  of  Lnredar.o, 

The  bra^e,  the  chivalrous,  now  little  deem'd 

Thy  father,  wedding  thee  unto  his  friend, 

That  he  was  linking  thee  to  shame  !— Alas  I 

Shame  without  sin,  for  thou  art  faultless.    Hadst  tho« 

But  had  a  different  husband,  any  husband 

In  Vejiice  save  the  Doge,  this  blight,  this  brand. 

This  blasphemy  had  never  fallen  upon  thee. 

So  young,  so  beautiful,  so  gond,  so  pure. 

To  tuSer  this,  and  yet  be  unavenged  ! 

ANGIOLINA. 
I  am  too  well  avenged,  for  you  still  love  me, 
And  trust,  and  honour  me  ;  and  all  men  know 
That  you  are  just,  and  I  am  true:  what  more 
Could  I  require,  or  you  command  ! 
DOOB. 

'T  Is  well. 
And  may  be  better  ;  but  whate'er  betide. 
Be  thou  at  least  kind  to  my  memory. 

ANGIOLINA. 
Why  speak  you  thus  ! 

DOGB. 

It  is  no  matter  why; 
But  I  would  still,  whatever  others  think, 
Have  your  respect  both  now  and  in  my  grave. 

ANGIOl.INA. 

Why  should  you  doubt  it  \  has  it  ever  faii'd  J 

DOGB. 

Come  hither,  child  ;  1  would  a  word  with  you. 

Your  father  was  my  friend  ;  unequal  fortune 

Alade  him  my  debtor  for  some  courtesies. 

Which  bind  the  good  more  flrmly:  when  cppreM 

With  his  last  malady,  he  will'd  our  union  : 

It  was  not  to  repay  me,  long  repaid 

Before  by  his  great  loyalty  in  friendship ; 

His  object  was  to  place  your  orphan  berutj 

In  honourable  safety  from  the  perils 

\\hichin  this  scorpion  nestof  vi?»,  assail 

A  lonely  and  undower'd  maid.     I  did  not 

Thii.k  with  him,  but  wor,ld  not  oppose  the  tlv  .fhl 

Which  soothed  hLs  death-bed. 

ANGIOLINA. 

I  have  not  forgottea 
The  nobleaeu  with  whicb  you  bade  me  sueak. 
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Kmy  youiig  bean  held  »nj  preference 
Which  would  nave  made  me  happier ;  nor  yotr  offer 
To  make  my  doary  equal  to  Ihe  rank 
Of  aupht  in  Venice,  and  forego  all  claim 
Hy  father's  last  injunction  gave  you. 
DOGB. 

Thu». 
T  was  not  s  foolish  dotard's  vi\t  caprice. 
Nor  the  false  ed»e  of  aged' appetite, 
^^liich  Qiade  me  covetous  of  girlish  beauty^ 
And  a  young  bride ;  for  in  oiy  fieriest  youth 
[  &way*d  such  passions ;  nor  was  this  my  age 
Infected  wiih  that  leprosy  of  lust 
W  hifh  taints  the  hoariest  years  of  vicious  men, 
Making  them  ransack  to  the  very  last 
The  dregs  of  pleasure  for  their  vanish'd  Joy«  ; 
Or  buy  in  selhsh  marriage  Some  young  vicLlm, 
Too  helpless  to  refuse  a  state  that's  hoi.est, 
Tt^  feeling  not  to  know  herself  a  wretch. 
Our  wedlock  was  not  of  this  sort ;  you  had 
Freedom  from  me  to  chuse,  ana  urged  in  siuwer 
Your  father's  choice. 

ANOIOLINA. 

I  did  so  ;  (  would  do  so 
In  face  of  earth  and  heaven  ;  for  I  have  never 
Repented  for  my  sake ;  sometimes  for  yours. 
Id  pondering  o'er  your  late  disquietudes. 

DOGB. 
I  urtew  my  heart  would  never  treat  you  harshly ; 
I  knew  my  days  could  not  disturb  you  long; 
And  then  the  daughter  of  my  earliest  frieud, 
His  worthy  daughter,  free  to  chuse  again, 
Wealthier  and  wiser,  in  the  ri[)est  bloom 
Of  womanhood,  more  skilful  to  select 
By  passing  these  probationary  years; 
Inheriting  a  prince's  name  and  riches; 
Secured,  by  the  shnrt  penajice  of  enduring 
An  old  man  for  some  summers,  against  all 
That  law's  chicane  or  envious  kinsmen  might 
Have  urged  against  her  right :  my  best  friend's  child 
Would  ihuse  more  fitly  iu  respect  of  years, 
And  not  less  truly  in  a  faithful  heart. 

ANGIUI.INA. 
My  lord,  I  look'd  but  to  my  father's  wishes, 
Hallow'd  by  his  last  words,  and  to  my  heart 
For  doing  all  its  duties,  and  replyiTig 
Withfai'h  to  him  with  whom  I  was  affianced. 
Ambitious  hopes  ne'er  cross'd  my  dreams;  and,  should 
The  hour  you  speak  of  come,  it  will  be  seen  <o. 

-    DOGB. 
I  do  believe  ya. ;  and  I  know  you  true : 
Per  love,  romat;tic  love,  which  in  my  youth 
I  knew  to  be  illnsion,  and  ne'er  saw 
Lasting,  but  often  fatal,  it  had  been 
No  lure  for  me  in  my  most  passionate  days. 
And  could  not  he  so  nr>w,  did  such  exist. 
But  such  respect,  and  miUly  paid  regard 
As  a  true  feeling  for  your  welfare,  and 
A  free  compliance  with  all  honest  wishes; 
A  kindness  to  your  virtues,  watchfulness 
Not  shown,  but  shadowing  o'er  such  little  failing 
As  youth  is  apt  in  ;  so  as  not  to  check 
Raftbli^,  but  win  yon  from  th<rm  ere  you  knew 
You  had  been  won,  but  Inoughi  the  change  yourcbotee; 
A  pride  not  in  your  beauty,  bat  your  conducts 
A  trust  ki  you — a  p?.triarchal  love. 


And  not  a  doting  homage— friendship,  'llth» 
Such  estimation  in  \ojr  eyes  as  these 
Might  claim,  I  hoped  for. 

ANG101.INA. 

And  have  ever  baA. 
noGE. 
I  think  so.  For  the  difference  in  our  years. 
You  knew  it,  chusing  me,  and  chose  :  I  tr<.slc* 
Not  to  my  qualities,  nor  would  ha\e  faith 
In  such,  nor  outward  ornainenLs  of  nature. 
Were  I  still  in  my  five-and-tnentietii spring  : 
1  trusted  to  the  blood  of  Loredano, 
Pure  in  your  veins  ;    I  trusted  to  the  sou 
God  gave  you — to  Ihe  truths  your  father  taught  i» 
To  your  belief  in  heaven — to  your  mild  vir'-'«»»— 
To  your  own  faith  and  honour,  for  my  ov%a. 

ANGIOLINA. 
You  have  done  well—  I  thank  you  for  that  trust. 
Which  I  have  never  for  one  monieut  ceastd 
''^o  honour  you  the  more  for, 

DOGB. 

Where  is  honour. 
Innate  and  precept-strengthen'd,  't  is  the  rock 
Of  faith  connubial  ;  where  it  is  not — where 
Light  thoughts  aie  lurking,  or  the  vanities 
Of  worldly  ileasure  rankle  in  the  heart. 
Or  sensual  throbs  convulse  it,  well  I  know 
'T  were  hopeless  for  humanity  to  dream 
Of  honesty  in  such  infected  blood, 
Although  't  were  wed  to  him  it  covets  mosll 
An  incarnation  of  the  poet's  god 
Id  all  his  tnai  ble  chisell'd  beauty,  or 
Tht  demi-deity,  Alcides,  in 
Kk  majesty  of  superhuman  manhood. 
Would  not  suffice  to  bind  where  virtue  is  not. 
It  Is  consistency  which  forms  and  proves  it: 
Vice  cannot  fix,  and  virtue  cannot  change. 
The  once  fallen  woman  must  for  ever  fall, 
lor  vice  must  have  variety  ;  while  virtue 
Stands  like  the  sun,  and  all  which  rolls  around 
Drinks  life,  and  light,  and  gloi7  from  her  aspect, 

ANGIOI.INA. 
And  seeing,  feeling  thus  this  truth  in  others 
(I  pray  you  pardon  me),  hul  wheref  ire  yield  y«a 
To  the  most  fierce  of  fatal  passions,  and 
Disquiet  your  great  thoughts,  with  restless  bate 
Of  such  a  thing  as  Steno ! 

DOGB. 

You  mistake  me. 
It  Is  not  Steito  who  could  move  me  thus  ; 
Had  it  beea  so,  he  should — but  let  that  pass. 

ANGIOLINA. 
What  is  't  you  feel  so  deeply,  then,  even  now  ? 

DOGE. 

T\»e  'iolated  majesty  of  Venice, 

At  once  insulted  in  her  lord  and  laws. 

ANGIOI.INA. 

Alas!  why  will  you  thus  consider  it! 

niiGR. 
I  have  thought  on  't  till— but  let  me  lead  you  ha  A 
To  what  I  urged  ;  all  these  things  being  noted, 
I  wedded  you  ;   the  world  then  did  me  justice 
Upon  ihe  motive,  and  my  cf^mduct  proved 
ITiey  did  nie  right,  while  yours  was  all  to  praise  : 
Von' had  all  freedom— all  respect -all  tru..t 
From  me  and  >ui  le ;  and,  born  of  those  w  lo  male 
•a 
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I'riiices  at  home  and  swept  kings  from  their  thronei 
On  foreign  shores,  in  all  tilings  you  appeared 
Woriliv  to  be  our  tir^i  of  native  dames* 

INOIULINA. 

To  what  does  this  conduct ! 

DOGB. 

To  thus  much — t'tk. 
A  mlscrnnt's  an^ry  breath  may  blast  it  all— 
A  villain  whom,  for  his  unbridled  bearing. 
Even  in  the  niidst  of  our  great  festival, 
I  caused  to  be  conducttd  forth,  and  Caught 
How  to  demean  hira^-elf  in  ducal  chamhcrg; 
A  wretch  like  this  may  leave  u^)On  the  wall 
The  blighting  venom  of  his  sweltering  heart, 
And  this  shall  spread  it&eif  in  general  poisot  ] 
And  woman's  innocence,  man's  honour,  past 
Into  a  by-word,  and  the  doubly  felon 
f  Who  first  insulted  virgin  modesty 
By  a  gross  alTront  to  your  attendant  damsels, 
Amidst  the  noblest  of  our  dames  in  public) 
Requite  himself  for  his  most  just  expulsion. 
By  blackening  publicly  his  sovereign's  consort^ 
And  be  absolved  by  his  upright  compeers. 

AKniOLIN*. 
But  he  has  been  condemn'd  into  captivity. 

DUGB. 
For  such  as  him  a  dungeon  were  acquittal ; 
And  his  brief  term  of  mock-arrest  will  pass 
Within  a  palace.  But  I  've  done  with  him; 
The  rest  must  be  with  you. 

ANGIOLINA. 

With  me,  my  loll? 

DUGB. 
Yes,  Anginlina.  Do  not  marvel ;  I 
Have  let  this  prey  upon  me  till  I  feel 
My  life  cannot  be  long;  and  fain  would  have  yoo 
Regard  tlie  Injunctions  you  will  find  within 

This  scroll.  (Giving  Iter  a  jajiirj Fear  not;  the] 

are  for  your  advantage  : 
Read  them  hereafter,  at  the  fitting  hour. 

ANOioi  INa. 
Mj  lord,  in  life,  and  after  life,  you  shall 
Be  honour'd  still  by  me;  but  may  your  day« 
Be  many  yet— and  happier  than  the  present ! 
This  passion  will  give  way,  and  you  will  be 
Serene,  and  what  you  should  he what  you  were. 

DDOR. 
will  be  what  I  should  be,  or  be  nothing  . 
But  never  more — oh  !    never,  never  more. 
O'er  tne  few  days  or  hours  which  yet  await 
The  blighted  old  age  of  Faliero,  shall 
Sweet  (piiet  shed  iier  sunset !  Never  more 
Those  summer  shadows  rising  from  the  past 
Of  a  not  ill-spent  nor  inglorious  life. 
Mellowing  the  last  hours  as  the  nigh.approacbe% 
Shall  soothe  me  to  my  moment  of  long  rest. 
I  had  but  little  more  to  ask,  or  hope. 
Save  the  regards  due  to  the  blood  and  sweat, 
A  irf   he  soul's  labour  through  which  1  had  toii'd 
1  >;3Ake  my  country  honour'd.    As  her  servant — 
iv-r  servant,  though  hei  rhief — I  would  have  gone 
Lv^n  to  my  fathers  with  a  name  serene 
And  purr  as  theirs  :  but  this  has  been  denied  me.— 
HcHlit  I  hai  died  at  Zara ! 

iNGIoi  INa. 

Tliere  yen  saved 


The  state  ;  then  live  to  save  her  still.    A  day, 
Another  day  like  that  would  be  the  be  ft 
Reproof  to  them,  and  sote  revenge  for  yoa. 

DOGB. 
But  one  such  day  occurs  within  an  age  ; 
My  life  is  little  less  than  one,  and  'tis 
Enough  for  Fortune  to  have  granted  o)ue. 
That  which  scarce  one  ntore  favour'd  citizen 
May  win  in  many  states  and  years,     but  why 
Thus  speak  I !  Venice  has  forgot  that  day — 
Then  why  should  I  reraemb«r  it  .'—Farewell, 
Sweet  Angiolina  !  I  must  to  my  cabinet ; 
There's  much  for  me  to  do— and  the  hour  ba*tcii*> 

ANOtOLINA. 
Remember  what  you  were. 

DOGE. 

It  were  in  Ttin; 
Joy's  recollection  is  no  longer  joy. 
While  sorrow's  memory  is  a  sorrow  stilL 

ANGIOLINA. 
At  least,  whate'er  may  urge,  let  me  implore 
That  you  will  take  some  little  pause  of  rest; 
Your  sleep  for  many  nights  has  been  so  turbid. 
That  it  had  been  relief  to  have  awaked  you. 
Had  I  not  hoped  that  nature  would  o'erpower 
At  length  the  thoughts  which  shook  your  slumU^rs  thua 
An  hour  of  rest  w-ill  give  you  to  your  toils 
With  fitter  thoughts  and  freshen'd  strength. 

DOGB. 

I  ca  iiioU 
I  must  not.  If  I  could  ;  for  never  was 
Such  reason  to  be  watchful :  yet  a  few — 
Yet  a  few  days  and  dream-perturbed  nights, 
And  I  shall  slumber  well — but  where  ! — no  matter. 
Adieu,  my  Angiolina. 

ANOTOMNA. 

Let  me  be 
An  Instant — yet  an  instant  your  compauloii ; 
1  cannot  bear  to  leave  you  thus. 
DUGB. 

Come  then, 
My  gentle  child — forsive  me  ;  thou  wert  made 
For  better  fortULies  than  to  share  in  mine. 
Now  darkling  in  their  close  toward  the  deep  vale 
Where  Death  sits  robed  In  nis  all-sweepii>g shadow. 
When  1  am  gone— It  may  be  sooner  than 
Even  these  years  wan-ant,  for  there  is  that  stirring 
Within—above— around,  that  in  this  city 
Will  make  the  cemeteries  |topulou« 
As  e'er  they  were  by  pestiienc*'  or  t  ar, — 
When  I  am  nrtthing,  let  that  which  '  vas 

I    Be  still,  sontetimes,  a  name  on  thy  sweet  dps, 

I    A  shadow  in  thy  fancy,  of  a  thing 

\   Which  would  not  have  thee  mourn  it,  but  -emember.— 
Let  us  begone,  my  child — the  time  is  proving 
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SCENE  II. 

A  retired  spot  near  the  A'tenal, 

liRABL  BBRTUrno  and  1'hilip  Caleni  khu. 

CAI.END^KO. 

How  sped  you,  Israel,  in  your  late  cotpplaiail 

ISRAEL  Bi;RTtjr»;i«. 
Why,  well. 
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TAI  BNDARO. 
U  't  posaible  !  will  he  be  iiunitb'd  t 

ISRAEL    BERTUCCIO. 

Yc* 

CAI.BNDARO. 
Wltk  ivhM !  k  mulct  or  an  arreiit  > 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 

With  death  !— 

CALBNDARO. 
Now  you  rave,  or  must  Intend  revenge, 
(uci  at  I  couiiheli'd  you,  with  your  own  band. 

ISRAEL  HERincno. 
Ve»  ;  and  for  one  sole  draught  nf  hate,  forefo 
The  great  redress  we  meditate  for  Venire, 
And  chai'ge  a  life  of  hnie  foi  one  of  exile; 
■■•aving  onescorinon  crusb'd,  and  thoukandi  Dtlngtni 
My  friends,  my  family,  my  coujitrynien ! 
Nn,  Calendaro;  ll]e»c  same  drops  of  blood, 
Sti'^d  shamefully,  ^hall  ha\e  the  uhnle  of  his 
For  their  requital — but  not  only  his  ; 
We  will  not  strike  for  private  wrongt  alons : 
Such  are  for  selfish  paasions  and  rash  me.). 
But  are  unworthy  a  tyrannicide. 

CAI.KNDARd. 
Ifou  have  more  patience  than  I  care  to  boast. 
Had  I  been  pre^nt  when  you  bore  this  insult, 
I  iflust  ha\e  slain  him,  or  expired  myself 
In  (he  vain  effort  to  repress  my  urath. 

I3KAKL  BBHTl'rrlO. 

Thank  Heaten  you  were  not— all  had  else  been  marr'd: 
Al  't  it,  O'tr  cause  looks  protiierous  still. 
CALENDARO. 

You  saw 
The  Poge— woat  answer  gave  be ' 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

That  there  wa* 
No  punishment  for  such  as  Barbaro. 

CALENDARO. 

I  told  you  so  before,  and  that  't  wa»  Idle 
To  think  of  Justice  from  such  hands. 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 

At  leaM, 
It  luU'd  suspicion,  showing  confidence. 
Had  I  been  silent,  not  a  sbirro  but 
Had  kept  me  iu  his  eye,  as  meditati' 
A  silent,  solitary,  deep  revenge. 

CALENDARO. 

But  wherefore  not  address  yon  to  the  Council ' 
■Pte  Doge  is  a  mere  puppet,  who  can  scarce 
Obtain  Hght  for  himself.    Why  s|<eak  to  him .' 

ISRARL  RFRTUCCI, 

foil  shall  know  tliat  hereafter. 

CALENDARO. 

Wfij  not  now ' 

ISRAEL   RERTI'Crlll. 

Be  patient  but  till  midnight.    Ciet  your  mustera 
And  bid  your  friends  prepare  their  companies  :— 
8et  kll  in  readiness  to  strike  the  blow, 
Perhapain  a  "ew  hours;  we  have  long  waited 
For  a  fit  time — that  hour  is  on  the  dial. 
It  may  be,  of  lo-i£orro\v*s  sun  :  delay 
Bftyoiid  may  br3«^  ii  louble  dagger.    See 
That  all  be  pnitctual  at  r,ur  place  of  meeting. 
And  arm 'd,  excepting  those  of  tlie 'Sixteen, 
Who  will  remain  among  Ui«  troops  to  wait 
Tile  iignaL. 


CALBNDARC. 
These  brave  wcrds  ta\e  irealhed  sew  lifi 
Into  my  veins ;  I  'm  sick  o'  these  protracle* 
And  hesitating  councils  :  day  on  day 
CrawI'd  on,  and  added  but  another  link 
To  our  long  fetters,  and  some  fresher  wrong 
Inflicted  on  our  brethren  or  ourselves. 
Helping  to  swell  our  tyrants'  bloated  strengtlu 
Let  us  but  deal  upon  them,  and  I  care  not 
For  the  result,  which  must  be  death  or  freedoia. 
I  'm  weary  to  the  heart  of  finding  neither. 

ISRAEL   BBRTUCCIO. 

We  will  be  free  in  life  or  death  '.  the  grave 
Is  chainless.    Have  you  all  the  musters  ready! 
And  are  the  sixteen  companies  completed 
To  sixty  ! 

CALBNDAnO. 

All  save  two,  in  which  there  are 
Twenty-five  wanting  to  make  up  the  number. 

ISRAEL  HBRTUCCIO. 

No  matter ;  we  can  do  without.    W  hose  are  tke;  ? 

CALENDARO. 
Bertram's  and  old  Soranio's,  both  of  whom 
Appear  less  forward  in  the  cause  than  we  are. 

ISRAEL  REBTUCCIO. 

Your  fiery  nature  makes  you  deem  all  those 
Who  are  not  restless,  cold  :  but  Uiere  exists 
Oft  in  concentred  spirits  not  less  daring 
Than  in  more  loud  avengers.     Do  not  doubt  >*"n, 

CALENDARO. 

I  do  not  doubt  the  elder;  but  in  Bertram 

There  is  a  hesitating  softness,  fatal 

To  enterprise  like  ours  :  I  've  seen  that  man 

Weep  like  an  infant  o'er  the  misery 

Of  others,  heedless  of  his  own,  though  greater] 

And,  in  a  recent  quarrel,  I  beheld  him 

Turn  sick  at  sight  <>f  blood,  although  a  villali,  ^ 

ISRAEL  DERTUCCIO. 

Tiw  truly  brave  are  soft  of  heart  and  eyes, 

And  feel  for  what  their  duty  bids  them  do, 

I  have  known  Bertram  long ;  there  doth  not  breaUH 

A  soul  more  full  of  honour. 

CALENDARO. 

ft  may  t>e  so, 
I  apprehend  less  treachery  than  weakness; 
Yet,  as  he  has  no  mi>tress,  and  no  wife 
To  work  upon  his  milkines.s  of  spirit. 
He  may  go  through  the  ordeal.     It  is  well 
He  is  an  or|>han,  friendless  save  in  us: 
A  woman  or  a  child  had  made  him  less 
Than  either  in  resolve. 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 
Such  ties  are  not 
For  those  who  are  called  to  the  high  destliLlea 
Winch  purify  corrupted  conimnnweallhs; 
We  must  forget  all  feelings  save  the  une— 
We  musi:  resign  all  pa>sions  save  our  purpose* 
We  must  behold  no  object  save  our  countiy— 
And  only  look  on  deith  as  beautiful, 
So  that  the  sacrifice  ascend  to  heaven, 
And  draw  down  freedom  on  her  evermorf.« 

CALENDARO. 

But  if  we  fail ! 

ISRAEL  BERTUrcTO. 

They  never  fail  wiic  die 
In  a  (reat  cause ■  the  block  may  s  >ak  ilieir  gmt  i 


ste 
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Their  heads  may  sodden  In  the  sun  ;  their  limbs 

Be  strung  to  city  e^ie-i  and  catitle  walls — 

But  still  their  spirit  wallis  abroad.     Though  years 

Elapse,  and  other?;  share  as  dark  a  doom, 

Tliey  but  augment  the  deep  and  sweeping  Ihoi'ghts 

Which  overpower  all  others,  and  conduct 

The  wjrH  at  last  to  freedom.     Hhat  were  we, 

If  Brutus  had  not  lived !    He  died  in  siving 

Rome  liberty,  but  left  a  deathless  lesson 

A  name  which  is  a  virtue,  and  a  soul 
M'hich  multiplies  itself  throughout  all  time. 
When  wicked  men  wax  ndghty,  and  a  slate 
Turns  servile  :  he  and  his  hij^h  friejid  were  styled 
'  The  last  of  Romans  !  "     Let  us  be  the  firs' 
Of  true  Vanetiaus,  sprung  from  Roman  «ire»- 

CAIEKDAHO. 

Our  fathers  did  not  fly  frorji  Attila 

Into  these  isles,  wliere  palaces  have  sprung 

On  banks  redeeniM  from  the  rude  oceau*it  ooze, 

To  own  a  thousand  desj^ts  in  his  place. 

Better  bow  down  before  the  fJun,  and  call 

A  Tartar  lord,  than  these  swoln  silk-worms  masters! 

The  first  at  least  was  man,  and  used  his  sword 

ki  sceptre;  these  annianly  creeping  things 

rommand  our  swords,  and  rule  us  with  a  word 

A*  with  a  spell. 

ISRAEL  BBBTL'CCIO. 

It  shall  be  broken  soon. 
You  smy  that  all  thijigs  are  ii:  readinev; 
To-day  i  ha\e  not  been  the  usual  round. 
And  why  thou  knowest ;  but  thy  vi^lance 
Mill  better  have  supplied  my  care :  these  orders 
In  reoent  council  to  redouble  now 
Our  efforts  to  repair  the  galleys,  have 
Lent  a  fair  colour  to  the  iruroduction 
Of  many  of  3u7  cause  into  the  arsenal. 
As  ne»  irtificers  for  their  equipment. 
Or  fresh  recruits  obtain'd  in  haste  to  man 
The  hoped-for  fleet. — Are  all  supplied  with  arms  ? 

CALENDARO. 
All  who  were  deeraM  trustworthy :  there  are  some 
Whom  it  were  well  to  keep  in  ignorance 
Till  it  be  thiie  to  strike,  and  then  sut^ply  them  ; 
When  in  the  heat  and  hurry  of  the  hour 
They  have  no  opportunity  to  pause. 
But  needs  must  on  witii  those  who  wit.  surround  theae 

ISRAn,  BERTITCIO. 

You  ha»e  said  well.— Have  >ou  remark'd  all  such  ? 

CAI  BNDABO. 

*  *ve  noted  inost,  and  cau«*d  the  other  chiefs 
To  use  like  caution  In  their  companies. 
*o  far  as  I  have  seen,  we  are  enough 
Vo  make  the  enterprise  secure,  if  't  is 
Commenced  tivmorrow  :  but  till  *t  is  begun, 
Ea.  h  hour  is  pregnant  with  a  thousand  perils. 

ISRAFI,  HEHTl'rriO. 

Let  the  Sixteen  meet  at  the  wonted  hour, 
Exeapt  Sorar.zo,  Mcolelto  I)loi;d-), 
And  Marco  Giuda,  who  will  keep  their  watch 
Within  the  arsenal,  and  hold  all  ready. 
Expectant  of  the  signal  we  will  fix  on. 
CALBNDARO. 

We  wUl  not  taU. 

ISRAEL  BERTDCCIO. 

Let  all  the  rest  be  there 
I  hiie  a  Btnuifer  tu  present  to  Item. 


CALENDARO. 
A  stranger '.  doth  he  know  tiie  secret! 
ISRAEL  BERTIJCCIO. 

Yea. 

CAIENUARO. 
And  have  you  dared  to  peril  your  friends'  Itmt 
On  a  rash  confidence  in  one  we  know  nol! 

ISRAEL  BI^RTI'CCIC. 

I  have  risk'd  no  man's  life  except  ay  owi>— 
Of  that  be  certain  :  he  is  one  wLo  may 
Make  our  assurance  douhlv  sure,  accordiuf 
His  aid  :  and,  if  reluciant,  he  no  less 
Is  in  our  power:  he  comes  alone  with  me. 
And  cannot  'scape  us  ;  but  he  will  not  swenrfc 

CALENDARO. 

I  cannot  judge  of  this  until  I  know  him : 
Is  he  one  of  our  order ! 

ISRAEL  BERTl'CCIO. 

Ay,  in  spirit. 
Although  a  child  of  greatness :  he  is  one 
Who  would  become  a  throne,  or  overthrow  o'le— 
One  who  hasdonegreatdeeds,  and  seen  gi«a<chaiifv 
No  tyrant,  though  bred  up  to  tjranny  ; 
Valiant  in  war,  and  sage  in  council  ;  noble 
In  nature,  although  liaiighiy  ;  quick,  yet  wary: 
Yet,  for  all  this,  so  full  of  certain  passions. 
That  if  once  stirr'd  and  baffled,  as  he  has  been 
Upon  the  l?nderest  points,  there  is  no  Fury 
In  Grecian  story,  like  to  that  which  wrings 
His  titais  with  her  burning  hands,  till  he 
Grows  capable  of  all  things  for  revenge; 
And  add  too,  thai  his  mind  is  liberal : 
He  see*  and  feels  the  people  are  oppress'a. 
And  share,  their  sutieriug-.     I  ake  him  all  in  alt. 
We  've  need  of  such,  and  such  have  need  of  u*. 

CAIENUARO. 

And  what  part  would  you  have  him  take  with  ual 

ISRAEL  BERTt'CCIO. 

It  may  be  that  of  chief. 

CALEKD\BO. 

V\  hat !  and  resiga 
Your  own  command  as  leader  ! 

ISRAEL    BERTtTCCIO. 

Even  so. 
My  object  is  to  make  your  cause  end  well, 
And  not  to  push  myself  to  power.     Experience, 
Some  skill,  and  >our  own  choice,  had  mark'd  me  ott 
To  act  in  trust  as  your  couiinander.  till 
Some  wortliier  should  appear  :  if  1  have  found  suck 
As  you  yourselves  shall  own  more  worthy,  think  y«a 
Iliat  1  would  hesitate  from  selfishness 
And,  covetous  of  brief  authority. 
Stake  our  deep  interest  on  my  single  thoughts. 
Rather  than  yield  to  one  above  me  in 
All  leading  qualities  }     No,  CalenUaro, 
Know  \our  fnend  better;  but  you  all  shall  judga^*« 
Away  !  and  let  us  meet  at  the  fix'd  hour. 
Be  vigilant,  ai'.d  all  will  )et  go  well  I 

rAI.ENUARI). 

Worthy  Bertuccio'.   I  have  known  you  ever 
Trusty  a  d  brave,  with  head  and  heart  to  plan 
What  I  have  still  been  protvipt  to  execute. 
For  my  own  part,  I  seek  no  other  chief; 
What  the  rest  will  decide  I  <now  not,  bat 
I  am  with  roo,  as  I  have  ev-r  been. 
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Id  all  oar  undertalcng;.  Now  farewell, 
Until  tht  ^WT  uriiiidnjohl  )>eei  us  meet. 


ACT  III. 


[£jr»n(. 


SCENE  I. 

Scene,  the  Spiee  beliveen  the  Canal  and  the  Church  of 
Sum  Giovanni  e  San  Paolo,  An  equestrian  Statue 
tiefare  it.— A  Gondola  lies  in  the  Canal  at  tome  dis- 
tance. 

Enter  the  DuGE  alonCy  disguised. 
DO08  Csolus). 
I  am  before  the  hour,  (he  hour  whose  voice, 
Ptainig  into  the  arch  of  night,  might  strike 
Thete  i^^alaces  with  omijious  tottering. 
And  rock  their  marbles  to  the  corner-stone, 
Waking  the  ^lee^>er^  from  some  liideous  dream 
Of  indistinct  but  awful  augury 
Of  that  «hich  will  befal  them.  Ves,  proud  city ! 
Thou  must  be  cleansed  of  the  black  blood  whith  makca 

thee 
Alazar-house  of  tyranny ;  the  task 
If  forced  upon  me,  (  have  sought  it  not ; 
And  therefore  was  I  punish'd,  seeing  tbU 
Patrician  pestilence  s^Tead  on  and  on. 
Until  at  length  it  smote  me  in  my  slumbers. 
And  I  ara  tainted,  and  must  wash  away 
The  plague-spots  in  tlie  healing  wave.  Tall  fane  I 
Where  sleep  m\  fathers,  who>e  dim  statues  ,hadow 
The  floor  "hich  doth  diude  us  from  the  dead, 
Where  all  the  pregnant  hearts  of  onr  bold  Wood, 
Moulder'd  into  a  mite  of  ashes,  hold 
In  one  shrunk  heap  what  once  made  many  hero«i. 
When  what  is  now  a  handful  shook  the  earth- 
Fane  of  the  tutelar  saints  who  guard  our  house! 
Vault  where  two  Doges  rest— my  sires !  vtho  died 
rhe  one  of  toil,  the  other  in  the  field — 
With  a  long  race  of  other  lineal  chiefs 
And  sages,  «hose  great  labours,  wound*,  and  ttMe 
I  have  Inherited, — let  the  graves  gape. 
Till  all  thine  aisles  be  peopled  with  the  dead. 
And  pour  them  from  thy  portals  to  gaze  on  me! 
I  rail  them  up,  and  them  and  thee  to  witness 

What  it  hath  been  which  put  me  to  this  task 

Their  pure  high  blood,  their  blazon-roll  of  gloriei. 

Their  mighty  name  dishonour'd  all  in  me. 

Not  by  nie,  but  by  tlie  ungrateful  nobles 

We  fought  to  make  our  equals,  aot  our  lords  :«> 

Ai»d  chiefly  thou,  Ordelafo  the  brave. 

Who  perish'd  in  the  field  where  I  since  conquer'd. 

Battling  at  Zara.  did  the  hecatombs 

Of  thine  and  Venice'  foes,  there  ofTer'd  up 

By  thy  descendant,  merit  such  acquittance  I 

Spirits  !  smile  dfiwn  upon  me,  for  my  cause 

Is  yours,  in  all  life  now  can  be  of  yours— . 

Your  fame,  your  name,  all  min;;led  up  in  mlu^ 

And  in  the  fntur;  fortunes  of  our  race ! 

Lei  me  but  prosper,  and  I  make  this  city 

Free  and  immortal,  and  our  house's  name 

Wonhift  of  wha'  you  were,  now  and  hereafter? 


Who  focs  there 


kiuer  ISKABL  BbrtuccIO. 

ISRAEL  BBRTUCCIO. 


A  friend  to  Venke. 
URABL  BEBTUCCIO. 

Tlshe 
Welcome,  my  lord, — you  are  before  the  time. 

DOGE. 
I  'm  ready  to  proceed  to  jour  assembly. 

ISRAEI.  BERTT'CCIO. 

Have  with  you — I  am  proud  and  pleased  ta  ••• 

Such  Confident  alacrity.     Your  doubts 

Since  our  last  meedjig,  then,  are  all  diepeli'd  \ 

DOGE. 
Not  so—but  I  have  set  -ny  little  1  ;ft 
Of  life  upon  this  cast :    he  die  was  thrown 
When  I  first  listen'd  tr  your  treason— Start  ni>t 
That  is  the  word ;   1  ca.inot  shape  my  ton(f  ue 
To  syllable  black  deeds  into  smooth  names. 
Though  I  be  wrought  on  to  commit  them.     Whei 
I  heard  yon  tempt  your  sovereign,  and  forb»r« 
To  have  you  dragg'd  to  prison,  1  became 
Your  guiltiest  accomplice  ;  now  )ou  may. 
If  it  so  please  you,  do  as  much  by  me. 

ISRAEI,  BERTirCtlO. 

Strange  words,  my  lord,  and  mosi  uniBer<'.edj 
I  am  no  spy,  and  neither  are  we  traitors. 

DOOE. 
H^e:—We  .'—no  matter— yon  have  earn'd  tba  I^M 
To  talk  of  i«.— But  to  the  poinU— If  this 
Attempt  sucieeds,  and  \ enice,  render'd  free 
And  flourishing,  when  we  are  in  our  graves. 
Conducts  her  t;enerations  to  our  tombs. 
And  makes  her  children  with  their  little  hands 
Strew  flowers  o'er  their  deliverers' ashes,  then 
The  consequence  will  sanctify  tlie  deed. 
And  we  shall  be  like  the  two  Bruti  in 
The  annals  of  hereafter  ;  but  if  not. 
If  we  should  fail,  emplojim;  bloody  meana 
And  secret  pint,  although  to  a  good  end, 
Still  we  are  traitors,  honest  Israel;- thoa 
No  less  than  he  who  was  thy  soiereign 
Six  hours  ago,  and  now  thy  brother  rebeL 

ISRAEL  BBRTtTCCIO. 
T  is  not  the  moment  to  consider  thus. 
Else  I  could  answer. — Let  us  to  the  meetings 
Or  we  may  be  observed  in  lingering  here. 

DOGE. 
We  are  observed,  and  have  been. 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

Weohscn«d( 
Let  me  discover — and  this  steel — 

DOOB. 

Put  up; 
Here  are  no  human  witnesses ;— look  there^ 
What  see  you ! 

ISRAEL  BBRTOCCIO. 

Only  a  tall  warrior's  statoa 
Bestriding  a  proud  steed,  in  the  dim  light 
Of  the  dull  moon. 

Doai»- 
That  warrior  was  the  lin 
Of  my  sire's  fathers,  and  that  statue  was 
Decreed  to  him  by  the  twice  rescued  city  :^ 
Think  you  that  he  looks  down  on  us,  or  no  f 

ISRAEL    BERTLCCIIJ. 

My  lord,  these  arc  mere  pU>uit»-S»;  there  tam 
No  eyes  in  marb  e.  „ 


!fl>8 
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POGB. 
K  II  there  are  in  drith. 
I  tell  tliee,  man,  th*  re  is  a  f^pirit  In 
Such  things  tliat  acts  and  wn,  luiseen,  though  feU ; 
And,  if  there  be  a  spell  to  stir  the  dfai. 
T  li  in  Buch  deeris  as  we  are  now  upon. 
Deem'st  thou  tlie  souls  n(  such  s  race  us  mine 
Can  rest,  when  he,  thei;  last  dcstendjnt  chief, 
Stands  plotting  Oil  ihe  hnuk  of  their  pure  g;ravei 
With  8tunf  plebeians! 

ISRAEL  BERT17CCI0. 

It  Itad  been  as  well 
To  have  p'liider'd  this  before, — ere  you  embark  i 
In  our  great  enterprise. —  Do  you  repent ! 

DOGB. 
No — but  I  feel,  and  shall  do  to  the  last. 
I  cannot  quench  a  glorious  life  at  once. 
Nor  dwindle  to  the  thing  I  now  mist  be, 
And  take  men's  lives  by  stealth,  withiut  some  pause  i 
Yet  doubl  me  not ;  it  is  this  >ery  feeling. 
And  knowing  what  has  wrung  me  to  be  thus. 
Which  is  your  best  security.    There  *s  not 
A  roused  mechanic  in  \oii.  busy  plot 
3o  wrong'd  as  I,  so  fallen,  so  loudly  call'd 
To  his  redress  :  the  very  means  I  'ir  forced 
By  these  fell  tyrants  to  adopt  is  such. 
That  I  abhor  them  doubly  for  the  deeds 
Which  I  must  do  to  pay  them  back  for  theirs. 

ISRABI,  BBRTtTCriO. 

Let  us  away  !— hark ! the  hour  strikes. 

I)OOB. 

On— on — 
It  is  our  knell,  or  that  of  Venice, — On. 

ISRAEL  BERTt;CCIO. 

Bay,  rather,  't  is  her  freedom's  rising  peal 
Of  triumph.— This  way — we  are  near  the  place. 

[Exeunt. 


SCENE  II. 

The  Hotiseichere  the  Conspirators  mett. 

Daoolino,  Doro,  Bertram,  Fedele  Trevisano, 
Calbndaro,  Antunio  ueli.e  Bende,  &c.,  &C. 

CALBNRARO  Centering), 
Are  all  here  f 

DAOOI.INO. 

All  with  you  :  except  the  three 
On  duty,  and  our  leader  Israel, 
Who  is  expected  momently. 

CALENDARO. 

Where '»  Bertram 
BBRTRAU. 

Here. 

CALBNDARO. 
Have  you  not  been  able  to  complete 
The  number  wanting  is  your  ci  nipaiiy  1 

BERTRAM. 

I  had  mark'd  out  some  :  but  I  have  not  dared 
To  trust  them  with  the  secret,  till  assured 
Tbat  thev  were  worthy  faith. 

CALENDARO. 

There  is  no  need 
lAtlng  to  their  faith  :  ivfio,  sa\e  ourselves 
And  our  more  cho»en  comrades,  is  aware 
rnlly  of  our  Intent '   they  tniiik  themselves  (3) 
Engaged  in  secret  to  tiie  Siguury, 


'Jo  pti!ii-h  ^-  m-  more  dissoli-tf  young  liobiCM 

<■■  ii'lia'e  defied  the  law  in  thei/  excesses; 

But  once  drawn  up,  and  thi-ir  new  swords  well  6rA^ 

I.,  tiie  raiili  hearts  of  the  more  odious  senators. 

Tlu\  will  not  hesitate  lO  ,'o.i(,w  up 

Their  blow  upon  the  others,  when  thej  see 

The  example  of  their  chiefs;  and  I  for  one 

Will  sei  them  such,  thai  they  (or  very  shame 

And  safety  will  not  pause  till  all  have  peris^'d. 

BERTRAM. 
H.  w  say  you,  aH .' 

CALBNDARr  . 
Whom  would  I  Ihou  spare 
BERTRAM. 

.  tptn. 
I  have  no  pov»3r  to  spare.  I  only  questian'd, 
Thinking  that  even  amongst  these  wicked  men 
There  might  be  some,  whose  age  and  qualities 
Mig  -t  mark  them  out  for  pity. 

CALBNDARO. 

Yes,  such  pity 
As  when  the  viper  hath  been  cut  to  pieces, 
The  separate  fragments  quivering  in  the  san 
In  "'le  last  energy  of  ve.iomous  life, 
Desorie  and  have.  Why,  I  should  think  as  soon 
Of  pitying  some  particular  fang  which  made 
One  in  the  jaw  of  the  swoln  serpent,  as 
Of  saving  one  of  these  :  they  form  hut  links 
Of  one  long  chain — one  mass,  one  breath,  one  bod^ } 
They  eat,  and  drink,  and  live,  and  breed  together. 
Revel  and  lie,  oppress,  a  d  kill  in  concert, — 
So  l<>t  them  die  as  OTie  ! 

DAGOHNO. 
Should  one  survive. 
He  would  be  dangerous  as  the  \thole  :  it  is  not 
Their  number,  be  it  tens  or  thousands,  but 
The  spirit  of  this  aristocracy 
Which  must  be  rooted  out ;  and  if  there  were 
A  single  shoot  of  the  old  tree  in  life, 
'T  would  fasten  in  the  s^iil  and  spring  again 
To  gloomy  verdure  and  to  bittei  fruit. 
Bertram,  we  must  be  firm . 

CALBNDARO. 

Look  to  it  well, 
Bertram  :  I  have  an  eye  upon  thee. 
BERTRAU. 

Who 
Distrusts  me ! 

CALENDARO. 
Not  I,  for  if  I  did  so. 
Thou  wouldst  not  now  bi  (here  to  talk  of  trust: 
It  is  thy  softness,  not  thy  want  of  faith, 
Whick  makes  thee  to  be  doubted. 
BERTRAU. 

You  should  KnoWj 
Who  hear  me,  who  and  what  1  am  ;  a  man 
Roused  like  yourselves  to  overthrow  oppression; 
A  kind  man,  I  am  apt  to  think,  as  some 
Of  you  have  found  me  ;  and  if  brave  or  no, 
You,  Calendaro,  can  pronounce,  who  've  sern  116 
Put  to  the  proof;  or,  if  you  should  have  doubts, 
I  'II  clear  them  an  your  person. 

CALENDARO. 

You  are  welcome. 
When  once  our  cnterpriK'  is  o'er,  v« bich  must  Dflt 
Be  interrupted  by  a  private  I  lawl.  ' 
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BBRTK\M. 
I  aai  nu  brawler ;  but  can  bear  my^lf 
Ae  fu*  amoii^  the  Toe  as  any  he 
Who  hears  ^le;  et&e  why  have  I  beea  tieiecied 
To  be  of  your  chief  eouirades  !  bul  no  le»s 
I  own  my  natural  weakness;  1  haie  not 
Vet  leara'd  to  tlunk  of  mdircjiiuinate  murder 
Hiiliout  some  sense  of  s-huddering;  and  tlie  sight 
Of  blood  whiJi  spouts  Ihrougli  hoary  scalts  is  not 
To  we  a  ihing  of  Iriuniijh,  nor  tlie  diaih 

Ol  uieu  surprised  a  ^lory.     V\tll to  i  well 

I  know  that  we  uiust  do  such  lidnjfs  on  tho^ 
W'l^ose  »ct.4  liase  raised  up  such  avengers  :  but 
ff  there  were  some  of  those  who  could  be  saved 
from  out  thi>  Bweeping  fate,  for  our  own  sake^ 
And  for  our  honour,  to  take  off  souje  stain 
Of  massacre,  which  else  pol  uies  it  wholly, 
1  bad  ^er.  glad  ;  and  see  no  cause  m  tliu 
For  (Jeer,  no'  for  suspicion  ! 

DAGOIINO. 

Calm  thee,  Bertram, 
For  we  suspect  thee  not ;  ajid  take  gcwd  heart. 
It  is  the  cause,  and  not  our  will,  which  asks 
Such  aetions  from  our  hands  ;  we  'II  wasli  away 
All  stains  in  Freedom's  fountain  .' 

Enter  ISUABL  Bertucciu  and  the  DoCB   dUguued, 
DACULINO. 

Welcome,  Israeli 

CONSPIRATORS. 
Most  welcome.— Brave  Bertuccio,  thou  art  late— 
Who  is  liiis  sirajiger  I 

CALBNDABO. 
It  is  time  to  name  him. 
Our  comrades  are  even  now  prepared  to  greet  him 
In  brotherhood,  as  I  hjve  made  it  known 
That  thou  uouldsl  add  a  brother  to  our  cause. 
Approved  by  thee,  and  thus  aptiroved  by  all. 
Such  is  our  trust  in  all  tliine  actions.     Now 
Let  him  unfold  Idmself 

ISI'.AEL   BERTl'CnO. 

Stra.iger,  step  forth  ! 

[The  DooB  ditcovert  himtclf 

CONSPIRATORS. 

To  arms  !— we  are  betray'd— it  is  the  Doge  ! 
Down  with  them  both  1  our  traitorous  captain,  and 
The  tyrant  he  hath  sold  us  to. 

CALBNDARU  (drawing  hit  swordj. 
Hold  1  hold  ! 
Who  moves  a  step  against  them  dies.     Hold  !  hear 
Bertuccio — What;  are  you  appali'd  to  see 
A  lone,  I  nguarded,  weajionless  old  man 
Amongst  you!— Israel,  speak!  what  means  this  mystery 

ISUAEL  KERTtJCCIO. 

Let  them  advance  and  strike  at  their  own  bosoms, 

Ungrateful  suicides  !  f..r  on  our  lives 

Depend  their  own,  their  fortunes,  and  tlieir  hoi'es. 

DOGE. 

Strike  I— If  I  dreade<J  death,  a  death  more  fearfa. 
Than  any  your  rasli  weapoEis  can  inflict, 
.  should  not  now  be  here.— Oh,  noble  courage  ! 
Tlie  eldtst-born  of  Fear,  which  makes  you  brave 
Against  tins  solitary  hoary  heail ! 
See  the  brf.d  chiefs,  who  would  reform  a  state 
lAjirt  shake  down  senates,  mad  with  wrath  ani!  dread 
At  oglit  of  one  patrician.— Butcher  me. 


You  can  :  I  care  nt_— Israel,  are  these  men 
The  mighty  hearts  you  spoke  of!  look  upoL  theatt 

CALENOARO. 

Faith !  be  hath  shamed  us,  and  deservedly. 
Was  this  your  trust  in  your  true  chief  Bertuccio* 
To  turn  jour  swords  against  him  and  lii>  guest? 
Sheathe  tliem,  and  hear  him. 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

1  disdain  to  speak. 
They  might  and  must  have  known  a  heart  like  BiM 
Incapable  of  treachery  ;  and  the  power 
They  gave  me  to  adopt  all  fitting  means 
To  further  their  design  was  ne'er  abused. 
I  hey  might  be  certain  that  whoe'er  was  brought 
By  me  into  this  council,  had  been  led 
To  take  Ids  choice— as  brother,  or  as  victim, 

DOGE. 
And  which  am  I  to  be  !  your  actions  leave 
Some  cause  to  doubt  the  freedom  of  the  cbole*, 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

My  lord,  we  would  have  perish'd  here  together. 
Had  these  rash  men  proceeded,  ijut,  behold. 
They  are  ashamed  of  that  mail  moment's  impulie. 
And  droop  their  heads  ;  believe  me,  they  are  suck 
As  1  described  them.— Speak  to  them. 

CALENDARO. 
We  are  all  listening  la  wonder. 

ISRAEL  BERTtrrciO, 

iadUrissing  the  Conspirators'). 
You  are  sale ; 
Nay,  more,  almost  triumphant— listen  theo. 
And  know  my  words  for  truth. 

DOGB. 

You  see  me  Imm^ 
As  one  of  you  hath  said,  an  old,  unarm 'd. 
Defenceless  man  ;  and  yesterday  you  saw  m« 
Presiding  in  the  hall  of  ducal  state. 
Apparent  sovereign  of  our  hundred  isles. 
Robed  in  otlicial  purple,  dealing  out 
The  edicts  of  a  power  which  is  not  mine. 
Nor  yours,  but  of  our  masters— the  patrician*. 
Why  I  was  there  jou  know,  or  think  you  know; 
H  by  I  am  here,  he  who  hath  been  most  wrong'J^ 
He  who  among  yon  hath  been  most  insulted. 
Outraged  and  trodden  on,  until  he  doubt 
If  he  be  worm  or  no,  may  answer  for  me. 
Asking  of  his  own  heart  what  brought  him  hece. 
You  know  my  recent  story,  all  men  know  it. 
And  judge  of  it  far  diffeieiitlv  from  those 
Hho  sate  in  judgment  to  heap  scorn  on  scorn. 
But  spare  me  the  recital— it  is  here, 
Here  at  my  heart,  the  outrage— but  my  words. 
Already  s|ient  in  unavai:ii  g  plaints. 
Would  only  show  n>>  fetbl.ni-.s  the  more. 
And  I  come  here  to  sirengihe  i  even  the  srroog. 
And  urge  them  on  to  deeds,  and  not  to  war 
With  woman's  weapons  ;  but  I  need  not  urge  yon. 
Our  private  wrongs  have  sprung  from  public  vices 
In  this— I  cannot  call  it  commonwealth. 
Nor  kingdoui,  which  hath  nc  iiher  prince  nor  people. 
But  all  the  sins  of  ihe  old  Spartan  state 
Without  iL-j  virtues — temperance  and  valour. 
The  lords  of  Lacedemon  were  true  soldiers. 
But  ours  are  Sybarites,  while  we  are  Helottb 
01  whom  1  am  the  lowest,  iiost  enslaveit. 
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Although  dresl  out  to  head  a  pageant,  as 

The  Greeks  i.f  jore  made  drinik  iheir  slaves  to  form 

A  pastime  for  ili.  ir  rhildreii.     You  are  met 

To  overihrow  this  moiisier  of  a  state, 

This  mockery  of  a  goverunient,  this  spectre, 

Which  must  be  exorcised  with  blood,  and  then 

We  will  renew  the  times  of  truth  and  justice. 

Condensing:  in  a  fair  free  commonwealth 

Not  rash  equality,  but  ciiial  rightu, 

Proportion'd  like  the  columns  to  the  temple. 

Giving  and  taking  strength  reciprocal, 

And  making  lirm  the  whole  with  grace  and  beaut}, 

So  that  no  pan  could  be  remoied  without 

Infrnigeinent  of  the  general  symmetry. 

In  operating  this  great  change,  I  claim 

To  be  one  of  yon— if  you  trust  in  me  ; 

If  not,  strike  home,-  my  hfe  U  compromised. 

And  1  would  rather  fall  by  freemen's  hands 

Than  live  another  day  to  act  the  tyrant 

As  delegate  of  tyrants  :  such  I  am  not. 

And  never  have  been— read  it  in  our  anuali  : 

I  can  appeal  to  my  past  go^erntueut 

In  many  lands  and  cities;  they  can  tell  you 

If  I  were  an  oppressor,  or  a  man 

Feeling  and  thinking  for  n>\  fellow  men. 

Haply  had  I  been  what  the  senate  sought, 

A  thing  of  robes  and  trinkets,  dizen'd  out 

To  sit  in  state  as  for  a  sovereign's  picture : 

A  popular  scourge,  a  ready  senteuce-signer, 

A  sQckler  for  the  Senate  and  "  the  Forty," 

A  sceptic  of  all  measures  wliich  had  not 

The  sanction  of  "  the  Ten,"  a  council  fawner, 

A  tool,  a  fool,  a  puppet,— they  had  ne'er 

foster'd  the  wretch  who  stnng  me.     What  I  suffer 

Has  reach'd  me  through  my  pity  for  the  people ; 

That  many  know,  ajid  they  who  know  not  yet 

Will  one  day  .earn  :  meantime,  I  do  devote, 

Whate'er  the  issue,  my  last  days  of  life — 

My  present  power,  such  as  it  is,  not  that 

Of  Doge,  bit:  of  a  man  who  has  been  great 

Before  he  was  degraded  to  a  Doge, 

And  still  has  individual  means  and  mind ; 

I  stake  my  fame  tand  1  had  fame) — my  breath 

(The  least  of  all,  for  its  last  hours  are  nigh)— 

My  heart— my  hope— my  soul— upon  tliis  castl 

Such  as  I  am,  1  offer  me  to  you 

And  to  your  chiefs,  accept  lue  or  reject  me, 

A  prince  who  fain  would  be  a  citizen 

Or  nothing,  and  who  has  left  his  throne  to  be  ao. 

CAI.ENDARO. 
Lang  Uv«  Falierol — Venice  uiall  be  free  I 
CONSrlRLfORS. 

Long  live  Faliero ! 

ISRAEL  BERTUCCIO. 

Comrades!  did  1  well* 
It  [U>t  th3fi  maL  a  host  in  such  i  cause  1 

DOOB. 
Thisiant  time  for  eulogies,  nor  place 
For  exultation.    Am  1  one  of  you  ! 

CALENDARO. 
Ay,  and  the  first  amongst  us.  as  thou  hast  been 
Of  Venice — be  our  general  and  chief. 

DOGE. 

Chief !— General  1—1  was  general  at  Zara, 
And  chief  i-i  Rhodes  and  Cyprus,  prince  in  Venice  ; 
cannot  itoop tlial  is,  1  am  not  fit 


To  lead  a  hand  ut patriots :  when  1  lay 

Aside  the  dignities  which  I  have  borne, 
' T  is  not  to  put  on  others,  but  to  be 
Mate  to  my  fellows,     liut  now  to  the  |X>lii4- 
Israel  has  staled  to  me  your  whole  plait— 
' T  is  bold,  but  feasible  if  1  assist  it. 
And  must  he  set  in  motion  instantly. 

TAI  liNUAKtJ. 

E'en  when  thou  wilt— is  it  not  so,  ujy  frieutb" 
I  have  disposed  all  for  a  sudden  blow. 
When  shall  it  be  then  ! 

DuGB. 

At  sunrise. 

BERTRAM. 

DOCE. 
So  soon  ! — so  late — each  hour  accumulate* 
Peril  on  peril,  and  the  more  so  now 
Since  I  have  mingled  with  you  :  know  you  not 
The  Council,  and  "  the  Ten  !  "  the  spies,  the  eye» 
Of  tlie  patricians  dubious  of  their  slaves. 
And  now  more  dubious  of  the  prince  they  have  ml 

one? 
I  tell  you,  you  must  strike,  and  suddenly. 
Full  to  tlie  hjdra's  heart— its  heads  will  fallow. 

CALENDARO. 

with  all  my  soul  and  sword  1  yield  assent: 
Our  companies  are  ready,  sixty  each. 
And  all  now  under  arms  by  Israel's  order ; 
Each  at  their  different  place  of  rendeivous. 
And  vigilant,  expectant  of  some  blow. 
Let  each  repair  for  action  to  his  post ! 
And  now,  my  lord,  the  signal .' 
BUGB. 

When  you  hear 
The  great  bell  of  Saint  Mark's,  which  may  not  be 
Struck  without  special  order  of  tlie  Doge 
(The  last  poor  privilege  tliey  leave  their  prince), 
March  on  Saint  Mark's ! 

ISRAEL  BBRTtlCCIO. 

And  there: 

DOGE. 

By  different  "outei 
Let  your  march  be  directed,  every  sixty 
Entering  a  separate  avenue,  and  still 
Upon  the  way  let  your  cry  be  of  war 
And  of  the  Genoese  fleet,  by  the  first  dawn 
Discern'd  before  the  port;  form  round  the  palac< 
Within  whose  court  will  be  drawn  out  in  arms 
My  nephew  and  the  clients  of  our  house,. 
Many  and  martial :  while  the  bell  tolls  on. 
Shout  ye  "  Saint  Mark !  the  foe  is  on  oui  waters .' 

CALENDARO. 

I  see  it  now — but  on,  my  noble  lord. 

DOGE. 
All  the  patricians  flocking  to  the  Council 
(.Which  they  dare  not  refuse,  at  the  dread  signal 
Pealing  from  out  thrir  patron  saint's  pri>iid  io-»er). 
Will  then  be  gather'd  in  unto  the  harvest. 
And  we  will  reap  them  with  the  sword  for  sir  ie. 
If  some  few  should  be  lanlv  or  absent  then, 
'  r  will  be  but  to  be  taken  fiti.it  a:.d  single, 
When  the  majority  are  put  In  rot. 

CAirNDAIui. 

WouUl  that  the  hour  were  ci.mc  :  we  will  uol  iic<.lr\ 

but  kill. 


MARINO  FALIERO. 
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RBRTRAM. 
O^ce  morp,  sirs,  with  your  pardon, 
foukl  now  r»|ifal  tlie  i|iie!-tion  wliich  I  a»k'<l 
efore  Uertuccin  added  lo  our  caii»e 
his  great  ally  who  renders  it  more  bure, 
id  therefor*  saft  r,  and,  as  such,  ,idmiu 
me  dawn  of  mercy  to  a  [-ortou  of 
itr  viclimik- must  all  perisli  in  this  siaug/.ler  I 

CAIENDARO. 

11  who  encounter  nie  and  luine,  be  sure, 
ki  merey  they  have  shown,  I  show. 
CONSPinATORS. 

All!  aR 
this  a  time  to  talk  of  pity  ?  when 
ive  they  e'er  shown,  or  lelt,  or  feif  u'd  it' 

ISRAKL  BEurticno. 

Bertrair, 
lif  false  compassion  is  a  folly,  and 
justice  to  thy  comrades  and  thy  oaus«  '. 
nst  tliou  not  see,  that  if  «e  single  out 
me  for  escape,  they  live  but  to  avenge 
le  fallen  '  and  how  distiiiguish  now  the  Innoceil 
om  out  the  (fuilty  i  all  their  acts  are  one — 
single  emanation  from  one  body, 
igether  knit  for  our  oppression  !  'T  is 
uch  that  we  let  their  children  live  ;  I  douW 
all  of  these  even  should  be  set  apart; 
le  hunter  may  reserve  some  single  cub 
om  o>it  the  tiger's  litter,  but  who  e'er 
nuld  seek  to  save  the  spotted  sire  or  dam, 
iless  to  perish  by  their  fangs  ?  However, 
»ill  abide  bv  Doge  Faliero's  counsel : 
t  him  decidt  if  any  should  be  saved, 

DOGR. 
k  me  not — tempt  me  not  with  such  a  question — 
icide  yourselves. 

isRAFi,  HBRTrrcno. 

You  know  tlieir  private  virtues 
r  better  than  u-ecau.  to  whom  alone 
eir  public  vires,  and  most  foul  oppression, 
ive  made  them  deadly  ;  if  thrre  be  amoufrst  them 
e  w  ho  deserves  to  be  repeal'.l,  pronounce. 

DOGR. 
'Iflno's  father  was  my  friend,  and  Lando 
light  by  my  side,  and  Marc  Cornaro  shared 
'  Genoese  emtiassy ;  I  saved  the  life 
Veniero — shall  I  »ave it  twice! 
)uld  that  I  could  save  them  and  \'enlce  also  I 
these  men,  or  their  fathers,  were  my  friends 
1  they  became  my  subjects  ;  then  fell  from  me 
faithless  leaves  drop  from  theo'erhlown  flower, 
d  left  me  a  lone  blighted  thoniy  sralk, 
lich,  in  lis  solitude,  can  shelter  nothing  ; 
as  they  let  me  wither,  let  thea  perish  ! 

CALENDARO. 
By  ^a.inot  co-exist  witli  Venice'  freedore 

DOGB. 
,  though  ynu  know  and  feel  oui  mutual  mass 
manv  wrongs,  even  ye  are  ignorant 
.a'  fatal  poison  to  the  springs  of  life, 
himian  ties,  and  ail  that's  good  and  dear 
rks  i»  the  present  institutes  of  Venire. 
t'.^sf  men  were  my  friends;  I  loved  them,  tnev 
]ulted  honourably  my  regarils  ; 
served  and  fonijhl.  ive  smiled  and  wp|i>in  C(Micerl  ; 
ev»  'M  or  >re  sorrow'd  side  bv  side  ; 


We  made  alliance*  of  blood  »•  4  marriage; 

We  grew  in  >ear9  and  honours  fairly,  till 

Their  own  desire,  not  ray  ambition,  made 

Tlieni  chiise  me  for  their  prince,  and  then  farewel. 

Farewell  all  s,<:ial  memory!  all  thoughts 

In  common  !    and  sweet  bonds  which  link  old  frieiMI 

ships, 
M^hen  the  survivors  of  long  years  and  actions, 
Which  now  belong  to  history,  soothe  the  days 
Which  yet  remain  b\  treasuring  each  other, 
And  never  meet,  but  each  hehnlds  the  mirror 
Of  haiT  a  century  on  his  brother's  brov». 
And  sees  a  hundred  beings,  now  in  earth, 
Flit  rou.id  them,  whisp'ring  of  the  days  gone  oy, 
And  seeming  not  all  dead,  as  long  as  two 
Of  the  brave,  joyous,  reckless,  glorious  band, 
Which  ..i.te  were  one  and  many,  still  retain 
A  breath  to  sigh  for  them,  a  toiigue  lo  speak 

Of  ilaeds  that  else  were  silent,  save  on  marble 

Oime  !  Oime  !— and  must  I  do  thi«  deed  I 

ISRARI.  BBRTirCCIO 

My   or6,  yoh  are  much  moved  ;  it  is  noi  r.ow 
That  such  things  must  be  dwelt  upon. 
DOGB. 

Your  pttJeoce 
A  moment— I  recede  not:  mark  with  me 
The  gloomy  vices  of  this  government. 
From  the  hour  that  mide  me  Doge,    the  Doge  ran 

made   me — 
Farewell  the  past  I  I  died  to  all  that  had  been. 
Or  rather  they  to  me  :  no  friends,  no  kindness. 
No  privacy  of  life-all  were  cut  off; 
They  came  not  near  me,  such  approach  gave  umbra^t 
They  could  not  love  me,  such  was  not  the  law ; 
They  thwarted  me,  't  was  the  state's  policy ; 
They  baffled  me.  't  was  a  patrician's  duty; 
They  wrong'd  me,  for  such  was  to  right  the  state; 
They  could  not  right  me,  that  would  give  suspicion  t 
So  that  I  was  a  slave  to  my  own  subjects, 
So  that  I  was  a  foe  to  my  own  friends ; 
Hegirl  with  spies  for  guardv-with  robes  for  power— 

With  r«)mp  for  freedom— garders  for  a  council 

Inquisitors  for  friends— and  hell  for  life  ! 

I  had  one  only  fount  of  quiet  left, 

And  tliul  they  poison'd  !  My  pure  household  gods 

Were  shiver'd  on  mv  hearth,  and  o'er  their  shrine 

Sate  grinning  ribaldry  and  sneering  scorn. 

ISRAEL  BERTL'CCIO. 

You  have  been  deeply  wrong'd,  and  now  shall  be 
Nobly  avenged  before  another  night. 

DOOI. 
I  had  borne  all— it  hurt  me,  but  I  bore  t— 
Till  this  last  running  over  of  the  cup 
Of  bitterness— until  this  last  loud  insult. 
Not  only  unredress'd,  but  sanctioned  ;  then 
And  thus,  I  cast  all  further  feelings  from  me- 
Tlie  feelings  which  they  crnsh'd  f.ir  me,  long,  lonp 
Before,  even  in  their  oath  of  false  alleiriancel 
Even  in  that  very  hour  and  vow,  they  abjured 
Their  friend,  and  made  a  sovereign,  as  boys  make 
Playthings,  to  do  their  pleasure  and  be  broken' 
I  from  that  hour  have  seen  but  senators 
In  dark  suspiciuis  conliicl  with  the  Doge, 
Broodingwiih  liini  in  mutual  hale  and  fear; 
Thev  dieadiiipr  he  should  snatch  Ihe  I, rauny 
Fron  out  their  iprasN  si"!  h*'  abhorring  '  .ra'  t& 
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To  me,  thtn,  these  mi'n  1riv»  no  prii  ite  Bf», 

Nor  claim  to  tics  the>  lla^e  cut  oft" from  others; 
^s  senators  for  arhitra'A  acts 
Amenable,  I  loiik  oi:  (lu-rii — as  such 
L4ii  tlicut  he  uealt  upon. 

CArFNDARO. 

And  nnw  to  action  ! 
Hence,  brelhren,  (o  our  p-tsts,  and  may  this  (►e 
The  last  nigli;  ..f  mere  words :  1  'd  fain  be  doing  ! 
Saint  Mark'    ^.t    t  bill  at  dawn  shall  find  me  wakeful : 

istur:i.  iiriiin'rrio. 
Disperse  then  to  your  posts:  be  firm  and  vigilant; 
Think  on  the  wrongs  we  bear,  the  rights  we  claim. 
This  day  and  night  shall  be  the  last  of  peril ! 
Watch  for  the  signal,  and  then  march  :  I  go 
To  join  my  band  ;  let  each  be  prompt  to  marshal 
His  separate  charge:  the  Do_'e  will  now  return 
To  the  palace  to  prepare  all  for  the  blow. 
We  part  to  meet  in  freedom  and  in  glory! 

CAI  ENtHHO. 

Doge,  when  I  greet  you  next,  ray  homage  to  you 
Shall  be  the  head  of  Steno  on  this  sword  ! 

DOCK. 
No;  let  him  be  resened  unto  the  last. 
Nor  turn  aside  to  strike  at  such  ft  prey, 

nil  nobler  game  is  quarried  :  his  olTeuce 

Was  a  mere  ebullition  of  the  ^^ce, 

The  general  corruplion  generated 

By  the  foul  aristocracy  ;  he  could  not.— 

He  dared  not  in  more  honourable  days 

Have  risk'd  it  !   I  ha^e  merured  all  private  wrftth 

Against  him,  in  the  thought  of  our  great  purpow. 

A  slave  insults  me — 1  require  ids  punishment 

From  his  proud  maslerN  hands ;  if  he  refuse  It, 

'he  offence  grows  his,  and  let  him  answer  it. 
CALENDABO. 
Yet,  a«  the  immediate  caufe  of  the  alliance 
Wliich  consecrates  our  undertaking  more, 
[  ow-e  hint  such  deep  gratitude,  that  fain 
I  would  repay  him  as  he  merits  :  may  1 1 

DlKJE. 

You  would  but  lop  the  hand,  and  I  the  head ; 

You  would  but  smile  the  scholar,  I  the  master 

You  would  but  punish  Steno,  I  the  senate* 

1  cannot  pause  oit  individual  hate, 

In  the  absorbing,  sweeping,  whole  revenge, 

Which,  like  the  sheeted  firc.from  heaven,  must  blast 

Wkhout  distinction,  as  it  fell  of  yore, 

Where  the  Dead  Sea  hath  quench'd  two  cities'  ashes. 

ISKAI5L  BERTtTCCIO. 

Away,  then,  1)  your  posts !  I  but  remain 

A  moment  to  accompany  the  Doge 

To  our  late  place  of  trust,  to  see  no  spies 

Have  been  upon  the  scout,  and  thence  I  hasten 

To  where  my  allotted  band  is  under  arms. 

CAI.BNDARO. 
Hiewdl,  then,  until  dawn. 

1SRAT.T.  BRRTlTCrTO. 

Success  go  with  you  \ 

CONSPIRATORS. 

We  will  not  fail— away  !  My  lord,  farewell  ! 

[TAe  Conspimuirs  mlnie  Hit-  D(ir,E  and  ISRABI,  Ber 

TI'nriii,a»ri  retire,  Iteadid  hy  Piiil.ip  Cai.eNDARO. 

The  UoGF.  and  IsRAEi,  Bertucc'O  ■cmaix. 


I  ISRAEL  BFRTrCCTO. 

I   We  have  them  in  the  toil — it  cannct  fail ! 
Now  thou  'rt  indeed  a  sovereign,  a'ti  wilt  niakt 
A  name  immortal  greater  than  the  ireateat. 
Free  citizens  have  struck  at  king»  ete  now; 
Ciesars  have  fallen,  and  even  patrician  hanih 
Have  criisli'd  dictators,  as  the  popular  steel 
Has  reach'd  patricians;  but  until  this  hour. 
What  prince  lias  plitted  for  his  people'   'r^nlca* 
Or  risk'd  a  life  to  liberate  his  subjects ! 
Forever,  and  for  ever,  they  conspire 
Against  the  people,  to  abuse  their  hanik 
To  chains,  but  laid  aside  to  carry  weapon* 
Against  the  fellow  nations,  >o  that  yoke 

1    On  yoke,  and  slavery  and  death  may  whet, 

'    ^olglul,  the  never-gorged  Leviathan! 

I    Now,  my  lord,  to  our  enterprise  ;  't  is  great, 

]   And  greater  the  reward  :  why  stand  you  rspt^ 
A  moment  back,  and  you  were  all  impatience . 

doge. 
And  Is  it  tnen  decided !  must  they  die  T 

ISRAEL  BERTtlCCIO. 
Who! 

noGB. 
IWy  own  friends  by  blood  a./d  couiteiy. 
And  many  deeds  and  days — the  senators  ! 

ISRAE:.   BERTtlCCIO. 

You  passed  their  sentence,  and  it  is  a  just  one. 

DOGE. 
Ay,  so  it  seens,  and  so  it  is  to  yon , 
You  are  a  patriot,  a  plebeian  Gracchus.— 
The  rebel's  oracle — the  people's  tribune— 
I  blame  you  not,  you  act  in  your  vocation ; 
They  smote  yon,  and  oppress'd  you,  and  despised  yaaf 
So  they  have  itie:  but  you  ne'er  spake  with  them  ; 
You  never  broke  their  bread,  nor  ^hared  their  salt  J 
You  never  had  their  wine-cup  at  your  lipsj 
You  grew  not  up  with  them,  nor  laugh'd,  nor  wept. 
Nor  held  a  revel  in  their  company  ; 
Ne'er  smiled  to  see  them  smile,  nor  claim'd  theirs 
In  social  interchange  for  yours ;  nor  trusted, 
Nor  wore  them  in  your  heart  of  hearts,  as  1  hate. 
These  hairs  of  mine  are  grey,  and  so  are  theirs, 
The  elders  of  the  council :  I  remember 
W'hen  all  our  locks  were  like  the  raven's  win^ , 
As  we  went  forth  to  take  our  prey  around 
The  isles  wrung  from  the  false  Mahometan: 
And  can  [  see  them  dabbled  o'er  with  blood  t 
Each  stab  to  them  will  seem  my  suicide. 

ISRAEL  BERTtlCCIO. 

Doge!  Doge!  this  vacillation  is  unworthy 

A  child :  if  you  are  not  in  second  childhood, 

Call  back  your  nerves  to  your  own  purpose,  nor 

Thus  shame  yourself  and  me.   By  heavens!   f 'd  rtb*', 

Forego  even  now,  or  fail  in  our  intent, 

Than  see  the  man  I  venerate  subside 

From  high  resolves  into  such  shallow  weakness  t 

Tou  have  seen  blood  in  battle,  shed  it,  both 

Your  jwn  and  that  of  others ;  can  vou  shrink  the* 

Frnn    1  few  drops  from  veins  of  hoary  vampire?, 

W\    >ut  give  tack  what  they  ha\e  drain'd  from  a>f>\tMlt 


Bear  with  me  !  Step  by  step,  and  blow  on  blow, 
I  will  divide  with  you  ;  think  not  1  waver. 
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.  no  ;  It  \%  the.  eertnhi/y  of  all 

lich  1  inu^*  d    t\  ih  make  me  tremble  thus. 

t  It't  these  lut  and  liii^pring  thoughts  have  way, 

which  >nu  onl\  and  the  night  are  conscious, 

i  fc<>th  reirard*r«»s/  when  llie  hour  arrives, 

is  mine  to  -nimd  tie  kiicil,  and  strike  the  blow, 

lich  'hall  nni'e'»ple  many  palaces, 

i  hew  the  highest  trenealo^ic  trees 

wn  to  the  earth,  strew'd  with  their  bleeding  fruit, 

1  critsh  their  blossoms  into  barrenness, 

b  niil  1 — must  I— hate  I  sworn  to  do, 

I  aught  can  turn  me  from  my  destiny  : 

:  still  I  quiver  to  behold  what  I 

St  b«,  and  think  what  I  ha^e  been  '.     Rear  with  me. 

IStlAEI.    BBKTtrcCIO. 

man  your  breast;  I  feel  ]io  such  remorsi, 
nderstand  it  not ;  why  should  you  change  f 

I  acted,  and  you  act  on  your  free  will. 

niiGB. 

there  it  Is — yun  feel  not,  nor  do  I, 
e  I  should  stab  ihec  on  the  spot,  to  save 
lousand  liv«s,  and,  killing,  do  no  murdei : 
t/i'tl  not — you  gt>  to  this  bureher-work 
f  these  high  born  men  were  steers  for  shamblea! 
en  all  is  o\er,  you  Ml  be  free  and  merry, 
i  calmly  »ash  those  hands  inramadine ; 

I,  oulgoi,:g  thee  and  all  thy  fellows 
Ids  surpassing  massacre,  shall  be, 

II  see,  and  feel — oh  (iod  :  oh  God  '.  't  Is  true, 
I  thou  dost  «ell  to  ans»er  that  it  was 

[y  own  free  will  and  act;  "  and  yet  you  err, 
I  wilt  do  this  '     Doubt  not— fear  not ;  I 

1  be  your  most  unmerciful  accomplice  ! 
yet  I  act  jio  more  on  uiy  free  will, 
my  own  f.eliugs — both  compel  me  back; 

there  is  hrU  within  nie  and  around, 

,  like  the  dem-'ii  who  belie>es  and  trenible*. 

it  1  ahhur  and  do.     Away  !  Away  f 

thee  nnt-.  ihy  fellows,  Iwill  hie  me 

filler  the  retainers  of  nur  hou-e. 

ibt  not.Saint  Mark's  great  bell  shall  wake  all  Venice, 

ept  her  slaughur'd  senate  :   ere  the  sun 

•road  i:pon  the  Adriatic,  then 

I  be  a  voice  of  weeping,  which  shall  drown 
roar  of  waters  in  the  crj  of  blood  ! 

I  resolved — come  on. 

ISKABL.  BERTurno. 

M'ith  all  my  soul ! 

p  a  firm  rein  upon  these  bursts  of  passion  ; 

lember  what  these  men  have  dealt  to  thee, 
that  this  sacrifice  will  be  succeeiled 

iges  of  prosperity  and  freedom 

his  unshackled  cit\  ;  a  true  tyrant 

lid  have  depopulated  empires,  nor 

!  fi  t  the  strange  compunction  which  hath  ivrunf 

lunisii  a  few  traitors  to  the  people ! 
It  me,  such  were  a  fiity  more  misplaced 
f  tha  late  mercy  of  the  state  to  Steno. 
DUGB. 
thou  bast  struck  t  pon  the  chord  which  jars 
•turp  from  lay  bea  rt.    Hence  to  our  ta>k ! 

[&re«n(. 


ACT  IV. 


SCENE  r. 


falazio  of  l/ie  Pairirian  LlotiJ.  LlONI  '«yHi«  *$idi 
the  mash  and  cloak  H-Jiirk  t/ie  ViKelia*  '^i^Iia  snre 
in  public,  attended  by  a  Vomcstic, 


wil  to  rest,  right  weary  of  this  revel. 
The  gayest  we  have  \eld  for  nrany  moons. 
And  yet,  I  know  not  why,  it  cheer'd  me  tjof. 
"Tiere  came  a  heaviness  across  my  heart, 
rt'hich  in  the  lightest  movement  of  the  dance. 
Though  eye  to  eye  and  hand  in  hand  united. 
Even  with  the  lady  of  my  love,  oppress'd  m«. 
And  through  my  spirit  cliill'd  my  blood,  until 
A  damp  like  death  ro>e  oVr  my  brow  :  I  strov* 
To  laugh  the  thought  away,  but  'i  would  not  be; 
Tlirough  all  the  music  ringing  in  my  ears 
A  knell  was  sounding  as  distinct  and  clear. 
Though  low  and  far,  as  e'er  the  Adrian  wave 
Rose  o'er  the  citv'^  murmur  in  the  night, 
Dashing  agaiii~i  the  outward  Lido's  bulwark  ; 
So  that  I  left  the  fe-lival  before 
It  reach'<i  its  zenith,  and  will  woo  my  pillow 
For  thoughts  more  trani(uil,  or  forf^etfulnesa. 
Antonio,  take  my  mask  and  cloak,  and  light 
The  iSmp  withiji  my  chamber. 


Yes,  my  lord; 


Command  von  do  refreshment ! 


Nought,  save  sleep. 
Which  will  not  be  commanded.     Let  me  ho|  e  it, 

[Exit  AntonII, 
Thougn  inv  breast  feels  too  anxious.     I  will  try 
Whether  the  air  will  calm  my  spirits  :  't  is 
A  goodly  night .  the  ci.nidv  wind  which  blew 
From  ihe  Levant  haih  crept  into  its  cave. 
And  the  broad  moim  has  brjghlen'd.     What  a  stillueM  . 

i  Goes  to  an  opm  u4H€*, 
And  what  a  contrast  with  the  scene  I  left, 
WTiere  the  tall  torches'  glare,  and  siPer  lamps' 
More  pallid  g-leam  along  the  ta;  estned  walls, 
.Spread  over  the  reluctant  gloom  which  hannl* 
Those  vast  and  dimly-latticed  galleries 
A  darzling  mass  of  artificial  light. 
Which  show'd  all  things,  but  nothing  as  tliCj  were 
There  Age,  essaying  to  recal  the  past. 
After  long  striving  for  the  hues  of  youth 
At  the  sad  labour  of  the  toilet,  and 
Full  many  a  glance  at  the  too  faithful  mirror, 
Prankl  forth  in  all  Ihe  pride  of  ornament. 
Forgot  itself,  and  tru-ting  to  the  falsehood 
Of  the  indulgent  beams,  which  show,   yet  hide. 
Believed  itself  forgotten,  ai.d  was  fool'd. 
There  Vouih,  which  needed  not,  nor  ihon?ht  of  mjcl 
Vain  ailjiincts.  lavish'd  its  true  bloom,  a  nl  liealth. 
And  bridal  beauty,  in  the  unwholesome  pre-s 
Of  flnsh'd  and  crowded  vvas-ailers,  and  wasted 
Its  hours  of  rest  in  dreaming  this  was  pleasure. 
And  so  shall  waste  them  till  the  sunrise  -ireams 
On  sallow  cheeks  and  sunken  eyes,  which  sh-inld  m^i 
Have  worn  this  aspect  yet  for  main  a  year. 
The  music,  and  the  banquet,  and  'he  wiue — 
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The  garlands,  the  rose  rdours,  and  the  flowers— 
The  sparkling  8>es  and  Aa-hliig  ornaments — 
The  vvliiie  arnii  and  the  raven  hair — the  braids 
*iid  [jraceleLs  ;  swan-like  bosoms,  and  the  necklace, 
^n  India  id  itself,  yet  dazzlin^  not 
^he  eye  like  what  it  circled  j  the  thin  robes 
C'latiiig^  l.ke  light  clonds  'twixt  our  gaze  and  heaver : 
The  many-twinkling  feet  so  small  and  sUph-like, 
>>ag^'esiing  the  more  >ecret  symmetry 
Jf  the  fair  forms  which  rernii[iate  so  well- 
All  the  delusion  of  the  di/zy  scene, 
tls  false  and  true  enchaiitmenLs — art  and  nature, 
rt'hich  swam  bef'ire  my  giddy  eyes,  that  drank 
rhe  sight  of  beaut>  as  the  i  arcli'd  pilgrim's 
On  Arab  sands  the  fal-e  mirage,  which  offers 
A  lucid  lake  to  his  eluded  thirst 
*re  gone. — Around  me  are  the  stars  and  waters- 
Worlds  roirror'd  in  the  ocean,  goodlier  sight 
Than  torches  glared  hack  by  a  gaud    glass ; 
And  the  great  element,  which  is  to  space 
What  ocean  is  to  earth,  spreads  its  blue  depths, 
Soften'd  with  the  first  breathings  of  the  spring  : 
T)ie  high  moon  sails  upon  her  beauteous  way, 
Seve-ieiy  smoothing  o'er  the  lofty  walls 
Of  those  tall  piles  and  sea-girt  palaces. 
Whose  porphyry  pillars,  and  whose  co>tly  fronts. 
Fraught  with  the  orient  spoil  of  many  marbles. 
Like  altars  ranged  along  the  broad  canal. 
Seem  each  a  trophy  of  some  mighty  deed 
Kear'a  up  from  out  the  waters,  scarce  less  stranfpeiv 
Than  those  more  massy  and  mysterious  gianlA 
Of  architecture,   those  Titanian  fabrics, 
Whirh  |)oint  in  Egypt's  plains  to  times  that  have 
No  other  record.     All  is  gentle  :  nought 
Itirs  rudely  ;   hut,  congenial  with  the  night, 
Whatever  walks  is  gliding  like  a  spirit. 
The  tiiiklings  of  some  vigilant  guitar 
Of  »ileeple-s  lo\ers  to  a  wakeful  mistress. 
And  cautious  opening  of  the  casement,  showing 
That  be  is  not  unheard  ;   while  her  young  hand. 
Fair  as  ihe  moonlight  of  which  it  seems  part. 
So  delicately  white,  it  trembles  in 
The  act  of  opening  the  forbidden  lattice, 
To  let  ill  love  through  music,  makes  his  heart 
Thrill  l.ke  his  l>re-strings  at  the  sight :  tlK  dash 
Phosph'iric  of  the  oar,  or  rapid  twinkle 
Of  the  far  lights  of  skimming  gondolas. 
Ana  the  respo  isi\e  voices  of  the  choir 
Of  boatmen  answering  back  with  verse  for  verse; 
Some  dii-ky  shadow  chequering  the  Rial  to  ; 
S<itne  glimmering  palace  roof,  or  tapering  spire. 
Are  all  the  sights  and  sounds  whidi  here  pervade 
The  ocean-horn  and  eartli-commanding  city. 
How  sweet  and  sonthing  is  this  hour  of  calm  ! 
I  thiuk  thee,  night '  for  thon  hast  chased  away 
1  hose  horrid  bodennnts  whii!h,  amidst  the  throng, 
I  could  not  dissipate  ;  ajid,  with  the  blessing 
Of  th'.  benign  and  qi, let  influence. 
Now  will  I  to  my  couch,  although  to  rest 
Is  almost  wronging  <uch  a  night  as  thi- 

[A  knocking  is  hfard  from  wilktmt. 
Marr  t   what  is  that '  or  who  at  such  a  momentl 

Enter  ANTONIO, 

ANTOKIO. 

Mf  lord,  a  man  without,  on  urgent  budnrai, 
lavtortii  lo  kK  admitted. 


\  LION  I. 

I  Is  lie  a  stranger^ 

I  ANTdMO. 

His  fact  is  ni  iffled  i  .  his  cloak,  but  both 
His  voice  and  gestures  t«em  familiar  to  me, 
I  craved  his  name,  but  this  he  seem'd  rcluctHM 
To  trust,  sa>e  to  yourself;  most  earnestly 
I    He  sues  to  be  permitted  to  approach  yon. 

I  I.IONI. 

I   'T  is  a  strange  hour,  and  a  susplctous  bearirf  t 
I    And  \et  there  is  slight  peril  .  'I  it  not  in 
j    Their  houses  noble  men  arf  !••        t      nt, 
1    Although  I  know  not  tha        tkSe  a  foe 

£n  Venice,  't  will  be  wise  to  use  some  cautltm* 

Admit  him,  and  retire;  but  call  up  quickl; 

Some  of  thy  fellows,  who  may  wail  without^^ 

VA  ho  can  this  man  be  T 

Exit  ANTONIO,  and  rclurru  with  BERTRAM  aity^ 

BERTR4.M. 

My  good  lord  Lionl, 
I  hare  no  time  to  lose,  nor  thou— dismiss 
Tills  menial  hence,  i  wo.ild  be  private  vith  yoa. 

LIONl. 
It  seems  the  voice  of  Bertram — go,  Antonio. 

IBiil  AntONM 
Now,  stranger,  what  would  you  at  such  an  tatori 

BnRTRA.v.  {discovering  himself), 
A  boon,  my  noble  patron  ;  you  ha\»  granted 
Many  to  your  poor  client,  Bertram;  add 
This  one,  and  make  him  happy. 

LIONl. 

Thou  hast  known  i 
From  boyhood,  ever  ready  to  assist  thee 
In  aP.  fair  obiects  of  advancement,  which 
Beseem  one  of  thy  station;  I  would  promise 
Ere  thy  request  was  heard,  but  that  the  hour, 
Thy  bearing,  and  thisstra  ge  and  hurried  mod* 
Of  suing,  gives  me  to  suspect  this  visit 
Hath  some  mysterious  import.     But  say  on — 
What  has  occurr'd,  some  rash  and  sudden  broil!— 
A  cup  too  much,  a  scutSe,  and  a  stab  !— 
Mere  things  of  every  day  ;  so  that  thou  hast  not 
Spilt  noble  blood,  I  guarantee  thy  safety  ; 
But  then  thou  must  withdraw,  for  angry  friends 
And  relatives,  in  the  first  burst  of  ^euireance. 
Are  things  in  Venice  deadlier  than  the  laws. 

BERTRAM. 

My  lord,   I  thank  you  ;  but 

LIONI. 

But  what?  You  bsvei 
Raised  a  rash  hand  against  one  of  our  order  f 
If  so,  withdraw  and  fly,  and  own  it  not: 
I  would  not  slay,  but  then  1  must  not  save  thee! 
He  who  has  shed  patrician  blood 

BERTRAM. 

I  come 
To  save  patrician  blood,  and  not  to  shed  itt 
And  thereunto  I  must  be  speedy,  for 
Each  minute  lost  may  lose  a  life  :  since  Time 
Ha>  changed  hi-  slow  sculie  fur  the  two-edgtU  *W<H. 
And  i-aboui  to  take,  instea'-  of  sand. 
The  du.l  from  sepulchres  to  till  his  hour- glass!,- 
Go  not tkou  forth  to-morrow  ! 


LUlM 


What  laMans  thia  menace  I 


W herefor*  aot > 


MARIXO  FALIERO. 
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BBRTP.AM. 

Do  not  seek  Its  meaning 
dc  ««  \  Implore  tht«  ; — stir  not  forlli, 
iteVr  Ih.  sti.riMg ;  thoiii^li  the  roar  of  crowds- 
cry  ol  Moni«u,  »nd  tht  shnik*  of  bal»-s— 
zroms  of  men--tlie  cli^h  of  arms—ihe  soum? 
ollii  ij  dnim,  ^llrill  irijnip,  and  li  jlion  bell, 
[  ill  one  wide  alaniin  ! — lio  not  foriJi 
I  the  tiT>in  's  silent,  nor  even  tlien 

I  red    I. ! 

IIONI. 
Again,  what  d  les  J)is  mean  ' 
BFBrHAii. 
n,  I  teli  thee    ask  loi ;  but  by  all 

II  holde*'.  rie»    on  earth  or  ht-a^eii^  jy  all 
souls  u  tli)  great  fathers,  and  thy  bo^ 
:nin',ate  tlieni,  and  to  leave  hehi  d 
Ii.ndanis  worthy  b'llh  of  thetn  and  thee — 
II  thon  ha-t  of  ble-t  in  ho|e  or  memory — 
II  thou  bast  to  fear  here  or  hereaf;er— 

II  the  good  d<'fds  thou  hast  done  to  me, 
1  I  would  now  rej  ay  with  (greater  7'>od, 
lain  within — trust  to  thy  household  godi 
to  my  word  for  safet>,  if  th'iu  dost 
now  counsel — but  if  not,  thou  art  lost! 

LIONI. 
indeed  already  lost  in  wonder  : 
U  thou  rarest .'  what  hate  /  to  dread ! 
are  my  foes  '  or,  if  there  be  such,  tcky 
Itou  leagued  with  them  ! — Ihou.'  or,  if  to  letfotd, 
conie>-t  thou  to  tell  me  at  this  hour, 
not  before  ! 

BERTRAM. 

I  cannot  answer  this, 

thou  go  forth  despite  of  this  true  warning  > 

LIONI. 
s  not  born  to  shrink  from  idle  threats, 
cause  of  which  I  know  not :  at  the  hour 
miicil,  be  it  soon  or  late,  I  shall  nut 
bund  among  the  absent. 

BERTRAM. 

Say  not  so ! 
!  more,  trt  thou  determined  to  go  forth ! 

LIONI. 
;  nor  Is  there  augl\t  which  sha!l  impede  me ! 

BERTRAM. 

I  Heaven  ha\e  mercy  on  thy  soul  I — Farewell  ! 

[Going. 

LTONI. 
—there  Is  more  in  this  than  av  own  safety 
ih  makes  me  call  the<  h».'k ;  we  must  not  part  thos : 
nm,  I  have  known  t'nee  long. 
BERTRAM. 

From  childhood,  slgnor, 
have  hcen  my  protector  :  in  flie  .lavs 
sckless  ii, fancy,  when  rank  f>rgets, 
ather.  is  not  yet  taught  to  remember 
lid  prerogative,  we  playM  togfttier  ; 
rporis,  our  smiles,  our  tears,  were  mingled  oft ; 
*ther  was  \onr  father's  client,  I 
oil's  scarce  less  than  fo>ter-brother ;  yeara 
us  tojeih'T — happy,  heart-full  hours  I— 
kid  ;  the  difference  'twixt  tho»e  hours  and  this  . 

HOST, 
nai,  *t  is  thou  Tho  bast  forgotteii  theu. 


BERTRAM. 
Nor  now,  nor  ever ;  whatsoe'er  betide, 
I  w  uld  have  sated  you  :  when  to  manhood'*  crowlh« 
We  sprung,  and  you,  devoted  to  tlie  state. 
As  biiiifi  your  station,  the  more  humble  BertrWB 
Wa-  left  unto  the  labours  of  the  hnnihle. 
Still  you  forsook  me  i«A  :  aid  if  my  f  •rtnnes 
Have  not  been  towering,  'i  was  no  fault  of  hia 
Mho  iift-times  rescneil  and  supported  nie 
then  ntrugKling  witli  the  tides  of  circumsttno* 
Which  bear  awai  the  weaker  :  noble  blood 
Ne'er  mantled  in  a  nobler  heart  than  thine 
Has  p^o^ed  to  me,  the  poor  plebeian  Kertrsn. 
Would  lliat  Uty  fellow  senators  were  like  thsel 

LIONI. 
Why,  what  hast  Ihou  to  say  agaiiut  the  leiiata 

BERTr.aM. 

Nothing. 

LIONI. 
f  know  (hat  th«re  are  an?ry  splrilBy 
And  turbulent  mntterers  of  stilled  treasna, 
W  ho  Inrk  In  narrow  places,  and  walk  out 
Muffled  to  whisper  curses  to  the  night ; 
Diabaiided  soldiers,  discontented  riiffiani, 
Aiiddes|>er«te  libertinej,  who  brawl  in  taverns 
TlioH  herdest  not  with  such  :  't  is  true,  of  late 
I  have  lo-t  sight  of  thee,  but  thou  wert  wont 
To  lead  a  temperate  life,  and  break  thy  bread 
With  honest  mates,  and  bear  a  cheerful  aspecC 
What  hath  come  to  thee  '  in  thy  hollow  eye 
And  htieless  cheek,  and  thine  unquiet  moUoni, 
Sorrow  and  shame  and  conscience  seeui  at  war 
To  waste  thee. 

BERrRAM. 
Rather  shame  and  sorrow  light 
On  theaccnr-ed  tyranny  which  ride* 
The  very  air  in  Venice,  and  makes  men 
Madden  as  in  the  last  hours  of  the  plague 
Which  sweeps  the  soul  deliriously  from  life  I 

LIONI. 
Some  villains  have  been  tampering  with  thee,  B«rtra 
This  is  not  thv  «!'!  lan^na^e,  nor  own  thonghrs. 
Some  wretch  has  made  thee  drunk  with  disaffec(ioa| 
But  thnii  mn-t  not  be  lo<t  >n  :  thou  vert  good 
And  kind,  and  art  not  fit  fir  such  ba>e  acts 
As  vice  and  tillany  would  put  thee  to. 
Confess — confide  in  me — ihon  know'st  my  larirt)    i 
W  hat  is  it  thou  and  thine  are  binnd  lo  do. 
Which  should  prevent  thy  friend,  the  only  son 
Of  him  who  was  a  friend  unto  thy  father. 
So  that  nnr  good-will  is  a  heritaje 
We  should  bequeath  to  our  posterity 
Such  as  ourselves  received  it,  or  augmented; 
I  say,  what  is  it  thou  must  do,  that  ! 
Should  deem  thee  dangerous,  and  keep  tlie  hooM 
Like  a  sick  girl ! 

BERTRAM. 

Nay,  question  me  no  further : 

[  must  be  gone. 

LIONI. 
And  I  be  murder'd  . — say. 
Was  it  not  thus  thou  said'st,  my  gentle  Bertraat 

BERTRAM. 
'R'ho  talks  of  murder  '.    what  said  f  of  miirdir^ 
TiifaUel  IdiduotuUerfuchawmNl. 
23 


BYROWS  WORKS. 


ITONI. 

The  gladiator.     J  my  life  's  th.ne  objeu , 
Take  it-l  an.  »..armM,-and  then  awa>  ! 
I  ^ould  nol  hold  my  breath  nn  snch  a  tenure 
f   A3  thecaprido,,.  n^rcy  nf  s,^h  Ihm.s^        ^^^^^^^^ 

BERTRAM. 
Borner  than  spil  thy  blood   ■pe"'  >";';«  • 
gooner  th-in  harm  a  har  of  ihn.e,  I  iilace 
Tieopardy  a  thousand  heads,  and  some 
^  noble,  nay,  even  nobler  than  th.ne  owft. 

LIONI. 
»v,  1»  it  even  so !  F.xcnse  n,e,  Bertram  ; 

"am  not  worthy  to  be  singled  out 
rrom"nch  esalted  hecaton.bs.  Who  are  th.y 
That  are  in  danger,  and  that  »,aAe  the  danger  ! 

BI!HTR*M. 

Venice,  and  all  that  she  inherits,  are 

Divided  like  a  house  a-ainst  .tsel  , 

And  so  will  perish  ere  to-morrovs  »  twilight. 

ITON'I. 

n.„  ,.,.1.*., ..«  .-'-I  ""J  •  ?•'  ">"■ 

Fie,  Bertram  !  that  v«as  not  a  c.aft  for  thee 

ii.«v  would  it  look  to  see  upon  a  si-ear 

The  head  of  him  «hose  heart  »as  o,,en  to  thee. 

Borne  by  thv  hand  before  the  shuddering  people! 

And  s^.ch  n,av  he  n,y  doom  :  for  here  I  swear, 

MhateVr  the  peril  or  the  penalty 

Of  thv  denunciation,  1  Ro  forth, 

nu  e,s  thou  dost  detail  the  cause,  and  show 

?;;lronsequenoe  of  all  «hich  led  thee  here- 

Bf:RTRAM. 
„  ,hrre  no  w.v  to  save  thee  •  >"'"';;;;";; 
And  thou  art  lost!  than!  my  sole  benefactor, 
•r      „„lv  heine  who  was  constant  to  me 
;::;^h ':';' change.  Vet.  make  me  nota.r.,to,. 

UH me  save  Utee-but  spare  my  honour. 

LIOKI. 

VMiere 

ran  lif  thr  nonon-  io  a  leajue  of  murder! 
Ann  who  are  traito-  save  unto  the  sta,c 

BI^RTRAM- 

A  leaiue  f  "tiU  a  co,n,.act,  and  n-.ore  hindin? 
r,  I'ne't  hearts  wnen  words  must  staud  for  la« 
W    iu  n.y  mind,  there  is  no  traitor  like 
t"'.h"  domestic  treason  pla  ,Ls  the  pon.ari 
WUhinlhe  breast  whiclr  trusted  to  h.s  truth. 

I  lONl. 

And  wni  will  strike  the  sleel  to  mine  ! 

BERTRAM. 

Not  !, 

I  eonU  hv.-  wound  my  son!  up  'V'' 'l"^".:!.  dear 
§»ve  this    Thou  must  not  die  :  and  ih.nk  how  dear 

Jm.  mo,;,  the  life  of  lives,  ,1^  liberty 
nf  'i.turc  ffenerations,  vol  to  De 
?L.m!u  thou  ^iscall'st  me  -.-once,  once  more 
id:  adjuie  thee,  .«ss  notoVr  thy  thrrshoUl 
tlONI. 

tt  h  to  v»ln— thU  •oment  I  to  'orth. 


BERTRAM. 

Then  perish  Venice  rati.er  than  my  fr«e»rt> 
I  will  d.-clo*e-eusnar,^be.ray--aesir«iT- 
Oh,  what  a  villain  1  btcome  lor  thee . 

LIOM. 
Say  rather,  thy  friend's  saMour  and  «'«  »»'*^;- 
Si«ak-panse  not-all  rewards,  all  plrdsts  *■». 
Thy  safetv  and  thy  welfare  ;  wealth  such  as 
The  state  accords  her  worthiest  secants;  n»J, 
Nobilitv  itself  1  guaraiitee  thee, 
So  that' thou  .ft  sincere  and  penitent. 

BERTRAM- 
I  have  thonsht  again  :  it  must  not  be-T  love  thee- 
Thnu  kuowest  it-ihat  !  stand  here  is  the  lirom. 
Not  least  though  la-t;  but,  having  do.e  ii.y  dut? 
By  thee,  I  now  must  do  it  hv  mv  countrv  . 
Farewell  l-we  meet  no  more  In  We  :-tare«er.. 

MilNI. 
What,  ho!  Antoni*-Pedrr,-to  the  door! 

See  that  none  pas— arrest  this  man  !     - 
Enter  ANTONIO,  and  other  armed  Uomestics,  who  «n. 
Bertram. 
LlONi  {.continues'). 

Take  care 
He  hath  no  harm  ;  bring  me  my  sword  and  cloak. 
And  man  the  gondola  with  four  o^-^-^^^,^.,,, 

We  will  unto  Giovanni  Gradenigo's, 
Aifd Tend  for  Marc  Coruaro  :-Fear  nol,  Bertram; 
Thit  needful  violence  is  for  thy  safety. 
No  less  th»o  for  the  general  weal. 
BERTRAM. 

Where  wouldit  t»o« 

Bear  me  »  prisoner  t 

LlOWl. 

Firstly,  to"  the  Ten^" 
Next  to  the  Doge. 

BERTRAM. 
To  the  Doge  1 
MONI. 

Assurc(5Iy; 
Is  he  not  chief  of  the  slate ! 

BERTRAM. 

Perhaps  at  sunrise— 

I.TONt. 
■What  mean  you!-but  wc  '11  know  anon. 
BERTRAM. 

Art  sure! 

MONI. 
Sure  as  all  gentle  means  can  make  -,  ""'|  '/  .     . 

Thpv  fill    vou  know  "  the  Ten"  and  their  tribunal. 
And  that kainl  Mark's  has  dungeons,  and  the  duns^J.. 

A  rack. 

BERTRAM. 
Applv  to  It  hefire  the  dawn 
Now  hss'ening  into  hea-eu.-One  more  such  «« 
And  yon  .hall  perish  piecemeal,  by  the  death 
Ye  think  to  doom  to  me. 

Re-mter  ANTONIO. 

ANTONIO. 

The  bark  is  ready, 
My  lord,  and  all  prepared. 
1  LloKI. 

L  lok  to  foe  prisoocr. 
Bertram,     'II  reason  wUh  thee  as  we  ffo 
'  To  the  Ma»nifl<»'».  »««  Grn-tcnijo.  L««" 
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SCENE  II. 
Thf  Ducat  Palaee—lhi  Doge's  Apartment. 
r  DOOE  md  his  Nephew  BnnTOCCIO  FaLIERO. 

I!  fe«  popleof  nur  hi)u-.e  In  muster! 

are  amiy'il,  mJ  cnger  f'lr  iliesi°'nal, 
II  mir  palacf  (Tecincls  at  San  Polo.  C<) 
le  for  >our  last  orders. 

It  had  been 
•\i  hart  there  been  time  tn  ha' e  got  topether 
my  own  fiff,  Val  41  Marino,  mure 
r  retainers— but  it  is  too  laie. 

nrnTt'crio  r\<  ii^no. 
Inks,  inv  Innl,  't  is  better  a~  it  is; 
den  *MelIiii; 'if  our  retinue 
.vakudsnsi  ici^n  ;  and,  though  fierce  and  fnisty, 
as-als  of  tliat  di-trict  are  too  rude 
|iiiol<  in  quarrel  to  ha-e  lon»  niaintaiu'd 
ecrel  di-ci  line  »e  need  fir  such 
vice,  till  our  fnes  are  dealt  ujion. 

IHIRR. 
;  bnt  when  once  the  signal  hasbcen  fiven, 

•  are  the  men  for  such  an  enterprise  : 

?  city  slaves  have  a'l  their  private  bias, 

•  irepidire  ngninxl  nr  for  this  noble, 

h  may  indnce  tbem  to  o'erdo,  or  spare 
•e  mircy  niav  be  madness  ;  the  fierce  peasaiit», 
of  mv  coniitv  of  Val  di  Marino, 
cl  di  tile  bi'ldins  of  their  lord  wltliout 
n?'ii~hi  ?  for  love  or  hate  his  foes; 
'  to  tliein  Marreilo  orConiaro, 
adeniiro  or  a  Fosoari ; 
are  not  used  to  start  at  those  ^•nin  name*, 
>o\v  the  knee  Inf  ire  a  civic  senate  : 
ef  In  arnionr  is  iheir  suzerain, 
not  a  thing  in  robe«. 

BEitTirrrTn  rif  irno, 

V<  are  enonyh ; 
for  the  dispositions  of  onr  clients 
lilt  the  senate     will  answer. 
I>0(5E. 

Well, 
flie  Is  thrown  :  tnf  for  a  warlike  senice, 
■  III  ihe  fiold.  coninie-  d  me  to  mv  peasants ; 
'  made  the  snn  -hiiie  ihi-oneK  the  host  of  Hun« 
n  sallow  bnrehers  slunk  back  to  their  tents, 
cnwer'd  to  hear  Iheir  own  victorious  trnmpew 
pre  he  sma'l  re^i^tanre,  von  will  frid 
e  plliTns  all  li"ns,  like  Iheir  standaid  ; 
fihei-e  's  much  lo  A  <,  yon  'II  wish  wiih  roe 
nd  of 'run  rustics  at  onr  backs. 

RFnTPCCin  PSTIFRO. 

'  thInVI-  f .  I  m  .'t  manel  you  resolved 
trike  :ne  blow  so  suddenly. 
DOOH. 

Such  h'ows 
t  be  stnirk  suddenlv  or  never.     When 
A  o'erntairi-rM  rhe  weak  faise  remor-e 
eh  yeard'd  ahoni  mv  heart,  too  fondly  ynelding 
nment  to  the  feelings  of  old  days,      . 

i«  most  fain  to  srriVe:   and.  fi  '-tlv,  that 

l«ht  n.ii  Held  aeiin  to  siirh  emotions; 
,  aiienndiv,  bccaufte  of  all  these  men. 


•-•ve  Israel  aad      »nip  Calendaio, 

1  knew  not  we'.i  the  courat^c  or  the  'allh: 

To  day  might  liinl  'moigst  them  a  traitor  to  ti 

As  yesteida^'  a  thousand  to  the  senate  ; 

But  once  in,  wlih  their  hilLs  hot  in  their  hand* 

They  must  on  fir  lltcir  own  sakes  ;  one  s  roi^e  st^    ^ 

And  the  mere  instinct  of  the  lirst-bnni  Cain, 

Which  ever  lurk-  somewhere  in  human  hearts, 

Th  inghcirciim-taMCe  may  keep  it  in  abcance, 

Wil,  urge  the  rest  on  like  lo  wohes  :  the  sight 

Of  bio  d  to  crowd- hei-'eis  the  thirst  of  more, 

As  the  firsi  wine-cup  leads  to  the  long  revel : 

And  you  w  11  llnd  a  harder  ta-k  to  <piell 

Tlnn  iirpe  thero  when  they  Aae*' coinmenced  ;  bi      ' 

Thai  monieni,  a  mere  voice,  a  ^lraw,  a  sliadutf 

Arc  capable    f  lui  iiing  Uieiu  a^idt. — 

Huw  ^oes  the  night  I 

BEBTPCCtO  FALICRO. 

Almost  upon  the  davrn* 
Doai. 
Then  It  Is  time  to  strike  U|)on  the  bell. 
*re  the  men  posted  • 

BBRTt'crio  F*i.Ti^nr». 
By  thi-  time  they  are; 
Hut  they  have  orders  not  to  strike,  until 
They  have  cunimand  from  yon  tlirnugh  me  In  petaiii 

DO0B. 
T  Is  well.— Mill  the  mom  iieer  put  to  rent 
These  stars  which  Hvl  ikle  vet  o'er  all  the  l.«^reil*; 
I  am  settled  anil  liniind  u|i,  and  being  so, 
The  very  effort  which  It  cost  me  to 
Resolve  to  cleanse  this  commonwealth  with  fin 
Now  leaves  my  mind  more  steady.  I  haie  wept. 
And  trembled  at  the  th mght  of  ihis  dread  duty ; 
Bnt  now  I  have  jnit  il  i-.vn  all  idle  i  as-ion. 
And  look  the  growintf  temtie-t  in  the  face, 
Asdoih  the  pilot  of  an  admiral  ^llev  : 
Yet  (wouldsl  thon  think  it,  kinsman  >1  it  hath  bee» 
A  greater  strngule  to  me,  than  when  na'ious 
Beheld  their  fare  merged  in  ilie  approachinf  flghl. 
Where  I  was  leader  of  a  phalanvt,  where 
Thousands  were  sire  to  |ir-i-h.    Yes.  to  splU 
Tlie  rank  polluted  current  f.om  the  veins 
Of  a  few  hi  laled  desiiots,  needed  more 
To  s'eel  me  to  a  tnirpo-e  such  as  madt 
Tlmoleo  1  Imm-irial,  than  to  face 
The  toils  and  dangers  of  a  life  of  war. 

nPRTifcriO  FAT  iitso. 

It  ffladilens  me  to  see  vonr  former  wisdom 
Sulidne  the  firies  whict  so  wrung  you  er« 
You  were  decidt  d- 

T>onTT. 
It  was  ev  pr  thim 
With  me:  the  hour  of  agiration  cime 
In  the  first  glimmerings  of  a  tnirnose,  when 
Passion  had  too  nr-ch  room  to  swav  :  hut  Iq 
The  boor  of  ic'ion  I  ha  e  stood  ; .  calm 
As  were  the  dead  wh-i  lav  a'on  li  me  :  fhli 
Thcv  knew  ivho  made  me  '.vnai  I  am,  and  tri»led 
Tothesrhdniif  ,iower  which  I  preserved 
Over  mv  moo.l,  when  il-  first  hnr-t  was  siifut. 
B  it  thev  were  not  aware  that  there  -ft  'hi^gs 
Which  make  revenue  a  virtue  liv  rertecMon, 
And  not  an  imnuke  of  mc-e  aigei  :  'ho.'gh 
Tiie  la  vs  sleeii,  pi-tice  wakes,  •>.»!  ii  ju'ed  liouU 
OA  do  a  public  rieht  >»1J'  yrl-ate  v!  -on,^ 
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BYRON'S  WOK&.S. 


And  Justly  thpirdepds  iiiiti  tliemselTes. — 
Meihi'ik*  the  day  l>:f  jk^ — is  it  not  so  '  lonk, 
Till-  e  e>e*  are  clear  with  youth  ;  the  air  puts  OS 
A  ninriiii;^  fie^lmes-;,  a;id,  at  lea^t  to  me, 
TW  sea  IooKl'  gre\er  through  tlie  lattice. 


BEnTUCCIO  KALIERO. 


Pit  morn  Is  dappling  in  the  sky. 


True, 


Away,  then  ! 
f^ethat  tlisy  strike  without  dilay.  and  with 
iTie  fir-t  toll  from  St  Mark's,  march  on  ihe  palace 
With  all  our  hmisi'.;  strengih  ;  here  I  will  meet  you. 
Tlie  Sixteen  aid  their  conipatdes  uill  move 
In  separate  colnniMs  at  the  self-same  niom,>nt 
Be  sure  you  p-^st  yourself  by  the  great  gate; 
I  wonid  not  trust  "The  Ten  "  evcepl  to  us. 
The  rest,  the  rabble  of  patricians,  may 
Glut  the  more  careless  suords  if  those  leagued  wllh  u». 
Remember  th».  thecry  is  still  "  Saint  Mark! 
The  Genorii"  are  cmp — ho !  to  the  rescue  ! 
Saint  M4ik  and  liberty  !  "—Now— now  to  action  ! 

BERTtTrCTO  FALTEKO. 

Farewell  then,  noble  uncle  '  we  will  meet 
In  freedom  and  true  s«\ereiBnty,  or  never! 

D<i(5B. 
Come  hither,  my  Tlertn:cio — one  embrace- 
Speed,  for  thejiiv  grows  broader.  Send  me  sooa 
A  messenger  to  tell  me  how  all  goes 
When  you  rejoin  our  troops,  and  ihensoimd — aound 
The  storoi-bell  from  Saint  Mark's  ! 

[Eiit  BERTrcciO  Falibro. 

DOSB  (solas'). 

He  is  gone. 
And  on  each  footstep  moves  a  life.— T  is  done. 
Now  the  destro\ing  angel  hovers  o'er 
Venice,  and  pauses  ere  ne  pours  the  lial. 
Even  a;  theea?le  overlooks  his  prev. 
And,  f  ira  moment  jioised  in  middle  air, 
Buspcnls  the  motion  of  his  mightv  wing,i, 

Tlien  5woo|is  with  his  unerring  beak Thon,  day  ! 

That  »lo«ly  walk'si  the  waiors  !  march— narch  on—" 

I  wftuld  not  smife  i'  the  dark,  but  i*ather  see 

Thai  no  stroke  errs.  Ami  you,  ye  blue  spa-wave»  ! 

I  have  seen  you  d^ed  ere  now,  aid  deeply  too, 

Wiih  Gen'H>se,  Siraceo,  and  Hunuish  gore. 

While  ihat  of  Venice  flow'd  too.  hut  victorious; 

Now  ihon  must  wear  an  unmix'd  ciimson  ;  no 

Bariiaric  hio.id  can  reconcile  us  now 

Unto  that  horrible  incarnadine. 

But  friend  or  foe  will  roll  in  ciiic  slaughter. 

And  have  I  ll'ed  to  fourscore  vears  for  this! 

I,  who  was  named  preserver  of  the  city  ! 

I,  at  whose  name  the  nnllion's  cajis  were  dunf 

Into  the  air,  and  cries  from  tens  of  thousands 

Rose  nil   Im;  lorins  Heaven  to  send  me  b'essing^ 

And  fan-e  and  length  of  davs_to  see  this  daj  ? 

Bm  this  dav,  black  within  the  calendar,  ^ 

Bhal   be  succeeded  bv  a  bright  millennium. 

Doge  Dmdolo  survive r1  to  ninety  summers. 

To  vanquish  empires  and  refuse  thnir  crown  ; 

I  will  re-Ign  a  crown,  and  make  the  state 

Renew  its  freedom — hut  oh  I  by  what  means  T 

Thcnobl    end  must  justify  them.    What 

Are  a  few  drojw  of  human  blood  }  'T  is  false* 

ffas  bkxid  of  cjnatt  is  not  Imman ;  they. 


^rl«l. 


I    Like  to  incarnate  ^  oloch«,  feed  on  ours, 
I'litil  'i  is  lime  to  give  them  to  the  tomlM 
Mhicli  ihey  have  made  so  )topulous. — c>h  v 
Oil  men  I  what  are  >e,  and  our  best  de-ijns. 
That  we  must  work  by  crime  to  punish  crime! 
And  slay  as  if  Death  had  but  this  one  gale. 
When  a  few  \earswnnl(l  make  the  swonl  superfoM 
And  I,  upon  the  vergi  of  the  unknown  realm. 
Yet  send  so  niany  heralds  on  before  me  !— 
I  must  not  poLjlcr  this. 

[ifpoiacb 
Hark  !  was  there  not 
A  murmur  as  of  distant  voices,  and 
The  tramp  of  feet  in  mariial  unison  ' 

I    What  phantoms  e'en  of  sound  our  wishes  lisal 

j  It  cannot  be — the  signal  hath  not  rung — 
Why  pau-es  it !  My  nephew's  messenger 
Should  he  upon  his  wa\  to  me,  and  he 

I    Himself  perhaps  even  now  draws  grating  back 
I'lion  its  ponderous  hinge  the  steep  tower  portal. 
Where  swings  the  su'len  huge  oracular  bell. 
Which  never  knells  but  for  a  princely  death. 
Or  for  a  state  in  rieril,  pealing  forth 
Tretrendons  bodements  ;  let  it  do  its  office. 
And  he  this  peal  its  awfniest  and  last. 
Sound  till  the  strong  tower  rock  !— What,  sAentitfl 
I  would  go  forth,  hni  that  my  post  U  here, 
To  be  the  centre  of  re-union  to 
The  'ifi  di-cordant  elements  which  form 
Leagues  of  this  nature,  and  to  keep  compact 
The  wavering  or  Ihe  weak,  in  case  of  conflict ; 
For  If  thev  should  do  battle,  't  will  be  here. 
Within  the  lalace,  that  the  strife  will  thicken: 
Then  here  must  be  mv  station  as  becomes 
The  master  mover. — Ha'k  !  he  comes — he  cuinea, 
Mv  nephew,  bra'e  Itertuccio's  messenger, — 
What  tidings?  Is  he  marching!  Hath  he  sped*— 
Thrr/  here  I— all 's  lost — vet  will  I  make  an  effort. 
Bnler  a  SlGNOR  OF  THE  NtOHT,  (5)  trith  Guardt,  { 

Stnxnn  OF  TUB  KIGHT. 
Doge,  I  arrest  thee  of  high  treason ! 
DOOB. 

IWe! 
Tliy  prince,  of  treason ! — Who  are  they  that  darr 
Cloak  their  own  treason  under  such  an  order! 

sinNOR  OF  THE  NioiiT  (jAo'cing  hit  er<UrJi^ 
Behold  my  order  from  the  assemble  J  Ten. 

pons. 
And  yrhere  are  they,  and  irAy  assembled  !  no 
Such  council  can  he  lawful,  till  the  prince 
Preside  there  and  that  duty's  mi  e:  on  thin*'. 
I  charge  thet,  give  me  way,  or  marshal  me 
To  the  councl'  chamber. 

SIGNOR  OF  TfTR  fnGTTT, 

Duke,  It  may  not  be| 
NnraretheTin  the  wonted  Hall  of  Council, 
Butsittingin  the  convent  of  Saint  SavlourV 

POGB. 
Ynu  dare  to  disobey  me  then ! 

SIGNOROF  THE  KtCHT. 
I  serve 
The  state,  and  needs  must  serve  It  faithfully. 
My  warrant  is  the  will  of  those  who  rale  it, 

POGE. 
And  till  Ihat  warrant  has  mv  signatnr* 
It  U  Illegal  aud,  as  turw^pfUed, 


1  l.a,  thu.  >„u  -lare  a..,m,e  a  la» less  funciio,. !         ' 
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SIfiNOR  „r  THR  NIfJHT. 

T  k  not  my  o.Tio,- I,,  r.-,,lv,  („„  a,.t_ 

Ian.pl.r„lhereasiruardup hv  person. 

And  "01  a,  J  udi-e  i„  hrar  or  to  decide. 
DonE.Cdiirf,). 

I  ra"s,  K,ln  ,ime-,So  ,|,ai  thf  s,„rm-bel!  sound, 

Or"!"' '  I  7  '"■'"'"''  ■'  ^  """^  •'""«  ""d  people. 

{The  great  bell  of  St  Mar  A',  tolU. 
Lo  t  it  80i]ndfc_lt  toils  t 

no  «iild  vo.ir  nierffi.ary  „a>e.  in  frar. 

..MourUneM-s«H,„„.  tho stv  ,  eal 

ow,  Kuaiei,  what  ransom  for  ,o„r  liiesi 
SIGNOH  OF  IHB  NIGHT. 

.ndtoyonrarm,.  and  ,u,rd  the  doori"."  p';tV 
liless  tl  ai  frarfnl  bell  he  „|enced  soon  ^' 

•me?s;n.'"""f"""''""''»"'""""-^-"^. 

«Hn.o     „  ,h  ihy  company  pr.>c«,d 

■a'fflit  to  tl.c  tower;   the  re>.  ren.ain  with  me. 

[/->«/  a  /,art  of  the  Guard. 

'r'!'.;,i!.'aT  """'^■""'■-''"'y  nie  Ufe.  ta.plo«  u; 
»  not  no»  a  lea~e  of  s.vtv  seconds.  ' 

send  thy  mi,erahle  ruffians  forth  ; 
Tf  D«\cr5lia.l  reiuriu 

SIGNon  op  THR  NIRHT, 
.,     ,  So  let  it  be! 

J  die  then  in  their  duty,  a*  will  I. 

DUGB. 
!  llie  hlfh  earle  flics  ai  --.hler  ^ame 

II  Ihou  and  ihy  ba-e  mvmiidon.-,_|i,e  „» 
ion  provoliest  not  peril  by  re>ista.,ce  ' 
learn  (if  sonis  so  much  objured  can  bear 
Me  ujion  the  sunbeams)  to  be  free. 

SICNilR    OF    THE   NIGHT 

learn  thou  to  be  ca|)U.e-It  hath  ceased 

rai.orons.,na,.„h.ch„^;:,^^,':::^'""'^ 

>loo,lho„,,d  mob  on  iheir  patrician  prey- 
inell  hath  run;,  but  it  is  not  the  senate'.  I 

DOOB  (.ajier  a  pause-). 
tilent,  acd  all  "s  lost ! 

lIGNon  OP  THB  NIOFTT. 

..    1         ,  Nov,  Doge,  denounee  na 

«  Mavf  of  a  revolted  council  I 
I  not  done  my  duty  ! 

DOOR. 

Peace,  thoo  thine ! 
^s, done  a  worthy  deed,  and  earn'd  ,he  price 
<  and  ,l*y  who  n,e  thee  will  reward  ihlc 
.uwert  sen.  to  watch,  and  no.  to  pra.e 
1  sud  s.  even  now ..  ,hen  do  thinj  omcc. 
It  Ije  in  silence,  a,  behoves  ihee 
thoujh  thy  prisoner,  I  ,m  thy  p'rince. 

SMNOR  op  TUB  XIOHt". 
)t  mean  to  fail  in  the  respect 
your  nnit :  lo  this  I  shall  obey  you. 


Tl,  "O""^  (aside-). 

Ind7eT''"'"'''"^^''""^-»>-'«J'«: 

And  yet  how  near  success:    I  w„„id  have  fallen 

Enter  other  Signors  op  the  N.oht  with  BBRTt  Cm 

FAI.IBRO/jruoncr. 

SECOND  SfGNoR. 
net      ,       ,        ^' *• '"ok  him  i„  ,|,p  j^j 

A.  dele.ated  from  ,he  D  .ge,  the  sienU 
Had  tiiu.  begun  to  sound. 

FI1.ST  SICNOR. 

Which  lead  up  .0  the  palace  w:i';:'"J„i::S'r 

SECOKD  SIGNOR. 
TI.ey.re-beslde,,  1,  matters  not ;  the  chlefc 
rLn'r    ';;"'*"'^'  '""-"'-even  now  on  t^u. 
Their  follower,  are  dispersed,  and  many  tXZ 
Uncle!  BBKTt;ccio  pahero. 

I>OGB. 
The  glory  hath  dt|.ar.e,l  from  our  housi. 
MTo  would  havedeem'd  it  ._,h  !on.  monten, .oon„, 

As  men  whose  triumph  is  not  ,„  .nc-esl 

Kan:  ":r:t:n:'^r '""•""  *i""'" 

B-.ah  f,.,;.,;rr-w„Xo'2n'.'' 
>e>.nhrysendus.  ^...isl.ke.  ,„  'Lr 
Let  ".  »o  worthy  of  „ur  sires  and  -elf «' 

I.I«llno,shaJy"''r;/^'-'^«''-' 

FIRJT  SIGNOR. 
Are  to  keep  rnard  on  Irnrh  In    ^'"'''"'  *""■  ""'*'» 
UnUl.hec^^.cilca^yetXT:;?'^''*'"'*'* 

Our  trial !  will  thev  keepTer;  mockery  up 
i.ven  to  the  last,  but  let  them  deal  nponT, 

^  is-bn.  .         '  ""r  """"•   ""'  "'"•  '<-'-  l»n.p. 
T;  .s  but  a  ^me  of  mutual  homicides,  ^ 

Who  have  cast  lots  f„r  the  first  death,  and  ther 
Have  won  with  false  dice.-«l,„  hath  beet,  o!r'  ^ 

Firsr  siGKoR. 
1  am  not  warranted  to  answer  that. 

I   II  answer  for  thee-'t  Is  a  ceruin  nerlr.i». 
Even  now  deposing  to  Uie  secret  Giunta. 

noGR. 
Bertram,  the  Ber^amask;    VVi.h  what  vile  tooU 
We  operate  to  slav  or  save  !  This  creature. 
Reward",  V:'""'  ""^^""^  "'"'  "i"  *"" 

"rti^;::-;i:r^-'--'-^-c« 

rtRST  STGNCJ. 

.    .         ^  He  aspired  to  treuon. 

And  Murbt  to  rule  the  sutc. 
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DOGE. 

He  saved  (he  tute. 
And  sought  but  to  refcriu  wlial  lie  reuvert. 
But  Lhi^  U  idle — Cniiie,  sirs,  do  >ourh  woi'lu 

FinsT    SIGNOR. 
Noble  Benuccio^  we  iitust  now  remove  yon 
lulu  aa  ianer  cliatuber. 

BERTt'rrri)  f*!  ihro. 

Fanwill,  jncle! 
f  we  shall  meet  again  in  life  I  kaow  not, 
Bui  uiey  perhaps  vill  let  lair  a.)ies  mingle. 

Uiii;b. 
les,  and  mir  spirits,  wliich  shall  vet  ^o  forth, 
AnJ  do  what  our  frail  clay,  thusclo^if'd,  hath  fail'd  In ! 
They  cannot  quench  the  cieniory  of  thnse 
V,ho  Mould  have  hurl'd  tlieni  from  their  guilty  thronet. 
And  sucU  sxamples  will  liud  heirs,  though  di;>taat. 


ACT    V. 

SCENE  [. 
The  Hall  of  the  C.,\mcil  of  Ten  assembled  irilh  Iht 
additional  Senatnrs,  iv/io,  un  Hit  Trials  of  the  Von- 
tpiratitrs  fur  tlif  Tft'aion  o/.Maktko  Fai  it;no,  com^ 
foted  u'/iai  was  ritlltd  the  fliuyila, — Giinnis,  Ojffi. 
cert,  fr.,  Jt*. — IsruRt,  BEi'.ri'rrio  anil  Piiiip 
C*l,ENn*Hu  C4  PcisoMcr*.— liEni  RAM,  LiuNI,  and 
VfilMMi.,  4-.-. 

The  Chief  of  the  Ten,  Benintekue. 

imN'tXTRNDF, 

There  now  rests,  after  »ir;'i  conviction  of 

Their  nianifo.d  and  nianife-l  otTi'uces, 

But  to  pronounce  on  ili*->e  ol>dural»-  men 

The  ^nience  'if  iW  la\*  ;  a  i:rifvou>  rask 

To  tlmse  «h.)  near  and  tho-,e  Hlin  »|,-aU.     Al»»! 

Thai  II  ~houtil  fall  lu  me,  and  thai  niv  day* 

Of  "Hice  -hu.ilil  he  -li^'matisi-d  ihronah  all 

The  veais  nf  ,..nii;ig  iline,  as  iH-ariin;  record 

To  ihis  most  foul  a  :d  conipliraied  treason 

Airaiiisi  a  jusi  and  free  state,  known  to  all 

The  earili  as  ueiii?  ihe  Christian  hniwark  'gainst 

The  Sarai and  (he  vchisniatic  Greek, 

The  savajre  Mnn,  and  not  le-s  baiharoiis  Frank; 
A  city  which  nas  openM  India's  »eallli 
To  Enroj'e  ;  the  last  Koman  refuge  from 
O'erwhelmiiiff  Attila  :  tlie  ocean's  queea  ; 
PriKHl  Genoa's  prouder  riial !     •  T  is  to  sap 
The  throne  of  such  a  city,  these  lost  men 
Have  risk'd  and  forfeited  their  wortliless  lives— 
So  let  them  die  the  death. 

ISRAEI-  RBBTirCCIO. 

We  are  prepared  ; 
V«  a'  racks  have  done  that  for  u^.    Let  us  di& 

RE\M>THM)R. 

If  yt  have  that  to  say  which  would  obtain 
AliaienieiU  of  your  puni^iiment,  the  (iinnta 
Will  liear  you  ;  if  you  ha\e  ai^ht  to  confess, 
Kovi  is  your  time  :   perhaps  it  may  avail  ye. 

ISRARl.   BERTI'rrio. 

fit  itand  to  hear,  and  not  to  speak. 
SENINTENDE. 

Your  Crimea 
Ar*  fully  proved  by  your  accomplices, 
And  all  which  circumstance  can  a/Id  to  aid  then ; 
Ifet  ve  would  hear  from  your  own  lips  complete 


Avowal  of  your  treason  :   on  the  verge 
Of  ihat  drea<1  gulf  which  none  repass,  the  trutb 
Alone  can  prolii  you  on  earth  or  heaven- 
Say,  then,  uliat  was  your  niotnei 

ISRAEL   BERTIJCCIO. 

Justice  I 

nSNINTENDB. 


Your  object! 


Wfatf 


ISRAEL  nERTUCCIO. 

Freedoin  ! 


ISRAEL  BERTt;CCIO. 

So  mj  lUe  fttmtt  t 

Was  bred  a  soldier,  not  a  senator. 

BENINTENDB. 
Perhaps  you  think  by  this  blunt  brevity 
To  brave  your  judares  to  postpone  the  senicnotf 

ISRAEL  nERTt'CnO. 

Do  you  be  brief  as  I  am,  and,  believe  me, 
1  shall  prefer  that  mercy  to  your  pardon. 

BENIKTENDE. 

Is  this  your  sole  reply  to  the  trfbunal ! 

ISRAEL  BERTI'rnO. 

Go,  a-k  your  racks  what  ihey  ha'e  wrunif  from  Itoc 

Or  place  »s  there  ayain  :  we  havevtill  some  hl(»*««flj 

And  some  silcht  sen>e  of  pal  i  in  those  wivnch'd  U>i<s« 

But  this  \e  dare  not  do  :  for  if  we  die  there — 

And  >o,i  have  lefi  os  lidle  life  to  spend 

lipini  yoiireiifi  es,  goiired  with  paiijT'.  already— 

Ve  lo-e  the  imhlic  s,,ectacle  with  wliich 

Yon  would  aji  al  your  slaves  lo  further  slavery! 

Groans  are  not  words,  nor  af^ouy  assent. 

Nor  artirir.ation  truth,  if  naiure's  sense 

Should  overcome  the  sonl  into  a  lie, 

I'or  a  short  respite— Mu-t  we  bear  or  die? 

REMNTFMIE. 

Say,  who  were  your  accomplices!  , 

ISRAEL  BERTWCCIO. 

1'lie  senate ' 
BENINTENDB. 
What  do  you  mean  ! 

ISRAEL  RERTtTCIo. 

Ask  of  the  suffering  people,  ' 

Whom  your  patrician  crimes  have  driven  to  crims, 

liEKfNTENDB.  '    ' 

Voo  know  the  Doge  ! 

ISRAEL  RBRTtirno. 

I  ser\'ed  with  him  at  Zara 
In  tlie  field,  when  yotj  were  pleadiHt  here  your  w» 
T"  present  office  :  we  e\i.o-ed  our  Ires, 
rt'iille  vou  hntha'ardcd  the  li'es  of  others, 
Alike  l>v  accusation  or  defence  : 
And,  for  the  rest,  all  \eiJce  knows  her  Doge, 
Through  Ids  great  actions,  and  the  senate's  lastk^U         i 

RFMNTENDE. 

You  have  held  conference  with  him  ?  ,    ' 

ISRAEL    RERTUCCIO.  | 

I  am  vreary— • 

Even  wearier  of  your  questions  than  your  tortures. 
I  prAv  you  [>ass  to  judgment. 

BENINTBNnB. 

It  ii  comin|.^ 
And  you,  too,  Philip  Calendaro,  what 
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iTc  yoa  to  say  why  you  ahoiild  not  he  dunmM  T 

CMK.VDvnO. 

never  i>a»  a  man  nf  nianv  wmils, 

m\  how  have  fi'w  left  "oiili  the  utterance. 

MI'.MNTENDE. 

further  application  of  yon  engine 
ay  change  your  Ume. 

CAI  F.NDARU. 

ikl'isl  true,  it  uitl  do  to: 
fnrnicr  application  did  so;  but 

wiJJ  ii.)i  clianse  luy  words,  or  if  it  did 

BliNINTENOE. 

bat  tlien  ! 

C\ir.NDiRO. 
Mill  my  avoiva/  tu  jon  rack 
and  g  Mi  in  law  ! 

BEMNTKNUB 
Assuredly. 

CALI^NDARO. 

Wnne'cr 
le  culprit  be  whom  I  accuse  nf  iieason } 

WiMNTF.N'UR. 
•thout  doubt  he  will  be  brought  up  to  trial. 

CAI.FMUKll. 

id  om  this  testimony  would  lie  iH^ii^h  t 

nr»NtNTENni?. 
your  confession  be  detail'd  and  full, 
!  will  stand  litre  in  peril  of  his  life. 

CA1.I!NI)*R0. 
len  look  well  to  thy  proud  self,  President! 
r  by  thf  eternity  which  yawns  before  me, 
•wear  lliat  l/ini,  and  only  lliou,  shall  te 
IS  iraiior  I  ok  , ounce  upmi  thjit  i-ack, 
I  be  stretcii'd  there  for  the  second  time. 

ONB  111'  THE  OIl'NT*. 

lid  President,  't  were  best  pmcet-d  to  Jud|;roeiit; 
lere  is  no  lunre  to  be  drawn  from  these  men. 

BnNINTENllR. 

ihappy  men  !  prepare  fir  Instant  death. 
le  nature  of  yourrrimc — our  law— and  peril 
le  state  now  stands  in,  leave  not  an  hour's  respit«k 
larils'  lead  Ihem  forth,  and  upon  the  balcony 
the  red  columns,  where,  on  fesial  Thursday,  16) 
le  D'iL'e  stands  lubebnld  the  cliase  of  bulls, 
I  iheni  be  jostilied  ;  and  leave  expose^ 
leir  waw  rij«  relics  in  tlie  |  lace  of  ji/'^ment, 
I  the  full  new  of  the  as-enibed  people  I 
id  llea>«n  ba,coiercv  on  their  «ouls  '. 
THE  Gltn^TA. 

Ameo' 

ISRAKI/  Bt/tTtTCIO. 

fi-ori,  farewell !  «e  shall  not  all  again 
itt  in  one  place. 

BBKINTENDB. 
And,  lest  tiLey  should  essay 
litir  npth*  Jistraclcd  multitude— 
urdi.'  let  their  mouths  be  ga^g'd,(;7)eveiiln  the  act 
'execution. — Lead  iliem  hence! 

CALBN'OARO. 

M'hat !  must  we 
It  even  say  farewell  to  some  fnnd  friend, 
>r  leaif  a  last  wjrd  «ith  our  confessor  I 

BENIN!  B.SDB. 

priest  )s  waltin?  in  Ihe  anttchanibef; 

It,  for  y«ui-  friends,  sueh  iiiteniews  would  b* 

iiiful  l<.  thck..  .lud  useles;  alt  to  you. 


CII.ENOARO. 
i  knew  that  we  were  ffagg'd  in  life ;  at  leait. 
All  those  wh..  had  not  heart  to  risk  iheir  livea 
Upon  their  o;  en  ihuunhts;  but  still  1  dtcm'd 
1  hat  ill  the  last  few  m  nnent-s,  the  same  idle 
Fieedoni  of  >\  eech  accordi  d  to  tlie  dying, 
Would  not  now  be  denitd  lo  us!  but  < 
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IMIAEI.  IIRKIUCCIO. 

V,\ei\  let  Ihem  have  tlieir  way,   braie  CaUndaR  • 

V\  hal  matter  a  few  syllables  '.  let 's  die 

Wuhuut  the  sliuhiust  sliou  of  favour  from  tliea( 

So  shall  our  bloiid  more  readily  arise 

To  heaven  against  them,  and  more  testify 

To  their  atrocities,  than  could  a  volume 

Spoken  m      ritien  >.f  our  dying  words! 

The>  tremble  at  our  voices — nay,  they  dread 

Our  •  'rv  silence — let  them  live  in  fear  . 

Leav  ;  ilieni  unto  their  ihouuhis,  aud  let  us  now 

Address  our  o»u  above  ; — Lead  on  ;  we  are  reaofs 

CAIF.NUARO. 
Israel,  hadst  thou  but  hearken'd  unto  me. 
It  had  not  now  bren  thus;  and  yun  pale  villain. 

The  coward  Uer^rain,  would 

ISRAEL  BEnTi;ccio. 

Peace,  CalMldaro! 
What  brooks  it  now  to  pomler  upon  tliisi 

BK11  RAM. 
Alas!  I  fain  yon  died  in  ,'eace  with  nie: 
I  did  not  seek  this  task ;  't  wa~  forced  upon  DM. 
Say  >ou  fursfive  nie,  ihoiiKli  !  never  can 
Retrieve  my  own  f.ng^ivencss — frown  not  thut 

ISKAEL  BEHTi;CCI(h 
I  die  and  pardon  thee  ! 

CALENUARO  (spitlitifat  Aim). 

I  die  and  scorn  thee! 
[Exeunt   ISRAEI.    Uertitccio  aiid  PHfUl 
CalendaRO,  Guardi,  ^c. 

BEMNTENDE. 

Nov»  that  these  crinnnaU  have  been  disposed  of, 

'T  is  time  that  we  proceed  to  pass  our  sentence 

Upon  the  grreate-t  traitor  upon  record 

tn  any  annals,  the  Uog:e  Fallero  ! 

The  proofs  and  process  ai*  complete  ;  the  time 

And  crime  reipiiie  a  quick  procedure.    Shall 

He  uovv  be  cali'd  in  to  rei'eivc  the  award ! 

THE  GIUNTA. 

Ay,  ay. 

BENINTENOB. 
Avo^adori,  order  that  the  Doge 
Se  brought  before  the  council. 

ONE  OF  THE  GIITCTA. 

And  the  rest. 
When  shall  tliey  be  brought  up  ! 

BE.MNTENPB. 

When  all  the  cUefa 
Have  been  disposed  of.    Some  have  lied  to  CtUozzai 
lint  there  are  thonsaids  in  pursuit  of  them. 
And  such  prccanti'ui  ta'en  on  terra  firma. 
As  well  as  in  the  i  lands,  that  we  hope 
None  will  escai  e  to  utter  in  straiuc  land* 
His  libellous  tale  of  treasons  'gainst  the  senale> 
Enter  Ihe  DuGB  as  Prhont-,  with  GMJirdt,  fc,  |C 

BENINTENDB. 
Doge— for  such  still  you  aif ,  and  by  the  lav 
Must  beconsider'd.  till  the  hour  shall  come 
Wkcu  you  mu<t  doff  the  dncai  buiiusC  froa 
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hat  bead    which  coiili!  not  wear  a  crown  more  noble 
riiaii  empires  can  comer  in  quiet  honour, 
But  it  niii-l  plot  to  overthrow  jour  peers, 
Who  nia<te  you  what  ynu  are,  and  queuch  in  blood 
A  diy"!  plor)  —we  have  laKl  already 
Before  you  ii  your  chamber  at  full  length, 
D»  the  Avo^aiiori,  all  the  proofs 
HTiich  ha»e  3\ipe»r'd  a^inst  ;ou;  and  more  ample 
KcVr  rear'd  tlieir  ^ao^niiiary  shadows  to 
Confiont  a  traitor.    ^^ bat  have  yoL  to  sa; 
lu  voui  defence ! 

POSB. 
Wbat  fhall  I  say  to  ye, 
Sinat  my  defence  mu«t  be  vcxir  cnndemnatlool 
To«  are  nt  once  offenders  ai  d  accuser*. 
Judges  arid  executioners :— Proceed 
Upon  your  power. 

BBSINTBNDB. 
Your  chief  accompllcet 
HaWng  confess'd,  there  is  uo  hope  for  joo. 

DoeB. 
AikJ  who  be  they ! 

BENINTB>T)B. 
In  number  many  ;  bin 
The  first  now  stands  before  you  in  the  court, 
Bertram,  of  Bergamo;  would  you  quesUon  him f 

DOOB  (.lookrag  at  Aim  contemptmov4ly). 
No. 

BENTNTENDB. 
And  two  others,  Israel   liertncclo. 
And  I'hilip  C'aleii<Uro,  have  adjiiilted 
Their  fellowsbip  iu  trea;»n  with  the  Doge  ! 

DOGB. 
And  wberr  are  &ej ! 

BENINTENnS. 
Gone  to  their  place,  and  now 
Answering  to  Heaven  for  »hat  tbey  did  on  earth. 

DOOE. 

A^ !  the  plebeian  Brntiis,  U  he  ?one ! 
And  the  quick  Cassiiis  of  the  urieual!— 
How  lUd  they  meet  their  dr>oB! 

BEMNTENDR. 

Think  of  your  own; 
It  ts  approaching.    Vou  decline  to  plead,  then  I 

DCGE. 
I  cannot  plead  to  my  inferiors,  nor 
Can  rci-ognise  yoiir  legal  power  to  try  me : 
Show  me  the  law  ■ 

RENtSTBNDB. 

On  gnat  envergencies 
The  law  must  be  remodeliM  or  amended  : 
Our  (8tiJ"rs  had  not  ftx'd  the  puni-hnieiH 
Of  such  a  crime,  as  on  the  old  Rcnnan  tables 
Tlie  sentence  against  [a-ricide  » as  left 
In  pure  f-rgetfiilness  ;  they  could  not  render 
That  penal,  wliieh  had  neither  name  nor  ihonsht 
In  their  great  bo>oms  :   who  woulil  have  fbre*een 
That  nature  could  he  filed  to  such  a  crime 
As  sons  Vaiust  sires,  and  prince*  'gainsi  their  realos! 
Your  sin  hath  maile  us  make  a  law  which  "ill 
Become  a  precedent  'gainst  such  haught  traiUini, 
At  would  with  treason  noiiiil  to  tyranny; 
Not  even  coniente-1  with  a  sceptre,  till 
V;<y  tan  convert  it  to  a  iwo-cdged  sword. 
Mas  not  tl>e  place  of  lioge  siiSciem  '"•■  ;« 
What 's  oublcjr  than  th:  siguury  of  Venice  I 


DOGB. 

The  signory  of  Venice !    >'ou  belray'd  nw 

You — yvu,  who  sit  there,  traitors  as  ye  are! 

From  my  ecjnality  with  \ou  in  hirtli, 

And  my  8ii|  eiiority  iu  action, 

Vou  drew  ine  from  my  honourable  toils 

In  distant  lands — on  tlood — in  fielil — iii  critie»— " 

Ytm  singled  me  out  like  a  victim  to 

Stand  crownM,  but  bound  and  lielt  less,  at  the  tiCKt 

Where  you  alone  could  minister.     1  knew  n->t— 

I  sought  not — wish'd  noi — dream'd  not  the  f  leetliai 

Which  reach'd  me  first  at  Rome,  and  1  obey'd; 

But  foui.d  on  my  arriial,  that  be-ides 

The  jealous  vigilance  which  always  led  yoa 

To  m^'Ck  and  mar  your  sovereign's  best  ioteiitay 

You  had,  even  in  the  interregnum  of 

My  journey  to  the  ca]  ital,  curtail'd 

And  mutilated  the  few  privileges 

Yet  left  the  duke  :  all  this  I  bore,  and  would 

Have  bonie,  until  my  very  hearth  was  staiuM 

By  the  (x»llution  of  your  ribaldry. 

And  he,  the  ribald,  "honi  I  see  amc;igst  yat>-» 

Fit  judge  ill  such  tribunal  1—^ 

BENINTENDB  Cwi'cTIt;'''''*'  />>!»% 
Michel  Steno 
Is  here  in  lirtue  of  his  office,  as 
One  of  the  Forty.     **  The  Ten  "  ha\ing  cr«T«d 
A  Giunta  of  patricians  from  the  senate. 
To  aid  our  judgment  in  a  trial  arduous 
And  novel  as  the  present,  be  Mas  set 
Free  from  tbe  penalty  pronounced  upon  hintf 
Because  the  Doge,  who  should  protect  U.e  law. 
Seeking  to  abrogate  all  law,  can  ctaiia 
No  punishment  of  others  by  the  statutes 
Which  be  himself  denies  and  violates ! 

BOCB. 
His  pt'NTSHMEST  !  I'd  ratlier  see  him  /Acre, 
Where  be  now  sits,  to  glut  him  with  my  death, 
Tlian  in  the  mockery  of  castigatinn, 
W  Inch  your  foul,  outward,  juggling  show  of  iutOm 
Decreed  as  sentence  !     Base  as  was  his  crime, 
'^r  was  purity  compared  with  your  protection. 

nENINTENIlB. 
And  can  it  be,  that  (he  great  L>i?e   >(   /enice. 
With  three  parts  of  a  century  tf  years 
And  honours  on  his  heail,  conld  ihus  -a  low 
Hl~  fury,  like  an  angry  boy's,  to  master 
All  feeli  g,  vvisilom,  faiih,  and  fear,  uu  such 
A  provocation  as  a  young  qsau's  petulance  1 

BllGE. 

A  spark  creates  the  flame ;  't  is  the  last  drop 
\A'hich  makes  the  cup  run  o'er,  and  mine  was  h  V. 
Alreaily  ;  you  oppress 'd  the  prince  and  peoide  ; 
I  uonlii  have  freed  both,  and  have  fail  d  iu  both: 
The  price  of  such  success  would  ha^e  beei.  gltiif 
Vengeance,  and  victory,  and  such  a  name 
As  would  ha>e  made  Veneiiiu  history 
Rival  to  that  of  Greece  and  Syrain-e 
«hen  they  were  freed  and  tionri-h'<l  axes  after, 
A  d  mine  to  Gel-in  and  to  (Tirasvbulus  : 
Failing,   I  know  the  peoaltv  of  failure 
Is  present  iafamv  and  death — the  future 
Will  judge,  when  Venice  is  no  more,  or  free; 
Till  ihcn,  the  truth  is  in  abe\ance.     Pau-eiKit; 
1  vvrnnil  have  shown  n^i  nr  rcy,  ami  I  seek  iionel 
My  lile  was  staked  uyuu  a  iiijihty  hazard. 


MARINO  FALIERO. 
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id  bfli>i?  I  vr,  Hike  \rh«t  I  wnuld  havi.  taken ! 
rtniild  ln>p  fUfii  alone  amiiUt  v""'  I"miI>s  : 
f>H-  J..11  may  fl'><*k  roiiml  niiiie,  ami  trample  nn  It, 
I  jou  11a.:  done  miou  111  J-  hiari  uhi'e  living. 

KRMMFNnR. 

.u  (ic  cnnfesK  Ihei,  and  admii  tin:  Justice 
'  ocr  iiibuiial ! 

DiiOR. 

r  cmif^-n  10  liaie  fail'd  : 
•-limp  Is  fcn^le  :  from  nu  \(i..ili  htr  favniira 
sre  not  withheld  :  itie  fiult  «»■;  mine  to  hop* 
It  fort&^r  i>tiiiie>  attain  at  tiiis  late  hour. 

Ri;MNi  ENtiS. 
>l  ao  not  then  ii.  aiight  arraign  our  equity  I 

DiinR. 
ikile  Venetians  I  ••Ur  me  not  with  questions, 
till  re.-ii;nM  to  the  nor-i ;  but  in  nie  Mill 
ive  snnieiliiii^  of  tin  t>l™rf  o(  brighter  day«, 
id  am  mil  oier-|  a  ieni.     Hray  yon,  S|.are  ina 
rlher  lMierrogaiioii,-ulii<  "i  IVKit>  ;ioiliiiig 
icepi  to  tnrn  a  trial  to  ih  oa  e. 
hall  but  aiKuer  that  uhicS  »ill  offend  yoa, 
id  please  your  eiieniu'f — a  *io»t  alri-ady. 
is  trie,  these  sullen  vtalls  should  ^ield  no  echo; 
It  walls  hate  ears — nay,  iDi>re,  itaey  baie  tonguea  ; 

and  if 
lere  were  no  other  way  for  truth  to  o'erleap  them, 
lu  who  eondeniii  nie,  yui  who  fear  and  stay  me, 
:l  could  not  bear  In  aile  >ce  to  your  graves 
liat  yon  would  hear  from  me  of  wood  or  e^il; 
le  secret  were  too   mighty  for  your  "nils  : 
en  let  it  sleep  in  mine,  uiiIphm  you  court 
Jan^er  whtru  would  .iouble  that  you  e«cai«. 
ch  my  dtfenre  would  be,  had  I  full  «:o|.e 
make  it  famous ;  for  true  vunh  are  lliingt, 
id  dyiiift  rieu's  are  things  wliioli  lon^  outlive, 
d  ofieut  nies  a>enge  thciH  :  bury  miiie, 
ye  would  fain  suruie  me.    Take  this  counsel 
d  Ihouixh  loo  oft  ye  made  me  live  in  wrath, 
t  me  die  calmly  ;  vou  may  f^ratil  nie  this;-* 
leny  nolhiig— defend  liothiu^ — noUung 
rkof  yot,  but  silence  for  mysvlf, 
d  tentctice  from  the  court .' 

BENINTENOB. 

This  full  adulsstoD 
»res  us  the  harsh  necessity  of  ordenng 
e  torture  to  elicit  the  whole  truth. 

DuRB. 
e  torture  I  you  have  pm  me  there  already 
Hy  since  I  was  D"B;e  ;  but  if  you  will 
d  (he  corpori-al  ra<'k,  you  may  :  ihi-se  limbs 
ill  '"eld  with  a^e  to  crushing  iron;  but 
U!  '%  lliat  within  my  heart  shall  strain  your  CDclncfc 

Enter  an  OftiCBR. 

OFFIt'ER. 

ble  Venetians  '.  Duchess  Kaliero 

que^l*  admission  to  the  Gliiuia's  presence. 

BENINTENDB. 

■,  coiiicrlpt  fathers,  (8)  shall  she  be  admittoQ  '. 

ONE  OK  THE  (JIfKTA. 
'■  may  have  retelatious  of  imporianca 
to  *e  state,  to  jnsUfy  compliance 
lb  her  requeue. 

BEKTNTEKDB. 
Is  iJus  ilie  general  will  t 


It  is. 


kVb. 


niiRB. 
Oh,  admirable  laws  of  Venice! 
H'hicli  would  admit  the  w;fr,  in  the  fu'l  bnjN 
That  she  niigiii  testify  airainst  the  hu.band. 
What  ■.■lory  to  ih-  chaste  Venetian  dames! 
Bui  such  l>ias|  hrniers  '^aiusi  all  liououi  m 
Sit  here  do  well  to  act  i;i  their  vocation. 
No*,  vilLiin  stenn  f  if  this  ii.,iiiau  fail, 
1  *ll  paidoii  thee  thy  lif,  and  tiiy  escape* 

The  Df'CHESS  enter*. 
BKNINTENUB. 
Lady  !  this  just  tribunal  has  resolved; 
riinugh  the  request  he  stranee,  to  graiUlt,  ta^ 
Whaie>cr  be  its  imrpori,  to  accord 
A  pa. lent  healing  with  the  due  respect 
Which  fits  your  ancestry,  your  rank,  and  rlrtuM 
B  it  yo  I  turn  j.ale— ho     licre,  loolt  to  the  Ikdyt 
i'ldce  a  chair  instantly. 

ANGloi.iya. 

A  moment's  falntnew  ■  ■ 
T  Is  past;  I  prayyoii  pardon  nie,  I  sit  not 
In  presence  of  my  pri:ce,  and  of  my  busb»iid, 
While  be  is  on  his  feet. 

BEKtNTENI>B. 

Voiir  pleuure,  lady  I 

ABOIOI  tKA. 

Strange  rumours,  but  mo-t  true,  if  all  I  hear 
And  see  be  sooth,  hate  reai-liM  me,  and  I  coma 
To  know  the  wor-l ;  even  at  the  worst ;  forgive 
The  abriiptiiesB  of  my  entrance  ami  my  bcarlnp 

Is  It 1  cannot  speak— I  cannot  shaj* 

The  qnestiou— hilt  you  answer  it  ere  spoken. 
With  eves  averted,  and  witli  eloi.my  brows: 
Oh  God  !  this  is  the  silence  of  the  f  rave  I 

nENINTENDE  (.after  a  patue'). 
Spare  us,  and  s[»are  thyself  the  repetitioa 
Of  our  mo-t  aMfiil,  but  inexorable 
Duty  to  Hcaien  and  man! 

ANGIOI.IKA. 

^et  s|>eak:  I  c»naa4n 
I  cannot — no_evpn  nov»  believe  these  llilnfs; 
Is  he  condumn'd  '. 

BENINTENDB. 
Alas! 

ANGfOI.INA. 

Ai-i  was  be  ruilty  I 

BENMVTEKDB. 
Lady !  the  natural  distraction  of 
Thy  Ihonirhls  at  such  a  mome'!  makes  the  IJeaf  n 
Merit  forgiveness;  else  a  doubt  like  this 
Against  a  just  a  id  paramount  .r  bunal 
Were  deep  offence,     llul  qnesllon  even  the  Ooga) 
And  if  he  <  an  deny  the  proofs,  believe  him 
Guiltless  as  thy  own  bosom. 

ANGIOITNA. 

Isit«>» 
My  lord — my  sovereign — my  prior  father's  fHenA* 
The  mighty  in  the  fied,  the  «agp  in  council; 
Unsay  tlic  words  of  this  man  f— Thou  art  stlenti 

IIPMNTENDB. 
He  halh  already  own'd  to  his  own  guilt. 
Nor,  a»  Ihoa  seest,  dulb  be  deny  It  now. 
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Ay,  liul  he  niiiiit  no!  A\f  '.  Si)arc  lin  few  years, 
\^  liii  h  tri  ief  a.nl  -Imne  wii!  soon  c  I  down  to  da)« 
O  c  ,|jy  of  liatHed  crhue  niii-t  iio[  cftace 
Near  bixceeu  lu»iren  iToudi-d  with  bra^e  a:ti* 

REMNTENnR. 
<?i-  'loom  must  be  fiilfillM  without  remission 
if  tii.if  cr  ijeiialty— 't  i»  a  decree. 
ANGlLiI.INA. 
rl(  liain  heen  guilty,  but  (here  may  be  mercy. 

BEMNTENDB. 
N  jt  iu  this  case  witli  justiie. 

ANGIOLIN*. 

A  la:i !  stgnor, 
lie  who  is  onlv  jiist  is  cruel ;  who 
Vpoc  the  earth  would  li>e,  were  all  judged  justly 

BEMNTENDE. 

His  puiiuhment  is  tafett  tn  the  state. 

ANGIOI.IN*. 
He  was  a  subject,  and  haih  sert td  the  state ; 
lie  was  your  i;eHe:al,  and  hath  i-aied  the  slate ; 
lU  !•  your  sovereign,  and  liath  ruled  the  state, 

ONP.  OK  THE  ctnrNriL. 
He  is  a  traitor,  and  betray'd  tb«  state. 

ANGIOI  IN*. 
And,  but  for  him,  there  now  had  been  no  state 
To  save  or  to  dest  oy  ;  and  you  who  >it 
'I'liHie  to  |.ron<ijni-t  the  death  of  your  deliverer, 
Had  no.v  been  groaning  a:  a  Moslem  oar, 
lOr  digging  in  the  Hninii^^h  mines  in  fettersi 

ONE  OK  THE  COUNCIL. 
No,  lady,  tliere  are  others  whi  would  die 
Uather  than  breatiie  in  slavery  '. 
ANGIOLINA. 

I  f  there  are  so 
Within  these  walls,  Ihou  art  not  of  the  uuintier; 
Tlie  truly  brave  are  generous  to  tlie  fallen  ! 
Is  there  uo  hope  ! 

BBNINTENI>E. 
Lady,  it  cannot  be. 
ANGtOI  INi  {Inrnhig  In  (Af  DOGE). 
Tlipn  die,  Faliero  <  since  it  tnust  be  so  ; 
But  with  the  si  irit  of  my  father's  friend  ; 
Thou  ha.t  been  guilty  of  a  great  offence, 
Half-cancelI'd  by  the  harshness  of  these  men. 
I  would  have  »ued  to  them — have  pray'd  to  tlien»— 
Have  begg'd  as  fami-h'd  mendicants  for  bread — 
Have  wept  as  they  will  cry  uivto  their  God 
For  mercy,  and  \ie  ansvver'd  as  they  answer- 
Had  it  been  fining  for  thy  name  or  mine, 
Ami  if  Ihe  cruelty  in  their  cold  eyes 
Had  not  announced  the  heartless  w  rath  withifk. 
Tiien,  as  a  prince,  addrejss  thee  to  thy  doom ! 

POGE. 
I  have  lived  too  hmg  not  to  know  how  to  die  . 
Tbv  suing  n  >■  ese  men  were  but  tlic  biratiiij 
Ul  tr.e  iimj  to  the  butcher,  or  the  cry 
Of  pcajiien  to  the  snrire;  1  wnuld  not  take 
A  life  er»Tna    granted  at  the  hands 
Of  wretches,  from  wlinse  monstrous  villauiei 
1  suuilu  to  fr«  I  be  groaning  nations! 

MICHEL  STENU. 

Doge 
A  word  with  thee,  and  with  this  noble  lady, 
WIkuu  I  Uav(  grikvuujj)  offended.    Would 


Sorrow,  or  shame,  or  penance  on  my  part. 
Could  car.cei  the  inexorable  i  a-'t! 
I    But  -ince  that  cannot  be,  as  Christians  let  IM 
Say  farewell,  ai.d  in  peace:  with  f.dl  coni  'dMi 
I  crave,  not  panlon,  but  coni[>a^ion  from  yiu. 
And  give,  however  weak,  my  prayer»  fc*  b(>llk 

ANGtOI.INA. 

Sage  Fienintende,  now  chief  judge  of  Venic*, 

1  sprak  to  thee  in  ai.swer  to  yon-signor. 

Inf  n  in  the  ribald  Steno,  that  his  words 

Ne'er  weigh'd  in  mind  with  Loredano's  dtufUM 

Furilier  tlian  to  create  a  moment's  pity 

For  such  as  he  is:  would  that  others  bad 

Ue-iiised  him  as  I  pity!  I  prefer 

My  h'inour  to  a  thousand  lives,  could  such 

lie  multiplied  in  mine,  but  would  not  havt 

A  single  life  of  others  lost  for  that 

AMnch  nothing  human  can  impugn— the  KDM 

Of  virtue,  looking  not  to  what  is  called 

A  g(XHl  name  for  reward,  but  to  itself. 

To  me  the  scorner's  words  were  as  tlic  wind 

Unto  ihe  rock  ;  but  as  there  are — alas  I 

Spirits  more  sensitive,  on  which  such  thing! 

Light  as  the  whirlwind  on  the  waters  ;  souls 

To  whom  dishonour's  shadow  is  a  sul>stance 

More  terrible  than  death  here  and  hereafter; 

Men  wht^e  vice  is  to  start  at  vice's  scoffing. 

And  who,  though  proof  against  all  blandishineati 

Of  pleasure,  and  all  pangs  of  pain,  are  feeble 

Wlien  the  proud  name  on  which  they  pinnacled 

Their  h  'pes  is  breathed  on.  Jealous  as  the  eagle 

Of  her  high  aiery  ;  let  what  we  no\? 

Behold,  and  feel,  and  suffer,  he  a  lesson 

To  wretches  how  they  tamper  in  their  spleea 

With  beingsof  a  higher  order.     Insects 

Have  made  the  lion  mad  ere  now :  a  shaft 

r  the  heel  o'eithrevv  the  biavest  of  the  brave; 

A  wife's  dishonour  was  the  bane  of  Troy  ;  . 

A  wife's  dishonour  iinking'd  Home  for  ever  J 

An  i.  jured  hu-band  brought  the  Gauls  to  Clusiua^ 

And  tlitnce  to  R  mie,  which  perish'd  tor  a  time; 

An  obsce..e  ge&tnre  cost  Caligula 

His  hfe,  while  earth  yf  I  bore  his  cruelties; 

A  virgin's  wrong  made  Spain  a  Moorish  i  rovince; 

And  Steno's  lie,  couch'd  in  two  worthless  lines. 

Hath  decimated  Venice,  put  in  peril 

A  senate  which  hath  stood  right  hundred  years, 

Discrown'd  a  prince,  cut  off  ivis  crownless  headf 

And  forged  new  Titers  for  a  groaning  (leople  ! 

Let  the  p'X)r  w  retch,  like  to  the  courtesan 

W  ho  fired  i'ersepolis,  be  proud  of  this. 

If  it  so  please  him — 't  were  a  pride  f*'  for  him  ! 

but  let  him  not  insult  tlie  last  hours  o 

Him,  who,  whate'er  tiC  now  is,  wrui   «r!»» 

By  the  intrusion  of  his  very  prayers; 

Nothing  of  go(Hl  can  come  from  such  a  soi  rce. 

Nor  would  we  aught  with  him,  nor  now,  nor  4  rari 

We  le^ve  him  to  himself,  that  lowest  depth 

Of  human  ba-eness.     Hardon  is  for  men, 

And  not  for  reptiles — we  have  none  for  Steno, 

And  no  resentmont  ;  things  like  him  must  stinj. 

And  higher  beings  suffer;  'i  is  the  charter 

Of  life.     Ihe  man  who  dies  by  the  adder's  faug 

May  have  the  crawler  crusli'd,  but  feeU  no  anger: 

'T  was  the  worm's  nature  :  and  some  men  are  v«'ornit 

In  soul,  more  than  the  living  things  of  tombs. 

DOGE  (<0  BEMNTENDB). 

Sigoor,  complete  tliat  vttiicb  you  deem  your  diit|;i 
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m»NiNTr.Nr)E. 
on  Ke  can  pmctfi-d  u|in.i  tlia;  duty, 
»c  .'.i  rtq  .^st  lln-  iiriiicess  to  wuhdraw  : 
vill  nicie  tit  lu.i  iiiiicli  tn  Ije  uiiuoii  to  iu 

ANOliM  INA. 

inw  It  will,  and  )<'t  I  niii>i  ejidure  It : 

't  i*  a  1  art  of  iiiiiie— I  will  not  ipi.t, 

ei  t  b>  f  irce,  my  husbana's  side— Proceed  ! 

,  f-nr  not  fitlier  i>liriek,  or  siirh,  or  tear! 

ii(,''  III)  hsari  b  lr^t,  it  uliall  be  silent.— Speak". 

'It  Jut  uiUiiji  Hliich  !>hall  uVniia-.ter  ail. 

IlEMNTnNDI!. 

in  Faliero,  D"?e  of  \  euke, 
lit  of  \  al  dl  Marino,  Senator, 
some  tiiii"  General  of  tlic  Fieet  and  Army 
le  Venetian,  mair  tiiiiesand  oft 
•u.i.-d  by  the  siaL!  «ith  lii^h  ennloyioiiit*, 
II  to  tile  liigliest,  listen  to  the  senlence. 
iirt  by  many  uitnesies  and  pra<if>i, 
by  thine  own  confeision,  of  the  guiU 
reachery  and  treason,  yet  unheard  ot 
I  this  trial — the  decree  i^  death, 
gno'i:^  are  conliMrale  niito  the  btate, 
name  U  ra/ed  from  out  her  rcconU,  •>«• 
n  a  public  day  of  ihankii^ivin; 
this  our  most  miraculous  deliverance, 
!  1  thou  art  noted  in  our  calendars 
I  earthquakes,  |«.tiknce,  and  foreign  foe*, 
the  itreat  enemy  of  man,  as  subject 
rail  fill  nias-es  for  Heaven's  grace  In  snatchirf 
li\es  and  country  from  thy  ulckediiesa, 
place  wherein  as  Doge  tlioti  shouldkt  be  paiated^ 
I  thine  illnscrious  predecessors,  is 
>e  left  vacant,  with  a  deatli-black  veil 
ig  n\er  these  dim  words  engraved  beueath,^ 
is  piare  is  of  ,Mari>io  Faliero, 
ipuaied  for  liis  crimes.'* 
DUGB. 

UThal  Crimea  1 
B  it  no;  better  to  record  tlie  fact-s, 
lat  the  coiuemplator  might  ajiprove, 
t  the  least  learn  whnic^  the  crimes  arose! 
n  the  beholder  knows  a  Do;je  conspired, 
dm  be  told  the  cause — it  is  your  history. 

BBNINTENDE. 
!  must  reply  to  that ;  our  sons  will  judge 
r  father's  judgn»eol,  which  1  now  pronounce, 
oge,  clad  in  the  ducal  robes  and  cap, 
I  shall  he  led  hence  to  the  Giant's  Staircase, 
re  'hou  and  all  onr  princes  are  invesicd  ; 
thert;  I'ledncal  crown  being  first  resumed 
I  the  spot  where  it  was  first  assumed, 
ead  shall  be  struck  olf;  and  Heaven  have  mcrcT 
I  thy  soul  I 

Is  It  is  the  Giunta's  -.enteuce  i 
iJEMNTBNllE. 

DORB. 
1  Ska  endure  iK— And  the  time ! 

RENINTRNDB. 

be  immediate. — Make  tiiy  |ieace  with  God  ; 
ia  ail  hour  thou  miLst  be  iu  his  preseuce* 

•  DOGE, 

already  ;  ajid  ray  hlr>od  will  rise  ^ 
eaven  before  the  souls  of  those  wtM  thftd  U.^ 
ill  oiy  lauds  caufi*cat«d! 


I  BENINTENDC. 

liny  are: 
I    And  goods,  and  jewels,  and  ail  kind  of  tsetuvrt, 
Except  two   heusand  ducais— these  dispose  of. 
nooi?. 
I   That 's  harsh— I  would  haie  fain  resened  the  UiA 
j    Near  to  Ireviso,  which  1  hold  b>  in\e>tnient 
I    Froiu  l.awrence,  ilie  Count-I.ishop  of  Cened*, 
I    III  li.f  pen  etnal  to  myself  and  heirs, 
j    To  port. on  them  (lea  ii  g  my  city  spoil, 
iWy  palace  and  my  treasures,  to  vour  forfeit) 
Between  my  consort  and  my  kinsmen. 
BEKINTENIIE. 

ThcM 
Lie  under  the  slate's  han,  their  chief,  ihy  oephcv 
In  reril  of  l.is  own  lifi-;  but  the  council 
Postpones  his  trial  for  Hie  present.     If 
Thou  vvill'st  a  slate  unto  thv  widow'd  prince*^ 
fear  not,  fur  we  will  do  her  justice. 
ANGIUI.INA. 

SIgnon, 
I  share  not  in  your  spoil !  Froip  tiaceforth,  luiaw 
I  am  devoted  unto  God  alone. 
And  take  my  refuse  in  the  cloister. 
DOGE. 

Come! 
The  honr  may  be  a  hard  one,  but  't  will  end. 
Have  1  aught  else  to  undergo  save  deaiht 

BENINTENDE. 
You  liave  nought  to  do  e.\cept  confess  and  die. 
The  priest  is  robed,  the  scimitar  is  bare. 
Aid  both  await  wiihont. — Bui,  above  all, 
Think  iiol  to  speak  unto  the  people;  they 
Are  now  by  tlinusands  swannlug  at  the  gates. 
But  these  are  do, ed  :  the  Ten,  the  Avngador^ 
The  Giuiila.  and  the  chief  men  of  the  Forty, 
Alone  will  be  beholders  of  thy  doom. 
And  they  arc  ready  to  attend  the  Doye. 

DOOB. 
The  Doge ! 

BENMN'TENDB. 
Yes,  Doge,  thou  hast  lived  ami  thou  shalt  die 
A  soverei^'u;  till  the  moment  which  precede* 
The.e|iararion  of  that  head  and  trunk, 
That  ducal  crown  and  head  shall  be  united. 
Thou  hast  torgot  thy  dignity  in  deigning 
To  plot  with  petty  traitors ;  not  so  wc. 
Who  in  the  very  pnnishnieiit  acknowledge 
The  prince.    Thy  vile  accomplices  have  died 
The  dog's  death,  and  the  wolf's ;  but  tliou  shalt  fall. 
As  falls  the  lion  by  the  hunt>:rs,  girt 
By  those  who  feel  a  proud  compassion  for  thee. 
And  mourn  even  the  ineviiahle  death 
Provoked  by  thy  wild  wraih  and  regal  fierceiieMs 
Now  we  remit  thee  to  thy  pieparalion  : 
Let  it  be  brief,  and  we  ourselves  will  be 
Thy  guides  unto  the  place  where  first  we  were 
United  to  thee  as  thy  s..bjects,  and 
Thy  senate;  and  must  now  be  parted  from  tliee 
As  such  forever  on  theself-sanu  spoi, — 
Guards!  form  the  Uo^'e's  escorl  to  bis  ct.aii>ber. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


The  Ooge't  Apartment. 

Thi  Doss  oj  p-uoner,  and  ihe  DUCHESS  atlendinj 
hit*, 

D05B. 
How  that  the  priost  is  ?oiie,  't  were  uselejj  all 
To  linger  out  the  mberable  minutes  ; 
But  one  pang  more,  llie  pang  of  parting  from  tbee« 
And  I  uill  >ra<e  the  $ew  last  ?r3rns  of  sand, 
Which  \et  renraiii  of  the  accorded  hour, 
StL''  foiling — i  bate  doiie  »iih  Time. 

AKQIOLIKA. 

Alas! 
And  1  hare  bee^  the  cause,  the  uneonscioiM  cause ; 
And  for  this  funeral  marriage,  this  black  u;iion, 
Whicii  thou,  compliant  with  m\  fsiberN  wish, 
Didit  promiM!  kt  hU  death,  thou  hta^t  ttml'A  liune  onn.   i 
nonR.  I 

Wot  so :  there  t»s  that  hi  in>  spirit  ever  I 

Vhich  shai  ea  out  'or  itself  some  great  rei'erse  ;  I 

The  oianei  is,  it  came  not  until  tiow— . 
Aod  yet  it  was  foretold  nie. 

AKGroi.tNA. 

How  foretold  you? 

Lonu  years  a»o — so  Ion?,  they  are  a  doubt 

In  memory,  and  >et  they  ^i^e  in  annals: 

When  I  was  in  my  >ouih,  and  seritd  the  sen»t« 

And  sigMory  as  podesta  and  captain 

Of  the  town  of  Trenso,  on  a  day 

Of  fpstival,  the  slugp-h  bi-hnp  who 

Con\eyM  the  Host  arou?ed  my  rash  voting  anger, 

By  strange  delay,  and  arnigant  rej'ly 

To  my  reproof:  I  raised  my  hand  and  sisnte  hiiB, 

Until  he  reel'd  beneath  his  hoiy  bunhen; 

And,  as  he  rose  from  earth  again,  he  raised 

His  tremulous  hands  in  pious  wrath  towards  Hea^'en. 

Thence  pointing  to  the  Host,  which  hvul  fallen  from  liim^ 

He  tuni'd  to  rae,  and  said,  "'The  boir  will  come 

\\hen  he  thou  hast  it^erthrown  shall  oterthrovr  [bee: 

rhe  glory  snail  dejiart  from  out  thy  hnise. 

The  wisdom  shall  he  shaken  from  thy  soul. 

And  in  thy  best  maturity  of  mind, 

A  niaduessof  the  heart  shall  scire  upon  thfr  ; 

Passi'ui  shall  tear  thee  wiien  all  pastioos  cease 

In  other  n^en,  or  mellow  into  %irtues; 

And  majesty,  which  decks  all  other  heads, 

Shall  crown  to  lea'e  thee  headless ;  honours  ^hall 

But  prove  to  Ihic  the  heralds  of  destruction, 

Avd  hiiary  hairs  of  shame,  and  both  of  death, 

Bi.t  not  such  death  as  fits  a:i  aged  man." 

Thus  sajing,  he  pass'd  on. — That  hour  is  come. 

ANRtril.INA. 
Kni  with  Ihiswarnliig  couitlst  thou  not  have  striveK 
V>j  avert  the  fatal  moment,  and  atone 
By  penitence  for  that  which  thou  badstdoni  ? 

DCK5E. 

I  own  the  words  went  In  niv  heart,  so  much 

Tliat  I  rt  inenibe.-'d  them  amid  the  maze 

Of  life,  as  if  tbey  fnrm'd  a  s)  ectral  vice, 

W  liich  shook  me  in  a  su|*riiatnral  dream  ; 

And  I  rerenied  ;  but 't  was  not  for  me 

To  pnll  in  resolution  :  what  must  be 

I  could  not  rha  ye,  and  would  not  fear.    Nay,  more, 

Thon  canst  not  have  forgot  w>aiall  remeinU;!", 

Tliat  OB  mi  day  of  landing  Up  ';as  D'ge, 


Oil  m>  return  (ron>  fjAjne,  a  mist    f  su^ 

rnv\onied  densitv  went  on  before 

Tiie  bncentaur,  like  the  colnmi.al  ^loud 

MIrich  nsher'd  Israel  out  of  tgvpi,    till 

The  pilot  was  misled,  and  di^enlt>ark*d  uS 

Between  llie  pillars  of  .Saint  Mark's,  when  'I  ll 

The  custom  of  the  stale  to  put  to  death 

Its  criminals,  instead  of  touching  at 

The  Rna  delia  Paiflia,  as  the  wont  is.— 

So  that  all  Venice  shudder'd  at  the  owetk 

AKGIOP  INA. 
Ah  '.  little  boots  it  now  to  recollect 
Sueh  tilings. 

ItOGB. 
And  yet  I  frnd  a  comfort  in 
The  thought  that  these  things  are  the  work  i  f  Fali| 
For  I  would  rather  >ield  tn  fods  thao  meiiy 
Or  cling  to  any  creed  of  destiny. 
Rather  than  deem  the.-c  mortals,  most  of  «  bon 
I  know  to  be  as  worthless  as  the  dust, 
A:d  weak  is  ctnrihles»,  more  than  ins.'minenls 
Of  an  o'er-'-uling  power  .   they  in  themselves 
Were  all  incapable — they  eon  Id  not  be 
Victors  of  him  who  oft  had  conquer'd  for  th^v! 

ANGIOl  IN.A. 

Employ  the  minutes  left  in  aspiration! 

Of  a  more  healing  nature,  and  in  peace 

Eveu  wKh  these  wretches  lake  thy  flight  to  bea««» 

DOGC. 

I  am  nt  peace  :  the  peace  of  certainly 

Tliat  a  sure  hour  will  come,  wlien  their  sons'  tofia^ 

An:  iis  proud  city,  aid  these  azure  watetj. 

And  all  which  makes  them  eminent  aiid  briglit, 

SI. all  he  a  desolation  ai  d  a  curse, 

A  :»-si..g  and  3  scufl  u  to  the  nations, 

A  Cartilage,  and  a  Tyre,  au  Ocean-Babel ! 

AKGIOLINA. 

Sp*-ak  not  thus  now  :  the  surge  of  passion  still 
bwteps  o'lr  iliee  to  the  kist ;  thou  Jost  deceive 
Thyself  and  canst  not  injure  them — be  calmer 

noGE. 
I  stand  within  eternity,  and  see 
Into  eternity,  and  I  behold — 
A>,  pal|.ahle  as  I  see  thy  sweet  face 
For  the  last  time — the  days  which  I  denr>unc« 
Unto  all  time  against  these  wave-girt  walls. 
And  itiey  «hn  are  ind«ellers. 

GfARl)  (comhig  fnrward'). 

Doge  of  Venice, 
1  be  Ten  are  in  attendance  '/n  your  highness 

DOGB. 

Then  farewell,  Angiolina  I — one  erobract^— 

Forgive  the  old  man  Mho  hath  been  to  thee 

A  fo'.d  but  fatal  husband  ;  love  my  memory, 

I  wonlQ  noi  ask  so  much  for  me  still  living. 

But  innii  ca'ist  j'.d.'t  of  me  more  khi4ly  now 

Seeing  mv  eul  feelings  are  at  rest. 

Bisiiles,  of  a. I  the  fruit  of  these  long  yearn, 

Glirv.  and  wealth,  and  power,  and  fame,  jnd  ma) 

Which  ceiierallv  leaie  some  flowers  1^.  bloo.» 

Kveii  o'er  Ihe  grave,  I  ha' e  nothing  left,  no«  •«»« 

A  little  love,  or  ftieiuNhip,  or  esteem, 

>o,  not  enough  to  extract  an  epitaph 

From  ostentations  ki'i.sinen  ;  in  one  hour 

I  have  uproiited  all  my  former  life, 

A.id  ouiliveil  eve.-y  thing,  eitceni  Uijf  heaM. 
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Tif  T'lfe-  'ti'  ?""(!>  <hc  ffPii'lc,  which  will  on 
WnU  iMiimpaif '  i  biu  not  a  clanioro^t>  grief 
Still  kee, —  -Ihmi  turciVt  so  palf — Alax!  she  fainta, 
!»h<;  hath  no  hrt'aih  ;  no  piiKc  '.  Guards  '.  lend  yoar  aid— 
I  cainint  leave  her  (hus,  and  yet  'I  is  belter, 
Sniue  every  lifrless  moment  spares  a  panf. 
Uhen  she  sliakes  ofT  thi>  temporary  deaiiv 
I  sliall  be  wiih  the  Eternal— ^all  tier  wuiu  jn — 
^ne  tooli : — how  cold  Iter  hand  !  as  cold  as  mine 
Shall  i)e  ere  «h«!  recoiers.— C^enlly  lend  lier. 
And  tak  '  my  last  thanks. — 1  am  ready  now. 

I  /"At  AlttnUiints  u/°  AngiuliN'A  ttUr  and  $ur- 
ruv,nd  l/idr  imiilress,  who  A«  fainted.— 
E^euttl  t/tc  OuUB,  GiMTdt,  IfC,  ^c. 


SCENE  iir. 

Thf  Court  of  the  Ducal  Palace:  the  oiler  giitei  are 
t/inl  ugaiml  the  pfUpU.—The  Dunn  entna  m  /lii 
ilucal  ruhex^  in  procession  with  the  Coitncil  of  Ten 
tnU  other  I'ulriiians,  attended  hy  the  Guarila,  till 
Miey  arrive  at  I  lie  top  af  the  '•  Gianl't  Ulairrate" 
(wh^re  the  Oogea  tvvk  the  oatht)  ;  the  Executioner  it 
ttuliuned  there  wiih  hit  iui/rd.  On  arriving,  a  Chief 
of  lite  Ten  laAei  off  the  ducat  cap  J'lom  the  Doge't 
head, 

noflE. 
So,  now  the  Do|;e  Is  nothin;;,  and  at  last 
I  am  a^ain  Marino  haUero  : 
T  IS  well  to  tie  so,  Uiou^li  but  for  a  monient. 
Here  Mas  i  croun'd,  a>.d  here,  bear  witness,  He%ven  ! 
H'iUi  how  much  more  couieiilinunt  \  re.^igo 
That  shining  nnicker>,  the  ducal  bauble, 
Than  I  rkctiied  the  fatal  ornament. 
ONE  OF  THE  TEN. 
Tbou  treinblest,  Faliero ! 

DOGB. 
T  is  with  age,  Ihei.  c») 
BBNINTI-NDR. 
Faliero!  hast  thou  aughi  further  to  commend, 
Conipalible  with  just  justice,   to  the  senate  t 

uoOE. 
I  would  commend  my  nephew  to  llieir  mercy. 
My  coMiort  to  their  justice  ;  for  nieihinks 
M)  death,  and  sucli  a  death,  oiiglit  settle  all 
lif'weea  Itie  btate  2nd  iiie. 

BENINT3KDE. 

They  shi'l  be  cared  for : 
Erct  nolwitlistandiiig  tbine  unheard-of  crime. 
DoOE. 
*iheard-ofI  ay,  there's  not  a  history 
But  shows  a  thousand  crowii'd  conspiratoin 
Against  ihf  people  ;  bu*.  to  set  them  free 
On*  Moere  ^a  oj.  y  died,  and  one  is  dying, 

BENINTENDB. 
And  who  ».-  "hey  who  fell  in  such     cause! 

niiRB. 
rhe  Kin?  of  Sparti     tiid  the  Doge  of  Venice— 
A|i.  and  Faliero  ! 

hENINTBNDB. 
Hast  thou  luore 
fa  altcc  ri  to  do , 

DOGS. 
M«j  I  spealc  f 

BBNINTENBE. 

Tlioa  ■ucfX; 


But  recollect  the  people  ar»  k/thnnt. 
Beyond  the  cora).asi  of  tlie  human  voice. 


DOGB. 

I  ipeak  to  Time  and  to  Etcrnlly, 

Of  which  I  grow  a  poiiion,  not  to  man. 

Ve  eleiueiiLs  :   in  which  to  be  resolved 

I  liasten,  let  my  loicr  be  as  a  spiiH 

Upon  you  !  \e  blue  waves :  which  bore  ar  tMvjM. 

Vc  wi  dsl  which  rlmter'd  o'er  as  if  you  lo  ed  i>'. 

Ami  iiii'd  my  swelling  sails  as  they  wen  uafied 

To  many  a  ii-imiph  .'    I  liou,  my  native  earth, 

\>lncli  I  ha\e  bled  for,  and  thon  foreign  earth, 

\Mi.chdia.:k  this  willing  bloa.1  fro-n  many  awoind. 

Ye  stones,   in  wUich  niv  gore  aIII  not  sink,  but 

Reek  up  to  heaven!     Ve  skies,  which  will  iccer.e  It. 

Tliuu  sun  :  wbicb  shiiiesi  on  theae  things,  and  Thou* 

VMio  kmdiest  and  who  i|uei.i:liest  suns  :— Attest 

I  am  not  innocent— but  are  the  e  guiltless  I 

I  peri>h,  but  not  iinavein:ed  ;  far  ages 

Float  up  from  the  aoyss  of  time  to  be. 

And  -how  these  cjcs,  before  they  clo-e,  tlit  i(rjdl 

Of  this  proud  city,  and  I  leave  my  curse 

On  her  and  hers  f  .r  ever! Ves,  the  hours 

Are  silently  enxendering  of  the  day, 

VMieii  she  who  built  'gainst  Aitila  a  hulvrark. 

Shall  ui-.d.  aid  hio..dies>ly  and  ba»ely  yield 

lliilo  a  bi>tard  Atiila,  without 

Shrddiiig  so  niuch  blood  ic  her  last  of  enee 

As  these  old  lei.s,  olt  drain'd  in  ^hlclding  I  <x, 

.Shall  pour  in  sacrifice She  shall  be  bought 

And  t  'Id,  and  b«f  an  appanage  to  tlio^e 
\\  hi)  -hall  de-pi-e  htr  :— She  shall  stoop  to  b« 
A  province  fir  an  empire,  petty  town 
III  lieu  of  c-ipital,  with  slaves  for  senates. 
Beggars  for  nobles,  panders  for  a  iieople  !  (10) 
Then,  when  the  Hebrew 's  in  thy  pal-»ce»,  (in 
I  he  Hull  in  thy  high  ( laces,  and  the  Greek 
U  alks  o'er  Ihy  mart,  and  smiles  on  it  for  his  I 
V*  hen  thy  patricians  beg  their  hitter  bread 
In  narrow  streets,  and  In  their  shameful  iieeo 
Make  their  nob.lity  a  plea  for  pity  ! 
Then,  when  the  few  who  >till  retain  a  wreck 
Of  their  great  fathers'  heritase  shall  fawn 
Round  a  barbarian  Vice  of  Kings  Vice-gerent, 
Eien  In  the  i  alace  where  they  sway'd  as  soierelgni. 
Even  In  the  [lalace  where  they  slew  tlieir  sovereign. 
Hrouil  of  some  name  they  have  disgraced,  or  sprbu| 
From  an  adnlreress  hoa'-tful  of  her  guilt 
\Mth  some  large  gmidolier  or  foreign  soldier. 
Shall  bear  about  their  bastardy  in  triumph 
To  the  third  spurious  generation  : — wtien 
Thy  sons  are  in  the  lowest  scale  of  being. 
Slaves  tnriiM  o'er  to  the  vanqnish'd  b>  the  lielon, 
Despi-ed  by  cowards  for  greater  cowardice. 
And  scorn'd  even  by  the  vicious  for  such  vices 
As  in  ihe  monstrous  grasp  of  their  concf  ption 
Defy  all  codes  to  image  or  to  name  them  ; 
Then,  when  ot  Cyprus,  now  thy  subject  luiigdoa. 
All  ihini'  Inheritance  ^hJli  he  her  shame 
EniailM  on  thy  less  virtuous  danghers,  grown 
A  wider  proverb  for  worse  prostitution  ; — 
Wlien  all  Uie  ills  of  cnnqner'd  states  shall  cling  tkak 
Vice  without  splendour,  sin  without  relief 
Even  from  the.^lo»s  of  love  to  smooth  It  o'er. 
Hut  In  IM  stead  coarse  lusts  of  habitude, 
Prurient  yet  lafsionlets,  cold  studied  lewdnea, 
Depravini;  natui  :'>  frailty  to  an  art;— 
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^A'hfii  Iliese  and  mnre  are  hearv  on  thfe,  vh«n 
Eniiie?  wiinoiit  mirth,   and  |  a^Uiiies  uitlioui  pleasure, 
VmUh  Miiiioiit  li'Ui'iur,  age  «itli'iut  re~|  eel, 
Mi-aiiiiL'&s  ai)tl  vveakiit-ss,  and  a  sciiKti  of  \\ne 
Gai  isi  Hindi  thou  »iU   not   litriie,    ai.d  >>Are^.  not 

Have  maat'  int-e  la^l  and  worst  of  [leo^led  deticru; 

Then,  in  (he  la-I  ga.-!)  of  tliinc  a^'iny, 

Anii'litlliv    ma.iy  murders,    tiunk  nf  mine f 

riif.j  den'nf  drn'iikarils  nitli  the  hUmd  o'  "iuces!  (IJ) 

Gehr  II  ■  of  ilie  waters!  ih'in  sea  Sodom  . 

Thus  I  d  vfite  rhee  In  i},e  lufenial  godn 

fhce  an.    liiy  ser(.cnt  seed  ! 

iHtnre  the  DuGB  (urnt,  ond  addresses  the  Ex;- 
cutiomr. 

Slave,  do  thine  oiTlce : 
Strike  as  I  strnck  the  foe !  Strike  as  I  would 
Have  stiuck  those  t>  ranis  \  Strike  deep  za  my  curse  ! 
Strike— and  but  once  ! 

{The  UoGF.  Mroirj  himself  upon  his  hnett. 
and  as  the  Executioner  raises  his  sicord 
the  scene  closes* 


SCENE    IV. 


The  Piazza  and  Piuzzelta  of  Saint  Mar'i's—Tlie  Peo- 
}/le  in  ertnrds  gathered  round  the  grated  gates  of  the 
ltu:ul  Palace,  uhi.'h  are  jAitf. 

FIP.ST   CITIZRN. 

I  have  gainM  the  g3te,  and  can  discern  the  Ten, 
Uobed  ki  ihei.gouns  of  state,  ranged  rouhd  the  Doge. 

SEniND    CITIZEN. 

f  cannot  reach  thee  \%i(li  mine  utmost  elToyl, 
liou  is  it  f  let  us  hear  at  tea^t,  since  si^bt 
Is  thus  iToliihited  unto  the  |»  opie. 
Except  the  occupiers  of  those  bars. 
FIRST  CITIZEN. 
One  has  approach'd  tiie  D'i<;e,  and  now  they  atrlr 
The  d'lcal  bonnet  fmiu  his  lieail— and  now 
He  ra  ses  his  keen  eyes  to  heaven.     I  see 
Them  giituT,  and  liis  Up.  mote— Hn-hl  hush!  No, 
T  wa:.  but  a  luurniur — Cur«;  upon  the  distance! 
His  words  arc  inarticulate,  but  the  voice 
Sttells  uii  like  mnlter'd  thunder;  would  we  could 
But  gather  a  «oie  sentence  ■ 

SECiiKD  CITIZEN. 
Hush!  w(  perhaps  may  catch  the  so^id. 
FIRST  CITIZEN, 

'T  is  vain. 
I  cannot '  ^ar  him. — How  his  hoary  ^air 
Stream*  on  the  wi.id  like  foam  upon  the  wave  ! 
^ow — n-Av— I.e  kneels — and  now  ihey  form  a  circle 
Round  iiim,  and  all  is  l.idden — but  I  see 

The  lifted  sword  in  air Ah  !  h  i  rk  I   it  falls ! 

[  The  people  murmur. 

THItlD  CITIZEN. 

Then  iV.ey  havemnrder'd  him  who  wwt'.Jhave  freed  us. 

Fcl"RTTI  CITI/P.N. 

He  wad  a  kind  man  lo  the  comierns  e^'er. 

FIl'TH  CITIZEN'. 

Wi#ly  they  did  tokeeji  theii  |s, rials  barr'd. 
Would  we  had  kiio.\n  tlie  \*ork  tliey  were  preparing 
Ere  we  were  snmmm.'d  here  ;  we  would  ha>e  brought 
IVr^*ou5,  and  'orceJ  Iheni . 

fiXTU  criizrs. 

&s-%  you  sure  he 't  dead ! 


riBST    CtTIZRK. 

I  raw  the  sword  fall— Lo  !   what  have  we  here? 
{Enter  on  the  Baiiony  of  the  PaUice  Khirh  fronts  Sail€ 
i\hirk\    Place  a    t'HIEKoK   THE    lENCia)    uilh   m 
bluody  sword.    He  wai-es  it  thrice  oefare    \i  People^ 
a".d  exclaims, 
•'Justice  hath  dealt  upon  the  mighty  Trait  rl  •' 

[The^atts  areijptned  ;  thepnputace  rio/i  in  tou'irde 
the  *•  Giant's  Staircase,"  ichere  the  exectUion  AjJ 
taken  p'/ice.     The  foremost  of  them  exclainu  t0 
those  beliind. 
The  gory  head  rolls  down  the  "  Giant's  Steps  ! " 

[The  curtain  falU, 


NOTES. 


Note  1.  Pageaie,  col.  I. 
1  fmole  the  lanly  bisbop  «t  Trerii* 
An  historical  fact.    See   MaiinSanuto'a  live*  f/lii* 
Doges* 

Note  2.  Page  249,  col.  2. 

A  goadoin,  •lib  oDe  oar  eoly 

A  gondola  is  not  like  a  common  boat,  but  li  »  ndl; 

rowed  with  one  oar  as  witii  two  (though  :(  course  not 

so  swiftly),  and  often  is  so  from  motives  of  privacy,  aa« 

(lince  the  decay  of  Venice)  of  ecouomf. 

Note  3.  Ha»e  238,  col.  1. 

Tbe;  ll.i.ik  lt<^mielTFi 
Eafraged  i^  cecrvl  to  the  Si^ojrj. 

An  Ustorical  fa.u 

Note  4.  Pag*  267,  col.  1. 

Witbin  our  palace  prr^incU  alSaA  Pol*. 

Tnt  Doge's  private  family  palace. 

Note  i.  Page  268,  col.  a. 
"  SifBorof  thr  Nigl4.* 
"  I  SIgnori  di  Nutte"  held  an  important  cb»r{«  to 
the  old  Republic. 

Note  6.  Page  271,  col.  1. 

FmUl  Thur.d»y. 

"  Giovedl  Grasio,"  "fat  or  greasy  Thursday,"  whick 
I  caunot  literally  translate  in  the  text,  was  the  day. 

Note  7.  Pa!je27I,  col.  I. 

Ouardi  <  let  their  moutbi  be  gagg'd.  even  in  the  acL 

Hist  incal  fact.    See  Sanutu,  in  the  Appendix  to  tliil 
tracedy. 

Note  8.   Page  573,  col.  1. 
Say,  coDscript  fatbers,  sball  the  be  admitteil  * 
The  Venetian  senate  took  ili'  same  title  as  the  Ro- 
man, of  "  Conscript  Fathers." 

Note  9.  Page  277,  col.  1. 
■T  i«  witi,  age.  iben. 
This  was  the  actual  reiiy  of  Ball  II,  raaire  nf  Parii.  to 
a  Frenchnian  who  made  liiui  the  same  reproach  on  hit 
wa-.  toe^ecniion,  in  theeaiiie-t  part  of  their  rev  I'ation. 
I  find  in  reading  over  (  since  llie  cinipletio  .  of  ilds 
tragedy),  ftr  the  llrst  time  these  six  years,  •*  Venie? 
Pre>er*.ed,"  a  similar  reply  on  a  dilferent  n.:casion  by 
Renault,  and  other  coincidences  arising  from  the  sDt>> 
jeci.  I  need  hardly  remind  the  i^enllesi  rearer,  thai 
such  coincidences  must  be  accidental,  fron  the  very 
facility  of  iheir  detection  by  refercuce  te  m  popt-ar  •  ■ 
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pt»v  on  the  siage  and  In  t)ie  tlowi  a,  Otwaj's  :he/- 
fmii  re. 

N  Jj  10.  Page  277,  col.  2. 

BcgRira  ft,r  Dobles,  pAiidar«  for  «  people. 

Should  the  djainalic  ricmre  xein  harsli,  \tt.  the 
reic'cr  look  m  ihe  lli^l.lri<•al,  or  the  (leri  d  |  ro|  l»ei>lfd, 
ar  railer  nfihi  'ew  5ears|irectdi.if  ihal  period.  Vol- 
ttirii;jl;jlait<  llieir  ■'uotirebLsieniente  Merpirici,"at 
twclif  thousii.d  of  regulars,  without  incliidiii!;  >oluii- 
le-.Ti  aii'l  li»  .kl  militia,  on  what  aullioritv  I  kjtow  not; 
bnt  It  Ik  |.erha|i<>  the  only  jart  of  the  popula  ion  not 
4Mrpas<-d.  Vanii-e  oi:ce  contained  two  hundred  thou- 
B.J  inliabiiajits;  tliere  are  now  about  ni.ieiy  tliou- 
nix  ai.dTMi-SE!;  Fe»  indi\idual:.  canconc<ive,aiid 
MHC  oiild  describe,  the  actual  state  into  which  the 
Bort  than  infrmal  tjrannj  of  Austria  hai  plunged  Ihij 
■ohapp)  city. 

Note  II.  Page  277,  col.  2. 
Then,  wbco  tilt  Hrbrcw's  in  th;  palacri. 
Tlie  chief  palaces  on  the  Brenta  now  belong  to  the 
Je'.is:  wh'i  iu  Ihe  earlier  limes  of  the  Rei  ulilic  wire 
only  allowed  to  iTihabit  Mestri,  and  not  to  enter  the 
city  of  Venice.  The  whole  commerce  Is  in  the  hands 
L-f  the  Jews  and  Creeks,  and  the  Huns  form  the  gar- 
lison. 

Note  12.  I'agp  278,  col.  1. 

Tloo  dfD  ufdninkarili  vitb  tb>  blood  of  priocM  t 

Of  the  fir>i  fifty  Doires,  fia-  abdicated— ^ir  were 
bani^lled  widi  their  eyes  put  uiii—Jive  were  muisurred 
— ai.d  nine  depostd  ;  bO  that  nineteen  out  of  fifty  lost 
ihe  throne  b\  violence,  besides  two  who  fell  in  hatile  ; 
Ihis  occurred  long  previous  lo  the  reign  of  Marina 
Ftihero.  One  of  his  more  immediate  predecessors,  An- 
Irea^Daudolo,  died  of  \exaiiou.  IMarino  Kaliero  him- 
self perished  as  related.  Amongst  his  successors,  Fos- 
'arit  after  seeing  hi^  son  repearedly  toriuied  and  ba- 
ii~lied,  was  deposed,  and  died  of  breaking  a  blond- 
essel,  on  heaiins  the  bell  of  Saint  Mark's  toll  for  ilie 
flection  of  hi.  siic*:essor.  ^!o^o^ini  was  ini)  eached  for 
lie  lossof  Candia;  but  this  was  preiious  tohisdnke- 
lom,  dni'ing  whi  h  he  con-piered  the  Morea,  and  was 
tylcd  the  reluponncMan,  Faliero  might  truly  say, 
TboB  den  of  drunkards  witb  tiie  bluiul  orpriocei  I 
NqU;  13.  Page  278,  col.  2. 

CliiefortbeTrD. 

"L'n  Capo  de*  Dieci "  are  the  words  of  Sanuto*s 
'krouicle. 


APPENDIX. 


I. 

MCCCLIV. 
KARINO  FALIERO,  DOGE   XLIX. 

"Fo  pletto.laqiiarantnno  Rlettori,  i?  quale  era  L'a- 
tUert  e  couu-  di  \a.demariuo  in  I  livigiana,  ed  era 
Icco,  e  -i  tro\a\a  aiuhasriadore  a  iloma.  E  a  d;  a  di 
fcttenihre,  d'-posepolio  il  ^uo  predecessftre,  fuchianiaio 

grau  Cgnniglio,  e  fu  (resodi  fareil  Dogeginstail  so- 
lo. E  fjrono  (iiti  i  ci  que  Correttori,  Ser  llernardo 
lliistiuiani  Hroctratore,  Ser  Paolo  Losedann,  Ser  Fiiip- 
0  Aurto,  Ser  Pit/jo  ^"^  isano,  eSerTommaso  Madro. 

S^ii  a  di  10,   Disero  queste  corfezioni  alia  promo- 


onne  del  Doge  :  che  i  Conslglieri  non  i  dano  gli  i  (ratorj 
I   e  Nunzi  de'Signorl.  senza  i  I'api  de' quaranta,  :  e  i—- 4 
sann  risponderead  alcuno,  se  non  sarannoquailioron- 
sialieri  «    hie  Ca;  i  de' Qnaranta.     E  clie  ossernno  Is 
forma  del  sno  c;apit"lare.     K  die   Mes-er  h.  Doj-e  si 
metta  nella  niiglior  parte,  cpiai.doi  giud.ci  ira  loro  non 
fossero  d'accordo.     E  ch'  esli  non  pos,-a  far  veudere 
suosi  impresllti,  salvo  con  legittima  causa,  e  col  \olcr  di- 
cinque  C.msigiieri,  di  d.ie  t  api  de' Uuaranl  i, €anle4u« 
parti  del  Contigliode' l're:;atn  Ilftu.  cheiu  luouodi  tr« 
Biila  pelli  di  Conigli,  chedebhon  dare  i  Zarn'iii  per  re- 
galia al  D  i;;e,  nontioiandosi  tanie  |M!lli,  gli  dianoDu- 
cati  oitaiiia  I'aiino.     E  poi  a  di  II,  detio,  m,«ero,/iatn 
altrecorrezi.ini,  these  il  Doge,  rhe  sara  eletto,  fos8« 
fuori  di  Venezia,  I  sa<j  possano  |  rovvedere  del  .uo  rl. 
torno.     E  quando  fo-se  il  Doge  animalato.  Ma  \  icedng* 
uno  de'  Consiglieri,  da  essere  eletto  ira  loro.     K  clie  il 
detto  sia  n  Muinato  \i;eluogoteneniedi  Cesser  loDoi;e, 
qnai.d"  i  gi.ulici  farauno  i  suoi  atii.     E  uota.  perch^  fu 
fatto  U.,ge  uno,  ch'era  assenle,  che  fu  V'icedoge  Ser  S.i- 
rino  liadoero  piu  vecclii.ide'  Consiglieri.     Hem,  che  il 
governo  del  Ducato  sia  comrnesso  a'  Consiglieri,  e  »' 
Capi  de'  (iuaianta,  qi:ando  vachera  il  Di.catn,  fifichA 
sara  eletto  I'  altro  D  .ge.     l-l  cosi  a  di  II  di  Seilembr* 
fu  creato  il  prefalo  Marino  Faliero  Doge.     E  fu  preso, 
che  il  governo  del  Ducato  sia  ccmmesso  a'  Con  liglierl 
e  a'  Capi  de'  Q.iaranta.     I  qiiaii  stiano  in  I'ala/.io  di 
continuo,  (ino  che  lerr'i  il  Doge.    Sicche  di  con  inuo 
stiano  in  Pala/.7.o  due  Con^i^lieri  e  un  Ca|  o  de' flua- 
rania.     Esubito  fnroiio  spedile  letrere  al  detPi  Doge, 
il  quale  era  a  Roma  t)ratore  al   Legato  di    i'apa  In- 
nocen/.o  \  1,  cir  era  in  Aiigu  jne.     Fu  pre^o  nel  gran 
Consiglio  d'eleggere  dodici  an.busciadori    Incontro  a 
Marino  Faiieio  D  >ge,  il  quale  ieni>a  da  Rrmia.  E  giunto 
a  Chioggia,  il  Pr«le-t.i  mandh  Taddeo  Giustiniaui  suo 
fi^liuidu  incontro,  con  q  iudici  Ganiaruoli.     E  poi  vc- 
nutoaS.  Cieinente  nel  Buciiitoro,  venue  ungraucaligo 
aitiu  che  il  Kucintorn  non   si  pote  levaie.     !>■  mde  i 
Do!;e  Co'  gentiliiomini  lielle  luatte  vennero  di  lungo  Ir 
q"e>taTerra  a'5  d'Ottobredel  i:H4.  K  do^el.dosmoa. 
tare  aile  ri\a  della   l'a;lia  per  lo  caligo  andaronr  ad 
ismontare  alia  riva  della  I'la/va  In  mezzo  a  le  due  co- 
lounedoiesi  fi  la  Giusti/.ia,  che  fu  un  niaiisMinoangu- 
do.    E  a'  6,  la  matiina  vciine  alia  Cliiesa  di  San  Marco 
alia  landazione  di  quello.  Era  in  queslo  tempo  Cancel- 
lier  Grande  Messer  Benlnlende.     I  quarantuno  Klettorl 
furono.  Ser  Giovanni  Contariui,  Ser'  Andrea  Ginslii.iaui, 
SerMichele  Morosini,  SerSimone  Dandoh.,  Ser  I'ietro 
Lando,  Ser  Marino  Gradenlgo,  Ser  Marco  Do  fine,  Se- 
Nico.6  Faliiro,  Ser  Giovanni  Uuirini,  Ser  Lorenzo  So- 
ranzo,  Ser  Marco  Bemho,  Sere  Stefano  Beiegno,  Sir 
France.-co  Loredano,  Ser  Marino  Veniero,  Ser  Giovanni 
Mocenigo'  Ser,  Andrea  Rirbaro.  Ser  i.orenzo  liarba- 
rigo,  Ser  Bettino  da  Molino,  Ser'  Andrea  An//o  I'ro- 
cniaiore,  Ser  Marco  I'eUi,  Sir  Paolo  Donato,  Ser  Ber 
tncci  Grimani,  Ser  Pietro  Sieno,  Ser  Liica  Duo  lo,  .Ser' 
Andrea  Pisani,  Ser  Francei-co  Caravello,  Ser  Jaeopo 
Tri>isano,  Sere  Schiavo  Marcello,  Srr  Maffeo  Aimo, 
Ser  Marco  Cape.lo,  Ser  Pancrazio  Giorgio,  Ser  Gir^ 
vanni  I'oscariui,  SerTomniaso  Viadro,  Sere  Schiaa  Po- 
lani,  Ser  Marco  Polo,  Ser  IMarino  Sagred  ■,  Seie  -te- 
fano  Mariani,  Ser  Francesco  Soriano,  Ser  orio  Pasqua- 
ligo,  Ser'  Andrea  Gritb,  Ser  Buoiio  da  Moiio. 


"  Trattato  di  Mfssir  Marino  Faliero  Doge,  tralto  rfj 
vtm  Cronica  aniira.  Es^endo  veniito  il  Giovedi  della 
Caccia,  fu  fatta  giusta  il  solito  la  Caccia.  E  a'  que* 
teiu^  dopo  faila  la  Caccia  s'audava  iu  Paluzo  del  Oog* 
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II.  un»  dt  qnelle  lale,  e  con  dinne  facevasi  una  fesiic- 
ciuola,  lime  si  hiJava  fino  alia  piic  a  canipana,  e  le- 
iiiva  una  C'iiazio,.i;  la  quale  sf.esa  'ai  rva  Mcs-er  lo 
Dose,  qiiaiido  v'  era  la  L)o]fare>sa.  E  posdi  liiui  auda- 
vaim  a  oasa  !>ua.  Sipra  la  qual  fe:>ta,  pare,  che  Ser  Mi- 
chele  Sien..,  nin.io  »tovaiie  e  povern  »eiililu.iiiio,  ma 
tidiiiieasiiiio,  il  quale  era  iniiamoratn  in  certadoi>7ella 
della  t>.iKaressa,  essendo  siil  Sulajn  appre^^o  le  dtiiine, 
facesse  ci-ri"  aito  non  c^>[l^ellie^te,  udro  ehe  il  Dnsfecn- 
maridi  cli'e'  fosse  biittatogiil  dalSolajo.  E  cosi  qucsii 
eciidieii  del  Df.ge  lo  spiii-ero  jiu  Ui  quel  Sidajo.  Laoiide 
a  Ser  Michele  parve,  che  fossegli  siata  faita  Iroppo 
graiifte  ijiioniiiiia.  E  non  considc  rando  altranieiite  il 
fine,  Dia  sopra  quella  jass  one  foniita  la  festa,  eandati 
tntti  via,  quella  nolle  ejii  audi"),  e  sullacudreja,  dive 
•edevail  Do»e  iielli  Sala  dell'  (/dieii7a  (prrclie  allora  i 
On»i  non  tenevaii'  [anno  di  seta  sopra  la  cadrtija,  ma 
icde\aiio  inui  acadresadi  legno)  scrisse  alcnue  parole 
disoncste  del  Doije  e  della  D  igaressa,  cioe  :  Marin  t'a- 
litru  dttlta  hrlta  moglie:  Atlri  tu  gude,  ed  rgti  la  man- 
Ikna.  E  la  matlina  fiirono  >eduie  tali  (larole  scritte. 
E  parve  una  brntta  cnsa.  E  per  la  Signoria  fu  com- 
niessa  la  cnsa  a!;li  Aivo^adojldel  Coniune  con  grande 
efficacia.  I  quali  AwogfadMrisubiindieileroiajliasrande 
per  venire  in  chlaro  della  verita  di  chi  avea  scritto  tal 
leliera.  E  taiulim  si  seppe,  clie  Michele  Steno  aveale 
•crilte.  E  fu  per  li  Ouarania  preso  di  ritenerlo  .-  e  ri- 
tenuto  confess/i,  die  in  qnella  passione  d '  essere  >tato 
ipinto  giii  dal  Solajo,  presenle  la  sua  anianle,  cgli  aveale 
.-critic.  Oiide  poi  fu  placitato  ciel  detto  Con>Ulio,  e 
parve  al  Consi^lio  si  per  rispelto  all'  eli,  conie  per  la 
calilezza  d'anioris  di  coiidatmarlo  acoiupiere  due  inesi 
In  prisrioneserrato,  e  |)oi  ch'  e'  fosse  bandito  di  Vene2ia 
e  dal  dlsireito  |ier  uu'  ai.no.  Per  la  qnal  condennajiinie 
lanto  piccola  il  D^ge  tie  prese  f^raude  sdt-fno,  paren- 
drv'i  che  non  fosse  stata  fatia  quella  e-Uinazione  della 
co^a,  die  ricercava  laiiua  dis-niiadel  Oucain.  E  dice' a, 
ch'  eilino  iloveano  averlo  fatio  ajipiccare  per  la  ?ola,  o 
saUfin  bandirlo  in  [lerieiuo  da  Venezia.  E  perch6 
(ipiando  dee  snccedere  un'effelloe  ncces.-ano  che  vi 
concnrra  lacaiigione  a  fare  tal'efTeitoi  era  destinaio, 
che  a  Messer  Marino  Do»e  fosse  lagliata  la  testa,  i  er- 
cio  occor-e,  che  entrata  la  Quaresinia  it  pinrno  dopo  che 
fiicondaiinatoil  detto  Ser  Michele  Steno,  un  gentiluoino 
daCa  Ilarbarn,  di  iiaturacoI.erlco.aiida-teall'Ar-enale, 
doniaiiilasse  certe  co>e  ai  Padroni,  ed  era  alia  prcsenza 
de'  Signon  rAnimiraglio  dell'  Arsenale.  II  quale  iniesa 
la  domanda,  disse,  che  non  si  poteva  fare.  Quel  ^en. 
Ulnonio  venue  a  parole  coll'  Animira^lio,  e  diedegli  nn 
piigiio  sn  un'  occhio.  E  perche  avea  un'  anello  in  dito, 
coir  anello  gU  riippe  la  pclle,  e  fece  sangue.  E  I'Aniini 
raifliocosi  battutoeini^neuinatnandoal  Doge  a  laineii- 
tarsi  ,accioci'li6  il  D  tgc  facesse  fare  ^ran  piinizione  con- 
tra lldeitoila  Ck  Rarbaro  :  II  Dogedis*:  Cknuoiche 
li  fatcia'  (ilajdit  le  ignomitiinsr  parvle  scritle  di  me,  e 
ii  nwdo  ch*^  tlatv  pitnittt  quel  ribaUio  di  MirhcCe  Slmo, 
€Ae  iesci'i:sp.  Equate  slima  hanno  i  Qwiravtfi  fatto 
d'  Hit  peiiima  jtos/rii  '  Laonde  rAmniiragiio  gli  di:-se  : 
Me.\ser  lo  Dugr,  se  vni  voUte  farvi  Sig}iorf-,  e  f-ire  /a- 
gltari'  tnui  gutslitiecchi  gentiluomini  a  pezzi,  mi  haj,ta 
Vauimo,  dai'domi  voi  ajutu,  di  f'tirvi  Stgunrr  di  ifur-^ta 
Tfrra,  E  allir.a  vri  potrete  rastigare  inttirostorn.  \u- 
teso  questn,  il  D-^^e  disse,  Come  si  pud  lore  una  simiU 
eesa  .'  E  co.-.t  entrarono  in  ra^rionanieiitn. 

"II  D'  ge  mandh  a  rhiainare  Ser  Bertuccio  Fa'iero  suo 
nlr^te,  II  quale  sta^acon  lui  in  i'alaz/o,  e  enirarouo 
In  qiiesta  iiiaccliinayiime,  Ne  si  parliroiio  di  li,  dir  nian- 
dmmno  per  FiUppn  Calendaro,  u  n.o  mariitimo  e  dl  eran 
fe(tdlM,  ■  per  Bvtiucie  .trac^U  iu^rgiorf  e  uonio  a>- 


tutisslnio.  E  eonsigllali-l  Insle  ne  diede  nrolnr  il  clj« 
mare  alcuiii  aitrj.  E  c.si  per  alcnni  gn.riii  la  iioite  4 
rldllC'J^a  o  insiemein  i'alaz/o  in  ca-adel  Don*  Eelii*. 
maniiii.  a  parte  a  pane  aliri,  vidrtirl  Nicolo  Fa- 
giiiolo,  Giovanni  da  Corfil,  Stefano  Faglaus,  MccoU 
dalle  Heude,  Mccolfe  Uioudo,  e  Stefano  ln\i^allo.  E 
orilino  di  fare  sed.ci  o  diciassetie  Capi  in  diver  i  luogld 
lellaTeira,  i  quali  aie>.serocadaundi  I  .ro  qiiaraiu'uo. 
miaii  roivigi.inatl,  f.reparati,  mii  dicendo  a'.lntiauo 
quaraiua  quell",  die  nde»-ero  fare.  Ma  che  il  jioriio 
slabilliosi  niostrd,"e  di  farqui>tione  tra  Inro  in  uiver»J. 
Iiioghi.  accincche  il  D"ge  facesse  soiiare  a  San  Marco  li 
carnpaiie,  le  quali  non  si  possono  suonare,  s'  esli  iiol 
conianda.  E  al  suono  delle  ^inpaie  qiiesti  »edici  o 
diciassetie  ;o'  suoi  uoiniui  venissero  a  Saii  Marco  aili 
strade,  che  butcano  in  Piazza.  E  cosi  i  nobili  e  primarj 
.ittailiiii,  che  veni-seroi,i  Piazza,  per  saperedi-l  romoie 
riocirera.  li  tagliasseroa  pe/zi.  E  seguiioqnesto,  che 
fosse  diiamaio  per  Signore  Messer  Marino  faliero  Do- 
ge.  E  fcrniaic  le  cose  Ira  lorn,  utahilito  fu,  die  questo 
doves,~'e8-erea'  IS  d'Apriledel  I3)i  in  gi  .niodi  Mi-rco- 
ledi.  La  quale  niacchiuazione  trattaia  fu  tra  loro  tanto 
segreameme,  die  niai  i.e  pure  se  i  e  sOspctih,  non  die 
se  lie  sapes-e  co»'  alcuiia.  Ma  il  Signnr'  Idd  o,  die  ha 
senipre  ajutato  que-ta  gloriosissinia  citta,  e  die  per  e 
santinmiiie  e  ginsiizie  sue  mai  non  I'ha  ahhandnnata, 
ispirfi  a  un  ndtramo  Bereania.~co,  il  quale  fu  messo 
Capo  di  qiiaraiit'  uoinini  per  iino  de'  detii  consiiirati 
(il  quale  inte>«qualche  parola,  i-icdie  coniprese  I'effetM 
che  dnve^a  succeilere,  e  il  qnal  era  di  casadi  Ser  Nic- 
cnlJ.  Lioni  di  Santo  Stefano)  di  andare  a  di'»»»  d'Aprilft 
a  ca>a  del  deito  Ser  Niccolh  Liom.  E  gli  disse  ogul 
cosa  dell'  oidin  date.  II  quale  intese  le  cose,  rmiane 
come  innrio;  e  iniese  m.lte  (■ariicolahla,  il  iletio 
Eeltrainoil  preg6  che  lo  tenesse  «  ?i-eto,  eglielndi.se, 
accincche  il  detto  Ser  Niccolft  non  sipariisse  di  casaadl 
Ij,  acciocdiee^li  nou  fosse  niorln.  Edegii  volendo  par- 
tirsi,  il  fece  ritenere  a'siioi  di  casa.e  serrarlo  in  una  ca- 
mera. Ed  es-o  and?)  a  ca-a  di  M.  Giovanni  Gradenigo 
Nasnne,  il  quale  fu  poi  Dngc,  cne  staia  audi' egli  a 
Santo  Stefano  ;  e  dissegli  la  co^a.  La  quale  pareu 
dogli,  cnni'ura,  d'una  prandissima  imporianza,  Initi'e 
due  audarono  a  ca-a  di  Ser  Marco  Cnrnaro,  che  stava 
a  San  Felice.  E  detto^li  fl  (utto,  tulti  e  ire  delibei-a- 
rono  di  venire  a  ca..»  del  delto  Ser  Mccolft  Lioni,  ed 
e>aiuiiiare  11  detto  Beltrauio.  E  i|uelio  esaniinato,  in- 
le-e  le  cnse,  il  fecero  stare  serrain.  E  andarono  tiitti  e  t-e 
a  San  Salvainrein  sacristia,  e  maudnron.ii  Inm  faniigli 
a  chiainare  i  Cmisiglieri ;  gli  AvTngadori,  I  Ca  i  <li' 
Died,  e  que' del  ronsiglin.  E  rid  lUi  ii-ienie  lii.sero 
loro  le  cnse.  I  quali  riinasero'mortl.  E  delilieiamnn  di 
inandare  pel  detto  iiHliianm,  e  fatt  In  venire  rauta- 
mente.eaesaniinaiolo,  e  verificate  lecoe,  aucnnhe  ne- 
senti-en.  gran  |  ag-inne,  puie  i  en-am, ,o  la  prmn-i  nc. 
E  mandarrMio  |  e'  Capi  de'  Quaraiua,  pe'Sim-ri  di 
none,  pe'Ca;i  de' Sestieri,  e  pe'  Cinque  della  I'ace.  G 
ordinato,  cii*  tglinc  co'  loro  iiomini  tm  as-ern  deali 
altri  buoi.i  umniiii,  e  mai.da-sero  a  ca-a  de'  ca  i  dc 
cnugiura.i,  iil  aui^rn  nietie>ser  i  lorn  le  maiii  aihh  s-o. 
E  tol-ern  I  de  li  le  Maestreriedt-ll'  Arsenslt  vci'  ocliel 
provvi^oiiati  de'  coiu^iuraii  niui  pote-si ro  ^(Teude-ll. 
E  si  ridu-sern  in  I'ala/zo  verso  la -era.  Due  rido.ll 
fecero  -crrare  le  porle  della  c.irie  del  i'ala/zo.  E  ina.i. 
daronn  a  nrdinaie  al  catni  anarn,  che  non  »ni.£^fi':  to 
campane.  E  cnsi  fu  e-eguirn,  e  messe  le  mai  i  addnsso 
a  tutti  i  nuniinati  di  sopra,  furonn  qui  condntti  al  Pa 
lazzo.  E  vedeiido  il  Consiglio  de'  Died,  che  il  Dnge 
era  nella  cospirazione,  presern  dl  eleggere  ve'iti  de" 
primarj  della  Terra,  di  giuiiU  al  dcttu  Cuuilglio  a  Ctt>. 
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iglinre,  ""It  In'""  ch*    pow^sero    mettere    pallolta. 
•'  I  C.Mi!.isl>f  ri  fMRiiio  qi;<»li;  Ser  (;in\aiii  j  MoieiiiRii, 
lelSeslicMdi  San  MarnsSrr  Aliiion')  Veirierr.  daSama 
iliirii.*,  dt-1  SL•^^u•^o  ili  CMtello;  Str  Torniiia»o  Viailro, 
W  Sj-iivrn  di  ("aiieirpn  .  Si-r  Gi'iva.nii  SaMiiiio,  del 
k'-titr"  Ui  vaiiia  Crnce  ;  Sir  I'ielrn  Tri\^a:io,  del  Sc- 
Lu-:'"  di  Sail  Paol.i.Ser  PaiiMlinne  Darbuil  (iiande.del 
iesliei"  d'O-sDdnri.     (-li   Aiv.'gail.  ri  drl  Cnnmne  fj- 
on"  Si'c  Zufiedo  IMoro-ini,  e  Ser  Olio  l'aM|iiali?o,  « 
l«c>tl  11011  balloliaronn.   Que'  del  CoiiMglio  de'  Uieci ; 
iirniio:  Ser  linvaimi  Mai!:elln,  Snr  l'nIllnla^o  Sam  dn 
;Scr  Mich.  Ictlo  U  Ifiii ',  Caridrldetli  Coni-i?lio  de' 
>ie<i;Ser  Lucada  Lepije,  e  ser  f  leirci  da  M"ht",  Inniii. 
ili)rideliletinConsi?iio:Ser  Marco  riaaL,Ser  Marino 
I'enitr",  Sir  Laudo  Lninliardn,  Scr  Nicj.eUoTiivisauo 
'a  Sam'  A  iirinlo.     <J.ie-Ilelesseio  tra  loro  una  Clunla, 
nella  nolle  lidnili  ipia-i  '■nl  mini  er  del  ^inrno,  di  venti 
nobili  di  Ve  ezia  de'  niigliori,  de' piii  >avj,  ede' iiiAaii- 
iclii,  per  c<  nsnliare,  nnn  perii  clie  nielle-ieio  [lalliit- 
Ilia.     C  nop  \i  vnllero  alcuiio  da  i'!i  Faliern.     E  cac 
iaroiin  fnori  del  C'on<iglio  Niccolh  Faliern,  e  iin' altro 
Niociil')  Falierc  ja  San  Tnninia>o,  per  es«ere  della  ca- 
aia  del  Doge.     E  ipiesta provisioned!  cliiamarei  >eiiti 
lella  Giniiia  fu  niolto  coinmendaia  per  Inita  la  IVrra. 
l,«a(i  fiirniio  I  'eiiti  della   Gi:lll^a,  Ser  Marco  f.'in-ti- 
liani,  Prociiratore,  Ser'  Andrea  Eriizn,   Hrocnraiore, 
fcr  Ijniiardo  Gin^iiiiianifl'roeiiraiore,  Ser*  Atidiea  Coii- 
lariiii,  Ser  Siiiione   Uandolo,  Ser   Niccolft  Voljie,  Ser 
'Giovanni   Loredano,  Ser  Marco   Dledo,  Ser  Oiovaiini 
Jrajlenigo,  Ser'  Andrea  Cornaro,  C'avaliere,  Ser  Marco 
Joraiiio,  Ser  Ri'iieri  lia  Mn-to,  Ser  Ga/.ano  Maicello, 
er  IMariiio  Morusiiio,  Sere  Slefano  iielegno,  Ser  Nic- 
Inlii  Lioni,  Sir  Filippo  Orio,  Ser  Marco  rri\i«aiio,  Ser 
lacnpn  Bra^'adiiiO,  Ser  Giovanni  Fn>cariiii.    Ecliiainati 
lluesU  >eiili   iiel   Consii;lii>  de'  Dieci,  fii  niai.<lato  per 
lleMier  Marino  Faliero  Done,  il  .piale  anda-a  pel  I'a- 
iivt  con  gran  geute,  geiiiilnoniini.ealtrabuona  gente, 
he  lion  sapeaiio aiicora  come  il  fattnsta^a.     In  (|Ue»to 
impn  fii  coudotto,  preso,  e  le:;ato,  Berrnccio  l^raetlo, 
no  de'  Capi  del  tialtalo  per  que' di  Saiila  Croi  e,  e 
ncnra  fn  preso  Zanello  del  Brin,  Mcoletto  di  Rosa,  e 
icnietio  Alberto,  il  Gnaidiaga,  ealtri  noinini  da  mare, 
alire  coiidizioni.  I  ipiali  furono  esaniiiiati,  etrotata 
verita  del  trailimenlo,     A  di  16  d'Aprile   fu  seiiteu- 
alo  pel  dctto  ToiiMs'lio  de"  Died,  che  Filippo  I'alan- 
aro,  e  Bertucci  Israello  fo-seroappiccaiialle  colonne 
>s«;del  balcouaie  del  Palaz/.o,  nelle  quali  »taa  vedere 
Doge   la  festa  della  Oaccia.    E  cosi  furoiin  appiccati 
spranghe  in  bocca.     E  iiei  glonio  regiieiite'-juesd 
ir<.nocniidannan,  Niccolh  Znccnolo, Mcoletto  Bloiido, 
kolctio  Doro,  Marco  GeiTda,  Jaooinello  Dagoliim,  Ni- 
Mto  Fedele  Hsliii.-odi  Filippo  Caleiidaro,  Marco To- 
0,  iletto   l^raello,  Stefauo  Tri\i-ano,  caiiiliialore  di 
rita  Margheriia,  Antonio  dalle  Bcnde.     Furono  tutli 
■alaCliiogg  a,  die  fnggivano,  edipoiin  diver>i  uiorni 
diicadi.f,  eilaiitio  a  iino.  perspiiien/a  raitanel  dcllo 
niwigiio  de'  Diec  i,  furono  a|ipiccati  per  la  gola  alleco- 
niie,  coTiiiiinando  ilaile  ro-i-e  del  Palla/zo,  segiicmlo 
II  ver»oil  Caua.e.  t  aliri  presi  furono  la^ciati,  |  ercli^ 
iitiroiio  il  faito,  nia  non  \\  furono  tal  die  fu  dam  loro 
1  IntiMidcre  per  ipiesti  capi,  die  veiiishero  coU*  arme, 
cr  prciidere  alcniii  malfattori   in   M-rvgio  de'!a  Sig- 
>ria,  ni  altro  sapcano.    Fu  ancora  liberaf.  Nicoletto 
lb«rb>,  il/?uardiaga,  e  Bartolommeo  Ciriuola,  e  suo 
(linolo,  e  molt!  altri,  che  non  erano  in  colpa. 
£  a  li  16  d'Aprile,  gorno  di  'enerdr,  fu  sentenziato 
;1  ditto  Cousiglio  de'  Picci,  di  tagliare  la  leuia  a  Mes- 
T  Marino  Faliero  Doge  snl  i  aio  della  scala  di  nii-tra, 
>vc  i  Dogl  giurano  ii  prime  tag^uieutu,  quando 


moiuai.o  prima  tn  Palazzo,  E  cos)  setrato  II  1 .  &zzr>, 
la  niailina  ~egnenie  a  oru  di  lerza,  fu  lagliata  i  lesis 
al  detio  Dnije  a  di  17  d'Aprile.  E  prima  la  ber:j:ta  fu 
toliadi  ie>iaal  detto  U'-su,  avaniiche  veni'se  gi>\dalla 
R'ala.  E  conijunta  la  giu>t)/ia,  pare  che  imrapode* 
Dleci  anda-se  alle  (.'olonne  del  Palaz/.o  ^opra  la  Piaz2« 
*  nio.vtras^e  la  >pada  iii^anguiiiata  a  tiilti,  direudo:  il 
ilala/alla  la  gran  gmtliziadil  Trndituie.  E  aperta  ia 
porta,  lultienliarinio  ilentro  con  sian  fiiiia  aiedeie  il 
Doge,  ch'  ei'a  siato  giurli/.ialo.  f  da  >apere,  die  » 
fare  la  della  giiisiizia  lioii  fu  Ser  Giovanni  Saniido  1 
Consigliere,  perclie  era  andato  a  casa  per  difeito  della 
persona,  sicclie  furono  qnatiordici  »uli,  die  ballotia- 
rono,  cioe  ciiiqne  C'oiisiglieri,  e  nove  del  Ctmsigiio  de* 
Dieci,  E  fu  preso,  che  tutti  i  bciii  del  Doge  fosero 
conliscali  nel  Coinune,  e  co-i  degli  altri  trailitori.  B 
fu  conceduto  al  detto  Doge  pel  detto  Consiglio  de* 
Dieci,  ch'  egli  pote^se  ordinare  del  sno  per  diicali  due 
niila.  Ancoia  fu  preso,  che  lulti  i  Coiisiglieri,  e  Avvnga- 
dori  del  Comune,  que'  del  Com-iglio  de'  Dieci ;  e  della 
Giiunia,  ch'  eraiio  stati  a  fare  la  delta  seiitenza  de 
Dose,  e  d'altri,  avessero  licen/a  di  poriar'  arnie  di  dl 
e  dl  nolle  in  \enezia  e  da  Grado  fiiio  a  Gaiarzere, 
ch'  i  snito  11  Dogato,  con  due  faiiti  in  vita  loio,>taiiJo 
i  faaii  con  e>si  in  ca^a  al  suo  pane  e  al  suo  vino.  E  chl 
non  ave— c  fanti,  polesse  dar  tal  licen/a  a' suoi  figliuoU 
onero  fralelli,  di:e  peifi  e  non  piCl.  E/iai  dio  fn  data 
licen/a  dell'  armt  a  .piatiro  Noiaj  della  L'ancelleria, 
cio^  delia  Corte  Magsiore,  die  furono  a  prendere  le 
deposi/ioni  e  inqnisizioni,  in  perpetno  a  loro  soli,  I 
qiiali,  furono  Amadio,  Nicoleltodi  Loreiio,  Slellanello, 
e  I'ietro  de'  C^>lnpo^telli,  Scrivani  de'  Sigiioii  di  nolle. 
Ed  es,sciido  siali  inipiccad  i  traditori,  e  tagliata  la  lesta 
al  Do,<{e,  rinia-e  la  Terra  in  gran  rip^oo  e  ipiieie.  B 
come  in  una  cronica  ho  trovaio,  fu  poriaio  il  corpodel 
Doge  in  una  liarca  con  otto  dnppicri  a  -eppelire  nell» 
sua  area  a  San  Giuvanni  e  Paolo,  la  quale  al  proente 
6  in  quell'  aiidito  per  mezzo  la  Chie-nola  di  Santa 
Maria  della  Pace,  fatta  fare  pel  Vocovo  Gahriello  dl 
Bergamo,  e  nn  cassone  di  pietra  con  que^te  leliere  : 
Hicjact  Dumiiius  Marhius  Falrtio  Dux.  E  nel  gran 
Consijflio  non  gli  i  slam  fatloalcun  breve,  ma  il  luogo 
vacuo  con  Ictlere,  che  dicono  co-i :  Hie  nt  Incus  Mi- 
riui  Falrtio,  lUcupilati  po  criminbus.  E  pare,  che 
la  sua  casa  fosse  data  alia  ^hle^a  di  Sant'  Aposiolo,  la 
qiial  era  qnella  grande  snl  ponie.  Tuimn  vedo  il  con- 
iraiic  che  ^  pure  di  Ci  Faliero,  o  che  i  Falieri  la  ricu- 
peras>erocon  daiiari  dalla  Chiesa.  Ne  vo  Ii  ■  restar  dl 
sciiiere  alcuiii,  die  volevaiio,  che  fosse  messo  nel  suo 
breve,  cioe:  Marimu  F^ilftn  Dux.  "•  nneritas  me 
cipit.  PiDias  lui,  decapitahit  p"  irir,'.«i'>Ui.  AUri  i1 
fecero  iin  dislico  assai  degno  e  euo  merito,  il  quale  i 
questo,  da  cesserc  posto  su  la  iua  sepoltura  : 

"  Dul  VtDetuDi  jatet  liie,  (wtriani  (|iii  prodtre  tenlUJ, 
Scrptra,  drcus,  ccnaum  pmlidit,  atque  caput.* 

"  Non  voglln  restar  di  ,^crivere  qnello  che  ho  letln  In 
unacrnnira,  cio^,  che  Marino  Faliero  irovandosi  Po. 
dcsLi  e  Capitanoa  1  rev1-o,  e  dovendosi  fare  una  pro 
ce»ione,  il  vescovo  sietle  Iroppo  a  far  venire  il  Corpe 
di  Crisio.  II  detto  Faliero  era  di  tanta  siiperbia  e  »i. 
roganza,  che  diede  un  bnffettoal  prefato  Vescovo,  pet 
mndn  ch'  egli  ipia-i  ca/lde  in  terra.  I'ero  fu  perinesso, 
che  il  Faliero  perdeiie  rinlclletto,  e  fece  la  mala 
morte,  come  ho  scritlo  di  sopra." 

Cnnica  di  .<r.nH/«— Muratorl  S.  S.  Rtrum  Italics 
rum  -vol.  xxJi. «  28— 6a». 
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:\  ccci.iv. 

MAKING  CAULKO,  DOGE  XMX. 
0.^  the  ele  eiitli  day  nf  Sei  teiiiber,  in  llie  year  of  our 
Lord  1:154,  Marino  Faliero  v>i»  idecied  and  <;liiijen  to 
l>e  tiir  D.lic  'I'  the  CniiMuoiiwealth  of  \  price.  He  was 
Cuuiit  of  \aldemariiio,  iji  the  Marches  of  Ireviso,  and 
a  Kiii^ht  and  a  wealtliy  man  to  ho  it.  As  shom  as  the 
electioii  was  completed,  it  was  resolved  i:i  the  Great 
Council,  lliat  a  depuiatiui  of  twelve  should  be  dis- 
patL-hid  to  Mariin  Kahero,  the  Duke,  «lio  was  then  on 
hi-  »a>  from  Km  le  ;  for,  when  he  was  chosen,  he  »a- 
»"iiba>t,ador  at  tlk;  court  of  the  Holy  Father,  at  Rome, 
—.lie  Holy  Father  himsi  If  held  his  court  at  Aii-non. 
When  ;iics.-er  Marin j  Faliero  the  Duke  was  about  to 
lai-.d  ill  thi-city,  ou  the  fifdi  day  of  October,  lS.i4,  a 
thick  ha/e  came  on,  and  daikencd  the  air ;  and  he  was 
enforced  to  land  011  the  v'^ce  of  saiiil  Mark,  hetween 
the  two  columns  on  the  spot  whei  ;  evil  doers  are  pnl 
to  death;  aid  all  thoug-ht  thai  tlis  was  the  worst  of 
tokens.--Nor  most  i  fori;et  to  write  that  which  I  ha>e 
read  in  a  chronicle.— V^  hen  Messer  Marino  Faliero 
was  pode-ta  ami  fap'aln  of  Freviso,  the  bi-ho|idelJ\ed 
cominjf  in  with  the  holy  sacrament,  on  a  da?  when  a 
nidce-sioii  was  to  takr  place.  Now  the  ^ai.l  Marino  Fa- 
liero was  so  \ery  1  rond  ano  wia;hfnl,  that  he  hnlTeied 
tlie  bishop,  and  almost  struck  hira  to  the  gromid.  And 
therefore.  Heaven  allowed  Marino  Faliero  to  go  our  of 
his  rfht  -en  e-,  in  order  that  he  might  bang  himself 
to  an  cvildeah. 

When  this  U.ike  had  held  the  dukedom  dnnn?  nine 
Dionih-  and  six  dus,  tie  heina;  wicked  and  anib;ti  nis, 
en':g\a  to  make  lu.n-elf  lord  "f  Venice,  in  llni  manner 
which  I  have  read  in  an  ancient  chronicle.  When  the 
Thir-day  arrived  upon  wh.cli  thev  were  wont  to  hnni 
Jhe  bull,  the  hnli-hnni  to'k  i^ace  as  usiial ;  and  accoid- 
Ins  to  the  n-as;e  "f  ihose  times,  afier  the  hull-hniil  had 
ended,  thev  all  proceided  unto  the  palace  of  the  Dike, 
and  a-'-' m hied  tosreiher  in  one  of  hi-  halls;  and  ihey 
disporiid  tlieni-elves  with  the  waiiien.  And  until  thf 
lirsl  bell  tolled  thev  di;iced,  and  tlien  a  banquet  was 
icrvedup.  Mv  l.o:d  the  Duke  paid  ihe  expense^  there- 
of, provided  he  had  a  D  chess,  and  after  the  banquet 
thev  all  returned  to  their  homes. 

Now  to  this  .Vast  there  came  a  certain  Ser  Michele 
Steno  a  eKiiilenian  of  poor  estate  and  very  yoiin|f,  hut 
<rafn  and  darinf,  and  who  loved  mie  of  the  dam-els  of 
llie  Duchess,  ser  Michele  sti>od  amongst  the  women 
upon  the  solaj  1;  and  he  behaved  indiscri  ptly,  bo  that 
my  Lord  the  Dnke  ordered  that  he  should  be  kicked  off 
die  -olajo;  ad  the  e«ipiires  of  the  Dnke  flung  him 
lovvn  from  the  solajn  ai'c..rdinsK.  Ser  Micliele  thnucrhi 
that  such  ill  alirout  wa-heyond  all  bearing ;  and  when 
Shi  >a-,t  wa%  ovT,  and  all  oiher  persons  hail  left  the 
pa  ice,  lv»,  conii:'j!!i;  leitel  with  anger,  went  to  the 
li»  .  of  andlencs,  aui  wrote  ceriaiii  unseemly  words 
relatini!  to  ihe  Dnke  and  the  rin.-hess,  upon  the  chair 
III  wf.ieli  llie  Dnke  was  11-ed  io  sit ,  Tir  in  those  davsthe 
Dnke  did  n..l  cover  hi- chair  with  chith  of  sendil,  but 
he -aim  a  d.ajr  of  wood,  ber  Michde  wrote  thereon  : 
_".U«M"  l-ulirr,  l/fhlu''0>ia  uflhrjuir  vifei  ulhns 
kiss  her,tul  hi-  keeps  /ler."  In  the  ii.orning  the  words 
were  s»'en,  and  the  matter  was  considered  to  he  very 
ic3n-''^ous;  and  the  Senate  coiiima:i  led  the  Avvogadori 
of  the  Commonweal  ;h  to  proceed  therein  witJi  the 
greatest  diligence*  A  large.sse  of  great  amount  waaim- 
tiediaiply  piulfe-'ed  Oi  liie  Avv^gi>dt.n  in  order  to  dia- 


coier  who  had  wrltun  these  words.  Ami  at  .eiif^  d 
was  known  that  Michele  Sier.o  had  written  ttiem.  (I 
was  le-olved  in  the  Council  of  Foriy  thil  iit  »»i:uW  b« 
arrested  ;  and  he  then  confes-ed,  that  in  n  (it  of  vexv 
tioii  and  si'ite,  ocea.ioned  by  his  being  ilirnst  o?  tbi 
solato  in  tbe  pre-ence  of  his  inisti-e.ss,  t^e  had  wiiliei, 
the  words.  Therefore  the  Council  dehand  thereoi, 
And  the  Council  took  his  youth  into  con-iilerati'>n.  ani 
that  he  wae  a  lover,  and  therefire  they  a^iindged  ilmi 
he  shiMild  be  kept  in  close  confincmer.t  during  twt 
nio.iths,  and  ihat  afcerwaids  hcshould  be  banisheu  'rmn 
Venice  and  the  stare  dnnng  one  year.  In  con-eipienceoi 
this  merciful  sentence  the  Di.Ke  became  exceeoit^'j 
wroth,  it  appearing  to  him  that  (he  Council  liSic  nol 
acied  in  such  a  manner  as  was  required  by  the  re?.i  cci 
due  to  his  ducal  dignity  ;  a  id  he  said  that  they  oiigiii 
to  ha- <^:  condemned  Ser  Michele  to  be  hanged  by  tlM 
neck,  or  at  least  to  be  banished  for  life. 

Now  it  was  fated  tliat  my  Lord  D nke  Marino wa-  t< 
have  his  iread  tut  off.  And  as  it  is  necessary  wi.en  an^ 
eliect  is  to  be  brought  about,  that  the  cause  of  auct 
efTecl  must  happen,  it  theiefore  came  to  pass,  iha 
on  tne  very  day  afler  sentence  had  btten  pr.lil'-ni'Ced  01 
Ser  Michele  S  eno,  being  the  lirst  day  of  Lent,  a  gen 
tleinan  of  the  house  of  irarlraio,  a  choleilc  gentleman 
went  to  lite  arsenal  a. id  reipiiied  certiin  things  of  tin 
ma-ters  of  the  gallejs.  This  he  did  in  tlie  1  le-ence  o 
the  admiral  of  the  arsenal,  and  he,  hearing  the  rei|Uest 
answered,— "  No,  it  cai.noi  he  done." — Hi^h  word! 
arose  betwirn  the  geiitlen<a  1  and  the  admiral,  and  llii 
genileman  struck  him  wiih  his  fi-t  jn-l  aho-e  ihe  eve 
and  as  he  hapi  ened  to  have  a  ring  ••»  liis  li  iger,  tin 
ring  cut  the  aliniral  a,  d  drew  blood.  The  adminl.  al 
bruised  and  bloody,  ran  siraigl.l  to  the  Dnke  to  cnii 
plain,  and  with  the  intent  of  praying  him  to  intiic 
some  heavv  pni.i-hnient  upon  the  genll.-man  '^f  C;i  liar 

haro "  What    woi.ldst    thou   ha  e    me  do  f.r  ihee  : ' 

answeie'i  ihe  Dnke  .—"  think  upon  ilie.-hanii  fil  giiii 
which  l.a.h  hien  writien  CO  ceriiing  me ;  and  think  01 
the  manner  in  which  thev  have  punished  that  rihili 
Michele  Sleno,  who  wrote  it  and  >ee  lio  v  the  Conmi 
of  F'U'ty  respect  our  person.*^ — f.'pon  this  ilie  adiiura 
answered.— "  My  Lord  Dnke,  if  »ou  wooid  wivh' k 
make  yourself  a  pi  ince,  and  tncntall  those  cwkoldl; 
gentlemen  to  pieces,  I  have  the  heart,  if  von  do.hn 
help  me,  to  make  you  prince  of  all  ihi- slate;  and  ihei 
you  mav  piini-h  them  all."— Hearing  this,  th-  Dnki 
said, — "  Hov»  can  such  a  matter  be  brought  ah  nit  I"- 
aiid  so  they  di-coursed  thereon. 

The  Dnke  called  for  his  nephew,  Ser  Rertnccio  Fa 
liero,  who  lived  with  him  in  the  (lalace,  and  they  com 
niuned  about  this  plot.  And,  without  leaving  the  place 
Ihey  sent  for  Hhilip  Calendaro,  a  seaman  of  great  re 
pnte,  and  for  Bertuccio  israello,  who  was  eveeediiigl 
wily  and  cunning.  Then,  taking  coiinsil  ainoi.g! 
themselves,  Ihey  agreed  to  call  in  »ome  others  ;  and  s 
for  several  nights  successively,  they  met  with  ti.e  Uiil 
at  home  in  his  palace.  And  the  folPiwiny  men  wev 
called  in  singly  ;  to  wit; — Nhcolo  Fagiuolo,  (.iovanii 
da  Corfu,  Stefano  Fagiano,  Niccolo  dalle  Heinle,  Nic 
colo  Biondo,  and  Stefano  Tiivi-ano.- ii  wis  com r no 
that  sixteen  or  seventeen  leader- should  l.e  staiionei 
in  various  parLs  of  ihe  city,  each  being  at  the  head  0 
forty  men,  armed  and  prei'ared;  but  the  followers  wen 
not  to  know  their  desUnation,  On  the  appointei;  da- 
they  were  to  make  affrays  amongst  thf  mselves  he'' 
aiiti  there,  in  order  that  the  Duke  niiijlit  have  a  pr» 
lence  for  tolling  the  bells  of  San  Marco  ;  these  bell 
are  never  rung  but  by  tlie  oider  of  the  Dulte.    And  V 


Pia«a,  iok„ow  tie  ran  llr  ,i  •  C"mj  ir.io  li.e 
.,.Ka,„r.  «.re  ,o  c  ,.  ,'  rmn.  !  i  '""•  ""="  "'^  ''"- 
!«^^'i)?  fi..i>hc,l,  „,y  Lord  M^ri  '  Tl  '  '"'  "''^  »"'■'' 
;.'>  ^  proclaimed  t.,e  [  ,rd  ^";,  rce"V  f  '''r  ^^ 
oeeii  tliiiR  scHlid    ii„,.  ,       "  ""^"ire.    Things   hav  u? 

.f'"'H^:'^^d"':;L^t^^^i:^;r ''■'--' 

^.ard  a  word  „r  tv.„  of  X    '      ,       ',"  "'■'■"'"''  ''^-i 
I"-  '^Hard  all  ihe«e  ihinJ    '"^ '''"'•    ^"^^  Niccolo,  „|,en 

.7'--e„,.d,ohi„,''o'r'  ■"',;;;^-';--'i-  ^e 

■n'r-.a..e.  ^.  i„d.rd  i,  „a.:  and  ,he    ,«      ■    ''"'""' 

I" »•  "f -ier  Marro  C.n.iro      I         '  '»'>»P"t  to  the 

»■<'■   l'a,i„,   s„ok,.„   u    h?.  '""'*' '^*"f*'l'^-<=. ■ 

^-•.n,,.ed't,,V,;:,.:'.::;';;-,;;'-ya,,    three   the,; 

fc.ii^irrai'dr  T''' ''•■''--"  a^i^:^:^ 
vfii>in,.,fn;,;;:;,Xr^^  ;;■'«'- -ud  to  J  ^,;:; 

'■""  .he  sacri.tv  „f  'r/sahL        *■-'  '"  ""■■'^  »<="« 

«c   O,..,    and  those  of  ,he  breat  Co    foTi       '  ""-'  '"""' 

"f,.  nail  were  a«se,„b|pj    (he  Mh,.i„     . 
o  Uiein.     rHey    were   strnrk    I      ,         "'"'"''  "^^^  '"''• 
ff"shu    The,  deternd  ^d^o   /'I  >  '-   "  '"''■•'■  »"h 

^^■•.aiucd  that  the  matter ■wi.^v"'"'"'^''  ";"'.  »"d 
0.V  uere  evreedin^ly  ,r„„b,ed  ^^ih  1  "'"'"«'' 
Buii  their  "lea-nres     A,„l  ,i         '       ^'">   '''^"•'•niihed   ; 

»o.iate  to  their  men  X'r  ^f         '  '*''''*  "'"-'«"•«<'    « 

■'-  ■■.  ..rooe.d  to  fhc  h' ;;/:;, ,;7  r"  ,•■■-.  »h„ 

ns'iracy  and  secnre  them  a  d  ?"' '^"''''■~  "'' "'« 
•••"■enofthear.t.nal    U,T,,',l      'f  ""^'-'^-^  "-e  ' 

'•^■'ednMhepalat^\,^~:';'''^^"''.eyas. 
palace,  ;hev  caused  the  -at  c  o  ^^'-'■'"Wed  ir 
lalace  to  be  sh.i,      A,„i  ■;,        '  'l"adrain;le  of 

•^ll-loMfr    and   fo.r^i      ,""•'"''"  "'ekeenpr  of 

"■'--ea;ri,!^X'M;;"7''f''.eU,;: 

'M.a.or.  >^re  secnrrri.  a'd  thev  t:f'"'T'"""'""^'' 
I'^'aoe;  and  a,  the  don  ei    o7  T '  '."''"  '" 

'•■  »as1n  the  plot,  tl  ev  reso  ,,..,.  '*"  "'»'  ""e 
-j.f  n,e„  of  the  st'a  ethon  d    '    ''""  '"*^"'>  "^  "■« 


MARINO  PALIJ5R0. 


Veoiero-daSl:::^;:  r  :^' «-o;  S.r  A,„oro 

i-er  lonimaso   \iadro    of    ',    =  Sest.ero  ot  fasiello; 

^^T  Giova Sanudo  of  M,o  ,"■■■"  "^  ''»"*-'-^io] 

•Ser  I'ietro  Trivisano  '  r  ,  '^/'^-"•"""  "'"  «»'"»  Croce 
P»"'alin,e  Bar  0,6,;  do'  If'T"  "*■'*"  '^"-  •  *=' 
?;"•".  The  Ano^radorT  of  •„"  n"  •"^^''"  "•  "->- 
2"fredo  Morosini  and Vr >>  .p"""""-»«--'^h  «ere 
did  no.  ballot.  Thoe„n,^p:'"^r"l'f''=  -"these 
Giovanni  Marcello   Ser  To  "'  "^   ''""  "'•''  «" 

c>.eletto  D„rtn:,  tbel,  ,  ,:7^;r!tf  """'  '"■  '"  "'' 
Ten.  Ser  Lnca  da  U^Z  and  ^  u*'^"-  -"""<^''  "' 
inqnisiton-  of  ,he  afo,C^i  ,  ",  '^"^"""  "»  ''*''>''"', 
P'-lanl,  Ser  Marino  Vele^  <  .""'■  '^"''  '*'  ^•'>"-'' 
Ser  Nicoletto  Trivisaiw"    f     ^^j; '•ai'd'^  Lombart'o   aud 

La.e  In  the  „i„ht    [„      k"i-'   '*"'"''''• 
•^hose  aj„„,o    of",„;,   ';'„''^^"«  "'^  dawning,   .^ 

T..n,masn,  „ere  evlpr?  r      '"'■''"'''  ''»""".  "f  Sa' 

'  '""'  "'  creaUng  the   innt»  „f  ,  ■*"«  llns  re- 

Pra,sed  'l.ronghontfhes'a;  nrefoli""''  "'^  """^" 
mtrr,ber..  ofthe  innla  of  J  '  "«  foUn-mg  „ere  ih< 
■'ia.-i,  Procnratore  se  J'V;^  "="'="  '^'"^"■ 
Ser  U  n.ardo  Giu:tl!ta„i  p''  """"'  ^'"'-■"■^'-e, 
f '".arini.  Sere  Si,„„,  e  D;ndolo"'.'""'v.  **"'  '^"•'^" 
Ser(;,o,anni    I  ..r   .        """d"'",  Ser  Niccolo  Volne 

Marco  Sorao;,    Ser  tt  ."'■"''™'  Cava  iere,  Se, 

"a.-.ello,  .s.r  Marino  M.'Zn,  '■  ""^•"-   '^^   «-»" 

«*r  Niccolo  Lioni,  SerttI  ;,r Or     V'''^*'''"  ''-'^^'"' 

n.e-e  twenty    „ere  a, '^'^'^   ■'"'»'""  l-o.earii,i. 

round  of  Pen'  a,'d  thev  :«  ;"•:'■"' ^""    '"    '^• 
»al,ero  the  Diike  ■  -,    <      •    ,     "  '  "^  '">    I-o,d   Maiip- 

""■.i..,^  h,  .he  pt  a,e  'iZ''"';  '"?" -  ■"--.: 

•Ii'nen,  and  .,  her /„„d  „  '      '^^  "'^^'"'  «-'ale,  ge , 
""■»  the  fact  stood.^     ^  "'""'  """"  "(«>>"•»  kne*  ,e, 

iji.-i'^iX-:::,'::^';,::^:::-:;"'''^  "'"">' 

^|'>-....  and  the  Oua  "i'i  ^'a':;  r',",:'.'  «'-•  Ni-le..o 
»"h  several  sean.en.    and    JZe  ,,,  '"'""""■• 

•-.■■aello  should  he  hanged   L^r''""  ""'  "'''•"•■'■i>' 
baico,.,  of  the  palace    fr,  ,    '"  ,  ,''^'^''   '"'"'■■-  "C  ">« 

,     "oi,  at  the  <."ll-hunt;a,d    be  't.'eL'''""'.  '^ '"""  '^ 
I"  .heir  months.  *  "*'*  ''a"ffed  »ith  -aji 

The  next  day  the  foMn,..!„~ 
I   colo    ZnccnolJ,    Nic    ittol,"T"°;''''-''""*''^-^ie 
I    "--'^"ida.j'acome'iro.     I'in?;  v'™'"""    "-'. 
.    tlieson  of  Filjppo  Calendar  ,>'  ^""■''-•"■'   Pi'l'-I:', 
'-•'■aello,   St,fano   Trfvi.n  ,?,     ..        "'    ''"'■''""'  '"''-' 
S>a^ta  .Ma,gherita,  and' An  o„  ^' i  TT  ^''a'^S'-r    ,„ 
w-e  all  taken  at  Ch,,  Vf     Zv  '  ^'  ""f"     ' ''«»«' 
«  escape.     Afterwards,    bv   ,    t  e  J  r,'"'^'"""'"* 
''"=''»»- lapsed  upon  then,  ,  ,    L  Cr    ''^  *■'«'«• 
tl'ey  uere  hanged  on  suc.e*™  e  d*  "^  ■'''^^"' 

".-.e  in  couples,  upon  thetdnlt'ofT"  'T'  "■"' 
^'""iuBfron.  the  red  colntl^^nsalld  !„•'""='"'  '" 
.m>ar,ls  tlie   canal.     And  ..,|j.r   „r:^  ^""'i.' "  •»a,d,' 
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•he  coii-iilrai'y,  yet  they  had  not  asslste)"  In  It  :  fr>r 
thfcy  were  ^iveii  to  understand  by  some  of  the  heads 
of  the  plot,  ihat  mey  were  to  come  arm<:d  and  lire 
pared  fur  ihe  service  of  the  »late,  ai.d  in  order  lo  secure 
certain  criminals,  and  ihey  knew  nothing  else.  Nico- 
etto  Alberto,  ihe  Guardiaja,  and  Uartolommeo  Ci- 
riuola,  and  his  stMi,  and  several  others,  who  were  not 
fuilty,  were  discharc^ed. 

On  Friday,  tne  sixteenth  day  of  April,  judgment  wm 
also  ffiNen,  in  the  aforesaid  Cot:ncil  of  Ten,  that  my 
Lord  Marino  Faliero,  tlij  Eukc,  should  haie  his  head 
cut  ofi,  ajid  that  the  execution  should  be  done  on  the 
landiug-idace  o.'  the  stone  staircase,  where  the  Dukes 
lake  their  oath  when  they  tirst  enter  the  palace.  On 
the  following  day,  the  sevcnieenth  of  Avirii,  the  doors 
of  the  palace  btiii»  shut,  the  Duke  had  his  head  cut 
off,  about  the  hour  of  noon.  And  the  cap  of  estate 
was  taken  from  the  Duke's  head  bef  ire  he  came  dowr 
stairs.  When  the  i  »:v;ution  was  over,  it  is  said  that 
one  of  the  Council  of  Ten  went  to  the  columns  of  the 
palace  over  ajainst  the  place  of  St  Mark,  and  that  he 
slioweil  the  bloody  sword  unto  the  peo,  le,  crying  out 
with  a  loud  voice— "  The  terrible  doom  hath  fallen 
upon  the  traitor  !**— and  the  doors  were  opened,  and 
tlie  people  all  rushed  in,  to  see  the  corpse  of  the  Duke 
who  had  been  beheaded. 

It  must  he  known,  that  Ser  Giovanni  Sanndo,  the 
councillor,  was  not  present  when  the  aforesaid  sentence 
was  pronounced  ;  because  he  was  unwell  and  remained 
at  home.  So  that  oidy  fourteen  balloted;  that  is  to 
tay,  five  councillors,  and  lUne  of  the  Council  of  ten. 
And  it  was  adjudged,  that  all  the  lands  ami  chattels  of 
the  Duke,  as  well  as  of  the  otner  traiinrs,  should  be 
forfeited  to  tli«  state.  And,  as  a  grace  to  the  Unke,  it 
wa,  rcsol>ed  in  the  Comicil  of  Thu,  that  he  shou.d  be 
alhiwed  to  dispose  of  two  thmisand  ducats  nut  of  his 
owii  property.  And  it  was  resoKid,  that  all  the  coun- 
rillors  ajid  all  the  Awogadori  of  the  cominonwtalth, 
those  of  the  Council  of  len,  and  the  members  of  the 
junta  who  had  assisted  in  passing  sentence  on  the  Duke 
and  the  other  traitors,  should  have  the  privilege  of  ear- 
ning anus  both  by  day  and  by  night  :n  Venice,  and 
from  Grado  to  Cavaiere.  And  they  were  also  lo  be 
allowed  two  footmen  carrjingarins,  the  aforesaid  foot- 
men living  and  boarding  with  Iheni  in  their  o»  n  houses. 
And  he  who  did  not  keep  two  footmen  mighl  transfer 
the  privilege  to  his  sons  or  his  brothers  ;  but  only  to 
two.  Permission  of  carrying  arms  was  also  granted  to 
llie  four  Notaries  of  the  Chancery,  that  is  to  say,  of  the 
Supreme  Court,  who  took  the  depositions;  and  they 
were  Amedio,  Nicoletto  di  Loriuo,  Steffanelo,  and 
Pielro  de  Conipostelli,  the  secretaries  of  the  Signori  di 
NottP. 

After  the  traitors  had  been  hatiged,  and  the  Duke  had 
aail  his  head  cut  off,  II  e  state  renr.iined  in  great  tran- 
quillity and  peace.  And,  as  1  have  ri  ad  in  a  chronicle, 
the  corj  ie  of  the  Dr.ko  was  removed  in  a  barge,  with 
eight  tor  ;hes,  to  his  tomb  in  the  cli  rch  of  San  Giovan- 
ni  e  laoo,  where  it  was  buri>  d.  The  tomb  is  now  In 
that  '.isle  in  the  niiihlh- .)f  the  little  church  of  Santa 
Maria  della  I'ace,  "hich  «as  bnilt  bv  l5i-hop  Gabriel  of 
Btrsaui  1.  It  iJ  icolfin  of  stone,  with  the-e  words  en- 
graved tl.?reon  :  'Hirjacfl  IJ niiinvs  Mai  hivs  Fulftro 
D„j."_Anil  Ihey  did  not  paint  his  portrait  in  the  hall 
of  the  Grv  at  Council  :— Butin  the  place  wheie  it  ought 
Id  have  Ix^n,  you  sec  these  words  :— "  Hh  est  locus 
Murhii  I'alf.ru  dccapUalipro  crininihvji" — and  it  is 
thought  .hat  his  house  was  granlfd  to  the  church  of 
Saiit'  Apost^'lo;  it  was  that  great  oue  near  the  bridge. 


Yet  this  could  not  be  Ihe  ease,  or  el*  the  faii.ily  bo^hl 
it  hack  from  the  church  ;  for  it  stil  belongs  to  Ci  Fv 
liero.  I  must  u.vt  refrain  from  noting  that  some  wished 
lo  write  the  following  words  in  thi  place  where  his 
portrait  oui;ht  to  have  l»een,  as  afore.-aid  ; — '*  Mayinut 
Falrtro  Dux.  Tini,-iilas  me  cepit.  Ptnai  lui,  drnpi- 
talus  pro  crimi7iilnu." — Others,  also.  Indited  acoupieti 
worthy  of  being  inscribed  upon  his  tomb. 

•  Dux  Venetnm  jacet  hie,  putriam  qui  prodew  tvDtant, 
Sceittr*.  decu*.  ceosam  perdidit,  atque  caput." 

[I  am  oblifed  Tor  this  riccllcnl  traniUtioo  of  At  old  chr«kl« 
to  Mr  P.  Culieo,  to  whom  the  reader  will  tin.^  bimielt  iodebled 
for  a  version  that  1  could  not  myselt,  thougH  i  flee  manjr  yean* 
inteivourse  with  lUliua,  haTC  given  b;  acj  XM-tM  n  puni}  ui 
•o  faiUifuU;.^ 


in. 

"  At,  glovane  Doge  Andrea  Dandolo  succede'te  m 
vecchio,  il  quale  tardisi  pose  al  limonedcllarepubblica, 
ma  scnipre  prima  di  quel,  che /acea  d'uopo  a  lui,  ed 
alia  patria  .  egli  e  Marino  Faliero  pcrsonnaggin  a  me 
r.oto  per  antica  dimestichezza.  Falsa  era  1'  opiniont  in- 
lorno  a  lui,  giacchecgli  si  mvslrh  fondt'.piu  dicoraoL-io 
die  di  seuno.  Non  pago  della  prima  digjiita,  enirii  con 
snii-tro  liede  nel  pubblico  l'alaz/.o  :  imperciocchi 
questo  Doge  dei  Veneti,  niagistrato  sacro  in  tniii  i  se- 
coli,  die  dagli  antichi  fn  senipre  veiicratoqual  nnme  in 
quella  cittA,"  I'  altr'  ji-ri  fu  decollate  nel  vesiiboh.  dell' 
1-lesso  l'alaz7.o.  Di-correrei  fin  rial  principio  le  causa 
di  un  tale  evenlo,  se  cosi  vailo,  ed  anihi^uo  non  at 
fosse  il  grido.  Nessuno  peri)  lo  scusa,  tutti  afferniano, 
che  egli  abhia  voluto  caiigiar  qualche  cosa  iiell'  oidine 
della  repubhiica  a  lui  tramandato  dai  niaggiori.  Che 
desiderava  egli  di  piil  '.  !o  son  d'awiso,  che  egli  ahhis 
ottenuto  i-i.S,  che  non  si  concedellc  a  nessun  altro: 
mentre adempiva  gli  ufficj di  legato  presso  il  PontiHce, 
e  sulle  rive  del  Rodano  ti-attava  la  pace,  die  io  piinia 
di  lui  avevo  indarno  lentato  di  couchiudere,  gli  fn  cou- 
ferito  I'  onoredel  Ducato,  che  ni^  chiedeva,  nes-'aspeU 
lava.  Tomato  in  patria,  pensh  a  qnello,  cid  nessuno 
non  (lose  mente  giammai,  e  soffri  qnello  che  a  niuno 
accadde  mai  di  sotfrire  :  giacch^  in  quel  Inogo  celeher- 
rinio,  e  chiaris'imo,  e  bellissimo  infra  tutti  qnelli,  _he 
io  vidi,  ove  i  suoi  autenatiaievano  ricevnti  graidissinil 
onori  in  mezzo  alle  pompe  Irionfali,  ivi  egli  fu  tra-sci- 
nato  in  modo  servile,  e  spoglialo  delle  insegne  dncaii, 
perdetie  la  testa,  e  macehih  col  proprio  sangne  le  soi-lie 
del  tenipio,  I'  alrio del  Palazzo,  e  le  scale  marnioree  ren- 
dnte  spesse  volte  illustri  o  dalle  solenni  festiviti  o  daije 
ostili  spoirlie.  Ho  noiato  il  luogo,  ora  nolo  il  tempo: 
6  1'  anno  del  Natale  di  Cristo  law,  fu  il  giorno  in  d'A- 
prile.  Si  altoe  ii  griuo  sparso,  cue  se  alcuno  esanii  .eri 
la  disciplina,  e  le  costnnianze  di  q-iella  citia,  e  quanto 
niulanieuto  di  cose  venea  minaiciato  dalla  ntorte  di  ud 
sol  uonin  (qiiantunque  rnolti  alirl,  come  narrano,  es 
scndo  c'ira:  liri,  o  snbirono  1'  i-tesso  supplicio,  o  Ic 
aspettano)  si  aicorjei-a,  che  nulla  di  pin  grat^de  awcuiii 
ai  nostri  tempi  nell'  Italia.  Tu  forse  qui  attemli  il  niii 
gludizio  ;  assolvo  il  popolo,  se  credere  aila  fania,  hencW 
abbia  polnto  e  castigare  pifi  mitamente,  e  con  niaggioi 
dolcczza  vendicare  il  suo  dtdore:  ma  non  cosi  faril 
mente,  si  modera  iiu*  ira  giusta  insienie,  e  grand*  ii 
un  nnnieroso  popolo  princii  almenie,  nel  quale  il  pro 
cipiioso,  ed  instabile  voli;o  aguzza  gli  sliuioli  ielV  Ut 
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Enndit  COB  r»rldl  i  iconsl^liati  clair.on  Cnnipati  co, 
B  iiell'  isie.s»n  tempo  mi  adiro  con  quell'  infelice  ui>iii.), 
II  quale  idorno  ili  u  .'  insoliio  oiiore,  iion  so  che  co^a 
H  vol««e  Mciili  Kitreuii  awi  rtrlla  sua  viia  ;  la  cala- 
mil*  '11  lui  divieiie  teinpre  jil  gra^e,  fwrche  dalia  >«-ii 
tenia  contra  dj  esso  proinulgaia  a|>i.anra,  che  esli  " 
linn  60I11  oiisern,  ma  insano.e  <lementt,  e  ch>'  con  laiie 
irti  6i  usur|.ft  ler  land  anni  uira  falsa  fania  disapie.iM. 
ittDiuonisco  i  Dogi,  i  quali  gh  suci e.lenuino,  die  qucito 
i  iiji  esernpio  1  rost/*innan/.i  ai  Inro  oicW,  <|uales|  ecchw 
ncl  quale  \eeiran  1  di  es-ere  non  signori,  ma  Duci,  anzi 
ncmnieno  Uuci,  nia  onorati  seni  della  Keimliblica. 
Tu  na  sauo;  e  ^Uc;li^  Huttuano  le  publiiclie  co.~e, 
(or/.iantoci  di  gjveriiir  Bcidestiiuiiruanienie  i  iirivati 
Bostri  alfari." 

Ltvati.    Fiaggi  di  Pctrarca,  Yol.  iv.  p.  323. 

The  above  Italian  tnnuliUon  from  the  Latin  epistles 
••  Petrarch  pio>r»—  ,   ,       .,     , 

Istiy,  That  Maiino  Falirro  was  a  personal  friend  of 
Pbiraicli's:  "  aniica  diinesiicliez/^,"  old  iiitiiuacy,  is 
the  phra*  of  ihe  poet. 

Silly,  That  I'eirarch  ihonjht  that  he  had  more  cou- 
rage itian  conduct,  •'  piii  di  coraggiu  clie  di  i«nno." 

aillv,  riiat  there  was  some  jealousy  on  the  part  of 
Peirarcli;  for  lle^a^s  that  Marino  Ka  iero  was  triaung 
of  llie  |>eai-e  wlucli  he  himself  had  "  vainly  atlemuted 
to  coiicl'iile.'' 

4ihly,  That  the  honour  of  the  dukedom  was  conferred 
npon  him,  wl-icli  be  nciilKr  sought  nor  expected, 
"rlie  lie  cliicae>a  lies'  aspettava,"  and  which  had  ne- 
ver been  granted  to  any  other  in  like  circunistames, 
"ci6  die  lion  si  cuncedette  a  nessun  altro  ;  "  proof  of 
Um-  high  esteem  in  which  I.e  must  have  been  held. 

Slhly,  1  bat  he  had  a  repuiat  on  for  witdom,  only 
forfeiled  by  the  la~t  enterprise  of  hU  life,  "  si  usnrpb 
fit  tanti  auiii  una  falsa  fania  di  saptenza," — "  He  had 
usurped  for  so  many  years  a  false  fame  of  wi>doni;" 
railier  a  dilf.culi  la>k,  1  should  thii  k.  People  are  ge- 
nerally fujiid  out  before  eighty  years  of  age,  at  le*-.!  ia 

•  republic. 

From  these  and  the  other  historical  notes  which  I 
have  cnllicted,  ii  may  be  inferred  that  Marino  Faliero 
possessed  mdiiy  of  ilie  qualities,    iit  not  the  success  of 

•  hern  ;  and  that  bis  passims  were  too  violent.  The 
paltry  and  igitoraiu  account  of  Or  Moore  falls  to  the 

I  ground.  Petiarch  sa>s,  "that  (here  had  been  no 
greater  event  in  his  times*'  (cur  tiiius  literally), 
I  "  no-tri  tempi,"  in  Italy.  He  also  dilTers  from  the 
I  historian  in  saving  thai  Faliero  was  "  on  the  banks  of 
the  RAo'ir,"  instead  of  at  Home,  when  elected  ;  the 
other  accounts  say,  that  Ihe  deputaiion  of  ibc  Venetian 
tenaie  met  him  at  Ravenna.  How  this  may  have  been, 
it  is  not  for  tie  to  decide,  and  is  of  no  great  import- 
ince.  Had  the  man  suceerled,  he  would  have  changed 
tlie  fare  of  Venice,  and  perhaps  of  Italy.  As  it  is, 
what  are  tLey  botli  > 


IV. 


j  Bxtrail  de  T xtrrage—H'stoire  dr  ta  RfpuhUque  d< 
I  Feiiiit,  par  P.  Daru,  de  P Aradimie  francaise. 
!'  tnm.  ('.  liv.  xsxv.  p.  Si,  Sic.  Edition  de  Paris 
I     MDCCCXIX. 


•'  K  rm  allaques  si  freqnentes  que  le  ;ro;vi?rnenient 
^ihfeait  contre  le  cierge,  k  ces  luttes  etahUvM  entre 


les  differents  corp«  consiltne'i,  4  .es  entreprisrs  de  It 
masse  de  la  noblesse  contre  les  leponitaires  du  pou- 
voir,  a  toutes  ces  proposifons  d'lnnovation  qui  se  tfc*. 
minaient  tonjours  par  des  coups  d'etat ;  il  faut  ajoutei 
une  autre  cause,  non  moins  propre  ^  propager  le  me- 
pris  des  aiicienues  doctrines,  c'^tai/  Vtxces  de  la  ccr» 
rupSion, 

"Cette  liberte  de  rairurs  qn'on  avail  long-»»r.pi 
Taniee  comme  le  charine  principal  de  la  socie  e  it 
Veiiise  etaitdevenne  uii  desordre  hCandalenx  ;  le  lien 
du  mariage  etait  moins  sacrc  dans  ce  pays  c»tholiqii« 
qne  da. IS  ceux  01)  les  lois  civiles  et  religieuses  permet- 
lent  de  le  dissnndre.  Faule  de  pouvoir  rnmpre  l« 
conirat,  on  snpposait  qu'il  n'avaii  jamais  cxiste  ;  et  les 
moyens  de  nullite,  allegues  avec  impudeur  p»r  les 
epoux,  etaieni  admis  avec  la  ni6iiie  facilite  par  Jei 
nisgistraLs  et  par  des  pretres  egaJement  corrompus 
Ces  divorces  colores  d'uo  autre  nc.m  devinrcnt  si  fre- 
quents, qne  I'acle  le  pin-  important  de  la  soriete  <  ivilt 
te  trouva  de  la  cnm|ietence  d'un  tribunal  d'lxcrj  ion,, 
et  que  ce  fut  a  la  police  de  reiinmer  le  scandale  Le 
con^eil  de«  dix  ord'nma,  en  1782,  que  t"uto  femmc  qui 
Intenteralt  une  demande  en  dissolution  de  mariage 
serait  obligee  d'en  attendie  le  jngement  dans  un  con- 
vent que  le  tribunal  dosignerait  •.  Bientot  apres  il 
ivoquadevant  lui  toutes  ies  causes  de  cette  nature  <. 
Tel  empi6tement  snr  la  jiiridiction  erclesia-tique 
avant  occa-ione  des  rf  clamations  de  la  part  de  la  C"ur 
de  Rome,  .«  ,-onfeil  se  re^er^a  le  droit  de  dtbouteT 
les  epoux  de  leur  acmande,  et  consentit  A  la  renvnyei 
devant  I'omclalile,  toutes  jes  A.is  qu'il  ne  I'aurait  pai 

r(JetMt> 

"  II  y  eut  un  moment  ofi  sans  doute  le  renversement 
des  fortunes,  la  perie  des  jeunes  gens,  les  di^cordes 
dome-tiqnes,  dctermineient  le  gouvcrnement  a  s'.-- 
carter  des  inaximes  qu'il  s'elait  faires  snr  la  libertt-  de 
ni(Eiiis  qu'il  permettait  a  ses  siijeLs  :  on  chassa  de  Ve- 
ni  e  tomes  les  conrtisanes.  Mais  leur  absence  ne  snf- 
fi^ait  pas  pour  ramener  aux  bonnes  mceurs  toute  une 
population  elevce  dans  la  plus  honteuse  licence.  Le 
desordre  penrtra  dans  I'interieur  des  families,  dans 
les  cloiires  ;  el  Ton  se  crut  ohlij»e  de  rafj^'eler,  d'in- 
demni-er  meme§,  des  femmes  qui  surprenaienl  qne'i- 
qnefoi-  d'imimrtauLs  secrets,  et  qn'on  pouvait  employer 
utileinenl  i  miner  des  hommes  qne  leur  fortune  a'irai't 
pu  rendre  dangerenx.  Depnis,  la  licence  est  toujonrs 
allee  croi-ant ;  et  I'on  a  vu  "on  seylement  des  meres 
trafiqner  de  la  virginltp  de  leurs  filles,  mail  It  venrtre 
|iar  un  contrat  dont  I'anthenticiir  eiait  parantie  jiar  Is 
..ignature  d'un  orficier  public,  et  I'exccution  inise  sons 
la  protection  de*  lois  If. 

**  Les  parloirs  des  convents  on  etaient  rentennncs 
les  filles  nobles,  les  mai-^ons  dis  conrti^aMes,  qu'iiqne 
la  police  V  enlretintsoignen-enienl  iin  grand  noinhr« 
de  snrveillans,  etaient  les  seuls  points  rte  renni  ni  de  l» 
sociote  de  Venise,  et  dans  ces  deux  endroiis  si  li-ers 
on  etait  igalement  libre.  La  mnsiqne,  les  coll»ti.)ns, 
ia  galanterie,   n'elaienl   pas  plus  i  terdites  0«ns  lef 

•  Corretpvmdanea  ie  If.  Schlick,  charge  d'affaires  de  Fr«u««  * 
iiflcke  iu -H  auut  1782. 

t  Ibid    Ur|>tthedu  31  aout. 

t  Ibid    O'li^'^b''  ''o  >  iFptrmbrr  1789. 

f  Led'^CF'-t  de  nippel  les  d.^aigwait  tooa  le  BODi  de  iwtfre  J<n». 
wttrill  mtTttrici.  On  leur  assigiia  un  fundi  el  des  maiaona  appel 
leea   CaM  rampant,  d'ol    Tient    la   de'nomination   iojuricDae   d« 

^  Mayer,  Dticr^flum  ii  FmiM.  '.t».  il,  et  M.  iRtnMll, 
IMiMBifa'' /«/>>.  t>nii.l.cluy  * 
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parLnin  0"^  dans  left  casins.  M  y  av%^  an  ^rand 
/lotiidre  dp  ra-iii»  destines  aux  huirionii  |iiibti-|ues,  oil 
le  jt-u  etaii  la  iiriiicipalo  occtt^xiiioii  de  la  sucif^tc. 
C'etait  lilt  »iii;fiilirr  spectacle  de  voir  autour  a  uiie 
taltle  des  [lersriunea  des  deux -exes  en  nia>que,  et  d« 
fravth  iier»oiiiiaife(.  en  robe  de  niaijisiraiuro,  iniplo- 
Tdti  ie  liu>anl,  [(■ds?aiii  des  an";  lih^e^  »lu  de^e=p'>ir  aax 
kllu>i(tu»  de  l'rs|jei-aace,  et  oeia  saiis  proferer  uiie  pa- 
rol*^. 

"  Les  nclics  a^aient  des  ca-ins  pariiculiers,  mais  ils 
T  xivanjiii  avec  iin^iere*  lenis  Icniiiies  detdissefts  iiou- 
Tftieiit  111!  dedonimageii: lilt  ddiib  ka  liberie  duiU  elle4 
Joui»»aieut  :  ta  coriupUou  de^  iiia-ur«  les  a^ait  pri\ees 
de  luuL  Ivur  emi  ire  ;  on  sieuC  de  parcouric  louie  I'liis- 
toire  de  \  cniae,  el  uii  ue  les  a  pas  vuea  uiie  &eule  foi^ 
•xercer  la  uiuiuire  iuflueuce." 


Extract  from  the  History  of  the  Repuhlie  of  Venice, 
by  P,  DarUf  Member  oj  the  French  Academy,  vol,  v, 
b.  XXXV.  p.  9b,  iic.    Pahs,  Ediu  1819. 

"To  these  attacks,  «o  freqiienlly  pointed  by  the 
gn\eriimeiu  ag^iiiht  the  clergy, — to  the  contiimal 
•trugijies  holweeu  ihe  different  coiit;iitu[ed  bodic", — to 
th'l^e  eiil4^rpri>es  cap  ried  on  by  the  mas>  cf  the  nobles 
ajjraiiist  the  depo^iiaiies  nf  power,  to  all  iho&e  projeow 
of  iiiiiovaiioii,  whidi  al\va>8  ended  by  ^  ^t^oke  of  state 
policy, — «e  must  ad<l  a  cause  ikot  les-.  fitted  to  spread 
conitnipt  for  ancient  doctiines  ;  this  was  the  excess  of 
canuption^ 

**  I  hai  freedom  of  manners  which  had  been  long 
bna>tcd  of  a.4  the  piincipal  charm  of  Venetian  society, 
had  d«xeneraied  into  Bcanda>ous  hcenttousnesg;  the 
lie  of  rtiarriat^e  was  less  sacred  iki  that  Catholic  country, 
than  amon^  iho>e  natiokis  where  the  law-^  and  reii^ioki 
admit  of  its  b4-in^  dissolved.  IU-caii>e  they  could  not 
break  the  rontracl,  they  feigned  that  it  had  not  existed  ; 
and  the  groukid  nf  nullity,  imuiodesth  allei^ed  by  the 
married  pakr,  wa>i  admitted  with  equil  facility  by 
pricnts  and  magistmles,  alike  corrupt.  These  di- 
vorces, veiled  Under  akiother  name,  brcame  so  fre- 
qiienl,  that  the  mrtst  imporiait  act  of  civil  society  was 
discovered  to  b**  ainenabie  to  a  tribunal  of  exceptions; 
mud  to  restrain  the  open  sciutdai  of  such  proceidinsr* 
became  the  office  of  the  police.  In  17h2  the  Comicil 
of  Ten  decreed,  that  every  woman  who  should  sue  for 
a  dissokuiion  or  her  marriaffe  should  be  com[»elled  to 
awdit  the  tieci^ioki  of  the  judges  kn  some  convent,  to 
be  named  by  the  conn.*  Soon  af:erwards  the  same 
:^unri'  t^nninioned  alt  causes  of  that  ikature  before 
»b<.f.  t  I  his  inlrin^enient  on  eccle-^iastical  jurisdic- 
tion havinsf  occasioned  sonie  temon-irance  from  Ki»mo, 
the  louncil  retained  only  the  rii^ht  of  rejecting  the  pe- 
tiiion  of  i\.e  marrti'd  per^O!l'i,  and  conrented  to  n^fer 
•kkch  caii-es  to  the  Holy  O.fice  as  it  should  not  pre- 
viousU  have  rejec^lrd.J 

**  There  was  a  m  mient  In  which,  dnubtles':,  the  de- 
•fcitcliun  a  private  fiirtunes,  the  ruin  of  youth,  the  do- 
mestic d.rcord  occa^imed  by  lhe>e  abuses,  detekndncJ 
ttu:  guvernmei.t  to  depart  from  its  established  maxims 

*  CoiT«*von<l'^°^c  o^  ^^   Scblick,    Freocb    cbar^i'  d'affaires. 
Beapntcti  of  24th  Ai)f;ust.  1/82. 
T  Ib.rf.  Dedpatcli.Slst  Aus**t. 
t  IbiJ-  DejptUb.  SJ  S^tembar,  IVU. 


concerning  the  freedom  of  manners  all  wed  the«nbjfctf% 
All  the  couripfcakis  were  hakki>lked  from  /enice,  but  tt«il 
absence  was  not  eikough  to  reclaim  and  bring  back 
good  niorak  to  a  whole  people  hroi:ght  up  iki  the  mo^t 
scandalous  licentiousness.  Depravity  reached  the  very 
bosoms  of  private  families,  and  even  into  the  clois-ter; 
and  they  found  tliemsetves  obliged  to  recall,  and  evei 
to  iiMeninify  ♦  womeki,  who  sometimes  gained  posses- 
sion of  im|.orlanl  secrets,  aikd  w no  might  he  usefullj 
employed  in  the  ruin  of  men  who>e  foitmies  mighl 
hae  rendered  tK»ni  damreroiks.  S  knee  that  lin.e  licon- 
tiousne^s  has  gor^  jn  increa.'-in? ;  and  we  ha'  e  seen  mo* 
thers,  not  only  selling:  theiukiocence  of  theirdauyiiier^ 
but  sellinjf  it  by  a  contract,  authenticated  by  the  s'^* 
nature  of  a  public  otficer,  akid  the  perf>rmance  of 
which  was  secured  by  the  proifCtion  of  the  laws.t 

*'  The  larloikrsof  the  convents  of  nobiC  ladie<«,  and 
the  houses  of  tlie  courtesans,  th mgh  the  pojire  oartfuilt 
kept  up  a  ntiuiber  of  spie^  about  them,  were  she  okdy 
assPHkbltes  for  society  in  Venice,  and  in  thei^;  two  places, 
so  diHTerent  from  each  other,  there  wa-»  e-pial  freedom, 
Mu>ic,  collaliftub,  gallantry,  were  not  more  forbidden  in 
the  parlours  than  at  the  ca-^iuo^.  There  were  a  nuoiher 
of  casinos  for  the  pikrpo-e  of  public  assemblies,  where 
gaming  was  the  principal  pursuit  of  ine  companv.  It 
was  astrange  -.ight  to  see  persons  of  either  sex,  ma^ked, 
or  grave  per>nnages  in  their  magisterial  robes,  romid  a 
table,  invoking  chance,  and  gi^ing  way  at  one  itislant 
to  the  agokiies  of  despair,  at  the  next  lo  the  iilusiokis  of 
hope,  aikd  that  without  uttering  a  single  word. 

**  The  rich  had  prixate  casinos,  but  they  lived  incog- 
nito in  them  ;  and  the  wives  whom  they  abandoned 
fokuid  comi«usation  in  the  liberty  they  enjoyed.  The 
corruption  of  morals  had  deprived  them  of  their  ekn- 
pire.  We  lia^e  just  reviewed  the  whole  lu^tory  of  Ve- 
nice, and  we  have  not  once  seen  them  exercise  the 
slightest  Influekice." 

From  the  present  decay  and  degeneracy  of  Venice 
under  the  barbarians,  there  are  gome  honourable  indi- 
^iduaI  exceptions.  There  is  Hasqualigo,  the  last,  and, 
ala-  !;>r>jMttmoMA  son  of  the  marriage  of  the  Doges  witfc 
the  Adriatic,  who  fought  his  frigate  with  far  greater 
gallantry  than  any  of  his  French  coadjutors  in  the  me- 
morable action  off  Lissa.  I  came  home  in  the  squadron 
with  the  prizes  hi  1811,  and  recollect  to  have  hear  1  Sir 
William  Hoste,  and  the  other  officers  eupaged  in '.hat 
glorious  conflict,  si  cak  in  the  highe>t  terms  of  I'asqua- 
Iigo*s  behaviour.  There  Is  the  Abhate  Morelli.  There 
Is  Alvi'C  (iuiriui,  who,  after  a  Ion?  and  honourable 
diplomatic  career,  finds  some  cokisolation  (tr  the  v\roiig§ 
of  his  country  in  the  pursuiis  of  literature,  with- hii 
iiephev»,Vittor  Benzon,  the  son  «>f  the  celebrated  beauty,  . 
the  heroine  of '*  La  Biondina  in  Gondoletta."  There  are 
the  patrician  poet  Moro-inI,  and  the  poet  Lamberti,  the 
a  !thor  of  the  "  Biondma,*'  Aic.  and  many  otlier  esiima- 
ble  pr'»d'ictio:is ;  ai-d,  not  least  in  an  Eneli-^hmanV  esti- 
mation, Madam  Michelli,  the  tran?.Iat'tr  of  Shak-jpeare, 
There  ire  the  young  Dand  do,  and  the  improvvi^atore 
Carrer,  and  fTiuscppe  Albri/.?!.  the  accomplished  son  of 
an  accomi'li-hed  mt.ther.  There  is  Agiietti.  and,  wern 
there  kioihing  else,  there  is  the  immortality  of  Ca- 
nova.  Cicoguara,  !Mustoxitl»  » Bucali,ikc.,&c.,  J  do  nof 

•  Tlir  fJrcrfP  Cor  thrir  Ffri 
m«rfte  mfrftrici.  A  fund  anrt 
9rT-   q.iii^]fd   If)  thrm  :    ben 


usr«  called    Casf  rampnm 
l.|*.'brious  ■ppellaiion    of 
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cknn,  b«!r»n««  the  oie  is  «  Greek,  «nd  the  oUiers  were 
irii  »t  li'*-t  a  luniJreil  -.nile.  oft',  vil.ich,  thioii^liDul 
tly,  C'>ii>Ututi'»,  il  ii'it  iJ'uTeignir,  at  Uoit  a  iliaiiger 
oralUit). 
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ttrou  ir  rim^jragf" — H'stoirf  ItltCntire  tTUalie^  par 
P.  L.(:ii'i,ui'i^.  iMiii  i\,  cliap.xvxvi,  p.  144.  Eiliin>n 
dV  I'ari-  MIKICXIX. 

"  Il  <  a  uiie  p'l'-licthm  firt  ulnifiili^re  «iir  Venike  : 
. I'l  lie  clniiKes  pa',' dit-elle  n  cviie  rei  uhil  |iie  altlc'e, 
'1  liberie,  >f  •!  ri  ja  sVi>t'ii:t,  ne  cumpteia  pas  uii  »iecle 
I  res  la  niitheiiie  a. .nee.* 

'*  En  lai^aiit  leintMiler  i'«''piqiie  'ie  la  liberie  Veiti- 

.iiie  jiiMiu'*  I'etabli^'enieiit  dii  soineriienieul  umis 

']uel  la  repiilfiii|iie  a  fleiiri,  on  troineraque  I'elecliiiii 

premier  Doge  ilaie  de  697,  ec  >i  I'nii  y  aj<iute  ml 

:cle  aprds  niille,  c'est-i-diie  oii7«  cent  ans,  mi  ir'iu- 

ra  eiiwre  que  le  sens  de  ia  pieilielinn  est  liiterale- 

;nl  '.eliii-ci :  ' Ta  lil>erte  iil  C"ni|  lera  pas  jusipi'i  I'aii 

)T.'Kappele-i-»nns  maiiiienant  que    \eni>e  a  ctssc 

•ire  libre  en  I'an  cinq  de  la  Itepubiiqne  fraii<;ai-e,  ou 

1796;  vrius  terret  qn'il  n*y  eiit  jamais  de  prediction 

ifi  precise  el  plus  ponctui-Uemeiil  sni^ie  de  I'etiet. 

IIS  noierezdoiic  conime  ircsreniarqirables  ces  tmis 

de  t'Alamaiiiii,  adresses  i,  VeuUi-,  que  persoune 

urtant  ii'a  remarques: 

*  8r  noil  cnnci  peDsi^r,  Pan  f  «riil  lol* 
Nod  r..nli-ri  .opr.  M  indlrsimu  «iino 
Tin  libtru,  chc  ta  ru^i*  odu  a  ruin/ 

en  de«  prof  heiics  out  passee  pour  teller,  et  tiicn  i^es 
uiionlete  appelesproplieies,  k  meiileunuarclie." 


met  from  Ihf    Literary    H'utory  nf  Ilnty,  by  P. 
Guingtiinf,  \ol.  ix,  p.  144.     Paris  Kdit.  1819. 

•  Therh  is  one  icry  singular  pro[  hecy  concerning 
nice:  'If  thou  do-t  not  change,' it  >ays  to  Ihit  jToiid 

iblic,  '  iby  liberty,  uliicli  Id  already  on  llie  »in;, 
I  iiol  reckon  a  i  ::iitury  more  than  the  tlioiisandih 
ir.* 

'  If  ne  carry  back  the  epnclia  of  Venetian  freedom 
he  estabiislinieiil  of  ihe  (fn- trnmeiii  under  wliich 

ri  public  fl.i.iri-li.  d,  «e  >liali  find  that  the  date  <.f 
election  i.f  ihe  first  Dige  is  897;  aid  if  «e  add  one 
..iiry  t"  a  Ihiu.aiid,  that  \>,  ele%c-;  hmi-<i«d  years, 

hall  fir.d  Ihe  fense  of  ihe  prediciion  lo  be  'iteraliy 

;  "Thy  liberty  will  not  last  till  1797.'  Recolie  t  that 
iic*cras<d  to  U'  free  in  the  year  1736,  the  fi'th  year 
the  French  republic;  and  you  will  lercenethal 
re  never  was  prediction  more  poinied,  or  m'>re 
ctljr  f-ilio*ed  bv  the  e'ent.  Vou  will,  therif.re, 
very  reniarl;able  Ihe  three  lines  of  Aiamanni, 
4  lo\'enlce,  which,  ho«e\er,  no  one  has  polnt- 
ImiI: 


•  »*r  BOO  f  «npi  p'BsIrr,  Ton  f  #on.  §tt» 

NuQ  coDlcra  iiipni  'I  lull  caimo  <■> 
Tun  librrLi,  citt  \i  fuKgcDilo  a  Tiilo* 

Many  pro|  hecies  have  pa-sei  for  such,  and  lUin;  niea 
haTe  bci  11  Ci  led  pioj  hut.-,  f.ji  much  Icss." 

If  Ibc  Dor*  I  propl'.i.c7  •eeae  rtmarkaVlf,  Iflnk  li»  tb«  ■ha*% 
made  b;  AlftmdDai  Imo  Lauflrcd  aod  aevest}  feiira  r^fu. 


Tun  author  of  '■  Sketches  Descriptive  of  Italy,"  Vc., 
O'  e  of  the  huiidivd  lonrs  lalely  publishec',  is  exirenitlf 
anxious  to  di-claiui  a  pos-itit  cliarge  of  plauiarirut 
from  "Cliilde  Harold  "  a.. d '•  lleppo."  jle  add.,  Ihat 
Biill  less  could  this  pre-amiil  coincidence  arise  ffom 
"  my  conversation,"  »>  he  hail  rrpralrdl</  declined  an 
introiluctioi  lo  me  vltUe  in  llaly, 

M  ho  till-  jierson  may  be  I  kiio\»  not,  but  he  must 
haie  been  decei^ed  by  all  oraiiy  nf  iho-e  who  "  lepeat- 
I  lly  ollered  lo  introduce  "  him,  as  I  ha'e  I  ivariably 
(efu<ed  lo  receive  any  En:;li-li  wiih  whom  I  was  not 
previously  acquainted,  even  when  they  I  ad  leirer-  from 
Fnglaud.  If  ihe  whole  assertion  U  no'  an  inveution,  I 
feqiiet  this  person  not  to  sit  downwiih  the  oiion  ihal 
he  rniM  1)  have  been  iiiirodnced,  since  there  has  been 
no  hi 'g  I  have  so  carefully  avoided  as  any  kind  of  in. 
tercinire  with  his  cuintrynieii,  excepting  the  very  few 
whooeiea  considerable  time  re^-ident  in  Venice,  o. 
had  been  of  mv  previous  ai'ipiai  itaiice.  \Mioeier  iiiadt 
him  any  such  offer  was  posses-ed  of  impudence  equa 
lo  llial  of  uiakini;  such  an  assertion  uiihoiu  ha  in;  liad 
it.  Tlie  fact  is,  Ihai  I  liold  in  niter  abhorrence  any 
contact  «iih  the  travel. iiij  F-mlih,  as  my  fiieiid  the 
Consul  General  Hoppner,  and  llie  Connies- Bern  mi  (i« 
who-e  li-ui>e  Ihe  Coinersa/ione  mostly  frequented  by 
iluiiii..held),  could  am;  ly  tesaf,,  were  it  worth  ivlii.e. 
I  was  per-ecuied  by  these  toini.is  e^en  to  my  ridiii»- 
irroiinil  at  Lido,  and  reduced  to  the  most  disagreeable 
circuits  toa<oid  iliem.  At  jMadame  Beii/.oiii's"|  rei  i  at- 
edh  refused  lo  be  introduced  to  ihem  ;— of  a  thousand 
such  pre.entaiions  pres-ed  upon  me,  I  accepted  two, 
and  bith  were  to  Irish  womer 

I  should  hardly  ha'e  dej.e.iJed  to  apeak  of  snrh 
trifles  publicly,  if  the  impudence  of  ihis ''skeicher"  had 
not  f  irced  me  to  a  ref  uaiion  of  a  <fi-injeuuons  and 
gratuitouslv  Impertineiii  assertion  ; — so  meant  to  h<;,  for 
whnt  could  itimi^ort  to  the  reader  to  he  told  that  the 
an  lb' ir"  had  refteaiedly  decllneil  an  introduction,**  even 
hail  II  been  true,  which,  for  ih  •  reasons  I  have  above 
^ven,  is  scarci'ly  pos-ible  !  F.xcept  Lords  Lansdow  ne, 
Jer-ev,  and  Lai  derda'e  ;  Messrs  Scott,  Hammond,  Sir 
Hiimi  hry  Davy,  the  laic  M.I  cwis.W.Hanki-s,  Mr  llopp. 
iier,  Thomas  Moore,  Lord  Kiiinaird,  his  brother,  Mr 
Joy,  and  Mr  H"bhoii.e,  I  do  not  recollect  to  haie  ex- 
chanjeil  a  word  wiih  anoiher  Englishman  since  I  .eft 
their  country  ;  and  almo-t  all  ihe-e  I  had  known  btfore. 
The  others — aud  Ood  knows  there  were  some  hiinjredi 
— who  hored  me  wiili  letters  or  n-ii-,  I  r-rfnsed  to  ha«« 
any  communication  with,  and  shall  be  pioud  kiid  lia]^ 
p;  when  that  wish  becomes  mutual. 


••*»  ►«•«•<  »«*a«<«««4  •4»a-»«-*«««««««««  ««««««««««  >4-M««  x»««»««»«««»«« 


AN  HISTORICAL  TRAGEDY. 


PREFACE. 

rv  piiblihlnp  the  Traure.lies  r,(  Sardanapalus,  and  nf 
Thf  Two  foscaii,  I  have  only  (■)  rei  eat  that  ihey  were 
not  compiised  with  the  mnu  remoto  view  to  the  staee. 

Or  the  attempt  made  liy  the  managers  In  aformer 
Instance,  llisimhlic  oiininu  ha>  been  alreariv  expressed. 

With  regard  In  my  own  private  feelings,  as  it  seemi 
«li»i  Ihey  are  to  stand  fur  nothi;ig,  I  shall  say  notliii'f. 

Fur  the  historical  foundaii'Mi  of  the  compositions  in 
question,  the  reader  is  referred  to  the  Notes. 

Tlie  aiithrr  lias  in  one  Instance  attempted  to  pre- 
•ene,  and  in  the  other  to  approach  the  "  nnities  ;  "  con- 
ceivtiii;  that,Hitli  any  very  distant  departure  fjom  them, 
there  may  be  poetry,  bnt  can  be  no  drama.  He  is  a»are 
of  the  unpopularity  of  this  notion  in  present  Euglish 
literature;  bnt  it  is  not  a  system  of  Ids  own,  benij 
merely  an  o|  inion  «hich,  not  very  long-ago,  was  the 
law  of  literature  throughout  the  world,  and  is  still 
so  in  till"  more  cii  ili  ed  pans  of  it.  But  "  Nous  avon« 
chance  tout  cela,"  and  are  reaping  the  adiantajes  of 
the  change.  I  he  «  riter  is  far  from  conceiving  that  any 
thing  he  can  adduce  by  personal  precept  or  example 
can  at  all  approach  his  regular,  or  even  irreifular  pre- 
decessors :  be  is  ni'  rely  ^ivioga  reason  why  lie  preferred 
tlie  more  regular  formation  of  a  slructure,  however 
feeble,  to  an  entire  abindo.,mcnt  of  all  rules  what- 
soever. Where  he  has  failed,  the  failure  is  in  the  at- 
cbiiect,— and  not  in  tin;  art. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 

In  this  tragedy  it  has  been  my  intention  to  f.illow  the 
iccouiil  of  Uiod  irusSiculus;  reducing  it,  however,  to 
inch  dramatic  regularity  as  1  best  couid,  and  trying  to 
approach  tlie  unities.  I  therefore  suppose  the  rebellion 
to  explode  and  succeed  in  one  da\  by  a  sudden  conspi- 
l»cy,  instead  of  the  long  war  of  the  history. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiE. 

MEN. 
S^nDANxpM.tis,  King  of  Nineveh  and  Assyria,  ^e, 
AP.mfES,   llie  Mede  who  aspired  lu  the  Throne, 
Bei.ESES,  a  Chaldean  and  SuotUsayer. 
Sai,emenes,  the  King's  Urolher-in-law. 
Ai.taDa,  an  Assyrian  Officer  of  the  Paiact. 
pANtA. 

ZtMES. 
SFRtlO. 
BlLEA. 

WOMEM. 
Iarin*,  the  Qifc-fn. 
MVRRHA,  an  luninn  female  Slave,  and  thtfcnoiirite  of 

SiRIlANAFALL'S. 

Women    compiii,ir.~   the     Harem    of  SARnANAPAI.tf«, 
IhtJlrds,  Attendants,  Chaldean  Priests,  Mtdrs,  SfC,  4<. 

Icei  e— a  Hall  in  t'le  Royal  Paiact  of  Nlneveb. 


SARDANAPALUS. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I, 
A  Hall  in  the  Palace. 
8ALEMRNES  Csoliu). 

He  hath  wrong'd  his  queen,  but  still  he  Is  her  lortf 

He  hath  wrong'd  my  sister,  still  he  is  ip-  biother; 

He  halh  wrong'd  his  people,  still  he  is  t  «ir  soverelft 

And  1  must  be  his  friend  as  well  as  subject: 

He  must  ti  >t  perish  thus.     I  will  not  see 

The  blood  of  Nimrod  and  Semiramis 

Sink  in  the  earth,  and  thirteen  hundred  yean 

Of  em  I  ire  endnig  like  a  shepherd's  tale: 

He  must  be  rousnd.     In  hisetieniinate  heart 

Tliere  is  a  careless  courage,  which  corruption 

Has  not  all  quench'd,  and  latent  energies, 

Represt  by  circumstance,  but  not  destroy'd— 

Steep*d,  but  not  drown'd,  in  dee^i  voluptuousncik 

If  born  a  peasant,  he  had  been  a  man 

To  have  reach'd  an  empire;  to  an  empire  bonif 

He  will  bequeath  none  ;  nothing  but  a  name, 

W  hich  his  sons  will  not  prize  in  heritage  ; 

\  et,  not  all  lost,  even  yet  he  may  redeeiii 

His  sloth  and  shame,  by  only  being  that 

Which  he  should  be,  as  easily  as  the  thinj 

He  should  not  be  and  is.     Mere  It  less  toil 

To  swa\  his  nations  than  consume  bis  life! 

To  head  an  army  than  to  rule  a  harem  I 

He  sweats  in  palling  (ileasures,  dulls  his  soul. 

And  sa|is  his  goodly  strength,  in  toils  which  yield  bill 

Healtli  like  the  chase,  nor  glory  like  the  war: 

He  must  be  roused.    Alas  !  there  is  no  sound 

{Smndofsoft  muiic  heard  from  wU/tti 
To  rouse  him,  short  of  thunder.    Hark  !  the  lut* 
The  lyre,  the  timbrel ;  the  lascivious  tinkliugs 
Of  lulling  instruments,  the  softening  voices 
Of  women,  and  oi  beings  less  than  women. 
Must  chime  in  to  the  echo  of  bis  revel ; 
While  tiie  great  king  of  all  we  know  of  earth 
Lolls  crowiiM  with  roses,  and  his  diadem 
Lies  negligently  by,  to  be  caught  up 
by  the  brst  manly  hand  which  dares  to  gnatd  %% 
Lo,  where  they  come  !  alieady  I  perceive 
The  reeking  odours  of  the  perfumed  trains, 
And  see  the  bright  gems  of  the  glittering  girli. 
Who  are  his  comrades  and  his  council.  Hash 
Along  the  gallery,  and  amidst  the  damsels, 
AS  leniininely  garb'd.and  scarce  less  female. 
Hie  grajidson  of  Semiramis,  the  man-queen— 
He  comes  !  Shall  1  await  him  ?  )es,  and  front  hinip 
And  tell  him  what  all  good  men  teil  each  other. 
Speaking  of  him  and  his.    Thev  coi»t,  the  tl»iV| 
Led  tiy  *'Mi  coiiarch  cbject  to  bi>  slaSk  , 
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SCENE  II. 

Sn/it  Sxp.P»N*P4i  's,  rffemiiiately  dreiied,  Kb  Head 
crmt'ncd  with  Fluu'en,  and  /lu  Rohi  mgligentiy 
Jlowmg,  attended  hy  <  Train  oj  H'omtn  and  young 

Stavrl. 

SARDANAPAi.i's  ( tpeaking  t(.  tome  of  his  attendants'), 

Lei  the  paiilinu  mer  ihi:  EH|*raieii 

Bi'  farlaudixl,  and  lil,  and  fumith'd  forth 

fne  an  especial  bamiviet .  a(  iht  lionr 

or  midnight  we  will  suv  ihf  re  ;  see   irnt  wanting, 

And  bid  the  galley  be  uiepared.     There  is 
4  coolin  •  br  lie  which  rrispii  ihe     road  clear  rtver : 
We  will  embark  amiii.     Fair  tiyuiph?,  who  deign 
'l*o  share  the  soft  hours  of  Sardanapalus, 
We  'II  njeet  again  in  that  the  sweeteiit  hour. 
When  we  shall  eather  iilte  the  stars  above  n«, 
And  yon  will  fnrm  a  neaveii  as  briglil  as  theirs. 
Till  then,  let  each  be  misiress  of  her  time  ; 
A'ld  thou,  my  own  Ionian,  Myrrha,  cliuse. 
Wilt  thou  al'ing  with  them  or  m>^ '. 
UTKRIU. 

My  lord 

SABDANAPALI'S. 

My  lord !  my  life,  why  answerest  thou  so  coldly  ! 

It  is  the  cur^e  "I'  kini?s  to  be  so  answered. 

Rule  thy  own  hours,  thou  ndest  mine — say,  wouldst  Uiou 

Ace "nipaiij  our  gne>ts,  or  charm  away 

The  moments  from  nie  ! 

UVRRHA. 

The  king's  choice  is  oilne. 

SAnDANAPAI.l'S. 

I  pray  thee  say  not  so  ;  my  chiefest  joy 

U  to  contribute  to  thine  eiery  wish. 

I  do  not  dare  to  breathe  my  own  desire. 

Lest  it  should  clash  with  thino  ;  for  thou  art  still 

Too  prompt  to  sacrifice  thy  thoughts  for  others. 

MYIJKHA. 
I  would  remain  :  t  ha^e  no  happiness 

Save  in  beholding  ihine  ;  yet 

SARDANAPAl.l'S. 

Yet!  woat  TBTl 
Thy  awn  sweet  will  shall  be  the  only  barrier 
Which  ever  rises  betwixt  thee  and  me. 

MTRRHA. 
I  think  the  present  Is  the  wonted  hour 
Of  council ;  It  were  better  t  retire. 

SAT  BMENKS  (comes  forward,  and  layi). 
The  Ionian  slave  says  well ;  let  her  retire. 

SARI>AN\PAI.t'S. 

Who  answerf '    How  now,  brotiier ! 

SA!.EMI!NES. 

The  queen^s  brother. 
And  jour  most  faithful  \-assal,  royal  lord. 

SARDANAPAIJ'S  (addressing  hi4  train). 
As  I  .^»ve  said,  let  ail  dis].ose  their  hours 
'  Till  iLidnight,  when  again  we  pray  your  presence. 

\THe  court  retiring 
(To  Myrkha,  vho  Is  going.) 
MyrrKa:  I  thought  thnu  vnnldst  remain. 
UYBKHA. 

Great  king, 
Tilou  dl<lsi  not  say  so. 

SARDANAPAins. 

But  thou  loDkedst  It; 
1  know  each  glance  of  those  Ionic  eyes, 
Wkich  «aid  thou  wnuMst  not  leav«  me. 


MYRRHA. 

-■•ir^ :  jourbrotbet^— 

SAI  FMPNRS. 

His  ronsort*s  brother,  nnnion  of  lunal 
How  darest</iou  name  me  and  not  blush  f 
sakdaNapaios. 

Not  blush  I 
Thou  hast  no  more  eyes  than  heart  to  make  her  crlnuM 
Like  to  the  dving  day  on  Caucasus, 
Where  siin-el  lints  Ihesnow  w;ili  rosy  shadows. 
And  then  reproach  her  with  thii]e  own  cold  bliiidnea, 
Which  will  nut  see  it.     What!  in  tears,  my  Myrrh*? 

SALEUBNES. 

l.€t  them  flow  on ;  she  weeps  for  more  thau  one. 
And  is  herself  the  cause  of  bitterer  tears. 


\ril' 


Cursed  be  he  who  caused  those  tears  to  fl'iwl 

SAIEMENES. 
Curse  not  thyself— millions  do  that  already. 

SAUDANAPAl^I'S. 

Thotdost  forget  thee  :  make  lue  not  remeoiber 
t  am  a  monarch. 

SALBMBNKS. 
Would  thou  conl 
MYHl'.HA. 

My  sovrrelgni 
I  pntyt  *i>d  thou  too,  priice,  permit  myabeenoe. 

SARI)^^■APALITS. 
auiGC  It  must  be  so,  and  ihi&  churl  has  cneck'd 
Tiy  fentle  spirit,  go;  bni  recnlleet 
TkfM  «e  must  fortliwlih  meet .  I  had  rather  lose 
Auem,>ii«;  uian  ilij  presence  [Exit  MTRUB^ 

SALCMBNES. 

It  may  be. 
Thou  wilt  lo.«  both,  and  botli  for  ever. 


SARPANAPALUS. 


Brother, 


I  can  at  least  command  myself,  who  listen 
To  language  such  as  this  ;  yet  urge  me  not 
Beyond  mj  easy  nature. 

SAI-EMRNBS. 

'T  is  beyond 
That  easy,  far  too  easv,  idle  nature. 
Which  I  would  iir.re  thee.  Oh  that  I  could  rouse  thM 
Though  't  were  against  ravself. 

SARDANAPALt'S. 

By  the  god  Baal ! 
The  man  would  make  me  tyrant. 
SALEMENES. 

So  thou  art. 
Thlnk'st  thou  there  is  no  tyranny  but  that 
Of  blood  and  chains  '.  Tlie  despotism  of  vice— 
The  weakness  atid  the   lickedness  of  luxury— 
The  neglixTence— theaiiathy— the  evils 
Of  sensual  sloth — produce  ten  thousand  tyrsoti 
Whose  delegated  crueltx  surpasses 
The  worst  acLs  of  one  energetic  master. 
However  harsh  and  hard  in  his  own  bearing. 
The  false  and  fond  examples  of  thy  lusts 
Corrupt  no  less  than  they  oppress,  and  sap 
In  the  same  moment  all  thy  pageant  power. 
And  those  who  should  sustain  it ;  so  that  wbcthet 
A  foreign  f^'e  invade,  or  civil  broil 
Distract  within,  both  will  alike  prove  fatal: 
Tlie  first  thy  subjects  haie  no  heart  to  conquer ; 
The  la>t  they  rather  would  assist  tlian  vanqukW 
25 
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S/IRDANAPSIUS, 

Why,  what  makes  thee  the  m<iiuh-piet«  of  the  people  ! 

SALEMEKES. 

Forgiveness  of  the  queen,  my  sister's  wronge ; 
A  natural  lo\e  unto  my  infant  nephews; 
Faith  10  the  king,  a  faith  he  may  nred  shortly, 
In  more  than  words;  res-pect  for  Ninirod's  lird; 
Alao,  another  thing  thou  kuowest  not. 

SAKDANAPAnrs. 
Wtat'e  that' 

SALRMENES. 
To  tliee  an  unknown  word. 

SARDANAPALOS. 

Yet  tpeait  It ; 
(  lave  to  lesm 

SAI-E?ESB». 

Virtie. 

sardanapalus. 

Not  know  the  word ! 
Never  was  word  yet  rung  so  in  my  ears- 
Worse  than  ihe  rabble's  shout,  or  splitting  Irttmpet: 
I  've  heard  th)  sister  talk  if  nothni;  else. 

SSI  F.-anNRs. 
To  change  the  irksome  tlieme,  then,  hew  of  \'lc«. 

sardanapalits. 
From  wnom ! 

SAI  ElKENES. 

Even  from,  the  winds,  if  thnu  conldst  listen 
Hnlo  the  echoes  i<(  the  nation's  voice. 

SARI>ANAPAI,t?S. 

Come,  I  'm  indjilgent,  as  ihou  knowest;  ri<"i''"', 

As  thou  hast  often  proved — speak  out,  w  hat  moves  tnee  f 

SAtntsENKS. 
Thy  peril. 

SARDAN\PALtJS. 

Say  on. 

SAI  EMRNRS. 

Thus,  then :  all  the  nations. 
For  thev  are  many,  whom  thy  father  left 
fn  heritage,  are  Imid  in  wrath  aeainst  Uiee* 

SARUANAPAI.IJS. 

'Gkintt  me!  What  would  Ihe  sla\e8l 

SAU-:«BNBS. 

A  king. 

<tARDANAPAI.[TS. 

And  what 
Aa     thtnl 

SAIBMRNRS. 

In  their  even  a  nothing  ;  birt 
In  mine  a  man  who  miijht  be  somethinc  still. 

SARDANAPAI.rs. 

The  railing  drunkards  !  why,  what  would  they  have  f 
Have  they  not  {.^cace  and  plenty  ! 
SAr.EMENRS. 

(If  the  first. 
More  tli»  1  Is  glorlnus  ;  of  the  last,  far  les« 
Than  the  king  recks  of. 

SAHPANAPAI.tTS. 

Whose  then  is  the  crime 
But  the  false  satraps,  who  pro\ide  no  better  1 

SAI.KMEVFS. 

And  mm»  "^yl  In  the  monarch  who  ne'er  looks 
Beyond  his  rftlace  walk,  or  if  he  stirs 
Beyond  them;  *l  is  b-it  to  some  mountain  palace, 
TU!  ntumer  heats  wear  H'^wn.    O  elorious  Baal '. 


Who  built  up  this  vast  enipi/e,  aac  iiert  made 
A  god,  or  at  the  least  shinest  like  a  g"6 
Through  the  long  centuries  of  thy  renown. 
This,  thy  presimied  de'-rendant,  u»'er  beheld 
As  king  the  kingdoms  thnu  dids:  leave  a^  hero, 
Won  with  thy  blood,  and  tr.il.  ^nd  iiD>e,  and  ptflU 
For  what !  to  furnish  import,  fur  a  re>el, 
Or  multiplied  extorciona  for  a  minion. 

SAKUANAFAI.l'S. 

I  understand  thee — thou  wouldsl  have  me  go 
Forth  as  a  conqiieror.     H)  all  the  stars 
Which  the  Chaldeans  read  I  the  restle>silaver 
Desene  that  I  should  riirse  ilieit  with  ti  eir  nUiaa, 
And  lead  them  forth  to  ^lory. 

SAIEMENRS. 

iVherefore  nolT 
Semiramts — a  woman  only  —ted 
These  our  Assyrians  to  the  solar  shores 
Uf  Ganges. 

SARDANAPAl.tTS. 

'T  is  most  true.     And  /tow  return'd  ' 

SAI  P.MENES. 

W  hy,  like  a  wion— a  hero ;  batfled,  but 

Not  vanquish'*!.     V^'ith  but  tvventy  guards,  she  BMM 

Good  her  retreat  to  Ilactria. 

SARDANAPAI.tTS. 

And  how  many 
Left  she  behind  in  fndia  to  the  vultures! 

SAT  RMKNES. 

Our  annals  say  not. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Then  I  will  say  for  tfteTO— 
That  she  had  better  woven  within  her  palace 
Some  twenty  garments,  than  wi{h  twentv  guards 
Have  Hed  to  Hacina,  lea-.intf  to  the  ravens. 
And  wolves,  and  men — the  fiercest  «if  the  three—  ' 
Her  myriads  of  fond  snbiects.     Is  this  glory  ! 
Then  let  me  live  in  igno'-miy  ever. 

SAI  EMENE3. 

All  warlike  spirits  have  not  the  same  fate. 
Seniiraniis,  the  glorious  parent  of 
A  hundred  kings,  although  she  faii'din  India, 
Brought  Persia,  Media,  Hactria,  to  the  realm 
Which  she  once  sway'd — and  thou  mi^Adt  swaju- 
SARDANaP  ALL'S. 

I  ncay  Ches»» 
She  but  subdued  them. 

SAT.EMBNES. 

It  may  be,  ere  lOLg, 
That  they  will  need  her  sword  more  than  ycur  sceptre. 

SARDANAPAI.DS. 

There  was  a  certain  Bacchus,  was  there  not  ? 

I  've  heard  my  (Jreek  girls  siwak  of  suclv— thej  »1 

He  was  a  god,  that  is,  a  t>recian  g')d. 

An  idr)l  frireign  to  Assyria's  worship, 

Wlio  coEiquer'd  tbia  same  golden  realm  of  Tnd 

Thou  pratest  of,  where  Seiniramis  was  vanquish'd. 

SAI  RMRNPS. 

I  have  heard  of  such  a  man  :  and  thou  perceitut 
Tiiat  be  is  deem'd  a  l-'ovI  f  »r  what  nt  did. 

SAnPrNAPAIfS. 

And  in  his  god-hip  I  will  li.vnourhlin — 

Not  much  as  man.     vVhat,  ho !  my  cupbearcrl 

SAI  RMEKB'i. 

What  means  the  kin,;  \ 


SARDANAPALDS. 


sn 


I'o  wi>i';.hi|>  your  n;w  god 
tMl  ancit  nlc-oiir,ueri>i'.    Soiijc  wine,  I  *ay. 

S'.r.ii  vNvpv!  t'S  rn.,IJ,,s.''iig  Ihr  CiipbiarerJ. 
Brii.g  me  ilit  ^■ilden  qiblel  thick  with  gfiu>, 
Which  bear-,  the  ijainc   'f  Nimrod's  chalice.    Hence, 
Fill  fi'll.  »uil  bear  it  .|MickU.  [Exit  Cttp'tarer. 

SAI  EMT-NTS. 

Is  this  mnmeni 
1  fltU  i^oiie  fur  the  resiiinptiou  of 
Thy  yel  uiislepi  off  re\tls  I 

fttH  titer  CuplieareTt  with  mint, 

SAKC    ^lATAIA'S  {fulling  the  np  from  him), 

Nnble  kinsman, 

If  these  barbarian  fJreeks  of  the  far  chores 

And  ikirLs  of  these  i.  ir  realms  lie  not,  this  Bacchus 

Cenquer'd  the  »hole  of  India,  did  he  iiol' 

SAIKMF.NBS. 

He  did,  anJ  thence  was  deem'd  a  deity. 

SAIiDANAPAIL'S. 

Not  so : — of  all  his  conquests  a  few  columns. 

Which  may  he  his,  and  might  be  mine.  If  I 

ThouKht  them  worth  purcha-e  and  conveyance,  are 

The  landmarks  of  the  seas  of  gore  he  shed, 

Tlie  realms  he  wasted,  and  the  hearts  he  broke. 

B"t  here,  here  in  this  goblet  i^  his  title 

T'y  immortality— the  immortal  grape 

From  which  he  first  express'd  the  soul,  and  gave 

T«  gladih  11  that  of  man.  as  some  atonement 

For  the  \ici"ricuis  mischiefs  he  had  done. 

Had  it  iMt  been  for  this,  he  would  have  been 

A  mortal  still  in  name  as  in  his  graie  ; 

And,  like  my  ancestor  Semiramis, 

A  sort  of  -emi-glori'ius  human  monster. 

Here  's  that  winch  deified  him— let  it  now 

Humaiij/.e  thee  ;  my  surly,  cliiding  brother. 

Pledge  me  to  the  Greek  Sfod  ! 

SAI.BMKNFS. 

For  all  thy  realms 
I  •KovXi  not  «o  blaspheme  our  country's  creed. 

sardanapali's. 
That  is  to  say,  thou  thinkcsi  him  a  hero. 
That  he  shed  blood  by  oceans ;  and  no  god. 
Because  he  tnniM  a  fruit  tri  an  enchantment. 
Which  t:heers  the  sa-l,  revives  the  old,  inspires 
The  young,  makes  Weariness  forgt-t  his  toil, 
And  Fear  her  danger  ;-  o|tens  a  new  world 
When  this,  the  present,  palls.  Well,  then,  f  pledge  thee, 
A»d  Aim  as  a  true  man,  viho  did  his  utmost 
In  good  or  evil  to  su     rise  mankind.  \_Drinkt. 

<ALEMENES. 
Wilt  thou  resume  a  r  vel  at  this  hour  ? 

SAHnvNVPAl  t'S. 

And  If  I  did,  't  were  belter  than  a  trophy. 

Being  bought  without  a  tear.    But  that  is  not 

My  present  purpose  :  since  thoii  wilt  not  pledge  ma, 

Contliivie  what  thou  pleatest, 

(To  the  Cupbearer.)  Boy,  retire. 

\^Exit  Cupbearer 

>  SAI.EMF.NrS. 

i  would  but  have  rei -.il!  d  thee  fronj  thy  dream  : 
Better  by  toe  >'«akenM    han  rebellion. 


»ARDANAPAl,tT». 
Who  should  rebel !  or  why  ?  »  hat  cause !  pretest? 
I  am  the  lawful  king,  descended  from 
A  race  of  kingrs  who  knew  no  predecessors. 
What  have  I  done  to  thee,  or  to  the  people. 
That  thou  shoiildst  rail,  or  they  rise  up  against  ■•  1 

SALBMENE6. 

of  what  thou  hast  done  to  me,  (  speak  not. 
SARDANAPALtTS. 

Bnt 
Thou  think'st  that  I  nave  wrong'd  the  queen  :  is 't  not  •• 

I  SALEMENES. 

,    Think!  Thou  hast  wrong'd  her ! 

8ARI)ANAPALt;S. 

I  Patience,  prince,  and  hear  ms. 

She  has  all  power  and  splendour  ol  her  sBtion, 

Respect,  the  tutelage  of  Assyria's  heirs, 

The  homage  and  the  appanage  of  sovereignt}. 

1  married  her,  as  monarchs  wed — for  state. 

And  loved  her  as  most  husbands  love  their  wives; 

If  the  or  thou  supposedst  I  could  link  me 
I    Like  a  Chaldean  peasant  to  his  mate. 

Ye  knew  nor  me,  nor  monarchs,  nor  mankind 

I  SALEMENES. 

I   I  pray  thee,  change  the  theme ;  my  blood  disdalne 

Complaint,  and  Salemenes'  sister  seeks  not 
i   Reluctant  love  even  from  .^ssyria'i  lord! 
Nor  would  she  deign  to  accept  divided  passion 
With  foreign  strumpets  and  Ionian  slaves. 
The  queen  is  silent. 

SARDANAPAUTS. 
And  why  not  her  brother! 

SALEMENES. 

I  only  echo  thee  the  voice  of  empires, 

Which  he  who  long  neglects  not  long  will  govern. 

SARDvNAPALUS. 
The  ungrateful  and  ungracious  slaves  I  they  murmtf 
Because  i  have  not  shed  their  blood,  nor  led  them 
To  dry  into  the  desert's  dust  by  myriads. 
Or  whiten  with  their  bones  the  banks  of  Ganges; 
Nor  decimated  them  with  savag:e  laws, 
I   Nor  sweated  them  to  build  up  pyramids. 
Or  Babylonian  walls. 

S%LEUBNBS. 
Yet  these  are  tropUes 
More  worthy  of «  people  and  their  prince 
Than  songs,  and  lutes,  and  feasts,  and  concublne(( 
And  lavish'd  treasures,  and  contemned  virtues. 

SARDANAPALI'S. 

Or  for  my  trophies  I  have  founded  cities: 
There  '«  Tarsus  and  Aiichialus,  both  bnilt 

In  one  day what  could  that  blood-loving  beldame^ 

My  martial  grandam,  chaste  Semiramis, 
Do  more,  except  destroy  them  ! 

SALEMENES. 

tT  ismestlnie; 

own  thy  merit  In  those  founded  cities. 
Built  for  a  whim,  recorded  with  a  verse 
Which  shames  both  them  and  thee  to  coming  «cefc 

SARPANAPALt'S. 

Shame  me  I    By  Baal,  the  cities,  though  wel  bulU 
Are  not  more  goodly  than  the  verse  !    Say  whnt 
Thou  vrilt  'gainst  me,  my  mode  of  life  or  rule. 
But  nothing  'gainst  the  truth  of  that  brief  record. 
Why.  those  few  lines  contain  the  liistorj 
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I  'f  all  lhin»«  human  ;  hear,  "  Sarlanapalus 

riir  HriL%  and  son  of  Anacyiidaraxes, 

hi  r,  t-  day  built  Aiichialus  and  Tarsus. 

Eat,  di  ink,  and  love  ;  the  rfst '»  not  worth  s  fillip."  (J) 

SALEMENES. 

A  worthy  moral,  ami  a  wise  i  iscriplion, 
Kur  a  king  lo  put  up  before  his  subjects  1 

SIHDAKAPALlTg, 

Oh,  thou  wouldst  have  ine  doubtless  set  up  edicts* 

"  Obey  the  kin? — contribnte  to  his  treasure — 

Recruit  his  i  h^ilanx — spill  your  blood  at  bidding— • 

Kail  down  and  WMr>.hiii,  or  get  up  and  toil." 

Or  lhu> — "  Sardinap-.ilus  ol.  this  spot 

Slew  fifty  thonsai  d  of  his  f  neniies. 

These  are  Iheir  sepulchres,  and  thisliis  tropiiy." 

I  leave  such  things  to  conquerors;  enough 

For  me,  if  1  can  make  my  subjects  feel 

Tlie  weight  of  human  misery  le>t,  and  glide 

llLigroaning  to  the  '.omb ;  1  take  no  licence 

H  hioh  I  deuj  to  them.    We  all  are  men. 

SM.EMENES. 
Tly  sires  have  been  revered  as  gods 

SARDANAPALUS. 

In  dust 
And  death,  where  they  are  neither  gods  nor  men. 
Talk  not  of  such  to  nie  !  the  worms  are  gods  ; 
At  least  the    banqueted  upon  your  gods. 
And  died  for  lack  of  farther  nutriment. 
Those  gfxis  were  merely  men  ;  look  to  their  iseua: 
1  feel  a  lhou^anfl  mortal  things  about  me, 
But  noihing  gr.dlike,  unless  it  may  be 
Th"  thing  ulnch  you  condemn,  a  disposition 
To  love  and  to  be  merciful,  to  pardon 
The  f'lilie-  of  my  species,  and  (that's  human) 
To  be  Indulgent  to  my  own. 

Sit  EMFKBS. 

Tlie  doom  of  Nineieh  is  seal'd. — Woe — vioe 
To  the  unrivall'd  ciiy  ! 

SARDANAPAI.t'S. 

What  dost  dread ! 

SAI.EMENES. 

Thou  art  gnardi  d  by  thy  foes :  in  a  few  hours 
The  tempest  may  break  out  which  overwhelms  thee 
ind  thine  and  mine  ;  and  in  another  day 
What  tJ  chall  be  the  past  of  Belus'  race. 

SARDANAPALtJS. 
What  must  we  dread ! 

SALEMENES. 

Ambitious  treachery, 
Which  lias  envlron'd  thee  with  snares  ;  but  yet 
There  is  resource :  empower  me  with  thy  signet 
To  quell  the  machinations,  and  I  lay 
The  heads  of  thy  chief  foes  before  thy  feet. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Tht  heads — how  many  t 

aAI.EItlRNBS. 

Must  I  stay  tn  number 
Alien  ever  thine  own  's  in  iieril !  Let  me  g?  ' 
Sive  me  thv  signet — trust  me  with  the  rest. 

SAPnANAPAl.PS. 

I  will  trust  no  man  with  unlimited  lives. 
When  we  take  those  from  others,  we  nor  know 
What  we  ha%e  taken,  nor  the  thing  we  give. 

SAI  EMBVRS. 

WouldU  thou  not  uke  their  li  ex  who  seek  for  thine  > 


SARnANlPAItTS. 
That 's  a  hard  question. — Rut  I  answer,  Yee. 
Cannot  the  thing  be  done  witliout!   Who  are  ttiey 
Whom  thou  suspectest } — i.e'  'hem  be  arrested. 

SALEMENES. 

t  would  thou  would:  t  not  a-k  me ;  the  next  momeat 
Will  send  my  answei  through  thy  babbling  troop 
Of  paramours,  and  thence  fly  o'er  the  palace. 
Even  lo  tlie  city,  and  so  baffle  all.— 
Trust  me. 

SARDANAPAH;S. 

Thou  knowest  I  have  done  so  ev»r; 
Take  thou  the  signet.  [Givts  theSitni^ 

SALEMENES. 
I  have  one  more  raquest.^ 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Name  it. 

SALEMENES. 

That  thou  this  niglii  forbear  th(  sanqKM 
In  the  pavilion  over  the  Euphrates, 

SARDANAHAlrS. 

Forbear  the  banquet !    Not  for  ali  the  plotters 
That  ever  shook  a  kingdom  I  Let  them  come, 
And  do  their  worst :   I  shall  c;ot  blench  for  them ; 
Nor  rise  the  sooner ;  nor  forbear  the  goblet  j 
Nor  crown  me  with  a  single  rose  the  less ; 
Nor  lone  one  joyous  hour.— I  fear  them  not. 

SALEWENES. 

But  thou  wouldst  arm  thee,  wouldst  thou  not,  if  Dead 
ful! 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Perhaps.  I  have  the  goodliest  armour,  and 

A  sword  of  such  a  temper  :  and  a  bow 

And  javelin,  which  might  furnish  Ninirod  forth; 

A  little  heavy,  but  yet  not  unwieldy. 

And  now  I  think  on  't,  't  is  long  since  I  've  used  tl]iti% 

Even  in  the  chase     Hast  ever  seen  them,  brother  I 

SALEMENES. 

Is  this  a  time  for  such  fantastic  trifling' — 
If  need  be,  wilt  thou  wear  them  ? 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Will!  not'— 
Oh  !  if  it  must  be  so,  atid  these  rash  slaves 
Will  not  be  ruled  with  less,  I  'II  use  the  swor4 
Till  ti^ey  shall  wish  it  turn'd  into  a  distaff. 

SALEMENES. 

They  s«  ,  thy  sceptre 's  turn'd  to  that  already. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

That 's  false  !  but  let  them  say  so  :  the  old  (rcckff 

Of  whom  our  captives  often  sing,  related 

The  same  of  their  chief  hero,  Hercules, 

Pecause  he  loved  a  Lydian  queen  :  thou  seest. 

The  populace  of  all  the  nations  seize 

Each  calumny  they  can  to  sink  their  sovereign*. 

SALEMENES. 

They  did  not  speak  thus  of  thy  fathers. 
SARDANAPALUS. 

■'O', 

Tkey  dared  not.  They  were  kept  to  tod  ana  combtt. 

And  never  changed  their  chains  hut  for  their  armour> 

Now  they  have  pea<'e  and  pastime,  and  the  licence 

To  revel  and  to  rail ;  it  irks  me  not. 

I  would  not  Jive  the  smile  of  one  fair  girl 

For  all  the  {vipular  breath  that  e'er  dirided 

A  name  from  nothing.    What  are  the  rank  tongUM 

Of  this  vile  tierd,  grown  Insolent  with  'ceding. 


SARD  ANA  PALUS. 


«y't 


Thii  I  sh;iiild  i/ciie  thoir  noisy  praise,  or  dread 
I'hi  i.  iioisuiia-  claninur  ' 

SAI.EMENFS. 

Yuu  have  said  they  're  men ; 
As  such  shfir  hearts  are  «oiiiething. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

So  my  do^'  are  ; 
*nd  better,  as  more  faithful  :— but,  proceed ; 
Thou  lia>l  m;  signet . — .^inee  they  are  luniulll  )us. 
Let  iLen  be  temper'd;  yet  not  roughly,  till 
Vecesiil-:-  enforce  it.     I  hate  all  pain, 
Siven  or  r»«ei\ed  ;  we  have  enough  within  ui, 
The  mea.negt  vassal  as  ihe  loftiest  mojiarch, 
Not  to  add  to  each  r.ther'a  natural  burthe- 
Of  mortal  nii<ery,  but  rather  lessen, 
By  mild  reciprocal  alleviation. 
The  fatal  penalties  imposed  on  life; 
But  this  the>  know  not,  or  they  will  not  know. 
I  have,  by  Baal '  done  all  I  could  to  soothe  them  • 
I  made  no  wars,  I  added  no  new  imposts, 
I  Interfered  not  with  their  ci\ic  lives, 
I  let  them  pass  their  days  as  best  might  suit  them, 
Passing  my  own  as  suited  lue. 

SALEMENES. 

Thou  stopp'st 
Short  of  the  duties  of  a  king  ;  and  therefore 
They  say  thou  art  unlit  to  be  a  monarch. 

SAKDANAPALUS. 

They  lie.— Unhappily,  I  am  unfit 

To  be  aught  saie  a  monarch  ;  else  for  me, 

The  meanest  Mede  mi^ht  be  the  king  instead. 

SAI  EMENE8. 

There  ia  one  Mede,  at  least,  who  seeks  to  be  lo. 

SARDANAPAHIS. 

What  mean'st  thou  i_'t  Is  thy  secret ;  thou  desirest 
Few  questions,  and  I  'm  not  of  curious  nature. 
Take  the  fit  steps,  and  sii(ce  necessity 
Requires,  1  sanction  and  support  thee.    Ne'er 
Was  man  who  more  desired  to  rule  in  peace 
The  peaceful  only  ;  if  they  rouse  me,  better 
They  'd  conjured  up  stern  Ninirod  from  his  ashes, 
"The  mighty  hunter."     I  will  turn  these  realm* 
To  one  wide  desert  chase  of  brutes,  who  were, 
B«t  would  no  more,  by  their  own  choice,  he  human. 
IV/tat  th^.y  have  found  me,  Ihey  belie  ;  that  which 
They  yet  may  find  Hie— shall  defy  their  wish 
To  speak  it  worse ;  and  let  them  thank  themselves. 

SALKHENES. 
Then  thou  at  last  canst  feel ! 

SAKDANVPAH'S. 

Feel !  who  feels  not 
Inrratltade  I 

SALEMENES. 

I  win  not  pause  to  answet 
With  words,  but  deeds.    Keep  thou  awake  thai  energy 
Which  sleeps  at  bmes,  but  is  not  dead  within  tliee. 
And  thou  mayst  yet  be  glorious  in  thy  reign. 
As  powerful  in  thy  realm.    Farewell  I 

[EtU  Saleubke*. 

gAEDANAPALDS  (falut). 

Farewell . 
He  s^gone  ;  and  on  his  finger  bears  my  signet, 
Whicn  is  to  him  a  sceptre.     He  is  stern 
As  1  am  heedl<:»  ;  and  the  slavesdeserve 
To  feel  a  master.    Wliai  may  b»  the  danger, 
I  know  not : — he  hath  found  it,  let  him  quell  11. 


Must  t  consume  my  life— this  Jttle  life— 

In  guarding  against  all  may  make  it  less! 

It  is  not  worth  so  much  !  It  were  to  die 

Before  my  hour,  to  Uve  in  dread  of  death. 

Tracing  revolt,  suspecting  all  about  me, 

Because  Ihey  're  near  ;  and  all  who  are  remote. 

Because  they  're  far.     But  if  it  should  be  so— 

If  they  should  sweep  me  oft'  from  earth  an<lemp(r% 

M'hy,  what  is  earth,  or  empire  of  the  earth  • 

1  've  loved,  and  lived,  ind  mi  JUplied  my  image 

To  die  is  no  less  naiuial  than   fii**— 

Acts  of  this  clay  !  'T  is  tr  le  I  have  not  shed 

Blood,  as  i  might  have  done,  in  oceans,  till 

My  name  became  the  synonyme  of  death— 

A  terror  and  a  trophy.     But  for  this 

I  feel  no  penitence  ;  my  life  is  love  : 

If  I  must  shed  blood,  it  shall  be  by  force. 

Till  now  no  drop  from  an  Assyrian  vein 

Hath  flott'd  for  nie,  nor  hath  the  smallest  coin 

Of  Nineveh's  vast  treasures  e'er  been  iavisb'd 

On  objects  which  could  cost  her  sons  a  tear: 

If  then  they  hate  nie,  't  is  because  I  hate  notj 

If  they  rebel,  it  is  because  I  oppress  not. 

Oh,  iiien  I  ye  must  be  rJed  with  scythes,  not  sce|itn 

And  mowed  down  like  grass,  else  all  we  reap 

Is  rank  abundance,  and  a  rotten  harvest 

Of  discontents  infecting  the  fair  soil. 

Making  a  desert  of  fertility.— 

i  '11  tldnk  no  more.— Within  there,  ho ! 

£>i(er  an  ATTENDANT. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Slave,  tell 
The  Ionian  Myrrba  we  would  crave  her  presence 


ATTENDANT. 


King,  she  is  here. 

MVBRHA  enters. 
SARDANAPAI.tTg  (.apart  lo  Attendanty. 
Away  ! 
(Addressing  Myrrha.5    Beautiful  being! 
Thou  dost  almost  anticipate  my  heart ; 
It  throbb'd  for  thee,  and  here  thou  comest;  let  me 
Deem  that  some  unknown  influence,  some  sweet  orack 
Communicates  between  us,  though  unseen. 
In  absence,  and  attracts  us  to  each  other. 


There  doth. 


WhatUit! 


SARDANAPALUS. 
I  know  there  doth ;  but  lot  its 


WYRBHA. 
In  my  natlNe  land  a  god. 
And  In  my  heart  a  feeling  like  a  god's. 
Exalted  :  yet  I  own  't  is  only  mortal. 
For  what  I  feel  is  humble,  and  vet  happj.^ 

That  is,  it  would  be  happy  ;  but 

[MTiuiaa|)a«aM 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Thertcaaai 
For  ever  something  between  us  and  what 
We  deem  our  happiness  :  let  me  remove 
The  barrier  whLih  that  hesitating  accent 
Proclaims  to  thine,  and  mine  is  seal'd. 
UYRRHA. 

MTkadW 

SAIIDANAPALUS. 
My  lord— lUT  king— si  -e — sovereign !  thus  It  la— 
25  ♦ 


*i94 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


J-'iir  e'.er  tbii>,  addre.Ns'd   vith  awe.  I  ne'er 
Ca.>  >*x  a  >uiitt;.  'I  iie>s/.i  .-.oiiii:  hroad  banquet' 
illlu.vli:iiil»g  ^tltK,  »h;.ii  ttlf  0  ;ri'u(Mi» 

*jv  I  Ua^e  juad'ii  qi.-  duwn  fi  tn«-ir  abasement, 
tiym.a,  I  can  hear  ah  tliese  iliin;;^,  ibe^e  names, 
Lori! — ktii^ — ire — uiunarcb — waj,  time  was  1  prized 

tliem. 
Thai  Is,  I  >ufi^:r'd  [bum — fr'im  slaves  and  aobles  ; 
Hu-   'hKn  they  fjker  ticmi  the  lips  I  love. 
Till   i.s  which  bavi-  been  press 'd  in  mine,  a  chill 
Comes  o'er  my  heart,  cold  sense  of  tiie  falsehood 
Of  this  my  stauou,  wluch  reprtfces  feeling 
J  those  for  whom  I  have  felt  must,  and  makes  mc 
Wish  thai  I  could  lay  down  the  dull  tiara, 
.\nd  share  a  cottage  on  the  Caucasus 
tViih  thee,  aud  wear  no  crowns  but  tLose  ofdowerik 

UVKKHA. 

Mould  that  we  could ! 

SARUAN\FALrS. 
And  dost  thov  feel  Ibis  >— Whjr  I 
UYRRHA. 
rheu  thou  wouldst  know-  what  thou  canst  never  know. 

SAKDANArALUS. 

*jid  that  Is 

UYRhHA. 

The  true  value  of  a  heart ; 
At  least  a  woman's. 

SARDANAPAtUg. 
I  have  proved  a  thousand-* 
k  thousand,  and  a  thousand. 


SAROANAPALl'S. 

ItUukio. 

UVRRHA. 

Not  one  !  tht  time  may  come  tliou  maysu 
SAHDANAPALl'S. 

It  KiL. 

Hettr,  Myrrha  ;  Salemenes  has  declared— 

Or  why  or  biu  he  hath  dinned  it,  Belus, 

Who  fouiide't  our  great  realm,  knows  wore  than  I— 

But  Salemeoes  hath  declared  my  throue 

Id  peril. 

MYRRH.A- 
Ht  did  well. 

SARDANAPALITS. 

And  say'st  t/iou  so  ? 
Thou  whom  he  spurn'd  so  harshly,  and  now  dared 
Drive  fronj  our  presence  w  ith  his  savage  Jeera, 
And  made  thee  weep  and  blush! 

UYBBBA. 

I  should  do  both 
More  frequently,  and  he  did  well  to  call  me 
Back  to  my  duty.    But  thou  speak'st  of  peril— 
Peril  to  thee 

SABDJN'APAI.rS. 

Ay,  from  dark  plots  and  snares 
From  Medes — and  disconiented  troops  aud  nations. 
I  know  not  what — a  labyrinth  of  things — 
A  maze  of  mutter'd  threats  and  mysteries; 
Tbou  kjiow'st  ijie  man— it  L.>'viis  usual  custom. 
But  he  is  honest.    Crmiv,  we  '11  Ihiuk  no  more  »n  't— 
But  of  the  midnigut  .estival. 

t-YHRlk. 

>Tts  dme 


T>  thii.k  of  aught  save  ftsthals.    Tl  nu  hast  not 

Spuni'd  his  sa^'t  cautiuns  ) 


JIVKUIIA. 

Fear  !— I  'ni  a  Greek,  aud  h  >u  should  I  feardeMk 
A  slave,  aud  wherefoie  should  I  dread  mv  'rttinm 

SAllUAN^I'Al.l'S. 

Then  wherefore  dost  thou  lum  si.  palt 

MYliltHA. 

1    OT*. 
SARDANAPAl.t  S. 

And  do  not  I !     I  love  thee  far— fa-  a  lie 

Than  either  the  brief  life  or  the  wide    ealm, 

V\ hich,  it  may  be,  are  menaced : — yet     bleach  Oib 

myrkha. 
That  means  thou  lovext  nor  thyself  nor  me; 
For  he  who  loves  another  lovra  himself, 
E\e»  for  tJiai  other's  sake.    This  is  too  nuh : 
Kingdoms  aud  lives  are  not  to  be  so  lost. 

SAKDANAPAU'S. 

Lost ; — why,  who  is  the  aspiring  chief  who  dared 
Assume  to  win  them  >. 

UYRRHA. 

^^  bo  is  he  should  dread 
To  try  lo  much  ?  When  he  who  is  their  ruler 
Forgets  himself,  will  they  remember  him  I 

iardanapali;s. 
Myrrha '. 

UTRRHA. 
Frown  not  upon  me :  you  nave  smiled 
Too  often  ou  nie  not  to  make  those  frowns 
Bitterer  to  liear  than  any  punishment 
Which  they  may  augur. — King,  I  am  \our  subjeft! 
Master,  I  am  your  sla\e  !     Man,  I  have  loved  yoj|^ 
Loved  you,  I  know  not  by  what  fatal  weakness, 
Although  a  Greek,  aud  bom  a  foe  to  monarchs^ 
A  sla^e,  and  hating  fetters — aii  Ionian, 
And,  tiierefore,  when  I  love  a  stranger,  more 
Degraded  by  that  passion  than  by  chains  .' 
Still  I  ha>e  loved  \ou.     If  that  love  were  saoog 
Enough  to  overcome  all  former  nature, 
Shall  it  uot  claim  the  privilege  to  save  you  I 

SARDaKAPAI.I'S. 

Save  me,  my  beauty  ;    Thou  art  very  fair, 
And  what  I  seek  of  tbee  is  love — not  safety. 

WYRREJA. 
And  without  love  where  dwells  security } 

SARIlANAPALUS. 
I  speak  of  woman's  love. 

MYRRHA. 

The  very  first 
Of  human  life  must  spring  from  woman's  breast. 
Your  first  small  woixls  are  taught  you  from  her  IJ^ 
Your  first  tears  quench'd  by  her,  and  your  last  sig^ 
Too  often  breathed  out  in  a  woman's  hearing, 
When  men  have  shrunk  from  the  ignoble  care 
Of  watching  the  last  hour  of  him  who  led  ihenw 

SARPANAPALL'S. 

My  eloquent  tonlan  !  thou  speak'st  :iusic, 

Tlie  very  chorus  of  the  tragic  song 

I  've  beard  tliee  talk  of  as  the  favourite  pastlv* 

Of  thy  far  father-land.     Nay,  weey  not— calli  llM» 

MVRPHA. 

!  weep  not. — But  I  pray  ih*"e  do  not  speak 
About  my  fathers  or  their  laud. 
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Yet  oft 
Tk(ni  •peakot  of  them. 

II7RRHA. 

True — true  :— constant  thought 
Will  orerdow  id  sord^  uncoii^-iously  ; 
Bui  when  kuotber  >ijealu  of  tireeze,  it  wound*  me. 

SARDiKAPALtTS. 

Well,  Me3,  bow  wouldst  thbu  tavt  ok,  u  thou  saidst ! 

UVKRHA. 

•    By  teaching;  thee  to  saie  thyself,  and  not 
liiytelf  alone,  hut  these  vast  realms,  from  all 
The  rage  of  the  worst  war— the  war  of  brethreu. 

SARDANAPALl'S. 

Why,  child,  I  loathe  all  war,  and  warriors; 
I  Ihe  in  |>e»ce  and  pksfire;  what  can  maa 
Do  mari!  ■ 

MTRRHA. 
Alas!  my  lord,  with  common  men 
There  needs  too  oft  the  show  of  war  to  keep 
The  subslance  of  sweet  peace  ;  and  for  a  kinf, 
Tis  soowtjmes  better  to  he  fear'd  than  loved. 

SARDANAPA1.C8. 

\nd  I  have  never  sought  but  for  the  last. 

MTRRHA. 
And  now  art  neither. 

lARDANAPALCS. 
Dost  l/iou  say  so,  Myrrha! 

UTRRHA. 
I  s^ieak  of  civHc  popular  love,  ulfAoye, 
Which  means  that  men  are  kept  In  awe  and  taw, 
Yet  not  oppress'd — at  least  Ihey  must  not  think  so; 
Or  if  they  think  so,  deem  It  necessary 
To  ward  off  worse  oppression,  their  own  passions. 
A  king  of  fea-ts,  and  flowers,  and  wine,  and  revel. 
And  love,  and  rairth,  was  never  king  of  glory. 

SARUAKAPALUS. 

dory !  what 's  that ! 

MVRRHA. 
Ask  of  the  gods  thy  father*. 

(ARDANAPALrS. 

rbey  cannot  answer ;  when  the  priesu  speak  for  thein^ 
T  is  for  some  small  addition  to  the  temple. 

tlTRRHA. 

Look  to  the  annals  of  thine  empire's  founders. 

SARDAKAPALPS. 

They  are  lo  blotted  o'er  with  blood,  I  cannot. 

But  what  wouldst  have !  the  empire  /uu  betn  founded, 

I  cannot  go  on  multiplying  empires. 

UTRAHA. 
V  eserre  thine  cwn. 

SARDANAPALrS. 

At  least  I  will  enjoy  IL 
tome,  Myrrha,  let  us  on  to  the  Euphrates 
rbe  hour  invites,  tlte  i^allev  is  prepared, 
4ud  the  |>atilion,  deck'd  fir  our  return. 
In  (it  adornment  fnr  the  e»enin5  banquet. 
Shall  blaze  with  beauty  and  with  littht,  unii 
It  seems  unto  the  stars  which  are  abo^e  us 
Itself  an  opposite  star  ;  and  we  will  sit 
Crown'd  wif-  fresh  fluwers  like — ■  - 
MrRRHA. 
'  Victims. 

•ARDiKAPAI.rS. 

No,  like  sovereigns, 
Hie  shepherd  kings  of  patnari;hal  times. 


Who  knew  no  brighter  gems  than  summer  wi>twl«. 
And  none  bjt  tearless  triumphs.    Let  us  on. 


PANIA. 

I    May  the  king  live  for  ever ! 

{  SAROANAPALCrt. 

Not  an  bonr 
Longer  than  be  can  love.    How  my  soul  ba(M 
This  language,  which  makes  life  itself  a  lie. 
Flattering  dust  with  eternirv.    Well,  Panla  ' 
;    Be  brief, 

PANtA. 

,  I  am  charged  by  Salemenca  to 

I    Reiterate  his  prayer  unto  the  king, 
I    That  for  th«  lay,  at  least,  he  will  not  quit 
.   The  paJati  ;  wuen  the  general  returns. 
He  will  adduce  such  reasons  as  will  warrant 
His  daring,  and  perhaps  obtain  the  pardon 
I   Of  his  presumption. 

'  »ARDANAPALL'S. 

What !  aoi  I  then  coop'4* 
Already  captive !  can  I  not  even  breathe 
I    Tlie  breath  of  heaven  ?    Teil  prince  Salemen«« 
Were  all  Assyria  raging  round  the  walls 
^n  mutinous  myriads,  I  would  still  go  forth. 

I  PANIA. 

I    I  must  obey,  and  yet 

UYRRHA. 

Oh,  monarch,  Usteib-* 
How  many  a  day  and  moon  thou  ha^t  reclined 
Within  these  palace  walls  in  silken  dalliance. 
And  never  shown  thee  to  thy  people's  Joiiginf ; 
Leaving  thy  subjects'  eyes  un^raUfied, 
The  satrai's  uncontrnil'd,  the  gods  uDwonhlpp'4, 
And  all  tlungs  in  the  anarchy  of  sloth  ; 
Till  all,  save  evil,  slumber'd  through  the  realia ! 
And  will  thou  not  now  tarry  for  a  day, 
A  day  which  may  redeem  inee  '  Wilt  thou  not 
Yiekl  to  the  few  still  faithful  a  few  hours. 
For  them,  for  thee,  for  thy  past  fatliers'  rate. 
And  for  thy  sons'  inheritance ! 

PANIA. 

T  Is  tnie ! 
From  the  deep  urgency  with  which  the  prlnee 
Dispatch'd  me  to  your  sacred  presence,  i 
Must  dare  to  add  my  feeble  voice  to  that 
Which  now  has  spoken. 

gAKDANAPALUS. 

No,  It  most  not  ne. 
tiritAHA. 
For  the  sake  of  thy  realm  ' 

tARDANAPALITS. 
Away ! 

PANIA. 

FordNl 

Of  all  tliy  faithful  suhjecu,  who  will  rally 
Round  thee  and  tliine  ? 

SARDANAPAI.rS. 

These  are  niere  j'hlntanlrs  $ 
There  U  no  iieril  : — 't  is  a  sullen  scheuje 
Of  Salemenes,  to  approve  his  zeal. 
And  show  himself  more  neces>ary  to  us. 

MTRBIU. 

By  all  that  's  goi;d  ai:d  g',.->rii'iis,   ake  this  conn<aL 
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SARDANAPMtm. 
Biidneu  to-morrow. 

MYRRH*. 

Ay,  or  death  to-night. 
SARDtNAPAi  us. 
Why,  let  it  come,  ^hen,  iuiexi)ectedly. 
Midst ioy  aiid  gentleness,  and  mirth  and  love; 
So  let  Die  fall  like  the  pluck'd  rose !— far  better 
ni<u  than  be  wither'd. 

ItYRRHA. 

Then  thou  wilt  not  yield, 
E*en  for  thi  sake  of  all  that  ever  stirr'd 
A  monarrh  into  action,  to  forego 
A  triaing  revel  ? 

SARDANAPALOS. 


No. 


For  my  sake  t 


BYRRHA. 

rhen  yield  for  mine  • 


SARDANAPALtlS. 

Thine,  mj  Myrrha! 

MVRRHA. 

'T  is  the  first 
Boon  which  I  e'er  ask'd  Assyria's  king. 

SAHDANAPAM'S. 

That '9  true;  and,  wer't  my  kingdom,  must  he  granted. 
Well,  for  thy  sake,  I  yield  me.     Pania,  hence  1 
Thou  hear'st  me. 

PAN  I  A. 

And  obey.  [Exit  PANIA. 

SABDANAPAl.I'S. 

I  marvel  at  thee. 
What  i»  thy  motive,  Myrrha,  thus  to  urge  me! 

MVRRHA. 

Thy  safety;  and  the  certainty  that  nought 
Could  urge  the  prince,  thy  kin:.man,  to  reiiuire 
Thus  much  from  thee,  but  some  impendinj  danjer. 

SARKANAPAlfS. 

And  if  I  do  not  dread  it,  why  shonld>t  thou  ! 

MVllRHA. 

Beckiue  thou  dost  not  fear,  I  fear  for  thee. 

SARDANAPAI.l'S. 

To-morrow  thou  wilt  smile  at  these  vain  fancies. 

MYIIRHA. 

.W  the  worst  come,  I  shall  lie  «here  none  weep. 
And  that  is  better  than  the  power  to  smile. 
And  thou  < 

SARnAN4PALUS. 

I  shall  be  king,  as  heretofore. 

MYRRHA. 
'^""  sAXnAN^PATUS. 

With  Baal,  Nimmd,  and  Semiramis, 
Bole  in  Assvria,  or  «ith  them  elsewhere. 
Fate  made  me  what  1  ani-n.ay  make  me  nothing- 
But  either  that  or  n..ihing  must  I  be : 
I  will  not  li^e  degraded. 

MYRRHA. 
Hadst  thnu  felt 
Thu,  always,  none  would  ever  dare  degrade  thee. 

gARIlANAPALOS. 

iniwho  will  do  so  now  ! 

MYRRHA. 

Dost  thou  suspect  none 
SAROANAPAI.US. 
•.aiwct !— that 's  a  spy's  oifice.    Oh !  w«  lo» 


Ten  thousand  precious  moments  in  vain  woroi. 

And  vanier  IVars.    Within  tlieie  !— Ye  slaves,  deck 

Tlie  hall  of  Nimr.Kl  f.-ir  the  evening  revel : 

If  1  must  make  a  prison  .if  our  palnce. 

At  least  we  '11  wear  our  fetters  jocundly ; 

If  the  Euphrates  be  forbid  us,  and 

The  summer  dwelling  on  its  beauteous  border. 

Here  we  are  still  unmenaced.     Ho !  withjn  there ! 

[Exit  SARDANAPALtJH 

MYRRHA  (.sola.) 
Why  do  1  love  this  man  !  My  country's  daugnters 
Love  none  but  heroes.     But  I  have  no  country  ' 

The  slave  hath  lost  ail,  save  her  bonds.    1  love  htM  ( 
'  And  that 's  the  heaviest  link  of  the  long  cLain— 
i   To  love  whom  we  esteem  not.     B<  i>  M  : 
\  The  hour  is  coming  when  he  '11  need  all  loce, 
And  find  none.    To  fall  from  him  now  were  basef 
Than  to  have  stabb'd  him  on  his  thmne  ""hen  hight»H 
Would  have  been  noble  in  my  country's  creed: 
I  was  not  made  for  either.     Could  I  save  him, 
I  should  nol  love  him  better,  but  myself  ; 
And  1  have  need  of  the  last,  for  I  have  fallen 
In  my  own  thou^bls,  by  Uiving  Ihis  soft  strar.geri 
And  vet  metbinks  I  love  him  more,  perceiving 
That  he  is  liiited  of  his  own  barbarians. 
The  natural  foes  of  all  the  blof-l  of  Greece. 
Could  I  bnl  wake  a  single  thought  like  those 
Which  even  the  Phrvsian-  fell,  when  battling  long 
»Twi\t  Mion  and  the'sea,  within  his  heart,  (uniph. 

He  would  tread  down  the  barbarous  crowds,  and  ttt- 
He  loves  n.e,  and  1  love  hini ;  the  slave  loves 
Her  master,  and  would  free  him  from  his  vices. 

\    If  not,  I  have  a  means  of  freediun  still ; 
And  if  I  cann.>i  teach  him  how  lo  reign, 

1   May  show  him  how  alone  a  king  can  leave 

i   His  throne.    I  m  ust  not  lose  him  from  my  sight. 

I  lExU, 


ACT    II. 


SCENE  I. 
The  Portal  of  the  tame  Hall  of  the  Palaea, 

I  RRLESES  (solus,'). 

■  The  sun  goes  down  ;  metbinks  he  sets  niore  slowly, 
i  Taking  his  last  look  of  Assyria's  empire. 

How  red  he  glares  amongst  those  deepening  cloudH 
Like  the  blood  l-.e  iredirts:     If  not  in  vain. 
Thou  sun  thai  -inkest,  and  ye  stars  which  rise, 
I   I  have  outwatih'd  ye,  reading  ray  by  ray 

■  The  edicts  of  vom  orbs,  whiih  make  Time  tremlW 
F.r  wiial  he  Ini  .■.■-  the  nations,  'I  is  the  furthcrt 
Hourof  AssMia'-  .ears.     And  yet  how  calm  I 

An  earthcpiakt  ^hollid  announce  so  great  a  falU- 
.   A  summer's  sun  discloses  it.     Yon  di>k, 
i   To  the  star- read  Chalilean,  hears  upon 

■  Its  everlastiMi:  ,  aee  the  end  "f  what 

1   Seeni'd  everlasting-;  bnl  oh!  thou  true  sun! 

I   The  burni  g  oracle  -f  all  ihal  live, 

;    As  fountain  of  all  life,  a-ul  symbol  of 

.    Him  who  best.iws  it,  wherefore  dost  thou  limit 

Thy  lore  unto  calamity  !    Why  nol 
1   Unfold  the  rise  of  days  more  worthy  thine 

All  glorious  burst  from  ocean  >  w  by  not  dBrt 
'  A  beam  of  hope  athwart  the  f\iture's  years. 
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A* of  » nth  to  its  day  !    Hear  me  !  oh  !  hear  me! 
I  MB  thy  worshipper,  th\  pricsi,  Uiy  servant— 
1  have  ^/.edoii  thee  at  ihy  ri-e  aid  fall, 
And  bowM  n»y  head  beneath  thy  mid-day  beamSy 
When  my  eye  djred  not  meet  thee.     1  have  vvatch'd 
For  thee,  and  after  Ihee,  and  prav'd  to  thee. 
And  sacrificed  to  tiiee^  and  read,  and  fear'd%ee, 

And  ask'd  of  ihee,  and  thou  hast  ansner'd but 

Onl)  to  thus  much  :  while  1  speak,  he  sink*— 

Is  g  me — and  leaves  his  heauty,  not  his  knowledg* 

To  the  delighted  west,  wliicli  revels  Id 

Its  hues  of  dying  glory.     Yet  what  is 

Death,  so  it  be  but  glorious  .*  ^f  is  a  sunset 

And  CDortals  may  be  happy  to  resemble 

The  gods  but  in  decay. 


Entef  ArbaCBS,  by  an  i 


riUor, 


ARBACES. 

Beleses,  why 
So  wrapt  in  thy  devotions  '  Dost  thou  stand 
Gazing  to  trace  thy^lisappearins:  god 
nto  some  realm  of  undiscover'd  day ! 
3ur  business  is  with  night — 't  is  come. 

BELESES. 


ARBACES, 
Let  it  roll  on — we  are  ready. 

BEl.RSES. 

Yes. 
Would  it  were  over  I 

ARBACES. 

Does  the  |>rophet  doubt, 
To  whom  the  very  stars  siiine  victory' 

BE1.ESES. 
I  do  not  doubt  of  victory — but  the  vie  or. 

ARBACES, 

Well,  let  thy  science  settle  that.     Meantime, 
I  have  prepared  as  many  glittering  spears 
As  will  out-sparkle  our  allies — your  planets. 
There  is  no  more  to  thwart  us.    The  she-king. 
That  less  than  woman,  is  even  now  upon 
The  \*'aters  with  his  ft^niale  mates.    The  order 
Is  issued  for  the  feast  in  the  pa\ilion. 
Tlie  first  cup  which  he  drains  will  be  the  last 
QuaiT'd  by  the  line  uf  Nimrnd. 

BEJ.ESES. 

'T  was  a  brave  ona. 

ARBACES. 
And  it  a  weak  one — 't  Is  worn  out — we  '11  mend  it. 

BELESES. 

A:tsure  of  that! 

ARBACES. 

Its  founder  was  a  hunter— 
I  am  a  soldier — what  is  there  to  fear ! 
BELESES. 

The  foldier. 

ARBACES. 

And  the  priest,  it  may  be  ;  but 
If  you  thought  thus,  or  think,  why  not  retain 
Your«king  of  concubines?  why  stir  me  up} 
Why  spur  me  to  this  enterprise  !  your  own 
No  lew  than  mine  t 

BBLESB9. 

Looir  to  tlie  skv' 


What  seest  thou ! 

ARBACES. 

A  fair  summer's  Iw  iigbt,  tnd 
The  gathering  of  the  stars. 

BELESES. 

And  midst  them  mark 
Yon  earliest,  and  the  brightest,  whi;h  so  quitet». 
As  it  would  quit  its  place  in  the  blue  ether. 

ARBACES. 

Well 

BELESES. 

'T  IS  tny  natal  ruler — thy  birth  planet. 
ARBACES  Uouc/iing  /lisicahbari}. 
My  star  is  in  this  scabbard  :  when  it  shines. 
It  shall  out-dazzle  comets.     Let  us  tliink 
Of  what  is  to  be  done  to  justify 
Thy  planets  and  their  pr.rteiits.     When  we  conquM, 
They  shall  have  temples— ay,  and  pr.ests— and  thoa 
Shalt  be  the  pontiff  of— what  gods  thou  wilt; 
For  I  observe  that  they  are  ever  just. 
And  own  the  bravest  for  the  most  devout. 

BELESES. 

Ay,  and  the  most  devout  for  brave — thou  hast  ool 
Seen  me  turn  back  from  battle. 

ARBACES. 

No ;  I  own  tiiee 
As  firm  in  fight  as  Babylonia's  captai[i. 
As  skilful  in  Chaldea's  worship  ;  now, 
WiU  it  but  [>lease  thee  to  forget  the  priest, 
And  be  the  warrior ) 

BELESES. 
Why  not  both ! 
ARBACES. 

The  better  j 
I   And  yet  it  almost  shames  me,  we  shall  have 
So  little  to  effect.    This  woman's  warfare 
Degrades  the  very  conqueror.    To  have  pluck'd 
j    A  bold  and  bloody  despot  from  his  throne, 
I    And  grappled  with  him,  clasliiug  steel  with  steel, 
I   That  were  heroic  or  to  win  or  fall ; 
But  to  upraise  my  sword  against  this  silkworia, 

I   And  hear  him  whine,  it  may  be 

I  BELBSBS. 

I  Do  not  deem  II  i 

I    He  has  that  in  him  which  may  make  you  strife  yet ; 
I    And,  were  he  all  you  think,  his  guards  are  hardy, 
I   And  headed  by  the  cool,  stern  .Salemenes. 

I  ARBACES. 

They'll  not  resist. 

BELESES. 
Why  not !  they  are  soldiers. 

ARH^CBS. 

Irut 
And  therefore  need  z  soldier  to  command  them. 

BEI  ESES. 

That  Salemenes  i- 

ARBACRS. 

But  not  their  kine. 
Besides,  he  hates  the  elFeminate  thinj  that  goven^ 
For  the  queen's  -ake,  his  -ister.     Mark  you  not. 
He  kee^.'s  alotjf  li'om  all  the  re^'els  .' 
niii.Esi'.s. 

But 
Nat  from  the  C'uncil — there  be  is  ever  oujiitv.H 


29^ 


bYUON'S   WOHKS. 


AHBi  ("RS. 

And  ever  thwartel  ;  «hat  would  you  have  more 
To  make  a  rebtl  out  of '     A  fool  reigm.ig. 
His  blood  di»hoiio»rM.  aud  himself  disdain  d  . 
Why,  it  i»  Ais  revenge  we  work  for. 

HBLESF.S. 

Cfluld 
Ke  bft  be  brought  to  think  so  ;  thU  I  doubt  of. 

AKIUCES. 

Wh»t  tf  «e  wuBi  liiiii ' 

BEl.BSBS. 

Yes— if  the  time  served 
Enter  BalB*. 
B»1.E». 
fatrapt .  toe  king  commands  your  presence  at 
The  fea»:  to-nlghu 

BELCSE9. 

To  hear  is  to  obey. 

tnthepSTilioa! 

B\I,EA. 
No ;  here  In  the  palace. 
abbaces. 
How !  in  the  palve !  it  was  "Ot  thu 
BALBA. 

(t  Is  SO  order'd  now. 


Metlirmght  the  hanschty  soldier  fear'd  to  mooDl 
A  throne  mo  easily  1  does  ii  di-appoini  thee 
To  find  there  is  a  slipi«rier  step  or  two 
Thau  what  was  counted  on  ■ 

ARBArES. 

When  the  hour  come*. 
Thou  Shalt  rerceive  how  far  I  fear  or  no. 
Thou  hast  seen  my  life  at  stake— and  gaiiy  payM  ««« 
But  here  is  more  upon  the  die— a  kingdom. 

BEIESF.S. 

I  have  foretold  already— thou  wilt  win  it : 
Then  on,  and  prosper. 

ARBArES. 

Now,  were  I  a  soothsayer, 
I  would  have  boded  so  much  to  myself. 
But  be  the  stars  obey'd-1  cannot  quarrel 
With  them,  nor  their  interpreter.    Who  s  her»l 
Bnler  Salemenes. 


Satrtps ! 


i  order'd. 


ARBACBS. 
And  why  ! 

BALBA 


1  know  nob 


.-lay  I  retire ' 


AUBACBS. 
Stay. 

BELB3ES  Uo  ARBACBS  ttdide). 

Hush!  let  him  go  bis  w»y. 
■AUernatelt/  to  Bai-BA.) 
Yes   Balea,  thank  the  monarch,  Uss  the  hem 
11  his  imperial  robe,  and  say,  his  slaves 
W  ii;  takeThe  crnn.bs  he  deigns  to  scatter  from 
His  royal  table  at  the  hour-was  't  nudnight! 

BAI  P.  A. 

,t  was ;  the  place,  the  Hall  of  Nimrod.     Lord., 

I  humble  me  before  you  and  depart.         [Exit  BALBA. 

AURAfES. 

,„,e  not  this  same  sn^enc^^^^^^^^^ 
There  is  some  mystery  .  wliereDre  sno 

Br.l.RSES. 

Doth  he  not  change  a  thousand  Umes  »-day  I 
B^oth  is  of  all  things  the  most  fancifuU- 
And  moves  more  parasan.s  ■"  f> "  -^,      ^ 
Thau  r&verals  in  their  n.arches,  when  they  see» 
Tc^eafe  their  foe  at  fanlt.-Why  dost  thou  mu«! 
ahuaces. 

Ht  love<i  that  gay  i.avilion-it  was  ever 

Mis  summer  douge. 

BEI.ESES. 

And  he  loved  his  queen- 
Ana  thrice  a  thousand  harlotry  besides- 
And  L  has  loved  all  things  by  turns,  except 
Wisdoaand  glory. 

ARBACES. 

sun- 1  like  it  not. 
,f  he  l.a,s  chang.^-why  so  mus-.  we  I  the  att«:k 
Wpre  easv  in  the  isolati-d  bower, 
Beslt  ^^  drov..,  guards  and  drunken  couruers; 

Butii.  the  Hall  •>.  Nimrod 

BELESBS. 

Ullso* 


SALEMENES. 
BEI.ESES. 


My  prince  1 

salemi:nes. 
Weil  met— I  sought  ye  both, 
But  elsewhere  than  the  palace. 

ARBACES. 

Wherefore  so T 

gALEUENBS. 

n*  1*  not  the  hour. 

ARBACES. 
The  hour— what  hour  ? 
SALEMENES. 

Ofmidal(Ui 

RBI.BSES. 

Midnight,  mir  lord  ? 

SAI.EMENBS. 
What,  are  you  not  invited  1 

BBLBSES. 

Oh !  yes— we  had  forgotten. 

StLEMBNES. 

Is  it  usual 
Thus  to  forget  a  sovereign's  inviUUon  ? 

ARBACES. 

Vi~>iy_we  but  now  received  it. 

SALEMENES. 

Then  why  hef» 

ARBArES. 

On  duty. 

«AI.EMENBS. 

On  what  duty  ! 

nEI.BSES. 

On  the  state's. 
We  have  the  privilege  to  apprr.ach  the  prese4>fli. 
But  found  the  monarch  absent. 

SALEMENES. 

And  I  too 

Am  upon  dutv. 

ARBACES. 
May  we  crave  its  purport ! 

SAl.F.MENES. 

To  wrest  two  traitors.    Guards  !  within  there 
Enter  Guards. 
SKlXliSKU.S  icoJitiniiing). 

Yotir  Bwortt*. 


SARDANAP\X,V& 
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nn  RSFS  {dt'.iifring  his  ', 
My  lord,  behold  my  AciniUar. 
AiiKACES  Kdrauini!  hit  luord), 
1*ke  mine. 

SALBUBNES  {advancing). 
I  will. 

ARRACKS. 

But  ia.yoiir  iieart  the  blade— 
Tbc  but  quitj  not  this  haild. 

SALEHBNBS  (.drawing). 

How !  dost  thou  brave  ow 
T  Is  well— thi«  laves  a  trial  and  false  laercy. 
Soldiers,  hew  dowu  the  rebel .' 
ARBACES. 

Soldiers !  Ay— 
dlont  you  dare  not. 

SAI.EAIENES. 
Alone  !  foolish  (-la\e — 
What  i«  there  In  thee  that  a  prince  should  shrink  from 
Of  opeu  force  }  Me  dread  thy  treason,  not 
Thy  strenifth  :  thy  tooth  is  nought  without  lu  venom— 
The  serpent's,  not  the  lion's.    Cut  hiui  down. 

BELESEs  (interposing'). 
Arbaces  !  are  you  mad  '  Have  I  not  render'a 
My  <word  '.  Tlien  trust,  like  oie,  our  sovereign'sjustio& 

AHRACES. 

Vo— I  will  sooner  trust  the  stars  thou  pratest  of, 
and  this  slight  arm,  and  die  a  kiug  at  least 
Of  niy  own  breath  and  body— so  far  that 
None  else  shall  chain  them. 

SALEUENES  ((«  Ike  Guardt). 

You  bear  Aim,  and  aw. 
Take  Itim  not— kill. 

[The  Guards  attack  ARBACES,  who  defends  him- 
self  valiantly  and  dexterously  till  Ihey  waver. 

SAI.EUENBg. 

Is  it  even  so  >  and  muw 
I  do  the  hangman's  oftice  T  Rec^aitt^ !  see 
How  you  should  fell  a  traitor. 

[SALEUENES  attacks  Arbaom. 
Enter  Sardanapahts  and  Train. 

tAKt)ANAPAL['S. 

Hold  your  hands — 
■Ijpon  your  lives,  I  say.    What,  deaf  or  drunken ! 
Jrty  sword  !  oh  fool,  I  wear  no  sword  !  here,  fellow, 
Sive  me  thy  weapon,  [To  a  Guard. 

[Sardanapalits  snaickes  a  sword  from  one  of 
the  soldiers,  and  makes  between  the  combatant* 
^~they  separate. 

sahranapalits, 

in  my  very  palace. 
What  hindert  me  from  cleaving  you  in  twalo. 
Audacious  brawlers  2 

BBI.BSBS. 
Sire,  your  justice. 
SALBUBNBS. 

Or- 
T««T  weakness. 

(ARDANAPALTTs  (raising  the  sword'). 
How! 

3AI/BMENES. 

Strike  !  so  the  blow  's  repeated 
Upon  yon  t"altor — wnom  you  spare  a  moment, 
t  trut,  for  torture — I  'm  content. 

SARf>ANAFALi;g. 

'  What— Un  I 

*  HI      irc"  >b^^l  Alli««.  I 


SALBMENht, 
I! 
SARDANAFALtm. 

Indeed  ! 
Prlnc*    you  forget  yourself.    Upon  what  warraul  ? 

SALEUENES  (^showing  the  sirnet). 
Thine. 

ARUACES  (.confused). 
The  king's  1 

SALEMENRS. 
Ves  !  and  let  the  king  coufirm  lt> 

SAKnANAPAIUS. 

I  parted  not  from  this  fur  such  a  purpose 

SALEMPNKS. 

Vou  parted  with  il  for  jour  safety— I 
Employ'.!  ii  for  the  best.     Pronounce  it  perk*. 
Here  I  am  bul  your  ^la%e — a  moment  past 
1  was  your  representaU\e. 

SARIUNAPALtTS. 

Then  sheathe 
Your  swords. 

;Arbaces  and  SALEUENES  return  thti   twordsm 
thi  scub'iards. 

SAl  EMENES. 
Mine  's  sheathed  ;  I  pray  you  sheat'ne  not  yours; 
T  is  the  sole  sceptre  left  yon  now  with  safety. 

SAHDaNAHALITS. 
A  heavy  one;  the  hill,  too,  hurts  my  band. 
iToaGuard.)  Here,  fellow,  take  thy   weapon  back. 

Well,  sirs. 
What  doji  tiiis  mean  '. 

BELESES. 

The  prince  must  answer  that. 
SALBUENES. 
Truth  upoB  my  part,  treason  upon  theirs. 

SARDANAPALirS. 

Treason — Arbaces  I  treachery  and  Beleses! 
That  were  an  union  I  will  not  believe. 

BELESES. 
Where  is  tke  proof ' 

SALEUENES. 

I  '11  answer  that,  if  once 
The  king  demands  your  fellow  traitor's  sword. 

ARKACES  fro  SAI.EMENE8). 

A  sword  which  hath  been  drawn  as  oft  as  thine 
Against  his  foes. 

SALEMENBS. 

And  now  against  his  brother. 
And  In  an  hour  or  >o  against  himself. 

SARDANAPALl'S. 

That  Is  not  possible :  he  dared  not ;  no — 
No— I  'ii  not  hear  of  such  things.  These  vain  blckerli|^ 
Are  spawn'd  in  courts  by  base  intrigues  and  baser 
Hirelings,  who  \i\e  by  lies  on  tfood  men's  lives. 
You  must  nave  been  deceived,  my  brother 
SALEUENES. 


Let  him  deliver  up  his  weapon,  and 
Proclaim  himself  your  subject  by  that  dutjf 
And  I  will  answer  all. 

SARDANAPALira. 

Why,  if  I  thought  so 
But  no.  It  cannot  be  ;  the  Mede  Arbaces— 
The  trusty,  rough,  true  soldier — the  best 

Of  all  who  discipline  our  nations No, 

I  '11  not  insult  him  thus,  to  bid  him  randat 


Flrat 
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rhe  aciiiiiiar  lo  nie  he  never  jrlelded 

Onto  our  enrniio.    Chief,  keep  your  weapon. 

SALEMENits  {delivering  back  the  signet"). 
Monarch,  take  back  your  signet. 


SARDANAPALDS. 


No,  retain  its 


fent  use  H  with  more  moderation. 
SALEMENES. 

Sir* 
'  nwd  It  for  your  honour,  and  restore  i. 
Because  I  cannot  keep  it  with  my  own. 
Bestow  if  n':  Arbaces. 

SARDANAPALCS. 
So  I  should : 
Ha  nerer  ask'd  it. 

SALBtlBKES. 
Doubt  not,  he  niLI  hare  it 
Without  tha:  i»llow  semblance  of  respect. 

BELESES. 

I  know  not  what  hath  prejudiced  th-   irince 

80  strongly  'sjairst  two  suhjects,  tha  .  whom  none 

Have  been  more  zealous  for  Assyria's  weal. 

SA!  EMRVES. 

Peace,  factious  priest  and  faithless  soldier  !  thou 
Onitest  in  thy  own  person  the  worst  Moe« 
Of  the  most  dangtmus  orders  of  mankind. 
Keep  thy  smooth  words  and  jugglinf;  homiliet 
For  those  who  know  iliee  noi.    Thy  fellow's  sin 
Is,  at  the  least,  a  bold  one,  and  not  temper'd 
B;  the  tricks  taught  thee  in  Chaldea. 
BBLESBS. 

Hear  him. 

My  liege — the  son  of  Be\u> .'  he  blasphemes 
The  worship  of  the  land  which  bows  the  kne* 
Before  your  fatlicrs. 

SARPANAPALPS. 

Oh  !  for  that  I  pray  yon 
let  him  have  absolution.    I  dispense  with 
The  worship  of  dead  men  ;  feeliug  that  I 
Am  mortal,  and  believing  that  ihe  race 
From  whence  I  sprung  are — what  I  see  them— ashei, 

BEI^ESES. 

King !  do  not  deem  so :  they  are  with  'he  stars. 
And 

SARPANAPAl.US. 

Yon  shall  join  them  there  ere  liey  will  rise. 
If  yon  preach  farther Why,  thii  is  rank  treason. 

SALEMBNES. 

My  'ord  1 

SAnriiNAPALns. 
Ts  ae(i'.oi  ta:  In  the  worship  a 
^Myriai   dol>!     Let  him  be  released — 
ttve  him  his  sword. 

SAI.EMENES. 
!My  lord,  and  king,  and  brother, 
■  pi«y;*  pause. 

SARDANAPAI.tJS. 

Yes,  and  be  sermonized. 
And  dlnn'd,  and  deafen'd  with  dead  men  and  Baal, 
And  all  Chaldea's  starry  mysteries. 

BEI.ESES. 

Monarch  1  respect  ihera. 

SARDANAPAII'S. 

Oh !  for  that— I  love  tiiein ; 
I  l<we  to  watch  them  in  the  deep  blue  vault, 
^■nd  to  compare  them  with  my  Mvrrha's  eves: 


r  love  to  see  their  rays  redoubled  in 

The  tremulous  silver  of  Enj^hrates'  wave. 

As  the  light  breeze  of  midnight  crisps  the  oroad 

And  rolling  water,  sighing  ihrougli  the  sedges 

Which  fringe  his  hanks  :  hut  whether  they  may  ba 

Gods,  as  some  say,  or  the  abodes  of  gods. 

As  others  hold,  or  simply  lamps  of  night, 

Worlds  or  the  lights  of  worlds,  1  know  ivor  raic  call 

There  *s  something  sweet  in  my  uncertainty 

I  would  no  t  change  for  your  Chaldean  lore : 

Besides,  I  know  of  these  all  clay  can  know 

Of  aught  above  it  or  below  it — nothing. 

I  see  their  brilliancy  and  feel  their  beauty— 

When  they  shine  00  my  grave,  I  shall  know  ncitiicr. 

BEI.ESBS. 
For  neither,  sire,  say,  belter. 

SARDANAPALCa^ 

I  wii;  wall. 
If  It  so  please  yon,  pontiff,  for  that  knowledge. 
In  tifee  mean  time  receiv*  yjur  sword,  and  know 
That  I  prefer  your  6«nice  militant 
Unto  your  ministry— not  loving  either. 
RALEHBNES  {.aside). 
His  lusts  have  made  him  mad.    The:^  must  I  saT*  Ida 
Spite  of  himself. 

SARDANAPAirrS. 

Please  you  to  hear  me.  Satraps ! 
And  chiefly  thou,  my  priest,  because  I  doubt  the* 
More  than  the  soldier,  and  would  doubt  thee  all 
Wert  thou  not  half  a  warrior :  let  us  part 
In  peace.— I  *ll  not  say  pardon — which  must  be 
Earn'd  by  the  guilty  ;  this  I  'II  not  pronounce  ye, 
Although  upon  this  breath  of  mine  depends 
Your  own ;  aTid,  deadlier  for  ye,  on  my  fears. 
But  fear  not — for  that  1  am  soft,  not  fearful— 
And  Stf  live  on.     Were  1  the  thing  some  think  Die, 
Your  heads  would  now  be  dripping  the  last  drops 
Of  their  attainted  gore  from  the  high  gates 
Of  this  our  palace  into  the  dry  dust. 
Their  only  portion  of  the  coveted  kingoom 
They  would  be  crown'd  to  reign  o'er— let  that  pIM^ 
As  I  have  said,  I  will  not  rfeetn  ye  guilty, 
Nor  doom  ye  guiltless.     Albeit,  better  men 
Than  ye  or  I  stand  ready  to  arraign  you ; 
And  should  I  leave  your  fate  to  sterner  judges. 
And  proofs  of  all  kinds,  I  might  sacrifice 
Two  men,  who,  whatsoe'er  they  now  are,  were 
Once  honesL     Ve  are  free,  sirs. 

ARBArES. 

Sire,  tills  clemeiMi.«^ 
BET>ESES  (interrupting  him). 
Is  worthy  of  yourself;  and,  although  innocent, 
We  thank 

»*RDANAPALt'S. 

Priest !  keep  your  thanksgivings  for  Bctaii 
His  offspring  needs  none. 

BBLESES. 

But,  bevng  iunocenl* 

SARDANAPAI,(7S. 

Be  silent — Guilt  is  loud.     If  ye  are  lova. 

Ye  ai'e  injured  men,  and  should  be  sad,  not  gnteflL 

BF.IESBS. 

So  we  uiould  be,  were  justice  always  done 
By  eariMy  power  omnipotent;  but  innocence 
Must  ct  receive  her  rirht  as  a  mei^  favour. 


SARDANAPALUS. 
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SARDiMPALt'S, 
ThsX  'f  t  ^ood  senuiire  for  a  humtly, 
Though  uni  for  this  ocrafioii.    Priihee  keep  it 
To  plead  th>  sovereign's  cauM;  before  hii»  p«opltti 

BELBSES, 

J  cruj»c  tiiere  U  uo  caiue. 

SAKDl>iPALl'S. 

.  No  cau*€,  perhaps ; 
Bii'.  many  cauMre  : — if  jt  meet  with  such 
111  ir.e  exercise  of  vour  iiiquLsitive  funcUoD 
On  earth,  or  should  you  read  of  it  in  heavei , 
lu  some  mystrrioiis  twinkle  of  the  ttars, 
\^'hich  are  your  chronicles,  I  pray  you  note, 
Thai  there  ire  uori>e  lliiiigs  betwixt  earth  and  lieaTen 
Than  tiim  who  ruleth  oiany  and  slays  none  ; 
And,  hating  not  himself,  yet  love«  bis  fellows 
Enough  to  spare  even  those  who  would  not  spare  him, 
Were  they  once  masters — but  that  *s  doubtful.  Satrap* 
Vour  swords  and  persons  are  at  liberty 
To  uie  them  as  ye  will — but  from  this  hour 
I  bate  DO  call  for  eitlier.    Salemeaes! 
Follow  me, 

[Kimnl  SARDANAPALUS,  SaLEMENBS,   and 

the  Train,  ic,  leaving  ARBACES  and  BB- 

LESBS. 

ABBACBS. 

Belesea! 

BELBSBS. 
Now,  what  think  you  I 
arbacbs, 
nm  «e  are  lost. 

BBLESBg. 

That  we  have  won  the  kkifdoML 

arbaces. 
4ThatI  thus  sospected— with  the  sword  slun(  o'er  ■■ 
But  by  a. ingle  Uair,  aid  that  still  \raverlog 
To  be  blown  down  by  bis  imjierioiu  U  tat^ 
Which  spared  us— why,  I  know  not. 

BBLBSES. 

Seek  not  why 
But  let  us  proAt  by  the  intenal. 
The  hour  is  still  our  own— our  power  the  sanifr— 
The  night  the  ?ame  we  destined.    He  haih  changed 
Nothing,  except  our  ignorance  of  all 
Suqilcioii  IlIi;  such  a  certainty 
A*  must  make  nvlness  of  delay. 

ARBACES. 

And  yet— — 

BBLESE*. 

Wtat,  doubdns  stbl  \ 

ARBACBS, 

He  spared  our  lives— nay,  more, 
tmtA  thea  tnm  Salemenes. 

SELESES. 

And  how  long 
VI4  be  so  S(«re !  till  the  first  drunken  minutr 

aRbapes. 
Or  lofaer,  rather     Yet  he  did  It  nobly  ; 
S*-e  royally  what  ne  had  forfeited 
Baacy 

BELESES. 

■^V,  bravely. 

'  AP.HArES. 

S'linfvjiat  rf  <j  iih,  I  prliap«. 
But  it  has  touch 'd  me   and,  »l:4lc'c' beral', 
will  00  further  'mi. 


BELBSBS. 
And  lc«e  the  world! 

Atl-ACES. 

Lose  any  tning,  exce|.t  my  own  esteem. 

BEI.ESBS. 
I  blu«h  tliat  we  should  owe  our  Ures  to  suck 
A  king  of  disialTs  ! 

ARBACBS. 
But  no  less  we  owe  them ; 
And  I  should  blu&h  far  more  to  take  the  granlel**J 

BBLBSES. 
Thou  mayst  endure  whateer  thou  vrilt ;  the  stsn 
Have  written  othervrise. 

ARBACES. 

Tuough  tliev  came  down, 
And  marshall'o  mu  the  vcay  in  all  their  bri«huiea^ 
I  would  not  follow. 

BBLBSES. 
This  is  weakness — wnr^e 
Than  a  scared  beldam's  dreaming  of  the  dead, 
Aud  waking  in  the  dark. — Go  to — go  to. 

ARBACES. 

Metboughthe  look'd  like  Nimrod  as  he  spoke. 
Even  X'i  the  proud  Imperial  statue  stands 
Looking  the  monarch  of  the  kings  around  It ; 
And  sways,  while  they  bi't  ornament,  the  tempie. 

BBl  BSES. 

I  tuld  you  that  yon  had  too  much  despised  hiin, 
And  tliat  tb<"»  was  some  'oyaUy  within  him. 
^^  hat  thro !  he  is  the  nouier  foe. 

ARBACES. 

But  wt 
The  meaner — Would  he  iiad  not  spared  us ! 

BBLBSES. 

Wouldst  thou  be  sacrliictd  thus  readily ! 

ARBACES. 

No— bill  it  baa  been  belter  to  have  died 
Than  live  ungrateftii. 

BEI.ESBS. 

Oh,  the  souls  of  some  men - 
ThoD  vroiildst  digest  aH?;  some  call  treason,  ai4 
Fools  treachery — and,  oehoid,  upon  tlve  suddeu. 
Because,  for  something  or  for  nothing,  this 
Uasii  reveller  steps,  ostentatiously, 
T  wixi  thee  and  Silemeni-s,  thou  art  tura'd 
Into— what  shall  I  say  '. — Sardanapaliul 
I  know  no  name  more  ignominious. 

ARBACES. 

Bat 

An  hour  ago,  who  dar<M  to  term  me  such 
Had  held  his  life  bu,  ligntly — a^^it  is, 
I  must  fjripve  you,  even  as  he  forgwr  rw* 
Semiramis  herself  would  not  have  done  it. 

BELESES. 

No— the  queen  liked  do  sharero  of  the  klngdoa^ 
Not  even  a  husband. 

ARBACBS. 

I  ni  iiit  serve  hlBlmlr— 

BF.LBSBS. 
And  humbly  ' 

APn<LrES, 
Ko,  5ir,  ]riidlv — being  hone*!. 
I  rliall  be  nearer  fT.>M>^    ma  ■  Miu  i,,  lieavea; 
A^kI  if  not  luiie  so  >>a.!.'hi>,  vet  mure  loftv. 
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You  maj  cId  your  oxvu  ateming-joi.  hixe  cod«, 
And  mvsteries,  and  corollaries  of 
R Lrhi  aud  wrong,  which  1  lack  for  m,  direction, 
Ao'd  ln"t  pursue  but  what  .,l»i»  heart  .caches. 
And  uow  »ou  know  me. 

SELESES. 
Hkve  you  fituth'd ' 

4BB&CES. 

BBLESES 
Aad  w»»  4,  perhaps,  betray  u  well 

A*  quit  dm! 

iRBACBS. 

That '»  «  sacerdotal  thought 
And  not  a  toldler't. 

BBLB9ES. 
Br  it  what  you  will- 
Truce  Witt  a.«e  wr»ngU!«t6,»ud  but  hear  me. 
AHBJlCBS. 

There  i»  more  peril  In  your  subUe  spirit 
Than  in  a  phalanx. 

BBLBSES. 
If  It  inustb***— 
I  'U  00  alone. 


My  order  i*  unto  the  iiairai>i.  aud 
Their  hou»eliold  train. 

ARB4CBS. 

But 

I  BELESES. 

It  mut  kt4 
Sat,  we  depart. 

PANIA. 

My  order  is  to  see  TOO 
Depart,  and  not  to  bear  your  answer. 
BELESES  iasidt). 

V  ' 
Well,  itr,  we  will  accompany  you  ht    «. 

H/iNU. 
I  will  retire  to  marshal  forth  the  guard 
Of  honour  which  befiu  your  rank,  and  watt 
Your  leUure,  so  that  it  the  hour  exceeds  n^  ^^^^ 

BELBSB9. 


Ko—      Nom  then  obey ! 


IRBACBS. 


Alone  ! 

BBLBtBS. 

rbroDcs  hoU  but  ooc. 

ARBACBS. 

Bat  this  UfiU'd. 

BELESES. 
With  worse  than  vacancy— 
A  despised  monarch.     Look  to  It,  Arbaces  : 
fhave«D..  aided,  cherish'd,  loved.  andurg«lyoui 
Was  willing  even  to  serve  you,  In  d'*  hof* 
To  serve  and  save  Assyria.     Heaven  't-self 
Seem'd  to  consent,  and  all  events  were  fnendly. 
Even  to  the  last,  till  that  your  spint  shrunk 
Into  a  shallow  softness  :  but  now,  rather 
Than  see  my  country  languish,   I  will  be 
Her  saviour,  or  the  victim  of  her  tyrant. 
Or  one  or  both,  foi  someumes  both  are  one . 
And  if  I  win,  Arbates  is  my  servauU 

ARBACES. 

four  »ervaut ! 

BBLBSES. 

Why  not!  better  than  be  sla»B, 
The  pordon'd  sl»ve  of  ihf  Sardanapalu*. 
£ji<CT-  PaNIA 
PANIA. 

M;  lor*),  I  "t--"''  »»  °^^"  ''■°'"  **  ""'■ 


It  Uobey'd  ere  spoken. 

BELESES. 
Notwithstanding, 

Let  's  hear  iu 

"^  PANIA. 

Forthwitl!,  "ii  "'>»  '■'^^  "'«'>'• 
»eptlr  to  your  resl>ec«!ve  fatrsfte* 
Of  Babylon  and  Meiia. 

bBLBSBS. 

V*uh  our  troopal 


ARBACES. 

Doubtless. 

BELESES. 

Yes,  to  the  gate* 
That  fratt  the  palace,  which  is  now  our  priton  J 
Mo  further. 

ARBACES. 
Thou  hasl  hirpM  the  truth  lnd«e*t 
The  realm  Itself,  In  all  its  wide  extension, 
Yawns  dungeons  at  eath  step  for  thee  and  ■•. 
BBLESKS. 

UrsTcs! 

ARBArES. 

If  I  thought  so,  Uiis  »>od  sworo  unooM  « 
One  more  than  mine. 

BELESES. 

It  shall  have  work CBai(«: 
Let  me  hope  better  tha.i  thou  augurest : 
At  present  lei  us  hence  a-  best  we  may. 
Ihou  dost  agree  with  me  in  understanding 
This  order  as  a  senlenee  ! 

ARBACES. 

Why,  what  other 
Interpretarton  should  It  hear'  it  U 
The  very  policy  o'  ori<-nl  nioiiarehs— 
Hardon  and  p.,Uon_favo..r»  and  a  sword- 
A  distant  voyage,  and  an  eternal  sleep. 
How  man,  satrap,  in  hi»  f^^er's  t^mft-^ 
For  he  I  own  is.  or  at  lea^t  vas,  bloodle»- 

BELETSBS. 

But  will  not,  coj:  not  be  so  now. 

ARBACES. 

I  dObSb  A. 

How  many  satraps  have  1  seen  set  o.it 
In  his  sire's  day  for  miiiht-  vice  royalties. 
Whose  torabs  are  on  their  path  I  I  know  n.   aM. 
But  they  all  sicken'd  by  the  way,  it  was 
So  long  and  heavy. 

BBLBbBS. 
Let  "s  but  regain 
The  free  air  of  the  city,  and  we  '11  shortei. 
The  lourney. 
1  ARBACES. 

T  will  be  ihorteu'd  at  the  gatrt 

'  UB»yba> 


aARDANAPALUS 


nBI.RSES. 

No  :  ttte.i  hardly  uillrlsk  tluL 
They  mean  ua  tn  die  priiately,  but  not 
Miihiii  the  I  ilace  or  the  city  walls, 
*heie  we  are  knouo  and  n\ay  have  lartisaoi: 
If  they  had  meant  to  »lu>  uo  here,  we  were 
No  louder  with  the  livinf.  Let  us  benee. 

AliHAOSS. 

If  I  bt(  thought  he  did  not  lEcan  my  life 

BBIBSES. 

Fool !  nene*— what  else  should  despotistn  alarm' 
Mean !    Let  lu  but  rejoin  our  troopa,  aud  uarcta 

ARBACBS. 

1 1  wards  our  provinces  ^ 

tIBI.BSBg. 
No;  towards  your  kinsdon^ 
There  '•  time,  there 's  heart  and  ho)<e,  and  power,  kod 

means, 
NMuch  their  half  ueasure>  leave  lu  ir  full  acopc— 
Away! 

ARBACBS. 
And  I,  CT«D  ye   repeiiting,  must 
Relapw  to  guilt ! 

BBI.BSBS. 
Self-defence  is  a  virtue, 
Sole  bulwark  of  all  right.    Away  I  I  say  : 
Let  '■  leaf%  this  |ila<;e,  the  air  grows  tluck  and  choking, 
And  the  walls  have  a  scent  of  night-shade — heuce  ! 
Let  us  not  leave  [hem  time  for  further  council. 
Our  quick  departure  proves  our  civic  zeal ; 
Our  quick  departure  hinder^  our  good  escort. 
The  worthy  fania,  from  anticipating 
The  orders  of  »onie  para-aiigs  from  hence  : 

Nay,  there  's  uo  other  choice  but hence  1  s«y. 

lExU  tcUli  Arhacrs,  ichoftiUowirelaetaHtly, 

Enter  Sabdanapalus  and  Salbmbnbs. 

SARDAKAPALL'S. 

Well,  all  is  remedied,  and  without  bloodshed. 
That  worst  of  mockeries  of  a  remedy ; 
We  are  now  secure  by  these  men's  exile* 
SALEMBNES. 

Yes, 
As  he  who  treads  on  Sowers  is  from  the  adder 
Twined  round  their  roots. 

gARDANAPALUS. 

Why,  what  wouldst  have  me  dc ' 


S41  F.MRNES. 

Vou  may  know  that  liereaficr :  as  it  is, 
I  take  my  leave,  to  order  forth  the  guard. 

SARDANAPALUS. 
And  yoi:  will  Join  us  at  the  banquet .' 
SALEUENES. 

Sire, 
Dispense  vflth  me — I  am  no  waesoiler ; 
CoiQDiaud  me  in  all  sert  ice  save  the  Barchaot'b 

SARDAKAPALl'S. 

Nay,  but  'I  is  fit  to  revel  now  aud  iheiv 

SALEMBNES. 

And  At  that  some  should  watch  for  tboae  <bo  ra«al 
I   Too  ofu    Am  1  iiermitted  tn  depart ! 

SARDANAPALUS. 

i    Yes Stay  a  monient,  my  good  Salemenes^ 

I    ftly  brother,  my  best  subject,  better  prince 
Than  I  am  king.     You  sh<uild  have  been  the  mona^e^ 
And  I — I  know  not  what,  and  care  not;  but 
Think  not  I  am  insensible  to  all 
Thliie  honest  wisdom,  a;:d  thy  rough,  yet  kind. 
Though  oftrepro\ing,  sufferance  of  my  follies. 
If  1  have  spared  these  men  against  thy  counsel. 
That  is,  iheir  lives — it  is  not  that  I  doubt 
The  advice  was  sound  ;  but,  let  them  live  :  we  will  not 
Cavil  about  their  lives — so  let  Ihem  mend  them. 
Their  banishment  will  leave  me  still  sound  sleep. 
Which  their  death  had  not  Itft  me. 

SALEUBNES. 

Thus  you  run 
Tha  risk  to  sleep  for  ever,  to  save  traitors— 
A  moment's  pang  now  changed  for  years  of  crla*. 
Still  let  them  be  madi  quiet. 

8ARi}ANAPAI.(;S. 

I  Tempt  me  not ; 

My  wcid  is  past. 


'T  is  roval. 


SALEUBNBS. 
But  it  may  be  recall'd. 
SAROAKAPALUS. 


SALEUEN'BS. 

'  V-ida  what  ion  have  lone. 

SARDANAPALDS. 

Revoke  my  pardon  ! 
SALB^ENBS. 
Keplacc  the  crown,  novar  tottering  on  your  temples. 

aAHDANAPALirS. 

That  were  tyrannical. 

SALBMBNBS. 
But  sure. 

SARDANAPALI'S 

Be  are  so. 
What  danger  can  they  work  upon  the  frontier' 

S.VI.E51'.NES. 

Thej  «re  not  there  yet — never  should  they  be  so, 
Were  I  well  listen'd  to. 

SABDAKAPAMTS. 
Nit,  I  I.ave  Mstcti'd 
lOipartiitlly  to  thee— wh.  not  to  them  ' 


SALEMENBS. 
nd  should  therefore  be  decMve. 
This  half  indulgence  of  an  exile  serves 
But  to  provoke — a  pardon  should  be  full. 
Or  it  is  Dbm. 

SARDANAPALUS. 
I  And  who  persuaded  me 

I    After  I  had  repeal'd  them,  or  at  least 
'    Only  dismtss'd  them  from  our  presence,  wb» 

Urged  me  to  send  them  to  tlieir  satrapies  I 
j  SALEMENBS. 

True ;  that  I  had  forgotten  :  that  is,  sire. 
If  they  e'er  reach  their  satrapies— why,  IbCD, 
I    Reprove  me  more  for  my  advice. 
j  SARDANAPALIJS. 

And  if 
'   They  do  not  reach  th<  m — look  to  it ! — In  safety, 
j    In  safety,  mark  me — and  security— 
'    Look  to  thine  own. 

i  SALEMENBS. 

Permit  me  to  depart  j 
Their  «a/f/y  shall  be  cared  for. 

I  SAIlDANAPALf'S. 

'  Get  thee  hence,  then ; 

A:id,  ^ri:liee,  think  more  geiitly  of  tby  brother. 
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SAT.P.MRKr*. 

Sire,  I  8hal\  ever  duly  sene  my  s  iverfinn. 

I  A'xi;  Sai.emenes. 

SARI1ANAP*I,I'S  [soluij. 

'Thnt  man  is  of  a  lemper  too  se^eie  : 
Hard,  but  as  lofiy  a-  the  rock,  aud  free 

From  all  tlie  taints  of  corniiioji  eartli while  I 

Am  softe:  ^iay,  impTojn.Vmii  wilt  (? ewers ; 

Bill  as  oar  mould  is,  must  'i*  pr«Kluoe  ^. 

If  I  have  err'd  iliis  time,  't  is  on  the  si<i»» 

Where  error  sits  most  lightly  on  tliat  sense, 

I  kno»  not  what  to  call  it :  but  it  reckons 

With  Die  oft  times  for  pain,  and  sometimes  pIvwiTf ; 

A  spirit  w«;v:rt  seems  placed  about  ny  heart 

To  court  it8  throbs,  not  quicken  them,  *..a  Ml 

Questions  which  mortal  ne^er  dared  to  ask  me. 

Nor  Haal,  though  an  oraculiir  deity — 

Albeit  his  marble  face  majesllcal 

Frowns  as  the  shadows  of  the  evening;  dim 

His  brows  to  changed  expression,  till  at  time* 

I  think  the  itatue  looks  in  act  to  speak. 

Awsy  with  these  vain  thoughts,  I  will  be  Joyou»— 

And  here  comes  Joy^s  true  herald. 

Enter  Myrbha. 

MYRRHA. 

King !  the  sky 
Ii  OTerdst,  mnd  musters  muttering-  thunder, 
In  clouds  that  seem  approaching  fait,  and  show 
In  forked  flashes  a  commaiidiiii^  tempest, 
iWll  you  then  quit  the  palace  ? 

SARDANAPAI.tlS. 

Tempest,  sayst  tteul 
MYRRHA. 
Ay,  my  good  lord. 

SABDANAPAins. 

For  my  own  part,  I  should  ia 
Not  iil  content  to  vary  the  smooth  scene, 
And  watch  the  warring  elements  ■  but  this 
Would  little  suit  the  silken  garments  and 
Smooth  faces  of  onr  festive  friends.    Say,  Myrrh*, 
Art  thou  of  those  who  dread  the  roar  of  clouds  ! 

MYRRHA. 

In  my  own  country  we  respect  their  voicet 
As  auguries  of  Jove. 

SARDANAPALt'S. 

Jove — ay,  your  Baal^ 
Ours  also  has  a  property  in  thunder. 
And  ever  and  anon  some  falling  bolt 
Proves  his  divinity,  and  yet  soraetimes 
Strikes  bis  own  altars. 

UYRRHA. 

That  were  a  dread  omen. 

SARDANAPAUfS. 

Y«9— for  the  priests.    Well,  we  will  not  go  fortk 
Beyond  the  palace  walls  to-night,  but  make 
Our  feast  within. 

MYRRHA. 

Now,  Jove  be  praised  !  that  he 
Hath  heard  the  prayer  thou  wouldst  not  hear.  The  g«Ai 
Are  kinder  to  tl»ee  tt»»n  thou  to  thyself. 
And  Cash  this  storm  between  thee  and  thy  tet, 
To  shield  thoe  froei  t!:em. 

SARDANAPAI.rrS. 

Child,  if  there  «  peril, 
Melhinks  It  is  the  stime  within  these  walls 
As  on  tbe  river's  b-iiik. 


MYRRHA. 

Not  so,  these  walls 
Are  high  and  siroiig,  and  guarded.    Treason  has 
To  penetrate  through  nia  ly  a  winding  way, 
And  massy  portal !  but  in  the  pavilion 
There  is  no  bulwark. 

SARDANAPALITS. 

No,  nor  in  the  palace, 
N)!r   3  ii  -ortress,  nor  upon  the  top 
Of  cloud-fenced  Caucasus,  where  tlie  eagle  rite 
Nested  in  pathless  clefts,  if  treachery  Ve  ; 
I  Even  as  tlie  arrow  diids  the  airy  kit^j 
T^  s^wl  »%;   -TKh  iha  earthly.    BtO.  U  aim  I 
rbie  men,  or  innocent  or  guilty,  are 
Banish'd,  and  far  u[x>n  their  way. 
MYRRHA. 

They  live,  Om 

»ARDANAPM,Ci. 
So  sanguinary  t    Thtm .' 

MYRRHA. 

I  would  not  shrink 
From  Just  infliction  of  due  punishment 
On  those  who  seek  your  life :  were  't  otherwise, 
I  should  not  merit  mine.    Besides,  you  heard 
The  princely  Salemenes. 

SARDANAPAI.US. 

Diis  is  strange ; 
The  gentle  and  the  austere  are  both  against  na 
And  urge  me  to  revenge. 

MYRRHA. 

'T  is  a  Greek  virtue 

SARPANAPALUS. 

But  not  a  kingly  one — I  Ml  none  on  't;  or. 
If  ever  I  indulge  in  't,  it  shall  be 
With  kings — my  equals. 

MYRRHA. 

These  men  sought  « 

SARDANAPAI.US. 

Myrrha,  this  is  too  feminine,  tnd  springs 
From  fear 

MYRRHA. 

For  you. 

SARDANAPAI.US. 

No  matter— st^      Is  ttm 
I  have  observed  your  sex,  once  roused  ca  /  '  th. 
Are  timidly  vindictive  to  a  pitch 
Of  perseverance  which  I  would  not  ovy. 
I  thought  >ou  were  exempt  from  this  bs  from 
The  childish  helplessness  of  Asian  v  >men. 

MYRRHA. 

My  lord,  I  am  no  boa-ter  of  niy  lov  , 
Nor  of  my  attributes  ;  I  have  sharr.J  your  splendtK.  ' 
And  will  partake  your  fortunes.     Vou  may  live 
To  find  one  slave  more  true  than  lUbject  myriad*! 
But  this  the  gods  a^ert       I  am  c-ntent 
Tn  be  beloved  on  trust  for  what  I  feel, 
Rather  than  prove  it  to  yon  in  ytur  griefs, 
Which  might  not  yield  to  any  caj  es  of  min*. 

SARDANAPALOJ 

Griefs  cannot  come  where  iierfect  love  exists, 
Eioept  to  heighten  it,  and  <aiilsl  from 
That  which  it  cinild  not  scire  away.     Let 's  in-*. 
The  hour  iipi  roaches,  and  we  must  prepare 
To  meet  the  invited  guests  who  grace  our  feast. 

LSum 


SARDANAPALUS. 


ACT  ni. 

SCENE  I. 

W«  Ball  oflhe  Palace  itluminatecl.—SKRDKVkTkhVS 
and  hit  Guests  at  Table, — A  storm  vilhout,  and 
Thunder  occasioTtally  heard  during  the  Banquet. 

SARDWAPAI.nS. 

Fill  full !  Why  this  is  as  it  should  b«  ;  here 
b  ay  true  realm,  aniidst  bright  eyes,  and  face* 
-  Hftppy  as  fair !  Here  sorrow  cannot  reach. 

ZAMES. 

Norelsevhere — where  the  Wng  is,  pleasure  sparkle*. 

SARnANAPAl  PS. 

bnot  this  better  now  than  Nimrod's  hunting*, 
Or  my  wild  jrandam'*  chase  in  search  of  kingdom* 
Ika  could  Dot  keep  when  conquer'd  \ 
ALTAOA. 

Mighty  thougb 
rhey  were,  as  all  thy  royal  line  have  been, 
Yet  none  of  thoi^e  who  went  before  have  reach*d 
The  acme  of  Sardanapalus,  who 
Ha*  placed  his  joy  In  i.eace — the  sole  true  glory. 

SAP.DANAPAIt'S. 

And  pleasure,  good  Altada,  to  which  glory 
I*  but  the  path.    What  i*  it  that  we  seek '. 
Enjoyment !  Ue  have  cut  the  way  short  to  it. 
And  not  gone  tracliing  it  through  human  ashe*. 
Hiking  a  grave  with  every  foot*tep. 
ZAUES. 

No; 
All  hearts  are  happy,  and  all  voices  bleas 
The  king  of  peace,  who  hold*  a  world  In  Jublic*. 

SA^DANAPALa». 

Art  aure  of  that  \  I  have  heard  otherwiie ; 
Some  wy  that  there  be  traitors. 
ZAMBS. 

Trtlton  tbey 
Who  dare  to  say  so !— T  U  Impoaaiblc 
What  cause  I 

sardanapalcs. 
What  cause !  true,— All  the  goblet  op ; 
We  will  not  think  of  them ;  there  ar«  none  »uch. 
Or  If  there  be,  they  are  gone. 

ALTADA. 

Guest*,  to  my  pledge  I 
Down  on  your  knees,  and  drink  a  measure  to 
The  safety  of  the  king— the  monarch,  say  I  ! 
The  fod  Sardaiiapalus ! 

[Zamrs  and  the  Guests  kneel,  and  exclaim^ 
Mightier  than 
Hb  father  Baal,  the  god  Sardanapalus! 

[7/  thunders  as  they  kneel;  tame  start  %p  {■* 
ctmfuiion, 

ZAMES. 
Why  do  ye  rise,  my  friend* !  In  that  strong  peal 
Hb  fcther-gods  consented. 

HrRRHA. 

Menaced,  rather. 
Zlngi  wilt  thou  bear  this  mad  impiety  I 

SARnANAPAMTS. 

Impiety  !— nay,  If  the  sires  who  rcign'd 
Before  liie  can  be  gods,  I  Ml  not  disgrace 
Their  lineage.     But  arise,  my  piou8_ friend*. 
Board  your  devotion  for  the  thunderer  there: 
f  aeek  but  to  be  loved,  not  worshipp'd. 


AT  T,  DA. 

Both— 
Both  you  oiiist  ever  be  by  all  true  subject*. 

SAHUANAPAI.US. 

Methinks  the  thunders  sUll  increai« :  it  b 
An  awful  night. 

MVRBHA. 

Oh  yes,  for  those  who  ha«i 
No  palace  to  prottci  their  worshipper*. 

SARDANAPAl.rS. 

That  's  true,  my  MyrrI  a;  and  could-",  -ronicft 
My  realm  to  one  wide  shelter  for  the  wretchi^ 
I  'd  do  iu 

MYBRHA. 

Thou  'rt  no  god,  then,  not  to  h* 
Able  to  work  a  will  so  good  and  general. 
As  thy  wish  would  imply. 

saruaNapai.its. 

And  1  tm  trod*,  then. 
Who  can,  and  do  not ! 

MTRRHi. 
Do  not  speak  of  Ibac, 
Lest  we  provoke  tliem. 

sardanapaliti. 

True,  they  love  not  een*ui» 
Better  than  mortals.  Friends,  a  thought  has  struck  ■«! 
Were  there  no  temples,  would  there,  think  ye,  b« 
Air-worshippers — that  is,  when  it  i*  angry. 
And  pelting  as  even  now  T 

mvrrha. 

The  Persian  praya 
Upon  hi*  moantalo. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Yes,  when  the  tun  shiim 
UrRRRA. 
And  I  would  ask  if  this  your  palace  were 
UnrooPd  ajid  desolate,  how  many  tlatterer* 
Would  Uck  the  dust  in  which  the  king  lay  low  t 

ALTADA. 
The  fair  Ionian  is  too  sarcastic 
Upon  a  nation  whom  she  knows  not  well  ; 
The  Assyrians  know  no  pleasure  but  their  king'i^ 
And  homage  is  their  pnde. 

SARDANAPALCS. 

Nay,  pardon,  gucfti. 
The  Mr  Greek'*  readlnes*  of  si>eech. 

ALTADA. 

Pardon!  drai 
We  honour  her  of  all  thing*  next  to  thee. 
Hark !  what  was  that  ? 

ZAHBS. 
That !  nothing  but  the  Jar 
Ofdbtant  portals  shaken  by  the  wind. 

ALTADA. 

It  Munded  like  !  the  clash  of— harka  again  i 

ZAllBS. 

The  big  rain  pattering  on  the  roof. 
«ARDANAPALU«. 

No  moret 
Myrrha,  my  love,  hast  thou  thy  shell  in  order? 
Sinf  me  a  song  of  Sappho,  her,  thou  know'*!. 
Who  In  thy  coujitry  threw 

Enter  Pania,  trith  hU  Sword  and  Gart  ^tl  bt—Jg^ 
»td  disordered,    1  he  Guests  rise  ir.  con/iuioft. 
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P*N1\  (««  the  guards-i. 

Look  to  the  portals ; 
4nd  with  vour  best  epfed  ►^  tl,e  wall  wUho.ii 
fourtrms !  To  arms !  The  »ing>s  iu  danger.  Monarch ! 
EYCuse  thi»  haste,— 't  is  faitn. 

Speak  on. 

Panja. 

It  Is, 

*>  Salemenes  fiar'd  :  the  faithless  satraps 

S»BDAM»PAl.l'S. 
Vol  are  wounded-give  some  wine.  Take  breath,  good 
Pania. 

PAKTA. 

♦T  is  nothin?— a  mere  flesh  wound.    I  am  worn 
More  with  "  y  speed  to  warn  my  sovereisrii. 
Than  hurt  in  his  defence. 

BYRBHA. 

Well,  sir,  the  rebels! 

PANIA. 

Soon  as  Arbaces  and  Rvleses  reach'd 

Their  stations  in  the  city,  they  refused 

To  march  :  and  on  my  attempt  to  use  the  power 

Which  I  was  delegated  «ith,  they  call'd 

Upon  their  troops,  who  rose  in  fierce  defiance. 

MYnRHA. 


All! 

PANIA. 

Too  many. 

»ARI>ANAP«I-n«. 
Spare  not  of  thy  free  speech. 
To  spare  mine  ears  the  truth. 
PANIA. 

Mv  own  sliifht  guard 
Were  falthfu)— and  what 's  left  of  it  is  still  so. 

JIYRBHA. 

Aud  are  these  all  the  force  sUll  faithful ! 
PANIA, 

No- 
The  Bactrians,  now  led  on  by  Salemenes, 
Who  even  then  was  on  his  way,  still  urged 
Bv  strong  suspicion  of  the  Median  chiefs. 
Are  numerous,  and  make  strong  head  against 
The  rebels,  fighting  inch  by  inch,  and  forming 
An  orb  ar«und  the  palace,  where  they  mean 
To  centre  all  their  force,  and  save  the  king. 

iHe  hetUates.)  I  am  charged  to 

HVBBHA. 

•T  is  no  Ume  for  hesitation, 

PANIA. 

Prince  Salemenes  doth  Implore  the  king 
To  arm  Wmielf,  although  but  for  a  moment. 
And  show  himself  unio  the  soldiers:  lita 
Sole  presence  in  this  insunt  might  do  more 
Than  hosts  can  do  in  his  behalf. 

SARDANAPALCS. 

What,  ho' 

My  arwour  there. 

MYBRHA. 
And  wilt  thou  ? 
iARDANAPALOS. 

Will  I  not! 
Ho  the«  -Bu:  seek  not  for  tlie  buckler :  't  is 
To^  heavy':— a  light  cui'as*  and  my  sword. 
Where  are  the  rebels  1 


FANIA. 

S<  arce  a  furlong's  leagth 
From  .\e  outward  wall,  the  fiercest  conftietiagea, 

SARI'tN^P^'  I'S. 

Then  I  may  charge  on  horseback.    Sfero,  hoi 
Order  my  horse  out— The—  is  space  enough 
Even  in  our  courts,  and  by  the  outer  gate. 
To  marshal  half  the  horsemen  of  Arabia. 

[Exit  SFBHo/orMe  *rm»m. 

MYRBHA. 
How  I  do  love  thee ! 

SABD^NAVALIS 

1  ne'er  doubted  It. 
UYRRHA. 
But  now  I  know  thee. 

SARDANAPAH-S  O"  his  atlendaiWi. 

Bring  down  my  spear,  too.j 
Where  's  Salemenes ! 

PANIA. 

\^  here  a  soldier  should  be. 
In  the  thick  of  the  fight. 

SABDANAPAIAIS. 

Then  hasten  tf  oim -H 

The  path  still  open,  and  communication 
Left  'twixt  the  palace  and  the  phalanx' 

i  PANIA. 

I  Twas 

When  I  late  left  him    and  I  have  no  fear : 
Our  troops  were  steady,  and  the  phalanx  fomi'd. 

!  SARDANAPALl'S. 

'  Tell  him  to  spare  his  person  for  the  present. 
And  that  I  will  not  spare  my  own— and  say, 
I  come. 

PANIA. 

There  's  victory  in  the  very  word. 

[Exit  PANI* 

1  SABDANAPAUTS. 

Allada— Zames — forth  and  arm  ye  !  There 
Is  all  in  readiness  in  the  armoury. 

;   See  that  the  women  are  bestow 'd  iu  safety 
In  the  remote  apartments  :  let  a  guard 
Be  set  before  them,  with  strict  cliaige  to  quit 
Tlie  post  but  with  their  lives — command  it,  Zames. 
Altada,  arm  yourself,  and  return  here  : 

I   Your  post  is  near  our  person. 

[Exeunt  Zames,  Altada,  and  all,  save  MYRRH* 

!   Enter  SfERO  and  others,  with  the  King's  A-Mt,  e* 

I  SFERO. 

King !  your  anuort. 

iARDANAPALiis  ( arming  himself  ). 
Give  me  the  cuirass— so  :  my  baldric  ;  now 
My  sword  :  I  had  forgot  the  helm,  where  is  It ! 
I  That '«  well— no,  't  is  too  heavy  :  you  mistake    t»» 
It  was  not  thU  I  meant,  but  that  which  bears 
A  diadem  around  iL 

SFERO. 
Sire,  I  deem'd 
That  too  conspicuous  from  the  precious  stone* 
To  risk  your  sacred  brow  beneath— and,  trust  B«, 
This  U  of  better  metal,  though  less  nch. 

i^RDANAPALI'S. 

You  deem'd !  Are  you  too  tarn'd  a  rebel  1  Mlow  I 
Your  part  is  to  obey  :  return,  and— no— 
It  1$  too  late— 1  will  go  forth  without  iL 


SARDANAPALUS 


9Blt 


tFEHO. 

Al  lewtwew  this. 

iKSDKKKPKLVa. 
Wear  Caucasus !  wliy,  't  U 
A  mountain  en  my  tt;niples. 

RKEKU. 

Sire,  the  meaneiit 
Soldier  g:oes  not  forth  thus  *iXitot*ed  to  battle. 
All  nieii  Mill  recognize  yo':i — for  iheBtorm 
Mas  fes^d,  aud  th«  aocn  breaks  forth  in  hrr  brightness. 
SiUlDANAP*I.US. 
fo  lorth  >o  it  recognized,  and  thus 
Miiill  be  CO  sooner.    Nnu — my  spear  !  1  'm  aria'd. 

[In  going  tlups  short,  and  tuna  to  SFBRO. 
8(ero — 1  had  forgotten — bring  the  mirror,  * 

SFERO. 
The  mirror,  sire  ! 

SARDANAPALtrs. 
Yex,  «ir,  of  pulisli'd  brass, 
Brought  from  th**  si)oils  of  India^ — but  be  speedy. 

[KiU  Stesuo, 
Myrrha,  retire  Ui.tn  a  place  of  safety. 
Why  weut  you  not  forth  with  the  other  damsels  I 

UtTKRHA. 

Because  my  place  is  here. 

SAKDANAPAUI'S. 

Ai^d  uiitu  I  am  fone 

MYHHUa. 
I  follow. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

you .'  to  battle  ! 

UTRRHA. 

If  It  wtrc  90, 
T  were  not  the  first  Grcwk.  girl  had  trod  the  path. 
I  trill  await  here  your  rttam, 

SAROANAPALUS. 

The  place 
It  spacious,  and  the  first  to  be  sought  out, 
if  they  prevail ;  and,  if  it  should  be  so, 
And  I  return  not^— 

ilYRRRA. 

Still,  we  meet  again. 
SARDANAPALi;*. 
How! 

UYRRHA.  i 

1    t^ie  spot  where  all  must  meet  at  las^ 
Ir  Hades  .  if  there  be,  ^s  I  believe, 
A  shore  beyond  the  Styx ;  and  if  there  be  not 
Inaslies. 

SARDANAPALUS. 
Darest  thou  so  much  * 
UVRRHA. 

I  dare  all  things. 
Except  survive  what  1  have  loved,  to  be 
A  rebel's  booty  :  forth,  and  do  your  bravest. 

Re-enter  Skero  vith  the  mirror, 

SARDANAPAH'S  choking  at  himself). 
This  cuirass  fit«  me  well,  the  baldric  better, 
And  thff  helm  nut  at  all.     Methiiiks,  I  seem 

\Flings  anay  the  hrlnul,  after  trying  it  again. 
ftssing  well  in  these  :o)s  ;  and  now  to  prove  them. 
kJtOa  '■    When;  's  Altada ' 

•  '■Snch  the  mtrrer  Otbo  held 
In  Uie  Illyiiaii  5<I<I.'— 


SFRRO 
Waiting,  sire, 
Witliout :  he  has  your  shield  in  readiicM. 

SARDANAPAI.MS. 
True  ;  I  forgot  he  is  niy  sliieldbearer 
By  Ti^hl  of  bltiod,  deiived  from  aL;e  to  agp. 
Myrrlia,  embrace  me ;   yet  once  more — once  wt'.t-^ 
Love  me,  wliate'er  betide.     My  diiefest  glory 
Shall  be  to  make  me  worthier  of  your  love. 

MYRRHA 
Go  forth,  and  conquer  1 

[  Exit  Sardanapalus  and  SPRaOk 
Now  I  am  alone. 
All  are  gone  forth,  and  of  thai  all  how  few 
Perhai*  return.     Let  him  but  vanqui^h,  and 
Me  perish  '.  If  he  van'iuish  not,  I  perish  ; 
For  I  will  not  outlive  liini.     He  ha>  wound 
About  my  heart,  I  know  not  how  nor  why. 
Not  for  ihat  he  is  king  ;  for  now  his  kingdom 
Kocks  underneath  his  throne,  and  the  earth  yawu 
To  yield  him  no  more  of  it  than  a  grave ; 
And  yet  I  love  him  more.    Oh  !  mighty  Jove! 
Forijive  this  monstrous  love  for  a  barbarian. 
Who  knows  not  of  Oljmpus  ;  ves,  I  love  him 

Now,  now,  far  more  than Hark— to  the  »ar-shoii|l 

Methinks  it  nears  me.     If  it  should  be  so, 

[She  draws  forth  a  small  viat 
this  cunning  Colchian  poison,  which  my  father 
Learn'd  to  coni|)Ound  on  Euxine  shores,  and  taught  m$ 
How  to  preserve,  shall  free  me  '.     It  had  freed  nw 
Long  (re  this  hour,  bnt  that  I  loved,  until 
I  half  forgot  I  was  a  slave  : — w  here  all 
Are  slaves  save  one,  and  proud  of  servitude. 
So  they  are  served  in  turn  by  something  lower 
In  the  degree  of  bondage,  we  forget 
That  shackles  worn  like  ornaments  no  leas 
Are  chains.     Again  Ihat  shout!  and  now  UieclMk 
Of  arms — and  now— bnd  now— 

EtUer  Ar.TAOA. 

ALTADA. 

Ho,  Sfero,  bo  I 
MYRRHA. 
He  Is  not  here  ;  what  wouldst  thou  with  him '    Hmf 
Goes  on  the  confiict 

ALTADA. 
Dubiously  aad  fiercely. 
MYMRHA 

Aud  the  Un;;  2 

ALTADA 
Like  a  king.     I  must  find  Sfero, 
And  bring  him  a  new  spear  and  his  own  helmet; 
He  fights  till  now  bare-headed,  and  by  far 
Too  much  exposed.     The  soldiers  knew  his  fare, 
And  the  foe  too ;  and  in  the  moon's  broad  light. 
His  silk  tiara  aud  his  flowing  hair 
Make  him  a  mark  too  royal.     Every  arrow 
Is  pointed  at  the  fair  hair  and  fair  features. 
And  the  broad  fillet  which  crowns  both. 
MYRRHA. 

Yegodi, 
Who  fulmlne  o'er  my  fathers'  land,  protect  hm, : 
Were  you  sent  by  the  king ! 

ALTADA. 

By  Salemenea, 
Who  sent  me  privily  upon  this  charg*/ 
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Without  thi  kiiowlertee  of  the  careless  sovereign. 
The  king  !  tlip  ki  rg  fishes  as  h'  rebels '.  ho  1 
Whal,  Sferei  1  I  will  hkcV  the  armoury, 
He  must  be  there.  [BxU  AltaDA. 

lilTRKF\. 
•T  is  nn  dishniimir— no— 
T  i>  no  dishonour  lo  have  l(i\ei.  Uiis  man. 
I  almcKt  wish  now,  wliai  I  never  wish'd 
Before,  that  he  were  Grecian      If  Alcide^ 
Were  shamed  in  wearing  l.vdian  OiV.phale's 
She-2:arb,  and  wieldi-iir  her  fiie  -Jistatf,  surely 
He,  \*'ho  springs  up  a  llerniie-  it  once, 
Nursed  In  effeminate  arls  from  ynnth  to  manhood. 
And  rushes  from  the  banquet  to  Ihe  battle, 
As  though  it  \*ere  a  bed  of  ln\e,  deserves 
That  a  Greelc  girl  should  be  his  paramour, 
And  a  Greek  bard  his  minstrel,  a  Greek  torab 
His  monuisenL     How  goes  the  strife,  sir  .' 


1.  tter  an  OFFICER. 


OFFICER. 


Loct, 


^nst  almost  past  re.  overy.    Zaraes  .' Where 
IsZames! 

MYRRHA. 
Posted  with  the  ^uard  appointed 
To  watch  before  the  apartiaent  of  the  women. 

[Exit  OmcBR. 
MTRRH*  (sola). 
He  's  gone  ;  and  told  no  mo.e  than  that  all  's  lost ! 
What  need  have  I  to  know  ranre!  In  those  words. 
Those  little  words,  a  kingdom  and  a  king, 
A  line  of  thirteen  ages,  and  Loe  lives 
Of  thousands,  and  the  fortune  of  all  left 
With  life,  all  merged  :  and  I,  too,  with  the  great. 
Like  a  small  bubble  breaking  with  the  wave 
Which  bore  it,  shall  be  nothing.    At  the  least 
My  fete  is  in  my  keeping:  no  proud  victor 
Shall  count  me  with  his  spoils. 

Enter  Pania 
FANIA. 

A"aY  with  me, 
Myrrlia,  without  delay  ;  we  must  aot  lose 
A  moment — all  that 's  left  us  now, 

UTRRrlA. 

rheking? 
PAN  I  A. 
Sent  me  here  to  cond.ict  you  hen**^,  beyond 
He  river,  by  a  secret  passig<>. 
UTRRHA. 

Then 

HtUyf 

PANIA. 
And  charged  me  to  secure  yoor  life. 
And  oeg  you  ;    live  on  for  his  sake,  till 
H»  can  rejoin  )0U. 

MYRRHA. 
Wil   he  then  give  way  ' 

PANIA. 

Not  tin  the  last.  Sdll,  still  he  does  v»inate'irf 
Despair  can  do ;  and,  step  )y  step,  disputes 
The  very  palace. 

MTRRHA. 
They  are  here,  tuen  :— ay, 
TbelrshoHti  come  rin;nng  through  tlis  aixcfent  UalU, 


Never  prcjfa^  td  by  rebel  echoes  till 
Thi-  fatal  night.     Farewell,  Assyria's  line ! 
Farewell  to  all  of  Ninirod !  Even  the  name 
Is  now  no  more. 

PANIA 

Away  vviih  me — away . 

BYRRHA. 

No ;  I  '11  die  here  1— Away,  and  tell  your  ktcg 
I  loved  lim  to  the  last. 

[Enlfr  Sardakapai/ts  an/  Sai.embkbs,  a 
Soldiers.  1'ani  v  i/uils  MYRRIIA,  and  rat 
himself  with  them, 

SARDANAPAMTS. 

Since  it  is  thus, 
W>  '11  die  where  we  were  born — in  our  own  hal'w 
Serry  your  ra.ks — sta::d  firm.     I  have  dispatcb'd 
A  trusty  sitrap  for  the  guard  of  Zames, 
All  fresh  and  faithful :  they'll  be  here  anon. 
All  is  not  over. — Pania,  look  to  Myrrha. 

[  Pania  returns  tonards  MYMI 
SAI,EMF,NF.S. 
We  have  oreathing  time  :  yet  one  more  charge,  ■; 

friends — 
One  fc:r  Assv  na ' 

•lARDANAPAI.ITS. 

Rather  say,  for  Bartria! 
My  faithful  Bactrians,  I  will  henceforth  be 
King  of  your  nation,  and  we  'II  hold  together 
This  realm  as  province. 

BAl.EMENES. 

Hark '  they  cme — they  come. 
Enter  Bbleses  and  Arracbs  u-ith  Ihe  JUbelt, 

ARBACES. 

Set  on  !  we  have  them  in  the  toil.    Clnrge  !  charge 
hei.eses. 

On!  on  ! — Heaven  fights  for  us,  and  with  ns — On  ! 
\They  charge  the  King  and  Sai.emeNES  « 
their  Troops,  who  defend  themselves  till 
Arrival  of  Z\MFS  rrith  the  Guard  tej 
mentioned.  The  Rebels  are  then  d7ivfn 
ana  pursued  by  Sat,emfnes,  ^,  As 
King  is  going  to  join  the  pvrsvit,  BblR 
crosses  him, 

BELESES. 

Ho!  tyra.  t— /will  end  this  war. 

SARDANAPALOS. 

Even  so, 
My  warllne  \  riest,  and  precious  prophet,  and" 
Grateful  and  trusty  subject : — vield,  I  pray  tbea, 
I  would  reserve  thee  for  a  fitter  doom. 
Rather  than  dip  kjy  hands  in  holy  blood. 

BELESES. 

Thine  hour  Is  come. 

SARDANAPAI.tTS. 

No,  thine.— I  've  lately  IM^ 
Though  but  a  young  a-^trologer,  the  stars; 
And  ranging  round  the  zodiac,  founc  thy  fat* 
In  the  sign  of  the  Scorjiion,  which  proclaims 
That  thou  wilt  now  be  oru-h'd. 

BELESES, 

But  not  bv  thee, 
IThey  fight  :  Veleses  is  uoundtd  mmd  • 
armed. 


SARDANAPALO. 


'sm 


U«DtN«PM>n«  (•miring-  liu  si.'ord  to  dispatch  him, 

excUims^m,') 
Sow  c«ll  upnii  Ihy  plaiipt-;  will  lliey  shnot 
KroA  the  sky  to  preserve  their  ster  and  credit ! 

[A  /■arty  uf  RfbiU  tnlir  and  rncue  Belesbs. 
Thep  at$ail  the    King,   who,  in    turn,   it 
rescuf'd  hy  a  party  of  his    Soldiers,   who 
d'ive  the  Rebels  off. 
rhe  vlltain  »«>  a  prophet  after  all. 
Dpo«  tkiiil. — ho ;  there — victory  is  ours. 

[Exit  in  pursuit, 
MYRRHA  «0PANIA). 
Pamae  .    ^^'hy  stand's!  tkou  here,  and  leavett  the  ranks 
Df  fctlow-soUliers  conquiriiig  without  thee  ! 

PANIA. 

"he  kl'ig's  coniraand  was.  not  to  quit  thee. 
UYRRHA. 

Me! 
rhlnk  not  of  me — a  single  soldier's  arm 
Must  not  be  wanting  now.     i  ask  no  gutrd 
I  need  no  guard  :  what,  with  a  world  at  stake, 
Keep  watch  upon  a  woman?     Hence,  1  say, 
0.  thou  art  -hamed  I     Nay,  then,  /  will  go  forth, 
K  fwbli'  female,  'midst  their  desperate  -Irife, 
And  hid    thee  guard  me  there — where  thon   shouldst 

shield 
rhy  sovereign.  [£^-ii  Mm? Hi. 

PANIA. 

>>t  stay,  damsel !    She  L>  gon» 
If  aught  of  III  betide  her,  better  I 
Had  lost  my  life.    Sardanapalus  holds  her 
Far  dearer  than  his  kingdom,  yet  h«  (ighu 
For  thai  ton  ;  and  can  I  do  less  than  him. 
Who  hcMT  flash'd  a  scimitar  till  now  ! 
Myrrha,  return,  and  1  oliey  you,  though 
In  disobedience  to  Uie  monarch.  [Erit  Vunu 

Enter  ALTADA,  and  Sfero  by  an  opvoritt  dear, 

ALTADA. 

Myrrha ! 
What,  eone !  vet  she  was  here  when  the  fight  ragfetl, 
And  Pania  also.    Can  anght  haie  befallen  them  I 

SKERO. 

I  saw  both  safe,  when  late  the  rebels  fled  : 
rhey  probably  are  hut  retiied  to  make 
riieir  way  back  to  the  harem. 

ALTADA. 

If  the  king 
•"ove  victor,  &s  ;  seems  even  now  he  must, 
^nd  miss  his  o\*  .i  loniat],  we  are  doom'd 
jfo  y»i)rs«  tlian  captive  rebels. 

1SFBR0. 
I^t  ns  trace  them  ; 
'he  cannot  be  fled  far  \  and,  found,  she  makes 
i  richer  prize  to  our  soft  sovereign 
Tiau  his  recover'd  kingdom. 

ALTADA. 

Baal  himself 
leVr  fonght  more  fiercely  to  win  empire,  than 
l'«  silken  ton  to  save  it :  he  defies 
I  U  augury  of  foes  or  friends  ;  ai  d  like 
he  cliseand  sultry  summer's  day,  which  bodes 
tnilijht  tempest,  bursts  f.rth  in  such  thunder 
ssivpeps^h^  air  and  deluges  the  t-artJi. 
b*  man  's  inscrnta  tie. 

SFKRii. 
Not  n.iire  than  others. 


All  are  the  sons  of  cirrurnstT'ce  :  away- 
Let  *s  seek  the  slave  out,  or  prepaie  to  be 
Tortured  for  his  i;  fatuaiio  i,  and 
Condemn'd  without  a  crim  ..  [IJCIM^ 

£ii4erSALEHENBH  and  Soldiers,  He. 

SALEKENES. 

The  triumph  is 
Flattering :  they  are  beaten  backward  from  the  I)*lM% 
And  we  have  open'd  regular  access 
To  the  troops  station'd  on  tl  e  otJier  side 
Euphrates,  who  may  still  l>e  true  ;  nay,  must  be^ 
When  they  liear  of  our  victory.    But  where 
Is  the  chief  victor?  where  's  the  king  { 

Enter  SardaNAPAL(;s,  cum  ruts,  etc.,  and  MTRRBk 

SARDANAPALI'S. 

Here,  brotbMW 

tALBMBNBS. 
Unhurt,  I  hope. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Not  quite  ;   but  let  it  paa. 

We  'veclear'd  the  palace 

SALEMBNES. 

And,  I  trust,  thedtf. 
Our  numbers  gather ;   and  1  have  order'd  onward 
A  cloud  of  Parthians,  hitherto  reserved, 
All  fresh  and  fiery,  to  be  pour'd  upon  them 
in  their  retreaL,  which  soon  will  be  a  flight. 

SARDANAPALCTS. 

It  is  already  ;   or  at  least  they  march'd 

Faster  than  I  could  follow  with  my  Bactrlank 

Who  spared  no  speed.    I  am  spent ;  give  me  a  wat. 

SALBIUEMES. 
There  stands  the  throne,  sire. 

8ARDANAPALITS. 

'T  is  no  place  to  r«st  0% 
For  mind  or  body  :  let  me  have  a  couch. 

[They  place  a  ttat 
A  peasant's  stool — I  care  not  what.    So — now 
I  breathe  more  freely. 

SALEMENBS. 
This  great  hour  has  proved 
The  brightest  and  most  glorious  of  your  life. 

a^RDANAPALlTS. 

And  the  most  tiresome.    Where  's  my  cupbearer? 
Bring  me  some  water. 

SA1,EMRNES  (smiling), 
'T  is  the  fi'Kt  time  ae 
Ever  had  such  an  order :  even  1, 
Your  most  austere  of  cotnisellurs,  would  now 
Suggest  a  pur|)ler  beverage. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Blood,  doubtless. 
But  there  's  enough  of  that  shed  ;  as  for  wine, 
!  have  learn'd  to-night  the  price  of  the  pure  cJementI 
Thrice  ha>e  I  drank  of  it,  and  thrice  renew'd, 
Wiih  greater  strength  than  the  grape  ever  gave  m«. 
My  charge  upon  the  rebels.     Where  '«  the  soldier 
Who  gave  me  wa.er  in  his  helmet ! 

ONE   OF  THE  nilARDS. 

Slain,  sire) 
An  arrow  pierced  his  hrairi,  wliil  ?,  s  attering 
The  la-t  .ir..].-  from  his  helni.  he  stood  in  act 
To  pia*'e  it  on  lus  brow*. 


no 
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IMlTlkTikTK\.VS. 

Slain!  uiire^ardedl 
And  .lain  to  sene  nn  ,hir.i :    that '.  f^-V^!^  '"^''^  '■ 
Had  he  hut  li^ed,  I  «o«l.l  have  gorged  lttm«uh 
Gold  :  all  the  gold  of  earth  could  i,e  er  repay 
Theplea..ur.y:hatdraMeht;    for  1  »as  parch  d 
^1  ^^„o^  [They  Mng  ^aier-k.  dnnk.. 

I  livt  apain— from  heiiceforui 
Tha  ifoblet  I  resene  for  hours  of  love. 
Bat  war  on  water. 

salemeses. 

And  that  bandage,  sire, 
WUcb  girds  your  arm ' 

SARDANAPALUS. 

A  scratch  from  brave  Bele»e». 
MYKRHA. 
Oh  .  he  U  wounded  ! 

iAhDANAPALPS. 
Not  too  much  of  th»t; 
And  jet  «  tee's  a  Sttle  stiff  and  painful, 
Nov  I  am  cooler. 

MY  KB  HA. 

You  have  bound  it  with 

sardanapalus. 
The  fillet  of  my  diadem  :  the  fir.l  Ume 
That  omwnent  was  e>er  aught  to  me 
S»veanli:runibraiice. 

MYRRH  A  («o  the  attmdana). 
Summon  siwedilt 
A  leech  of  the  most  sUlful :    P^S.  ''•'ire; 
I  will  unbind  your  wound,  and  leiul  iL 
lAEDANAPALITS. 

DoMt 

r-Tth^'f"-:;-"'--^^'^''''''-' 

rj:::ut:::,mrbrother;  where.. ightedo. 

TTiis  minion  ■ 

SAiEMBNBS. 
Herding  with  the  other  female*, 
4Jke  frighten'd  auteli>l  es. 

SARDANAPAM'S. 

No :  like  the  dain 
Of  the  voung  lion,  femininely  raging 
f  And  fe'niiniiielv  meaiieth  funou^ly, 
CAnaienni       •=     g^^cess  are  female) 
Because  all  i*-»ion,  in  <=''<^"= 
Aiaiiist  the  hunter  ll>ii.|?  with  her  ci.b, 
Againsiu  .  ,  ,         o,tg  a„a  Re-ture,  and 

fthi*   iirP'tHl  Oil  Willi  1'"'    ttjtv,t  w  (-1 

Her  aollfng  hair  and  flashing  eye,,  the  soldier. 
Id  the  pursuit 


SALBMENES. 
Indeed  ! 

SARDANAPALl'S. 

You  see,  this  night 
Made  warrior,  of  more  than  me.    I  paused 
To  look  upon  her,  and  her  kindled  cheek ; 
HeXriT-  bla..k  eves,  .hat  fla^h'd  ihrongh  her  longhair 
A.  its^^earu'd  o-er  her  ;  her  blue  veins,  that  ro«! 
Atong  her  most  transparent  brow  ;  her  nostnl. 
Dilated  from  it3  symmetry  ;  her  lips 
Ar,art    her  voi.-e,  that  clove  through  all  the  dm, 
A^a   ute's  pierc^th  thrnngh  the  cymbal's  clash 
Wd  but  not  drnwn'd  by  the  loud  bratthng  :  her 
»r.v«l  arm*,  "iore  daizling,  with  their  own  born  white- 

Thtn  .he"*et'l  hrr  hand  held,  which  she  caucht  up 
II.  a  Lad  .oldier's  gr^o  .  all  these  thing.  m«to 


Her  seem  unto  the  troops  a  prophetew 
Of  >ictory,  or  Victory  herself. 
Come  down  tt>  hail  us  hers. 

SALBMENES  < (inrU). 

This  is  too  much; 
Again  the  lo»e-fit  's  on  him,  and  all '.  let. 
Unless  we  turn  hi»  thoughts. 

(Aloud).  But,  frst  thee,  I 
Think  of   your  wound— you    said   even   now   't 
painful. 

SAEDANAPALfS. 

That '.  true,  too  ;  but  I  must  not  think  of  IL 

SALEMENES. 
I  have  look'd  to  all  things  needful,  and  will  DOW 
keceive  reports  of  progress  made  in  such 
Orders  as  I  had  given,  and  then  return 
To  bear  your  further  pleasure. 

SARDANAPALITS. 

Be  it  so.  I 

SALBMBNB3  (.in  rttxrvig'i. 

Myrrha! 

MYRRHA. 

Prince ! 

SAI.EMKNES.  _ 

Vou  have  shown  a  so«l  tt  D^M. 

Which,  were  he  not  my  sister's  lord •     .i  ..oa 

1  have  to  Ume  :  thou  lov'st  the  king! 
UVBRHA. 

I  love 

Sardanapalug. 

I  SALEMBNBS. 

iBttt  wouldst  have  him  king  ««W 
MYRRHA. 
I  «oaU  not  have  him  less  than  what  he  shooM  be. 

SAI.BMBNBS. 
Well,  then,  to  have  bin.  king,  and  your.,  and  all 
He  should,  or  shonUl  not  be  ;  to  have  him  live, 
Ul  him  not  sink  back  int-  luxury. 
Von  have  more  power  ui^ni  his  ■^v\n\  than 
V.^o?n  wUhin  these  walls,  or  fierce  re.«lUon 
Raging  without :  look  well  that  he  relan*  not.     . 

MYRRHA. 
There  needed  n-t  the  voice  of  S^'e^-ene^ 
To  urge  me  on  to  this;  I  will  not  fail. 
All  that  a  woman's  weakness  can 
SAI.EMEKB3. 

Is  power 

OmnHK,tent  o'er  such  a  heart  as  his  •  ^^^^^^^ 

^"^  """"'•  SARPANAPAMTS.' 

Myrrha!  what,  at  whi«pers    . 
With  my  stern  brother  i  I  shall  soon  be  jealous.       . 

MYRRHA  (jmiHl^")-  

You  have  cause,  sire  ;  for  on  the  earth  there  breathe.  I 

A  man  more  worthy  of  a  woman  s  lo>e— 

A  soldier's  tnist-a  subject's  reverence- 

A  king's  esteem-lhe  whole  world's  admiration! 

SARDaKAPAH'S. 

Praise  him,  but  not  so  warmly.     I  must  not 
H^'those  s«eet  lips  grow  eloquent  .n  au.ht 
That  throws  me  into  shade  :  yet  you  s,>eak  trulfc. 

MYRRHA. 
And  now  reUre,  to  have  your  wound  look'd  to. 
Pray  lean  on  me. 

'  SARDANAPAH-S. 

Y«e    love  '  but  not  from  pett. 

iBatmtU  turn 


SARDANAP/VLUS. 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. 

AlA&A}l\PAi.DS  dUcovntd  aierping  npon  a  couch,  and 
fccanfnilp  disturbed  in  hit  slumbers,  with  Myrhha 
xcutching. 

KYnnn.x  (,iolQ,  gazing"), 
hive  st'ileik  ii;>oii  liis  rest,  if  re-t  ii  be, 
Which  thuh  c«ip  ulscs  »liioil)er  :  >liull  I  wake  bini ! 
No,  he  seims  cainicT.    "h,  Ihni  Gid  <•{  (luiet .' 
Wliose  rei?n  i>  o'er  sealM  eyehds  and  soft  dreams, 
Or  deep,  deep  ^leep,  >'>  as  to  be  ihjI"a(hom'd, 
iKink  like  lb;  bioiher.  Death— so -till— so  stirless — 
For  then  Me  art  liappiesi,  as  it  may  be,  we 
Are  hai'^i<--t  "f  all  wiilmi  the  realm 
Of  thy  st«ru,  silent,  and  uii\«akettirip  twin. 
Aftaiii  he  moies — afifaiii  the  play  of  pain 
Shoots  oVr  his  features,  as  the  sudden  ^iist 
Crisps  the  relnciaiil  lake  ihai  lay  so  calm 
Beneath  the  niouulaiii  shadow  ;  or  the  blast 
Rnifles  the  aniiiinn  eave^,  that  drrmping  clin|; 
Faintly  and  m<:tionless  to  their  lo\ed  boughs. 
1  must  awake  him — yet  not  yet :  who  knows 
From  what  I  rouse  him  '     It  seems  pain  :  but  if 
I  quicken  him  to  beamier  pain  '    The  fe%er 
Of  this  tnniMliuons  iiif  lit ;  the  ijnef,  too,  of 
His  wound,  ihoni;h  slight,  may  cause  all  this,  and  nhake 
Me  niore  to  see  thai,  hiin  to  xuf'er.     No  ; 
Let  nature  use  heroiin  inar>-ri<al  means, — 
And  I  await  to  second,  not  disturb  her. 

s»Bn*N«p*l  f's  fatrahening}. 
Not  so — alMniisli  >e  niulti|.|itd  the  stars. 
And  (ra>e  them  to  me  as  a  realm  to  share 
From  ion  and  with  yoi  !     I  would  not  so  purchai* 
The  empire  of  eternity. — Hence  I — Ivence — 
Old  hunter  of  the  earliest  brutes!  and  ye, 
Who  hunted  feli-wcreature-  as  if  brutes. 
Once  blixKly  m  •rtai- — a.d  i<>w  bloodier  idnln. 
If  your  priests  lie  not!      \iid  ihou,  <:baslly  beldame  I 
Drippins  wi  h  dn-ky  uore,  a.ul  trainidin);  or 
The  caroas-e«  of  Inile-aiay  '.  away  ! 

Where  am  I  '     Where  the  spectres  '     Where No— 

that 
I«  DO  fal-e  |iha  'torn  :  I  shonld  know  it  'midst 
All  that  the  deail  dare  jlo  'mily  raise  up 
From  their  black  gulf  to  dau.it  the  living.     M)-rha' 

MTKitm. 
Alas !  thou  art  i  ale,  and  on  thy  brow  the  drop* 
Gather  like  nijht-dew.   -Mv  beloved,  hush- 
Calm  thee.     Thy  »,ieech  seems  of  another  world, 
And  thou  a-i  Lived  of  this.    Be  of  good  cheer ; 
Al.  will  go  well. 

SARD*NAP*It?S. 
Thy  hand — so — 't  is  thy  hand  ; 
*ri»  flesh;  grasp— clasp — yet  closer,  till  I  feel 
Mywlf  that  wliich  I  was. 

MYISRHA. 

At  least  know  me 
Iter  whit  I  am,  and  ever  must  be—thine. 

SJiaDANAPAi.rs. 
lkD'»w  It  -low.     I  know  this  life  asrain. 
ikk,  Mjr7ha !  I  have  been  where  we  shall  be. 

MYRRHi. 
iHrlonl! 

SARnANyPAt.tT». 

I  "re  been  r  the  r  rave— .where  worms  art  lords, 


And  kings  are — But  I  did  not  de«iB  ct  *o; 
I  thought 't  was  nothing. 

UYRRHA. 

So  it  is ;  exoeft 

Unto  the  timid,  who  anticipate 
That  which  n;ay  never  he. 

SARDANAPALt'S. 

Oh,  Myrrh* !  if 
Sleep  shows  such  tilings,  wnai  may  not  death  4]Hia*e 

MYKRHA. 

I  know  noenl  death  can  show,  which  life 

Has  not  already  shown  to  those  who  live 

Embodied  lonijest.     If  there  be  indeed 

A  shore,  where  mii.d  survives,  't  will  be  asmlndt 

All  unincorporate:  or  if  there  rtiLs 

A  shadow  of  ilii,  cumbrous  chig  of  clay, 

Which  stalks,  methii.ks,  between  our  souls  anl  heaTe% 

And  fetters  us  to  earth — al  least  the  phantom, 

Whate'erit  have  to  fear,  will  not  fear  death. 

SARDANAPALtTS. 

I  fear  it  not :  but  I  have  felt— have  seei»— 
A  lep'oii  of  the  dead. 

MYRRHA. 

And  so  have  I. 
The  dust  we  tread  upon  was  once  alive. 
And  wretched.     But  pp.ceed  :  what  hast  thou  aeeaT 
Speak  it,  'i  will  lighten  thy  dimni'd  mind. 

SAHDANAPAl.I'* 

Melhongfat--» 

jiyi;bH' 
Yet  pause,  thou  art  tired— in  pain— exhausted  ;  all 
Which  can  impair  both  strength  and  spini:  sees 
Rather  to  sleep  a^ain. 

SAIiDANAPAIOi. 

Not  lion — I  would  not 
Dream  ;  though  I  know  it  now  lo  be  a  dream 
What  I  lime  dreamt  : — a..d  ranst  thou  bear  to  hear  l*t 

hyiikiia. 
!  can  bear  all  things,  dreams  of  lif*-  or  death. 
Which  I  t  artici]  ate  with  you,  in  semoiancv 
Or  full  reality. 

SARHANAPAI.I'S. 

And  this  look'd  real, 
I  tell  you  :  after  that  these  eyes  were  open, 
I  saw  them  in  their  flight — f  .r  ihen  they  fled, 

MYRRHA. 
Say  on. 

sabdaNapam's. 
I  saw,  that  is,  J  dream'd  myself 
Here — her<. — e-en  where  we  are,  guests  as  we  weM^ 
Myself  a  host  that  deeni'd  him-elf  but  guest. 
Willing  to  cqiiai  all  in  social  freedom  ; 
But,  on  m\  right  hand  and  my  left,  instead 
Of  thee  and  Zanies,  and  our  cu-iom'd  nieetinf , 
Wa«  ranged  on  iny  left  hand  a  ha'iihiy,  dark. 
And  deadK  face — I  cou'd   not  recogni/e  it, 
^*et  I  had  seen  it,  though  I  knew  not  where; 
The  features  were  a  giant V,  and  the  eye 
Was  still,  yet  lighted  :  his  long  lock-  cnrl'd  dova 
On  his  ^a»-t  bust,   whei-ce  a  h:ige  quiver  rose 
With  shaft  beads  feather'd  from  the  eagle's  winy, 
That  i«ei-M  up  bristling  through  his .^erpeot hair. 
I  invited  him  to  flii  the  cu(»  which  stood 
Between  us,   but  he  ans\>er'd  not— I  flII'd  it — 
He  took  it  not— but  stared  ui>on  me,  till 
I  Crembl«d  at  the  Ax'd  glare  of  his  en : 
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I  frown'd  upnii    ,ni  as  a  kin?  should  frown— 
\le  frnuii'd  r<,c  in  his  tun.,  bill  Inr.li'd  ii|i(iii  nie 
V^itli  liie  same  asifcl,  which  apiiall'd  nie  nKU"e, 
Bfcan-e  it  ciidM^ed  not ;  and  1  ttiniM  for  fet'ug;e 
To  milder  gnesti.,  and  sni  ghl  them  on  the  right, 
Mheie  thou  wen  wont  to  be.     But 


[hf  pauses, 
\1  liat  instead .' 


SARDANAPAI.tlS. 


In  th»  owr.  ciiair-  'hy  o»n  place  in  the  banquet— 
I  aoui^ht  thv  sweet  face  in  the  circle  ;  biil 
>iutead,  a  grey-hair'd,  wilher'd,  bloody-eyed, 
4nd  bloody-handed,  jrhastly,  ^liosth   thi.g, 
Female  in  §arh,  and  crown'd  upon  the  brow, 
FiirrowM  with  years,  yet  sueerini^  with  the  pa«i»ion 
<>f  venpeance,  leering  loo  with  (liat  of  lu>t, 
Sate  : — my  veiiiB  curdled. 

UYRRHA. 
la  this  all  1 

SARDANAPM.US. 

Upon 
Her  right  hand — her  lank,  bird-like  right  hand — stood 
A  goblet,  bnbhling  o'er  with  blood  ;  and  on 
Her  left  arioiber,  flii'd  with — what  1  saw  not, 
But  turii'd  from  it  and  her.     Rut  all  along 
The  table  sate  a  rait«**  oi  crowned  wretches, 
Of  various  aspects,  but  of  one  expression. 

UYRRIIA. 

4nd  felt  you  uot  this  a  mere  (Ision  ' 

SARDANAPALtrS. 

No; 
It  was  so  palpable,  I  could  have  toiich'd  them. 
I  turn'd  from  one  face  to  another,  in 
The  hope  to  find  ai  lasi  ore  which  1  knew 
Ere  I  saw  theirs  .  but  no — all  turiiM  iijion  me. 
And  stand,  but  neither  ati-  nor  drank,  but  stared, 
Till  .1  f  rew  stone,  a>  they  seemM  half  to  be, 
*et  breathing  -tone,  for  I  fell  life  in  them, 
And  lifK  in  me  :  there  was  a  horrid  kind 
Of  synipalliv  between  ns.  a~  if  they 
Had  lost  a  pan  of  death  to  come  to  me. 
And  I  the  half  "f  life  to  sii  by  Uiem. 
We  were  In  an  existence  all  apart 

From  heaien  or  earth And  rather  l«t  me  KC 

Death  all  than  such  a  being  ' 

HVRRHA. 

And  the  end  ? 

»ARnANAPAI,I'». 

At  Ivt  I  sale  marble  as  they,  when  rose 
The  hunter  and  the  crew  ;  and  smiling  on  me^ 
Yes,  theenlarsred  but  noble  aspecl  of 
The  hniiier  -miled  upon  me— 1  should  say. 
His  lips,  for  his  eyes  moved  not — and  the  woman** 
Thin  lips  relav'd  to  -onielliiig  like  a  smile. 
Both  rose  ;  and  ilie  crow  n'd  fu'ures  on  each  hand 
kose  also,  as  if  aping  their  chief  shades — 
Mere  mimics  even  in  death  ;   but  I  sate  still  ; 
A  desperate  Muiaire  crept  through  eiery  limb. 
And  at  the  la<i  I  f^ar'd  them  not.  but  langh'd 
Full  in  their  phantom  faces.     But  then— then 
The  hunter  laid  hi^  hand  on  mine  ;    I  took  It, 
And  gras].*d  it — bnt  it  melt*-d  from  ni>  own; 
While  he  to.,  vanish'd.  and  Itft  noihiiis  but 
The  »-Nuukv  of  a  hcr«i,  for  he  look'd  so. 


lUVKhll.A. 

And  was  ;  the  ancestors  of  heroes,  too. 
And  thine  no  less. 

SARPANAPAI.DS. 

Ay,  Myrrha,  but  the  iroiaiB 
The  female  who  reniain'd.  she  fleM  uiion  rot-. 
And  burnt  my  lips  up  with  her  noisome  kisses* 
And,  flinging  down  the  goblets  on  each  hand, 
Methouirhi  their  poison^  flowc  around  us,  UU 
Kach  form'd  a  hideous  ri>er.    Still  she  clung: 
T^e  other  phantoms,  like  a  row  of  statues. 
Stood  dull  as  in  our  ieni|.les,  but  she  still 
Embraced  me  ;  while  I  shrunk  from  her,  as  if. 
In  lieu  of  her  remote  descendant,  I 
Had  been  the  son  who  slew  her  for  her  l.icesu 
Then — then — a  chaos  of  all  loathsome  things 
Throng'd  thick  and  shapeless  :  1  was  dead,  yet  tee2taC> 
Bnned,  and  raised  again — consumed  by  worms, 
Purged  by  the  flames,  and  wither'd  in  the  air! 
I  can  fix  nothing  further  of  my  thoughts, 
Save  that  I  long'd  for  thee,  and  sought  for  thee, 
III  all  these  agonies,  and  woke  and  found  thee. 

MYRRHA. 

So  shall  thou  find  me  ever  at  thy  side, 

Here  and  hereafter,  if  the  last  may  be. 

But  think  not  of  these  things — the  mere  creattoni 

Of  late  events,  acting  upon  a  frame 

Unused  to  toil,  yet  overwrought  by  toil. 

Such  as  might  try  tiie  sternest. 

SARDANAPALUS. 
Nkw  that  I  see  thee  once  more,  what  was  lem 
Seems  nothing. 

Enler  Sai.EMBNBS. 

SAI  EMBNBS. 

Is  the  king  so  soo,.  awaket 

SARDANAPAI.rS. 

Yes,  brother,  and  I  would  I  had  not  slept; 
F.r  all  the  predecessors  of  our  line 
Rose  n  ,  methoiight,  to  drag  me  down  to  them. 
Mv  father  wa-  amongst  them,  too  ;  but  he, 
I  know  not  why,  kept  from  me,  leaving  me 

Between  the  hunter  f iHer  of  our  race 

And  her,  the  homicide  a. id  hiisband-killer. 
Whom  you  call  glorious. 

SaI.EMRNES. 

So  1  term  you  also. 
Now  you  have  shown  a  spirit  like  to  hers. 
By  dav-break  I  tiropose  that  we  set  forth. 
And  charge  oncft  more  the  rebel  --few,  who  still 
Keep  gathering  head— repulsed,  but  not  quite  qiaJ^ 

SARDANAPALtJS. 

How  wears  the  night ! 

SALRMENES. 

There  yet  remain  soiBa  ka^ 
Of  darkness  :  use  them  for  your  further  rest. 

SARDANAPAtlTS. 

No,  not  to-night,  If't  is  not  gone:  methooght 
I  pnssM  hours  la  that  vision. 

UYRRRA. 

Scarcely  aaa; 
I  watchM  by  you :  it  was  a  heavy  houTt 
But  an  hour  only. 

SARDANAPALira. 

Let  us  then  hold  council ; 
To-morrow  we  set  forth. 


?:Ai;D\NAl>ALUS. 


s  .:  EJl'-Nas. 
.     .  But  er^  ihit  dme, 

■«d  •!  gTice  to  jeeL. 

sardaN\pai  trs. 
'T  is  framed. 
■ALEllBNES. 

■—  Hear  It, 

■re  you  reply  tw  readily  ;»nd  't  ii 
»»r  }Mir  e»r  only. 

MTrrha. 
Prince,  I  talie  my  leave. 

[£xt<  MTMHA. 
SALFMENES. 
nt»  Blaie  desenes  her  freednm. 

SARDANAPALt'S. 

rs..    1       J  Freeaom  only ! 

TTMt  ilave  deserves  to  share  a  throne. 

SAI.EMENBS. 

t^  I  Vour  patience— 

'T  Is  not  yet  racant,  and  't  is  of  Its  partner 
I  come  U)  speali  with  yon. 

SARPANAPAMTS. 

How  !  of  the  queen  ? 

SAI.RSIRNES. 

f;ven  so.     I  J,,d?Pd  it  fitting  f  ,r  their  safety, 

Tliat  ere  the  daun,  she  sets  forth  «ith  her  children 

H.r  I  aphla--,„ia.  where  our  lunsmai,  Cotta 

'_.Mern»  ;  and  there  at  all  prents  secure 

My  .....hews  a..d  your  s„„s  (heir  lives  ;  and.  with  then.   ' 

1  heir  JMBI  pretensions  to  the  crown,  in  case 

sahdanapai  i's. 
I  lerlsh—as  I,  probable  :  well  tliouirht— 
l*t  them  >el  forth  with  a  sure  e,cort. 
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I.  .11           J             .  T)iU 

IS  ail  providci,  and  the  palley  ready 
To  drop  do«n  the  Euphrates';   but  ere  they 
Depart,  will  yon  not  see 

SAIIDANAPALI'S 

„  Myiocis!     It  may 

Unman  my  heart,  and  the  poor  hovs  will  „eep: 
And  what  can  I  rei.ly  to  comfort  them. 
Sa,e  with  some  hollow  hopes,  and  ill-worn  imlle.! 
V  oil  know  I  cannot  feign. 

SAI.EJIKNRS, 

..  ,  .  R"t  you  can  feel  ; 

A.  least,  I  trust  ,o:  In  a  word,  the  queen 
-Hajucsu  to  see  yon  ere  yon  part—forever. 

,,  SAnPANAPAIITS. 

Unto  what  -Id  r  «hat  purpo,*  >     |  will  ?„„, 
Auett-Hl  that  she  can  ask-bnl  such  a  meetin, 

SAI,EM?!N'F.S. 

Von  Vnow    or  ouirht  to  know,  enonffh  of  women. 
Since  you  have  studied  ihem  so  steadily 
That  what  inev  ask  i„  a.ii;ht  that  toucli^  on 
ITie  heart,  is  dearer  to  their  feelings  or 
Their  fancy  than  the  wh,.le  external  world, 
f  think  as  you  do  of  mv  titer's  wish  ■ 
But  -t  was  her  wish  :  she  is  mv  sister_yo« 
Her  Wu8b»nJ_wlll  you  grant  it ' 

'  SARDANAPAIPS. 

Ih-  1^  T  will  be  aselBM, 

•"n  Wt  ia»  r  cone. 

SALBMENES. 

•  Ko.  [Bxil  Salembnbs 


I  »ardaNapai  trs. 

T~,  u„-  .  ^*  ''*'■*  "^«^  asunder 

Too  long  to  meet  agalii-and  non-  ,o  meet: 
j    Have  I  not  cares  enow,  and  pangs  enow. 
To  h  ar  alone,  that  we  mu.t  mingle  sorrow., 
"iio  have  ceased  to  mingle  loie  ' 

Rt-mter  Salemenbs  and  Zarima. 
lA'  BMGNBS. 

•'    Fr:r„r'  °"'  '""^  ''""  '-""■"■"/bnt^'r^ineTb^r  ^ 
Flora  whence  we  sprung.     The  qncen  is  present.  sir«. 

Zarina. 
I  pray  thee,  brother,  lea\e  me. 

SALEaiEKES. 

Since  vou  asK  It 

{Exit  SaI  BUBNBff 
I     . ,  lARtNA. 

A  one  with  him  •     How  many  a  year  ha.  past, 
riio  gh  we  are  sUII  so  young,  since  we  ha-e  ^et, 
»  h  cl,  I  ha>e  worn  in  widowhood  of  heart  ! 
He  lo,ed  me  not:  yet  he  seems  little  changed- 

He"';!  '  noT  "'"'-^'""''  ">-  '!«'"«'■  were  mutiuil  t 
He  s  eaks  not-scarce  regards  me-not  a  word- 
Nor  look.    Y et  he  »<«  s„f,  „f  vo^-r  and  as..ect- 
inuiiierent,  not  austere.     My  lord! 

SARDANAPAI,tIS. 

Zarina! 

XT  ..  ZARIN*. 

No,  „„  Zarina-do  not  say  Zarina. 
I  hat  tone-that  word-annihilale  long  ye«rs. 
And  things  which  make  them  longer. 
sardanapalps. 

To  think  of  these  past  dreams.     Let 's  Z  ':.To^t 
TliatU,  reproach  menot-f  ,r  the  la.M  ilnie-— 

ZARTNa. 

Am.  first.     I  ne'er  reproach'd  you. 

SARDANaPAI.I'S. 

And  that  r^,ro„f  comes  heavier  on  :rher''"*' 
nan Bn,  our  hearu  are  not  in  our  owi.  power 

.,        ,  ZARINA. 

Nor  hands;  but  I  gave  both. 

SARDANAPALtrs. 

It  was  voi.r  ,iiii  ,  """'^  brother  said. 

It  was  your  will  t„  ,ee  me,  ere  von  went 
From  Nineveh  with (A/,  /,„,7„,„.) 

ZARINa. 

'    I  wl.KM  ,    ,K     ,.  **'"'  '^'"'dren  ;  It  in  true. 

^    I  wish  d  to  thank  you  that  yon  have  not  divided 
My  heart  from  all  that 's  left  It  now  to  love- 
Those  who  are  vonrs  and  mine    who  ln,i,  rT 
And  look  upon  me  as  you  'OH^^,  'Z!,"^  "^*  '»"•. 

I   Once But  they  have  not  changed. 

I  SARDANAPAI.t'.l. 

j   'f«nwo„ld  have  them  duiful.       ^""' «"«' "*»• 

j  ZARINA. 

Ti,        ,  ,  '  cherish 

Tho«  infants   not  alone  from  the  blind  love 
Of  a  fond  mother,  but  as  a  fond  wonan 
rhey  are  now  the  only  Ue  between  is.  ' 

SARDANAPAI.tJS. 

I  h.,.      .  J  Deem  not 

I  have  not  done  yon  justice  :  rather  make  fhea 
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Rt^tnible  your  own  11.  r.  than  (hrir  nwn  sire. 
I  lni>i  thf  m  with  von — to  yiv.  :  fi:  them  for 
A  iKri'iie.  or,  if  that  be  Heuied— Vou  have  heard 
Of  this  nighi't  tumults ! 

7\RINA. 

I  had  half-fnreottert, 
And  could  ha\e  '.velr'-nied  any  t;  icf.  -a^e  yourB^ 
Wikh  g»ve  me  to  behold  your  face  attain. 

SAPr>»N»P»i  rs. 
The  throne — I  say  it  not  in  fc-ar — but  *l  is 
In  peril ;  they  perhaf.s  niav  iipier  mmmt  it : 
Bat  lei  them  n  n  for  this  lose  sisrht  of  it. 
f  will  dare  ill    hini^s  t*  b4?q"paih  it  thcro  ; 
But  if  I  fail,  tlien  they  must  nin  it  back 
Brsvely — and.  w.in,  wear  ii  wisely,  not  as  I 
Have  wasted  i^own  niv  p-valty. 


«r.i> 


The 


Shail  know  fron 
Their  father's  n 


ne'er 
■f  incfht  hut  what  may  honotir 


S4P.I">  \PM  "S. 

Hather  let  ihrm  hear 
The  truth  from  yon  ihan  fr  -ni  a  iniui|iling  world. 
If  they  he  \-i  :ul-.er--it>.   lhe^  "11  h-arn 
To<i  so<.n  ilii-  -1  orn  of  cro-..d>  fir  crownless  princes 
And  (ii  d  (hat  all  their  father's  sins  are  theirs. 
My  bo)s  !— I  c<.nkl  ha-.e  h  .rn,-  ii  «ere  1  cliildles*. 

ZAMNA. 

f>h !  do  not  say  so — do  nni  poisi.n  all 
Mv  peace  hfi,  by  uuuishiiie  thai  ihou  wert 
A  father.     It  ih.ni  c  iii-.e'.-.i,  they  shall  reien. 
And  honour  him  who  -aved  the  realm  for  them. 
So  little  cared  fir  as  hi-  own  :  and  if 

T  ts  lost,  all  earth  "ill  cry  out,  thank  your  father! 
And  they  will  swell  the  i-i  1,  .  «ith  a  curse. 

7.VMNA. 

That  they  shall  never  d-  .  bnt  rather  honour 

Phe  name  of  him,  wlii,  dviis  like  a  Wiug, 

in  his  last  hours  did  n;ore  for  his  own  memory. 

Than  many  nionarchs  ii.  a  lenqlh  of  days. 

Which  date  the  fliijhi  of  time,  hut  make  no  annals, 

«A«DANAPAI.t'S. 

Our  annals  draw  leiclia.  ce  nnto  their  close; 
But  at  tlie  least,  whaie'er  the  past,  their  end 
Shall  be  like  their  beginaing—meniomhle. 

ZAMNA. 

Yet,  be  not  ra-sli— be  careful  of  your  life, 
U»e  but  for  those  who  love. 

SABPANArAI  t'S. 

And  who  are  they? 
A  «lave,  who  loves  from  passion— I  'II  not  say 
Atobition — she  has  seen  throne*  -hake,  and  loves, 
A  few  friends,  who  have  revell'd  till  we  are 
As  one,  for  they  are  nothine  if  I  fall : 
A  brother  I  have  injnrevl — children  whom 
I  hate  i:e|?lecied,  and  a  -ponse 

ZARINA. 

Who  love*. 

lARDAKAPALtTS. 

And  pardons  T 

ZARINA. 

(  have  never  thought  of  this, 
And  csniuit  pardon  till  I  have  condem-v'd. 

•ARDANAPALt;*. 

Ui  wife ! 


7M1IVA. 

Now  b!es*ings  on  tSc  for  Tna,  ^turil  ! 
I  never  thought  to  hear  it  mon  —  irom  the*. 

SARPANAPALrs. 

Oh!  thou  wilt  hear  it  from  my  subjects.     YeK— 
These  slaves,  whom  I  have  nnnnr.  d,  i  anifieT'd,  fa^ 
And  swoln  with  peace,  and  j-orsjed  uiili  plenty,  UU 
They  reipn  themsi-lies — all   monarclri   in  their  MiB 

sions — 
Now  swarm  fcrth  In  rebellion,  and  demand 
His  death,  who  made  iheir  lives  a  jubilee  : 
While  the  few  upon  whom  I  have  no  claim 
Are  faithful.     Tliis  is  true,  yet  monstrous, 

j  ZARINA. 

I  Th 

Perhaps  too  natural ;  for  benefits 
Turn  poison  in  b.id  minds. 

SAKPANAPALUS. 

And  eood  ones  Bake 
Good  out  of  evil,     Mappier  than  trie  bee. 
Which  hives  not  but  from  wholesome  lloweri. 

ZARfTJA. 

Then  nm 

The  honey,  nor  inquire  whence  't  is  derivtd. 
Be  satisfied —you  are  not  all  ahandou'd. 

SARIlANAPAl  t'S. 

My  life  insures  me  Ihau     Hiw  lone,  bethink  you. 

Were  not  1  vet  a  king,  should  I  he  mortal : 

That  is,  where  mortals  ure,  ni(  where  they  muatb*' 

ZAFtKA. 

I  know  not.     But  yet  live  fir  my—that  ii. 
Your  children's  sake  I 

SVllPANAPAt  t'S. 

My  yeiiile,  wronff'd  Zannat 
I  am  the  very  slave  of  circumstance 
And  iiupnlse— borne  away  wilh  eiei^  hreJith  ! 
Misplaced  ujion  the  ihrone — misplaced  in  life. 
I  know  not  what  1  c  i;ld  have  been,  but  feel 
1  am  not  what  I  -Ivoiild  lie— let  il  end. 
But  take  this  with  thee  :   if  1  was  not  forni'd 
To  pri?e  a  love  like  thi  le,  a  mind  like  thine. 
Nor  dote  even  on  thy  hramy — a«  I  've  doted 
On  lesper  charms,  for  no  cause  save  that  such 
Devotion  was  a  duty,  and  I  hated 
All  that  look'd  like  a  chain  for  me  or  others 
(This  even  rebellion  n>iist  avouch) ;  \ei  hear 
These  words,  perhatisamon^  my  last — that  none 
E'er  valued  more  tliy  virtues,  thou(fh  he  knew  not 
To  profit  by  them— as  the  miner  lignu 
Upon  a  vein  of  vir^n  ore,  discovering 
That  wliich  avails  liim  nothing ;  he  hath  foui>l  it. 
But 't  is  not  his — but  some  superior's,  who 
Placed  liim  to  dij,  but  not  divide  the  wealth 
Which  sparkles  at  his  feet ;    nor  darr  he  lift 
Nor  poise  it,  hut  must  grovel  on,  upturning 
The  sullen  earth. 

ZARINA. 

Oh  I  if  thou  hast  at  lengtfc 
Discover'd  that  my  love  is  worth  esteem, 
I  ask  no  more— but  let  us  hence  together, 
And  /—let  me  say  ir^— «h3ll  yet  be  happy. 
Assyria  is  not  all  the  eanh — we  'II  find 
A  world  out  of  our  own— aid  be  more  blert 
Tlian  I  have  ever  lieen.  or  (hou,  with  aH 
An  eiiipir«  to  IndilKe  ihee. 


SARDANAPALUS. 


Sll 


Bnlfr  Su  EMRNBS. 
SAl.EMENHS. 

I  niimt  pari  ye — 
ffei  mcneuts,  whkh  must  not  be  lost,  are  pimnR 

ZARI.Vl. 

nbiunW:  brother  !  wilt  tlinu  thus  neigli  oat 
^MajiU  tc  liu;h  aiul  blett' 

gALEllENES. 

Blest .' 
ZARINA. 

He  hath  been 
te  (entl>!  witli  me  that  I  cannot  think 
Ot  quilti\iK. 

S^I.EMRNES. 

So — this  ftniniitie  farewell 
En<b  V  :ii><h  paitiiig-  end.  In  no  departure. 
I  tbouehi  a''  much,  and  yiL'Ided  against  all 
My  better  bodin^s.    Bui  it  niuht  not  be. 

ZARIN*. 

Wot  be! 

SXI  EMENBS. 

Renoain,  and  perish 

ZAKtNA. 

With  my  hiubend— 

SALEUENBS. 

/;nd  ehfldreit. 

ZARINA. 
Alas! 

SAI.EMENES. 

Hear  nie,  ii«ter,  like 
Jfv  sinter  fcr-all  't  prepared  to  niuke  your  safety 
Certain,  and  of  the  bnys  loo,  o\ir  la-t  hope*. 
'T  Is  not  a  ■iirvfte  nuestion  of  mere  feeling, 
Thonijb  that  *ere  ninch— but  't  ik  a  point  of  state: 
The  rebels  would  d"  more  to  seiie  upon 
The  offspring  of  their  sovereign,  and  so  crush 

ZARINA. 

Ah  '.  do  not  name  it. 

SAl.EMRNES. 

Well,  Ihen,  mark  me:  when 
They  are  safe  beyond  the  Median's  gri-p,  the  rebels 
Have  uli^^'d  ilieir  chief  aim — the  entinction  of 
The  Hue  of  Niihrod.     lliongh  the  prercnt  Unf 
fall,  his  son*  liVe  for  victor>  and  vengeance. 

ZAUINA. 

But  could  not  I  remain,  alone  ' 

SilKiW.SES. 

M  hat !   leave 
foot  childrers  wit      wo  parents  and  \et  orphan*— 
[iim«r»iigf  laud     -o  \oung,  so  dintajit! 
ZARINA. 

1}  heft  vi'    jreak. 

SA!  EMENBS. 

Now  you  know  all — decide. 
SARPANAPAM'S. 
Mbna,  he  haih  spoken  uell,  and  we 
lu«  >ielrt  auMle  to  this  [lecessity. 
4-iruniiig  here,  you  tnav  l^se  all  ;  departing^^ 
ou  sa^e  the  be'ter  part  ot  whiit  is  left 
o  both  of  us,  and  to  such  lo>al  hearts 
»  yet  beat  ie  t'lese  kin^donis. 

SALBMENB3. 

The  time  presses 

SARPaNAPM  IIS. 

li.,  then.    If  eV' or  meet  dgaui,  pertiap* 


I  may  t>e  worthier  of  yt  n-^nd,  it  not. 
Remember  that  my  fault.,  thoui^h  not  atoned  lor. 
Are  ended.    Yet,  I  dread  thy  nature  will 
Uhe%e  more  abne  tlie  nii^lilen  name  and  ashef 
^^hich  once  were  mitihriest  in  As>>na — ifaau— « 
But  1  grow  womanish  again,  anil  mu>t  not; 
I  must  learn  sternness  now.     My  sin?  have  aU 

Been  of  the  snfter  order hiai  thy  tear^~ 

I  do  not  bid  thee  not  to  shed  them — 't  wel% 
Easier  to  stop  Euphrates  at  its  source 
Than  one  tear  of  a  tr.ie  and  tender  heart- 
But  let  me  not  behold  Ifiera  ;  they  urmap  me 
Here  when  I  had  re-mann'd  myself.     Hy  hroUiar, 
Lead  her  away. 

ZARINA. 

Oh,  God  !  I  never  shall 
Behold  bim  more '. 

lALBMENE?  (Striving  k>  conduct  htr"). 
Nay,  sister,  1  mutt  be  obey'dL 

ZARINA. 

I  must  rem^n — away  !  you  shall  not  hold  ma. 
What,  shall  he  die  alone!—/  live  alone  > 

SAIEMENBS. 
He  shall  not  die  alone  ;  but  lonely  you 
Have  lived  for  years. 

ZARINA. 

That 's  false !  I  knew  he  llTcd, 
And  lived  upon  bis  image — let  me  go : 

SALEUENBS  (.conducting  her  off  the  ttagt^ 
Nay,  then,  I  must  use  some  fraternal  force. 
Which  you  will  pardon. 

ZARINA. 

Ne^er.    Help  me  !    Oh  t 
Sardanapalus,  wilt  thou  thus  behold  me 
Torn  from  thee  * 

SAI.EUENES. 

Nay — then  all  is  lost  again. 
If  that  this  moment  is  not  gain'd. 

tARINA. 

My  brain  turn»— 
My  eyes  fail — where  is  he !  [She  faints 

lARDANAPALl'S    iadeattcing). 

No — set  her  down  : 
She  's  dead— and  you  have  slain  her. 

(ALBtlBNBS. 

'T  is  the  mere 

Falntness  of  o'er-wrought  passion  :  in  the  air 

She  will  recover.    Pray,  keep  bark — [Atide.l     must 

Avail  myself  of  this  sole  moment  to 

Bear  her  to  where  her  cliildren  are  er  bark'  I, 

I'  the  To\al  galley  on  the  river. 

[Salemekes  htan  in  t§L 

SARDANAPALUS  (solus'). 
This  too— 
And  this  too  must  I  suffer — I,  who  never 
Inflicted  purposely  on  human  hearts 
A  voluntary  pang  !     But  that  is  false — 
She  loved  me.  and  I  loved  her.     Fatal  passion 
W  hy  dost  thou  not  expire  at  once  In  hearts 
Which  thou  hast  ligl  ted  u)!  at  once '.    Zarina  . 
I  must  pay  dearly  for  tlie  desolation 
Now  brought  upon  thee.     Had  I  never  loved 
But  thee,  1  should  have  been  an  unopposed 
Monarch  of  honouring  nations.    To  what  gulphs 
A  single  deviation  from  the  v  -ack 
Of  human  dutir.  leads  e     «  those  wh.?  clatB 
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riie  hnmage  n(  nitnkind  as  their  born  due, 
And  And  it,  till  they  forfett  ii  tlietuselres ! 

Ente      ^VRHHA. 

SARD\NAPALU». 

re.  ^ere!  Whocall'd  you? 

MVHKHA. 

No  nne— but  I  heard 
fir  off  a  voice  of  wail  and  lauienlaiton, 
Kad  til  >n|lit 

SARDANArAl.tTS. 

tt  forms  no  portion  of  your  duties 
Tc  enter  her'    .  I  sougtu  foi-, 

UYRHHA. 

I  hough  I  might, 
Perhaiw,  ricalL  ome  softer  words  of  yours 
^Although  they  too  uere  chidiug  ),  wliich  reproved  me, 
because  1  ever  dreaded  to  iittnide  ; 
Resisting  my  own  wish  and  your  injunction 
To  heed  no  lime  nor  presence*  but  approach  you 
Uncall'd  for :  1  retire. 

sahdanapahis. 

Vei,  stay— beiny  here. 
1  pray  yoi  pardon  me  ;  events  have  sour'd  me 
1'ill  I  wax  peevish — heed  it  not :  I  ehal> 
Soo  1  be  myself  a^ain. 

MVRRHA. 

I  wait  with  patieuce. 
What  I  shall  see  with  pleasure, 

SARUANAPAI>l-S. 

Scarce  a  mootent 
Before  your  entrance  iu  this  hall,  Zarina, 
^iieen  of  Assyria,  departed  hence. 
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SiRPANAPAIPS. 

Wherefore  do  yon  start ' 


SAHDANAPAHIS. 

T  was  well  you  entPr'd  hy  another  portal, 

KIse  you  had  met.    That  pang  at  least  is  spared  her . 

MVRRHA. 

J  know  to  feel  for  her. 

SARPANAPAMIS. 

That  is  too  much. 
And  beyond  nature — *t  is  nor  mutual. 
Nor  |>ossible.     Tou  cannot  pity  her. 
Nor  ihe  aught  bu  t 

MVRRHA. 

Despise  the  favourite  slave 
Not  more  than  I  have  ever  scorn'd  myself. 

SARPANAPAl.tlS. 

Hcom'dl  wlat,  to  be  the  envy  of  your  sex, 
Arid  lord  i.  o'er  the  heart  of  the  world's  lord  I 

MYRRHA, 

Were  you  the  lord  of  twice  ten  thousand  worlds— 
As  you  are  like  to  lose  the  one  you  sway'd— 
I  Aid  alase  myself  as  much  iu  being 
Y'  ur  paramour,  as  though  you  were  a  peasant— 
Nky,  more,  if  that  the  peasant  were  a  Greek. 

SARDANAPAI.l/S. 

.'  m  trlk  it  well 

ItrRRHA. 
And  irulf. 


gARDANAPAltJS. 

In  the  hoar 
Of  man's  adversity  all  things  grow  darinf 
AgaiiKit  the  falling ;  but  as  1  am  not 
Quite  fallen,  nor  now  disposed  to  bear  reproathes^ 
Perhaps  because  I  merit  them  too  often. 
Let  us  then  part  while  peace  ii  still  between  Sfc 

MYRKHA. 
Part! 

SARDANAPALDS. 
Have  not  all  cast  human  beings  parted. 
And  muit  not  all  the  present  one  day  part ! 

MYRRH  A. 

Why? 

SARDANAPAI.I'S. 

For  your  safety,  which  I  will  have  look'd  t% 
With  a  strong  escort  to  your  native  land ; 
And  such  gifts  as,  if  you  ha\e  not  been  all 
A  queen,  shall  make  your  dowry  worth  a  kingdoa* 

MVRRHA. 

I  pray  you  talk  not  thus. 

SAKDANAPALnS. 

The  queen  la  gone  S 
You  need  not  shame  to  follow.  I  would  fall 
Alone — I  seek  no  partners  but  in  pleasure. 

MYRRHA. 

And  !  no  pleasure  but  iu  parting  not. 
You  (hall  not  force  nie  from  you. 

SARTANAPALUS. 

Think  well  (fl^ 
It  soon  may  be  too  late. 

MVRRHA. 

So  let  it  be ; 
For  then  yoir  cannot  separate  me  from  yon. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

And  will  not ;  but  I  thnught  you  uish'd  iU 

MYRRHA. 

I» 

SARDANAPALUS. 

You  spoke  -»f  your  abasement. 

MYRRHA. 

And  I  feel  it 
Deeply — ro"re  deeply  than  all  things  hut  love. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Then  fly  fr'  ja  It. 

MYRRHA. 

'T  will  not  recall  Ihe  past— 
'T  will  not  restore  my  honour,  nor  my  heart. 
No — here  I  stand  or  fall.     If  that  you  conquer, 
I  live  to  joy  in  your  great  triumph  ;  should 
Yiflir  lot  he  different,  I  'II  not  weep,  but  share  ik 
Yau  did  not  doubt  me  a  few  hours  ago. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Your  courage  never — nor  your  love  llll  now ; 
,And  none  could  make  me  doubt  it  save  yo'irself. 
Those  words 

MYRRHA. 

Were  words.    I  pray  you,  let  tiM  JivmA 

Be  in  the  past  acts  you  were  pleased  to  praiae 
This  very  night,  and  in  my  further  bearing, 
Beside,  wherever  you  are  borne  by  fate. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

I  am  content;  and,  trusting  in  my  cause. 
Think  we  may  yet  be  victors,  and  return 
To  peace — the  only  victory  I  covet. 
To  nte  war  is  no  glory — conquest  nu 
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Renown.    1  v  b(  forced  thus  to  uphold  my  rit;ht, 

Bits  heavier  on  my  heart  than  all  the  wrongs 

These  men  would  bnw  me  down  wilb.     Ne\er,  never 

Can  I  fiirgel  this  iiJt;hl,  e\eji  should  I  live 

To  add  i'.  tu  the  nieimiij  of  .ithers. 

I  thought  to  liuve  made  nmie  iuoffensive  rule 

An  era  of  sweet  j/eai'e  'Di.dst  bloody  aiiiials, 

A  green  si  ot  auiidsi  deVert  ceutunen, 

On  which  the  future  would  turn  hack  and  smile, 

And  cultivate,  or  sigh  when  it  could  not 

Recal  Sardana|ialiis'  trrudeu  leign. 

I  thought  to  have  made  U)y  realm  a  paradise, 

And  every  moon  aji  epoch  of  new  pleasures. 

I  took  the  rabble's  shouts  for  love — the  breath 

Of  friejids  for  truth — the  li|)6  of  woman  for 

My  only  guerdon — so  they  are,  my  Myrrhaj 

[He  ti$s€i  hir. 
Klu  mt:.    Now  let  them  take  my  realm  and  life  ! 
Tbey  shall  have  both,  but  never  thee ! 

MYIIRHA. 

No,  never ! 
Man  may  despoil  his  brother  man  of  alt 
That 's  great  or  glittering .  kingdoms  fall — host*  yield- 
Friends  fail — sla\es  Hy— and  all  betray — and,  more 
Than  all,  the  most  indebted — but  a  heart 
That  loves  without  self-love  '.  '  t  U  Were — now  prove  it. 

Enter  SiLEMENES. 

SAI  EMEKES. 

I  lougbt  you. — How  !  she  here  again  f 

SAI'.UANAPALUS. 

Return  aa> 
Now  to  reproof:  methinks  your  aspect  spedu 
Of  liigher  matter  than  a  womin's  preoence. 

SAl.EMCNES. 

The  only  woman  whom  il  mnch  imports  ma 
At  such  a  mo  ent  now  is  safe  in  absence — 
The  queen  's  embarkM. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

And  well  1  say  that  much. 

SAl.EIUENES. 

Yet. 

Her  transient  weakness  has  past  o'er ;  at  least. 

It  settled  into  tearless  silence  :  her 

Pale  face  and  glittering  eye,  after  a  glance 

Upon  her  sleei'ing  children,  were  still  Ax'd 

Upon  the  palace  towers,  as  the  swift  galley 

Stole  down  the  hurry tnp  stream  beneath  the  starlight; 

Bvt  she  said  nothing. 

SARDANAPAIATS. 

Would  1  felt  DO  mort 
That  the  has  saic, 

SALEMENES. 
"T  is  now  too  late  to  feel ! 
Your  feelings  cannot  cancel  a  sole  pang  : 
To  change  them,  my  advices  biing  sure  tidings 
That  the  rebellious  Medes  and  Chaldees,  rasrshali'd 
By  their  two  leaders,  are  already  up 
In  arms  again ;  and,  serrying  their  ranks, 
PreiJkrc  to  attack :  they  have  apparently 
Been  Joio'd  by  other  satraps. 

(AROANAPALU*. 

Wbatl  mor«ieb«l«t 
Ut  w  be  8nl.  Umb. 


•ALBUENES. 

That  were  bardl/  prudeni 
Now,  though  it  was  our  tirst  intention.     If 
By  noon  to-mor,row  we  are  join'd  by  those 
I  've  sent  for  by  sure  messei'gers,  we  shall  h* 
In  strength  enough  to  venture  an  attack, 
Ay,  and  pursuit  too  :  but,  till  tlirn,  my  voice 
Is  to  await  the  onset. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

1  deter 
That  waiting  ;  though  It  seems  so  safe  to  fight 
Behind  high  walls,  and  hurl  down  foes  Into 
Deep  fosses,  or  behold  them  sprawl  on  spike* 
Slrew'd  to  receive  them,  still  I  like  it  not — 
My  soul  seems  lukewarm  ;  but  wheu  I  set  qd  than« 
Though  they  were  piled  on  mountains,  I  would  have 
A  pluck  at  them,  or  perish  in  hot  blood! 
Let  me  then  charge ! 

SALEMENES. 

You  talk  like  a  joung  soldier. 

SARDANAPALVSU 

I  am  no  soldier,  but  a  mat.  *  speak  not 
0(  soldiership.    I  loathe  th»  word,  and  those 
V^  ho  pride  themse^ei.  vir^n  it ;  but  direct  m« 
Mliert  i  may  pour  up<.  it  them. 

SALEUENES. 

You  must  spua 
To  expose  yaur  life  too  hastily  ;  't  is  not 
Like  mine,  or  any  othei  subject's  breath  I 
Th«  whole  war  turns  upon  it— with  it ;  this 
Alone  creates  it,  kindles,  ana  may  quench  it- 
Prolong  it— end  it. 

SAPDANAPALUS. 

Then  let  us  end  both! 
T  were  better  thus,  pernaiw,  than  prolong  cilhar; 
I  'm  sick  of  cue,  perchance  of  both. 

r  A  trumpet  soundi  reUlumtt 
SAi.SMENES. 

Hark 
SABnAN/.PALUS. 

Let  US 
Reply,  not  listen. 

SALBUENES. 
And  your  wound  I 
SARD/iKAPALUS. 

'T  Is  bound— 
T  is  heal'd — I  had  forgotten  it.     Away  ! 
A  leech's  lancet  would  have  scratch'd  me  deeper) 
The  slave  that  gave  it  nii^ht  be  well  ashamed 
To  have  struck  so  weak'y. 

SALEMENES. 

Now,  may  none  this  btnc 
Strike  with  a  better  aim .' 

SAB»-»- APALnS. 

\y,  if  we  conquer; 
But  if  not,  they  will  only  leave  to  roe 
A  task  tbey  might  have  soared  their  king.    Upon  them 
[  Trumpet  touniit  a|raia> 
SALEMENES. 

I  am  with  you. 

SUlOANAHALirS. 

Ho,  va  aims!  again, my  tmt, 

\_hteiatt. 
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.\CT    V. 


How  hideous  iipr 
*ud  love  and  rev 
By  h.iiuan  pas&jo 


The  mine  Hall  o/lht  palace. 

MYR«h\  and   Baiea. 

liyiiliHA  (o/  a  u-indout). 
n»  da;  SI  last  na.'-  umkeii.     What  a  nii^ht 
Hath  usher'd  it '     How  beautiful  in  heaven  ! 
Thoijgh  varied  with  a  lran>-itory  etoriu, 
More  beautiful  i  i  that    ariety  ! 

10  earth  I   where  peai'e  and  hope, 
.1,  ill  an  hour  were  trampled 
IIS  to  a  human  chaos, 
Not  yet  resolved  to  separate  elements. — 
*T  U  warring  still !     And  can  the  sun  so  rise, 
So  bright,  so  rolling  back  the  clouds  into 
Vapours  anire  lovely  than  the  unclouded  sky, 
With  golden  pinnacles,  and  snowy  mountains, 
And  billows  puri'ler  than  the  ocean's,  making 
In  heaven  a  glorious  mockery  of  the  earth, 
So  like,  we  almost  deem  it  permanent ; 
So  Heeling,  we  can  scarcely  call  il  aught 
Beyond  a  vision,  't  is  so  transiently 
Scatter'd  along  the  eternal  vault :  and  yet 
It  dwells  upon  the  soul,  and  soothe,  the  soul, 
And  blends  Itself  into  the  soul,  until 
Sunrise  and  sunset  form  the  haunted  epoch 
Of  sorrow  and  of  love  ;  which  they  who  mark  not 
Know  not  tl;e  rtalni»  where  those  twin  genii 
(W  ho  chasten  and  who  purify  our  hearts, 
So  that  we  would  not  change  their  sweet  rebukes 
For  all  the  boisterous  j,ys  thai  eversho<ik 
The  air  with  clamoun  build  the  palaces 
Where  their  fond  votaries  reiin^e  and  breathe 
Briefly  ;— hut  in  that  brief  cool  calm  inhale 
Enough  of  heaven  to  enable  them  to  bear 
The  rest  of  couinion,  heavy,  human  hours, 
And  dream  them  through  in  placid  sufferance; 
Though  seemingly  employ'd  like  all  the  rest 
Of  toiling  breathers  in  allotted  la-sks 
Of  pain  or  pleasure,  (wo  names  for  one  feelliiK- 
Which  our  internal,  restless  agony 
Would  vary  in  the  sound,  although  the  senae 
Escapes  our  highest  efforts  to  he  happy. 


Yon  muse  right  calmly  :  and  can  you  so  watch 
The  sunrise  which  may  be  our  last ! 

UTRRHA. 

It  is 

TheHfore  that  I  so  watch  it,  and  reproach 
Thi>se  eyes,  which  never  may  behold  it  more, 
toi  having  look'd  upon  it  oft,  too  oft, 
Without  the  reverence  and  the  rapture  due 
To  that  which  keeps  all  earth  from  being  as  fragile 
As  I  am  in  thi«  form.     Come,  look  upon  it. 
The  Chaldee't  god,  which,  when  I  gaze  upon, 
I  grow  almost  »  convert  to  your  Baal. 

BALEA. 
As  now  he  reigns  In  heaven,  so  once  on  earth 
He  sway'd. 

UYRHHA. 
He  sways  it  no«  far  more,  then ;    never 
Had  earthly  monarch  half  the  peace  and  glory 
■^'Uch  centres  in  a  single  ray  o(  his. 


BALBA. 

Surely  he  is  a  god  ! 

MYHRHA. 

So  w  e  f i  I  eeks  deijb  too ; 
Ai;d  yet  I  sometimes  think  that  gorgeous  orb 
Must  rather  be  the  abode  of  gods  than  one 
<!>f  the  immortal  sovereigns.     Now  he  hrcAs 
Through  all  the  clouds,  and  fills  my  eyes  with  U^i 
That  shuts  the  world  out.     1  can  look  no  more. 

RAl  ii\. 
Hark  !  heard  you  not  a  sound  ' 

MVHKHA. 

No,  't  was  mere  fancj 
They  battle  it  beyond  the  wall,  and  not 
As  in  late  midnight  condici  in  the  very 
Chambers  ;  the  palace  has  become  a  forti'esa 
Since  that  insidlo^is  hour  ;  and  here  witUn 
The  very  centre,  girded  by  vast  courts 
And  regal  halls  of  pyramid  proportimts. 
Which  must  be  carried  one  by  one  hefore 
Tliey  fienetrateto  where  they  then  arrived. 
We  are  as  much  shut  in  even  from  the  souod 
Of  peril  as  from  glory. 

BAI.EA. 

But  they  reach'd 
Thus  far  before. 

MYRRHA. 
Yes,  by  surprise,  and  wera 
Beat  hack  by  \alour ;   now  at  once  we  have 
Courage  and  vigilance  to  guard  us. 

BALEA. 

Maylfcn 

Prosper ! 

MTRRHA. 
That  is  the  prayer  of  many,  and 
The  dread  of  more  :  it  is  an  anxious  hour; 
I  strive  to  keep  it  from  my  thoughts.    Alas ! 
How  vainly  I 

BAI.EA. 

It  is  said  the  king's  demeaneur 
In  the  late  action  scarcely  more  aiipali'd 
The  rebeU  than  astonish'd  his  true  subjects. 

MYRRHA. 

T  Is  easy  to  astonish  or  appal 

The  vulgar  mass  which  moulds  a  horde  of  slaves  I 

Hut  he  did  bravely. 

BAI.nA. 

Slew  he  not  Beleses! 
I  heard  Uie  soldiers  say  lie  struck  him  down. 

HVRKHA. 

The  wretch  was  overthrown,  but  rescued  to  . 

Triumph,  iwrhaps,  o'er  one  who  vanqiush'd  him 
In  fiiht,  as  he  had  spared  him  in  his  peril. 
And  by  tliat  heedless  pity  risk'd  a  crown. 

BAI.EA. 

Hark! 

MVRRHA. 

You  are  right;  some  steps  approach,  but  slowif 

Enter  Soldiers,  hearin)!  in  Sat  rmenes  wounded,  «** 
a  broken  Javelin  in  his  Side:  they  sen  him  «rM 
one  of  the  Couches  which  furnish  the  apiutmtnt. 


UYRKHA. 
Ofa,  ioYCl 

,  BALEA. 

1  Tbeu  all  is  over. 


SARDANAPALUS. 


SXI-BMENES. 

Tlial  is  false. 
Rew  tA«\vr-  the  slave  who  says  so,  if  a  soldier. 

MYRRHA. 

Spart  Mm — he  '»  none  :  a  mere  court  buttevf  f. 
That  Nutters  ui  the  pageant  of  a  uonarcb. 

SAL-EUENBS. 
Let  Ul'  live  on,  then , 

KVRRHIl. 
So  wilt  thou,  I  trust. 

SAI  RUFKES. 

i  fain  would  live  this  hour  out,  and-lhe  event, 
till  doubt  it.    Wlierefore  did  ye  bear  me  here  ? 

suiDlBn. 
By  llie  kind's  order.     When  the  javelin  struck  yon, 
Vou  fell  and  fainted  ;  't  was  his  strict  commsod 
To  bear  you  to  tliis  halL 

SALEMBNES. 

'T  was  not  ill  don«  : 
For,  seeailng  slain  In  that  cold  diMy  trance. 

The  sight  might  shake  our  soldiers — but 't  if  vaia 

I  feel  it  ebbing  '. 

hTHBHA. 

Let  me  tee  the  wourtd  ; 
I  am  not  quite  skilless  :  In  my  native  land, 
'T  is  part  of  our  instruction.     War  being  constant. 
We  are  nerved  to  look  on  such  tilings. 

SULDIBR. 

Best  extract 
The  javelin. 

UYBRMA. 
Hokl !  DO,  oo,  it  canaot  be. 
SALEtlENES. 
I  am  sped, then  ! 

MTRRHA. 

With  the  blood  that  fa»l  m"«<  foUow 
The  extracted  wea[wn,  I  do  fear  thy  life. 

SAI.EUBNBS. 
And  I  no*  death.    Where  was  the  kingvben  yon 
Convey'd  me  from  the  spot  where  1  was  strickea ! 

SOLDIER. 

Upon  the  same  ground,  and  encouraging 
With  voice  and  gesture  the  dispirited  troop* 
Who  bad  seen  you  fall,  and  falter'd  back. 
SALBMENES. 

Whom  heard  y« 
Named  next  to  the  -.ammand  ? 
SOLDIER. 

I  did  not  bear. 
SALBMENES. 
f  jf,  ther ,  atiU  tell  him,  *t  w-a^  roy  last  request 
That  Zames  take  my  post  until  the  junction, 
6j  hoped  for,  yet  delay'd,  of  Ofratanes, 
Satrap  of  Susa.     Leave  roe  here  :  our  troo[»s 
Are  nAt  so  numerous  as  to  spare  your  absence. 
SOLDIER. 

Bui,  prince 

SALBMENES. 
Hence,  I  say !     Here  's  a  courtier  and 
A  voman,  tb'  best  cnamber  company. 
As  you  wrv.ld  not  permit  n»e  to  expire 
Upoathe  field,  1  '11  have  no  idle  soldiers 
AtKnil  my  sick  touch.    Hence !  and  do  my  bidding ! 

[  Exeunt  the  Soldiert. 

MYFRHA. 

•MlkDl  •Kl  florlous  s[>irit !  must  the  earth 


So  soon  resign  thee  ! 

SALEMENES. 

Ucntle  Myrrhm,  111 
The  end  I  would  have  chosen,  had  I  sftved 
The  monarch  or  the  monarchy  by  this  ; 
Aa  't  is,  I  have  not  outlived  tlieui. 
MYKHHA. 

You  wax  paHT, 

SALEUBNBS. 

Your  hand ;  this  broken  weapon  but  prolongs 
My  pangs,  without  sustaining  life  enougb 
To  make  me  useful  :  I  would  draw  it  forth. 
And  my  life  with  it,  could  I  but  hear  how 
The  fignt  goes. 

£ii(rr  Sahdanapalus  and  Solditn. 

SAKDANAPAI.I'S. 

My  best  brother  . 
8AI  BMENBS. 

And  thr  bMIW 
Is  lost  t 

SARDSNAPALI'S  (dMpondinf  J»). 
You  see  me  here. 

SALEMENES. 

I  M  rather  ».«  y  ,u  Ihm . 
[  He  draws  out  the  wtapan/rotr.  the  wuuiid  and  4» 

SAHDANAPALtJS. 

Ar.d  thus  1  win  be  seen,  unless  the  succour. 
The  last  frail  reed  of  our  beleaguer'd  hopes, 
Arrive  with  Ofriunei. 

MYRRHA. 
Did  yon  not 
■awire  a  tok*n  from  your  dying  brother, 
AppoiDtir.g  Zamrs  chief! 

SARDANAPAL'  S. 
Idid. 
MYRRHA. 

Where  '•Zomeil 
SARDANAPALUS. 


And  Altada! 

SARDANAPALUS. 
Dying. 

MYRRHA. 
Pania!  Sferot 

SARDANAPALCS. 

Pania  yet  lives ;  but  Sfero  's  fleO,  or  captiiih 
1  am  alone. 

JJYRRHA. 
And  is  all  lost ' 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Our  walls. 
Though  thinly  mann'd,  may  still  hold  out  Iglt^  t 
Their  present  force,  or  auebt  save  treachery ; 
But  i'  the  Held 

WYliKHA. 

I  thought 't  v^as  the  intent 
Of  Satemenes  not  to  risk  a  sallv 
Till  ye  weie  strengthen'd  by  the  expected  su< 

SARDANAPALl'S. 
I  over-ruled  him. 

MYRRHA. 
Well,  the  fault 's  a  brave  one 

SARDANA»-AUJS. 

Bat  fatal.    Oil,  m)  brother     I  wontd  glv* 
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These  realms,  of  which  thou  wert  the  ornaniciil, 
The  sword  and  shield,  the  sole  redeeming  honour, 

To  cat  bac^ But  I  will  uol  weep  for  Ihee; 

Tbousbalt  oe  mournM  f.ir  a»  thou  wouldst  be  mourn'd. 

It  grieves  me  most  (hai  thnu  loiildsi  quit  lliis  life 

Belierins  that  1  co;ild  surviie  what  thou 

Hast  died  for— our  long  ."iaity  of  race. 

If  I  redeem  it,  I  ttill  give  thee  blood 

Of  thousand*,  tears  of  millions,  for  atonement 

Cl:'e  tears  of  all  ihe  ?ood  are  thine  already). 

If  not,  we  meet  again  srmn,  If  the  spirit 

Within  us  lhe»  beyond  :  —  ihou  resdest  mine, 

And  do«t  me  justice  now.    Let  me  once  clasp 

That  yet  warru  hand,  and  fold  that  throbless  heart 

[  Emhracet  the  body. 
To  this  which  beaw  so  bitterly.    Now  bear 
The  body  hence. 

SOLPIER. 
Where  ! 
SARDANAPAI.OS. 

lomy  ptoper  chamber. 
Place  It  beneath  my  canopy,  as  though 
The  king  lay  there  :   whei.  this  is  done,  we  will 
•paak  further  of  ihe  riles  due  to  such  ashes. 

[Exeunt  Soldiers  with  «/,<• /.orfyo/SAt.EMEKES. 

Enter  PaNIA. 

SAKUANAPAUTS. 

Well,   Panta!  have  you  placed  the  guards,  and  Iss'ie^ 
The  orders  fix'd  on  ! 

PANtA. 

Sire,  I  have  olieyM. 

SARDANAPAl.I'S. 

And  do  the  soldiers  keep  their  hearts  uo  ? 

PANtA. 

Sire' 

SARnANAPAI/IS. 

rui  answer'd !     When  a  kin?  asks  twice,  and  ha. 

A  question  a*  an  answer  to  hii  question. 

It  U  a  portent.    What,  they  are  dishearten  d  1 

PANIA. 

The  death  of  Saleraenes,  and  Ihe  shouts 
Of  the  exulting  rebels  on  his  fall. 

Have  made  them 

sardaNapaM'S. 
Ragf— not  droop— it  should  have  been. 
We  '11  find  the  means  to  rouse  them. 

PANIA. 

Such  a  loM 
Might  sadd^o  even  a  victory. 

SARDAKAPALUS. 

Alas  ! 
Who  car  eo  feel  it  as  I  feel  1  but  yet, 
fliough  coop'd  within  these  «alls,  they  are  strong,  and 

Have  those  without  will  break  their  way  through  hosto, 
To  make  their  soverelgi:'s  dwelling  what  it  was— 
A  palace— not  a  prison  nor  a  fortress. 

Enter  an  Officer,  hatlily. 
SARDANAPALOS. 
Ihj  faee  seems  ominous.    Speak  1 
OFFICER. 

I  dare  not. 

SARDANAPALt/i. 

Dare  notl 
mdk  mllUona  dare  reyolt  with  sword  in  hand  1 


That  "s  strange.    I  pray  thje  break  that  loyal  dlam 
Uhicli  l.iaihes  to  shock  its  sovereign  ;  we  can  hear 
V^or^e  than  thou  liast  to  tell. 

PANIA. 

Proceed,  thou  ttMrarti 

OKKirBR. 
The  wall  which  skirted  near  the  river's  brink 
Is  thrown  down  b>  the  sudden  inundation 
Of  the  Euphrates,  which  now  rolling,  swcln 
From  the  enormous  mountains  where  it  rise*. 
By  the  late  rains  of  ihat  tempestuous  region, 
O'erAoods  lU  banks,  and  hath  destroy'd  the  bulwttk 

PANIA. 

That 's  a  black  augury  !  it  has  been  s^d 
For  ages,  that  "  The  city  ne'er  should  yield 
To  man,  until  tlie  river  grew  its  foe." 

SARDANAPAI-US. 

I  can  forgive  the  omen,  not  the  ravage. 
How  much  is  swept  down  of  the  wall ! 
OFFICER. 

About 
Some  twenty  stadii. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

And  all  this  is  left 
Pervious  to  the  assailants ! 

OFFICER. 

For  the  present 
The  river's  lury  must  impede  the  assault ; 
But  when  he  shrinks  into  his  wonted  channel. 
And  n.ity  ue  cross'd  by  the  accustom'd  barka. 
The  palace  is  their  own. 

SARDANAPAI.tTS. 

That  shall  he  never. 
Though  men,  and  gods,  and  elements,  and  omens. 
Have  risen  up  •^aiust  one  who  ne'er  provoked  them. 
My  father's  house  shall  never  he  acave 
For  wolves  io  iiorde  and  howl  in. 

PANIA. 

With  your  MncttoS 
I  will  proceed  to  the  spot,  and  take  such  meas.-  e» 
For  the  assurance  of  the  vacant  space 
As  time  and  means  permit. 

SARDANAPAI.IIS. 

{  About  it  straight. 

And  bring  me  bark,  as  speedily  as  full 
And  fair  iiivestigaiion  may  permit. 
Report  of  the  true  state  of  this  irrui.tion 
Of  waters.  [Exeunt  Pania  and  tht  Offlom 

MYRRHA. 
Thus  the  very  waves  rise  up 
Against  you. 

SARnANAPAIITS. 

!  They  are  not  my  subjecU,  girl, 

And  may  be  pardou'd,  since  they  can't  be  puolsb'C 

MVRRHA. 

I  Joy  to  see  this  portent  shakes  you  not. 

SARDANAPAIItS. 

I  am  past  the  fear  of  portents  :  thev  can  tell  »« 
Nothing  I  ha\e  not  told  myself  since  niidiiig*»  ( 
Despair  anticipates  such  things. 
BYRRHA. 
j  Despair ! 

SARDANAPAI.trS. 

No,  not  despair  precisely.  When  we  ltno« 
All  that  can  come,  ai.J  how  to  meet  it,  our 
Reft>lves,  if  lirm,  ma"  merit  a  more  noM« 


SARDANAPALUS 


Word  d.an  this  ia  to  ^i\e  't  utteranne, 

Bui  Hiikt  art  I'onls  m  uj  :  <.\k  ha\e  well  nigli  Aone 

V^ith  theai  -liid  all  thiu^s. 

MYRBHA. 

Save  nne  deed — the  last 
And  greatest  t>  all  niorials;  croivniiig  act 
Of  all  that  wa» — or  is — or  i>.  t"  be — 
The  only  thing  coDini'oato  all  mankind, 
So  diffRreiil  111  tlieir  birth-,  tongues,  sexes,  nature*, 
Hufs,  features,  cliineo,  times,  feelings,  lutellecta, 
M'ithout  one  point  of  union,  isave  in  this, 
To  which  we  tend,  for  which  we  're  boru,  and  thread 
Tbi  libyriiiib  of  my^iccry  cali'd  life. 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Our  i.lew  being  well  ui,th  wouiid  out,  let 's  be  cheerful. 
They  who  have  nothing  more  to  fear,  may  well 
Indulge  a  smile  at  that  o'i^ich  once  appall'd ; 
As  children  at  discover'd  bugbears. 

Bt  ^nttr  PaMU. 


TAI"  A. 


TU 


At  via  reported :  I  have  ordei'l  there 
A  double  guard,  withdrawi  g  I'nim  the  wall, 
Where  It  was  strongest,  the  ri-qu*red  addition 
To  watch  the  breach  occa-ion'd  tv  the  waters. 

SARDANAPAI.t'!-. 

You  have  done  your  duty  faithfully,  ^»nd  aa 
My  worthy  Pania  !  furtlier  lies  betw  !en  la 
Praw  near  a  close.    I  pray  you  take  I  iis  key : 

(Gtfef  a  keji. 
It  opens  to  a  secret  chain ber  placed 
Behind  the  couch  in  my  ow  i  chamber,  ^now 
Pieis'd  by  a  nobler  weight  than  e'er  It  ttore— 
Though  a  long  line  of  sovereigns  have  lain  down 
Along  its  golden  frame — as  hearing  for 
A  time  what  late  was  Salemenes.)    Search 
The  secret  covert  to  which  this  will  lead  you ; 
'T  is  full  of  treasure  :  take  it  for  yourself 
And  your  companions  :  there  's  enough  to  .oad  ye. 
Though  ye  be  many.     Let  the  slaves  be  freed,  too; 
And  all  the  inmates  of  the  palace,  of 
Whatever  s^x,  now  quit  it  in  an  hour. 
Thence  launch  the  regal  barks,  once  fom'd  kbr  plea- 
sure. 
And  now  to  serve  for  safety,  and  embark. 
The  river  's  broad  and  swoln,  and  uncommanje. 
(More  potent  than  a  king)  by  these  besiegers. 
Fly  !  and  be  happy  .' 

PAfJiA. 

Cnder  your  prntecdoB 
to  you  accompany  your  faithful  guard. 

SARnANAPALUS. 

No,  Pania !  that  must  not  be ;  get  thee  hence. 
And  leave  me  to  my  fate. 


titr  dlsobey'd ;  but  now 

SAKDANAPALUS. 

So  all  men 
Dare  beard  me  now,  and  Insolence  within 
Apes  Treason  ft  ^m  without !    Question  no  further; 
n*  Is^y  command,  my  last  command.    Wilt  thou 
Oppoae  it !  Ihou  ! 

PANIA. 
Bat  vet— 1^  t  yet 


SA^.-ANAPALOiU 

Uell,  theb. 
Swear  that  you  will  obev  »h«n  I  shall  give 
The  4^ual. 

PANIA. 

With  a  heavy  but  true  hear*^ 
I  promise. 

MRDANAPAI.ItS. 

'T  is  enough.     Now  order  here 
Faggots,  pine-nuts,  and  wither'd  leaves,  and  inch 
Things  as  catch  fire  and  bla7,e  with  one  sole  spark) 
Bring  cedar,  too,  and  previous  drugs,  and  spicet. 
And  mighty  planks,  to  nourish  a  tall  pile; 
Bring  frankincense  and  myrrh  too,  for  it  b 
For  a  great  saeriKie  I  build  the  pyre  ; 
And  heap  them  round  yon  throne. 

PANIA. 

My  lord  I 

SARD  AN  AP  ALUS. 

hav««U    « 
And  ytm  have  nrom. 

PANIA. 

And  could  keep  my  faith 
Without  a  vow.  [Exit  PaM^ 

UTRRHA. 
What  mean  you  ! 

SABDANAPAMTS. 

You  shajl  Anew 
Anon — what  the  whole  eartli  shall  ne'er  forget, 

Pania,  returiting  with  a  Herald, 

PANIA. 

My  kinf.  In  going  forfh  upon  my  duty. 

This  herald  has  been  brought  before  me,  cravlnf 

An  audience. 

SARDANAPALOS. 

Let  Idm  speak. 

HERALD. 

The  Ki^g  Arbaces 

SARDANAPAI.rS. 
What,  crown'd  already  ? — But  proceed. 
BBRALD. 

Be  lew*. 

The  anointed  high-priest 

SARDANAPALtTS. 

of  what  god,  or  deB*«l 
With  new  kings  rise  new  altars.     But,  proceed  : 
You  are  sent  to  prate  your  master's  will,  and  AOt 
Reply  to  mine. 

HBRAI  D. 
And  Satrap  Ofratanes 

SARDANAPALUS. 

Why,  he  Is  oiirf, 

BERAI.D  ^showing  a  ring). 
Be  sure  that  he  is  now 
In  the  camp  of  the  conquerors  :  behold 
His  signet  ring. 

SARPANAPALtlS. 

•T  is  his.     A  worthy  triad' 
Poor  Salemenes!  thou  hast  died  In  time 
To  see  one  treachery  the  le-s  :  this  man 
Was  thy  true  'riend  and  my  most  trusted  suhfeck 
Proceed. 

HRRAI  D. 

They  offei  thee  thv  life,  and  fnMem 
Of  choice  to  siitgle  out  a  residence 
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Jii  any  ol  uie  Tr  tiie''  prouuceb, 
Giardi.i  a..iJ  ^luii'j,  bm  u'.t  cnntiijed  iii  i  erson, 
Wliere  th'iu  ^hali  ^la^^  th)  da;>^  tii  ;  tace  ,  but  on 
CoiiliCToti  that  th?  three  >ouiig  priuctb  are 
Givea  up  (s  hostages. 

SARDANAPALl's  t^iTonically). 
The  p^nerous  tictors! 

HERALD. 

f  «r«it  Uie  uitiret 

lAROAKAPAI.US. 

Aluwer,  lUve  !     How  loag 
Vat*  iLares  dcdded  od  the  doom  of  kings  I 

HERALD. 

■ince  they  «  ere  (ree. 

SAKDANAFALl'S, 
Mouth[>iece  of  mulin;  ! 
T'loi:  at  the  eul  ihali  learn  the  penalty 
Of  treason,  thuugh  iLs  prixv  only.     Paiiia : 
Let  his  he^'.  be  Ihroun  fmni  our  walls  uittiiD 
The  rebels'  lines,  his  carca:>s  down  the  nver. 
i  Txy  with  .lim  ! 

[PaNIa  a-nd  t/ie  Guards  seizing  hittt, 
PAMa. 
I  never  yet  '^ibe\M 
Your  orders  with  more  pleasure  than  the  preisenL 
Hence  with  him,  soldiers  !  do  not  soil  this  ball 
Of  royalty  with  treasonable  gore  ; 
Put  him  to  rest  wilhouL 

HERALD. 

A  single  word : 
My  office,  king,  is  sacred. 

SARDANAPAI.rS. 

And  what  's  mine/ 
That  thou  shouUst  come  and  dare  to  ask  of  me 
To  lay  it  dowu  V 

HERMD. 

!  but  obey'd  ray  orders. 
At  the  same  peril,  if  refused,  as  now 
Incurr'd  hy  my  obedience. 

SARDANAPAI.I'S. 

So,  there  are 
New  monarchs  of  an  hour's  growth  as  despotic 
As  sovereigns  swathed  in  purple,  and  enthroued 
From  birth  to  manhood  ! 

HERALD. 

My  life  waits  your  breath, 
fours  (I  speak  humbly) — but  it  may  be— yours 
May  al*^  be  in  dancrer  scarce  less  imminent  : 
Would  it  then  suit  the  la^t  hnurs  of  a  line 
Sn  h  as  is  that  of  Niniron,  t"  destroy 
A  peaceful  herald,  unarm *d.  In  his  office; 
And  violate  not  onl-  all  that  man 
Holds  sacred  bt^ween  man  and  man — but  that 
More  holy  tie  which  links  us  with  the  gods  ! 

SARDANAPALfS. 

He  's  right. — Let  him  go  free. — My  life's  last  act 
Ihall  not  be  one  "f  w  rath.     Here,  fellow,  take 

[Gtves  him  a  golden  cup  from  a  tabte  near, 
ITiis  golden  goblet,  let  it  hold  vonr  wine. 
And  think  of  me  ,  or  mtlt  It  into  ingots. 
And  think  of  nothi  ig  bn;  their  weight  and  value. 
HERAt  n. 
thank  you  doubly  for  m>  life,  a. id  this 
Most  gorgeous  gift,  which  rcslers  It  lyore  predoiu. 
But  lauet  '  bear  nr  %nj«war' 


I  BARLuNaPAI  I'S. 

I  Ves,_l  aid> 

I   All  hour's  truce  to  consider. 

HBRA!  D. 

Butanhaur't! 

I  SARDANAPALL'S. 

.   An  hoiir'i:  if  at  the  expiration  of 
That  time  your  masters  hear  no  further  fpoM  Bi^ 
They  are  to  deem  that  I  reject  tlieir  term^ 
Aod  act  belittiiigly 

I  KBRAID. 

I  I  shall  not  fail 

I  To  be  a  faitliful  legate  of  your  pleiMrc. 

SARDANAPALUa. 

And,  hark  .'  a  word  more. 

HERALD. 

j  1  shall  not  foisirl «; 

Whate'er  it  be. 

I  SAH.DAKAPALt'S. 

!  Commend  me  to  Beleses ; 

And  tell  him,  ere  a  >ear  expire,  1  suiBinon 
Him  hence  to  meet  me. 

HERALD. 

V^  here  ! 

SARDANAPALHS. 

At  Babylon. 
At  least  froni  thence  he  will  depart  to  meet  me. 

IIERALl 

I  shall  obey  yoi.  to  the  letter.  \Bx\t  Bermtk 

SAKDANAPALttS. 

Faiiia  '— 
fiux,  uy  good  Pania  !— <|uick  !  with  what  1  onler'A, 

PANH. 

My  lord, — the  soldiers  are  already  charged  ; 
And,  see!  tney  enter. 

{Soldiers  enter  and  form  a  Pile  about  tkg 
Throne,  ic. 

SARIUN'APAl.rS. 

Higher,  ni>  »ood  solt'diera. 
And  thicker  yet;  and  see  that  tlit  foundation 
Be  such  as  will  not  speediK  exhaust 
Its  own  too  subtle  Harue  ;  nor  jet  be  qnench'd 
With  anglit  odicions  aid  would  biii.g  to  tjueU  it. 
Let  the  throne  form  the  -urr  of  it ;    l^would  not 
Leave  that,  save  fraught  with  fire  unquencbible. 
To  the  new  comers.     Frame  the  whole  xs  if 
'T  were  to  enkindle  the  strong'  tower  of  our 
Hneterate  eiiemie-.     Now  it  bears  an  aspect' 
How  say  you,  Pania,  will  this  pile  suflic* 
For  a  king's  obsequies  ! 

PANIA. 

Ay ,  for  a  kingdom's. 
I  understand  you  now. 

SARDANAPAI.tlS. 

And  blame  me  T 

PANIA. 

Na_ 

Let  me  but  fire  the  pile  and  share  It  with  you. 

UYRRHA, 
That  diitj  'i  minfe 

PAMA. 

A  woniai.'ft ! 
HTRRIIA. 

'T  is  the  sqkdier'i 
P«rt  to  die /or  hta  sovereign,  and  why  iwl 
Ttie  »eiii«ii'8  with  her  lover  ' 
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fANIA. 

'1  i>  most  Btrajije 

MYIIKIIA. 

But  lint  sn  rare,  my  Paiiia,  as  thou  thIiikM  (U 
In  the  mean  tioie,  Jic  th.u.— Faiewell  '  the  pile 
la  ready. 

PANIA. 

I  should  sliaoip  to  lea^e  my  Kovereifr 
WlL'i  but  a  single  female  to  partake 
Hi<  death 

SAHDAN^i'AI  fS. 

Too  many  far  liaie  heralded 
*l«  ,   the  dust  already.     Get  thee  hence  ; 
Can      tliee. 

And  live  «relclii-d  : 

SAUUJUXAPALU*. 

'Hilnk  upon 
Tiij  ».jw  ;— »t  is  sacred  and  irrevocible. 

PAN  I  A. 
Stace  i'  is  to,  farewell. 

sardaNapai  lis. 

Search  well  my  chaDibttr, 
Fee.  n>.  remorse  at  bearing  off  the  Kold  ; 
Semember,  what  >ou  leave  jou  lea-.e  the  slave. 
Who  slew  me  :  and  when  jon  lave  borne  a>\a> 
All  safe  off  to  your  b  .at«,  blow  mie  long  blast 
Upon  the  trunii  et  as  vou  quit  the  |  alace. 
The  river's  brink  Is  too  remote,  iLs  stream 
Too  loud  at  present  to  permit  the  echo 
To  reach  distinctly  from  its  banks.     Ilieu  dy,— 
And  as  jou  sail  lurn  back  ;  b^it  still  keep  on 
Your  wa>  along  the  Euphrates  .  if  you  reach 
The  land  of  Paiihligonia,  whire  the  queen 
Is  sale  with  luy  three  sons  in  t.'oCIa's  coutU 
Say  what  vou  sair  at  parting,  and  request 
That  she  remember  what  I  iaiii  at  one 
Pining  more  mournful  still. 

PAN  I  A. 

That  royal  hand ! 
Let  roe  then  once  more  press  it  to  my  lips  ; 
And  these  poor  soldiers  who  throng  round  you,  and 
Would  bin  die  with  you  ■ 

(  TAt  Soldten  and  Pania  throng  round  him, 
kissing  his  hand  and  the  hem  of  hit  robe 
SARDANAPAI.ITS. 

My  best !  my  last  friends! 
Let 's  not  unman  each  other — part  at  once ! 
All  farewells  should  be  su/lden,  when  for  ever 
Else  they  make  an  eternity  of  moments, 
And  clog  the  last  sad  sands  of  life  witli  tears. 
Hence   and  be  happy  :  trust  me,  I  am  not 
Koir  tr  be  pitied,  or  far  more  for  what 
Is  past  ihiii  preseiit : — for  the  future,  't  is 
In  tlie  jands  of  tlie  deities,  if  such 

There  be  :  I  shall  know  soon.    Farewell farew«||, 

[  Exeunt  Pania  artd  the  Soldiert, 
UTRRHA, 
These  men  were  honest  :  it  is  comfort  still 
Th»t  o»-  Vast  looks  shall  be  on  loving  faces. 

gARUANAPAlL'S. 

And  lorely  ones,  my  beautiful !— *iit  hear  me! 
If  a'  ■.his  moment,  for  we  now  are  on 
The  Mink,  thou  f«el'st  an  inward  shrluUiig  from 
^liii  .cap  tkrougfa  fiame  ttiie  the  future,  say  It : 


1  siaii  ontlo.eih.el.s,.  nay,  perhaps  ma  a. 
tor  MclJiog  to  th>  „a:ure  :  and  there  's  timr 
>  et  for  ihee  to  e^ca|  e  hincc. 

MYRRIIA. 

Shall  I  light 
One  of  the  lorche-  which  lie  heap'd  hene»J» 
Tlie  evrr-buriiiog  lamp  Ihal  burns  without. 
Before  Baal's  shrine,  in  the  adjoining  hall! 

SAnDANAPALirs. 

Do  so.     Is  that  thy  answer? 

I  MVRRriA. 

Thou  shalt  see. 
I  I  Exit  MrUHk 

_.       ,     ,  SARDANKPAI.rSCJoitU^. 

She   »  firm.     My  fathers  !  wh  m  I  will  rcjou. 
It  laay  be,  purified  by  dearh  from  some 

Of  the  i-ross  siaius  of  to,,  material  being, 
I  would  ii.it  lea^e  your  auciini  first  abode 

Tn  the  de«iemf  MI -,f  „.„r,  iue- hondDien  : 

If  I  havenoi  kt-pt  >our  inheri  aim 

As  ye  bequeailrd  it,  tlii.  hilg^ht  part  of  it 

Your  treasure,  MM,rabude,  your  ^a-red  reiie. 

Of  anus  and  records,  uionu.neMis,  and  spoils. 

In  which  /he;/  would  ha.e  rriell'd.  I  bear  vr.^  ^ 

To  toil  i„  that  ahsoibi  g  element, 

M  hid,  mnsi   , .  r  oiilles  the  m,„|,  as  lea>inr 

llle  least  of  matter  u   c  .„M,med  before 

Its  her,  xv..rkinn  .-and  the  light  of  this 

Most  royal  Mf  funeial  |,vies  shall  be 

Not  .  mere  pillar  f  .rni'd  of  .loud  and  flame. 

A  beaioii  in  the  Ihnizon  for  a  da\, 
Ai.d  then  a  mount  of  aslie^.  b.ii  alight 
To  le.-on  ages,  rebel  nations,  and 

>'olu,.tuo„s  prince..     Time  shall  quench  tu.l  lutn. 
A  I  eople  s  records,  and  a  hero's  acts  ■ 
Sweep  empire  after  empiie.  Iil,e  this  tirs 
Ol  empires,  i„to,i„hi„g.  but  even  then 
Shall  »|  are  till-  deed  of  mine,  and  hold  it  ip 
A  problem  few  da.e  innt.ite,  and  none 
De-pise— but,  it  may  be.  amid  the  life 
Mliich  led  to  such  a  eoiisnmniation. 

IMyRHHA  return.-  uuh  a  lighted  Torch  ,<,  her  Hand, 

and  a  Cup  m  the  other. 

HYRRHa. 

Lo: 
I    ve  lit  the  lam|i  which  li;;hLs  us  to  the  stars, 

SARIIANAP^I.I'S. 

And  the  cup 

MVRRH.V 

' T  is  my  country's  custom  to 
Make  a  libation  to  the  gods. 

(  SARUANAPAI  ITS. 

And  mine 
I    To  make  libaUons  amongst  men.     I  've  not 
I    Forgot  the  custom  ;  and,  although  alone, 
I    Will  drain  one  draught  in  memory  of  many 
j   A  joyous  banquet  past. 

[Sardanapat  I's  lakes  the  cup,  and  after  drMk 
ing  and  tinkling  the  reversed  cup,  at  m  dim 
falls,  exclaims — 

And  tlus  libation 
Is  for  the  excellent  Beleses. 

IIYRRHA. 
Why 

Dwells  thj  mind  rather  upon  that  maji's  oame 
Tliau  on  lui  mate's  in  vUiauv  I 
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SAnI)AN*PAI."«. 

Tlie  one 
Is  a  meTK  Mnl(lje< ,  a  incrL  tool,  a  kind 
or  himjUii  N>>'Md  \    a  Irie.id's  liand;  Jie  other 
'-  M  X  ict-ni'McT  n|  hU  uailike  pji    pet; 
Bui  I  di.'-nii»'><  Jiejn  Irnm  .ii>  mind  —Yet  piiise, 
iM\  MvrrLo'  dost  lliot  !ruiy  tollon  ipe, 
Kre-iiy  and  'sarle^sly  ? 

RiVRr.HA. 

And  dost  thon  Mnk 
K  'Irpek  g'rl  dare  not  do  for  love  thai  which 
All  Indian  wid;w'  braves  for  cnsioei  I 
8&R0ANAPALUS. 

Then 
W*  but  await  the  «i|nial. 

UYRRHA. 
It  ift  lon( 
la  wundlns. 

SARDANAPALBS. 

Now,  farpxell ;  one  last  embrace. 
MVRRHA. 
■mbrace,  but  not  the  last ;  there  is  one  more. 

SABDANAPAMJS. 

Tp^  ^]ff  TOrominglins  lire  will  mix  our  ashes. 

MYHBHA. 

And  pureait  U  my  love  to  thee,  shall  they, 

Purged  from  the  dross  of  earth,  and  earthly  passion. 

Mix  pale  with  thine.     A  single  Ihough'  jet  irks  me. 

SARPANAPALUS. 

BariU 

WYHKBA. 

It  Is,  that  no  khid  hai.d  will  gather 
The  dust  of  boih  into  one  urn. 

SARDA.VAPAIl'S. 

Tlie  better ! 
Rather  let  them  be  borne  abroad  upon 
The  winds  tf  heaven,  and  sratter'd  into  air, 
Than  be  polluted  m  re  bv  hunjan  hands 
Of  slaves  and  iraii'Hs  :  in  this  bla/.ing  palace. 
And  its  enormons  «alls  ''f  reekins  ruin, 
We  '".ave  a  nobler  monunieni  tnan  Egypt 
»iara  ptied  In  her  brtrk  in.muiains  o'er  dead  kings, 
Or  hint,  for  none  know  whethei  th)-e  proud  piles 
Be  for  their  mor.anh.  or  their  ox-g';d  Apis : 
So  much  for  monument-'  that  havt  f  jrifotten 
Their  verj  ieeord  '. 

MTPRHA. 

Then  farewell,  thou  earth! 
And,  loveliest  spot  of  earth  '.  farewell,  Ionia  I 
Be  thou  still  ree  and  tieantifnl,  and  far 
Aloof  from  desolation  '.  iMv  last  prayer 
Was  for  thee,  my  last  thnnghls,  save  one,  were  of  thee  . 
SARBAf.APALCS. 

Aa^thatt 

MVRRHA. 
I()<Mr». 

[The  trumpet  o/Pania  sou>}ds  without, 

SARDANAPALl'S. 

Hark! 

HVRRHA. 

SARD^NAPALT»S. 

Adieu,  Assyria  ! 
(  |o«ad  tV*  well,  my  own,  my  fathers'  land, 
Aod  better  as  nv  loniitry  than  mv  kingdom. 


I  sadated  Ihee  with  peac  and  Joys ;  and  tU* 
Is  my  reward!  and  iio«  i  owe  thee  nothinf, 
Noteven  a  gra\e.  [  He  mounts t\t yiUk 

Now,  Myrrhal 
UVRRHA. 

Art  thou  ready ' 
SARDANAPALl'S. 
As  the  torch  in  thy  grasp, 

[  MVRRHA  firei  tktpU- 
UYRRHA. 

'T  is  fired !  I  come. 
[  Ai  MrARHA  springs  foru-ard  to  throw  hefUi 
into  the  fiamei,  the  Ctrloin  fills. 


NOTES. 


Note  I.  Page  -.289,  col.  1. 
And  thou,  my  owd  Ionian  Myrrha. 
"The  Ionian  name  had  been  still  more  comprehen- 
sive, having  included  the  Achaians  and  the  Hceotians, 
who,  together  with  those  to  whom  it  was  afterwards 
conAued,  would  make  iiearly  the  whole  of  the  Greek 
nation;  and  among  the  orientals  it  w^  always  the  ge- 
neral name  for  the  Greeks." — Milfurd's  Greece,  vol.i. 
p.  199. 

Note  u.  Page  292,  col.  1. 

^—  *  SardsinapBlaa, 

Tlie  Vinf;.  and  son  of  Anacyndaraxel, 

la  une  day  built  Anckialua  and  Tarsna. 

Eat.  annk.  and  loTci  ibe  r^at  '■  not  worth  a  flUlp.* 

« tor  tnls  expedition  he  t  ok  not  only  a  small  chosen 
body  of  the  Lbalajix,  but  all  his  light  troops.  In  the 
flrat  day's  march  he  reached  Anchialus,  a  town  said  to 
liave  been  founded  by  the  king  of  Assyria,  Sardanafa- 
lus.  The  f oriilUaiions,  in  their  magnitude  and  extent, 
still  in  Anian's  lime,  bore  the  character  of  grsafness, 
which  the  Assyrian^  appear  singularly  to  haie  affected 
in  work^  of  ihe  kind.  A  monumeul  representing  Sar- 
dajiapalns  was  foinid  there,  warranted  by  an  inscription 
in  Assyrian  characters,  of  course  In  the  old  Assyrian 
language,  wllich  ilie  Greeks,  whether  well  or  ill,  inter- 
preted thus  :  "  Sardanapalus,  son  of  Anacyndaraxes,  in 
one  day  founded  Anchialus  and  Tarsus.  Eat,  drink, 
play  ;  all  other  human  joys  are  not  worth  a  fillip." 
Supposing  this  version  nearly  exact  (for  Arrian  says  it 
was  not  quite  so\  whether  the  purpose  has  not  been  tc 
invite  to  cMl  order  t  people  disposed  to  turbulence, 
rather  than  to  recommend  immoderate  luxury,  may 
perhaps  reasonably  be  questioiied.  What,  indeed, 
could  be  the  object  of  a  king  of  Assyria  in  founding 
such  town-  in  a  country  so  distant  from  his  capital,  and 
so  div1<led  from  it  by  au  mimense  extent  of  sandy  d» 
sens  and  If  i'  r.  :.iilains ;  and,  siill  more,  how  the  in- 
habitants couia  be  at  once  in  circumstances  to  atTtndon 
themselves  to  the  iniemjierate  joys  which  their  princ* 
has  been  sup[M>sed  to  have  recommended,  is  lot  ,!>. 
rions  ;  but  it  may  deserve  observation  that,  in  that  line 
of  coast,  the  soufhern  of  Lesser  Asia,  ruins  of  cities, 
evidently  of  an  aire  after  Alexander,  yet  barely  named 
in  history,  at  this  day  astonish  theadventurons  trajeher 
by  their  maeiificence  and  elegance.  Amid  the  deso- 
lation which,  under  a  singularly  harharian  government, 
has  for  so  man)  centuries  been  daily  spreading  in  iha 
iinost  countries  of  the  globe,  whether  more  froir   >n<l 
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•nd  cllmite,  or  from  opportiinldm  for  conimerre,  cx- 
.»»onliii»ry  means  must  have  betii  found  for  cnmini- 
Dtnes  to  rtourish  there,  whence  it  may  st  em  that  the 
measures  sf  Sardaiiapalua  were  ilirecceJ  hy  jusier 
views  thae  Ivive  been  comnioni)  ascribed  to  him  ;  but 
that  monarch  having  been  Lie  last  of  a  dyjiasty,  ended 


by  a  revnlittlon,  obloquy  on  lits  memory  would  follow 
of  course  from  the  policy  of  Ids  successors  and  tlieii 
partisans. 

"  The  incon^i!.teucy  of  traditions  concerniu^j;  SarU.i 
na|>alu>  is  striking  in  Diudorus's  account  of  him."— 
Mil/orU't  Grtece,  ^ol.  ix,  pp.  311,  3ia,  and  31.1 


««»«»»»»»«■«»«««»»>««»»«»»»«■■»«»«»»  ■■»«•* 


Wxt  ^bb   !Foexart; 

AN    HISTOHlCAi.  TRAGEDY. 


The/«lAir  •4*ftMa»  but  th«  go^ 


DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


MEN. 
fRANiMS  FosCARI,  Dogf  of  Wrnice, 
'acopo  Foscabi,  Son  of  the  Doge. 
James  Lorepano,  a  Patrician, 
Marco  MemM'I,  a  Chief  of  the  Forty, 
BAKBAItlGo,  Senator, 

Other  Seiialort,  the  Council  of  Ten,  GnariU,  Anefta- 
ants,  ic,  4r. 

WOMAN. 
Marina,  lyife  of  yottng  FosrARi. 

Scene— Ihe  Oui-al    I'alace,  Venice. 
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ACT   1. 

SCENE  I. 

A  Hall  in  the  Ducat  Palace. 

Bnter  Loredano  and  Bahbarigo,  metling. 

I.UREUANO. 

'  W HBRB  b  the  prisoner ' 

BAHRARIGU. 

Reposing  from 
The  Ouestion. 

LOREDANO. 
The  hour  's  past— fix'd  yesterday 
For  the  resumption  of  his  trial. — Let  us 
Bejoin  our  colleag^ues  in  the  council,  and 
Urge  his  ri  tal. 

liARRASlGO. 

Nay,  let  h  m  profit  by 
4  few  brief  minutes  for  his  tortured  limbs  ; 
He  was  o'erwro(is:ht  hy  the  Question  yesterday, 
I  B^ydle  under  it  if  now  re|ieated. 


I  WtUt 


loredanu. 


nARBARtGO. 
2  ^Id  ant  to  /ou  In  love  of  justle^ 


I  Or  hate  of  the  ambitious  Foscarl, 
I   Father  and  son,  and  all  their  noxious  iaoe| 
Hut  the  poor  wretch  has  suHer'd  beyond  oatrnv^ 
Most  stoical  endurance. 

LOREDANO. 

Without  owning 
His  crime. 

BAHBARIGO. 
Perhaps  vtithont  committing  any. 
Bnt  ne  avow'd  the  letter  to  the  Duke 
Of  Milan,  and  his  sufferings  half  atone  for 
Such  weakness. 

I.OKBDANO.  « 

We  shall  see. 

BAKBARIOO. 

You,  LoredtDPt 
Pursue  liertdliary  hate  too  far. 

LOREDANU. 
How  far! 

BAHBARIGO. 

To  extermination. 

LOREDANO. 

When  they  an 
Extinct,  you  may  say  this. — Let '»  in  to  couiidL 

BARBARIOO. 
Vet  1  ause— 'he  number  of  our  colleagues  Is  nM 
Complete  yet ;  two  are  wanting  ere  we  can 
Proceed. 

LOREDANO. 

And  the  chief  judge,  the  Dofet 
BARBARIOO. 

N*-rhr, 
With  more  than  Roman  fortitude,  Issever 
First  at  the  board  in  this  unhappy  procct* 
Against  his  last  a»d  only  son. 

LOREDANO. 

True— tru*~ 
Hii  last. 

BARBARIGU. 
Will  nothing  move  you ! 
LORBDANO. 

Peeli  Ir,  MayM 
BARBARIOO. 
He  shows  It  not. 

LOREDANO 
I  have  mark'd  Maf^-the  wwXrhl 
BARBARIOU. 
But  yeatanlay,  I  'lear,  on  his  rrtura 
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I  he  passM  thf  threslinid, 


To  the  Aaczt  chamlier 
The  old  man  fainted. 

I.OREDANO. 

It  begins  to  work,  then. 

BAMiARIGO. 

Tit  work  is  hilf  your  crvn. 

LOREDANO. 

And  should  be  all  mine— 
Mj  hUwr  and  my  uncle  are  no  more. 

B\RB\RIGO. 

I  have  read  their  epitaph,  which  says  they  died 
Bf  ootion. 

I.OBBDANO. 

When  the  D"(fe  declared  that  he 
Should  n.ver  deem  himself  a  6<nereign  till 
The  death  of  Peter  Loredano,  both 
The  brothers  sicken'd  shortly  :— he  is  so'-ereif  u 

BABBARIGO. 

A  wretched  one. 

LOREDANO. 
What  should  they  be  who  maka 
Orphans! 

8ARBARIC0. 

But  did  the  doge  make  you  to  1 

LOREDANO. 

Ye*. 

BARBARtOO. 
What  aoUd  proofs ! 

LOREDANO. 
When  princes  «et  themielve* 
To  work  In  secret,  proofs  and  process  are 
Alike  made  difficult ;  but  I  have  such 
Of  the  first,  «s  shall  make  the  second  neealeu. 

BARBARIGO. 

But  you  will  move  by  law ' 

LOREDANO. 

By  all  the  laws 
Whife'  he  would  leave  us. 

BARBARIGO. 

They  are  such  in  this 
Our  state  n  render  retribution  easier 
rhan  'uiongst  remoter  natiojis.     is  it  true 
That  you  have  writteTi  in  your  books  of  commerce 
(The  wealthy  practce  of  our  highest  nobles), 
"  Dogt  Foscari,  my  debtor  for  the  deaths 
Of  Marco  and  Metro  Loredano, 
My  sire  and  uncle ! " 

LOREDANO. 

It  is  written  thus. 

BARBARIGO. 

Ai^  w**!  fou  '«*'«  "  unerased  ! 

LOREDANO. 

Till  balanced. 

BARBARIGO. 

And  h  >w  . 

iTw)  Senatort  pass  over  the  stage,  as  m  their  xcay  U 
the  Hall  of  the  CouncU  of  Ten.) 

IUREDaNO. 

You  see  the  number  is  complete. 
Follow  me.  {.ExU  LoRBDAKO. 

BARBAE  IGO  'solus). 

Follow  lliee!  1  have  follow'd  long 
Thy  path  of  desolatior.,  a->  the  wave 
Sweeps  after  that  before  it,  alike  whelming 
The  wreck  that  creaks  to  il  e  wild  winds,  and  wreKb 
^Vho  «hi1ek<  wltbiu  lu  rivei  ribs,  as  gush 


The  waters  through  them  ;  but  this  son  and  slra 
Might  move  the  elemi^nts  to  pause,  and  yet 
Must  I  on  hardily  like  them— Oh!  would 
1  could  as  biindlv  and  renmrselessly  ! — 
Lo,  where  he  comes  ' — He  still,  my  heart !  they  %  . 
Thy  foes,  must  be  thy  victims:  wilt  thou  beat 
For  those  who  almost  broke  tliec  ! 
Enttr  Guards,  with  young  FosCARI  as prisontr,  f« 
GUARD. 

Let  him  resk 
Signer,  take  Ume. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

I  tbaiik  thee,  friend,  I'm  feeble , 
But  thou  mayst  stand  reproved. 
GUARD. 

I  '11  stand  the  haian 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

That 's  kind : — I  meet  some  pity,  but  no  mercy  ; 
This  is  the  first. 

GtlARD. 
And  might  be  the  last,  did  ther 
Who  rule  behold  us. 

BARBARIGO  (.advancing  to  the  Guard'). 
There  is  one  who  does: 
Yet  fear  not ;    I  will  neither  be  thy  judge 
Nor  ttiv  accuser  ;  though  the  hour  is  past. 
Wait  their  last  summons— I  am  of  "  the  Ten," 
And,  waiting  for  that  summons,  sanction  you 
Even  h)  my  presence  :  when  the  last  call  sound* 
Wo  '»  in  together.— Look  well  to  the  prisoner '. 

JACOPO   rOSCAHI. 

What  voice  is  that !— 't  is  Uarharigo's !   Ah  ! 
Our  house's  foe,  and  one  of  niv  few  judges. 

BAKRARIGO. 

To  balance  such  a  foe,  if  such  there  be. 
Thy  father  sits  amongst  thy  judges. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

True, 
He  judg  i«. 

BARBARIGO. 

Tlien  derm  not  the  laws  too  harsh, 
Which  yield  so  much  indulgence  to  a  sire 
As  to  allow  his  voice  in  such  high  matter 
As  the  state's  safety 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Audhisson's.     I'm  faint; 
Let  me  approach,  I  pray  you,  for  a  breath 
Of  air,  yon  window  which  o'erlooks  the  waters. 

Enter  an  Officer,  uha  wliUpers  BARBARIGO.  ' 
BARBARIGO  ((0  Ml  Guard). 
Let  him  approach.     I  must  not  speak  with  him 
Further  than  thus  ;  I  have  irajisgress'd  my  duty 
In  this  brief  parley,  and  must  now  redeem  it 
Within  the  Council  Chamber. 

[Exit  BaRbabIG* 
[Guard  conducting  Jacopo  Foscari  to  the  u  in-toa 

GUARD. 

There,  sir,  'i  It 
Open — How  feel  you  ' 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

Like  a  boy— Oh  Venk*' 

OUAKD. 

And  TOUT  UbW  I 
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JA     ^c)   KiisrAni. 
Limbs !  h"w  nrifii  ha^e  they  bonic  me 
Kouiidln^  o*er  ymt  blue  tide,  as  [  have  skimm'd 
The  gondola  alon?  in  childish  race, 
And,  masquetl  as  a  young  ^-'iidolier,  aiuidiit 
My  ^y  C'>nipeti('>rg,  nobii^  as  I, 
Raced  for  our  i  lea-sure  in  Uie  pride  of  Mreng^tb  ; 
M'hile  the  fair  popu'^fice-of  crouding  beauties, 
Flpbeim  as  patrician,  cheerM  ns  on 
With  ilazzling  sm'Jei,  and  wishes  audible, 
An<i  waving  kerchi«-/s,  a  >d  applauding  hands, 
Even  to  the  goal  I— How  many  a  time  have  I 
Clo^ftn,  with  arm  still  lustier,  breast  more  daring, 
Iht  wave  all  rnuahin'd  ;  with  a  swimmer's  stroke 
Flinging  th<;  bilinws  bark  from  my  dreiich'd  hair, 
And  lain^hing  from  my  lip  tlii'  audncion-  brine. 
Which  kiss'd  it  like  a  «ine-cnp,  rising  o'er 
The  waves  as  Ihei  arose,  and  prouder  still 
The  loftier  they  uplifted  me  ;  aiid  oft. 
In  wantonness  '>f  spirit,  piunfring  down 
Into  their  green  and  gla-sy  ^ulfs,  and  niakiug 
My  waj  to  shells  and  -ea-»eed,  all  unseen 
Hy  t  osc  above,  till  they  wax'd  fearful ;  then 
Returning  with  my  grasp  fnil  of  such  tokens 
As  showM  that  I  had  searrird  the  deep  ;  exulting. 
With  a  far  dashing  stroke,  and  drawing  deep 
The  long-suspended  breath,  again  I  (purii'd 
niie  foam  which  broke  around  me,  and  pursued 
Mv  track  like  a  sea-bird. — I  was  a  boy  then. 

GITAIID. 

Be  a  raan  nov? ;  there  never  was  more  need 
Of  manhood's  strengih. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI  i.loukvig  from  the  tattict). 
My  beauiiful,  my  own. 
My  only  \'enice — titis  is  hrtatb  !  Thy  breeze. 
Thine  Adrian  sea-brneze,  how  it  fans  my  face! 
The  very  winds  feel  native  to  my  leiiis. 
And  cool  them  Into  calmness  \  How  unlike 
The  hot  gales  of  thr  horrid  Cyclades, 
Which  howlM  alxnit  my  Candiote  dungeon,  and 
Made  my  heart  sick. 

OUARD. 
!  see  the  colour  comes 
Back  to  your  cheek  :  Heaven  seud  you  strength  to  bear 
What  more  may  be  imposed! — I  dread  to  think  on  'u 

JACOPO     FOSCiRI. 

Viey  will  not  banish  mu  again  ' — No— no, 
Iwec  U>em  wring  on  ;  I  am  strong  yeL 

Gl/ARD. 

ConlcM, 
And  the  rack  will  bt  spared  you. 

JACOPO    FOSCAllI. 

I  confess'd 
Ctau  -twice  before :  both  times  they  exiled  me. 

GUARD. 
Aad  be  Uiird  time  will  slay  you. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Let  them  do  to, 
80  I  be  buried  in  my  birth-place  :  better 
Be  ashei  here  than  aught  that  lives  elsewhere. 

GtTARD. 

And  can  you  bo  much  love  the  soil  which  hates  you ! 

'  JAfOPO     PllSrARI. 

The  soil  I— Oh  no,  it  is  the  seed  of.  the  soil 
Which  (lersecutes  me ;  but  niy  native  earth 
Will  take  me  as  ■  mother  to  her  arms. 


I  ask  no  more  than  ■  Tenetian  gravo— 
A  dungeon,  what  they  will,  so  it  be  here 
Euter  an  OJfictr, 

OFFICER. 

Bring  in  the  prisoner .' 

GirARD. 

Signor,  ycu  hear  Ih*  MriV. 

JACOPO   FOSO^HI. 

Ay,  I  am  used  to  such  a  summons  ;  't  !fe 
The  lliird  time  they  have  tortured  me  :— then  lend  a* 
Tlune  arm.  [To  the  O^tmrA 

OFFICER. 
Take  mine,  sir ;  't  is  my  duty  to 
Be  nearest  to  your  person. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Vou!— jrfi  are  he 
Who  yesterday  presided  o'er  my  pangfr— 
Away ! — I  '11  walk  alone. 

OFFICER. 

As  you  plea.<!«,  signor; 
The  sentence  was  not  of  my  signing,  but 
I  dared  not  disobey  the  Council,  when 
They 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Bade  thee-treich  ine  on  their  horrid  eugUMk 
I  pray  thee  touch  me  not — that  is,  just  now ; 
The  time  will  come  they  will  renew  that  order. 
But  keep  off  from  me  till 't  Is  issued.     A» 
I  lojk  upon  thy  hands,  my  curdling  limtu 
Qul-er  with  the  anticipated  wrenching. 
And  the  cold  drops  strain  through  my  brow  a«  II— 
But  onward— I  have  borne  it — I  can  bear  it.— 
How  looks  my  father  < 

OFFICER. 

With  his  wonted  aspeuL 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

So  doth  the  earth,  and  sky,  the  blue  of  ocean. 

The  brightness  of  our  city,  and  her  domes, 

The  mirth  of  her  I'iaz/a,  even  now 

Its  merry  hum  of  nations  pierces  here. 

Even  here,  into  these  chambers  of  the  unknown 

Who  govern,  and  the  unknown  and  the  unnumber'4 

Judged  and  destroy'd  in  silence — all  things  wear 

The  self-same  aspect,  to  ray  very  sire  ! 

Nofhing  can  symviaLhize  with  Foscari, 

Not  even  a  Foscari_Sir,  I  attend  you. 

[£xfuii/  Jacopo  Foscari,  Officer,  !• 

Enter  Mbmojo  and  another  Senator, 

I  MFMMO. 

'   He  's  gone— we  are  too  late  : —  think  you  "  the  Ten"* 
^   Will  sit  for  any  length  of  time  to-day  ! 

SENATOR. 

i  They  say  the  prisoner  is  most  obdurate, 
I   Persisting  in  his  ^rst  avowal ;  but 
More  I  know  not. 

MEMMO. 
And  that  is  much ;  the  •eerak 
I   Of  yon  terrific  chamber  are  as  hidden 
I   From  us,  the  premier  nobles  of  the  -itate, 
I  As  from  the  people. 

'  SENATOR. 

Save  the  wonted  riimoui» 
Which  (like  the  tales  of  spectres  that  ire  rife 
Near  r'lu'.^  buildings)  never  have  been  proved.- 
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Nor  wholly  iUsbnliev«  i  :  men  know  is  little 
Of  the  itat«'»  rial  acts  as  of  the  grave'* 
Unfathoiu'd  niysterie*. 

MliMMO. 
But  with  length  of  dme 
We  gain  s  step  '"  knowledge,  and  I  look 
Forward  to  be  out  day  of  the  .lecirruvirs. 

SENATDK. 

Or  Doge: 

MEMMO. 

Why,  no,  iiot  if  1  can  avoid  iU 

SFNATOR. 

T  u  the  first  staUon  of  the  state,  and  m»y 
Be  lawful!)  de^^ired,  and  lawfully 
Attalu'd  bv  noble  a!^pi^ants, 

MEMMO. 

To  such 
I  .e»»«  It ;  though  born  noble,  my  ambition 
U  limited  :  I  'd  rather  be  an  unit 
Of  an  united  and  inii>erial  "  Ten," 
Than  slilne  a  lonely,  though  a  gilded  cipher.— 
Whom  have  «e  here '  the  wife  of  Foncarl ! 

Enter  MKRiVK,  with  a  femaU  aliendant. 
UARINA. 
What,  no  one'— I  am  wrong,  there  stiU  are  two; 
But  they  are  senators. 

MBMMO. 
Most  noble  lady. 
Command  ue. 

MARINA. 
I  command!  Alas!  my  life 
H»  been  one  long  entreaty,  and  a  vain  one. 

MRMMU. 
I  understand  thee,  but  I  must  not  answer. 
UAKIKA  (Jitrrely). 

True QOne  dare  answer  here  save  on  the  rack. 

Or  question  save  thoi.e 

HBUMU  (interrupling  her). 

High-born  dame !  bethink  thee 
Where  thou  now  art. 

MARINA. 

Where  1  now  am ! — It  wa» 
Mr  hu«band'»  father's  palace. 

UEMMO. 

The  Duke's  palace. 

MARINA. 

And  his  son's  |>rison ;— tnie,  I  have  not  forgot  It; 
And  if  there  were  no  other  nearer,  bitterer 
Remembrances,  would  thank  the  illustrious  Memmo 
tor  poiodng  ouf  the  pleasures  of  the  place. 

UEMMO. 

Be  aln». 

MARINA  (looking  up  towards  htaven\ 
I  am  ;  but  oh,  thou  eter  al  God! 
Canst  thoti  continue  so,  v*ilh  such  a  world! 

MEMMO. 

Thy  husband  yet  may  be  absolved. 

MARINA. 

He  is. 
In  heaven.    1  pray  yon,  signor  senator. 
Speak  not  of  .tat ;  you  are  a  man  of  office. 

So  is  the  Dog-   ;  he  has  a  «on  at  stake, 

Now   al  this  moment,  and  1  have  a  hushwid. 
Or  had  ;  they  are  there  within,  or  were  at  least 
An  hour  since,  face  to  face,  as  judge  and  culprtu 
VUl  Aecoiriemn  Aim  f 


MBHIM- 

I  tru^t  not, 


MARINA. 

But  If 
He  does  not,  there  are  those  will  seutcM .  both. 

MBMMO. 
They  can. 

MARINA. 
And  with  them,  powtr  and  will  V  «M 
In  wickedness ;— my  husband  's  lost! 

MEMMO. 

Not  so; 
Justice  is  judge  in  Venice. 

MAKINA. 

If  it  were  so. 
There  now  would  be  no  Venice.    But  let  It 
Live  on,  so  the  good  die  not,  till  tlie  hour 
Of  nature's  summons ;  but  "  the  Ten's"  is  quitker, 
And  we  must  wait  on  'u    Ah  !  a  voice  of  wall ! 

[A  faint  cry  vnthi^ 
SENATOR. 
Hark! 

MEMMO. 

'T  was  a  cry  of— 

MARINA. 

No,  no ;  not  my  husband'*— 

Not  Foscari's. 

MEMMO. 
The  voice  was — 
MAItlNA. 

tlot  hit  i  no. 
He  shriek  t  No ;  that  should  be  his  father's  part. 
Not  his— not  his— he  '11  di(^  in  Mlence. 

[A  faint  groan  again  witmm, 


MEMMO. 


What! 


Again' 

MARINA. 
His  voice  !   It  srcm' J  so :  I  will  not 
Believe  it.    Should  he  shrink,  I  cannot  cease 
To  love  ;  bnt-no-no-no_it  must  have  been 
A  fearful  pang  which  wr.uii;  a  groan  from  him.      ■ 

SENATOR. 

And,  feeling  for  th,  husband's  wrongs  wuWst  thou 
Have  him  hear  more  than  mortal  pain  in  silence  ! 

MARINA. 

We  all  must  bear  onr  tortures.     I  have  not 

Un  barren  the  great  house  of  Foscari 

Though  they  sweep  both  the  Doge  and  son  from  Ule| 

1  have  endured  as  mnch  in  giving  life 

To  thoiip  who  will  succeed  them,  as.  they  can 

In  leaving  it :  but  mine  were  jnful  pangs  ; 

And  vet  thev  wrune  me  Ull  I  could  have  shnekd. 

But  did  not,for  my  hope  was  to  bring  forth 

Herof*.  «iid  would  not  welcome  them  with  «e«ffc 

MEMMO. 
All  ••  silent  now. 

MARINA. 
Perhaps  all 's  over ;  but 
I  will  not  deem  it :  he  hath  nerved  himselfc 
And  now  defies  them. 

Enter  an  Opcer  hattihf 

MEMMO. 

How  now,  friand,  wtal  »eefc 
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OPFTCBR. 
■  '•••»•    The  priioner  has  fainted. 

UBUUO. 


S39 


[SxU  OJSctr. 
Lady, 


*T  wnt  better  to  retire. 

tBNATOR  (.nffiring  to  atsisl  her). 
'  pr»y  tJiee  do  io. 
Of  I      wUl  tend  him. 

MBMMO. 
■•...^  1   _.  ^'"'  '•  Remember,  ltd* ! 

E«Mpt  to  "  the  Ter  "  and  their  fauiUlar  " 


Well, 


The, 


UAHINA. 

.  kno»  that  none  who  enter  there  return 
A«  they  have  enter'd-niany  never;  but 
They  thall  not  balk  my  entrance. 

•   k     .  *'»•  '■  'hU 

ta  bu,  to  expoM  yourself  to  harsh  repuhi. 
And  worse  suspeuiie. 

MASINA. 
Who  shall  oppose  mc  ? 
UEUUO. 

Whoae  duiy  't  b  to  do  »o. 

UARINA. 
-,    ._      ,  'T  is  Iheir  dutr 

To  trample  on  all  human  feelings,  all 
Ties  which  bind  man  to  man,  to  emulate 
The  fiends  who  »i||  one  day  requite  them  io 
Variety  of  torturing  •    Yet  I  Ml  pas.. 

Itiilnpowible. 

MARINA. 

That  shall  he  tried. 
DeiiMir  defies  even  despotism  :  there  !• 

With  'l!^vWi..J""  """'''  ?""''  "•  "'y  ""«"''''  •">.«• 
Wit    levell  d  spear.  ;  and  think  you  a  few  jailor, 
tt*  I  put  me  from  my  path  '    Give  me.  then,  way  j 
This  Is  the  Doge's  palace ;  I  am  wife  '       '' 

u»  the  Duke's  son,  the  innocent  Duke'.  M>n 
Aaa  they  shall  hear  thi. .' 

MBMMO. 
^  It  will  only  Krvt 

man  to  exasperate  his  judge.. 

MARINA. 

,      .  _,  What 

J»BJ»<%M  Who  give  way  to  anger !  they 
Wto  do  K)  are  assassiia.    Qve  me  way. 

[EntfaAMOlM, 
a        ,    .  SENATOR. 

MEUMO. 
_„,         T  Is  mere  de.i«ralIon  ;  she 
■«1  not  be  admitted  o'«r  the  threshold. 

*bnatob. 

Iwn  l(rtie  be  so,  cannot  save  her  husband. 
But,  we,  the  officer  retarns, 

in*  Ofieer  pasu,  over  the  ,tage  vHth  another pm^ 
MEMMO. 

Ibudiy 


Thnngh,  that  "the  Ten"  had  even  thU  touch  of  Dit,. 
Or  «ould  pennit  assistance  to  the  .uffertr, 

SENATOR. 

HIty !  Is  t  pity  to  recal  to  feeiinj 

The  wretch  too  happy  t„  escaj*  to  dealh 

By  the  cumpassionaii.  trance,  poor  natuiei  Ml 

itewurce  again.t  the  tyranny  of  pain ! 

MEMMO. 

I  marvel  they  condemn  him  not  at  once. 

_  SENATOR. 

That  8  not  their  policy  :  they  'd  have  him  live. 
Because  he  fears  not  death ;  and  hanish  him. 
B.caust  all  earth,  except  his  n.Uve  l»nd, 
Io  him  Is  one  wide  pri.on,  and  each  breath 
Of  foreign  air  he  draws  seems  a  slow  poison, 
t-onsuming  but  not  killing. 

MEMMO. 

r.     .        , ,  Circumstanoa 

Confirm,  his  crimes,  but  be  avow,  them  not. 

SENATOR. 
None,  nve  the  letter;  which,  he  says,  was  writtt. 
Address'd  to  Milan's  dnke,  in  the  full  knowledw 
That  It  would  fall  into  the  senate's  hand.. 
And  thus  he  should  be  reconvey'd  to  Venice. 

MBMMO. 
But  a.  a  culprit. 

SBNATDH. 

,    .  ..  Ves,  but  to  his  country  : 

And  that  »a«  all  he  soiight-so  he  avouchea 
MEMMO. 
j    Ine  accusation  ofthe  bribes  wa.  proved. 

I  SENATOR. 

Not  Clearly,  and  the  charge  of  homicide 
H^  been  annuil'd  by  the  death-bed  confe»lo» 
Of  Nicolas  Erizzo,  who  .lew  the  late 
Chief  of  "  ihe  Ten." 

MEMMO. 

Then  why  not  clear  him  t 

8BNAT0H. 

They  ought  to  answer ;  for  It  Is  well  known         '^^ 
I  hat  Almoro  Donato,  as  I  said 
Wa.  .lain  by  Erizxo  for  pri^iite  'vengeance. 
_,  MEMMO. 

There  must  be  more  in  this  strange  proceu  tbati 
The  apparent  crimes  of  the  accused  disclose- 
But  here  oome  two  of  '•  the  Ten ;  "  let  us  reUr, 

[Exeunt  Memmo  and  Senalm 
Bnier  Loredano  and  Barbarioo. 

That  „.r!?'"""''u  '■'^""^'•ff  LORBDANO). 

The  trial  should  go  further  at  this  moment. 
.  LoRnnANo. 

And  TO  the  Coundl  must  break  up,  and  Ju.tiea 

Pause  In  her  full  career,  because  a  womw 

Breaks  In  on  our  deliberation. ! 


BARBARIGO. 


No, 


That '.  not  the  cause ;  you  saw  the  p'riMDu  ■ 

,     ,  .  LORBDANO. 

And  had  he  not  recover'd  1 

BARBARISO. 
<   _  TortlapM 

I   OpoD  tha  Wait  reiMwaL 
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H.'KBAIUGO. 

•T  k  »»iu  looiurmur;  the  majority 
In  couQCil  were  against  you. 

U>RED*NO. 

Thanks  to  you,  ilr, 
Aiid  tlie  old  ilucal  dolard,  who  coDibiiied 
The  •ortliy  voice*  which  o'erruled  my  own. 

BARRABIGO. 

I  xa  a  judge  :  but  must  confess  that  part 
Of  aur  stem  duty,  which  prescribes  the  auesUon, 
And  bids  us  sit  ai.d  see  its  sharp  iudictioa, 
Mikci  toe  wi«h 

I.ORBDJ^O. 
What! 

BABRArilGO. 

That  yov  tvauld  sometimet  (et\. 
As  I  do  always. 

LORBBANO. 
Go  to  !  you  're  a  child, 
Inflrin  of  feeling  as  of  purixise,  blown 
About  by  e>ery  breath,  shooli  by  a  sigh. 
And  melted  b>  a  U'ar— a  precious  judge 
Fcr  Venice  I  and  a  w.irthy  statesman  to 
^  partner  in  mj  iiolicy  ! 

BARBARtOO. 

Hethcd 

Nc  tern. 

LOBEDANO. 
He  cried  out  twice. 

BAHBARIGO. 

A  saint  had  done  to, 
Even  with  the  crown  of  glory  ia  his  eye, 
At  such  Inhuman  artifice  of  pain 
As  was  forced  on  him  :  but  he  did  not  cry 
For  pity— not  a  word  nor  gioan  e-caped  liim  ; 
And  those  two  shrieks  were  not  in  supiilicaUon, 
But  wrung  from  pangs,  and  follow'd  by  no  prayer*. 

lORBDANO. 
He  mutter'd  many  times  between  his  teeth, 
But  Inarticulately. 

BARBARIGO. 

Tliat  I  heard  not ; 
Yoo  ttood  more  near  him. 

LOHBDANO, 

I  did  to. 

BARBARIGO. 

Methought, 
To  my  turprise  too,  you  were  touch'd  with  mercjr; 
Ani  were  the  flrst  to  call  out  for  assistance 
Wh»D  lie  was  failing. 

I/IHFDANO. 
I  believed  that  swooc 
Hblaib 

BARBARIGO. 

And  h»»<  I  not  oft  heard  thee  name 
Hb  and  his  father's  death  your  nearest  wish ! 

I.ORBDANO. 
If  be  dies  Iniwcent,  that  is  to  say, 
Wltb  Us  guilt  unavow'd,  he  '11  be  lamented. 

BARBARIGO. 
Vhtl  I  weuldst  thou  slay  his  memory  * 
LoaacANO.  . 

WoukUt  thoH  b>i« 


His  state  descend  to  his  ctiildren,  as  It  mutt 
If  he  die  unattainted  '. 

KARtlARIGO, 

Vf  ar  with  Men  t»e! 

loRnPANO. 
With  all  their  house,  till  theirs  or  mine  are  netklnf. 

BARR4BIGO. 

And  the  d^ep  agony  of  his  pale  wife, 
And  the  repress'd  convul.-ion  of  the  hieh 
And  princely  brow  of  his  oW  father,  which 
broke  forth  in  a  slight  'hi:ddering,  though  rarely, 
Or  in  some  clammy  drops,  soo  i  wii  ed  away 
lu  stern  serenity  ;  thi^e  mo\ed  you  not ! 

[Exit  LORBBMW 
He  's  silent  in  ois  hate,  as  Foscari 
Was  in  lii^.  sufferinj; ;  and  the  poor  wretch  moved  ■■• 
More  by  his  silence  than  a  thousand  outcries 
Could  have  effected.    *T  was  a  dreadful  sight 
When  his  distracted  wife  l.roki-  through  into 
The  hall  of  our  tribmial,  and  beheld 
What  we  could  scarcel)  l'"'k  upon,  long  used 
To  such  sights.     I  musi  think  no  more  of  this. 
Lest  I  fr)rget  in  this  compassion  for 
Our  foes  their  former  injuries,  and  lose 
The  hold  of  vengeance  Loredauo  plans 
For  him  and  me :  hut  mine  would  be  content 
With  les-ser  reiribution  than  he  thirsts  for. 
And  1  would  mitiifjR;  his  deCfer  hatred 
To  milder  thoughts;  but,  for  the  present,  Foscarl 
Ha"  a  short  hourly  res|iue,  granted  at 
The  instance  of  the  elders  of  the  Council, 
Moved  doubtless  b;  his  wife's  appearance  in 
The  hall,  and  his  own  sutTeriugs.— Lo  !  they  come: 
How  feeble  and  forlorn  !     I  cannot  bear 
To  look  on  them  again  in  thi»  extremity  : 
I  '11  hence,  and  try  to  soflen  Loredano. 

\_ExU  BARBARIItk 


Acr  n. 

SCENE  I. 
A  Hall  in  the  DoGB's  Palace. 
The  DuGB  and  a  SENATOR. 

SENATOR. 

Is  it  your  pleasure  to  sign  the  report 
Now,  or  postpone  it  till  to-morrow  1 
DoGB, 

Now; 
I  overlook'd  it  yesterday;  it  wants 
Merely  tlie  signature.    Give  me  tne  pen— 

[  Tht  DOGB  siu  duwnand  rigru  Iht  j 
There,  dynor. 

SENATOR  (.Uioiing  at  the  paper). 

You  have  forgot ;  it  is  not  signM 
DOGE. 
Not  sign'd  !    Ah,  I  perceive  my  eyes  begin 
To  wax  more  weak  with  age  !    I  did  not  see 
That  I  had  dipp'd  the  pen  without  effect. 
SBKHTOIiidipping Ihe pen  inlotheink,  aiul plactnf  il| 

paper  before  the  DoGBJ. 
Your  hand,  too,  shakes,  my  lord :  allow  me, 

(>OGS. 
'T  Is  done,  I  thank  vou. 
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SENATOR. 

Thus  the  act  confinn'd 
By  ym  umI  by  "  the  Ion,"  gi^en  \H:ice  to  Vciilcc 

p<x;b. 
T  Is  lonjf  since  she  enjoy'd  It :  may  it  be 
Ai  lung  ere  liie  ratum*  her  arms ! 

SENATOR. 

'T  Is  almost 
rhlrfy-four  years  of  nearly  ceaseless  warfare 
With  the  Tnrl(,  or  the  iiowtri  of  luly  ; 
Tht  state  Itad  neeil  of  some  repose. 
DOGE. 

No  donbt: 
1  found  her  que«n  of  ocean,  and  I  leave  her 
Lady  uf  Lombard) :  It  is  a  comfort 
That  1  have  addt^  to  her  diadem 
The  g-emsof  Brescia  and  Kavenna;  Creiua 
And  Bergamo  no  less  are  hers:   her  realm 
By  land  has  grown  by  thus  mirch  in  my  reign, 
M  hile  her  sea-sway  has  not  shrunjt. 
SBKATOR. 

T  1«  most  true, 
And  merits  all  our  country's  gratitude. 

DUOB. 
Perhaps  lo. 

SENATOR. 
Hhich  should  be  made  manifcit. 
DUGB. 
I  have  Dot  complain'd,  f^ir. 

SENATOR. 

My  good  lord,  forgive  me. 

DOOB. 

For  what  > 

SENATOR. 
My  heart  bleeds  for  you. 
DOGE. 

For  me,  sifoor  I 

SEKATOB. 
And  for  your — 

DOOB. 
Stop. 

SENATOR. 

It  must  have  way,  my  lord : 
I  h%ve  to*  many  dudes  towards  you 
And  all  your  house,  for  prenent  kindneu. 
Not  to  feel  deeply  for  your  sotv. 
DOGE. 

Was  this 
la  your  con  mifdoo !   - 

SENATOR. 

What,  my  lord  t 

DOGE. 

This  prattle 

Of  things  you  know  not :  but  the  treaty  '•  lign'd ; 
Beturii  with  it  to  them  who  sent  you, 
SENATOR. 

Obey,    t  had  in  charge,  too,  from  the  Council 
Thai  you  would  fl\  an  hour  for  their  re^unlon. 
no«B. 
ly,  when  they  will — now,  even  at  this  moment, 
I  tf  It  so  please  them  :  I  am  the  state's  servant. 

5ENAT<1R. 

I  llwy  would  accord  some  time  for  your  rrpose. 

DOGE. 

I  Ihav;  uo  repose,  tliat  is,  none  which  shall  cause 


The  loss  of  an  hoi    .  time  unto  the  state. 

Let  tbem  meet  when  they  will,  I  shall  be  found 

ff' Acre  1  ihould  be,  and  what  I  have  been  ever. 

[  lUit  SENATjMU 
[  Tlu  OuGB  remain4  m  t 


'  Prince! 


Enter  m  AtUndanl. 
ATTENDANT. 

DOGE. 


Say  on. 
I  ATTENDANT. 

The  illustrious  lady      acari 
Requests  an  audience. 

DOGE. 
Bid  her  enter.    Poor 
""rina !  [  SxU  Attendant. 

IThe  DiyOK  remains  in  silence  at  be/tn*. 
Enter  Marina. 
'  HARINA. 

I  have  ventured,  father,  on 
Your  privacy. 

DUGB. 
f  have  none  from  you,  my  chilo. 
Command  my  time,  when  not  commanded  by 
The  state. 
.  uarina. 

I  wish'd  t»  speak  to  you  of  Ata. 
DOGE. 
Your  husband  ^ 

HARINA. 
And  your  son. 
DOGB. 

Proceed,  my  daufbtar  I 

HARINA. 
I  had  obtain'd  permission  from  "  the  Ten  " 
To  attend  my  husband  for  a  limited  number 
Of  hourt. 

DOGB. 
You  had  to. 

MARINA. 
'T  is  revoked. 
DOOB. 

By  whom  ? 
MARINA. 
"  The  Ten."— When  we  had  reach'd  "  the  Pkidre  a* 

Sighs," 
Which  I  prepared  to  pass  with  Foscari, 
The  gloomy  guardian  of  that  past^age  first 
Demurr'd;  a  messenger  »as  sent  back  to 
"  The  Ten ;  "  but  as  the  court  no  longer  sate. 
And  no  permission  had  been  given  in  writing, 
I  was  th    ^l  back,  with  the  assurance  that 
Until  that  high  tribunal  reassembled. 
The  dungeon-walls  must  still  divide  us. 
DOGB. 

True, 
The  form  has  been  omitted  In  the  haste 
With  which  the  court  adjourn'd ;  and,  till  it  meeta, 
T  is  dubious. 

MARINA. 

Till  it  meets  '  and  when  it  meeia. 
They  'II  torture  him  again  ;   and  he  and  I 
Must  purchase,  l>v  reni-«al  of  the  rack. 
The  interview  i>f  husband  aiid  of  wila. 
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The  holiest  tie  beneath  the  heavens!— Oh  God  I 

Oo«t  tllOU  «EC  ihih  7 

DOGB. 

Cliild-child 

MKR.sk ''abruptly). 

(all  me  not "  child ! " 
Vou  joon  will  have  no  children — \ou  deserve  none— 
Vou,  who  can  tali(  thus  calmly  of  a  son 
In  circinnstances  which  would  call  forth  lean 
Of  b'.ood  from  Spartans !  Though  these  dirt  not  weep 
Their  bojfs  who  diid  iu  battle,  Is  it  written 
That  the)  b^dwld  them  perish  piecemeal,  nor 
Strelch'd  forth  a  hand  to  save  them  I 
DOOB, 

You  behold  lue : 
I  caicnot  we<"iv— (  would  I  could  ;  but  if 
F^Mih  white  hair  on  this  head  were  a  young  life. 
This  ducal  cap  the  diade-n  of  earth, 
This  ducal  ring  with  w^uch  I  wed  the  wave* 
A  tAlismaii  to  still  them— I  'd  give  all 
For  Sim. 

With  less  he  surely  inig^ht  be  uved. 
DUGB. 
That  tTiswer  only  shows  you  know  not  Venice. 
Alas  !  how  should  you  '.  she  knows  not  herself. 
Id  all  her  mystery,  fiear  me — they  who  aim 
At  Foscarl,  aim  no  less  at  his  father  ; 
The  sire's  destruction  would  not  save  the  son  ; 
They  work  by  dilTerent  means  to  the  same  end, 
And  that  Is but  they  ha\e  not  conquer'd  yet. 

UARINA. 

Bat  they  have  crush'd. 

DU(3B, 
Nor  crush'd  as  yet — I  Uve. 

UARINA. 

And  your  son — how  long  will  be  live? 
DOGB. 

I  trust, 
for  all  that  yet  is  past,  its  many  years 
And  happier  than  his  father,    the  rash  boy, 
With  womanish  impatience  to  return. 
Hath  ruin'd  all  by  that  detected  letter; 
A  high  crime,  which  I  neither  can  deny 
Nor  palliate,  as  parent  or  as  duke : 
Had  he  but  borne  a  little,  little  longer 

HI*  Candiote  exile,   i  had  hopes he  has  quench'd 

them— 
He  must  return. 

MARINA. 
To  exile  I 


UARINA. 
And  can  I  not  go  with  him  * 

DOGB. 

You  well  know 
rhis  prayer  of  yours  was  twice  denied  before 
By  me  assembled  "Ten  ;"  and  hardly  now 
Will  be  accorded  tn  a  third  re'|uest, 
Store  aggravated  errors,  on  tlie  part 
Of  your  lord,  render  them  still  more  austere. 

MARINA. 

Ansterel  Atrocious!  The  old  human  lends, 
Willi  one  foot  in  the  grave,   with  diic    yes,  Strang 
To  taan,  me  drops  of  dotage ;  wltl;  long  white 


I    And  scanty  Iniirs,  ajid  shaking  hands,  and  head* 
As  {lalsied  els  their  hearts  are  hard, — they  couqcI!« 
Cabal,  and  put  men's  lives  out,  as  if  life 
Were  no  more  than  Iht  feelings  long  extli.guish'd 
In  their  accursed  bosoms. 

noOE. 
You  know  not-^ 

MARINA. 

I  do — I  do— and  so  should  you,  methinki^.- 
That  these  are  demons  ;  could  it  be  else  that 
Men,  who  have  been  of  women  ^rn  and  suckled*. 
Who  have  loied,  or  talk'd  at  least  of  love — have  gii 
Their  hands  in  sacred  vows — have  daiijt'l  thtir  bah 
Upon  their  knees,  perhaps  have  mourn'd  above  then 
In  pain,  in  peril,  or  in  death — who  are. 
Or  were  at  least  in  seemintf,  IniDian,  could 
Do  as  they  have  done  by  yours,  and  you  yourself. 
You,  who  abet  them  ! 

DOGE. 

I  forgive  this,  for 
Vou  know  not  what  you  say. 

MARINA. 

You  know  It  well. 
And  feel  It  nothing. 

DOGB. 

I  have  borne  so  much. 
That  words  have  ceased  to  shake  me. 

MARINA. 

Oh,  no  doubt . 
You  have  seen  your  sou's  blood  flow,  and  your  fl( 

shook  not ; 
And,  after  that,  ivhal  are  a  woman's  words! 
No  more  than  woman's  tears,  that  they  should  sha 
you. 

DOGE. 
Woman  I  this  clamorous  grief  of  thine,  I  tell  thee. 
Is  no  more  in  the  balance  weigh'd  with  that 

Which but  I  pity  thee,  my  poor  Marir.al 

MARINA. 
Pity  my  husband,  or  I  cast  it  from  me ; 
Pity  thy  son  !     T/tou  pity  ! — 't  is  a  word 
Strange  to  thy  heart— bow  came  it  on  thy  lips  f 

DOGB. 
I  must  bear  these  reproaches,  though  they  wrong  n 
Couldst  thou  but  read 

MARINA. 

T  is  not  upon  thy  brow 
Nor  In  thine  eyes,  nor  In  thine  acts ;  wher«',  then, 
Should  I  behold  this  sympathy!  or  shall ! 

DOGB  (  pointing  dovmwardt^ 
There ' 

MARINA. 

In  the  earth ! 

DOGB. 

To  which  F  am  tending :  whi 
It  lies  upon  this  heart,  far  li!;htlier,  though 
Loaded  with  marble,  than  the  thoughts  which  pre**  i 
Now,  you  will  know  me  better. 

MARINA. 

Aie  you,  then. 
Indeed,  thus  to  be  pitied ' 

DOGE. 

Htied !     None 
Shall  ever  use  that  base  .vord,  with  which  men 
(^loke  their  soul's  hoarde*!  triumph,  a-  a  (it  ona 
To  mingle  with  my  name  :  that  name  shall  be 
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(a  rer  »s  y  have  borne  it^  what  it  wu 
V^  hell  I  received  lu 

UARINA. 

But  for  the  poor  children 
or  him  thou  cantt  not,  or  thou  wilt  not  sate, 
)  ou  were  the  liet  to  bear  iu 

pOOB. 

Would  It  were  lo  I 
Better  for  htm  he  n«  vor  iMl  been  born. 
Setter  for  me. — I  hve  seen  our  house  dishon^ur'd 

HARINA. 

That '»  false  !    A  tnier,  nobler,  trustier  heart. 

Mere  loving,  or  more  loyal,  ne\er  beat 

\^ithl:i  a  human  brraxt.    I  would  not  change 

M>  exili^d,  ^er^ecuted,  mangled  husband, 

0)>i>res»M  but  not  disgraced,  crusli'd,  overwhelmed, 

Aliif,  or  dead,  for  prince  or  paladin 

In  story  or  in  fable,  with  a  world 

Fi)  hack  his  suit.     Dishnnour'd  ' — he  dishonour'd  I 

I  tell  thee.  Doge,  't  is  Venice  is  dishonnur'd  ; 

His  name  shall  be  her  foulest,  worst  reproach. 

For  what  he  suffers,  not  for  what  he  did. 

'T  is  ye  win  are  all  trait'irs,  tvrant  I — ye  ! 

Did  you  hilt  love  your  country  like  this  victim, 

Who  totters  bark  In  chains  to  tortures,  and 

Submits  to  all  thiuKs  raliier  than  to  exile. 

You  'd  fling  yourselves  before  him,  and  Implore 

His  grace  for  your  enormous  guilt. 

D(X;k. 

He  wa« 
Indeed  all  you  have  said,    I  better  bore 
The  deaths  of  the  two  sons  Heaven  took  from  me 
Than  Jacopo's  disgrace. 

UARIKA. 

That  word  again  I 

DOOB. 
Has  he  not  been  condemn'd  ! 

UARIKA. 

Is  none  but  (nilt  to? 

DUOB. 
Time  may  restore  hio  memory — I  would  hope  to. 

He  was  my  pride,  my but 't  is  uselest  now — 

I  am  not  gi\en  to  tears,  but  wept  for  Joy 
M'hen  he  was  born :  those  drops  were  ominous. 

UARIKA. 

1  say  he  *s  innocent ;  and,  were  he  not  so, 
Le  our  own  blood  and  kin  to  shrink  from  us 
In  fatal  momenta  1 

■  DOGB. 
I  shrank  not  from  him  : 
But  I  have  otho '  duties  than  a  father's, 
Tlie  state  would  not  dispense  me  from  those  duties ; 
Twkr  I  demanded  it,  but  was  refused  ; 
The)  must  ttu-n  be  fulfill'd. 

EnUr  an  Attendan 
ATTENDANT. 

A  message  from 
•TfciT««.»' 

DOOB. 
Who  bears  it  ' 

ATTENDANT. 

Noble-  Loredano. 
DOSE. 
—tat  idBll  him.  [£jri(  Attendant 


DOGB. 
Perhaps  it  Is  not  requtsite.  if  this 

Concpmi  your  husband,  and  if  not Well,  alfiiVt 

Your  pleasure  !  [To  LORBDANO  tmiMHf, 

LOREDANO. 

I  bear  that  of  "the  Ten." 


DOOB. 


litey 


Have  chosen  well  their  envoy. 

LOREDANO. 

'T  is  their  choln 
Which  leads  me  here. 

DOGB. 
It  does  their  wisdom  honoarr 
And  no  less  to  their  courtesy.— Proceed. 

LOREDANO. 
We  have  decided. 

DOGE. 
Wei 

LOREDANO. 
"The  Ten"  in  council. 
DOGB. 
What !  haTC  they  met  again,  and  met  wltboiit 
Apprizing  me  I 

LOREDANO. 
They  wish'd  to  spare  ;o  ir  feelinp, 
No  less  than  age. 

DOGB. 
That 's  new— when  spared  they  dtbM 
I  thank  them,  notwithstatiding. 

LOREDANO. 

You  know  well 
That  they  have  power  to  act  at  their  discretion. 
With  or  without  the  presence  of  the  Doge. 

DOGE. 
T  is  some  years  since  I  learu'd  this,  long  before 
I   I  became  Doge,  or  dream 'd  of  such  advancemenb 
I    You  need  not  school  me,  signor  ;  i  sate  in 
i   That  council  when  you  were  a  young  patrician. 

LOREDANO. 

I  True,  In  my  father's  time ;  I  have  heard  him  and 

{   The  ailmiral,  his  brother,  say  as  much. 

I   Your  highness  may  remember  them  :  they  both 

j   Died  suddenly. 

I  DOGB. 

And  if  they  did  so,  better 
;  So  die  than  live  on  lingeringly  In  pain. 
LOREDANO. 
No  doubt !  yet  most  men  like  to  live  their  dtyi  oats 
I  DOGB. 

And  did  net  they  ! 
I  LOREDANO. 

The  grave  knows  best :  tliey  di*^ 
,  At  I  said,  suddenly. 

DOGE. 
'  Is  that  so  strange, 

I   That  you  repeat  the  word  enipliatically  ' 

!  lOREUANO. 

So  far  from  strange,  that  never  was  there  deMk 
In  my  miud  half  so  jiatural  as  theirs. 
Think  you  not  so  1 

i  DOOR. 

Wliat  should  I  think  ifwMlifct 
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LORBOANO. 
That  tb«>  have  mortal  foee. 

DOGB. 

I  undtrsland  you: 
Voiir  rirei  were  mine,  and  you  are  heir  iu  all  thln|;B, 


I  do. 

Vour  falliefc  -rere  my  foei,  >nd  I  have  hemrd 
Foul  ruciours  uere  aiiroad  ;  I  liaie  also  read 
Their  epitaph,  aitrihutin^  their  deaths 
1 J  ()oi§ou.     '  I  is  ptrliaps  a>  *jue  as  most 
Iitscrlptione  upon  tombs,  and  yet  no  less 
Aftble. 

LORBDANO. 
Who  dares  say  so  T 

I)  OOP. 

I !— 'T  is  true 
Tour  fathers  were  mine  enemies,  aji  bittej 
As  their  son  e'er  can  he,  ar;d  I  no  less 
Was  theirs  ;  but  I  was  upenly  Ihei'r  foe  : 
I  never  worh'd  by  plot  in  council,  nor 
C&b«1  in  commonwealth,  nor  secret  means 
Of  practice  against  life  by  steel  or  drug. 
The  proof  Is,  your  existence. 


DOGB. 
You  have  no  cause,  beinyj  what  I  am ;  but  were  f 
That  yon  would  have  me  thoni^ht,  you  long  ere  now 
Were  past  the  sense  of  fear.     Hate  on  :  I  care  not. 

T.OItEI>ANO. 
I  never  yet  knew  that  a  noble's  life 
In  Venice  had  to  dread  a  Doge's  frown. 
That  is,  by  open  means 

DOGB. 

/iut  I,  good  signor, 
Am,  oral  least  t/'/w,  more  than  a  mere  duke. 
In  blood,  in  mind,  iu  means ;  and  thai  they  know 
Who  dreaded  to  elect  nie,  and  have  since 
Striven  all  they  dare  to  weigh  me  down  :  be  sure 
Before  or  since  that  period,  had  I  held  you 
At  so  much  price  a^  to  require  vour  absence, 
A  word  of  mine  had  set  such  spirits  to  work 
As  would  have  made  \ou  nothing.     But  in  all  things 
I  have  obser%ed  the  .^t^ictest  reverence  ; 
Nor  for  the  laws  alone,  for  those  y"u  have  strain'd 
(f  do  not  speak  of  you  but  as  a  single 
V  >ice  of  the  many)  somewhat  beyond  what 
I  could  enforce  for  my  authority. 
Were  I  disposed  to  brawl .  but,  as  I  said, 
t  have  observed  with  veneration,  like 
A  priest's  for  the  high  altar,  even  unto 
The  sacrifice  of  m>  own  blond  and  <|uiet. 
Safety,  and  all  save  honour,  the  decrees, 
rbe  healtl.,  the  pride,  and  welfare  of  the  state. 
And  now,  sir,  to  your  business, 

1/>RBDAN0. 

T  Is  decreed. 
That,  without  farther  reiietltion  o( 
The  Question,  or  continuance  of  the  trial. 
Which  only  tends  to  show  how  stubborn  guilt  Is 
("The  Ten,"  dispensing  with  the  stricter  law 
jrhlcli  still  prescril>es  the  Question  till  a  full 
vMiieasion    "wl  a^  prisoner  i>artly  havin[( 


I   Avow'd  his  crime,  in  not  denying  that 

:  The  letter  to  the  Duko  of  Milan  's  his), 

■  James  Foscari  return  to  banishment, 

:  And  sail  in  the  same  galley  which  convey'd  hlia, 

MAHINA. 

!  Thank  God  !    At  least  they  will  not  drag  Wm  mart 
I   Before  that  horrible  tribunal.    Would  he 
I   But  think  so,  to  my  mind  the  happiest  doom, 
I  Not  he  alone,  but  all  who  .iwell  here,  could 
Desire,  were  to  escape  from  such  a  land. 

DOGE. 

That  is  not  a  Venetian  thought,  my  daufhtcr. 

MAKINA. 

Nn,  't  was  too  human.    iMay  I  share  his  exIUii 

I.OREDANO. 

Of  this  "  the  Ten  "  said  nothing. 

MARINA. 

So  I  thought: 
That  were  too  human,  also.    But  it  was  not 
Inhibited* 

lOREDANO. 
It  was  not  named. 

(Marina  to  t/ie  Doge.) 

Then,  father. 
Surely  you  can  obtain  or  grant  me  thus  much: 

[To  LORBDUla 
And  you,  sir,  not  opjiose  my  prayer  to  be 
Permitted  to  accompany  my  husband. 

DOGB. 
I  will  endeavour. 

UARINA. 

And  you,  signor  ? 
LOREDANO. 

Ladyt 
•T  Is  not  for  me  to  anticipate  the  pleasure 
or  the  tribunal. 

MARIN*. 
Pleasure !  what  a  word 
To  use  for  the  decrees  of— 
DOGB. 

Daughter,  know  yoo 
In  what  a  presence  you  pronounce  these  things  '. 

MARINA. 

A  prince's  and  his  subject's. 

LOREDANO. 

Subject 
MARINA. 

Oh: 
It  galls  you  : — well,  you  are  his  equal,  as 
You  tliink,  but  that  you  are  not,  nor  would  be, 
Were  he  a  peasant : — well,  then,  you  're  a  prlnoct  ' 
A  princely  noble  ;  and  what  then  am  I  ? 

LORKDANO. 
The  offspring  of  a  noble  house. 
MARINA. 

And  wedded 
To  one  as  noble.    What  or  whose,  then,  is 
The  presence  that  should  silence  my  free  tboagfatt' 

LOREDANO. 
The  presence  of  your  husband's  judges. 
DOGB. 

And 
The  deference  due  even  to  the  lightest  wo  d 
That  falls  from  those  who  rule  in  Venice. 

MARINA. 
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none  maxims  for  your  mass  of  scarcrt  mechanics, 
Vour  merchants,  ,oiir  I>iini»lian  and  Greek  slaves, 
■^oiir  tributaries,  jour  dumb  cilizens, 
Aiul  m;i-k'd  nobility,  your  sbirri,  and 

>  .>ur  sp:p,,  jour  (falley  and  jonr  r.iher  slavM, 
r..  «h.>m  your  midinshl  carryings-off  and  drownings, 

>  ^n,i  diin;ffons  next  the  palace  roofs,  or  under 
Th,-  Hater's  !e>e( ;  your  mysrerious  nieetlngt, 
A  i(i  unkijoMji  lo.«js,  and  sudilen  executions, 
-■..ur  •■  Hridge  "f  Sighs,"  your  strangling  chamber,  and 
I  "ur  lonunnK  ln«truuienL«,  have  made  ve  seem 
The  beings  of  ai.utner  and  worse  world  I 
Kec|.  such  for  them  ;  I  fear  ye  not.     I  know  ye ; 
Have  know.,  and  provid  yonr  worst,  in  the  inferna. 
Process  of  my  |  oor  husband  !    Treat  me  as 
>  e  treSK  (1  him  :— yon  did  so.  In  so  dealing 
Miih  him.     Then  what  have  I  to  fear /rom  you. 
Even  If  I  were  of  fearful  nature,  which 

Ifust  I  am  not ) 

Vou  '•ear,  she  speaks  wildljr. 
Marina. 
»••.  wisely,  yet  not  »ili(ly. 

LOREnANO. 

Lady  !  words, 
lltte»'d  within  these  walls,  r  bear  no  further 
Than  to  the  threshold,  saving  such  as  |.ass 
Betw«en  the  Duke  and  me  on  the  state's  service. 
Doge    have  you  aught  in  answer? 
ounB. 
.  Someihing  from 

The  D.  ge;  it  icay  he  also  from  a  parent. 

KmnDANo. 
My  mill  on  /lere  is  to  the  Doge. 

DOGE. 

Then  say 
Pie  Dog,  will  chuse  his  own  ambassador 
Or  state  in  pers.ui  what  is  meet;  and  for 
The  father 

I  DUriDANO. 

...      ^     ^  '  'tmeniber  winf.-Karewell! 

I  kiss  the  hands  ,f  nw  ilhistnuus  lady. 
And  how  me  u.  the  Duke. 

[Exit  LORBDANO. 


MAIIINA. 

Are  you  content? 
noGB. 
.  tm  v»ha   ,  :>u  behold. 

MAIIINA. 
And  that's  a  mystery. 
noGB. 

All  things  are  so  to  mortals  :  who  can  read  them. 
save  he  who  made  '  or,  if  they  can,  the  few 
And  ir,fe.;d  spirits,  who  have  studied  long 
That  loathsome  volume-man,  and  pored  upon 
Ihose  blifk  and  bloody  leaves,   his  heart  and  brain. 
Hut  learn  a  magir  which  recoils  utmn 
I  he  .ulept  who  pursues  it ;  all  the  sins 
«e  find  ni  others,  nature  made  our  oi-.n  ; 
Ml  our  ailvantai,'es  are  thc»e  of  fortune  • 
R.rtl.,  wealth,  health,  beiwty,  are  her  accident., 
And  when  we  cry  out  against  fate,  't  were  well 
»»  .h,.Ml«  remember  fortune  can  take  nonglit 
^ve  what  she,„.„_.he  rest  was  nakedness, 
»ixl  .u«lA,  aiMl  appetites,  and  vanides", 
fa*  unliersal  heritage,  te  battle 


"iili  as  we  may,  and  least  in  hnmblsst  »t»doM. 

Where  hunger  swallows  all  in  one  low  want. 

And  ihe  original  ordinaoec,  that  man 

Wu^t  sweat  for  his  poor  pii.ance,  keeps  all  piMlont 

Aloof,  save  fear  of  famine  :   All  is  low 

And  false,  and  hollow-clav  from  first  to  laat, 

The  prince's  urn  no  less  thtji  potierV  vesset 

«ur  fame  is  in  men's  breaih,  our  lives  upon 

LesK  than  their  breath  ;  our  durance  U'!0n  dan. 

Our  da\i  on  seasons;  our  whole  being  on 

Something  which  is  not  a.  .'-So.  we  are  slave*. 

I  be  gieatesi  av  the  m.aue-l— nothing  rests 

Upon  our  will;  the  will  ir-elf  no  less 

Depends  upnn  a  straw  than  on  a  storm  ; 

And  when  we  think  we  leail,  we  are  most  led. 

And  still  towards  death,  a  thing  which  comes  a*  Back 

"ithouiour  act  or  choice,  as  birth  ;   so  that 

Melhinks  we  must  have  sinn'd  in  some  old  worll, 

And  l/iii  is  hell :  the  best  is,  that  it  is  not 

Eternal. 

MARINA. 
These  are  things  we  cannot  judge 

On  earth.  " 

niiGE. 
And  how  then  shall  we  judge  each  other, 

Mho  are  all  earth,  and  I,  who  am  cali'd  upon 

To  judge  my  s.ui  '    1  hav.  admmister'd 

My  country  faiihfullv— victoriously— 

1  dare  them  to  the  proof,  thec/iaW  of  what 

.She  was  and  is  ;   my  reiifn  has  double  realm*; 

Ad,  in  reward,  the  gratitude  of  Venice 

Has  left,  or  is  about  to  leave,  me  single. 

.MAIIINA. 

And  Fosiari !    I  do  not  ihink  of  such  Ihinga, 
So  I  be  left  with  him. 

POGB. 

You  shall  be  so  ; 
Thus  much  they  cannot  well  deny. 

MAIIINA. 

.,.,.  And  if 

rhey  should,  I  will  fly  with  him. 

UoGE. 

That  can  ne'er  bft 
And  whither  would  you  ftv  ' 

UAI'.INA. 

i  know  not,  reck  not— 
To  Syria,  Egvpt,  to  the  Ottoman— 
Any  w.hcre,  where  we  might  respire  nnfetter'd. 
And  live,  nor  girt  by  spies,  nor  liable 
To  edicts  of  iii(|ulsitors  of  state. 
DOGE. 
What,  woiildst  thou  have  a  renegade  for  huthand. 
And  tur:    lim  into  traitor! 

MARINA. 

fie  is  none ; 
The  country  is  the  trailress,  -ihich  Ihrusts  fortfc 
Her  best  and  bravest  from  her.     Tyranny 
Is  far  the  worst  of  treasons.     D^isl  thou  deem 
None  rebels  except  subjects?  The  prince  whp 
Neglects  or  nolaies  his  trust  is  more 
A  brigand  tlian  the  robber  chief. 
DOGE. 

I  cannot 
Charge  me  with  such  a  breach  of  faith. 

MARINA 

Net  t 
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(>b-ervc5t.  obry'i«i,  snch  laa>  as  make  old  Draco'f 
A  cttdeot  mercy  by  corr;ian»oii, 

POOR. 

found  the  law  ;   I  ilid  ii<ii  make  iu     Were  r 
A  subject,  ^t^ll  1  nught  find  hark  and  (wrtloM 
Fit  for  amcnilmeiii ;  but,  a«  prince,  I  never 
Would  ch».ige,  for  the  «ike  of  my  house,  the  charter 
Left  b;  our  fathers. 

MARIN*. 
Did  they  make  it  for 
The  ruin  of  their  children  ' 

DOOB. 

Under  such  laws,  Venic« 
Has  rlwn  to  what  she  i>— a  state  In  rital 
In  d^dii,  aid  dav».  and  sway,  and,  let  me  add. 
In  slory  ffor  wehave  had  Roman  spirits 
Amongst  u«^,  all  that  history  has  beqjeaUi'd 
Of  Rctne  and  Cartha?e  in  their  best  times,  when 
The  people  sway'd  by  senates. 
MARlNt. 

Rather  say, 
Groan'd  under  the  stero  oli|?arch8. 
DOCB. 

Perhaps  so ; 
Hut  yet  Butpdued  the  world  :  in  such  a  state 
An  individual,  be  he  richest  of 
5nch  rank  as  is  perniitied,  or  the  meanest, 
U  iihnut  a  ;iame,  is  ahke  nothing,  when 
TheiKilicy,  irrei'-cably  tending 
To  one  great  end,  must  be  maintain'd  in  vigour. 

MARIN*. 
This  means  that  you  are  oiore  a  Doge  than  father. 

DoOE. 
It  means  I  an)  more  citizen  than  either. 
If  we  hail  not  for  niany  renlnrits 
Had  thousands  of  «urh  citiiens,  and  shall, 
I  trust,  have  still  such,  Venice  were  no  city. 

MARINA. 

Accursed  be  the  city  where  the  laws 
Would  stifle  nature's  '■ 

OUGB. 
Had  I  as  many  sons 
As  I  have  years,  I  would  have  given  them  all. 
Not  without  feeUiig,  bni  I  would  have  given  thea 
To  the  stale's  service,  to  fulfil  her  wi:.|ies 
On  the  rtond,  ia  the  lield,  or,  if  it  must  be. 
As  it,  alas!  ha-  bee  i,  to  i>siracisni. 
Exile,  "f  chains,  or  what-never  w.>rse 
Blie  might  decree. 

MARINA. 

And  this  is  patriotism ! 
To  me  it  seems  the  worsi  barbarity. 
L<i  nie  seek  out  my  husban.!  :  thr  sage  "Ten, ' 
Willi  all  its  jcalonss,  will  hardly  war 
!So  tar  with  aweak  «onian  as  df  n>  me 
A  B«ment's  access  to  his  dungeon. 
IMinp.. 

II. 
go  fir  take  on  myself,  as  orrlcr  that 
You  may  be  admitted. 

MARINA. 

And  wliat  shall  I  say 
1  •  Foscan  f  om  his  father  t 

DOOB. 

That  be  .bef 


MARINA. 
And  nothing  nmre  '  Will  y<  i  nut  see  Mm 
■  ••  he  depart  .■  It  may  be  the  last  dme. 

OOGB. 
The  last  I— My  hoy  !— Tje  last  time  I  shall  f«e 
My  last  of  children  !  Teli  him  I  will  come. 

[ 


ACT  III. 


The  PrUon  of  } kCOPO  FoaCARL 

JACOPO    FOSCABI    «0<tU). 

No  light,  save  yon  faint  gleam,  which  shows  Of  «aila 

Which  iie\er  echo'd  but  to  sorrow's  sounds. 

The  sij;h  of  long  imprisonment,  the  step 

Of  feet  on  which  the  iron  clank'd,  the  groac 

Of  death,  the  imprecation  of  despair! 

And  yet  for  this  1  have  return'd  to  Venice, 

With  some  faint  hope,  't  is  true,  that  time,  which  wean 

The  marble  down,  had  worn  away  the  hate 

Of  men's  hearts  :  hut  I  knew  them  not,  and  here 

Must  I  consume  my  own,  which  never  beat 

For  Venice  but  with  such  a  yearning  as 

The  dove  has  fur  her  distant  nest,  when  wheeling 

High  in  the  air  on  her  return  to  greet 

Her  callow  brood.    What  letters  are  these  which 

Are  scrawl'd  along  the  'nexorable  wall ! 

Will  the  gleam  let  me  trace  them }   Ah '.  the  name* 

Of  lay  sad  predecessors  in  this  (dace. 

The  dates  of  their  despair,  the  brief  word>,  of 

A  grief  ton  great  fir  many.    This  stone  page 

Hold-  like  an  epitaph  ih(  ir  hi-tnry, 

And  the  poor  captive's  tale  is  graven  on 

Hisdunge'in  barrier,  like  the  lover's  record 

Upon  the  hark  of  «onie  tall  tree,  which  hears 

His  own  and  his  beloved'- name.     Alas'. 

I  recognize  son»e  names  familiar  to  me. 

And  blighled  like  to  mine,  which  I  will  add. 

Fittest  for  such  a  chronicle  as  this, 

W  hich  only  can  be  read,  as  writ,  by  wretch*  i. 

[He  engraves  his  MMWi 

Enter  a  Familiar  of  "  the  Ten." 

FAMILIAR. 

I  bring  you  food. 

JArOPO   FOSCARt. 
I  pray  you  set  It  down; 
I  am  past  hunger :  but  my  lips  are  parch'd— 
The  water! 

FAMILIAR. 
There. 
lACOPO  FOSCARI  (.after  drinking'), 
I  thank  you :  I  aiD  betltS 
FAMaiAR. 
I  am  commanded  to  Inform  you  that 
Your  further  trial  is  postponed. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Tlllwliaa! 

FAMILIAR. 

I  know  not— It  Is  also  in  my  orderr 
That  voor  illustrious  lady  ke  adiaKMA 
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jicopo  rnsrATii. 
Ak  !  ftej  relrnt,  then— I  had  ceased  to  hope  It: 
T  »•»  dnic. 

Enter  MARINA. 

MxniNA. 
My  best  beio%ed  ! 
JAC3P0  FOSCAKI  iirmbraeing  her'). 

My  true  wife, 
Aoi  onlj  friead  !  What  happiness! 

UAlllNA. 

We  '11  part 
No  aore- 

jAropo  FosfAni. 
How.  would>I  thou  ^hare  adun^onl 

UAItlNA. 

Ay. 

The  rack,  the  crave,  all— any  tliiiif  with  thee. 

But  Iht-  tnnib  la-t  i>(  all,  for  there  ue  shall 

Be  igiioraul  of  each  other  :  yet  1  will 

Share  that — all  things  except  new  separation ; 

It  is  too  much  to  have  sunived  the  fir»t. 

IImw  dnst  thou  <  How  are  tho>e  woni  iimbi  I  Alas! 

W  hy  do  I  «sk  !  Thy  paleness 

JACOPO  FOSCABI. 

•T  is  the  Joy 

Of  serlng  thee  aeain  «o  ^non,  and  so 
Wlthoni  exi'ectancy,  hvs  sent  lUf  blood 
Bai'k  to  ni>  heai  I,  and  left  my  cheeks  like  thine, 
For  thou  art  pale  too,  my  Maiiiia  ! 
idAniNA. 

•T  is 
The  gloom  of  this  eternal  cell,  which  never 
Knew  sunbeam,  and  the  sallow  sullen  glare 
Of  the  'ariliar's  torch,  which  seems  akin 
To  darkness  more  than  light,  by  lending  to 
The  duogeon  vapours  its  bituminous  smoke. 
Winch  cloud  whateVr  we  aa/e  on,  even  thine  eye»— 
No,  not  thine  eyes — tliey  sparkle— how  they  sjiarklt ! 

JACnPO   FOSCARt. 

And  tliine !— but  I  am  blinded  by  the  torch. 

SlAllINA. 

As  1  had  been  without  it.    Couldst  thou  see  here ! 

JATUPO   Ft)SrARI. 

Nothing  at  first ;  but  use  a  d  time  had  taught  me 
Familiarity  with  what  was  darkness; 
And  the  grey  twilight  of  such  climmerings  as 
Glide  through  the  crevices  made  by  the  winds 
Was  kinder  to  mine  eyes  than  the  full  sun, 
When  gorgeously  o'ergilding  any  towers 
Save  those  of  Venice  :  but  a  moment  ere 
Thou  earnest  hither  I  was  busy  writing. 

UAItlNA. 

WhaC 

JACOPO    FOSCARt. 

My  name  :  look,  't  U  there—recorded  next 
The  name  o,'  him  who  here  preceded  me, 
if  dungeon  dates  say  true. 

UABTN'A. 

And  what  of  him  J 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

These  walls  are  silent  of  men's  ends:  thej  only 
Seem  to  hint  shrewdly  ot  them.    Such  »rei  n  walls    • 
Were  never  piled  on  high  save  o'er  tfie  dead. 
Or  those  who  soon  must  be  ho.—  U'/iiU  of  him  f 
Thou  iskest— What  of  '•Jl  may  soon  be  ask'd. 


With  the  like  answer— ^oiibt  and  dreadful  am 
Unless  thou  tell'st  my  tale. 

MAftNA. 

t  speak  of  thee  t 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Atid  wherefore  not  >  All  then  shall  speakcf  B*l 

The  tyranny  of  silence  is  not  la-ting. 

And.  though  events  be  hidden,  ju>t  men's  froaia 

Will  burst  all  cerement,  even  a  living  grave's! 

I  do  not  diiu!it  my  memory,  but  my  life ; 

And  neither  do  1  fear. 

MARINA. 

Thy  life  is  safe. 
JACOPO  FOSCARI. 
And  liberty ! 

HARIKA. 
The  mind  should  make  Its  own. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Tliat  has  a  noble  sound  ;  hut 't  is  a  sound. 
A  music  most  impressive,  but  too  transient: 
The  mind  is  much,  but  is  not  all.     The  mind 
Hath  nerved  me  to  endure  the  risk  of  death. 
And  torture  po-itive.  far  worse  than  death 
(If  di'aih  he  a  deep  slee))),  without  a  groan. 
Or  with  a  cry  which  rather  shamed  mv  judge* 
Than  me  ;  but  't  is  not  all,  for  there  are  tliinga 
More  wilful — such  as  this  small  dungeon,  where 
1  may  breathe  many  vcars. 

UARINA. 

Alas  !  and  this 
Small  dungeon  Is  all  that  belorrgs  to  thee 
Of  this  wide  realm,  of  which  thy  sire  is  prince. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

That  thought  would  scarcely  aid  me  to  endure  iC 
My  doom  is  common,  many  are  in  dungeons. 
But  none  like  mine,  so  near  their  father's  paiacp| 
But  then  my  heart  is  sometime>  high,  and  hope 
Will  stream  along  those  motcd  rays  of  light 
Peopled  withdu»ty  atoms,  whiih  afford 
Our  only  day  ;  for,  save  the  jailor's  torch. 
And  a  strange  fire-fly,  which  was  quickly  caught 
Last  night  in  yon  enormous  sphler's  net, 
I  ne'er  saw  au^hl  here  like  a  ray.     Alas! 
I  know  if  mind  iiiav  bear  us  up,  or  no, 
For  1  have  such,  and  shown  it  before  men  ; 
It  sinks  la  solitude:  my  .loul  is  social. 

UUtlNA. 
I  will  he  with  thee. 

JACOPO   FOSCAM. 

Ah  !  if  it  were  so  : 
But  thai  they  never  granted— nor  will  grant. 
And  I  shall  he  alone  :  no  men— no  bookt> 
Those  lying  hkenesses  of  Iving  men. 
I  a-k'd  for  even  those  outlines  of  their  kirj. 
Which  they  term  annals,  history,  what  you  will. 
Which  men  b<iqueath  as  portraits,  and  they  were 
Refused  me;  so  these  walls  havt  been  my  study. 
More  faithful  pictures  of  Venetian  story. 
With  all  their  blank,  or  dismal  stains,  than  Is 
The  hall  not  far  from  hence,  whnji  bears  on  ld(k 
Hundreds  of  doges,  and  their  deeds  and  dales, 

MARINA. 

I  come  to  tell  thee  the  result  of  their 
Last  council  on  thy  doom. 

JilCOFO  FOSCABI. 

I  know  it— lookt 
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[Be  pt'mtt  to  hit  fwjf*,  ai  referring  to  tht 
tortures  which  he  haii  undergone. 

MARIN*. 

^■o-no— no  b-m  of  that :  even  tbey  reknl 
From  Uiat  atrmitj. 

J\roPO   FOSCARI 

W  bal  then  \ 

WAHINA. 

That  jo« 
Return  to  Candia. 

JACOPO    POSrARI. 

Then  my  list  liope  's  pone. 
I  could  endure  my  dii:.ge..»,  lor  '(  «as  \  eiiice  ; 
1  could  supiort  Ihc  torture— there  »a-  i^methinf 
III  my  naii'e  air  that  buoy'd  my  -pirits  up, 
Like  a  ship  on  the  oi-eai  fs-'d  bv  ^Iorm3, 
But  proudlv  sUll  b«tridii.s  the  hi-jh  "avf». 
And  holding  on  its  cour«?:  but  ihire,  afar. 
In  thai  accur-ed  Uie  of  siaves,  and  captnes, 
And  unLel;evers,  likf  a  stranded  »rt-<k, 
My  \er>  iool  seeoi'd  niouldrri-.f  iu  m\  bosom, 
Aild  piecemeal  1  ihali  perish,  if  remanded. 

MARINA.  f; 

And  A  ere/ 

jxropo  foscaRT. 
At  once— by  bi-tter  means,  «s  briefer. 
What!  would  they  even  deny  me  mj  sires'  sepulchre. 
As  well  a.  home  and  heriiaite  ! 
HaHINA. 

My  husband  * 
1  nave  sued  to  arcompany  thee  hrnce. 
Aid  not  so  ho,.ele-sly.    ThU  love  of  ihine 
For  an  ungratelul  and  tyrannic  soil 
Is  va-i""-  »'"'  '""  I  atriotiMu  :    for  me. 
So  I  could  »ee  thee  with  a  quiet  aspetl. 
And  thps»eet  freedom  of  the  earth  and  air, 
I  would  not  ra»il  about  chnies  or  regions. 
Tlus  crowd  of  palace,  and  prisons  is  not 
A  i«ira<li>e:  its  first  inhabitants 
Were  wretched  exi.es. 

JACOPO    FOSCABI. 

Well  I  know  Aoir  wTetche4 ! 

MARINA. 

And  yet  you  see  how  from  their  banishment 
Before  the  Tartar  into  !h<'s«  ^It  isles, 
rhrir  antiq'  e  energy  of  mind,  all  that 
Ueinaiu'dnt  Rome  for  their  inheritance. 
Created  bv  desrees  an  ocean- Home  ; 
And  shall  an  evil,  which  so  ofieu  leads 
re  good,  depress  thee  thus? 

JACOPO  FOSCART. 

Had  I  gone  forth 
tiom  mv  own  land,  like  tl.e  "Id  patriarchs,  seeWnJ 
Another  reifi'in,  viith  their  fl'K-ks  a  d  herds  ; 
Ha.1  I  been  cast  out  like  the  Je«s  from  Zion, 
l/r  like  our  fatlien.,  driven  bv  Attila 
From  ferlilft  Italy  to  barren  islets, 
I  would  ha\»  zi^ea  some  tears  to  my  late  country. 
And  ma.iv  tl  >u»hLs  ;  but  afterwards  aildress'd 
Mv^lf.  vilih  those  about  me,  to  create 
A  new  home  and  fresh  stale  :  perhai  s  I  could 
Have  borne  thi*— though  I  know  no'. 


MARINA. 


It  was  tbel3t  of  mllHonc,  and  must  be 
The  hite  rf  mynaJs  more. 


Wherefore  oo<t 


JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Ay— we  but  hewt 

of  the  sunlvors'  toil  in  their  new  lands, 
llieir  numbers  and  sue  ess;  but  who  can  nunibtf 
,   The  hearts  wfcch  broke  in  silence  of  that  parting 
I  Or  after  their  departure  ;  of  that  malady  • 
W  liich  calls  up  green  and  naii>e  fields  to  view 
From  the  rough  deep,  with  such  identity 
'  To  the  poor  exile's  feier'd  eve,  that  he 
!  Can  scarcely  be  restraiu'd  from  treading  them' 
i  llial  melody,  f  which  out  of  tones  ad  tuna 
t   Collects  fuch  pasture  for  the  lonsring  -orro* 

Of  the  sad  mountaineer,  when  far  u«ay 
1   From  his  snow  cinopv  of  clifl's  a..d  clouds. 
That  he  feeds  on  tl.e  sweet,  but  poisonous  thoiigM 
And  dies.     You  call  this  jreaiueu  /    It  U  strci.<»k 
I  say,— the  parent  of  all   honesi  feeling. 
He  who  lo>e*  not  Ids  comiiry  can  love  nothing. 

MAKINA. 
Obey  her,  then  ;  't  is  she  that  puts  thee  forth. 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

Ay,  there  it  is  :  't  is  like  a  mother's  curse 
l!|iou  my  sonl— the  mark  is  set  upon  me. 
Til.-  exile,  vou  si  eak  ..f  went  forth  by  naunn*. 
Tlieir  ha.d,  upheld  each  other  by  the  waj. 
Their  tents  were  i  itched  together— I  'm  alona 

MVRINA. 
rou  shall  be  so  uo  more— I  will  go  with  thee. 

J\C0PO   FOSCARI. 
My  best  Marina  1— and  our  children  ! 
MARINA. 

They 
I  fear,  by  the  prevention  of  the  state's 
Abhorrent  po.icy  t which  holds  all  ti€S 
As  threads,  which  may  be  broken  at  lier  pl(asur«>, 
Will  not  be  suffer'd  to  proceed  with  us 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

And  canst  thou  leave  them  ! 

MARINA. 

^es.  With  many  ■  pan* 
But-I  ran  leave  them,  children  as  ihey  are. 
To  teach  vou  to  be  less  a  child.     From  tlds 
Uarn  vou  to  sway  your  feelinu-s,  when  exacted 
By  duues  paramount ;  and  'I  is  our  first 
On  earth  to  bear. 

JKCOrO    FOSCARI. 

Ha\e  1  not  borne? 

MARINA. 

Too  muck 
From  tvrannons  injusrice,  and  enough 
To  teach  vou  not  to  shrink  now  from  a  lot 
Whi.-h.  as  compared  with  what  you  have  undergow 
Of  late,  is  mercy. 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

Ah;  you  never  yet 
Were  fara^^av  from  Venice,  ne.er  saw 
Her  beaniiful  tower,  in  the  recedins  .listav*, 
While  everv  furrow  of  the  vessel's  track 
Seem'd  ploughi.ig  deep  into  your  l.eai  t :  you  I*^ 
Saw  dav  go  d..wn  upon  your  nati>e  spires 
So  calmly  with  it-  gold  and  crimson  glory, 
Aod  after  dreaming  a  di-tnrbrd  visioii 
Of  them  and  theirs,  av..,*e  and  found  them  Mft 


•  The  c«leiit«re. 
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mRiNA. 
will  dl^'lcle   his  with  >o.i.     Let.    Jiink 
Of  our  (If  |)»riiire  from  thi*  niuchA  jvfd  .-ity 
(Since  you  musl  love  ll,  a-  il  srf  ins),  and  thi> 
Cliamljer  of  »iiie  lier  graiil;ide  allots  yoii. 
Our  ihilrtreu  will  be  carrd  fur  liy  the  Di.?e, 
And  by  mv  uncle*:  ue  niutl  ^aIl  ere  nighu 

j»roi  o  Fos'-AI'.I. 
Thai '%  euddeo.    Shoil  I  noi  b<;l>nld  mj  r>tbe>  * 

llAKINk. 
JACUPO   FOSCAU. 

Where  ? 

MARINA. 

Here,  or  in  ihe  duc«l  ehamher — 
He  uld  not  uliich.  I  would  that  you  cuuld  beai 
Your  exile  as  be  bears  iL 

JACoPO    FOS'"ARt. 

Blame  him  noL 
I  sometimes  niiirnnir  for  a  momftii ;  but 
He  couid  not  now  act  othe^ul^e.     A  khow 
Of  freline  or  com|.a.s>ioii  on  lii-.  part 
Would  have  but  drawn  upon  hir.  aijrd  bead 
Suspicion  from  "  the  Ten,"  and  upon  mine 
Accumulated  ilia, 

Makika. 
Accumulated  ! 
What  pangs  are  tho»e  they  have  spared  you ' 

JACOPO    KOSCARI. 

That  of  Iea>1nj 
Venice  without  beholding  him  or  you, 
Which  mi^ht  have  been  forbidden  now,  aa  'I  waa 
Upon  my  foriuer  exile. 

MARINA. 

Thai  is  true, 
And  thus  far  [  am  also  Ihe  state's  debtor. 
And  v-hall  he  m<»re  so  when  I  see  us  both 
Floating  on  the  free  waves.    Away — away— 
Be  it  to  tlie  earth's  end,  from  this  abhorr'd, 
Dnjust,  aiul— 

jAropo  ros'-ABi. 
Curse  it  not.    If  1  am  rilent, 
Who  dares  accuse  my  country  ' 

MARINA. 

Men  and  an^eli  t 
The  blood  of  myriads  reeking  up  to  heaven, 
The  If  roans  of  slaves  in  chains,  ai<l  men  in  dnnsreons. 
Mothers,  and  wives,  and  sons,  and  sires,  and  subjects 
Held  in  the  bondage  nrien  bald-heads :  and 
Ihouch  last,  not  lei-t,  l/iy  silmce.    CuulcLt  thou  aj 
Au(ht  I    \\»  favour,  who  would  praise  like  (Are  / 

JATOPC  FosrABf. 
L«t  a)  addi->*i  iii  then,  since  so  it  must  be, 
Ta  our  departure.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  LoRI!DANO,  tUtendrd  by  Familiart, 
LOHEOANO  (ta  the  Familiars). 

Reiire. 
But  leave  the  torch.  [F.Teunt  the  two  Familiart, 

}Kroro  FdscsRi. 
~  Most  welcome,  noble  siynor. 
*dtd  not  deem  this  poor  place  could  have  drawn 
fa  presence  hither. 

LOREDANO. 

T  U  not  the  ^i«t  Ornt 
wa  vUtM  IbcM  (loce*. 


MARINA. 

Nor  wiAild  be 
The  last,  were  all  men'i  merits  well  rewarded 
Came  you  here  to  iuinlt  ug,  or  remain 
As  spy  upon  us,  or  as  hostage  for  is' 

1  ORBIlANO. 
Neither  are  of  my  office,  nohle  lady  ! 
I  am  sent  hither  to  your  husband,  to 
Announce  "  the  Ten's  "  decree. 

MARINA. 

That  tendemeM 
Has  been  andcipatr  d ;  it  k  know  n. 
LOHBDAKO. 

Aihow' 

MARINA. 
I  have  inforin'd  him,  not  no  rentir, 
Doubtlesf;,  as  your  nice  teelings  v«^nild  pi-est-ribe, 
Tlie  indulgence  of  your  colleagues:  but  he  knew  ib 
If  you  come  for  our  thanks,  lake  them,  and  hence  I 
The  dungeon  gloom  is  deep  enough  without  you, 
And  full  of  rei'iilen,  not  less  loathsome,  thuugli 
llieir  sling  is  boiiesier, 

JACOPO  rosCARl. 

I  pray  you,  calm  y(«f 
What  can  avail  tuch  words ! 


That  he  is  known. 


I  ORFDANO. 

Let  the  fair  dame  preMrra 


Her  sex't  pririlege. 

MARINA. 
I  have  v)me  sons,  dr. 
Will  one  day  thank  you  better. 

LURSDANO. 

Yon  do  well 
To  nurse  them  wisely.     Fo«cari — you  know 
Your  sentence,  tlien  > 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Return  toCandlal 
LOkGDANO. 

fna 
For  life. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Not  long. 

lOKBDANO. 

I  said — for  life, 

JACOPO    FOgCAAf. 

Andf 
Repeat — not  long. 

lORBDANO. 
A  year's  iniprisonmcDt 
In  Canea— afterwards  the  freedom  o' 
The  whole  isle. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Both  the  same  to  nie  :  the  alii 
Freedom  as  is  the  first  iinprisonnienu 
Is  *t  true  my  wife  accomiianies  aie  t 
LORQUANO. 

If  she  so  will*  It. 

MARINA. 
Whoobiam'd  that }-■*•>' 
LOREDANO. 
•ua  who  w%r«  Dotwttfa  waaea. 


BT  RON'S  WORKS. 


HilRtNA. 

But  oppresses 
Men  :  how-^ver,  let  him  have  mv  thanks 
For  the  oni^  biioii  I  would  have  ank'd  or  taken 
From  biiu,  or  such  as  lie  is. 

LOHedano. 

He  receives  Ihem 


As  they  ue  offcr'd. 


HARINA. 
May  they  thrive  with  him 


5e  miuh  ! — no  more. 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

I-  this  'ir,  your  uhole mission ' 
Bpcause  we  have  brief  time  fnr  pnparatioii, 
Anil  >iMi  perceive  your  |)ret.eiiie  dutU  disiiulel 
This  lady,  of  a  house  noble  oa  yours. 

UAKINA. 

Nobler ! 

LORBDANO. 
How  nobler ! 

UARINA. 

As  more  generous ! 
M'esav  the  "generous  steed,  '*  to  expr«*ss  the  purify 
Oriiis  hii;h  blood.    1'hu>  luuch  I  Ve  Icanit,  alchough 
\enetlaii  (  who  see  few  su-ecK  nave  of  broit/.e), 
Frnui  ltlo^e  Xeneti^its  v\h'>  have  skimniM  the  coasts 
Of  Euypt,  aod  her  iiriuhhiur  Arahy: 
And  why  iiol  >av  a^  soon  "  the  generous  man  P* 
If  race  be  aught,  it  is  in  qualities 
Muie  ihan  in  tears;  and  mine,  which  Is  as  old 
A>  yours,  is  be.itt  r  in  its  product,  nay  — 
Look  not  so  <iern — hut  gel  you  back,  and  por* 
Upon  your  tienealo^ic  trees  most  green 
Of  leaves  and  most  i:i,uure  of  fiuits,  and  there 
Hlush  to  find  ancestors,  who  would  liave  blushed 
For  such  a  sou — thou  cold  inveterate  hater  ! 

JACOPO  KOSCARI. 

Again,  Marina! 

MARINA. 

Aeain!  stitt,  Marina. 
See  you  not,  he  comes  here  to  glut  his  liata 
With  a  last  look  upon  our  misery  ! 
Let  him  partake  it. 

JACOPO  FOSrAHT. 
That  were  difficult. 

MARINA. 

Nothing  more  etiiy.     He  partakes  it  now— 

Ay,  he  may  veil  beneath  a  marble  brow 

And  sneering  lip  the  pang,  but  he  partakes  it. 

A  few  brief  words  of  truth  shame  the  devil's  servants 

No  less  than  master :  I  have  probed  his  soul 

A  rurimeu*,  as  the  eternal  fire,  ere  long, 

Mill  reach  it  always.    See  how  he  shrinks  from  iSi", 

\y  ill)  death,  and  chains,  and  exile  in  his  hand 

To  scatter  oVr  his  kind  as  he  thinks  fit  : 

Thev  are  his  v»eaoons,  not  his  armour,  for 

I  have  pierced  him  to  the  core  of  his  cold  heart, 

I  caie  noi  for  his  fro«'ns  !    We  can  but  die. 

And  he  but  live,  for  him. the  very  worst 

Of  destinies  ;  each  day  secures  him  more 

His  tempter's, 

JACOPO  FOSOARI. 

This  is  mere  insaLhy. 
MXRIN*. 
may  \m  tor,    and  tcAo  htth  made  ns  mai . 


LOREDANO. 
Let  her  go  on ;  it  irks  not  me. 

HARINA. 

Iliat  's  false  I 
You  came  here  to  enjoy  a  heartless  triumph 
(If  cold  looks  upon  maiiiluld  griefs!   ^  ou  t«m» 
To  be  sued  to  in  vain — to  mark  our  tears, 
And  hoard  our  groans — to  ga/.e  upon  tlie  wreck 
Mhich  ynii  have  made  a  prince's  son— my  husbiD4; 
.n  short,  to  trample  on  the  fallen— an  oihce 
The  hangman  shrinks  from,  as  all  men  from  him. 
Hovi  have  you  sped  '  He  are  wretched,  signer,  as 
Yciir  plots  conld  make,  and  vengeauoe  cuuld  desilt  I 
And  now  Jeel  yuu  / 


MARINA. 

By  thunder  blasted: 
They  feel  not,  but  no  less  are  shiver'd.     Come, 
Foscari ;  now  let  us  go,  and  leave  this  feAiO, 
The  sole  tit  liabitanl  of  such  a  cell, 
Wliich  he  has  peopled  often,  but  ne'er  fitly 
Till  he  himself  shall  brood  in  it  alone. 
Enter  the  DoGB. 
JACOPO  KOSCARI. 

My  father! 

POGIt  (embracing  Aim). 
Jacopo  '.  my  sun — my  sou  I 

JACoPO  KOSCARI. 

My  father  still  !  How  long  it  is  since  ( 
Have  beard  thee  name  my  name — our  name  t 

DOGB. 

My  boy 

Couldst  thou  but  know 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

I  rarely,  sir,  have  murmiV  'da 

DOGE. 

I  feel  too  much  thou  hast  not. 

MARINA.  ^ 

Doge,  look  there . 
[She  jjoititt  to  LoKEDAtnw 

POCE. 

I  see  the  man— what  mean'st  thou  ? 
MARINA. 

Caution  I 
LOREDAN 

Belnr 
The  virtue  which  this  noble  lady  most 
May  practise,  she  doth  well  to  recommend  it. 

MARINA. 

Wretch !  't  is  no  virtue,  but  the  policy 

Jf  those  who  fain  must  deal  perforce  with  vire; 

As  such  I  recommend  it,  as  I  would 

Tc  one  whose  foot  was  on  an  adder's  path. 

noGB. 
Daughter,  It  Is  superfluous;  I  have  loDf 
Known  Luredano. 

lonnnANo. 
You  may  know  him  better. 

MARINA. 

Yes ;  vjorte  he  could  not. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Father,  let  not  tlWM 
Our  parting  hours  be  lost  in  listening  to 
Reproaches,  which  boot  nothing,    [s  it— is  1^ 
Indeed,  our  last  of  nwettngs ' 


It 
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D06B. 

You  bchoU 
fhcM  KhlK  halrti 

J\'"opo  Fi>sr»RT. 
And  I  ffi-l,  l)rM(lc«,  that  mln« 
Will  ML'ver  b«  •n  whin-.     Einlinu-r  me,  father! 
1  Imed  yon  i-\<r— nevfr  iimrj-  than  now, 

to«h  t y  i-hililrrii— to  your  hi.-l  i-hilil's  children  I 

Lei  ihf  III  be  ali  to  yon  uliich  lie  uas  uiice, 
•AiiJ  iiefe'  bt  ii  yoii  what  1  am  now. 
Hat  ( 114    <ee  them  also  ! 

MARIN*. 
No — not  hert, 
jxropii  FiisrARi, 
Tbej  might  behold  tlieir  parent  any  where. 

MARIN*. 

wodid  thai  they  beheld  tliiir  father  in 
A  plaie  w^iirh  would  not  mingle  fear  with  love, 
To  freeze  their  ynimg  blooil  In  its  natnial  current. 
fhey  have  fed  well,  ulejit  soft,  and  knew  not  tiiat 
Their  ^lre  wa* a  mere  hunted  outlaw.     Weil 
I  know  his  fate  may  one  day  be  Iheir  heritage, 
But  let  it  only  be  tlieir  hi-rilage. 
And  lint  ilii-ir  |ireheiii  fie.     Iheir  senses,  though 
Ali^e  to  loie,  are  >ei  awake  to  terror ; 
And  llie^e  vile  il:iniph  too,  and  yon  thirh  grern  wav^ 
Whii'li  l1oai>  alio\e  the  |dai-e  where  we  now  «tand— 
A  cell  so  far  below  tlie  water's  .evei, 
Sendinu  its  |ie-iilenre  ihroiceh  every  crevice, 
Miglil  strike  them  :    Ihis  u  mil  Iheir  atmi«lihere, 
However  yo<i— and  yon— and,  mo»l  of  ail. 
At  worthiest— y«ti,  nir,  noble  LorcdaiioJ 
May  brealiie  it  without  |irejnd>.-e. 

JACOPO  FDSrAKI. 

I  had  not 
Reflected  upon  this,  but  acquiesce. 
I  lihall  depart,  llien,  wiiiinm  meeting  them  I 

mint!. 
Not  (o;  the;  shall  await  you  in  my  chamber. 

junjpii  posCARI. 
And  mutt  I  leave  tliem  atl .' 

LORBI>ANO. 

t  on  muit. 
JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Not  one  I 

lOREDANO. 

The;  tre  the  state'a. 

MABtNA. 

I  thought  the;  had  been  mine 

LOBEDAN'O. 

rhe;  art,  in  all  maternal  things. 

MARINA. 

That  Id, 
In  ill  things  painful.     If  they  're  »ick,  they  will 
Be  left  to  me  to  tend  them  ;  should  they  die. 
To  me  to  bury  and  to  mourn  ;  but  if 
■^ley  live,  they  '11  niake  yon  soldiers,  senators. 
Slaves,  exiles—  whai  you  will ;  or  if  ihey  are 
Females  with  [.ortions,  brides  and  hrihei  for  noble*. 
Behold  ilie  slate's  care  for  its  sons  and  mothers ! 

•  lOREPANO. 

The  b}'^  approaches,  and  the  wind  is  fair. 

JACOPO  FOSCABl. 

Bow  linow  you  that  here,  where  the  genial  wln4 
N«'«r  t>low*  in  all  MaUiutcriog  freedom  I 


LOREDANO 

Twaii* 
When  I  came  here.  The  galley  floats  willuo 
A  bow-shot  of  tlie  "  Kiva  di  Schiavoni." 

Uropii  FosrAKI, 
Fatlier  !  I  pray  you  to  (ireceile  me,  and 
Prepare  my  cliiidreii  tu  heho.d  tlieir  faUief 

DOGB. 
Be  firm,  it;  son  '. 

JACOPO  FOSCAKI, 

I  will  do  my  endearoiira 
MARINA. 
Farewell !  at  lea«t  to  lids  detested  dungeon. 
And  (dm  to  whose  good  offices  you  owe 
In  part  your  past  Imprisonment. 
LUKEUANO. 

And  presenl 
Liberation. 

D008, 
He  speaki  truth. 

JACOPO   POSCARI. 

So  doubt  :   but 't  to 
Exchange  of  chains  fur  heavier  chains  I  owe  lilm. 
lie  knovis  this,  or  he  hail  notsouifiit  lu  cliau^  dieib 
But  i  reproach  not. 

I.OHEUANO. 

1  he  lime  narrows    4gnor« 

JlCOPO    FOSCARI. 

Ala<<.  I  iillle  thought  so  lingeriinily 
To  leave  abodes  like  tiiis     but  uiieii  I  feel 
Tiiat  every  step  I  take  even  from  iliis  cell, 
is  one  ivi\  fi'on   Venice,  I  loi>k  l/ack 

Even  on  these  d  il!  damp  walls,  and 

UUGE. 

Boy!  no  tMls. 
MARINA. 
Let  them  flow  on  :  he  uepi  not  on  the  rack 
To  shame  liim,  and  tiiey  cannot  slianie  him  now. 
They  will  relieve  his  iieari— that  too  kind  heart— 
And  I  will  find  an  hour  to  wipe  away 
Those  tears,  or  and  my  own.     I  could  weep  now^ 
But  winlld  not  grltify  yon  wretch  so  far. 
Let  us  proceed.     Uoge,  lead  the  way. 

LOREDANO  ((«  the  Familiar\ 

The  tor»h  tlMM 

MARINA. 
Yes,  light  us  on,  v<  to  a  funeral  pyre, 
VMth  Loredaiio  muurning  like  an  heir. 

DOOE. 
My  ton,  you  are  feeble  :  take  this  hand. 

JACOPO   FOSCARI. 

Alui 
Must  youth  support  itself  on  age,  and  I, 
Who  ought  to  be  the  prop  of  joiirs  1 

LOREDANO. 

Take  miM, 

MARINA. 
Touch  It  not,  Foscari ;  't  will  sting  you.    Signor, 
Stand  off!  be  sure  that  if  a  gra-p  of  yours 
Would  raise  us  from  the  gulf  wliereiii  we're  pli'lf*^ 
No  hand  of  ours  would  stretch  iL'elf  to  meet  it. 
Co^e,  Foscati,  take  the  hand  tlie  altar  gave  yoo; 
It  could  not  save,  but  will  support  you  e\er. 

[Manm, 
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ACT   IV. 


SCENE    I. 

A  I  all  in  the  Dural  Palace. 

Kniir  LorBDano  ami  GahbahIGO. 

BMlBMtlOO. 

Aal  hare  you  confidence  in  such  a  projeirt' 

LUKBUANO. 
BKRBAIIIRO. 

T  U  hard  upon  lii^  years. 
LUREDANii, 

Ray  rathe.' 
kind  to  reliete  htm  frmn  the  care^  uf  stale. 

B^HUAKIGU. 

T  »1U  t  leak  his  heart. 

LOREUANO. 

A^e  lias  no  heart  to  break. 
He  has  seen  his  son's  half  broken,  and,  except 
A  i^iart  of  feeling  in  lii>  dungeon,  never 
Swer^eiU 

BARHARIOO. 

(n  his  countenanre,  I  !;rant  yon,  never : 
I  nt  I  have  seen  him  snrnelinies  in  a  calm 
So  (lesiila'e,  that  the  niont  elanioroMA  snel 
Had  nought  to  envy  hiin  uitliin.     V\  here  is  lie! 

lOllEDANO. 

In  his  own  portion  of  the  palace,  wirh 
iVs  ton,  and  tile  wiiule  race  of  toscaris. 

BARBARIGO. 

EidiUng  farewell. 

i.ohrdano. 
A  la'^t — as  soon  he  sba>l 
Fid  to  his  dukedom. 

BARnARion. 
VVlun  embarks  the  son  * 

Forthwith— when  this  l.n.s  I-  ive  istaken.    T  U 
Time  to  ad^loni^h  then)  a'^ain. 

BARBA.UGO. 

Forbear • 
iU trench  no"  from  tht'ir  moments. 

LOREDANO. 

Note  ,  now 
Wc  have  higher  business  for  our  own.    This  dajf 
Shall  be  the  last  of  the  old  DngeV  rtiirii, 
As  the  fir-.!  of  his  son's  last  banishment ; 
And  lliat  is  vengeance, 

BARRARtOO. 

In  my  mind,  too  deep. 

LoiirnANo. 
TIs  miilerat? — not  «vcn  life  fur  life,  the  rul« 
Dcnonnred  o/ retribution  front  alt  time: 
They  owe  me  still  my  fa.hei's  and  my  nuce'S. 

BArBABIROi 

DU  not  the  Doge  deny  this  siroi  gly  ! 
LOREBANO. 

Doubtleu. 

BARRARinn. 

And  iid  not  this  shake  >  our  suspicion  I 

LOREDANO. 

No. 

BitRRARI'?0. 
BattrtkU  depoaidon  should  take  place. 


B>  our  united  Influence  in  the  i:ouncil» 
It  inu^t  be  done  vvih  all  the  deference 
D'Je  to  hi.  >ears,  his  station,  aid  his  dr^i. 

I.DIIEDANO. 

As  much  of  ceremony  as  ye  will, 
.So  ttuit  the  iliii-e  be  done.     Vou  may,  for  augit 
1  care,  depute  the  Council  on  their  knees 
(Liiie  Harharonsa  to  the  I'ope)  to  beg  him 
I'o  have  the  courtesy  to  ab<Jicate. 

BAI'.liAlllGO. 

Wh»t,  if  he  will  not '. 

lORFPANO. 

We  'II  elect  another) 
And  make  blm  null. 

BARRARIRO. 
But  will  the  laws  iplo.c  U  . 

LOnEllANO. 

What  laws  1— "The  Ten"  are  laws ;  and  if  thef  vtnt 
1  will  be  legislator  in  this  bn^iness. 

BARISARICa 

At  your  own  peril ! 

I.OREIUNO. 

There  is  iion^,  *  tel.  50a, 
Our  powers  are  such. 

BARRARIRO. 

But  he  has  twice  already 
Solicited  permission  to  retii'c. 
And  twice  it  was  refused. 

LOREDANO. 

The  better  reason 
To  grant  It  tlie  third  Ume. 


LOREDANO. 

II  shorn 

Th'  Imprtssion  of  his  former  instances  : 

If  they  were  from  his  heart,  he  may  be  thankful: 

If  not,  't  will  piuiish  his  hjpocrisy. 

Come,  they  are  met  by  this  time  ;  let  us  Join  then. 

And  be  l/inu  .Ix'd  in  pnrpo.-e  for  this  once. 

I  have  preiai'ed  such  aiguinenlsas  will  not 

Fail  to  move  iliem,  and  remove  liini :  since 

Their  lliougliL'.,  their  objects,  have  been  sounded,  donol 

Yout  with  your  wonted  scruples,  teach  us  pause* 

And  all  will  prosper. 

KARRARTGO. 

Conid  I  hut  be  certain 
This  is  no  prelude  to  such  per-ecntion 
Of  the  sire  as  has  fallen  upon  the  son, 
I  would  support  you. 

LOBHPANO. 

He  is  safe,  I  tell  yon; 
His  fourscore  years  and  five  may  linger  on 
As  long  as  he  can  lira;  tlieni :  't  is  his  throiM 
Alone  is  aiai'd  at. 

RARRVRIOO. 

But  di>carded  princes 
Are  seldom  long  of  life. 

LOREDANO. 

And  men  of  el^ty 
More  seldom  stilU 

FARHARIOO. 
And  why  not  wail  tLcM  fi«l  1"«l  • 

LOREDANO. 

BcMiue  we  have  wailed  long  enough ;  and  ha 
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Uiti  longer  tian  rrough.    Hence !  In  to  counril '. 

[JixiMnt  LoHEDANu  and  BAKBARIOOk 

E;tter  Mcllluo  and  a  Senator. 

SRNATOn. 

A  niDmoiw  to  "  the  1  en  !  "    \\  li;  to ! 

UEUUO. 

"  The  Ten  " 
Alone etn  answer:  they  are  rarclv  wont 
To  l»t  their  thoughts  auiicl;  ate  liieir  purpose 

By  previon*  proc.aniaiiou.    We  are  »uuiniou'<i 

1'bai  i»  enough. 

SI-NATOR. 

For  tliein,  bnt  not  for  tu; 
I  would  know  why. 

UE3IJI0. 

You  will  know  why  anon^ 
If  you  obey,  and,  if  not,  you  no  le«s 
Will  know  wliy  jou  slioiiid  have  obey'd. 

SENATOR. 

I  mean  not 
To  oppose  theni,  but — — 

MEM  MO. 

I"  Venice  "  Hut  "  's  a  traitor. 
But  me  no  "  fmts,*'  unles;*  you  would  pa^  o'er 
The  Bridge  whicli  ftw  repass. 


Why 
Tlios  hesitate '— "  The  Ten  "  ha^e  caWd  in  aid 
Of  llieirdclilierati m  fiie  and  twenty 
fatriciaits  of  liie  senaie — you  are  one, 
And  1  aiiotlier;  and  it  seems  to  me 
Until  Ivoiionr'd  by  the  choice  or  cliauce  which  lead*  i 
To  mingle  uiih  a  body  so  august. 

SI^NATOR. 

Most  true.     I  say  no  more. 

UCMMO. 

As  we  hope,  si^nor. 
And  all  may  honestly  (ihai  is,  all  ihn-e 
Of  nohle  blood  nia) ),  one  day  hope  to  be 
Derenitir,  it  is  surely  fur  llie  senate's 
Clio-en  dflesrales  a  school  of  wisdom,  to 
De  thus  admitted,  though  as  novices, 
To  -'ew  tlie  mysleiies. 

SENATOR. 
Let  us  view  them ;  they, 
Hidcubt,  ar«  worth  it.  . 

IIPMMO. 
Itein?  worth  ^ur  IK-e» 
It  KC  illvtil^e  thom  doubtless  tliey  are  worth 
Something,  at  l>.t:,t  to  you  or  me. 
SENATOR. 

I  sought  not 
A  plice  within  t'ne ; inctuary ;  but  be'u^ 
Chosen,  lixwever  reluciantly  so  chosen, 
I  Aali  fulfil  my  oifice. 

MEM.MO. 


Let  I 


not 


t»  latent  In  obeying  "  the  Ten's"  summonb 

,  SENATOR. 

A!  are  nol  met,  nit  I  am  of  your  thought 
iafu-lel'slr 

MEMMO, 

rhu  larllest  are  most  welcoia* 


In  earnest  council»— we  will  lot  be  least  »o. 

Enter  the  DOGB,  Jacopo  FosCARl,  and  MAfWi. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Ah,  father!  though  I  must  and  will  depart, 
I    Vet— yet— I  pray  you  to  obtain  for  mt 
i   TliBl  I  once  more  return  unto  niy  home, 

llowe'er  remote  the  period.     Let  tiiere  be 

A  (loiiit  of  lime  as  beacon  to  my  heart, 

Wlih  any  penalty  annex'd  they  please. 

But  let  me  stili  return. 

DOGB. 
Son  Jacopo, 

Go  and  obey  our  country's  will,  'i  Is  not 

For  us  to  look  beyond. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 
But  still  I  most 
^ook  back.     I  pray  you  think  of  me. 
POQB. 

Alas.' 
Vou  ever  were  my  dearest  offspring,  when 
They  were  more  numerous,  nor  can  be  lesst* 
Now  you  are  last ;  but  did  the  stale  demand 
The  exile  of  the  disinterred  ashes 
Of  your  three  goudly  brothers,  noiT  in  earth. 
And  their  desponding  shades  came  flitting  round 
To  impede  tlie  act,  I  must  no  less  obey 
A  duty  paramount  to  every  duty, 

tIARINA. 

My  husband  !  let  as  on  :  this  but  prolonn 
Our  sorrow.  * 

JArOPO   FOSCARI. 

But  we  ai"*  not  siimiuon'd  yet: 
The  galley's  sails  are  not  uiifurlM  ;— who  know*  . 
The  wind  may  change. 

MARINA. 

And  if  it  do.  It  will  not 
Change  iJieir  hearts,  or  your  lot;  the  gallej's  ou« 
Hill  qiiiclily  clear  the  harbour. 

JACOPO    FOSCARI, 

Oh,  yeelementol 
VATiere  are  jour  storms! 

»IARIN». 
In  human  breasts.    Alaa  . 
Will  nothing  calm  you.' 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Never  vet  did  marine 
Put  up  to  patron  saint  such  pravers  for  prusperow 
And  plea-ant  bree7es,  as  1  call  upon  you. 
Ye  tuti-iar  saints  of  my  own  city  !  which 
Ve  love  not  with  more  holy  love  than  I, 
To  la»h  up  from  the  deep  the  Adrian  «ave«. 
And  waken  Aii-ter,  sovereijfr.  of  the  tenii«st 
Till  the  sea  dash  mt  hark  on  my  own  shore 
A  hrnkeu  corsp  iipo:i  the  barren  Lido, 
Where  I  may  ml  igle  wiih  tlie  sand-  which  skirt 
The  land  1  love,  and  never  shall  see  more! 

mahinx. 
And  wish  you  this  with  me  beside  you  I 
JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

No- 
No — not  for  thee,  too  gr>od,  too  kind  •    Majut  llM 
Live  long  to  be  a  niothe.  to  those  children 
Thy  fond  littelity  for  a  time  deprives 
Of  such  support !    But  for  myself  alone. 
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May  all  the  winds  of  heavrn  howl  down  the  gulf. 

And  tear  the  vessel,  till  the  mariners, 

A|'|>aird,  turn  their  despairing  i  yes  on  me, 

Aa  llif  Hhejjjcians  did  on  Jnnath,  then 

Cast  ine  out  from  amongst  them,  as  an  offenng 

To  ap[)pase  ihe  v^aves.     The  billow  which  destroys  me 

Will  oe  more  merciful  than  man,  and  hear  me, 

Deail,  but  siiU  hrar  me  to  a  uaiive  grave, 

Fron:  fishers'  hands  upon  ihe  desolate  strand, 

Whch,  of  its  thousand  wrecks,  hath  ne'er  received 

t>ne  lacera'pd  like  the  heart  uhich  then 

Wit  be but  wherefire  breaks  it  not !  why  live  I  ? 

To  man  thyself,  I  trust,  with  time,  to  master 
6uth  useless  passion.     Until  now  thou  wert 
A  sufferer,  but  not  a  loud  one:  why. 
What  is  thi»  to  the  things  thou  ha-t  borne  in  silence— 
imprisonment  and  actual  torture  .' 
JACOPO  rosCAHt. 

Double, 
Triple,  and  tenfold  torture !     But  you  are  right. 
It  must  be  borne.     Father,  your  blessing. 
DdGB. 

Would 
It  could  avail  thee  !  but  no  less  thou  hast  it. 

JACOPO  KOSCARI. 

Forgive 

DOGB. 
What  T 

jAropo  FosrARl. 
My  poor  ntoiher  for  my  birth. 
And  me  for  having  lived,  and  you  yourself 
(As  I  forgive  yon),  for  the  a^ifl  of  life. 
Which  you  be«tow'd  upon  me  as  my  sire. 

MARINA, 

What  hast  thou  done  ' 

JACOPO  FOSCART. 

Nothing,     f  cannot  charge 
My  memory  with  much  -ave  sorrow  :   but 
I  have  heen  so  beyo!d  the  common  lot 
Chasten'd  and  visited,  I  needs  must  think 
That  I  was  wicked.     If  it  lie  sm,  niav 
What  I  have  undergone  here  keep  me  from 
A  like  hereifter ! 

MARINA. 
Fear  not :  that 's  reserved 
For  your  oppressors. 

JAropo   FOSfAIlI. 

Let  me  hojie  not, 
MARINA. 

Hope  not' 

JAropo    FOSCARI. 

i  cannot  wish  them  ail  they  have  inflicted. 

MAItlNA. 

AH!  the  consummate  fiends!     A  thousand  fold. 
May  the  worm  which  ne'er  uieih  feed  upon  them  I 

JACOPO    KOSCARI. 
Ijey  may  repent. 

MARINA. 

And  if  thev  do.  Heaven  will  not 
Accept  th^  tardy  peti^tence  of  dentons. 

Enter  an  Officer  and  Guards, 
OFKirnR. 
■(riOT!  the  »at  is  at  lh»,  short'— the  win* 
^  risluc — w  :  ar»  ready  to  alte  nd  you. 


J4C0P0  PosCAnf 
And  r  to  be  attended.    Once  more,  father. 
Your  hand ! 

DOOE. 
Take  it.    Alas !  how  thine  own  iremlUil 

JACOPO  FOSrAIll. 

No — yon  mistake;  't  is  yours  that  shakes,  my  father. 
Farewell ! 

DOCK. 

Farewell !     Is  there  a\ight  else  I 

JACOPO  fuscaKI. 

No— nothli  f , 
[To  the  OJlUm 
Lend  me  your  arm,  good  signer. 
OFFircR. 

You  turn  pale- 
Let  me  support  yott— paler — ho !  some  aid  tLere  I 
Some  water  | 

MARINA. 

Ah,  he  is  dying! 

JACOPO    FOSCARI. 

Now,  I  'm  ready^ 
My  eye*  swim  strangely — where  's  the  door ! 
MARINA 

Away  I 

Let  me  support  him — my  best  lo^'e  !    Oh  God  ! 
How  faintly  beats  (his  heart — this  pulse ! 
JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

The  light! 
Is  it  the  light !— I  am  faint. 

{DJirer  presents  Mm  with  waltt 

OFFICER. 

He  will  be  better. 
Perhaps,  in  the  air. 

JACOPO  FOSCARI. 
I  doubt  nou    Father — wife— 
Your  hands ! 

M  AH  IN  A. 
There  '9  death  in  that  damp  clammy  graaf. 
Oh  God  ! — My  Foscari,  how  tare  ycu  ' 
JACOPO  FOSCARI. 

Well ! 

IHe  dm; 
OFFICER. 
He  '■  gone. 

SOGE. 
He  '»  free. 

U\RINA. 

No — uo,  ue  is  not  dead ; 
There  must  be  life  yet  in  that  heart— he  could  not     - 
Thus  leave  me. 

DOGB. 
Daughter ' 

MARINA. 

Mold  thy  peace,  :ld  naiii: 
I  am  no  daughter  now— thou  hast  no  sol 
Oh  Foscari ! 

OFFICF.n. 

We  must  remove  the  body. 

MARINA. 

Touch  it  not,  dungeon  miscreants !  your  base  oftios 
Fnds  with  his  life,  and  goes  not  beyond  ninidcr. 
Even  by  your  murderous  l«ws.     Leave  liis  remains 
To  those  who  know  to  honour  them. 
OFFICER. 

I  must 
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Inform  'hn  sljnorv,  «nd  learn  their  pleasure. 

DKGF. 

Infotni  the  sisnory  from  mi,  the  Dne;e, 
Thev  huve  n"  fiir".i;r  pnvvi-r  upon  llnwe  a^hes ; 
While  lie  lived,  he  »ai^  theirs,  as  fits  a  Aubject— 
Now  lie  is  mine — mj  biokeu-lu  Ailed  boj  ! 

lEsU  Off^tT. 
MARINA. 
Asd  (  DiHst'lhe '. 

Doon. 
Yourcl.ildreii  live,  Marina. 
MM.INA. 
My  children  .'  true— thev  live,  and  I  must  live 
To  biliiu'  thi-ni  up  to  bcrveilie  slate,  and  die 
As  died  ilieir  fallier.    O  !  »hat  hest  nf  blessing* 
W  ere  barrennesn  in  Venice  !     M  ould  luy  niother 
Had  been  so ! 

DuGi:. 
My  unhappy  children  I 
UAItlNA. 

What! 
You  feel  it  then  at  l»«t — you.'— Where  i>  now 
Tlie  stoic  nf  li.e  stale  ! 

UOGE  (^throwing  himsrlf  down  by  the  body'), 
ll,tt } 
UAIIINA. 

Ay,  weep  on! 
I  thought  ynn  had  no  tears — >nii  h^iuded  them 
Until  iliei  are  n-eless  ;  but  weep  on  !  he  never 
Shall  weep  more — never,  never  niore* 

Enter  LOUFDANO  unU  BAKliARloe. 

I.UKGOANU. 

What 's  here  I 

11ARTKIA. 

Ah  !  the  devil  come  to  insult  the  dead !    Avaunt ! 
Incarnate  Lncifer!  *t  is  holy  ground. 
A  martyr's  asnes  now  lie  tliere,  which  make  it 
A  shrine.    Gel  thee  baik  'O  thy  place  of  torment  t 

B^nBAHIOO. 

Lady,  we  knew  nnt  of  this  sad  event, 

But  pau'd  here  merely  on  nur  path  from  council. 

UAniNA. 
Pmsotu 

LOtlEPANO. 
We  sought  the  Doge. 
.  HASINA  (pointing  to  the   DoOR,  who  it  ttill  «n  fAe 
ground  by  hij  son*],  hody)^ 

He  's  busy,  look, 
Aboor  the  Du<:ine«9  yuti  provided  fur  him. 
Are  ye  content  T 

I^ARBARIOO. 

We  will  not  interrupt 
A  parent'^  ssrrowi. 

MARIKA. 
No,  ye  only  make  them, 
Vhen  letarc  them. 

nofSR  frising). 
Sirs,  I  am  ready. 

BARBARIOO. 

'  No— not  now, 

LOREDANO. 

Tst  H  mu  Impoitai  t. 

DOOB. 

ir*t  wuu,  icu 

C-alf  Npctt— J  am  nady. 


BARB\ninn. 

It -hall  nnt  be 
Just  now,  Ihnngh  Venice  tiuier'<i  n'er  the  dMp 
Liiie  a  fiail  \esr«i,     I  rc«p(ei  your  gnefs. 

DoOE. 
I  thank  you.    If  the  tidings  which  rnu  brinf 
Are  evil,  you  may  say  tliini ;  noihlng  fi  rther 
Can  inncli  me  more  lliaii  him  ihon  Innk'st  on  thtrai 
If  they  lie  gnnd,  say  nn ;  you  need  noi^tar 
Thai  they  can  comfort  nie. 

BARIUIIIGO. 

I  would  they  could  I 
tlOGB. 
spoke  not  to  yotf,  but  to  Loredano. 
He  undersUuds  me. 

MARINA. 

Ah  !  1  ihouglit  It  would  be  Mb 
DOGE. 
What  mean  you 

MARINA. 

Lo  !  tliere  is  the  blood  be/inniliif 
To  flow  Ihrnngh  the  dead  lips  of  Foscari— 
The  bod}  bleeds  in  presence  of  liie  a.-.-iLs.(... 

I  To  LoREDAKtV 
Thou  rowardlv  murderer  hi  law,  bt-li'.ld 
How  death  itself  bears  witi.ess  to  thy  deedsl 

noGR. 
My  child  !  this  is  a  phaniasv  nf  grief. 
Bear  lience  ihe  b'Kly  [To  bis  attendants).    Sl^ora,  If 

it  plea  e  you, 
Within  an  luiur  I  'li  lieu  yon. 

{Eiruyit  UiiGi!,  Marina,  and  allendant$  trilA 
the  body. 

Manmt  LonnnANO  and  BarbahiMW 

llAllBARtGII, 

He  must  not 
Be  troubles  now. 

lORrPANO. 
He  said  himself  that  nought 
Could  give  him  trouble  farther. 

liARIlARIGO. 

These  are  irordf  % 
But  grief  is  lonely,  and  the  breakl.g  iu 
Upon  It  barbarous. 

TOBPDANO. 
Sorrow  prevs  upon 
Its  solitude,  and  nothing  more  diierts  It 
From  its  sad  visions  of  the  other  world 
Than  calling  It  at  monienis  back  to  this. 
The  busy  iiave  no  time  for  tears. 

BARBARIOO. 

And  therefori 
You  would  deprive  this  old  man  of  all  busineu: 

LORRPXNO. 

The  thing 's  decreed.    The  Ginnla  and  "  the  ?•»* 
Have  made  it  law .  who  shall  oppose  that  law  I 

RARBARIGO. 

Humanity  • 

lORElUNO. 

Becnuse  ids  son  Is  dciid 
BARHAEIGO. 
And  yel  uoburied. 

lOREDANO. 
Had  we  known  thb  «hea 
The  act  was  p»xA«t%  <'  might  have  suspendaA 
III  pasiage,  but  impede*  il  uot— ooc*  part* 
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BARRABIGO. 

I  'U  not  conwnU 

lOREDAVO. 
Y,iu  l):ive  consented  td 
Ail  that 's  essentia.— leave  the  rest  to  me* 

n*KKAI  IGO. 

»Vh)  press  his  abdicaiioii  now  i 

LunBDANO. 

The  feeling 
Of  private  pa'slon  may  not  interrupt 
Tl.e  public  benefit ,  and  wliat  the  s-tate 
Oeiides  ic-Jav  iniiiit  n"i  ifive  way  t>efora 
1  o-uiorrow  for  a  natural  arcinent. 

BAIUiMilGU. 
You  have  a  son. 

lORTOAKO. 

I  Aat'c— and  had  a  father. 

BARKAJliniO. 

Sdll  so  luexorable  t 

lOREDANO. 

Still. 
BARnARinn. 

But  let  him 
nter  bin  son  before  we  preu  upoD  bim 
1  lui  edict. 

LOREDANO. 

Let  him  rail  ui>  Imo  life 
IIt  sire  and  ujicle—  I  consent.    Men  may, 
liven  agnd  men,  be,  or  a;>pear  to  be, 
Sires  of  a  hundred  «ons,  but  cannot  kindle 
An  atom  of  iheir  ancestors  from  earili. 
The  victims  are  nit  etpial :  he  hai>  seen 
His  sons  expire  by  natural  deailis,  and  [ 
My  sires  by  violent  and  mysterious  niaiadie*. 
I  used  no  poisojc,  bribed  no  subtle  master 
Of  the  destructive  art  of  healing,  to 
Shorteit  the  path  to  the  eternal  cure. 
His  sons,  and  he  had  four,  are  dead,  without 
if^  dabbling  in  vile  drugs. 

harbariro. 

And  art  thou  (ur* 
lie  dealt  in  such  ! 

lOREDANO. 
Most  sure. 
BARRARIOO. 

And  yet  he  sreme 
Al.  openLcss. 

lOREDANO. 
And  so  he  seemM  not  lon|^ 
^gl  t'  Carmagnuola. 

3ARnARl(50. 

The  attainted 
4n<foi  !lgn  traitor! 

lOREDANO. 

Even  so  :  when  lie, 
Af'er  the  very  nieht  in  which  "  the  Ten  " 
(Join'd  with  ihe  Dope)  decided  hi- destruction, 
ICtl  the  enal  Duke  al  day-break  with  a  jest, 
Deniariidine  whether  he  »h  >u!d  auyur  h  ni 
''  The  gnmi  day  or  good  nlijlit  I  "  his  Doge-fhip  ( 

«w.r'd, 
"  That  he  in  truth  had  pass'd  a  ni^ht  of  v1?il. 
In  which  (he  added  wiih  a  erracinus  smile) 
T>iere  often  ha-  t)een  question  about  you.**  • 
•^  »n  true  ;  the  question  was  the  death  resolved 
ta  Carmaj-auola,  eight  months  ere  he  died  | 

•AaU<tci1s*l(WS 
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And  the  old  Doge,  who  knew  him  dosm'd,  «^t1»i  i 

him 
With  deadly  cozenage,  eight  lon^  months  beforeh 
Ei^lii  months  of  such  hypocri-y  as  is 
Lcurnt  but  in  eighty  years.    Biave  CarmagDua?t 
Is  dead  ;  so  are  young  Fuscaii  and  his  brethren— 
I  iie\^r  smiUd  on  t/iem, 

BARBARIGO. 

V^'a!>  Carmaynuola 
Your  friend ! 

lOREDAK*. 

He  was  tlie  safeguard  of  the  ■dty. 
In  early  life  iLs  foe,  bni,  in  his  manhood. 
Its  saviour  iirst,  then  victim. 

BARRARIRO. 

Ab!  that  seem* 
The  penalty  of  saving  cities.     He 
M  hom  we  now  act  against  not  only  savea 
Our  own,  but  added  others  to  her  sway. 

lOllEDANO. 

The  Romans  (and  we  ape  them )  ^ve  a  crowa 

To  him  who  look  a  city;  and  they  gave 

A  crown  to  him  who  saved  a  citi/^n 

In  battle  :  Ihe  rewards  are  equal.     Now, 

If  we  should  measure  forth  the  j:ities  taken 

By  the  Doge  Foscari,  with  liiiienj 

Destroy'd  by  him,  or  t/irou^/t  him,  the  iu;count 

Were  fearfully  against  him,  although  narrow'd 

To  firivate  havoc,  such  as  between  liim 

And  my  dead  father, 

BARRARIOO. 
Are  you  then  thus  Ix'd! 

lOREDANO. 
Why,  what  should  change  me ! 

BARHARIOO. 

That  which  changes  ■•  t 
But  yoti,  I  know,  are  marble  to  retain 
A  feud.     But  when  all  is  accomplish'd,  when 
The  old  man  is  deposed,  his  name  dej^raded. 
His  sons  are  dead,  his  family  depress*d. 
And  you  and  yours  triumphani,  shall  you  sleep  1 

LOREDANO. 
More  soundly. 

RARBARIGO. 

Tliat  *s  an  error,  and  you  11  fnd  It 
Ere  you  sleep  with  your  fathers. 
LOREDANO. 

They  sleep  not 
In  their  iccelerated  graves,  nor  will 
Till  Foscari  Alls  his.     Karh  night  I  see  them 
Stalk  frowning  round  r.iv  conch,  and,  pointing  towv  A 
The  ducal  palace,  marshal  me  to  vengeance. 

BARRAPIGO. 

Fancy*s  dUtemperature  !  There  is  no  passion 
More  spectral  or  fantastical  than  hate 
Not  even  it-  opposite,  love,  so  peoples  air 
With  pliantoms,  as  this  nnidness  of  the  heart. 

Enler  an  Officer. 
LOREDANO. 
Where  go  yon,  sirrah  ! 

OPTTrPR. 

By  the  ducal  older. 
To  fonvard  the  preparatory  rites 
For  the  lace  Foscari's  Interment. 
BAKlSABieO. 

Tbdr 
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Cult  has  b«n  often  rpcn'J  of  lite  yekrt. 

lOREDAKO. 

T  Kill  be  full  toon,  uid  may  be  closed  for  ever. 
OFFICER. 

LOREBANO. 
You  nay. 

BARBARIGO. 

How  bears  the  Doge 
Vxit  .ast  ea<atiuly  \ 

OPFirEH. 

Wiih  de«|>en»e  flrmness. 
In  presence  of  another  he  eays  lirUe, 
But  I  i-ercfive  his  lipi  mo\e  now  and  then  ; 
And  'inee  nr  t«ice  I  heard  him,  from  tlie  adjoining 
Ai  artnient,  mutter  forth  the  words — **  My  son  !  " 
Scarce  aud.bly.    1  nitikt  proceed. 

[Exit  OJUtr. 

BARRAKIGO. 

This  stroke 
Will  move  all  Venice  In  his  favour. 

LOREDANU. 

Rlirht ! 
n>  must  be  s|ieedy  !  let  us  call  together 
Tlie  deletfates  ai-poltiled  to  convey 
fbe  Council's  rckOlution. 

BAKKARIGO. 

I  protest 

i^;^st  it  at  this  moment. 

LORBDANO. 

As  you  please — 
I  Ml  take  their  voices  on  it  ne'erlheless, 
\iid  hee  wlio»e  most  may  swav  them,  yours  or  mine. 

{£xeunt  Bakrakigu  and  LuKiSUu4ii. 


ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 
riie  Doge's  Apartment, 
Tub  Doge  and  attendant, 
attendant. 
Mj  lord,  the  deputation  is  in  naitin?  ; 
Bill  add,  that  if  another  hour  would  better 
Accord  with  your  will,  they  will  make  it  theirs. 

DOOB. 

1  u  me  all  hours  arc  alike.    Let  them  approach. 

lExU  AlUmJaiC. 
an  officer. 
riince  1  I  have  done  your  bidditig. 
doge. 

VMiat  command 
oy?lcER. 
A  melaiit^olf  i^ae — to  call  the  attendance 
W 

DOGE. 

True — true — true  ,  I  crave  your  pardon.     I 
Bf?in  to  fail  In  anijreheusion,  and 
>*ax  \tr>  old— old  almost  as  my  years. 
i  Kl  sow  I  fought  them  off,  but  they  begin 
t'}  ovcrialie  inc. 

[inter  ihe  DepuUlitm,  comitting  of  sir  oflh* 
Sif%oi-g,  tAd  lite  Chief  of  the  Ten.] 
Noble  iwu,  yt  a  pleasure ! 


chief  of  the  ten. 
fn  the  flrst  place,  the  Council  doth  condole 
With  the  Doge  on  his  late  and  private  fri«L 

DOGB. 
No  more— no  more  of  that. 

chief  of  the  TEN- 

VViil  not  Ihe  Duk* 
Accept  the  homage  of  respect ! 
DUOB. 

I  do 
Accept  It  as  't  Is  given— pro;eed. 

CHIEF  OF   the  ten. 

"  The  Tet ,»» 
With  a  telpcted  giunta  from  the  senate 
Of  twenty-five  of  the  best  born  patricians. 
Having  deliberated  on  the  sia:e 
Of  the  republic,  and  the  o'erwhclming  cares 
Which,  at  this  nM>nient,  doubly  must  oppress 
Your  years,  so  long  devoted  to  your  country. 
Have  judged  it  fitling,  with  all  r«vereiice. 
Now  to  Kf>licit  from  your  wisdom  (which 
IVoii  reflection  must  accord  in  this), 
I'lie  resignati'>n  of  the  ducal  ring, 
Whlcti  you  have  worn  so  lr)ng  and  venerably; 
Atid,  to  prove  that  they  are  nol  ungrateful  nor 
Cold  to  yoitr  years  and  services,  they  add 
An  appanuge  of  twenty  hundred  golden 
DucaLs,  to  make  retirement  not  less  splendid 
Than  should  t>ecome  a  sovereign's  retread 

DOGE. 
Did  I  hear  rightly  ! 

CHIEF  OF  THB  TEN. 
Need  I  say  again  ! 
DOGE. 
No.— Have  you  done  ! 

CHIEF  OF  THE    TEN. 

I  have  spoken.    Twenty.fotf 
Hours  are  accorded  you  to  !;ive  an  answer. 

DOOB. 
I  shall  not  need  so  many  seconds. 

CHIEF  OF  THE  TEN. 

We 

Will  Mov»  retire. 

DOGE. 
Stay !  Four  and  twenty  hotin 
Will  alter  nothing  which  I  have  to  say. 

CHIEF  OF   THB  TEN. 
S|x:ak! 

DOGE. 
VATien  I  twice  before  reiterated 
My  wish  to  alKlicate,  it  was  refused  me  ; 
And  not  alone  refused,  out  ye  exacted 
An  oaih  from  me  thai  I  would  never  more 
Reaew  this  instance.     I  have  sworn  to  die 
In  full  exertion  of  the  functions  which 
My  country  callM  me  nere  to  exercise. 
According  to  my  honour  and  my  consciCDO*' 
1  cannot  break  my  oath. 

CHIEF  OF  THE   TEN. 

Reduce  us  DOt 
To  the  alternative  of  adecre«. 
Instead  of  your  coiupliance. 

DOGE. 

Providence 
Prolongs  my  days  to  prove  and  chasten  me; 
But  ya  have  aa  nt;ht  to  reproach  uv  lengtk 
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VI  aa>Mi,  -Ince  e-  •  rv  hour  has  heen  the  country's. 

I  am  iradv  to  lav  down  nn  life  lor  her. 

A«  1  haM-  laid  down  dearer  things  Ihau  life ; 

But  for  my  liignity— 1  liold  it  of 

The  whole  republic;  "lien  i\ie general  -miU 

U  itar.iftvt,  tiieii  }oii  tliaJ.  b*  Jii:.-*«r'd. 

CHIEF   or  THE   TEN. 

We  g.-K^e  for  such  an  ausner ;  bit.  ii  cannot 
Ataii  }cu  auj{hi. 

DOGE. 
I  can  submit  to  all  things, 
But  a  ithint^  will  ad-aiice;  i)i>,  not  a  oioiueuU 
W  bat  jiou  decree — Jccree. 

CHIEF  OF  THB   TEN. 

Wjtb  thi>,  then,  must  vt 
Return  to  those  vtbc  tent  us ' 
OOGE. 

You  have  leara  me. 

CHIEF  OF  THE  TEN. 
Kith  a.  .:u  -tie.'eiice  we  retire. 

[Ej:eu7>t  the  Deputation,  IfC. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 
ATTENDANT. 

My  lord, 
The  noMe  dame  Marina  craves  an  audience. 

DUGB. 
Uy  time  is  hers. 

Enter  MARINA. 

MARINA. 

My  lord,  if  I  intrude— 
Perbftpf  you  fain  uould  be  aione  1 
DoGE. 

Aloiie! 
Alone,  come  all  the  world  around  me,  I 
Am  now  and  evermore.     But  »e  wili  bear  iU 

MARINA. 
We  will ;  and  f>r  the  sake  of  those  who  are. 

Endeavour Oh  my  husband  I 

DOGE. 

Give  it  naj . 
cannot  comfort  thee. 

UARINA. 

He  mit;lit  have  lived. 
Bo  fnrm'd  for  gentle  privacy  of  life. 
So  loving,  so  belovtd,  the  nace  of 
Another  lai'd.  and  who  so  blesi  and  blessing 
As  my  poor  Fot-cari .'     Nnmiiig  was  wanting 
Un  a  his  happiness  and  mine  save  not 
T'.  jt  Venetian. 

T>OGB. 
Or  a  prince's  son. 

MARINA. 

S  ;s ;  all  thinsrs  which  ccn.diice  In  other  men's 
Iraperfect  happiness  or  high  ambition. 
By  some  straiiere  destiny,  to  liim  proved  deadly 
The  country  and  the  people*  whom  he  loved. 
The  prince  of  whom  be  was  the  elder  born. 
And 

POOR. 

Soon  zniy  be  a  prince  no  longer. 

MARINA. 

Howl 
VOGB. 

rk*|  tar*  takea  mi  son  'roD  r«   .      tow  sfan 


At  my  t'>o  loii^  worn  diadem  and  rlnj 
Let  them  resume  the  ge"(;a>>s  1 

MARINA. 

0>:  the  tyiiali! 

In  such  an  ho  ir  too! 

DOGE. 

'T  is  tlie  fittest  'Jme  : 
An  hour  ago  I  should  have  fell  it. 

MARINA. 

Aq4 
Will  you  not  now  resent  it?— Oh  for  ven|re»noel 
But  he,  who,  had  he  been  enough  protected. 
Might  have  rei  aid  protection  in  this  sument, 
Canjiot  assist  his  father. 

DOGE. 

Nor  should  do  so 
Against  his  country,  had  he  a  Ihousa.id  lives 
Instead  of  thai— 

KARINA. 

They  tortured  from  him.    Thi» 
May  be  pure  patriotism,     1  ain  a  woman  : 
To  lue  my  husband  and  my  cliildren  were 
Country  and  home.     1  loved  him — ho>v  I  Invcd  himi 
1  have  seen  him  pa-s  through  such  an  ordeal  as 
The  old  martyrs  would  have  shrunk  from  :  he  is  gona^ 
And  I,  who  would  have  given  my  bio  d  for  him, 
Have  nought  lo  give  but  tears  I     But  could  I  compi 
Ihe  retribution  of  bis  wroi  gsl — Well,  well; 
I  have  sons  who  shall  bt  men. 
DOGE. 

Your  grief  distracts  jwfc 

\  MARINA. 

1  niounrht  I  ciuH  have  borne  it,  wlien  I  saw  nim 
'    stow-'u  down  \ri  such  op|irei»ion ;  yes,  I  thought 
I   TTilt  1  would  rather  look  upon  his  corse 
'i  Than  his  iimloiig'd  captivity :— I  am  punish'd 
I   For  that  thought  now.     Would  I  were  in  his  irave ! 

I  DOGE. 

I  must  look  on  him  once  more. 
MARINA. 

Come  with  me ! 
DOGE. 

Is  he 

MARINA. 
Our  bridal  bed  is  now  his  bier. 
DOGE. 
And  he  is  in  his  shroud  > 

MARINA. 

Come,  come,  old  man ! 
[Ejoin/  the  Doge  and  MarW^' 

£n<«-BARBARIG0  ani  LoPEDANO. 

BARBARIGO  {loan  ATTENDANT^. 

"^lere  is  the  Doge  ! 

ATTENDANT. 

This  instant  retired  henir, 
With  Ihe  Illustrious  lady  his  son's  widow. 

LOHEDANO. 
Where ! 

ATTENDAKT. 
To  the  chamber  »  here  the  body  ■(€*• 

BARBARIGO. 
Let  us  return  then. 

lOREDANO, 
You  fr'rget,  yra  tanneb 
We  have  the  implicit  order  of  tl»  hluola 
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To  »\»»U  their  comlrif;  here,  and  join  them  In 
rliilr  oifice  :  they  Ml  >>«  here  soon  after  lu. 

BARBARiaO. 

AnJ  will  they  press  (heir  answer  on  the  Dop 

lORBDAKO. 

T  ^<a<  hU  oun  vrith  that  all  should  be  done  pHVptlr* 
lie  anav»'er*d  quickly,  and  must  >o  be  auswer'd; 
'    Hi>  dignity  is  lonlt'd  to,  M<  estate 
Cared  for — %«bat  would  he  more .' 

BARBARIGO. 

Die  In  hl«  robe*. 
It  ccrU  rrl  hi'  e  lived  Inn?;  but  I  have  done 
My  be-t  M  *»ve  his  honorirf,  and  opp<i«ed 
This  prop'oitioii  lo  the  li-i,  though  vair'ly. 
^hy  would  the  general  vote  compel  me  hither' 

,  l.DREDANO. 

T  was  fit  that  sime  one  i^f  such  different  thoufhta 
Ft-oih  .virs  should  I*  "a  wjine^^,  le-t  false  tongues 
Should  ivhisi  er  thit  a  hanh  niajnrily 
Dreaded  to  ha%e  iu  acts  liehtid  by  others. 

BARRARin*. 

And  not  lica,  I  mnst    eeds  think,  for  the  take 

Of  hnnihlioE^  niefir  my  vain  ooLto-ition. 

You  are  Imenintm,  Lnredano,  iit 

Yo.ir  ni'de-  of  ven^i-a'ce,  i  av,  poetical, 

A  >ery  Ovid  in  the  an  of  hating  ; 

•  r  is  thns  (  alth  -"iieh  a  secondary  object. 

Yet  hate  has  micr.vcopic  e\es)  to  you 

I  o»e,  by  uav  of  f  ,11  to  the  more  zealoiu, 

Thi-  HI  de-ircd  a-sociatior.  in 

Your  giuna's  duties. 

lORRDANO. 
How  ! — my  giunta  ! 

BARRAKIGU. 

Yours  ! 
They  speak  your  language,  watch  your  nod,  approve 
Your  plans,  ai.d  do  your  work.    Are  they  not  yours  F 

lORBPANO. 

You  talk  unwarily.    'T  were  best  they  hear  not 
This  from  you. 

BARBARTOO. 

Oh  !  they  Ml  hear  as  mnch  one  day 
From  louder  tongues  than  mine :  they  have  gone  beyond 
Even  their  exorbitance  of  power;  and  »heu 
I'his  happens  in  the  most  contemnM  and  abject 
>   States,  stung  humanity  uili  rise  to  check  It. 

LORBDANO. 

You  talk  but  idly. 

BARBARinO. 

That  remains  for  proof. 
Heir  cume  out  ;olleagues. 

BiUtr  thf  Deputation  at  before. 

CHIBK  OF  THR  TBN. 

Is  the  Duke  aware 
We  seek  his  presence  ? 

ATTEVPAKT. 

He  shall  be  Inform'd. 

[Exit  Attendant, 

'  BARBARIGC. 

Tbc  Duke  If  with  his  son, 

CHIEF  OF   TtIB  TEN. 
!f  it  be  so, 
We  win  r«mlt  him  till  the  rites  are  over, 
XM  tu  retitfa.    T  U  time  «uouffh  to-morrow* 


foRnPANO  (aside  to  barbarioo). 
Now  Jie  rich  ma.i'-  hell-fire  npoi  your  tongue, 
Uni^uench'd,  unquenchable!     I  Ml  have  it  torn 
From  its  vile  habi.li  ig  roots,  till  you  shall  utter 
Nothing  but  sob~  through  blood,  for  this  !  Sage  signota, 
I  pray  \e  be  not  hasty.  [Aloud  lo  the  MA«r* 

barbarigo. 

But  be  huiaan . 

LORBDANO. 
See,  the  Duke  comes ! 

Enter  the  DoOB. 

POGE. 

I  have  obey'u  yoor  •ummonk 
:hibp  of  tub  ten. 
We  come  once  more  to  urge  our  past  request. 
DOOB. 

And  I  to  answer. 

cniEF  OF  thb  tbm. 
What? 

DOGB. 

My  only  answer. 
You  hare  heard  It. 

CHIEF  OF  THE  TEN. 

Hear  you  then  the  last  decrc*, 
DeAnltlve  and  absolute '. 

DOGE. 
To  the  point- 
To  the  point !     I  know  of  o!d  the  forms  of  office, 
And  genile  preludes  to  strong  acts — Go  on  ! 

CHIRF  OF  THE  TEN. 
You  are  no  longer  Doge ;  you  are  released 
trom  your  Imperial  oath  as  sovereign  ; 
Your  dncal  robes  must  be  put  off;  but  for 
Your  ser\lce>,  the  slate  allots  the  appanage 
Already  mentiou'd  in  our  former  congress. 
Three  days  are  left  you  to  remove  from  hence, 
Vtnler  the  {.enalty  to  ^ee  confiscated 
All  your  own  private  fortune. 
DOGE, 

That  la-t  clause, 
I  am  proud  to  say,  would  not  enrich  the  treasury. 

CHIEF  OF  THE  TEN. 
Your  answer,  Duke  ! 

LORBPANO. 

Your  answor,  Francis  Fosctil . 
DoGB. 
If  I  could  have  foreseen  that  my  old  age 
VI  as  prejudiinal  to  the  state,  the  chief 
Of  the  rep  iblic  never  would  have  >hown 
Him>ell  sr  .«r  ungrateful  as  to  place 
His  own  high  uignity  htfore  his  i;ountry  ; 
Hut  this  t{i'e  having  been  so  many  years 
Sot  useless  to  that  country,  I  would  fain 
Have  consecrated  my  last  moments  to  hr/. 
But  the  decree  being  render'd,  1  obey. 

CHIEF  OF   THE   TEN. 

If  'ou  would  have  the  three  days  named  extended, 
Wf  willingly  will  lengthen  them  to  eight. 
As  sigu  of  our  esteem. 

SOGE. 
Not  eight  hours,  sigr.ir, 
Nor  even  'light  minutes.— There  '»  the  dncal  riffg 

[Ta/dug  vjfhit  ring a'ui  —^ 
And  there  the  ducal  diadem.     And  so 
Ths  Adriatic  's  free  to  wet  uiolher. 
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CHTT^F  OF  TUB  TEW. 
Yet  go  not  forth  so  quickly. 

DOGE. 

I  am  nld,  ilr, 
kni  e»eB  I  ■  'n  ■•(■  h  t  slowly  must  begin 
To  mo>«  ofllmfs.     Mrthink-  I  stK  anio  ii^st  j«0 
A  '•C4'  I  kno^\  not — Sf  tiat'ir  !  your  name, 
\  OH,  by  your  g^rb.  Chief  of  ilie  Forty  ; 

UliMUO. 

Signor, 
I  am  tlie  tov  of  Marco  Menimo. 


DoGi;. 


Ah! 


Yocf  fatlipr  vrzs  my  friend. — But  sons  z.\\A  fathers  t 
Wbai,  Lu  !  my  servants  there  '. 

ATTENDANT. 

My  prince : 
DOGB. 

No  prince 
There  are  the  princes  of  the  [irlnce  ! 

{Pointing  to  the  Ten's  Deputation,  j 
Prepare  i 

To  part  from  hence  upon  the  instant. 

CHIEF  OF  THE   TIiN. 

Why  i 

«o  raihly !  't  will  give  scandal.  I 

DOGR.  I 

Answer  that ;  I 

[  To  the  Tm. 

H  U  y<mt  province Sirs,  bestir  yourselves  : 

[To  Ine SfrvanU, 
There  Is  one  burthen  which  I  be?  yon  beai 
W'iib  care,  although  't  Is  past  all  fartlier  barm — 
But  1  Mill  look  to  thai  myself. 

BARRARIGO. 
He  means 
The  body  of  his  son. 

DOGB. 

And  call  Marina, 
Uy  daujliterl 

Enter  Marina. 

DdGH. 
tfet  thee  ready,  we  must  moura 
Elicwbere. 

MARINA. 
Ana  every  where. 
DOOR. 

True  ;  but  In  freedaiai 
Wilhoul  the«e  jealous  spies  ur-on  the  f?reat. 
Si^nors,  you  nav  deiart :  what  would  you  morel 
We  are  j-iiu?  :  do  you  fear  that  we  shall  hi'ar 
The  lalaie  wiih  us?     1 1- uM  walls  ten  timet 
A-  nil  a-  I  aiu,  aud  I  'm  verv  o  d, 
Kav«  -ered  yo.,  40  ha'e  I.  a  id  I  and  they 
■"..ulil  lell  a  tale  :   hut  I  invoke  them  not 
T"  fall  upor.  you  !  else  thev  «o.ild,  as  erst 
The  1-il  ar.  of  st-ue  D:i?'iii'.  tem;  le  on 
The  |.i-a<lite  aid  lu^  flii  i-tiue  foes. 
Such  power  I  il.  Iielieie  there  miffhi  exist 
In  s.ich  a  cur*-  a»  mioe,  provoked  by  such 
A.-  vou:  but  I  curse  not.     Adieu,  jood  signers! 
May  the  next  dnlie  be  better  than  the  present  I 

I.ORBOtNO. 

rk(  pisttat  duJie  is  Pascal  MaUi<iera. 


BOOB. 
Not  till  1  pass  the  threshold  of  these  doora. 

lOREPANO. 
Saint  Mark's  great  hell  is  soou  abcut  to  toU 
For  bU  liianguratiou. 

DOGB. 
Earth  and  heaven ! 
Ye  will  reverberate  this  peal  ;  a!*<i  I 
Live  to  hiar  ihit!— the  first  diee  who  e'er  meui 
Such  sound  for  his  successor  !     Hippier  hta, 
^3^  attai:ite>l  predecessor,  stern  Faliero— 
This  insult  at  the  least  vas  spared  him. 

l.CREDANO. 

What 

Do  you  regret  a  traitor ! 

DOGE. 

No — I  merely 
Envy  the  dead. 

CinCF  OF  THE  TEN. 
My  lord,  'f  you  indeed 
Are  bent  itpcr  U.is  rash  abaudoiimeiit 
Of  the  state's  palace,  at  the  least  retire 
By  the  private  staircase,  which  conducts  you  tovMll 
The  landing-place  of  the  canal. 
Doge. 

No.    I 
Will  r.nw  descend  the  stairs  by  which  I  mounted 
To  sovereignty — the  Giant's  Stairs,  on  whose 
Broad  emiiieiicc  I  was  invested  duke. 
My  services  haie  caird  me  up  those  steps, 
The  malice  of  niv  f  >es  will  drive  me  down  tbfIB* 
There  live  and  thirty  years  ago  wa.s  I 
lusiall'd,  and  traver-ed  these  same  halls  from  v»hl  k 
I  never  thouirht  to  be  di  orced  excctit 
A  corse— a  corse,  it  might  he,  fighting  for  them— 
But  not  nnsh'd  hence  by  fellow-citizens. 
But,  come;  my  son  and  I  will  go  together^ 
He  to  his  grave,  and  I  to  pray  foi  mine. 

CHIEF   OF  THB  TEN. 
What,  thus  In  public  1 

DOGB. 
I  was  publicly 
Elected,  and  so  v^ill  I  be  deposed. 
Marina  !  art  tliou  willing  t 

HARINA. 

Here  's  my  arm ! 
DOGB. 
And  here  my  staff:  thus  propp'd  will  I  go  forth. 

CHIEF  OF  THB   TEN. 
It  must  not  be — the  people  will  perceive  it. 

DOGB. 
The  people '. — There  's  no  people,  you  well  kno»  », 
Else  you  dare  not  deal  thus  by  tliem  or  me. 
There  is  a  poputnre,  perhain,  wh<tse  looks 
May  shame  you  ;  hut  they  dare  u  it  groan  nor  eursc  jot 
Save  with  their  heart,  and  eves. 

CHIEF  '.r  THE  TEN. 

You  spealt  tj 
Else 

DOGE. 

Vou  .-lave  reason.     I  have  spoltcn  mucM 
More  tan  my  wont;  it  is  a  f  .ibie  which 
Was  not  of  mine,  but  raor.  excu.-es  you, 
Inamnch  as  K  shows  that  !  approach 
A  doiage  which  may  jusli^  ihls  dead 


THE  TWO  FOSCAKI. 


SSI 


Cf  u,  irt,  uUh-piit'li  the  law  d^s  uol,  nor  »iU. 

BARBXntOO. 

Vuu  shall  iini  dfiai't  ulUloul 
tu  escort  ntlliig  I  ast  iuiiJ  ijie.-tiit  rai.k. 
He  »ji;  acc'iui  ajiy,  witli  ihw  ieis|.«ct, 
TIh  D'gt'  Halo  lii-  [iti\die  lalace.    Say, 
M;  brtlUrtu,  will  »e  not ! 

DIFFERENT  VOICES. 
A)  :_A)  ! 
DOG&. 

You  shall  D«t 
(tb  -l-T  Bij  train,  r;  least.    I  pncer'd  here 
A»   fvertiitii— I  so  out  *•  ciii'«n 
E>  t'l.-  tame  portals ;  but  a*  crtizen, 
^11  uii-Ne  ^alll  ctreniniiiHs  are  ta-e  itisulli, 
\M.;rh  "uly  iiherate  the  heart  the  more, 
Ajillii   i;  |oi»oii»  there  a~  aiiiJdotPb. 
('iiDip  i>  for  princes— I  am  ii.-n* .'— Th«t '«  false, 
1    m,  but  only  to  tlieBC  gaees. — Ah! 

L0I\ED4K0. 

Harkt 
[T/i»  f  rf«/  WI  of  Saint  Mark's  tolls. 

BIBKARIOO. 

rhe  t)€ll ! 

Cllinp  OF  TUB  TBN. 
Saint  .Maik't,  which  tolU  for  the  election 
Of  Mallpiero. 

D0.1E. 
Well  1  rpco!;nlz« 
The  sound  !  I  heard  It  once,  but  once  befor«, 
^  d  iliai  Is  file  aid  thirty  years  ago; 
Ev*rji  Ihejt  I  u-fli  nut  young. 

PARBAR100. 

Sit  down,  my  lord  . 
fou  tremble. 

noGB. 
'T  18  the  kneil  of  mjr  poor  boy  | 
My  heart  ache>  bitterly. 

BARBAKinO. 

I  pray  you  sit. 
DOGB. 
I'o ;  my  seat  here  has  been  a  throne  till  now. 
'Tariaa!  let  us  go. 

MARINA. 

Most  readily. 
ni>GB  Cvttlks  a  fi-v  slejjs,  then  ttoptX 
(op]  a  thirst — will  no  otie  bring  me  here 
I  CL-p  of  water  ' 

BAr.BARIGO. 

I 

MARINA. 

And  I 

LORBPANO. 

And  I 

T/if  Doge  tahrt  a  goblet  from  the  hand  of  LoRKDKSO. 

POGR. 
'  take  your^j  l/>redano,  from  the  hand 
lost  fit  for  such  an  hour  a-  this. 

LUKEUANO 

^  ^'hy  so ! 

DOGB. 
•"  k>  siid  that  our  Venetian  crystal  hM 
uch  pure  antipathy  to  poUons,  as 
,';  burst  if  anght  of  venom  touches  It* 
09  bcre  this  goblet,  and  it  U  uul  brokan. 


LOR1!D*NO. 

Well,  sir : 

DOGB. 
Then  it  is  false,  or  you  are  trvtk 
For  my  ovm  part,  I  credit  neither;  'lb 
An  idle  legend 

UARIN'A. 

Von  lullv  wii'liy,  and 
Hail  lietlcr  non  be  -eai^n.  or  a-  \ei 
Ucpi.t.     Ah;  now  joii  look  as  iook'd  my  hjshin-  ■ 

IHRIlAlilGO. 

Hesinksl— support  him  —.piick— a  chair— support  U«i 

DDGti. 

Tlie  beil  tolls  on  .'—lei  's  hence— mj  brain 's  on  fiic  I 

HARHAHIGO. 

1  do  beseech  you,  lean  upon  us ! 


DuGE. 


No! 


A  sovereiirn  should  die  standing.    My  poor  boy . 
Off  with  your  arms  '.—Thai  bUl ! 

IThe  DuOB  drops  douH,   amdtUtlt 

UAKINA. 

My  God!  my  Go*! 

BAIWARIGO  do  lOUEDANO). 

Behold,  your  worli  '»  completed  ! 

CHIEl'  OK  THE  TEN. 

Is  there  laea 

No  aid !    Call  lu  assistance  ! 

ATTENDANT. 

•T  is  ail  oier. 

CHIEF  OP  THE   TEN. 

If  it  oe  so,  at  least  his  ob^equles 

Shall  be  such  a  befits  his  name  and  nation. 

His  rank  and  hisdcvotioi  to  the  duties 

f)f  the  reitlni,  while  his  ai;e  permitied  him 

To  do  himself  and  them  full  justice.    Brethren* 

Ss),  shall  i>.  not  be  so  ! 

BAP.nARIGO. 

He  has  not  had 
The  misery  to  die  a  suhjert  where 
He  reign'd  :  then  let  his  funeral  rites  be  princely 

rulEK  OF  THE   TEN. 
We  are  agreed,  then  ! 

All,  except  LoredaNO,  antirtr 
Yes. 
CHIEF  OF  THE  TEN. 

Heaven's  peace  be  with  tuat 

MARINA. 

Si»nors,  your  pardon  :  this  is  mockery. 

Jnggle  no  more  with  that  poor  remnant,  which, 

A  moment  since,  while  vet  it  had  a  soni 

(A  soul  by  whom  you  ha\e  increa-ed  your  empire. 

And  made  your  power  as  proud  as  was  his  glory) 

You  banish'd  from  Ids  palace,   and  tore  down 

From  his  high  place  with  such  relentless  coldness i 

And  now,  when  he  can  neither  know  these  liono'tr% 

Nor  would  accept  them  if  he  could,  you,  signorby 

Puriio.e,  will  idle  and  snperHnons  pomp. 

To  make  a  (lageant  o>er  what  you  trsniulei). 

A  princely  funeral  will  be  your  reproach. 

And  not  Ills  honour. 

CHIEF  OF  THE    TBI». 
Lady,  we  revoke  ool 
Our  pnrpoiet  so  readily. 

MATtnta. 
lluiowi^ 
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AS  far  as  tonrhes  torturin?  the  IMn». 

I  th'»iis;ht  the  dead  had  heeii  beyond  even  you^ 

Though  (vimey    qj  doubt)  cou&i^uM  to  po\%ers  which 

may 
Resemble  that  you  exercise  on  earth. 
Lea^e  him  to  me  ;  you  vroutd  ha^e  done  so  for 
HU  drejs  of  iife,  which  you  ha>e  kindly  shorten'd  : 
It  is  my  last  of  diiies,  and  may  prove 
A  dreury  comfort  in  my  d  isolation, 
Sr.ef  is  fatita.-'tical,  and  1  '^e9  tltedead. 
And  the  apijarel  of  iJie  g  ve.. 

CHIEF   OF  THE   TEN. 

Do  you 
fritend  sti  1  to  this  cBi''t  ? 

MARINA. 

i  do,  sig-ior. 
Though  his  possessions  have  been  all  cunsnmed 
In  ihe  slate's  servictv  i  have  still  my  dowry. 
Which  shall  be  cousecrsted  to  his  rite-, 

Aud  those  of {She  sl-jps  tcUh  agitation. 

CIIIE?  OF  THE  TEN. 
Best  retain  it  for  your  child.eo. 

91 A II  IN  A. 

Ay,  tney  are  fathrrless:  1  tiiank  you. 

CHIEF    OF  THE   TEN. 

We 

Cannot  comply  with  ynnr  request     His  relict 
.Shall  be  expo-ed  wiih  wonted  p.nnp,  and  foUow'd 
Unto  their  home  by  the  new  D  ge,  not  clad 
As  Doge,  but  simply  as  a  senator. 

MARINA. 

I  have  heard  o'  murderers,  who  have  interr'd 
Their  victims:  bit  ne'er  heard.  nn:il  this  hour, 
Of  so  much  splendour  in  hypocrisy 
O'er  those  they  slew.     I  've  heard  of  widows'  tears- 
Alas!  1  have  shed  some — always  thanks  to  you  '. 
I  've  heard  of  lieiri  in  sables— you  ha^e  left  none 
To  the  decea-ed,  so  you  would  act  the  pari 
Of  such.     Well,  sirs,  ynnr  will  be  done  '.  as  one  d»y, 
I  trust,  He»veii's  will  he  done  too  ! 

CHIEF   OF  THE  TEN. 

Know  you,  lad;. 
To  whom   'e  speak,  and  perils  of  such  speech  ! 

MARINA. 

I  know  Ihe  former  better  than  yourselves : 
The  latter— like  your-elves  ;  and  can  ftice  both. 
Wish  you  more  funerals* 

BARRARir.O. 

Heed  not  her  rash  words  I 
Her  d  tumstances  must  excuse  her  bearing. 

CHIEF  OF    THE   TEN. 

We  wti.  not  note  them  down. 

B4RBARIGI>  Uuruing  to  I  ORFDANO,  who  is  writing 
upun  hii  tahhts). 

What  art  thnii  writing, 
ffl'.h  s'ich  an  earnest  orow,  u[Kin  thy  t.Tblets '. 

LnnKDANO  (po-ntiug  to  Mf  DoGE's  body}, 
111  \  h*  has  paid  me  '.  * 

CHIEF  OF   THE    TEN, 

«  hal  debt  did  he  owe  you! 

LOKEIMNil.  * 

t<Ug  and  just  one  ;  uature's  debt  and  mine. 

[Curtain  faOt. 

'  'V^fmgata  •  As  Ualoricmi  fu     Sm  tlie  Biatorof  VcaiM 
^/.Bw«.P<X<Ul.f*l.ii. 
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Bxtraii  de  VHittoire  de  la  R^nhlique  d«  Venise.  pm 
P.  Daiu,  de  C Acadhnit  J rany,ais€.     "^om,  2. 

DF.pris  ire.ue  ans  la  .tpubtiqie  lra^■»>  rfi*  :".e|'<*4 
le^  araie*.  Ellt- a  ail  acf  3«  .^t  ; :  r  ^><-'f  :  ^mm:^, 
de  Hercume,  de  Cremi:.  .1  .i.  pri,riciv*'»we  dt  Kc'tane* 

Maisces  ^uerres  cnrintielles  faisaient  beaucrnpdc 
maih^ureiix  ei  dt  luev.outent^.  Le  d  ge  Frai.^oj;.  Fns- 
c«ri,  a  (jui  on  ne  |»nir  ait  (  ai*doiuier  d'en  a\oir  ete  le 
promoteur,  manifekta  jne  'ifc^nde  fois.  en  I44a.  et  prfv 
bah^eoierit  a\fC  plus  de  fticente  qiii*  'ft  i  reoiiere, 
l^nteiidoii  d*abdl  luer  sa  di^niie.  Le  rou><^il  »*y  rffii&a 
encore.  (»:iavait  exige  de  liii  ie  strme:ii  de  ne  i-lii* 
quitter  le  do^rai.  II  elai(  deja  as'anc*'  dans  la  lieilles^e, 
co^se^^ant  cependant  beaiiconp  de  force,  de  t^ie  el  il« 
caractdre,  et  jn.is  an'  de  la  gliired'avoir  \u  !a  repu- 
bli«pie  eiesidre  an  Inin  les  liniie^  de  *«>  iloniahies.  i-en- 
daiit  ^r.n  adMiiiii>iiatinn.  Au  milieu  de  ccs  prosperites, 
de  ?rands  citagri :i&  \iiireiU  DieUre  a  reprpu\e  la  fef- 
mete  de  >nn  amt. 

Son  fils,  Jacques  Fos-cari,  fut  arriise,  ec  1445,  d'avoir 
reQii  des  pre  ents  de  qneiipies  pri'ices  on  >t-i»-e>iri 
etrangers,  notaniment,  dUaiCon,  du  due  de  Milan, 
Philippe  Viscoiiti.  C'elail  iion  >euiemeni  uiie  bas'»es>e, 
Btai>  mie  mrraL-tion  de*  loi-i  pciithes  de  la  repnhliqie. 

Le  coitseil  des  dix  ti-aita  cette  affaire  comnie  s'il  se 
fOl  airi  d'lin  deiit  commit  par  un  parriculier  o(><cnr, 
L'accuse  fut  ameiie  devatit  s«s  jnges,  dexam  le  dotfCt 
qui  ne  rrnt  pas  pouvoir  ^'^bsleIli^  de  |Te>ider  le  trihii. 
nal.  Li,  ilfnt  Interrogf,  applique  a  la  que^noll.  »  de- 
clare con.  able,  et  il  etttei«lit,  de  la  boiiche  de  soa 
p^re,  I'arrfit  qui  le  cindainnait  a  un  baniii--.«ieme"it  per 
petiiel.  et  le  releguaii  ^  Naples  de  Rooianie,  loury 
finir  ses  i-iurs, 

Embarque  sur  une  galerp  pour  se  rendre  an  Men  d« 
son  exil,  il  toniba  maiade  a  Trieste.  Les  S'-llicitaiiont 
du  dogfe  obtinrent,  non  sans  difiicuUei  qn*on  lui  as 
sijnat  line  autre  ^f'^idellce.  Enfin  le  cons-eil  de>  di\  ltd 
permit  de  se  retirer  a  Tre^ise,  en  lui  imposant  I'obiV 
g^tioii  d'y  Tester  sous.  pei;.e  de  mort,  et  de  se  proeuter 
tous  les  jours  devant  le  gouverneur. 

II  y  etail  depuis  cinq  a  is,  lorsqu'un  de-^  chef-  du  con- 
tell  des  dix  fut  aJ^Assine.  Le>  sonp^ons  s^  -¥>'^*';* .  J  *ar 
lui:  !in  de  >*?  donitstiiues  qu'on  avr;  i- ,  t  »ei'i^e  '-'t 
arretp  et  subit  la  ii>rtiire.  Les  br>:iea'ix  :<  purenl  UiJ 
arrai^lier  aucun  aven,  Ce  terr'.de  tribiinai  .^elit  nnifi  er 
le  maitre,  le  soumit?'.*  --ernes  epreuves  ;  il  ro^-i^ta 
a  tons  les  tourmr.  &  r^  :**s.-a  it  d'aite.-ter  son  inno- 
ceuce;t  mais  on  rx  it.  cans  celle  Constance  que  ae 

•  E  drUgli  la  curda  p^r  arm  da  Ini  la  rerita;  chi^traaoU 
consifliu  dp*  dieci  culla  giaata,  nel  quale  fn  nie«s*rr  'n  du»e,  fa 
■eolcnzirtn.— (M^rio  S=tDRt<>  VUe  dc*  Duchi.  F.  F»actm.) 

t  E  fu  turmi-Diato  oe  mai  cuofessu  cusa  oicuiM.  pt>jT  par^e  ai 
eonsiKtiode'divri  di  confinari..  in  riu  nlla  Tanra  .Ibid.;  Wid 
If  ttaie  dM  jugemror  :  Turn  Jaoibna  Fuscari  p«  .K:ca-iifr.c« 
prrrussioni^  fl  tnortis  Hrmiul.u  Uunali  r>ii(  retrntus  tl  n  imi- 
datUA,  pl  ):r>i)j|f-r  signiticatuiDfa.  testiSfatinnra,  el  srriplurai 
ou«  h^.b'utur  Contra  ruat.  clan- «ppam  ipvuib  ease  reum  rhml- 
^ia  pra-rii»ti,  trd  pr.ipter  inLaoUtiuora.  et  Trrba  (jii«  sihi  nfrrtl 
smiU  dr  quibii»  exiaiit  indicia  maaifrsta.  ridr-tur  pTi>|(icr  ob>ti- 
■at;)iD  Dieotrnt  suam,  dod  ens*  po<sibiIt-  rztrahere  &h  i,  so  illaa 
Tfritalrm,  qu«  ctara  eal  per  5cn|Curaa  «  per  te>tificBti(.'Dea,  <{uo- 
aiaib  ID  flioe  alii|uain  dfc  voteo.Dec  eemitviD,  sed  «i>luio  *Btn 
ar-nt^a  vocek  i|)sr  Tidelur  et  aud^tur  hulrrn  »t  loqui,  etc.  .  Ik* 
BiiB  DOD  rat  atuijum  to  istia  termiois,  {npter  boDcraa  ft«tM 
WMtri  etprnmallls  reapectibui,  prsBcrtiia  qwodregimn  ajatna 
•ss^ator  u  bac  rt  at  quia  UurdiciOBi  tat  aa^ Ub«  yra^nitn. 
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stlnatlon  ;  de  ce  qn'Il  taisalt  le  fait,  on  coi  clit  que 
fait  **\k:5'j^ ;  nil  aiiribiia  >a  fermete  k  la  maijie,  eX 
!c  relca  :i  i  la  ("aHf->.     Ut-  cene  terre  loimaiiie,  le 

niii,  digue  alips  de  qitelque  pine,  ne  cr>Miit  d'ccrl  e 
k  son  p^rt",  k  'cs  amis,  pour  nhtenir  quehpie  ad'iuris^-e- 
me'it  A  sa  ilepnr(ation.  N*'-btvi  ant  rieii»  et  >achaiU 
quH  la  terrciir  fpi*ii.8  innt  le  co  stil  de-.  dix  ne  liii 
fferiuetfait  [  a>  d*e^pt  rer  fle.trnnver  da  ts  Venise  une 
leiJe  voix  c|ui  sVle\rn  en  sa  faveur,  il  fit  une  ietire 
jioiir  le  noiiveaii  di>c  de  Mila>i,  pur  laieMe,  au  nom 
de-  bons  olfices  que  >f'icea\air  reyus  du  ctieide  la  r  •- 
pjf'li  [lie.  il  iiuploi-aif  son  inieneiilion  en  fa^eurd*ua 
'nuocenl,  du  tiU  du  do^e. 

Cell*  leltre,  sel  >»  qne!que>i  historiens,  fut  confiee  i 
on  niarclrind  qui  avail  proiiii-<  de  la  faire  par\enir  au 
di)c,  mais  f|ui,  trop  a^erti  dere  qirn  avait  a  craindre 
en  se  rendant  Tinterm  diaire  d'une  pareilte  corres- 
pondaiice,  se  h^ta,  en  debarquant  A  \eiii-e,  de  la  re- 
nift^re  au  clief  du  tribunal.  Une  autre  \ersi<ir.,  qui 
parait  i.Ius  -Ore,  rapporte  que  la  lettre  fui  surprise  par 
un  e--ploii,  attache  aux  [aide  iVxile.* 

Ce  fut  un  iiou\eau  delit  doiit  on  eut  i  punir  Jacques 
FoMTari.  Reclamer  la  protection  d*ui»  prince  etran^er 
etait  un  crime  dan^*  un  sujet  de  la  rcpublique.  Cjie 
galere  parlit  »ur-le-rhanip  pnur  Taniener  dans  )es  pri- 
•nn-;  de  Veiiise,  A  son  arrivee,  il  fi.  souniis  A  I'estra- 
pide.t  C'elail  une  singiilie''e  dotluee  pour  le  clmyen 
d'  ne  reimbltjue  et  pour  le  fiU  d'lm  prince,  d'etre 
tr  -is  (oU  dans  ^a  ^ie  applique  k  la  que>iioiu  Cette  fois 
la  toruire  etait  d'autant  plus  ndieuse  quelle  n'avait 
Dojnt  d*'>hjt-t,  le  fait  qu'oti  a^ait  k  lui  reprocher  etaiit 
ii)oonlesiable. 

Utiand  on  demanda  A  I*accuse,  dans  les  Inten-alles 
que  lee  linur  eaux  lui  accordaient,  pourquoi  il  avalt 
eciit  la  lettre  qu'on  lui  pn^nKiait,  il  repondil  que 
cVtait  precisemenl  parce  qu'i;  ne  doutait  pas  qu'elle 
ne  tombat  entre  \e»  mains  du  tribunal,  que  toure  autre 
vnie  lui  avait  ete  fernire  pour  faire  parvpnir  se*.  recla- 
nations,  quM  s'attettdait  bie:i  qu*on  le  ferait  amener  k 
^  Hiii-e,  mais  qii  il  a\ait  tout  ri-que  j>our  avoir  la  con- 
sniarioti  de  voir  ita  femaie,  son  p^re  et  sa  mdre*  encore 
une  f  .is. 

Si:r  cette  naive  declaration,  on  confirma  sa  sentence 
d'rxil ;  mais  on  ra??ra\a,  en  >  ajnntant  (pi'il  serait  re- 
te.iii  en  pri'^on  pendant  un  an.  Cette  riarueur,  dont  on 
n-iii  enters  un  malheureux.  etait  sans  doute  odieuse; 
Dials  cette  politi  |ue.  qui  dr-fendait  a  tous  les  citoyens 
de  f.iire  interve  tir  les  eiraig'ers  dans  les  affaires  inte- 
rieiresdela  republique,  etait  sa^e.  Ii!11e  etait  cliez 
eix  une  maxime  de  g^ou\enienieiit  et  une  maxime  in- 
fl.  iible.  l-Mli9lr^^ie^  Paid  Momsinii  aconte  que  Tem- 
pereur  tredenc  III,  pendant  quil  etait  Tht'te  des 
V-  ni'ieiiK,  deuia  >da  comme  une  fa\eur  particuli6re 
I'adn  (ssinn  d'un  cito\en  dans  le  gTai;d  conseil,  ei  la 
gru)  d'lin  a.icieu  s^ouveinenr  de  Cai  die,  ^endr«  du 
i"g'e.  et  baiMi  p'Mir  sa  mau\aise  adniini»traUon,  ^an9 
pnM'.<  ir  nhtenir  ui  l\ine  ui  Tantre. 

Cepetidaiit  on  ne  put  refuser  au  coiidamne  la  per- 

rtdlt  i^rai  quod  ili<t(j!>  Jambus  FudCiirt,  propter  «a  qus  habcDlur 
ieiilo,  nitltaturin  confiniu-n  in  .iviiHte  Oar*,"  etc.  Nutict- aur 
lepfv;tf:pade  J^.qur.i.  Fr.scHri.  ^)ana  un  T.iln^jir  intitolp,  Rnrrolu 
ii  meir.orif  storich*'  fl  naiifd"te,  per  formar  la  Slurii  dell*  ei-ri;- 
leotutimo  corHieHo  di  \,  dalla  ana  prima  in5til>uior>e  «in  ■' 
fiorni  nosiri,  coo  If  cli»erB»r  •ariaziotii  e  niurme  aelle  tario 
tpocUf  fuccessc.  (AreLiveii  de  VenUe.) 

*  L«  notice  citee  ci-deaaiw  qui  rapporte  lei  tctes  de  eette  pn>- 
odLrc. 

t  Cblie  prima  per  sapere  ]«  t  Mta  trenU  iquassi  di  o«r4*. 
VaHoScnuto,  VUede'  DurUi.   f    K-OMsri.) 
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mission  de  voir  sa  femme,  ses  enfant*,  ses  par«  tts,  qu'll 
aliait  quitter  p«Mir  to.ijo  .rs,  Cel  e  lieini^re  intreTOe 
moine  fut  acco'iipao-nee  de  rruaule,  |  ar  la  »  -vere  cir- 
ciiispection,  qui  relenait  les  epaiu'heJiens  de  la  dnu. 
leur  jatmelie  el  cnjuijule.  Ce  le  fut  point  dant 
I'interieur  de  leur  api  aitenienl,  ce  fut  dans  une  det 
graides  sallesdu  p;il.iis,  qn'unt  'eninie,  accmpEf  ne* 
de  ses  <)uaire  tils,  ^int  faire  les  derniiis  adieiix  a  son 
mari,  qu'un  pere  octoweuaire  et  la  dn^ure-se  jccr.hles 
d'iufirmites,  j  uirent  u;i  niomeni  de  la  Iri-ie  col.f<^l^ 
lion  de  uiSler  leurs  larines  a  celles  dn  leur  exile.  ]l  »« 
jeia  a  leurs  genoux,  en  leur  tendunt  des  nams  dialtv 
qufes  par  la  torture,  pour  les  supplier  de  stdliciler 
quelque  adoucisseuieiit  a  la  sentence  qui  venait  d'etre 
prononcee  contre  lui.  Son  pere  eut  le  courage  de  lui 
repindre :  **  Non,  mon  fils,  respectez  voire  arrfet,  et 
obei^sez  sans  niurmure  a  la  seig-neurie."*  A  ces  mot* 
il  ^e  separade  IMnfortune,  qui  fut  sur-le-charap  embar- 
que  pour  Caridie. 

L*a;i'lq  lite  vit  avec  autant  d^hoi-renr  que  d*adnura- 
tion  iiii  pere  coMdamnant  ses  lils  evidemmenl  coupa- 
bles,  Kile  he-^ita  pour  qualifier  de  ^el■lu  sublime  mi  le 
ferocite  eel  effort  qui  [arait  au-dii^us  de  la  nature 
humaine  ;  t  mais  ici,  oi^  la  premiere  I'aute  n'etail  tpi'une 
faible.sse,  ou  la  sec^nde  n'etait  las  prouvee,  on  la  inti- 
si^nip  n'avait  rien  de  criminel,  c'>niment  concevoir  la 
instance  d'un  pere,  qui  \nU  torturer  irnis  foi^  son  HIb 
unique,  q»d  l*entend  condamner  sans  preuves,  vi  qui 
n'eclate  pas  en  plaintes,  qui  ne  I'aborde  que  pour  lui 
montrer  un  visage  plus  austere  qu'attendri,  et  quT,  au 
moment  de  s'en  separer  pr»ur  jamais,  lui  iulerdit  les 
miirmures  et  j'lsqu'i  Pesperance  f  Comment  expli- 
quer  une  si  erne  le  circouspection,  si  ce  n'est  en 
avonant,  a  notre  honte,  que  la  t^ranuie  f»eut  obieuir  de 
Tesp^ce  nnmaine  les  menies  ertorU  que  la  vertu  f  La 
servitude  aurait-elle  sou  lieroi>me  comme  la  liherte  f 

Qnelque  temps  aprCs  re  juereinent,  on  decouvrit  l0 
veritable  autenr  de  ras>a-sir:al,  dont  Jacques  Foscarf 
portait  la  peine  ;  mais  il  n*etail  plu>  temps  de  reparer 
cette  atroce  iiitusticti,  le  malheurenx  etait  mort  dans 
sa  I  ri-ion. 

II  me  reste  A  raconler  la  suite  des  malheursdu  fiere. 
L'histoire  les  attnbua  a  rimpan'ence  qu^a-aieiit  ^es  en- 
nemis  et  ses  rivaux  de  voir  vaquer  sa  place.  Elle  ac- 
cuse formellement  Jacques  Loredau,  I'un  des  chefs  da 
c<mseil  des  dix,  de  s*etre  livre  contre  ce  ^leiilard  aux 
con^^eils  d'une  haine  hereditaire  et  q:d  depuis  lonp- 
temps  diusait  leurs  niaisons.J 

•  Mario  Sanutn,  dana  «a  rhrooiqtie,  Vitr  Hi'  Dacbl,  so  leK 
ici,  sans  en  avoir  eu  rintentioo,  d'une  «X|'reBsion  as3»"z  e«e^ 
pique :  ■  I!  doge  era  T^cchiii,  in  decrepila  eta,  e  camminava  c(« 
una  mazzrlta  E  quandu  i;lt  Hjjdu  parlugi  mollu  ronstaaletnentt 
chepareaclie  n<m  Tusse  luo  ti^liulo,  licet  fosse  ligliulo  unico,  • 
Jacopo  disse,  'mcasfr  padre,  vi  p-pgi  che  proniriate  per  me^ 
arcitM-cIn"  io  tyrni  a  casa  mia  '  II  doge  disae  :  'Jarnpo,  i*  •  obb« 
disei  aquelloflie  vuolelaterra,  et  dod  c^narpiii  oltre.' " 

t    Tela  fut  unactequel'on  ne  sranroimy  atfrtisHament  »aer. 
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le  rrndoil  insen-ib!*",  dont  ne  I'une  ne  I'autre  o'eal  chose  peti*«, 
ainai  surpasaanl  I'mdinairr-  d'humaine  allure,  et  tenant  ou4« 
la  dWinile  ou  de  U  br^li-'lite.  Mala  il  est  plus  riisonnahle  que  la 
jncement  dea  hoinrne*  i'acrorlf-  a  sa  gloirr,  que  la  faiblea^e  ilei 
ju^eans  f^is-ie  rleEiL-rui*%  <ia  vertu  Mais  puar  lorn  quautl  il  ae  tut 
retire,  tout  le  nionde  demoura  siir  la  plate,  comme  trr.nsy  d'hitr- 
reur  et  de  frayeur,  pnr  un  long  temps  Hana  mut  dip^,  por  e  a»«lr 
Ten  ce  qui  avoii  ete  (^\i.  {Pluurqut,  Valtnus  Pub'irola.) 

{  Jesuti  prinripalement  dins  ce  recit  une  relation  ma  luserKv 
d-  )a  depoaltion  de  Francois  Fosr^'ri  qui  est  dana  le  v..liim» 
inhtule.  Hatcolta  di  mrmore  st..riche  e  anntdute.  per  ft.nnar  !• 
SUffifl   ^U'  •cctlleDtiariimu  coB^gl^  di  X.  ( Arcbirw  >!•  VaiUM.i 
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rran(;o|i  Fo«^ari  8^^it  essave  de  ra  faire  ces»er,  en 

offra.t  -R  fil.e  ;i  I'llliistn-  aniiral  I'ierre  LoredaM.  pour 
D-i  de  >^s  fils.  I.'allia  ice  aait  eie  rejetee.  hi  I'liiimiiie 
ees  dfui  f:iniille>  -'c.i  (Mail  accrue.  Da<!.  tnus  les 
.*on-eiIs.  fl.ins  touU'a  ics  artaire^,  le  d'^i^e  troirait  ton- 
ioiifs  le?*  Lrtredau  }»iCt>  a  combattre  <♦?!■  prniwi-itionsou 
«e»  Interets.  11  liii  ei-liappa  nii  j  >iir  dt-  dire  qiiM  ne  se 
cr  /iraii  ret  I'enie.'U  |  rii-ce  quf  inr-qiie  Pierre  L'iredar. 
fti.rait  i'v>'e  de  \i\re.  Tel  aiiiiral  mounit  qiieltpie 
le.-cp- apri';4  d'uiie  liiCTmni'idite  a-sei  |  nmipte  cjn'oa 
re  pill  evjiiipii  r.  II  n'eii  fallui  pa-  da>aiiLa;;e  aix 
malviillan?.  pour  Insiiiiier  que  Kiaiigni^  fo-curi,  a\aiit 
deiire  cetie  niorl,  pom  ait  bieii  I'aioir  hatc-e. 

Ces  bniiis  i-'accreditSreiu  encore  lorsqii'ou  lit  anssi 
ptrir  sobiieireiil  IMarc  l.oredaii,  fr^re  de  Pierre,  et 
Ceia  I'aus  le  in  imeni  oil,  en  ^a  qnalite  d'avonador,  il 
r.»lrui-ail  1111  proce-  coutre  Amlre  Ui>iiato,  g;eiulre  dii 
d"ye,  accuse  de  peciilai.  On  ecrt\ii  Mir  la  lonibe  dr 
Paitiiial  qii'il  !i\aii  ete  enlevp  A  la  i  atrie  par  ie  poison, 

11  ii'y  a^aii  ai.coiie  preuve,  ancun  iiulice  cniitre 
Fraitgoi..  Fo^cu^i,  auciine  rai-.oii  inline  de  le  soii;!,;oti- 
ner.  Quand -a  \le  eiicieie  ii'aiiralt  (as  dementi  line 
linputa'ioii  aus>i  ndien>e,  il  -ja-ait  que  son  rang  ne  lul 
prunietiait  in  ruiipiiuiLP  ni  inline  l'in(Iulge<>ce.  la 
niorl  fja;;li|iie  dr  I'ua  de  >es  predtce>>eurs  i'en  aier- 
tissait.  el  il  ira'aiiipie  trop  dVxeiiii  les^d -niesiiqiiesd  i 
•oiii  que  le  coii^eil  de>  dix  prenait  d'huiiillier  le  chef 
de  la  re,'iihli  pie. 

CV|  eiiilaiit,  Jacqiies  Loredan,  fils  de  Pierre,  cro\alt 
on  feiirnait  de  cr"ire  avoir  i  leiijer  les  pertes  de  sa 
famine.*  Dans -es  livres  de  eoiiiples  (car  il  fai^ait  le 
coniiiierce,  coninie  h  relte  ejHiqiie  presque  tous  les 
patriciriis),  il  ava  t  inscrii  de  sa  propre  main  le  doije 
an  nonibrp  de  se-  d^Uiteurs,  p'>iir  la  nnrt,  y  eialMI 
dit,  de  nion  p6re  et  de  moii  oncle.t  De  I'auire  c6ie 
dii  rei^i^tre.  il  avail  lais>e  iine  page  en  blanc,  pour  y 
faire  iiieniioii  dii  reco.iv  remenl  de  cette  det:e,  et  en 
eiri-t.  a;  r^s  la  perie  dndnKe,  il  ecriviisiir  son  regislre  : 
il  me  i*a  i  a\ee,  rha  /-tt^itta, 

Jacques  Loredaii  f.ii  el''  nienibre  dii  conseil  des  dix, 
en  devi'it  iin  des  trois  chef-,  et  se  proniil  lueii  de  pro- 
filer de  ce'ie  occasion  pour  acconiplir  la  vengeance 
iju'il  nii'ili  ail. 

Le  d'ure,  en  soriail  de  la  terriMe  epre  me  qii'il  ve- 
nail  de  suhir,  i  endant  le  procds  de  son  lils.  s'etail  re- 
lire  an  I  Old  de  so,,  pa  ais  :  inca  able  de  se  livrer  anx 
afTaires,  cmi-uine  de  eliasrins,  accahle  de  vieilie-te,  il 
lie  se  inontraii  pins  ru  public,  iii  ni?nie  dans  les  con 
sells.  C'etie  retraiie,  si  facile  il  e\p  iiner  dans  iin 
vieillard  ociogeiiaire  si  mallienreux,  di'plut  au\  de- 
ciiir  ifs,  qui  vonlurent  y  voir  un  ninrniiire  contre  leuru 
aiiel>,. 

-  Loredan  rommen<;a  par  se  plalndre  devant  ses  cnl- 
lijjiie-  (111  tort  que  les  inftrniites  du  doire,  son  absence 
des  conseils,  apportaleiit  \  IVxpi-diiion  des  alTaircs  :  il 
fiiiii  I  ai  ha-arder  el  renssii  \  faire  agreer  la  i  ropo-i- 
ti>n  de  le  dpposer.  Ce  ii'i-iait  pas  la  premiere  fois  que 
Neiise  a^ail  pour  priirfe  un  hr^ninie  dans  la  cad'  cite  : 
rusaire  et  les  lot-  y  avajenl  p'lurvii  :  dan-  Ces  circon- 
tia  ne-  lediji'i^tait  supplee  |  ar  le  pin- aiicien  dn  con- 
seil.  lei,  cela  ne  suifi-aii  pas  aii\  enneniis  de  F^oari. 
I'.uir  donnei  pin-  de  snlenniie  a  la  delilxiraiion,  le 
,-aiiseil  des  di<  demanda  line  ailjiniciioii  de  vlngi-ci..q 
«.naiei.rs;  n  als  coinoie  on  ii'ea  enoii(;ail  pa-s  I'objet, 

-  Hm  «  t.m-n  injorim  qu.m.  Is  Imoeliiariin  lion  <im  »i 
Kljnum  reviL-avpral  Jicobus  Ijiirrdmiin  defunclornm  ne|ioi 
mutiw    l-i    abecea*riut»     rindlctam    opportuna.     (Paleizi   Fa*ti 

t  IbU.,  *l  I'HiAtov*-  v^BitienM  dt  VUatkl*. 


«t  que  le  grand  conseil  etalt  loin  de  le  sou^i^onncr,  i 
se  trouia  que  Ma'C  Fo-cari,  frire  du  doge,  leur  hh 
doiine  pour  I'uii  des  adjoims.  Au  lieu  de  I'aiinietlre  i 
la  dpiiheration,  ou  de  reciamer  coi  ire  ce  chnix,  on  en- 
feruia  ce  spiia  cur  da. is  nne  chanibre  separei .  el  on  Inl 
I  fii  jnrer  de  ne  janiaiv  larler  de  ceiie  cNclnsion  qu'll 
eiirni'.*;;,  ei.  liii  d.-clanint  qu'll  y  allail  de  -a  vie  ;  ce 
qui  i,'em|ieeha  I  as  qii'in  ii-criv-ii  »nii  uoiii  au  bu  da 
decrei,  comiiie  -Ml  v  eill  prl-  pail.* 
]  Quaiid  on  en  viiit  a  la  deliberation,  l.oredan  la  provo 
(joa  en  ces  lernies.  t  "  Si  ruiilite  pnbllipie  d'il  iinpo'ei 
,  silence  a  tons  les  inu'r^ts  prives,  je  iie  doute  pas  que 
I  nous  lie  !  re  i  ms  a  Jinru'hui  une  niesuri  que  la  |  alric 
reclame,  que  nous  Ini  devon*.  Ivs  etats  ne  I'euM'iil  s« 
maiiiieiiir  dans  un  ordre  de  ch  isrs  iininualV:  voin 
n'a'.ezqii'J  voir  cnmiue  le  ii6ire  L-Ichange,  etc<  nibioa 
il  le  serai t  da vaiiase  s'il  i'\  aiait  nne  autorite  sssez 
fernie  pour  \  porter  remede.  J'ai  hnnte  de  vous  faire 
remaiqner  la  confusion  qui  rege  dans  le^  coureils,  le 
diisordre  des  dolibcratious,  rencombrement  des  af- 
faire»,  et  la  leg^reii'  avec  laquelle  les  i  Ins  iirp -ria'.tes 
soni  deri.lees  ;  la  licence  <ie  iiotre  je;ine-se,  le  i  eu 
d*a— iduit  -  des  niagisnats,  I'mtrodncii  uide  nouveautefl 
daniTercnses.  Q  lel  est  reffel  de  ces  di^sordres  !  de 
coniprnniettre  noire  considerat  on  ;  qurle  en  est  la 
cause  f  I'alisence  d*iiii  chef  cai  able  de  modcrer  les  iiiig, 
de  diriger  les  anlres,  de  dtvuner  I'exemple  ft  tons,  et  de 
iDaniieiiir  la  force  des  lois. 

"Oil  est  le  temps  oi'i  nos  d'crets  etaient  a"w.i:ftl 
executes  que  rendus?  oil  Francois  Carraie  se  tromajl 
iiive-ti  dans  Pad  nic,  avant  de  ponvoir  eire  seiilement 
lnf)rnie  que  nous  voulion-  lui  faire  la  guerre!  Nona 
avons  111  tout  le  coniraire  dans  la  dernidie  guerre 
contre  le  due  de  Milan.  Malheureuse  ia  repubiique 
qui  est  sans  chef  ! 

*'Je  lie  voii-  rappelle  pas  tons  ces  inconvenients  el 

l(-iirs  suites  di-pl"raliles  pour  vous  afil  iter,  j^oiir  vons 

I   efiVayer,   mais  pour  vims  faire  souvenir  que  vous  et(« 

1   les  maiires.  les  cmi-ervareurs  de  cet  eiat  fot.de  par  voi 

j   pcres,  el  de  'a  liberie  que  nous  devons  a  leurs  travaiix, 

'.   a   leiirs  insiiluiiins.     lei,  le  nial  iiuliipie   le  remede. 

Nous  n'a^ons  point  de  chef,  il  lions  en  faiii  nil.     Not.e 

prii  ce  e-t  noire  ohm  aire,  luius  avons  done  le  dr'sli  de 

'  ju'ier  son  mi'M-ite  (piaiid  il  -*agil  de  relire,  el  son  ii  ca- 

pacite  (piand   ei  e  se  nia  ni'esie.     J'ajonlerai   q  e  le 

penple,  encore  bien  qn'il  iTaii  i  as  le  droll  de  prouon 

cer  sur  les  acii  nis  de  ses  maitres,  apprendia  re  chan- 

'   gemeut  avec  iiansport :  c'e  i  la  Providence,  je  n'en 

'  dome  I  as,  qui  Ini   inspire  elle-ni4nie  ces  disi»>slliins 

pour  vous  a-eriir  ipie  la  ro  ubiiqne  reclaue  cette  reso- 

li.tion.  et  que  le  sort  de  I'eiai  est  en  vos  mains." 

Cedi-CMiirs  ii'ei  rini.aque  de  tiiuides  coniradiciions; 
ce;  endant,  la  deiib.-iati  m  dura  hint  jonr-.  L'assem- 
blee,  ne  -e  j  geant  pa-  anssi  .(ire  de  I'api  robilioii  m:(- 
ver-elle  .iiie  I'oraienr  v'uiait  le  III  faire  croin:  d.'.irait 
•  q-e  le  doj-e  donniil  lui  Dionie  -a  d.'mi  si.ui.  II  I'-i  al' 
dija  proposee  deux  foi-,  et  on  n'aiail  pas  vcniu  I'ac- 
cepter. 

Aiiruiie  loi  ne  portait  que  le  prince  fill  revocib'e  ;  II 
etaii  an  contrairc  A  lie,  ei  les  e-emi  le-  qii'on  |>omaii 
clier  de  plnsieiii-s  do.'cs  derx's's  prou'a.eni  que  de 
lelles  revoliiiioi.s  avaient  toujours  ptii  le  resuliat  d  an 
nio  veine  it  [lo]  nlaire. 
Mai-  d'ailienrs,  si  le  doge  ponvail  6ir:  depose,  re 

•  n  fniit  ceprniUnt  reinnrquer  qne  dKDa  li  ni»t..<  ou  Poa  rm 
coB'e  er  fail,  la  delilwration  cat  rapport**,  que  let  TiniftH^in 
adJuvDki  J  aoDt  nommes,  <t  que  le  Dum  4e  Marc  Foscan  nt  a'f 
.    txuuve  !«.. 

t   C«tlc  liarangHe  a*  lit  dana  1a  xatic«  cll««  (4-dcaiU 


APPENDIX  TO  THE  TWO  POSCARl. 


356 


eVtalt  r*'  as'ureir.ent  ,'«r  un  tribiiiial  coiiiposj  d'lin    I 
pctil    ponib™  <le    me  ubres,   ill^lillle  |our    pimir  les 

I  cr.itie-.   el  r  ulleniciu  imesti  du  droit  de  revoquer  ce    j 

I  o  le  It;  corps  t^uu\er-ditt  de  r**t&*  axa'C  faiL  ; 

'  C^|ieiidant  le  iribiiiial  aneu  (pie  les  six  conseillers  , 
lie  la-ei^iifurie,  el  le»cbef-  du  ronseildodix,  se  trans- 
p-vrieraieiit  aupiis  du  dotre,  pour  lui  -jguifiLr  que  \'e\- 
relieiitissiiiie  couseil  avail 'juge  comei.able  qu'il  ab- 
ii  pi^t  uiie  di£ui(e  dont  suu  a^e  he  lui  peruiettail  |>lus 
ie  reiiiplir  lex  fonciions.  On  Ini  donna  i  JOU  dncau  d'or 
poi.r  son  entrelien,  et  vingi-qnatre  heures  pour  se  de- 
«id.ir.» 

to>-cari  rt-pondit  sur-Ie-chanipavec  b-raucoup  de  ?ra- 
Tile,  que  deux  f<ii»  il  aiait  vonlu  sp  lenieiire  de  sa 
cbai'gt- ;  qu'a  I  lieu  de  le  lui  peimettre,  on  a^ail  exige 
de  lui  le  seriiient  de  ne  plu»  ceitiirer  cette  deniaude  • 
que  la  I'rovidence  aiait  [irolonji  sesjourspour  I'epma- 
ver  el  pour  rafliiger;  que  cependanl  on  n'etait  i^as  en 
droK  dc  reprocher  -a  long'ie  *ie  k  un  homnie  qui  a\ait 
employe  qualre-vinijt-quaire  ans  au  serMCe  de  la  reiiu- 
Wiipie,  qu'il  I'lail  pre!  ei.coreilui  sacrifier  >a  vie  ;  niais 
que,  pour  .-adigiiileiil  la'ieiiaii  de  larepubliqneentiere, 
et  qu'il  se  reser\ail  de  repondre  sur  ce  «njet,  qnand  la 
volonle  generate  se  serait  Ifgalenient  nianifestee. 

Le  le<  deniain,  a  I'lieure  indiquie,  les  conneiilers  et 
aes  cliefs  des  dix  se  presenl^reul.  II  ne  vonlul  pas  leur 
doniiir  d'autre  repouse.  Le  con^eil  s'a-sembla  sur-le- 
chanip,  lui  envoya  deniander  encore  une  f  us  sare.-oiu- 
tiou,  siaure  tenaule,  e<f  lare|ionse  ayaui  ete  la  meme, 

I  oil  prouoina  ipie  ledoge  eiait  relevc  de  son  sermtnt  et 
ieposp  de  sa  di^uiie  :  ou  lui  assigns  une  pension  de 
I5ij<j  ducais  d'or,  en  lui  eiij oignant  de  sxrlir  du  |ialais 
dans  h  111  jours,  ecus  peine  de  voir  lous  ses  bleiis  cou- 

fl*|.U-6.  t 

1 1-  leuiieniain  ce  decret  fut  porte  au  doge,  et  ce  fut 
Iji  ins  Loieilan  qui  eut  la  cruelle  jole  de  le  Ini  prc- 
Kiiitr.  II  lepoiidit .  "Si.i'avais  pn  prevoirque  nia  ti<  il- 
W'-r  f.ii  prejiidiciahle  a  I'elat,  le  chef  de  la  repnbiique 
rit  ^1'  -erait  (as  nmntre  a>sez  iugrut  pour  prefc-rer  sa 
dii;  li IL'  a  la  puirie  ;  niai«  cette  tie  lui  a;  ant  ele  ulilii 
pi  I. lam  tant  d'a  niees,  je  voulais  lui  en  consacrer  jus- 
q'f  dernier  nioniet.  Le  dccrel  est  rendu,  je  in'y 
c  i.f  iinerai."  Apris  avoir  parle  aiiisi,  il  se  depnnilla 
dii-  iiiarqites  de  sa  digiit  e,  remit  ranneau  dncal  qui  fut 
bu>f  en  sa  presunee,  et  des  le  jour  suiiaut  il  quiita  ce 
paliu-,  qu'il  a^ail  liabite  pendant  trente-cinq  aiis,  ac- 
c'lnipagiie  de  sou  frere,  de  ses  |  arenb  el  de  ses  amiti. 
Uii -ecrelahe,  qui  se  Ironva  siir  le  perron,  I'iuviiaa 
dc-ceiidre  par  un  escalier  derobe,  afin  d*eviter  la  foule 
til  peuple,  qui  s'elait  rassemble  dans  les  cours,  niais  i) 
s'y  refisa,  di^ani  <pi*il  voulait  deseeiidr-e  par  ou  il  elail 
moiite  ;  et  quand  il  fut  au  bas  de  I'e^aliiT  des  geanls, 
M  se  retourna,  appuye  sur  -a  beqiiille,  vers  le  palaU,  en 
pri  (eraiit  ces  paroles  :  **  Mes  services  Qi'y  avaier.t  ap- 
pelp,   la  malice  de  mes  ennemis  ni'en  f.ul  snriir." 

La  foule  qui  s'onvrait  sur  son  pa"isage,  el  qui  avait 
I  etii-etre  d.'-sire  sa  m  »rt,  eiait  emue  de  respect  el  d'ai- 
lindris^euient.  (  Reiitre  dans  -a  luais  mi,  il  recomuianda 
isa  fiiuiille  d'oiillier  les  iij  ires  de  ses  enneinis.  Her- 
•oime  da  IS  lesdi  er»  corps  de  I'elat  ne  secrui  en  droit 
de  s'et'MMier  qu'nn  prince  inauiovible  eflt  ete  depose 
Eaiis  qu'or  liii  reproclui  rien  ;  que  I'eia;  eilt  perdu  son 
clu  f,  i  I'ingu  du  seiiat,  el  du  corps  sonverai-  lui-ui£nie. 
Li  peuple  scul  laissa  echapper  quelques  regrets  :  uue 

*  Ce  dicnl  eit  rapportetextapHeaifat  dww  U  oot]c«. 
t  L»  notice  rnppuft^  m'iiii  ce  iHecrcl. 
,    JOa  lit  ilatii    U  notu  r  cei   |,ri,|,r.s  muti  ;  '  Se  folM  itito  ia 
'mv  ^«f«  TulenLieri  lo  trvebbcru  .<c«tiluit«  " 


proclamation  du  conseil  des  dIx  p  etcrivlt  le  sill  nee  It 
plus  absoiu  sur  ceiie  afl'aire,  sous  peine  dt  mori. 

Ataiu  de  douiier  un  succe>seur  a  l-'rain;oi-  1  oscarl. 
Due  nouielle  loi  lut  reiidne,  qui  def<  ndail  an  ilog;e 
d''iuiriret  de  lire,  aiiirfnieut  qu'en  presence  de  set 
con>«illcrs,  les  dcpeches  des  amba~sad>-uis  de  la  repii- 
biique,  el  les  lettres  de^  iirinces  etraugers.  • 

Les  elecleurs  entrereni  au  conclave,  et  nooimdreiii 
audogaira-chal  iMalii  ler.  le;lu  ocioure  I4i7.  LaeloClw 
de  Saint-.Marc,  qui  aniioi.ijajl  a  \enise  son  uou>e»ii 
prince,  vint  frapiier  I'oreille  de  t'l-anijois  Koscari ;  ceite 
fois  sa  fernieie  I'abandouna,  il  eprouva  un  tel  Ku*is»e- 
uieiil  qu'il  luourul  le  lendt.'niain.  t 

Larepubliqiiearreiaqu'on  lui  reudrait  les  niemeshon- 
neui»  funebres  que  s'il  fiit  mort  dans  I'exercite  de  el 
dignile  ;  mais  lorsqu'on  se  presenia  pour  enleier  se* 
Testes,  sa  \eu\e,  qui  de  son  nom  Ciail  Marine  Nani,de- 
claia  qu'elle  ne  le  sonffiirait  poiut .  qu'oii  ne  de>a  t  |iej 
trailer  eu  jirince  ajir^s  ^a  mort  celui  que  ^i^allt  oiia\ait 
depoiiilie  de  la  conronne,  et  que,  pHisipi'il  a\6it  con- 
sume ses  bieiis  au  service  de  I'eiai,  elie  sani  ail  consa- 
crer sa  doi  i  lui  faire  renilre  les  derniers  honneurs 
On  lie  tint  ancun  conipte  de  telle  re-isiance,  etmalgri 
les  ppiiestaiioiis  de  I'ancienne  dogarisse,  le  corp:.  fut 
enleve,  revetii  des  oriienieiisdiicauXy  expose  eu  iinblic, 
et  le-  obseqties  fnrent  celebrees  avec  la  p*  mi  e  accoii 
tuciee,  Le  nouveau  doge  assisla  au  convoi  en  rube  ik 
seiiaieur. 

La  pitie  qu*avait  inspire  le  malheur  df  ce  vielllard, 
ne  fut  pas  loul-a-fait  sterile.  Un  a  i  apres,  ou  osa  dire 
que  leconseildesdixai  ail  outre;  asse  ses  iiouvoirs,  et  il 
ki  tut  drftndii  par  une  loi  du  grand  coiiseil  de  s'Lngeret 
ji  I'aienir  de  jnger  le  jirince,  a  moins  que  ce  ne  flit 
pour  cause  de  felonie.  § 

Un  acte  d'autoritc  tel  que  la  deposition  d'un  doge  la- 
aniovible  de  -a  nature  aurait  pu  excilsr  un  souleveweiit 
general,  ou  au  inoins  occasioiiner  une  diiision  dans  uue 
repnbiique  aiitienient  coustiluee  que  \  eiiise.  Maisde- 
puis  trois  aus,  il  exisiaii  dans  cei:e  ci  ime  iiK>gisiratnre» 
oil  I  lutot  uue  autorite  de\aut  laiiue^e  tout  devaiti>* 
taire. 


E-rtrait  de   VHhtoire  drt  Rfpu'tUqnes  Ualtennrt  d» 
mot/en  age,  pay  J,  C,  L,  Simond  de  Sinnondi,  torn.  X. 

Lf.  doge  de  Veulse,  qui  a^ait  prevmu  par  ce  traitft 
une  guerre  noii  niolns  daiigereuse  que  telle  qu'il  aiail 
teriulnee  presque  en  meiiie  lemps  par  le  iraite  de  Lodi, 
eiait  alors  (  arveiiu  a  une  evireme  vitillesse.  K'iaii<;ola 
Fiiscaii  occupait  celle  yreniere  digiiile  de  I'elat  d^s  le 
16  dvril  14i3.  Qnoiqu'il  fut  dija  age  de  plus  de  cin- 
qnante-un  aus  a  I'epoqne  de  son  elietion,  11  eiail  ce- 
peiidaiit  le  |ilus  jeuuedesiuarinleuu  elicieurs.  J I  avail 
eu  beaiicoup  de  peine  a  parvenir  a  i  raig  qu'il  convoi- 
lali,  et  son  election  a' ait  ete  coiidiiiie  avic  heaiicoup 
d'adresse.  Pendant  plusieurs  lour-  d«  scriiiin  ses  am,» 
les  plus  zeles  s'e.'aient  abstenus  de  lui  donner  leur  ii.f 
frage,  pour  que  les  amies  ne  le  cui-iderasserit  pai 
comme  uii  coucurraiil  redoutalile.  ••  l.e  O'uiseil  des  di« 
ciaiguail  son  credit  pariiii  la  uoble-se  (lanvre,  parce 
qu'il  avail  cherclie  4  se  la  reudre  favorable  landi-  qe'il 
eimit  procuraieur  de  .sainlMa.c,  en  fai-ad  <  ninlovef 
plus  de  tren.e  niille  ducats  a  doter  des  jeunes  fides 'd4 

•  Hist,  di  Venicia.  di  Paolo  Moroaiai,  lib.  3S. 

T  Hi.l.  di  Pieiro  Jcstiniani,  lib.  8. 

I  Hi.t.  (i-Egnaliu,  lib.  C.  rap.  7. 

j  Pe  drrnri  est  <lu  26  oclubre,    11S8.  La   niliM  It  nipoito^ 

•«  ^ria  Sunulo,  Vila  de*  Uucbi  di  Veaeai*.  p.  9C7. 
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boDne  inaiM'K,  oii  a  ^tablir  des  Jeunes  centil>homnies. 
O  I  rr.iiiiiait  enore  sa  ii-  mbreii:*  faniiile,  car  alors  il 
eui  t  p^reHe  q-^atie  enfauj*.  ttmaiit*  de  iiou\eau  ;  enHit 
Ok  redautait  son  ambiti'in  et  son  voOt  pour  la  f^nerre. 
L  opinion  .[ne  >es  aiher!>air&>  s'ctaieiii  f()rnn^e  df  lui  ful 
verifii*e  par  les  eveiieineni:  peiiilaiU  treiiie-qnatre  an-i 
que  Fj-^ari  fui  k  a  lete  de  la  rspublliue,  elle  ne  ces-a 
poiiii  de  cnnilj  itne.  Si  le-;  hoijijies  etaient  Misp»iiidiit-i 
duraatqueiquismois,  c'efaitpoiir  recoiiineaccr  bieiuot 
avec  I  Ins  dt  Mi,'<rrur.  Ce  tn  Tei  oque  cj  Vtni-et-ie».iit 
sou  enii  ire  siir  Bie^cia,  BHrgarae,  Raveime  et  Cieme, 
od  eHe  fiuda  sa  d'>niiniti')n  de  Lnml)a:di  ,  el  |  arut 
sails  cesse  >iir  le  point  d'a-!-er\ir  tmite  cetie  proviiiCf. 
Profniid,  ccmraifiMix,  iiir-bi-aniaMe,  Fostaiicomiuumqua 
aux  cm^eils  son  propre  caracieip.  et  ^-es  laleus  liil  firenl 
obiei  li"  plus  d'iiiHiiei>ce»ur  la  republique,  que  ii*a\aunt 
exerce  la  plupaitde  s*'9  predtcesseirs.  Mai-  si  sou  am- 
bUinn  avair  en  pour  hut  raf^raudi^^emcitt  de  sa  faniiile, 
elle  fill  :rue;leii)eut  tromper. :  troisde  i-es  Als  mounireiit 
dans  les  huit  amiees  ipij  sui<  ireut  sou  elcc-ion  :  le  qua- 
tneuie.  Jaonu,  par  lequel  la  niaiso:^  Foi-caii  s'esi  per- 
pet<  ee,  fut  lictiine  de  la  jalousie  du  conseil  des  dix,  et 
empoisonua  par  ves  mallieurs  les  jturs  de  sou  p^re.  • 

Kn  eftet,  le  coustil  des  dix,  redotiblaitt  de  deliauce 
envtrs  le  ehet'de  IViat,  lorsqu'il  le  vnyait  plus  fori  par 
ep8  talens  et  sa  popularite,  \eillait  saits  ces^e  sur  Fos- 
rari,  pour  le  i  uiurde  »on  credit  et  de>ag'loire.  An  niois 
de  tevrier  U4j,  Mifiiel  Bevilacqna,  Floreutin,  exile  a 
Veuivp,  accu>a  en  secret  Jacques  Fo-cari  anpres  des 
lnqiii>iieur>  d'etat,  d'ii^oir  re9ii  du  due  Philippe  \  is 
coiiti  dts  I're-en-d'arffeiit  et  de  jnyaux,  i  ar  it-s  tnaiiit 
des  eeiLs  lie  >a  niaisnu.  Telle  etalt  l*nd.eu-e  pnicedure 
ad-q'tee  h  ^  eui  e,  que  sur  celte  accusation  secrete  le  rils 
du  d')^e,  du  reiTeseuiaiit  de  la  majestt'  de  ia  repnbiiqi>«, 
fut  mis  i  ia  (Tture.  On  lui  anacha  |  ar  I'esiraihde 
I'aveu  des  charges  portees  cnlre  lui ;  il  fut  relesrue 
pour  le  teste  de  ses  jinrs  h  Napoh  de  Komaiiie,  avec 
obli'j^iioti  de  se  presenter  chaque  matin  a  i  c<uiini.ui- 
Jaut  de  la  p  ace.  t  Oj  endaut  le  vaisseau  qui  le  porlait 
a>a  .t  tnnche  a  Frieste,  Jiicib,  g'lievemeut  malade  des 
suiresde  la  torture,  el  plus  encore  de  IMiumiiiaiion  qu*il 
avail  eprou\ee,  denianda  en  grace  au  conseil  des  dix 
de  u'etre  pa^  euvnye  plus  loin.  11  obiiiU  ceite  fuvt  ur 
par  une  d^'lib:'rali'»ii  du  28  decembre  1446;  il  fut  rap- 
pele  k  Trevise,  et  il  eut  la  liberie  dMiabiter  tout  le 
Fivvisau  tudiffen  nimeut.  J 

It  vi\ail  en  paix  k  Trevise;  el  la  fille  de  Leonard 
Conlariui,  qu'il  avail  epousee  le  10  f<nrieT  1441,  etait 
TCiine  lejoindre  dans  son  exit,  lorsque,  le6noxembre 
1430,  Almnro  Donato,  chtf  du  conseil  des  dix,  fu:  as- 
fiassiue.  Les  deux  autres  inqiiisitenrs  d*etat,  Trladauo 
GriUi  el  Antonio  Veuleri,  porierent  leurs  soup^ons  sur 
Jacob  Foscari,  parce  qu'nn  domestique  a  lut,  nomme 
Olivier,  avail  ete  vu  ce  soir-la  nieme  a  Veuise,  et  avait 
des  premiers  diuiiie  (a  nouveile  de  cet  a-^sastiinau  Oli- 
vier fut  mis  a  la  torture,  mais  il  niajusqu'a  la  tin,  avec 
uii  courag-e  Inehraiilable,  le  crime  doiit  on  Tacfusait, 
-|noi'iiie  ses  jiii^ei^eusseiit  la  barbariede  lui  faircdoin.er 
]uj(iu*a  quatre-^inirts  tours  dVsirapade.  (-'epeuiiant, 
comme  Ja.  ob  F'>^t-a  i  avail  de  puis^ans  motif-  d'inimilie 
couire  le  :oii-(  il  des  dix  qui  i'avait  condanin^,  et  qui 
temoif^  lait  'le  ;a  haine  an  doge  son  p^re,  on  essa^ade 
mcttre  a  son  tour  Jacob  a  la  torture^  et  l*on  proloug'ea 
CO. lire  lui  ces  aff  *eux  lourmeus.  sans  reustiir  k  eii  Urer 
aucune  coiifessir  i.    Malj^re  sa  denegaiioui  le  couseil 

•  MariD  Snaato,  p  968. 

Ibid.  p.  968. 
I  lUd.  Vite,  p.  Utt, 


des  dlx  le  condamna  k  £tre  transport^  i  la  '.!an^,  d 
accorda  line  recompense  a  son  deiatejr.  Mas  Jei 
horribles  douleurs  que  Jacub  F^scari  avail  epronvtcNp 
ava.eiU  trioible  sa  laison;  tes  persecuteurs,  touchei 
de  ce  dernier  njalhfur,  leruiirent  qu'on  le  ram e  tat 
k  Veuise  le  26  mai  1451.  II  rmhiassa  son  peie,  il  \  uiss 
dais  ^es  exliortatioiis  qutlque  C'ura^e  ei  qiielque 
Cdime,  ft  il  fut  leonduit  iuioied'att  ment  a  la  Ca- 
:i£e.*  Sur  ces  entrefaites,  N  colas  Erizzo,  homtw 
J.  ji  note  pour  nn  prtc  dent  crime,  C"nfe--a,  en  mou- 
rant,  que  c'elait  lui  qui  a^ait  tue  Alnioro  Dtuiato.t 

Le  mallieureux  doae,  Fran^nie  Fogcari,  a\ait  deji 
clierche,  a  ptusieurs  reprises, "%  abdiquer  une  di^uitc  il 
fune^te  k  lui-meme  el  k  >a  faniitle.  II  lui  semblaU 
que,  red<-sceiidu  au  rang^  de  siniple  citoyeu,  coiume  il 
n'itispuerait  plus  de  crainte  ou  de  la  jalousie,  on  irac- 
cablcrail  plus  son  fils  par  ces  effroyablea  persecuiicnd, 
Abaktu  par  la  niort  de  ses  premiers  enfans,  il  a^ait 
voulu,  des  le  26  juin  143:1,  duposer  une  dii^nite  duraut 
I'exercice  de  laquelle  sa  patrie  avail  ete  lourmentee 
par  la  gnene,  par  la  peste,  et  par  des  matlicunde 
tout  i;eiire4  H  lenou^ela  cette  prf>poi«iiK>n  ajies  lei 
jugfeinens  reudu^  coutre  sou  tils;  mai^  le  conseil  de* 
dix  le  re;enali  forccment  sur  le  trune,  commc  il  rete* 
nait  son  fils  dans  les  fei's. 

En  vain  Jacob  Foscari,  oblige  de  se  presenter  chaque 
jour  au  gouverueur  de  la  Caute,  reclamail  cootrf;  i*in- 
jusiice  de  sa  denuere  st-nieoce,  sur  la^uelie  ia  t  oufes- 
fuun  d*Eri/./.o  ne  lassait  plus  de*d'>u.es.  En  vain  il  de- 
roanddil  i^race  au  farouche  cun-seil  deo  di\ :  il  ne 
pouvail  ob  i-nir  aucui.e  reponse.  Le  desir  de  revoir 
son  pere  et  sa  ineie,  ariives  ifuis  deux  au  der -ler 
terme  de  la  vieillesse,  le  desir  de  revoir  une  painedonl 
la  iTUauie  ne  meruait  pas  uo  si  ie.dre  anuuir,  se 
ct  an^ereot  en  lui  en  uue  vraie  fmeur.  Ne  louvant 
retouruer  a  \e..ise  pour  y  vivre  libre,  il  voulul  du 
uioit.s  y  ailer  chercher  un  >uppli€e.  Il  Kciivit  au  due 
de  Titian  a  la  lin  de  inai  1466,  pour  iniphner  sa  protec* 
lion  anpres  du  senat;  et  sacliaul  qu'uiie  (elie  <fitTt 
Mrrait  consiileiee  coiixnie  un  crime,  il  Ve\\  osa  lui- 
ntenie  dan:*  un  lieu  uu  i)  elaiL^Cl'  qu*ello  ^elali  sai>i': 
par  lesesplonsqui  renlouraient.  En  eft'et,  ia  lettreeiant 
dfferee  au  consed  liesdix,  on  Peuvnyacliercher  aussi- 
tot,  et  il  fut  reconduit  a  Venise  le  19  juille:  14.3G.^      . 

Jacob  Foscari  ne  nia  point  sa  lecire  ;  il  racoutaen 
menie  temps  daiih  quel  but  il  l*avait  ecriie,  tt  com- 
ment il  Tavait  lail  toniber  entre  les  mains  de  >ou  dei> 
teur.  Maigre  cesaveux,  Foscari  fut  remis  a  la  torture, 
et  on  lui  donna  trente  tours  d'esira;  ade,  pour  voir  s'il 
conflrmerait  ensuile  scs  depositions.  Ctuai^d  on  le  de- 
tachade  lacorde,  on  le  truuvadechire  par  ces  horribles 
secousses.  Lesjuijes  permirenl  alors  a  son  pere.'asa 
m^re,  k  sa  feinme  et  a  ses  tils  d'aller  le  voir  dans  ta- 
prison.  Le  vieux  Fii<^cari,  appuye  sur  son  baton,  nt 
se  traina  qu'avec  peine  dans  la  cliamtre  ou  son  (ill 
unique  etait  pause  de  ses  blessures.  Ce  tils  deniaudait 
encore  la  giiU'e  de  raourir  dans  sa  maisoii.— '*  iteioumc 
a  ton  exil,  mon  fils,  puisque  la  patrie  roidonne,*'  lui 
dit  )e  do^e,  **et.soumets-ioi  k  ^a  volonie.^*  Maiden 
renti^nt  dans  son  palais,  ce  malhenreux  vieillard  s'e* 
vauouit,  epuise  par  la  violence  qu'il  sV'taiC  fa:te.  Jacob 
devait  encore  parser  ui/e  annee  en  prison  a  la  CaneCi 
avaut  qu*oii  lui  imidit  la  meme  liberie  limitee  a  lir 

•  Marin  Sanuto.  p.  1138.— M.  Ant.  SabclliM.  1>M«  lU.  U  11^ 
f.  187. 

t  Ibid.  1139. 

t  Ibid.  p.   IU32.  • 

I  Ibid.  p.  1163 


ArPENHIX  TO  THE  TWO  FOSCAnt. 
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^Mel'.e  II  ilalt  rertuit  avant  cct  evenement;  niai«  k 
,xiae  fiil-il  debarqiie  sur  cetle  terie  d'exil,  qu'il  jr 
m  luriic  de  donleiir.  * 

De>-I'rs,  el  |«ndaiit  quiiize  mnis,  le  vieux  diiire,  ae- 
<  abl  ■  d'auiiee!,  el  de  <;lia,'riri<,  i.e  recouvra  plus  la  firce 
4v  sou  CO- 1.»  oil  relit  de  son  atne  ;  il  n'assigiait  phis  k 
311I-1I11  de^  coii-eils,    et  il   iie  pouiact  plus  reiiiplir  aii- 
iihieies  fom-iio  i-de  >ad:ginle.    II  ewil  enf  re  dans  sa 
ii«»'re-vinui_i|^,P„iP  aunee,   et  si  le  coi.seil  des  dix 
►  Til  ele  8ii>cei>iibie  de  qxelqne  piiie,   il  annii  atieudu 
e..  •"encc  la  till,  sa  s  dome  pp-chaine,  d'unr  carriere 
n  ar.piee  par  lam  de  irloi-e  el  iiiui  de  inaiheurs.    Mai> 
l>  rlief  dii  coiiHi  ilde-dix  eiiil  alois  Jacques  Loredano, 
1>-  de  Marc,  et  iieven  de    Cierre,  le  errand  amiral,  qui 
toi"e    leur  v.e  avaient  ele  les  em  ends  achariies  dii 
':«.i\  d'u'e.   lis  aaieiir  Ira  ismis  leur  liuiiie  a  leurs  en- 
f.iis,   el  re  te  liijlie  rancnne  nVlaii  |  a."  encnre  sails- 
fa  e.l  \  i':n-  i^a  ion  d>'  Loridnno,  Jerome  Barhariv'o, 
ia  !0 -ill  nr  el*  lai,   proposa  an  eonseil  desdix,  an  nini« 
d'-Miolire    I4S7,   de  souniettre  Fosrari  a  une  noinelle 
Il  miliatio  \.  Des  que  re  ma!;islrat  ne  (lonvaii  jilns  rem- 
rlir  -ies  foM  a  n.fi,  Harbariffo  deiiiamla  r|u'ou  iinminat  nn 
aiiiid  re     Leconsiil,  qui  avail  refuse  par  denx  fois 
I'i.liH.ation  de   Foscari.    parce  q  e  la  (■nnsiliuiinu   ne 
P"|iaii  la  pernie'tre,  ln'siia  av«ni  de  se  menre  en  con- 
liMlution  a'ec  ses   prnpres  di'rreis.     Les  di>rniKioii9 
(l;iN-  leenn-eil  el  la  jnme  «e  pro|ong4rent  peMdiini  hiiil 
j  "irs.  jusrpiefiit  a'ani  dais  la  iinit.  Cependant  on  fit 
^^iiirerdans  I'a-^-eniblee  Marco  Fo-caii,  ppTiiraleiir  de 
«aini-Marc.  e' frere  du  do,'e,  pour  qn'il  fui  lie  par  le 
rid  Hnahle  sernieiil  dii  secret,   et  qu'il  ne  pfti  arrerer 
le- nie.uiesde  s<-s  eaneniis.   Enflii,  le  eonseil  se  rendil 
a  iircs  du  doge,   et  lui  deina  da  d'alidiq'ier  volnilaire- 
nieiit  nn  cnij  1  1  qu'il  ne  poiMait  pins  exercer.     "J'ti 
jiiri,"  ropondii  le  vieillard,    "de  remplir  jusqn'i  ma 
ninrt,  selon  nion  hoiineiir  el   ma  conscience,  les  fonc- 
ti   n- auxqnelles  ma  pa'rie  ni'a  appele.     Je  lie  pnb  me 
d-iier   m'>i  meiiie   de  moii   sernient  ;    qu'uii  ordre  des 
c  ri-,-!!,  di  po-c  de  n»ii,  je  m'y  soumetirai,    niais  je  ne 
11-  lie  amend  pa-.."     Mors  une  nonvelle  di-lilieralion 
dii  con-eil  delia  Francois  Fn-cari  de  son  serineni  d  cal, 
Ivii  a-siira  line  pension  de  deux  miliediicab^  pour  le  resle 
6r  <i  <ie.  et  Ini  ordonna  d'evacner  en  irois  j mrs  le  na- 
lais,  el  dedcpii-er  les  ornetneiis  de  sadisniti.   I.e  doje 
i\pjil    remarqiip  parmi  les  consrillers  qui  lui  porterent 
r'  (  ordre,   iin  cl'ef  de  la  qnarantie  qu'il  ne  connais- 
tait  pas.   denianda  soil  nom  :   "  Je  siiis  le  fils  de  Marco 
Mcniiui,"  lui  dii   le  coii«eiller. — "Ah'  Ion  pere  eiail 
ni'iii  ami,"  Ini  dii  le  lieux  doge  en  sonpiranl.  II  donna 
«:i>sit6i  des  ordre~  pour  qu'on  Iraiisportal  ses  effels 
(la  IS  line  nialsoii  a  lid  ;  et  le  leiideroain,  23  octohre,  on 
If  vit,  -e  soutenant  a   i  eiiie,  el  appiije  snr  son  vieux 
fft-re,    redesceudre  ces  mrnies  e-caliers  sur  lesqiiels, 
li^ie  qiiaire   aiis   aiq  aravanl,   nn  I'a'ait  vu  installer 
arciant  de  pompe,  el  traverser  ces  nieiiies  salles  oii 
Is  ri'puhliipie  avail  re  jn  ses  ni-rmens.    Le  \  euple  entier 
1  ai  111  II  diiT'e   de   (am  de  diirete  exercee  contre   nn 
viKil.aid  qu'il  resj  tclait  el  qu'il  ainiait ;  mais  le  coiiseil 
de-  dix  ill   publier  uue   drfc;  se  de  parler  de  cette  re- 
vnl  nion,    sous  peine  d'etre  t'ailuii  decani   les  inqni-i- 
teiirs  d'(-iat.l.e20oitiibre  Pum.--!  Malipieri.proonratenr 
if-   Saint  Marc,    fiit  eiu  pour  siure-seur  de   Fn>cari  ; 
cjhii-ci^nVui  pas  n'-anniolns  I'lmmiliation  de  \lvre  sii- 
|ei  la  on  il  iiaii  rcsne.  F.n  entendaiii  le  son  des  cloches 
^ji  soniiaieiil  eu  action  de  sjrice  pour  cetie  election, 

•  MnrinSiHlo.  p.  1163— Nan'tero  Slur  Venta.  p.  1118. 
tVtlUr  &udi  Storia  ciiiiedi  Vt^oniaDt.  P   II,  I..  VIIU  i>.  TI5. 
V-ti? 


Dourut  BubitementdMine  hemorra^  eant^j 

lie  qui  s'ecl&ta  dans  sa  |x>itri  .t  * 


"Ledo»e,  blesse  de  troiiver  conivtamment  un  con 
iradirlenr  el  un  censrnr  si  amer  dans  son  frere,  lui  dit 
un  jour  eiiplein  consrtl:  "  Mesrfre  Aiigiistin,»ou«  faites 
tout  voire  possible  pour  liiiier  ma  luon  ;  vons  vons  flau 
le?.  de  me  succeder  ;  mais  si  les  aiilres  vous  coiiiiai-Kent 
aussi  bieii  que  ie  vous  conuais,  ils  n'anront  ijaide  de 
vnis  elire."  l.^.d<ssiis  il  se  leva,  emu  de  rnleie,  rentra 
dans  «oiiiipp»riement,  el  nionrit  rpulqin  •  j  .ur«  apres. 
Ce  frere  contre  leipieJ  il  s'eiail  emporte  fut  prociae- 
meut  le  snccc-seur  qn'on  Ini  donna.  C'etait  un  merite 
doiii  on  aimalt  a  l»  nir  com  le.  »  irtnui  a  un  parent, 
le  s'eire  mis  en  oppo-iijon  aiec  le  clief  de  i«  repu- 
biiqne.t"  Ouru,  Uitloire  de  Kexiae,  vol.  ii.  sec  xi 
|>.  333. 


In  I.ady  Morg-aa's  fearless  and  exrelleni  work  upon 
"  Italy,"   I  lereeive  the  expn-.^ion  of  "  R  .me  of  the 
Ocean"  applied  to  \  em.  e.     llie  same  phi  a-e  occurs  in 
the  "Two  Fiscari."     .M\  iiib.i  her  can  vouch  for  me 
that  the  tia^'.dy  «it.  «riiien  and  senl  to  F.neland  some 
tiniK  hef 're  I  had  seen  l.ids  Morgan's  work,   which  I 
only   received  on   the  lOt .  of  Augii-t.     I  lia»;eii,  how. 
ever,  to  notice  Ihe  coincide  ce.  and  lo  vieid  ihe  ohifi. 
iialily  of  the  phm-e  lo  her  wh.  first  placed  il  before  the 
luil.lic.     I  am  Ihe  more  aii\iou,  to  d  .  ihis,  a-  I  am  in- 
formed (  for  1  have  seen  but  few  of  the  s|  ecinieiiB,  and 
those  accideiiially)  thai  iheie  haie  liei-ii  laielv  brought 
against  me  charges  .if  plaa-iaris::!.     I  have  also  had  an 
anonymous  son  of  ilireaieniiig  intiiiiaiion  i.f  ihe  same 
kind,  apparently  vvith  ihe  inieiil  of  extorting  money. 
I   To  such  charges  I  have  no  ans.ver  lo  make.    One  of 
I   them  is  liidicnus  enough.     I  am  reproached  fir  haviiij 
j  formed  the  descripiion  of  a  -hi,  wreck  In  vel•^e  from 
!   the  narratives  of  many  ar(iiii<  ship.vr.cks  m  ;)roje,  se- 
j   lecting  -iich  materials  as  «.  re  most  striking.     Gibbon 
I   make-  it  a  merit  in  Ta-so  "  lo  have  co|  led  the  mniitest 
j  deiails  of  the  >iege  of  Jerualeiu  from  the  Chronicles." 
j    In  111!  il  mav  be  a  denieril,  I  presume:  lei  11  rimain  so. 
I   Whil-t  I  have  been  occup  ed  in  defending  Popt'^  cha- 
I  racier,  the  lower  orders  of  Gruli-sireet  appear  to  have 
•   been  a-sailing   Mine;  tliis  is  as  ii  should  he,  bn.h  in 
I   Ihein  and  in  me.     One  of  the  accusation- in  the  nanie- 
I  less  et  istle  alluded  lo  is  still  more  laughable  :  it  states 
i  seriously    that   I   "received   live   hnniliid   pounds   for 
v»riting  advertisements  for  Day  and  .Martin's  pat<;i' 
blacking  :"     This  is  the  highest  coinplinient  to  my  lite 
rary  powers  which  I  ever  received.  It  stales  also  "  that 
a  person  has  been   trving  to  make  a''i,uaiiiiai  ce  with 
MrTowiisend,  a  genileman  of  the  law,  who  was  with 
me  on  bu-iness  in  \enice  three  vears  ago,  for  the  piir- 


po-e  of  obtaining  an 
from  this  occasional 
to  say  what  he  kni: 
merelv  to  sliow  the  v 


defaniaiory  t  ai'iicnlars  of  my  life 
i-itor."  .Mr  lownend  i-  welcome 
vs.  (  mention  ihe.-e  |  articulate 
urid  ill  general  what  the  tiUTary 


•  Marin  Sanuto,  Vit«  df'  Dochi  di  Venfzis,  p  1 164.— Chra- 
iil,:uni  Eujuliinuiti.T.  XXI,  p  39J.— riiri,luf,ir.i(I»  SuWo  Utnrii 
br«iu»n«,  T  XXI,  p.  8'Jl,  -  Navigor.  Sn.ria  Wnfiians. 
T.    XXIll,  p    II20— M    A    Sabpllic.     Ilfca  III,  I..  Vlll,  f.  a.,i. 

t  Thf  Veoelians  appear  I..  h.TC  l.ad  »  pirtk.,  at  turn  for  brrak 
ingtlir   hearts  uftbfir  Ilufes  ,  the  abi.ve   is  aDo'her   inataDcy  4 
the  kind  in  the  Uvige  Marco  P.aeUarig-.     lie  was  -uireeded  ty 
Swi Ufa'  AgijUao  Bajfatfiy  -rhrrrr  f  tiirf  mifil  ia  ahiira  nwllM 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


-oiTf  r  wnrld  cont«ln«,  and  their  w«y  of  setting  to  work. 
Aii'irlirr  rhar'ze  made,  1  am  told,  in  the  **  Literary  Ga- 
tt'te,"  IS.  iliat  I  wrote  the  notes  to  '•  Oiieen  iMab  ;"  a 
work  wliirii  I  iie<er  *aw  till  s-tme  time  lifter  its  ptibli- 
ca  ion,  and  \vheh  I  rer«>!ler.l  sh  »wi  .g  to  Mr  Sotheby 
ai  a  |ii>em  of  ji  eat  power  ai.d  miisgiuail  m.  I  iie>er 
wrote  a  li  e  of  ilie  -lotes,  nor  e^er  >aw  ihetn  excel  t  •'> 
ti-.i-f  o  b  .~lii-d  form.  No  ..ne  kno«s  hirter  tliao  ilit-ir 
rtal  aothor,  that  hisopi.tionsand  mine  differ  ma:crialty 
upon  Mif  nieiaphxsieal  porti  n  of  that  work:  though, 
111  couintou  Willi  all  who  are  not  hl.ndetl  b>  baseness 
%i.^  hi)i"  ry  '  higlily  admire  the  poetry  of  tliat  and  his 
ft.litr  i'iili  itdtto.s. 

Mr  Southey,  t 'o,  in  hi-i  pioiH  prefare  to  a  poem 
»il!  .se  h:a-i  lu-niy  i-  as  harinlp-»  a-  the  -edi  i  n  •  f  \^at 
Ty'er,  litcan-e  it  is  eqnaih  absurd  with  thJt  simere 
prcduclicn,  calls  upon  ihe  '•  leg i-lit  ire  to  look  to  it." 
■s  Oie  toleration  of  surh  wntniirs  ltd  to  the  French  Re- 
volution :  nut  such  writings  as  Wat  T\ler,  but  as  those 
of  the  "  Saiaiiic  School."  This  is  not  true,  and  Mr 
Southey  knows  it  to  he  not  true.  Eiery  French  writer 
ol  any  fietdom  was  per-ecu:eil !  Voltaire  and  Rouseaii 
were  exiles,  Mannoniel  and  Diderot  were  sent  to  the 
Bastille,  and  a  per|  etnal  war  was  wa^-ed  with  the 
whole  class  by  the  existing  despotism.  In  t\<e  nest 
place,  tlie  French  Reiolmion  was  n,.l  ocra-ioied  by 
any  writings  whaLsoe\er,  bnt  nnisi  ha%e  occurred  h.id  no 
guch  writers  ever  existed.  It  is  the  fashion  to  attnhute 
every  thing  to  the  French  Kevolution,  and  the  French 
Revolution  to  every  thing  bnt  \u  real  cause.  That 
cause  is  ob>ious — the  go  ernnient  exacted  too  much, 
»nd  the  people  could  nnhher  livr  nor  brnr  inore.  Hiih- 
out  this,  th-  Eiicvcloptdiits  might  have  written  their 
fingers  oft'  without  ihe  occurrence  of  a  single  alteration. 
And  the  E'flhh  Kevolution— ( the  first,  I  mean)  what 
was  it  occasioned  by  '.  The  jJwUatis  were  surely  as 
pious  and  moral  as  \Vesley  or  his  bi  'graplier?  AcL*— 
Vctsouthe  part  of  government,  and 'ic<  writings  against 
them,  have  caused  the  last  convulsions,  and  are  tend- 
ing to  the  fiture. 

I  lo.>k  ui«iii  such  as  inevitable,  though  no  revolu- 
tionist: I  wish  to  seethe  F.ngiish  constitiition  restored 
•lid  not  de-troyed.  Horn  ai.  ari-tocrat,  and  naturally 
one  bv  temper,  with  Ihe  greater  part  of  my  present  i  ro- 
perty  ill  the  funds,  what  hae  /  to  gain  by  a  re»olniion  » 
Pcrha|is  1  have  more  to  lose  in  eiery  nay  tlian  MrSou- 
thev,  with  all  his  places  and  presents  for  panegyricsaiid 
abuse  into  the  bargain.  But  that  a  revolmiui  is  inevi- 
table, Ireieat.  The  government  may  exult  over  the 
repression  of  petty  inmnlts;  tlioe  are  but  the  receding 
waves  repulsed  and  broken  for  a  moment  on  the  shore, 
while  the  great  tide  is -till  rolling  on  and  gaining  ground 
with  every  breaker.  Mr  Southey  accuses  us  of  atiacking 
the  religioiiof  ihe  country :  and  is  heabctnngit  by  »nl-  ; 
Mi  ive.  of  H'e!,ley  '  One  mode  of  worship  is  merely  de- 
Ir  >yed  b  /  another.  There  never  was,  nor  ever  will  be,  a 
,ou  ury  Aithout  a  reli^'ion  We  shall  be  to  d  of  frwiurf 
agun  :  tat  it  wxs  only  Paris  and  a  frantic  party,  which 
tat  X  moment  upheld  their  dogmatic  nonsense  of  theo- 
p*ilain^rr.py.  The  church  of  F.ngland,  if  overthrown, 
•lit  be  awept  away  by  tbe  tectariaiis,  and  not  by  the 


sreptics.  People  are  tm  wls»,  too  well  Infnmed,  tee 
certain  of  their  own  immense  importance  in  the  realmi 
of  space,  ever  to  submit  to  the  impiety  of  doubt.  Ihera 
may  be  a  f-w  such  diffident  specniatort,  like  water  is 
the  t^ale  sunbeam  v^f  huii.an  reason,  but  they  are  vef) 
few  ;  and  their  o|  inioiis,  wiihoitt  enthusiasm  or  appea*. 
to  the  passions,  can  never  gain  proselytes — i.nl.jsij 
indeed,  they  are  'i  eisecutexi ;  that,  to  be  sure,  will 
increa-e  any  thing. 

.^Ir  S.,  with  a  cowardly  fer- city,  exults  over  Ihe  an- 
ticii  a  ed  **  deaih-hed  re[  euiance"  of  ihe  object-  of  hij 
dislike;  and  indulges  himself  in  a  peasant  "Vision  of 
Judgment,"  ill  i  rise  as  weil  as  ver-e,  full  of  impious 
Imi  udence.  What  MrS.'s  r-eiisitions  or  ours  may  be 
in  the  awful  moment  of  leaving  this  -aie  of  existence, 
neither  he  nor  we  can  pretend  to  decide.  In  cmiiion, 
I  presume,  with  most  men  of  any  redection,  /  have  not 
waited  lor  a  •' deathbed  "  to  rei  eut  of  many  of  my 
actions,  notwitlistaiidiiig  the  "diabolical  pride"  which 
this  pittfil  renegado  in  his  rancour  would  impute  to 
those  who  scorn  him.  Whether,  upon  the  whole,  tlM 
go<Ki  or  evil  of  my  deeds  may  preponderate,  is  not  for 
me  to  a-certain  :  but,  as  my  means  and  opiionunities 
have  tieen  greater,  1  shall  limit  niv  present  defence  to 
an  assertion  (easily  proved,  if  necessary)  that  1,"  in 
my  dtgree,"  have  done  more  real  good  in  any  one  givea 
year,  since  I  was  twenty,  than  Mr  Southey  in  the  whole 
course  of  hisshifting  and  turncoat  exis;euce.  There  ara 
several  actions  to  which  I  can  look  back  with  an  honest 
pride,  not  to  be  dumped  by  the  calumnies  of  a  hireling* 
There  are  oihers  to  which  I  recur  with  sorrow  and  re- 
pentance ;  but  the  only  act  of  my  life  of  which  Mr  Sou- 
they can  have  any  real  knowledge,  as  it  was  one  which 
brought  nic  in  contact  with  a  near  connexivni  of  hb 
own,  did  no  dishonour  to  [hat  connexion  nor  to  me. 

1  am  not  ignorant  of  MrS  ■iithey's  calumnies  on  a  dif- 
ferent occasion,  knowing  ihein  to  be  such,  which  ha 
scattered  abivrad,  on  his  return  ironi  Switn'iia'.id, 
against  me  and  others:  they  have  done  him  no  gr,od  in 
this  world  :  and,  if  his  creed  be  the  right  one,  thev  will 
do  him  less  in  the  next.  VVhat  hit  "  deatt  b  ■<!  "  may 
be,  it  is  not  my  province  to  predicate  :  let  him  settle  it 
with  his  iMaker,  as  I  mii-t  do  with  mine.  There  issome- 
thii  gat  once  ludicrous  and  blasphemous  in  tliis  arrogan't 
scribbler  of  all  works  sitting  down  to  deal  danination 
and  destruction  upon  bis  fellow-creaturei,  with  Wat 
Tyler,  the  Apotheosis  of  George  the  Third,  and  the 
Eiegy  on  Martin  the  regicide,  all  sliulfied  together  in 
his  writing-desk.  One  of  his  consolations  a]ipears  to  be 
a  Latin  note  from  a  work  of  a  Mr  Landor,  the  author 
of"  Gebir,"  whose  fnendship  for  Robert  southey  vvill, 
it  seems,  "  beau  honour  to  hin  when  the  e|  henieial 
disputes  ami  ephemeral  repntuiioi  s  of  the  day  are  tors 
gotten."  I  for  one  neither  envy  him  ■'  the  friendship,'* 
nor  the  glory  in  reversion  whict  is  to  accrue  l.Tj  it, 
like  Mr  Tlielusson's  fortune,  in  tlie  third  and  I'.'ita 
g^'neration. — This  friendship  will  (  robably  be  as  memo, 
rable  as  his  own  epics,  whicii  (as  (  quoted  to  him  te» 
or  twelve  years  ago  in  Engli-h  Bards)  Porson  said 
"would  be  temen.bered  w  ten  Homer  and  Virgil  are  for. 
gotten,  and  not  till  ihea."  For  the  present.  I  leav  e  Uili 
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PREFACE. 


Thk  fo!lnwiu(f  scenes  are  entitled  "»  Mysterj-,"  in 
eoi.fonnity  with  the  Ui.clent  title  unnexed  to  dramas 
a;  oil  similar  t>iit>jeci»,  wliicii  uere  siyled  "  iVUhieiie!.,** 
nr  *'  Morall(Le>."  I'lie  an  h'>r  ha<.  Iiy  no  ineann  taken 
111.-  -ance  I  liertie-  with  hi-  oiibjrci  «hi>h  were  coniiii'Mi 
r>r[iierly.  a- nia>  bt  At-en  b>  aiiv  reader  ciirioiin  i*iinii)^fa 
I"  II  fer  to  tho-e  >erj  iTrnfane  |irod>ictioii>,  whether  in 
Fii.  Ii-h.  Frei  cli,    lial  a  i,  or  Spaiu-n.     Ihe  aiiihur  has 

•  .1.  awiiired  !■•  pre-erve  the  laii,'iia.-e  adapied  to  jus 
ciiar.u-.er»  ;  and  where  ii  i»(aiid  ihi»i»hiii  rarely^  tak«u 
fri  M  actual  Serif/lute,  he  lia~  made  a-  little  altera'ioii, 
even  of  »ord»,  a-  tlie  rhilini  would  lermii.  The 
rr.iiler  uill  recollect  that  ilie  hoik  •<(  (ieiie>i-  dors  hoi 
st;iir  that  K*e  wa-  (ein|:ted  h\  a  demon,  but  bj  **  the 
StT,,ii.i . '■  aid  ihai   oiiii  lier.i  ,-e  he  was   "the  most 

•  "till. if  ail  II  e  beasts  of  the  field."  Whate\er  inierpre- 
ta  i  n  ihe  Itabh  n-  ad  the  laiiiir»  m.n  lia'e  |iiii  U|>on 
Uii-,  I  mu»l  lake  the  word>a-  1  ti..d  ihein,  a..d  reply 
Willi  liUlioji  «at.soii  npon -imiiar  <H-ca-ioiig,  when  the 
fi:ii.r>  wereiinoied  iohiiii,a»  Moderator  in  the  Sclmols 
ul  <  aiubridge.  "  Behold  the  Book;  "— ho.din^  up  the 
■-cni  I  lie.  It  i-  to  lie  nc'iliected  (hat  m\  pie-eiii  siih- 
l>ri  has  noihing  to  do  wiih  tlie  AV«-  Tuiiimnu,  to 
^^ll;c^;  no  refereiiee  can  be  here  niaile  without  ana- 
chi'ii  iMu.  M  lib  'he  poeuis  upon  -iniiiar  to|  ic»  I  ha-e 
I'll  t>eei!  receii:l>  iaminar.  Sii  ce  1  wa-  tAent\.  I  ha  e 
>->er  read  Milton;  but  I  had  reiul  liim  so  tVeiuenily 
»  f '  '■,  :liat  ihis  inai  make  li.tle  diirerence.  ';e»ner"* 
■  Dt-aih  of  Ahel  "  I  have  ne^er  reail  -iiice  1  wa-  ejjhl 
I  tr,  of  age.  at  Aberdeen.  Tlie  seneral  inipres-ion  of 
n;  recolleerini)  j-deli.'ht;  biitof  thec'oitei.ts.  1  rcniem- 
i^r  "lily  thai  Tain',  wile  wa-  <-a  led  Maliaia.  a  .d  \helV 
"liiria.— Ill  tile  f  dlowin?  (age..  I  lia^e  rahed  Iheni 
'Ailuh"  and  "  Zil.ali,"  the  earlie-t  female  namta 
iiiliii  occur  ill  (iei.e.i>:   they  were  th o^e  of  l.aniec  .'i 

•  i<e.  :  tho>e  of  I'aiii  and  Abel  are  not  called  bv  their 
amc».  Mhrtlier,  then,  a  coincidence  of  subject  may 
avf  caiiseil  the  same  i:i  expresaiuii,  I  know  nothing;, 
ad  care  is  little. 

Tlie  reader  will  please  to  bear  in  .mind  (what  few 
hu»«  to  recollect)  that  there  is  no  allusion  to  a  fi'iure 
,ae  in  any  of  the  books  of  Moses,  nor  indeed  in  tiie 
U  ^aOment.    tot  t  icaaOB  fcr  thia  tsovmittut 


omi-sion  h*  may  consnll  "  VVarburtr.nV  r>iHne  ^efV 
tion  ;"  whetner  ai- factory  or  not,  no  beiiei  has  yet 
been  assigned.  I  ha>e  therefore  suppo-ed  ii  new  t* 
Caii,  without,  I  ho|  e,  an;  |er»ersion  of  llol)  M  riu 

V'ith  resard  to  ilie  lauitua^e  of  Lucifer,  it  was  diffi- 
cult  for  me  to  make  him  talk  like  a  cleri;yman  iii^on 
the  -anie  siihjrcts  ;  hut  I  have  done  whal  I  could  to 
restrain  him  wiihin  Ihe  bounds  of  s|  liiiuai  i uliieness. 

If  he  disclaims  having  lempted  K>e  iii  Ihe  shape  of 
the  Serpent,  ii  is  oii|\  because  the  hook  of  Cene-is  bu 
not  the  mn-i  distant  allii-ion  to  auv  thii  i;  of  the  kind, 
but  lueiely  to  the  .^eri-eni  in  his  serpentine  capacity. 

Piotf. — Tlie  reader  will  lercei-e  tlai  Ihe  author  has 
part  y  ado|  ted  III  this  p  em  il  e  no  ion  of  Cuvler,  that 
the  wniiu  had  been  dcstr-yed  -evera  times  before  the 
crea  I  111  of  ma  i.  This  speculation,  deri>  d  from  the 
direreni  siraa  and  the  b  'uny  of  eoormons  a;.d  nii. 
known  animals  fiiind  i  i  iheni,  is  not  coiiirarv  to  the 
Mosaic  a^-coiint.  but  ra  her  confirnis  it ;  as  no  biimao 
bo;  es  have  yet  been  di  covered  in  those  >lraia,  aU 
lh<>ii:;h  Ileise  of  many  known  a  iniaU  are  fom.d  near 
Ihe  remains  of  ihe  unknown.  I  he  as-erii  <ii  of  Lucifer, 
that  Ihe  pre-adainiie  world  »a«  also  |  eopled  b>  raiional 
beings  much  more  intellueni  than  man,  and  propor- 
tionably  poweiful  to  ihe  mammoth,  eic.  etc.*  is,  e 
course,  a  loelicai  iiciion,  to  help  bini  to  make  out  hb 
case. 

I  oii^ht  to  add.  that  there  Is  a  "  Tranielojedia  "  o, 
Alfieri,  called  "Abel."— I  have  i  ever  lead  ihai  nor  any 
'tbiT  of  il.e  posthumous  works  of  the  writer,  eiO!|i( 
his  life. 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CAIN. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I. 

Tht  Lant^  tnlliciil  Paradirf.—  Jime,  Sunrise. 

Ar>ASl,  Eve,  Cain,  Ahi-i.,  Ad\ei,  Zili.ah,  ojfering 
a  Sarrijice, 

AKAM. 

Gnu,  the  Elprnal !  Infinite  '.  All-Wise  !— 
Who  out  of  d.ukne-s  o  i  the  ileep  >lul»t  niaka 
„i»ht  on  the  waters  >»ilh  a  word — all  hail! 
Jshovuh,  with  relurniiig  li^hc,  all  hail  ' 

EVE. 

God  1  who  didst  name  the  ilay,  and  separate 
Mornina  from  nii;ht,  till  then  divided  never — 
A'ho  didst  divide  the  waie  from  »a^e,  and  call 
Part  of  thy  work  the  tirniament — all  hail ! 

ABEL. 
God  !  who  didst  call  the  elements  into 
Earth— ocean— air— and  fire,  and  with  the  day 
And  niirlil,  and  worlds  «hic;i  these  illnmiimte 
Or  shadow,  niadesi  being-  to  enjoy  them, 
And  love  both  them  and  ihee — all  hail !  all  hail  I 

ADAH 

God.  the  Eternal!   Parent  of  all  things! 

Who  didst  create  these  l»rst  and  beanie, nis  beings, 

To  be  beloved,  more  than  all,  save  tnee— 

Lei  me  h>ve  tliee  and  them  : — All  hail !  all  haii: 

ZIl.l.AH. 

Oh,  God  !  who  loving,  making,  blessing  all. 
Vet  d;d^l  |iermli  Ihe  serpent  to  creep  in. 
And  drive  my  father  forth  from  Parailise, 
Keep  us  frooi  further  evil :— Hail '.  all  hail ! 

ADAM. 

Son  Cain,  my  first-born,  wherefore  art  thou  silent! 

CAIN. 
Why  should  f  speak  1 

APAM. 

To  pray. 
CAIN. 

Have  ye  not  pray'd ! 
ADAM. 
We  have,  most  fervently. 

CAIN. 

And  loudly  :  I 
H»vt  Leard  you. 

ADAM. 

Sa  will  God,  I  trust. 
ADEL. 

Amen ! 
ADAM. 
Bat  thoi,  my  cldest-b'>rn,  art  silent  still. 

CAIN. 

T  k  tetter  I  should  b«  sc. 


kave  iLongbt  tc  uk. 


All  AM. 

Nor  aught  to  thank  for ! 
OAUa. 


Dost  thou  not  live ! 

CAIN. 

Must  t  not  die  I 

EVE. 

1  ne  fruit  of  our  forbidden  tree  begins 
To  fall. 

AIIV.M. 

And  we  must  eatlier  it  again. 
Oh,  God  !  wly  didst  thou  plant  the  tree  of  knrntedge 

CAIN. 

And  wherefore  plurk'd  ve  not  the  tree  of  life 
Ve  might  have  then  defied  hira. 

ADAaM. 

Oh     my  son. 
Blaspheme  not ;  these  are  serpents*  words. 

CAIN. 

Why  not! 

The  snake  spoke  Irvtii  :  it  uas  the  tree  if  knowltdga  i 
It  Hvi*  the  tree  of  life  :_kno«led?e  is  good. 
And  life  is  good  ;  and  how  can  both  be  evil  i 

EVE. 
My  boy  !  thou  speakest  as  I  spoke  in  sin. 
Be  ire  thy  binh  :  let  me  not  see  renew'* 
My  Misery  in  thine.     I  have  repented. 
Let  me  not  see  my  offspring  fall  into 
1  he  snarej.  hevond  the  walls  of  Pararlise, 
Mhiih  e'en  in  Paradise  ileslrov'd  his  parent*. 
rontenl  thee  with  wlial  is.     Had  we  been  so, 
Thou  now  hadst  been  contented. — Uh,  my  sort 

ADAM. 

Our  orisons  completed,  let  us  hence. 
Each  to  his  task  of  toil — not  heavy,  though 
Needful ;  Ihe  earth  is  vonng,  and  yields  us  kindly 
Her  fruits  with  little  labour. 
EVE. 

Cain,  my  son, 
Heboid  thy  father  cheerful  and  resign'd. 
And  do  as  he  doth. 

[Exit  Adam  an^  $«■ 

ZILI.AH. 

Wilt  thou  not,  my  brother  1 
ABEL. 
Why  wilt  thon  wear  this  gloom  upon  thy  brow, 
V\  hich  can  avail  thee  nothing,  save  to  rous« 
The  Eternal  anger ! 

ADAH. 

My  beloved  Cain, 
Wilt  thou  frown  even  on  ine  ' 
CAIN. 

No,  Adah !  iiO| 
I  fain  would  be  alone  a  little  while. 
Abel,  I  'm  sick  at  heart;  bnt  it  will  pzHS : 
Precede  me,  brother  — I  will  f  .How  shortlj. 
And  yon,  too,  sisters,  tairy  not  behirr^  , 
Your  gentleness  must  not  be  harshly  met ; 
I  'u  follow  you  anon. 

ADAH. 
If  not,  I  will 
Return  to  seek  you  here. 

ABEL. 

The  peace  of  God  , 

Be  oa  your  »p4"''  brother  >  - 

.£iU  JiBBU.  ZlLLAR,  md  IMM 


CAIN. 


3S1 


And  tills  is 
Jfe!— Toil !  and  wherefore  >-lioul<l  I  tnll !— becauM 
(ly  fatliiT  could  not  keep  his  place  iii  ^dea. 
\h»t  liad  /d.iiieiii  tliis!— I  «is  unborn, 
•ouk^lit  not  to  be  born  ;  nor  [n\«  the  slate 
o  «hit'h  that  birth  ha^  brought  me.     Vihy  did  h* 
Hd  to  the  ^er|  eiit  aiul  the  woman  '.  or, 
i.i.iiiii;,  «hy  sutler'    What  «as  there  in  this  I 
'lie  iiL't  \fa-s  F<lauttd,  and  uhy  not  for  hlin  I 
f  I  o  ,  «hy  [luce  hi'u  near  it.  whe-e  it  grew 
111  filres  io  the  rente  !     I  hey  have  hut 
jic  iin^wer  to  all  qnestions,  "  *t  was  hin  will, 
;i  I  A.  is  gooil."    How  know  I  that!     I'ei-auso 
le  IS  al!-])owtrfnl  must  all  ijood,  loo,  follow  ! 
Ii.clije  hut  by  ih  •  fniijs— iiml  they  are  bitter— 
»liicli  1  Diust  fied  on  f.r  a  fault  hot  mine. 
Mnni  have  we  here  ! — A  shape  like  to  the  angels, 
ti  "f  a  sieriier  and  a  sadder  aspect, 
)f -liintual  essence  :  »h-  do  1  quake  ! 
vii\  fhouUI  I  fear  him  more  than  other  spirit*, 
\  li'iiu  I  see  tiaily  wave  Iheir  fiery  swords 
l<  f  re  the  gales  round  which  I  linger  oft, 
II  t\vili;»hL'>  hour,  to  catch  a  ttiimpse  of  those 
.;ll|lell^  wlih'h  are  my  jiisl  inheritance, 
ji-  i.ic  night  closes  o'er  the  inhihiled  walls, 
nil  the  immortal  treeit  which  overtop 
"lie  iherubim-flefended  battlements? 
f  I  shrink  not  from  these,  the  fire-arniM  angels, 
\\\\  should  I  quail  from  him  who  now  approaches! 
■el  lie  «eenis  nii:?litier  far  than  them,  nor  les* 
lean  Icons,  and  yet  not  all  a-  beautiful 
IS  lie  hnih  been,  and  might  be  :  sorrow  seem* 
liilf  I  if  his  immortality.     And  is  It 
o  '  and  can  aught  grieve  save  humanltj  I 


let 


eth. 


Enter  LticiFBn. 


LUCIFER. 
Mortal ! 

CAIN. 
Spirit,  who  art  thou  I 
Li;CIFBR. 
luter  of  spirits. 

TAIN. 

And  being  so,  canst  tlioa 
taut  tliem,  and  walli  with  dust  I 

LUCIFER. 

I  know  the  thoughts 
If  dust,  and  feel  for  It,  and  with  you 
CAIN. 

How! 
ou  Itnow  ny  thoughts  T 

LUCtFRR. 

They  are  the  thoughts  of  »U 
Vorthy  of  thought ;— .'t  is  your  immortal  part 
bica  speaks  within  you. 

CAIN. 

What  immortal  parti 
"his  lias  not  been  reveil'd  :  tlie  tree  of  life 
V«8  withhtid  fioti  us  by  my  father's  folly, 
VWii  that  of  knowledL'e,  by  my  mother's  haste, 
fts  pljck'd  too  soon  ;  and  all  the  fruit  is  death  I 

LirciFER. 
ikt}  have  deceived  thee  ;  thou  shall  live. 


t  IKc  to  die :  and.  living,  see  h«  tiun* 


IUto, 


To  make  death  hateful,  save  an  innate  clinglvg, 

A  loathsome  and  yet  all  Invincible 
ln>ltnct  of  life,  which  I  abhor,  as  I 
Despise  myself,  yet  caimut  overcome— 
And  so  1  live.     Would  I  had  never  lived: 

1  trciFER. 
Thou  livest,  and  must  live  for  ever:  think  not 
The  earth,  which  Is  thine  outward  cnverint,  to 
Existence — it  will  cease,  and  thou  wilt  t>e 
No  less  than  thou  art  now. 

CAIN, 

No  lets!  and  wliy 
No  more  1 

LrriFER. 
It  may  be  thou  shalt  be  as  va. 
CAIN. 
And  ye ' 

HTCIFER. 
Are  everlasting. 

CAIN, 

Are  ye  happy  f 

tOCIFER. 
We  are  mighty. 

CAIN. 

Are  ye  happy ! 

LUCirER. 

No :  art  thoat 

CAIN. 
How  should  I  be  so !  Look  on  me ! 
LL'CIFER. 

Poor  cay! 
And  thou  pretepdest  to  be  wretched  !  Thou! 

CATN. 
I  am  :— and  thou,  with  all  thy  might,  what  art  th(M  . 

LcriFER, 
One  who  aspired  to  be  what  made  thee,  and 
Would  not  have  made  thee  what  thou  art, 

CAIN. 

Ahl 
Thou  look'st  almost  a  god  ;  and— 
LUCIFER. 

I  am  none: 
And  having  faii'd  to  be  one,  would  be  nought 
Save  what  I  am.     He  conquer'd  ;  let  liim  reign  . 

CAIN. 
Who  J 

LUCIFER. 
Thy  sire's  Maker,  and  the  earth's. 
CAIN. 

And  he«Tn\ 

And  all  that  In  them  Is.    So  I  have  heard 
His  seraphs  sing ;  and  so  my  father  saith. 

UTIFRR. 
They  say— what  they  must  >ing  and  say,  on  pais 
Of  being  that  which  I  am— and  thou  art— 
Of  spirits  and  of  men. 

CAtN. 

And  what  is  that  • 
LirriFFR. 
SohI»  who  dare  use  their  immonalilv — 
Snnis  who  dare  look  the  <)uini|>olent  tyrant  la 
His  everlasting  face,  and  tell  him.  that 
His  evil  is  not  good  1  If  he  has  made. 
As  he  saith— which  I  knov<  not,  nor  belieT^- 
But,  If  he  niaile  us— he  cannot  unmake  ; 
W«  axa  iijuaort^  !— uay,  lie  'd  ^atie  us  so, 
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That  he  may  torture :—  I»l  him '.  He  l»  (frest— 

Silt,  ill  his  greatness,  is  no  happier  than 
*Vf  in  our  conflict '  Goodness  vvoutd  not  make 
EmI  ;  and  what  else  hath  he  maile  !  But  let  him 
Sit  on  his  va-t  and  solitary  throne, 
'.Creating'  worlds,  to  mal>e  eternity 
il^ess  burtliensonie  to  his  immense  existenc* 
And  unT)artici)>aied  solitude  ! 
Lei  him  croud  ort>  on  orh  :  he  U  alone 

idefinite,  indicsnhible  tyrant! 
Cruld  he  liut  i  rush  liiniseir,  't  were  the  best  booB 
He  e^er  g^ranied  :  but  let  hint  reign  on, 
AnJ  jiultiply  himself  in  misery 
Spii  its  and  men,  at  least  we  sympathise  ; 
And,  suffering  in  concert,  make  our  pangs, 
Inniiinorable,  more  endurable, 
By  the  unbounded  syni|  aihy  of  all — 
With  all  !   But  He.   so  wretched  in  liis  height. 
So  restless  in  his  wretchedness,  mu6tbUll 
Cremte,  and  re-create 

CAIN. 

Thou  speak'st  to  me  of  things  which  Ion?  have  iwum 
a  visioits  through  ray  thought  :  I  ni;\e.r  could 
I  Reconcile  what  I  saw  with  "lijt  I  heard. 
My  father  and  my  mother  talk  to  me 
Of  serpents,  and  of  fruits  and  trees  :  I  see 
The  gates  of  what  they  call  their  Paradise 
Guarded  by  fiery-sivorded  cherubim. 
Which  shut  them  out,  and  me  :   1  feel  the  weight 
Of  daily  toil,  anil  cojistant  thought  :  I  looli 
Around  a  world  where  1  seem  noihing,  with 
Thoughts  which  ari  e  within  me,  as  if  they 
r'ould  master  all  things:— but  I  thought  alone 
This  misery  was  mine.— My  father  is 
Tamed  down  ;  my  mother  has  f.rgot  the  mind 
Which  made  her  thirst  for  knowledge  at  the  risk 
or  an  eternal  cur^e  ;  my  bi't»ther  is 
A  watching  shepherd  boy,  who  i.frers  up 
The  firstlings  of  the  ft'ck  to  him  who  bids 
The  earth  yiiild  nothing  to  us  without  sweat; 
My  sister  Zillah  sings  an  earlier  hymn 
Than  the  bird's  matins;  and  my  Ailah,  my 
Own  and  beloved,  shi?  too  understands  not 
The  nuuJ  which  overwhelms  uie  :  ne^er  till 
Hi'V  met  I  aight  to  sympathise  with  me. 
T  IS  well— 1  rather  would  consort  with  spirit*. 

H'CIKER. 

And  hadst  thou  not  been  fit  hy  thine  own  soul 
For>uch  companionship,  I  would  not  now 
Have  stood  befcre  thee  as  I  ant ;  a  serpent 
Hid  been  enough  to  diarni  ye,  as  before. 

CAIN. 

Ah !  dl  ist  thou  tempt  my  mother 
LtTCIFER. 

I  tempt  none. 
Save  with  the  truth  :  was  not  the  tree,  the  tree 
Of  knowledge?  and  was  not  the  tree  of  life 
Still  fruiif  il  !  Did  /  bid  her  pluck  them  not' 
Did  /  plant  things  prohibited  within 
The  reach  of  beings  innocent,  and  curious 
By  their  own  innocence  '.  1  would  have  made  ye 
Gods;  and  even  lie  who  thrust  ye  forth  so  thrust  ye 
Because  "  ye  should  not  eat  the  fruits  of  life, 
Aiu  become  gods  as  we."    Were  those  his  words  t 

CAIN 


In  thunder. 

ircfrKR. 
Then  wnn  was  the  demon?  R« 
Who  would  not  le;  \e  live,  or  he  who  wouU 
Have  matie  ye  li^e  f.tr  ever  in  the  joy 
And  i-owtr  of  knowledge  ! 

CAIN. 

Would  they  \at,  siiatci  't  a«A 
The  fruits,  or  neither! 

LUCIFER. 
One  is  yoi's  already. 
The  other  may  'te  stilU 

CAIN. 
How  so ! 
LUCIFER. 

By  beins 
■yoiiTselves,  in  your  re-istance.     Nothing  can 
Quench  the  mind,  if  the  mind  will  be  itself 

And  centre  of  surrounding  things 'tis  oiada 

'To  sway. 

CAIN. 

But  didst  thou  tempt  my  parenttT 

LUCIFER. 

I! 
Poor  clay  .  what  should  I  tempt  them  for,  or  how  t 

CAIN. 

Thej  say  the  serpent  was  a  spirit. 

LUCIFER. 

Who 

Saith  that »  It  i<  not  written  so  on  high  : 
The  proud  One  wilt  not  so  far  falsify. 
Though  man's  last  fears  and  little  va;iity 
Would  make  him  cast  upf)n  the  spiritual  nature 
His  own  low  failing.     The  snake  was  the  snake- 
No  more :  and  yet  not  less  than  those  he  tempted, 
lu  nature  being  earth  also^wor*'  in  wisdoiti. 
Since  he  could  overcome  them,  and  foreknew 
The  knowledge  fatal  to  their  narrow  joys. 
Think'st  thou  I  'd  take  the  shape  of  things  tliat  dial 

CAIN. 

But  the  thing  had  a  demon  >.  ' 

LtTCIFRR. 

(  He  but  woke  one 

In  those  he  spoke  to  with  his  forky  tongue. 
I  tell  thee  that  the  serpent  was  no  more 
Than  a  mere  serpent :  ask  llie  cheruhim 
Who  guard  the  teinpling  tree.     \^  hen  thousand  afn 
Havt,  roli'd  o'er  your  deail  a-.hes  and  your  seed's, 
The  seed  of  the  then  world  may  thus  array 
Their  earliest  fault  in  fable,  and  .tltrilnile 
To  me  a  shape  I  scorn,  as  I  scorn  all 
That  bows  in  him  who  made  things  but  to  bend 
Before  his  sullen  sole  eternity  ; 
But  we,  who  see  the  trutli,  must  speak  it.    Tbj 
Fond  parents  listen'd  to  a  creepi.g  thing. 
And  fell.     For  what  should  spirits  tempt  them  !  Wliit 
VA  is  there  to  emy  m  the  narrow  h  uinds 
Of  Par-,uIi^e,  that  spirit^  wlio  |  enade 

Space but  I  speak  to  thee  'if  what  thou  kno»'»t  nc|| 

Mith  ail  tliy  tree  of  knowledge. 

CAIN. 

But  thou  canst  nol 
Sprali  -sughl     '|(nc»lcige  unich  I  would  no»  fc»»*»      , 
And  do    at  tJtA  Mr  citow,  and  liear*  odiiil 
Tokaew. 


CAIM. 
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LtretfBiu 
IhMrtlolookoBl 

CAIN. 

Be  ii  proed, 
trriFEn. 
IMmit  thou  to  look  on  Wcalh  .' 
CAIN. • 

He  hu  not  jet 
•nBMen. 

It'flFI-R. 

But  must  be  undergonr. 
CAIN. 

y.y  fatlier 
liyihe  Is  someihin?  dreailfiil,  »nd  inv  nioiher 
Weep»  "hen  he  V  named  ;  and  Abel  lift*  hi«  eyei 
To  heaven,  and  /Cillah  casu  hers  In  the  e.irth, 
And  sl7h>  a  prajer  ;  and  Adah  looks  on  me. 
And  speaks  noL 

MTIFER. 
And  thou ' 

CAIN. 

Thiuyhts  nn!)ieakabl« 
Crowd  In  my  hreast  to  burning,  when  I  hear 
Of  this  almighty  Death,  «  ho  i<,  it  seems, 
ilne'liahle.     Cnnld  I  «restle  with  him! 
'1  wrestled  with  the  h'nn,  when  a  boy. 
In  play,  till  he  ran  roaring  from  my  gripck 

I.tTIKER. 
:ll  has  no  shape,  but  will  absorb  all  tbinf* 
Tbat  bear  the  form  of  earth-born  beiiiK. 

CAIN. 

Akl 

I  thought  it  was  a  being  ;  who  could  do 
Auch  evil  things  to  beings  save  a  beinj^  1 
LirciFBR. 

Aak  the  Destroyer. 

CAIN. 

Who! 
LUCIFBR. 

The  IWaker— call  him 
Which  name  thou  wilt ;  he  makes  but  to  destroy. 

CAIN. 

I  knew  not  that,  yet  thought  it,  since  I  heard 
r Of  death  :  allhongh  I  know  not  what  it  is, 
Yet  it  seems  horrible.     I  have  look'd  out 
In  tlie  Mst  dr.snlaie  night  in  search  of  hint ; 
And,  when  I  saw  gigantic  sliadows  in 
The  nmbraie  of  the  walls  of  Eden,  chequer'd 
By  ihr  far-lirisbing  of  the  chernbs'  swords, 
'  I  wa'rhM  f'T  what  I  ihonght  liis  coming;  for 
With  fear  rose  longing  in  my  heart  to  know 
What  't  was  which  shonk  us  all — hut  nothing  came. 
And  thei  I  tnrnM  my  weary  eyes  from  oif 
O'jr  native  and  forbidden  Paradise, 
Up  to  the  lights  above  us,  in  the  azure, 
4'hicli  are  so  beautiful :  shall  they,  too,  dla  t 

LUCIFEP. 
Perhaps— but  long  outlive  both  thine  and  thee. 

CAIN. 

I  'm  gla4  of  that ;  I  would  not  have  them  die, 
The>  are  so  lovely.     What  is  death  f     1  fear, 
I  feel,  it  is  a  dreadful  thing  ;  but  uhjlt, 
C  cannot  compass  ;  't  is  denounced  aijains*  u«, 
Both  them  who  sinnM  and  slnn'd  not,  as  ^  lU.^ 


tnctnsR. 
To  be  resolved  into  the  cattlu 
CAIN. 
But  shaj  I  know  It! 

LUCIFER, 

As  I  know  not  demlbt 
I  cannot  answer. 

CAIN. 
Were  1  quiet  rarlh, 
Tliat  were  no  eill:  would  I  ne'er  had  been 
Augbt  else  but  dust! 

I.t'CiFER. 

Tliat  is  a  grov'Ung  wl«ht 
Less  than  thy  father's,  f  .r  he  wishM  to  know, 

CAIN. 

But  not  to  live,  or  wherefore  pluck'd  he  not 
Tile  life-tree ! 

M'CIFER. 
He  was  hiuder'd. 

CAIN. 

Deadly  error! 
Not  to  unatch  first  tbat  frnit ;  but  ere  lie  i^I   ck'il 
The  kno  v:e(lge,  he  was  ignorant  of  death. 
Alai!  I  scarcely  now  kiiow  what  it  is. 
And  yet  I  fear  it — fear  I  know  not  what ! 

1  rciFER. 
And  I,  who  know  all  things,  fear  nothing:  IM 
What  is  true  knowledge. 

CAIN. 

Wilt  thou  leach  m«  all T 


Ay,  upon  one  condition. 


CAIN. 
Name  it. 


LITCIFBR. 


That 


Thou  dost  fall  down  and  worship  me — thy  Lord. 

CAIN. 
Thou  art  not  the  Lord  my  father  worships. 
LUCIFBR. 

No. 
Cain. 
HU  equal ! 

LUCTFRR. 
No  ; — I  have  nought  In  common  with  Ibt  i 
Nor  would :  I  would  he  aught  above — beneath— 
Aught  save  a  sharer  or  a  senail  of 
His  power.     I  dwell  apart ;  but  I  am  great  :— 
Many  there  are  who  worship  me,  and  more 
Who  shall— be  thou  amongst  the  firsU 
CAIN. 

Ine7«r 
As  yet  have  bow'd  unto  my  father's  God, 
Although  my  brother  Ahel  oft  imidorei 
Tliat  I  would  join  with  him  in  sacrifice : 
Why  should  i  bow  to  thee  I 

LUCIFER. 

Hast  iDou  ne'er  bo*  V 
To  hin ! 

CATN. 

Have  I  not  said  It ! — need  I  say  It? 
Could  not  thy  mighty  knowledge  teach  thee  thM 

LUCIFER. 

He  who  bows  not  to  him  has  bow'd  to  n*  \ 
CAIM. 

•itf  I  will  band  to  oeilkar. 


irrimi. 

Ne'er  the  le«, 
rbnn  lit  my  wirshlpper:  mil  worshipping 
Him  malii^  th^c  mine  the  same. 
CAIN. 

And  what  is  that  I 

LITIKEH. 

rhou  'It  know  here — and  liereafier. 

CAIN. 

Let  me  but 
Be  tiught  the  mptery  of  my  being. 
lUCIFER. 

Follow 
Where  I  will  lead  thee. 

CAIN. 

Bui  I  must  retire 

To  till  the  earth— for  I  had  proRiised 

LUCIFER. 

What! 
CAIN. 
To  cull  some  first  fruits. 

LuriFnn. 
W  hy  ! 
CAIN. 

To  offer  up 
With  Abel  on  an  altar. 

LtTCIFEn. 
S:uiUl  thou  not 
Thou  ne'er  hadst  bent  to  him  who  made  thee 

CAIN. 

Ye*- 

But  Abel's  earnest  prayer  has  wron^ht  upon  me ; 
The  oiicring  is  ntore  his  (liait  mine — and  Adah 

LUCIFER, 

«Vhy  dost  thou  hesitate  ! 

CAIN. 
She  is  my  sister. 
Born  on  the  same  day,  of  ih«>  same  womb ;  tnd 
She  wruni;  from  me,  with  (ears,  this  |irnn)ise  ;  %aJ 
Rather  than  see  her  weep,  I  would,  methinks. 
Bear  all — and  worship  aughu 

LUCIFER. 

Then  follow  me ! 
CAIN. 
I  wilL 

Enter  ADAH. 

AOAII. 
My  brother,  I  have  come  for  thee ; 
H  Is  our  hoi  r  cf  rest  and  joy — and  we 
Have  less  without  thee.    Thou  hasl  laboiir'd  not 
This  morn  ;  but  I  have  done  Ihy  lask :  tlie  fruits 
Are  ripe,  and  glowing  as  the  light  which  ripens; 
Come  away. 

CAIN. 

See'st  thou  not ! 

4DAH. 

1  see  an  an»el ! 
We  haie  seen  nany :  will  he  share  our  hour 
Of  re^t ! — he  it  welcome. 

CAIN.  . 

But  he  is  not  like 
The  angels  we  iave  seen. 

ADAH. 

Ajc  there,  then,  oth«rt. 
Bui  be  is  velccae,  w  tbm'  weii  i  they  <leigo'4 
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To  be  our  guests— \rlll  he? 

CAIN  (to  lUClFKB). 
WUt  Ihottt 


I  isk 


Thee  to  be  mine. 


CAIN. 
I  must  away  with  hiob 
ADAH. 


CAIN. 


Ay. 


ADAH. 

And  nie .' 
CAIN. 

Beloved  AdibI 

ADAH. 
Let  me  go  with  thee. 

I.UCIFBR. 
No,  she  must  not. 
ADAH. 

Who 
Art  thou  that  steppest  between  heart  and  neilt 

CAIN. 
He  Is  s  god. 

ADAH. 

How  know'st  thou ! 
CAIN. 

He  speaks  like 
A  god. 

ADAH. 
So  did  the  serpent,  and  it  lied. 
LUCIFER. 
Thou  crrest,  Adah ! — was  not  the  tree  that 
Of  know  ledge  I 

ADAH. 

Ay— to  onr  eternal  sorrow. 
LtfCIFRR. 
And  yet  that  grief  is  knowledge — so  he  ueu  trC^I    . 
And  if  he  did  betray  yon,  't  was  with  truth; 
And  truih  iu  its  own  essence  cannot  be 
But  good. 

ADAH. 
But  all  we  know  of  it  has  gather'd 
Evil  on  ill ;  expuMon  from  our  home. 
And  dread,  and  toil,  and  sweat,  and  heanne*»; 
Remorse  of  that  which  was,  aid  h"pe  of  that 
Which  cnnieth  not.     Cain  I  walk  not  with  tlih  i  pint, 
Bear  with  what  we  ha\e  borne,  and  love  nie— i. 
Love  thee. 

LtirlFBR. 
More  than  ihy  mother  and  th»  sire  i 
ADAH. 
I  do.    Is  that  a  sin,  too! 

LtlCIFBR. 

No,  not  yet; 
It  one  daj  will  be  in  your  children. 

ADVH. 

What ! 
Must  not  my  daughter  love  her  brother  Enoch  t 

LUCIFER. 

Not  as  thou  lovest  Cain  ! 

ADAH. 
oh,  mvGnd! 
Shall  they  not  love,  and  bring  fi.rlh  tilings  that  lo^ 
Oat  of  tbeir  k>ve  I  t>a>r  tun  uot  drswu  tbeir  otUk 


CAIN. 
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la  of  this  bnscm  !  WM  nnt  he,  thplf  fathpr, 
Inro  of  tli;  same  so:e  wniiib,  in  the  sanie  hour 
Wilh  me  '  did  wr  iiol  Inv*-  taih  oihe-   aiK*, 
II  miilUp  \i"if  "ur  lit-iiiz,  luulDul' 
.'liiii;;*  which  \m«  '""r  eaiil  ^liier  as  we  Inve 
rhem!— Aid.  as  I  love  Ih-e,  iiiy  Cain!  jo  not 
'orth  with  ihl.'.  spiru  ;  he  U  iibc  o(  ouri>. 

LfCIKBR. 

rhe  •Ml  I  speak  o(  ii  not  of  ro\  making, 
ifid  cannot  be  a  sin  in  yon — \shHteVr 
I  kceiii  i^i  ibose  who  »iil  replace  je  lo 
Ueraliiy. 

AD*H. 

What  Is  the  siii  which  is  not 
?»  In  Itself!  Can  circuiii-tance  iiiake  sll 
'JT  \inue !— if  it  doU,  »e  are  the  slave* 

TA'ClFEn. 
Higher  tlilnjs  than  ye  are  slave" .  and  higher 
ften  them  or  >e  would  be  so,  did  they  not 
Prefer  an  independency  of  torture 
To  the  smooth  agonies  of  aiinlaiion 
In  h\inns  and  iiarpirif.,  and  >ell-^eeking  pr»yer» 
To  tiiat  which  IS  oiniii|ioieiit,  brcaiue 
Itis  oninipoleiii,  ai'd  not  from  love, 
Out  terror  and  self-hope. 

APMT. 

Omnipotence 
iliitt  be  all  goodness. 

LuriKBR. 
M'as  it  so  in  Eden  I 

KDKH. 
Fiend  !  tempt  me  not  with  beauty ;  thou  art  fairer 
Than  was  the  serpent,  and  »■  lal^e. 
Li;cit'BH. 

As  triin. 
Ask  Eve,  your  mother;  bears  she  not  the  knowledge 
t)f  good  and  evil ! 

ADAH. 
Oh,  my  mother  !  thou 
Hast  pluck'd  a  fruit  more  faial  to  thine  offspring 
Than  to  tliyself ,  thnn  at  thi.  least  hast  past 
Thy  youth  in  faradire,  in  innoce.it 
iknd  ha|ipy  intercourse  with  happy  spiriu; 
Bui  we,  thy  children,  ignorant  of  Eden, 
Are  ^iriabonl  hy  deuinns,  who  assume 
Tile  words  of  God,  and  tempt  iis  vviili  our  own 
Dissaii  lied  and  curious  tlionglits— as  thou 
A'eri  wori'd  on  by  tlie  snake,  in  thy  most  Qusb'd 
And  lieedliss,  harmless  wantonness  ol  blisa. 
I  cannoi  answer  this  iiuniortal  thing 
Wliich  stands  before  nie  ;  1  cannot  abhor  him  ; 
I  look  I  pou  hini  v«ith  a  pleasing  fear, 
And  vei  I  liy  not  fi'om  liim  ;  in  his  eyt 
There  is  a  fastening  attraction  which 
fixes  my  tintiering  eyes  on  his  .  mv  heart 
Beau  quick  ;  he  a*es  me,  and  yet  draws  me  ne»r, 
IHtaier  and  nearer:  Cain— Cain— save  me  f«7X>  hlJn. 

CAIN. 

What  dreads  my  Adah  I  This  is  no  ill  spirit 

'  ADAH. 

Re  U  not  God— nor  God's :  1  have  beheld 
!  The  cherubs  aud  the  seraphs ;  he  looks  not 
IUket::em. 

CAIN. 

Bat  ttaeie  ue  apiriu  loftier  ttUt' 


The  t  changels. 

ItfCIFRR. 
And  still  l.ftier  than  Uie  ire>aofa]h 

ADAH. 

Ay— bu.  not  blessed. 

l,rriFi!R. 
If  tlie  blessedneaa 
Constats  In  slavery — no. 

An»H. 

I  naie  heard  It  said. 
The  seraphs  loir  mof/— ^-liemhim  knoir  mo  ft— 
And  this  should  be  a  cherub — since  he  loves  luC 

I.I!(  tKFK. 

And  if  the  higher  knowledge  quenches  lott 
M  hai  must  /le  he  ynu  cannot  love  when  kiiowa 
Since  the  all-knowing  chernhiin  love  least. 
The  seraphs'  love  can  be  but  ignorance  : 
That  they  are  not  compatible,  the  diom 
Of  thy  fond  parenls,  fr.r  their  daring,  proves. 
Chnse  betwlM  love  and  knowledse — siine  there  li 
No  other  choice  :  y^ur  sire  hath  chosen  aire«dj| 
His  worship  U  but  fear. 

AIl\H, 

Uh,  Cain  !  cbuse  lore. 

CAIN'. 

For  thee,  my  Adah,  I  chn-e  not — it  was 
lioru  with  oie — tiut  1  love  iinu^ht  else. 
ADAH. 

Our  pttrenti} 

CAIN. 
Did  they  loie  u.  when  they  snalch'd  from  the  tm 
Thlt  which  hath  dri--eii  ue  all  from  I'aradisc  1 

ADtll. 

We  were  not  born  then — ami  if  we  hail  been. 
Should  we  not  love  ilieui  and  our  childreu,  Calnl 

C  l.v. 
My  little  Enoch  I  and  his  li-piiig  sister  ! 
Could  I  bnideem  tlem  liappi,  I  would  half      ( 

Forirei but  it  can  ne'er  he  forijoiten 

Throiifjb  Mirice  a  th-nisand  get.eraiinns!  never 

.shall  men  love  the  lemenihraiice  of  the  man 

Who  sow'd  the  seed  of  e>il  and  mankind 

In  the  same  h  nr  !  They  pluck'd  the  tree  of  sdenM 

And  sin — and,  not  conteni  with  tlielrown  sorcow. 

Begot  me — (/iff — and  all  the  few  thai  are, 

And  all  the  unnuinber'd  and  innnnierable 

Mnllitiides,  milliiuis,  myriads,  which  may  be. 

To  inherll  agonies  accumulated 

By  a?es! — And  /  must  be  sire  of  such  Ihingal 

Thy  beamy  and  thy  love— my  loie  and  joy. 

The  rapturous  momenland  the  placid  hour. 

All  we  lo\e  In  our  children  and  each  other. 

But  leail  Ihem  and  ourselves  through  many  yeus 

Of  sin  and  |iain — nr  few,  but  still  of  sorrow 

Intercheck'd  with  an  Instant  of  brief  plti8>  re. 

To  Death— the  unknown!  Melhinksthi  trteofkixiw. 

leilye 
Hath  not  rnlflli'd  Us  promise :— If  they  slnn"  I, 
At  least  they  nnglil  to  ha^e  known  all  Ihin^t  tliatHC  ' 
Of  knowledge— and  the  mvstery  of  death. 
What  do  they  know  !— thai  iliey  are  miteral  Ic. 
What  need  of  snakes  and  fruits  to  teaLls  ut  that  I 

ADAH. 

I  am  nnt  vrretcbed,  Cain,  and  if  thoa 
Wert  happy — 

CATK. 

Be  thou  hspi>i  tbao  a1one-_ 
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866. 

|J  will  have  noiig:)it  to  do  with  hippincss, 
iWliicb  huDitiieii  me  and  mine. 
tDAH. 

Alone  I  could  not. 
Nor  rroiiW  be  happy  ;  but  «ith  thoh«  around  at, 
I  think  I  could  be  -o,  despite  i.f  death, 
Which,  a.-  I  knnu  it  not,   I  dread  not,  though 
It  seem  an  awfi  I  -hailon — if  I  nny 
Judge  from  ubat  1  ha^e  heaiil. 

H;CIKEB. 

And  thou  couldst  not 
Alone,  thou  ray^st,  be  happy  ! 

ADAH. 

Alone !  Oh,  my  God  1 
Who  conld  be  happy  and  alone,  or  Rood  .' 
To  nie  my  .solitude  seems  sin  ;  unless 
When  I  think  how  soon  I  shall  ate  my  brother. 
Hi*  brother,  and  our  children,  and  our  pareuta> 

Lt'CIFER. 
Vet  thjf  Ood  i«  alone ;  and  is  he  Uappy, 
Lonely,  and  ^oud  ! 

AnvH. 
He  is  not  so ;  he  hath 
The  ang'els  and  tlie  mortals  to  make  happj. 
And  thus  becfnnes  so  in  difTusing  joy  ; 
WhateUe  can  Juy  be  hut  the  spreading  joy  t 

l.rciKER. 
Ask  of  your  sire,  the  exile  fresh  from  Eden  ; 
Or  nf  his  first-b  rn  son  ;  ask  your  own  heart ; 
It  is  not  (ranq:.il. 

APHII. 

Alas  !  no  ;  aiid  you— 
Are  you  of  hea^e•t  1 

If  I  am  not,  inquire 
The  cause  of  ihis  all  spreudiuj;  happiness 
(Whrch  \ou  pr  claim)  of  ihe  all  sruat  and  good 
Maker  <,f  life  ad  li\iHg  thi;  gs;  it  is 
His  'ecret,  and  he  keei'R  it.     We  must  bear. 
And  s'uiie  of  us  re.^  i,  a. id  both  in  \ain. 
His  sei'at  hs  say  ;  but  it  is  worrh  the  trial. 
Since  lieiter  may  not  be  without  :  there  is 
A  wi'dom  in.  the  spirit,  which  directs 
To  I'gbl,  ««  in  the  <lim  blue  air  the  eye 
Of  ?•  u,  youn^  mortals,  li^hlsat  once  upon 
The  4tar  which  watches,  wetcuaiing  the  uiorn« 

AUAH. 
It  is  a  beautiful  star ;  I  \o\e  it  for 
Its  bsautv. 

i.rctKER, 
And  why  not  adoie ! 

ADAH. 

Our  ftther 
Adorti  (he  In\isible  only. 

Lt'riFER. 

But  the  .symbols 
Of  the  Inrleible  are  the  loieliest 
Of  what  is  ti-ible  :  a  d  yon  bright  star 
is  leader  of  the  aost  ol  heaven. 

ADAH. 

Onr  fathej 
KsUh  that  he  has  beheld  the  Gnd  himself 
Who  Uiade  him  and  our  mother. 
LDCIKER. 

Hast  thov  saen  him  I 
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AEIR. 


Yes— In  his  works. 

I.PrlFBR, 

But  in  Ills  bein(  '. 

ADAH, 

No- 
Save  in  my  father,  who  Is  God's  own  image  ; 
Or  in  his  angels,  who  are  hke  to  thee  — 
And  brishicr,  yet  less  beandful  and  powerful 
In  seeming;  as  the  silent  snuity  noon. 
All  Uijht,  the\  Iomk  upon  us;  but  thou  s>em'^t 
Like  an  ethereal  night,  where  long  white  clouda 
Streak  the  deep  purple,  and  luinuinher'd  slan 
Siaiigle  the  wonderful  mys|<'rious  \anlt 
With  tilings  that  look  as  if  they  would  be  suns; 
So  heaiitiriil,  unnumber'd,  and  endearing, 
Not  da/.zling,  and  yet  drawing  us  to  them. 
They  All  my  e>es  with  tears,  and  so  dnst  thow 
I'bou  scem'st  nnhapt)y  ;  do  not  make  us  so. 
And  1  will  weep  for  thee. 

LUriKER. 

Alas '.  those  tears! 
Couldst  thou  but  know  what  oceans  will  be  shaA« 

ADAH. 

By  me? 

LIICTFER. 
By  all. 

ADAH. 
W  hat  all ! 

LUriFER. 

llie  million  nillllei*— 
The  itivrlad  myriad-— the  all-peo|,le(l  eanli— 
The  uui  eopled  ear.h— ai^d  the  o'er-peopled  Vici^ 
Of  which  thy  bosom  is  the  germ. 


This  spirit  cursetn  us. 


Him  will  I  follov. 


Oh  Cain  I 


Let  him  say  oo 


AD«H. 
Whither  ! 
LUCIFFR. 

To  a  place 
H'Aencc  he  shall  come  back  to  Ihet  In  an  nour! 
But  in  that  hour  see  things  of  many  days. 

ADAH. 

How  ean  that  be  t 

I.ITIFER. 

Did  not  your  Make'  maht 
Out  jf  old  worlds  this  new  one  In  few  days! 
And  cannot  I,  who  aided  in  ihis  work. 
Show  in  an  hour  mhat  he  hath  wade  i  j  many. 
Or  hath  destroy'd  in  few  ! 

CAJN. 

Lead  on. 
ADAH. 

Wllllw 
la  sooth  return  wittla  an  hour ! 
LUCIFER. 

He  sha.L 
With  us  acts  are  exempt  from  time,  and  w» 
Can  crowd  eternity  into  an  hour. 
Or  stretch  an  hour  into  eternity  ; 
We  breahe  not  by  a  mortal  u  easurement— 
But  that 's  a  mysier/.    Cat>'  '"«»  «u  wiu  ■» 


CAIN. 


SB} 


ADAH. 

WUhP  retornj 

tnciFER. 
At,  Wf  m»i> !  he  alone 
Of  morta  i  frnin  thai  pact-    the  tirsi  and  lai^t 
Who  »hall  rrturii,  save  ONRJ — shall  come  back  to  thee. 
To  make  that  »ile'it  and  expectant  world 
tt»  populous  as  tiki  :  at  present  there 
An  ft  V  ii.habiiant!». 

APAH. 

Where  dwe"**'.  'Jiou ! 

1  (iriFKR. 

fhrouphouf  ail  space.  Where -hmili'C   ivt'     MTieret'e 
Thy  G'kI  cir  Giid>—  Ihevt  a!n  1  ;  all  taings  are 
bivided  »iili  me  ;  lit.  and  deaih — and  time — 
Eteniity-^ud  heaven  and  earilt — and  that 
Which  U  not  I.eaven  nor  earth,  but  i>eo,,led  «iih 
1  lio«e  who  or.cc  [peopled  *>r  «hail  i  eople  both — 
Tl.ese  are  my  realm:*  I    So  thai   I  do  di\ide 
His,  and  possess  a  kingdmu  uliich  Ik  not 
His.     It'  I  were  not  that  nhich  I  haie  said, 
Could  I  siand  here  !    His  angeU  ane  Milhiu 
Your  visioii. 

ADAH. 

So  tl>ey  were  when  the  fair  serpent 
Spoke  with  our  mother  tirsL. 

LltCIKF.R. 

fain  !  thon  hut  heard. 
I'lf  Ihou  dost  long;  for  know ledee,  I  can  saiiatc 
That  thirst  :  nor  a-k  thee  to  |  ariake  of  fruit 
Which  shall  depiive  ll«e  of  a  single  good 
The  cnn>iueror  has  left  tliee.     Follow  ine. 
CAIN. 
I  tplrit,  I  have  said  it.       |  Exmnl  Lttcifcr  and  CAIN. 
ADAH  {foUoirs,  eirlaiwivf:). 

Cain!  my  brother  !  Cain! 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 
The  Abyss  of  Space. 

TAIN. 

tread  on  air,  and  sink  not;  yet  I  fear 
To  (ink. 

U'CIFKR. 
Kite  faith  in  me,  and  thnu  shall  be 
Borne  on  the  air,  of  which  I  atr  the  prince. 

TAIN 

Can  t  do  so  without  impiety  ? 

MTIFEru 

I  Believe— and  sink  not :  doubt— and  perish    t'auf 
Would  run  Ihe  edict  of  the  other  God, 
Who  names  nie  demon  to  his  angels  ;  they 
Echo  the  sound  \  o  miserable  things, 
Whioli.  knowing  nonghi  beyond  their  shallow  sensei, 
Wi.rship  ilie  wni  1  which  strikes  their  .-ar,  and  deem 
Evil  oi  gnnd  what  is  proclaim'd  to  them 
In  their  abasement.     I  will  have  none  such  : 
Worship  or  worship  not,  thou  shall  behold 
The  iKirld-  beyond  thy  little  viorld,  nor  be 
Auiei.-i<l,*>rdnuhts  beyond  thy  little  life, 
Wi'h  torture  <>( my  dooniinj.    Tlwre  will  coma 
An  hfnir,  wheui  lo^s'd  upon  some  water-drops, 
A  taii\  st»ill  sav  to  a  man,  '*  Believe  in  me, 
kud  vtU  iiK  xaiers  ;  "  and  die  uiau  sli£ll  walk 


I  The  Ullowa  and  be  >afe.    /  will  Dot «; 

I   Believe  In  me,  as  a  conditional  creed 

i   To  save  thee  ;  but  fly  with  me  o'er  tlie  Kidf 

Of  space  an  equal  Hii^ht,  and  I  will  show 
I  What  thou  darp-t  not  deny,  tlie  hi»torjr 

Of  past,  and  present,  and  of  future  worlda» 
CAIN. 
'  Oh,  god,  or  demon,  or  whate'er  thou  art, 

U  yon  our  cariii ! 

LITCIFER 

I  Dost  tiiou  not  recognize 

The  dust  which  furiu'd  your  fdther  t 

I  CAIN. 

CaitittNf 

I   Yon  small  blue  circle,  swinging  In  'ar  ether, 

I    Wlih  an  inferior  circlet  near  it  still, 

I  '^hich  looks  like  that  which  lit  our  earthly  night  I 
.    this  onr  para^lise  !  Where  are  its  walls, 

I  And  lliey  who  guard  tbeni  ! 

LUCIFER. 

Point  me  out  the  itt 

'  Of  Paradise. 

I  CAIN. 

i  How  should  l>    As  we  move 

I    Like  'unl>eauis  onward,  it  grows  small  and  an 

I  And  as  it  waxes  httle,  and  llien  less, 

I   Gathers  a  halo  round  il,  like  the  light 
Wliich  slioiie  lite  roundest  of  the  stars,  when  I 
lieheld  them  from  tlie  s!;;rts  of  Paradise  : 
Metliinks  Ihey  l.olh,  as  we  receile  from  theia, 
Ap'  ear  to  j'dn  the  iiiuumerable  stars 
Which  are  around  us  ;  and,  as  we  move  on. 
Increase  their  myriads. 

I  rriFrn. 

And  if  tliere  shoiilo  be 
Worlds  greater  than  thme  own,  inhubited 
by  LTeater  things,  and  they  thenis^rlves  far  more 
In  number  than  the  dust  of  ihv  dull  earth, 
Though  mill  iplied  to  aniuialed  aioins. 
All  litiiig,  and  all  doom'd  to  deatli,  and  vrr«tched, 
What  wouldst  thou  lluuk  ! 

CAIN. 

I  should  be  proud  of  thoii|M 
Which  knew  such  things. 

LiTcirrR. 

But  if  that  high  thought  «•« 
l.ink'd  to  a  servile  mass  of  matter,  and. 
Knowing  such  things,  as|4riiig  to  such  things, 
And  science  still  beyond  lt>em,  were  chain'd  dcw* 
To  the  most  gross  and  (leity  paltry  wants. 
All  foul  and  fulsome,  and  ihe  very  best 
Of  thi~j  enjoyments  a  sweet  degradatieo, 
A  most  enervating  and  hltliy  i  heat. 
To  lui«  thee  on  to  the  renewal  of 
Fresh  souls  and  bodies,  all  foredooni'd  to  be 

4»  frail,  and  few  so  happy 

CAIN. 

Spirit !  I 
Know  nought  of  <ealh,  save  as  a  dreadfu  thln^ 
Of  wliich  I  have  heard  my  paients  speak,  as  of 
A  hideous  heritage  I  owe  to  them 
No  less  than  life;  a  heritage  not  happy, 
If  I  may  judge  till  now.     But,  spirit,  M 
It  be  as  thou  hast  said  (and  I  within 
Feel  the  prcphelic  torture  of  its  truth). 
Here  let  loe  die :  fur  to  give  Urib  to  Ihom 
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;  BTio  c»ii  but  suffer  many  years,  and  die, 
^  Mptliiijk>,  is  niereJy  propagating  death, 
And  mi.ljplyiog  murder. 

LrciFER. 
Tiioii  canst  not 
All  die— there  is  what  must  survive. 
CAIN. 

The  Other 
■rue  not  ofthb  unto  my  father,  when 
it  shut  him  forth  fmm  Para^li-e,  with  death 
tVriiieu  iipin  his  forehead.     [!•«  at  leM 
Let  what  is  mortal  of  me  i  erish,  that 
I  may  be  in  the  rest  as  angels  are. 

LtJCifBa. 
i  am  angelic :  vouidst  thou  be  as  I  im 

CAIN. 

I  know  not  what  thou  art ;  I  see  thy  power, 
And  see  thou  show 'si  me  thing-  beyond  my  power, 
Beyci.d  all  power  of  my  born  faculties. 
Although  inferior  still  to  my  desires 
AnJ  my  conceptions* 

LI/rlKER. 

M  hat  are  they,  which  dwell 
So  hiunbly  In  their  pride,  as  to  sojourn 
With  worms  in  clay  ! 

CAfN. 

And  what  art  thou,  who  dwellCkt 
So  haaghtily  In  spirit,  and  canst  range 
Nature  and  imnioriality,  and  yet 
Srem'st  sorrowful '. 

Lt'CIFER. 
I  seem  iliat  which  I  am ; 
And  therefore  do  I  ask  of  thee,  if  thou 
Would>t  be  iiumorlal ! 

CAJN. 

Tbou  ha=t  said,  I  must  be 
Immortal  in  despite  of  me.     I  knew  not 
This  until  lately— but,  siuce  it  must  be. 
Let  me,  or  havpy  or  nnliai'pv,  learn 
I'o  anticipate  my  immortality. 

IITIFI^R. 
rboj  diist  before  1  came  upon  thee. 


CAIN. 


How! 


By  suffering-. 


CAIN. 

*  And  must  tonure  be  Immortal  I 

l.tieiKER. 
We  and  thy  sons  wiU  trv.    Bi*.  n::i»,  behold  1 
•     not  glono.2>. 

CATN-. 
Oh,  thou  beautiful 
A/Id  jnlma^able ether !  aid 
^"e  multiplyiii^  nias-es  of  increased 
And  still  increa-in;;  lights  '   v\lui  are  ye  ?  wh«t 
Is  iliis  blue  wilderness  of  intern;ii;ahle 
Air,  where  ve  re  ,  along,  as  I  have  seen 
The  leaves  along  the  liniriH  streams  of  Eden? 
Is  your  course  measured  f>r  je  •  Or  do  ye 
Svveeii  oji  in  your  unbounded  revelry 
Through  an  aerial  uuiver^e  of  endless 
Expansion,  at  »hirh  my  soul  aches  to  think. 
Intoxicated  with  eternity  * 
Oh  Uod  !  Oh  Gods !  or  whatsoe'er  ye  «•! 
How  oeautiful  ye  are !  bow  beaatiful 


our  works,  or  accidents,  or  whltsoe'ftf 
They  may  he  I    Let  me  die,  as  atoms  die 
(If  that  they  die),  or  know  ye  in  your  might 
And  knowledge  I    My  thoughts  are  not  in  thla  bouT 
Unworth;  what  I  see,   though  my  dust  is  : 
Spirit!  let  me  expire,  or  see  them  nearer, 

LtTtFBR. 

Art  thou  not  nearer?  look  hack  to  thine  eWi 

CAtN. 

Where  is  It?    I  see  nothing  saie  a  man 
Of  most  innumenble  ights. 

Lt7CIFER. 

Look  thera : 

CAIN. 
I  cannot  see  it 

lUCrFF.R. 
Yet  it  spa  kles  stUl. 
CAIN. 
What,  yonder? 

IDCIFEB 

Vea. 

CAIN. 
And  wilt  tnn»  tell  me  so? 
^Thy,  I  hare  seen  the  fire-flies  and  fire-^orm* 
Sprinkle  the  dusky  groves  ami  the  green  bank* 
In  the  dim  twilight,  brighter  than  yon  worW 
Which  bears  them. 

LUCIFER. 
Thou  hast  seen  both  worms  and  nor  Ji% 
Each  bright  and  sparkliug,- w  hat  dost  think  of  tb'H  I 

CAIN. 

That  they  are  beautiful  in  their  own  sphere. 
And  that  the  tti?ht,  which  makes  both  tveautifuly 
The  little  shining  fire-fly  in  its  flight, 
And  the  immortal  star  in  its  great  course. 
Must  both  be  guided. 

I.tTiFER. 
But  by  whom  or  what' 

CAtN. 

Show  me. 

l.rriFRR. 
Darest  thou  behold  ? 

CAIN. 

How  know  I  ifhat 
I  dnre  behold  >  aj  yet,  thou  hast  shown  noujbt 
1  dare  not  ga^e  en  further. 

LUCIFER. 

Oi.,  tnen,  with  a«a   ' 
Wouldst  thou  behold  things  mortal  or  ioiiDorlal' 

CAtN. 
Why,  whit  are  things ! 

l.rciFER. 

Both  partly :  but  what  doth 
Sit  next  thy  heart? 

CAtN. 

The  tniu'.'s  I  see. 
LUCIFER. 

But  what 
Sale  nearest  It  ? 

CAIN. 
The  things  I  have  not  leu^ 
Nor  ever  shall — the  mysteries  of  death. 

LUCIFER. 
What  if  I  show  to  thee  things  which  ''•ve  d>ed> 
As  1  have  shown  thee  much  wliich  caunot  di* 


CAIN. 
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i.iTiKBn. 
A«*7,  thCD  !  un  our  niiglit;  vrln'S. 
riiN. 

Oh  '  hnw  wr  •\ea\p  ihi'  hi  le  !    The  st«rs  fade  frone  \a . 
rii<  earlli .'  'there  is  my  earth  I  let  me  look  on  it, 
Foi  I  '\b  made  of  it. 

LfTlFiiR. 

' T  l>  now  beyond  thee, 
V«ii>in  ihe  iinivfrse  than  ihun  In  it: 
Ye',  ttf  eii)  noi  that  titnn  can^i  escape  it ;  Ihou 
Bhaii  toon  return  to  canh,  ai  d  a;l  its  dust; 
T  is  iJart  of  ihy  eteniiiy,  a  id  mine. 

CAIN. 

Where  dott  thou  lead  me  .' 

LuriFEn. 

T'l  «hat  was  before  thee . 
Pie  phantasm  of  the  world  ;  of  wbich  thy  world 
Is  but  the  wreck. 

CAIN. 

What !  is  it  not  then  new  T 

LI'CIKRK. 

No  more  Ihan  life  1*  :  and  thai  was  ere  thoi 
Or  /  v^ere,  or  the  thinE:^  wliich  ^eem  to  us 
Greater  tlian  eiiher:  many  iliini->  "ill  have 
No  end  ;  and  -onie,  whleli  would  pretend  to  hare 
Had  no  beKinnin!;,  have  had  one  a<  mean 
As  thon;  and  mi^hiier  ihinijs  have  bven  extinct 
To  make  way  fur  much  meaner  Ihan  we  cau 
6nrmi-e  ;  for  ntoirmli  oiil\  and  the  sfare 
fJa^e  lH:en  and  must  hi  all  Hjtehfi»t:eahtf, 
Bui  changes  make  not  deaih,  e\.e|it  lo  rlay  : 
'  But  thoM  an  clay— and  oanht  hni  comprehend 
That  which  was  clay,  and  such  thou  slialt  behold. 

CAIN. 

Clay,  spirit!  What  thou  wiU,  I  can  survey. 

LUCIFER. 

Away,  then  1 

CAIN. 

But  the  lishis  fade  from  me  fast. 
And  some  till  now  ^rew  lart;er  a:i  we  approach'd. 
And  wore  tlie  look  of  uorldi.. 


LUCIFER. 

And  such  they  t 


And  Edens  In  them  ! 


LfCIFRR, 
It  may  he. 
CAIN. 

And  men  1 
LUCIFER. 

Yea,  or  thing*  Iil^her. 

CAIN. 

Ay !  and  serpent*  too  t 

II'CIKRB. 

Wonldst  thou  have  men  without  theia !  must  no  reptile 
!  Breathe,  save  the  erect  ones ! 
CAIN. 
,  How  the  lights  recede  I 

IVherc  fly  we  * 

trCIFER.       . 
To  ^he  world  of  phantoms,  which 
tJC  beinp  past,  and  shadows  still  to  come. 

CAIN. 

'   fatttgromdark,  and  dark— Uie  stars  are  gone! 


LUCIFBH. 
And  yt  t  tho)  sees  1. 

CAIN. 

•Tisa  I"earfnlli!;ht4 
No  sun,  no  moon,  no  lighus  irnunierable. 
The  very  blue  of  the  empni'i  ^ed  night 
Fade>  to  a  dreary  twilight ;  yet  I  ^e 
Huge  dn-kv  nids-e-,  bni  niii.ke  the  worlds 
We  «ere  apprnarhini;,  whicli,  he?irl  with  Hsil}, 
Seem-d  full  .>f  life  eien  »hen  their  aMnosphere 
Of  li;hl  ^'aie  »a>,  and  sh  >»  M  tliein  lUKing  •haiict 
Unequal,  of  deep  valleys  and  \a^i  mo  uitains ; 
And  some  eniillin^  -parks,  and  sunie  displaying 
Enormous  liquid  plains,  a  ^d  some  beuirt 
With  luminous  bells,  and  A  atiiij;  moons,  "hicL  tcck 
Like  them  the  feaiures  of  fai.  earth  . — iusit.ad. 
All  here  seems  dark  and  dreadful. 

Lt'CIKEH. 

Dut  disUnrl. 
Thou  seekeet  to  behold  death,  and  dead  tliinga  I 

CAIN. 
I  seek  It  not ;  but  as  I  know  there  are 
Such,  and  thai  my  sire's  sin  makes  biir  and  ma. 
And  all  dial  ne  inherii,  liahl; 
To  siuh,   I  would  b.  hold  at  once  what  1 
Must  one  day  see  perforce. 

LUCIFER. 

Behold ! 
CAIN. 

T  is  darltneni 

lUCIKBR. 
And  so  it  shall  be  ever;  but  we  will 
Unfold  iu  gales! 

CAIN. 

Enormous  vapours  fU 
Apart— whitt  '<  thb  > 

LuriF  ,«k 

Enter! 

CAI.<. 

Can  I  return? 
LI'CIFER. 
Return  !  be  sure :  how  else  should  deaih  be  peopled? 
Its  present  realm  is  thin  lo  what  it  wlil  be. 
Through  thee  and  tliine. 

CAIN. 

The  clouds  slill  open  wdde 
And  wider  and  make  widening  circles  round  us« 

LUCIFER. 
Advance  i 

CAIN. 
And  thou ! 

LITIFER. 
Fear  not — without  me  tho« 
Couldst  not  have  gone  heynd  Ihy  world.    On  1  on  ' 

[They  dhopptar  thruugh  the  Ciouji^ 


SCENE  II. 

Hades, 

Enler  LnciFER  and  C*m. 

CAIN. 
How  sllont  and  how  vast  are  these  dim  worlds ! 
For  Ihey  seem  more  than  one.  and  yet  more  people 
Than  the  huge  brilliant  luminous  orbs  whidt  swaag 
So  tbtdtly  la  the  upper  air,  that  I 
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Half  drtm'd  them  ratVer  the  bright  populace 

Of^'^njeall  uiiiniugiuahte  heaven 

Th«..  things  lo  he  iiihahiied  theniselvei, 

Km  thai  on  draniiiif  near  l\w.m  1  biheld 

Their  i>welliii<:  into  palpahle  intnieiisity 

Of  matter,  wliich  seem'd  Diade  for  life  t  j  dwell  on, 

B  Uirr  than  life  itself.     Bui  here,  all  it 

80  >liaij3uy  and  io  fnll  of  t»iliKhl  that 

It  ip^alu  of  a  da}  past. 

I.UCIFKR. 

It  U  the  rea  « 
Of  death.— Wouldtl  haie  it  prei>cut2 
C\IN. 

Till  I  know 
Thaf  wliich  It  really  is,  I  cannot  answer. 
Bui  if  il  be  as  I  have  heard  my  father 
D»-al  oul  in  his  lon^  liomiiies,  't  is  a  thin^^ 
Oh  God  !   I  dare  not  think  on  't!  Cursed  be 
:  He  who  invented  life  that  leads  to  death  I 
Or  the  dnil  mass  of  life,  that  bein^  life 
Could  not  retain,  but  needs  iuui>t  foi  fcit  it— 
Eveu  for  the  inuoceut ! 

LUCIFER. 

Dost  thou  curse  thy  father  I 

CAIN. 
Cursed  he  not  me  in  gri^i>^?  u>e  my  birlh  ! 
Cursed  he  not  me  before  ni\  birth,  in  daring 
To  pluck  the  fruit  forbidden  ! 

LtJCIFER. 

Thou  say*st  well : 
The  curse  is  iHutnal  'twixt  thy  sire  and  thee— 
But  for  tliy  sons  and  brother  1 
CAIN. 

Let  Ihem  share  It 
With  me.  their  sire  and  brother.'    What  else  i« 
Beqiieath'd  to  lue  !    I  lea\«  them  my  iuheritaiice. 
Oh  ye  intennii.able  gloomy  realms 
Of  swiminii)^  shado\^s  and  enormous  shapes. 
Some  fully  shown,  some  indistinct,  and  all 
Mighty  and  melancholy — what  are  >e  } 
Live  ye,  or  have  ye  li\ed  T 

LuriFBR. 

Somewhat  of  botlw 

CAIN. 
Tben  what  is  death  < 

tPCIFER. 

What !   Hath  aot  He  who  made  jt 
Held  't  is  another  Jife  1 

CAIN. 

Till  now  He  hatli 
Said  nothing,  save  that  all  shall  die. 
LUCIFER. 

Perhape 
Br  one  day  will  unfold  that  further  secret. 

Cain. 
Happy  the  day ! 

UTCIFER. 

Yes,  hapi>y!  when  unfolded 
Thro:i^!i  aconies  uns|>eakable,  and  clogg'd 
W'itI,  aj^onies  eternal,  to  innuoierahle 
Yst  unborn  Oiyriads  of  unconscious  atonii, 
All  to  be  aniiuated  for  C^s  oil.  y  '. 

CAIN, 
What  are  these  mli^hty  phantoms  which  I  see 
Floa'iiig  around  nie  !— they  wear  not  tiw  fara 
Of  \im  iuieUifencca  i  have  srca 


Roinid  our  res  retted  and  unenter'd  Eden.. 
Nor  wear  the  fi.rm  of  man  as  I  have  view'd  If 
lit  Adajii's,  and  In  Abel's,  and  in  mine, 
Nor  in  my  sisier-bride's,  nor  in  my  children's; 
And  yet  they  haie  an  aspect,  which,  though  not 
Of  men  nor  angels,  looks  like  something  wliieh. 
If  not  the  last,  rose  higher  than  the  first, 
Haujrhty,  and  high,  and  heaiiiirul,  and  fnll 
Of  seeming  strength,  but  of  inexplicable 
Shape;  for  1  never  saw  such.    They  bear  not 
The  wing  of  seraph,  nor  the  face  of  man. 
Nor  form  of  mightiest  brute,  nor  aught  thai  ■ 
Now  breathing;  mighty  vet  and  beautiful 
As  the  most  beautiful  and  mighty  uhicb 
Live,  and  yet  so  unlike  Ihem,  tliat  1  Ma*(* 
Cau  call  them  living. 

LtJCIFER. 

Yet  they  lived 
CAIN. 

Where  t 

LUCIFER. 

WiMM 

Tbou  llrett 

CAIN. 
When  I 

LUCIFER. 

On  what  thou  callest  earth 
They  did  Inhabit. 

CAIN. 
Adam  is  the  flrtt. 
LUCIFER. 
Of  thine,  I  grant  thee — but  too  mean  to  be 
The  last  of  iliese. 

CAIN. 

And  what  are  they  • 
LDCIFER. 

That  which 
Theu  ihalt  be. 

CAIN. 
But  what  were  they  ! 
LUCIFER. 

Living,  high, 
Intelligent,  good,  great,  and  glorious  things. 
As  much  superior  unto  all  thy  sire, 
Adam,  could  e'er  have  been  in  Eden,  as 
The  sixty-thousandth  generation  shall  be. 
In  its  dull  damp  degeneracy,  to 
1  hce  and  thy  son  ; — and  how  wp«k  they  are,  judg^ 
By  thy  own  flesh. 

CAfN. 
Ah  me  !  and  did  Ihey  perish  \ 
LUCIFER. 
Yes,  from  their  earth,  as  thou  wilt  fade  from  thin*. 


CAIN. 


But  was  mine  theirs  I 


LtTCIFER. 
It  was. 
CAIN. 

But  not  as  now  : 
It  Is  too  little  and  too  lowly  to 
Sustain  such  creatures. 

LUCIFER. 

True,  it  was  more  glortoik, 

CAIN. 

And  «  bcrcren  did  it  fiUI 


CAIN 


an 


Ask  Him  who  fellt. 
CAIN, 
kutbow* 

lUCIFBR. 
By  a  most  cru'-hiiiff  and  inexorable 
DeKtruclioii  and  disorder  ofthe  elements, 
\^liicli  struck  a  uorld  to  cliaoii,  as  a  chant 
(ub-idin(  lian  ^truclt  uu'.  a  uorld  :  xucli  tilings, 
Tliou^li  rare  in  tir.ie,  are  frequent  in  eieraily.— 
Pail  on,  and  giiie  upon  tlie  pasi, 
CAIN. 

'T  b  awful 

LUCIFBR. 
tiid  true.    Behold  these  phantoms !  they  were  one* 
Material  as  thou  art. 

•AIN. 

And  must  I  be 
like  them  ? 

.LtiriFER. 
Let  Kim  nho  aiade  thfe  anawer  that. 
I  show  thee  "hat  thy  predece^sors  are. 
All!  wlial  they  unre  thuu  feelesi,  in  degree 
Infi;ri  iras  thy  petty  reelhign,  and 
Thy  pettier  portinn^orihe  immortal  part 
0(  !^i^ll  inielli?enee  and  earthly  strength. 
M  hat  ye  in  common  have  wilh  «hat  they  had 
Is  life,  and  what  ye  j/ia«  have— death :  tlic  rest 
Of  ynur  poor  %:lrjbuteti  is  cucli  as  suits 
Keptiles  engender'd  out  of  the  subsiding 
Slime  uf  a  nti|;hly  univeri^,  crushM  into 
A  st»rcel\->el  sliaied  planet,  j«opied  witli 
Thinfcs  whose  enjiymenl  was  to  be  in  blindness— 
A  Pirailise  of  Ignorance,  from  which 
KnowlPdse  was  barr'd  as  poison.     But  t)ehold 
What  these  superior  beiiiffs  are  or  were  : 
Or,  if  it  irk  thee,  turn  tlic e  bac^  and  till 
The  earth,  thy  ta^k— 1  'II  waft  thee  there  intafetr. 
CAIN. 

No:  I'll«ayhere. 

LDCIFBR. 
How  Ion;  I 
CAIN. 

For  ever !    Since 
f  must  one  day  return  here  from  tlie  earth, 
I  rather  would  remain;  I  am  ^ick  of  all 
Ihatduot  has  shown  me — let  me  dwell  in  shadowa. 

Lt'CIFER. 
It  cannot  be  :  thou  now  beholdest  as 
A  tision  that  which  is  reality. 
I  o  make  thyself  tit  for  this  dwellin);,  tho'; 
Muit  pass  through  what  the  tlungs  thou  (ee'tt  have 

pa-sd- 
1 1w  gales  of  death. 

CAIN. 

B;  what  gate  have  we  enter'd 
Even  now ! 

irCIKRR. 
By  mine  !     But,  p.ighted  to  returs 
My  »pHt  buoys  thee  up  to  breaMie  in  regions 
Hh^e  all  is  breati  less  save  thyself.     Gaze  on  ; 
fit  do  not  think  tc  dwell  here  till  thine  hour 
li  Muie. 

CAIN. 

And  these,  too,  caa  Uuy  ne'er  rcpes* 
fffawCi  naU 


LtJCIFBK 
TAeir  earth  is  gone  .or  eip* 
So  changed  by  Its  convulsion,  they  would  not 
fie  conscious  to  a  single  present  epot 
Of  Its  new  scarcely-harden'd  surface— 't  wie— 
Oh,  what  a  beautiful  world  it  u-<u! 
Cain. 

And  Is. 
It  is  not  with  tlie  earth,  though  I  must  till  it, 
I  feci  at  uar  :  but  that  I  may  not  profit 
Ity  uhat  it  hears  of  bi^autif>  I  unloiling. 
Nor  gratify  my  thousand  swelling  thought* 
Wi.h  knov\ ledge,  nor  allay  my  thousand  fears 
Of  death  and  life. 

LtTCIFBR. 
What  Ihv  wnrld  (s  thca  see'st. 
But  canst  not  compreliend  the  sliadow  of 
Tliat  which  it  was, 

CAIN. 
And  those  enormouscreatuieii 
-hantoms  inferior  in  iiitellitrence 
(Ai  least  so  seeniing)  to  the  tilings  we  have  pass% 
Resembling  snnie»faal  the  wild  hahiianU 
Of  the  deep  woods  of  earth,  the  hugesl  which 
Roar  nighily  in  the  forest,  but  ten-fild 
In  magnitude  and  terror;  taller  than 
The  cherub  guarded  walls  of  tden,  with 
Eyes  Hashing  like  the  fiery  swords  which  fence  tbea, 
And  tusks  proji'Ciiiig  like  the  trees  stripp'd  cf 
1  heir  bark  and  branches— what  were  tliey  t 

LUCIFER. 

That  wU 
The  mammoth  Is  In  thy  world  ; — but  these  lie 
By  myriads  underneath  iis  surface. 
CAIN. 

But 
None  on  ItT 

irCIFER. 
No  :  for  thy  frail  race  to  war 
U  ith  tliem  would  render  the  curse  on  it  useleil  ■ 
T  would  be  desiroy'd  so  early. 
CAIN. 

But  why  tear 
lOCIFER. 
You  have  forgotten  the  denunciatioi 
Which  drove  your  race  frnm  Eden — »  *r  with  all  thlilft 
And  deaih  to  all  things,  and  disease  to  most  ihinirs, 
And  pangs,  and  biiterness;  these  were  the  fruit» 
Of  the  forbidden  tree. 

CAIN. 

But  animals — 
Did  they  too  eat  of  it,  that  "hey  must  die ' 

LUCIFER. 
Vmr  Maker  told  ye,  Ihet/  were  made  for  yon, 
As    ou  for  him — You  would  no\  .lave  their  dooB 
Suinrior  to  ynur  own  .    Had  Adam  not 
Fallen,  all  had  stood. 

CAIN. 

Alas !  the  hopeless  wreteheat 
They  too  must  share  my  sire's  fate,  like  his  sons  ; 
Like  them,  too,  without  having  shared  the  apple ; 
Like  tlK'in,  too,  williout  the  so  dear-bnught*»ou»i«;<|«; 
It  was  a  lying  tree — for  we  hnuio  nuihing. 
At  least  it  pronmed  knowledge  at  the  fine* 
'  Of  dcatb— but  kntwUdg*  stiU ;  but  vs  bat  kuowi  wam\ 


¥v/»^' 


'd72 


BTKON'S  WORKS. 


t,t'rrFI?R. 
It  tn2y  he  di!.i!h  ;e»a»  lo  liit  highest  koowledje ; 
And  liijiie  of  ail  tUias- the  si.le  Ihl.ig  curtain," 
Ai  Ica-t'-jads  to  the  svriii  ^cilnc«.•  Uierefcire 
Th«  •!;«■■  was  true,  tliough  deadly. 


CAIN. 


These  dim  realmi 


I  tee  iben,  bif;  I  know  thim  not. 
LUCIFER. 

hfCSVM 
7T:y  hour  Is  yd  afar,  and  matter  cannot 
Ccmprflieiid  s|jrrit  «h..ll)'— but  't  is  sonitthinj 
o  kuQw  liiere  are  such  realms. 


CAIN. 


itat  there  'iras  iealh. 


VTe  knew  already 


.-rciFER. 

But  not  wliai.was  beyond  It. 
CAIN. 

Nor  know  I  now. 

Li'cirnR. 
Thou  Wiiow'st  that  there  is 
i  itate,  «nd  many  states  bevnnd  iliinc  own— 
And  this  thouknenesl  uot  this  morn, 
CAIN. 

But  all 
Scem»  dim  and  shadowy, 

■.I'CIFRB. 

Be  content ;  It  will 
Seem  clearer  to  thine  imraoriality. 

CAIN. 

And  yon  immeasurable  liquid  space 

Of  glorious  aaure  which  It oaL^  on  beyond  on, 

Which  looks  like  water,  and  which  I  should  deem 

The  river  which  Hows  out  of  Parailise 

PasI  my  own  dwelling,  but  that  it  is  bajiklesi 

And  boundless,  and  of  an  ethereal  hue — 

What  is  it  t 

LUCIFER. 

There  is  still  some  such  on  »arlh, 
Allhongh  Inferior,  and  ihy  cliildrea  shall 
Dwell  near  it — 't  is  the  phantasm  of  an  ocean. 

CAIN. 

•T  In  llfco  another  world  ;  a  liquid  sun— 
And  those  inordinate  creatures  sporting  o'ef 
Its  shining  suiface  1 

LllrjFER. 

Are  its  habitsnti, 
1  he  past  leviathans. 

CAIN. 

And  yon  immense 
Siirpent,  which  rear*  hi>.  dripping  mane  and  \-3stj 
Head  ten  times  higher  than  the  hanghiiesi  cedar 
Forth  from  the  abvss,  looking  a-  he  could  coil 
Himself  around  the  orbs  we  lately  look'd  on— 
is  he  not  of  the  kind  wiiich  bask'd  beneath 
Tbf  tree  in  Eden ! 

LUCIFER. 

Eve,  thy  mother,  best 
Can  tell  what  share  of  serpent  tempted  her, 

CAIN. 

Thin  senai  too  terrible.    No  doubt  the  other 
Had  aor«  of  beauty. 

I.trCIFUR. 

Huit  tbou  ne'er  beb«ld  Um  I 


CAIN, 


Many  of  the  wme  kii  1  fat  least  so  calJ'd), 
But  nevir  ilial  precis*  ly  which  |  crsiia<l«l 
The  fatal  fruit,  nor  even  of  tiie  same  as|jeet. 

LfCIFEK. 

Your  father  saw  him  not ! 

CAIN. 

.No ;  't  was  my  lootlMr 
Who  tempted  him— she  tempted  by  tlie  serpent 

LUCIFER. 
Good  man  !  wliene'er  thy  «ife,  or  thy  sons'  wire*. 
Tempt  tl  ee  or  them  to  aii(;bt  that  's  new  or  strange. 
Be  sure  thou  sce'st  first  who  hath  tempted  lAcui. 

CAIN, 

Thy  precept  contes  too  late  :  there  ii  no  more 
For  serpents  to  tempt  woman  to. 
LUCIFER. 

But  there 
Are  some  things  still  which  woman  may  tempt  mao  t 
And  man  tempt  woman  :— let  thy  sons  look  lo  1  ! 
My  counsel  is  a  kind  one  ;  f  )r  't  is  even 
tiven  cliieHy  at  my  own  exi  eiise:  't  is  tme, 
'V  will  not  be  follow  d,  so  there  's  little  lo.L 

CAIN. 
1  understand  not  this. 

LUCIFER. 

The  happier  thou  !^ 
The  world  and  thou  are  still  too  young  !  Thou  Ajia«4 
Thyself  most  wicked  and  unhappy  ;  is  it 
Not  so  i 

CAIN. 

For  crime  I  know  not;  but  for  pain, 
I  have  tell  much, 

II'CIFER. 

Rrsi-born  of  the  first  man  t 
Thy  present  stale  of  sin— anj  thou  an  evil. 
Of  sorrow— and  thou  sufi'ere-t.  are  both  Eden, 
In  all  its  innocence,  coni)  ared  lo  what 
T/iou  shortly  niay'st  be ;  and  that  state  a?aiu. 
In  ii^  redoubled  wretchedness,  a  paradise 
To  what  Ihy  sons'  sons'  sons,  accnmnlatin^ 
In  generations  like  lo  dust  (which  they 
In  fact  but  a<lrl  to),  sliall  endure  and  do,— 
Now  lei  us  back  to  earth  I 

CAIN. 

And  wherefore  Oldst  IN» 
Lead  me  hen  o.nly  lo  inform  me  tlus  I 

I.UriFFR, 

W»  re    laj  <  ueit  ::,r  knowledge! 
CAIN. 

Yes :  a*  bclv, 
The  lead  to  h&pplness. 

LUrio-ER. 
If  truth  be  so. 
Thou  hast  iU 

CAIN.  r 

Then  mv  father's  God  did  wek 
When  he  prohibiU:d  the  fatal  tree. 

LirciFER. 
But  iiaii  done  lietler  In  not  planting  it. 
But  i:;nfira!*ce  of  evil  doth  not  save 
From  evil ;  it  .oust  still  roi|  on  the  same, 
A  part  of  ail  .hii.gs. 

CAIN, 

Not  of  all  tUnp.    ». 
I  'II  not  believe  it— for  I  thirgt  for  (  wd. 


CAIN. 
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Atid  who  «nd  whit  dmh  not  >.  WAj  coveU  evil 
For  its  own  Ijilter sake '—A'onf— nothing!  '(  U 
The  leaven  of  a'.l  life  and  lifelessness. 

CAIN. 
Within  those  irlorinus  ^fx  which  wehehold, 
Dioarit  anil  da7z'.in;,  and  innumerable, 
Ere  "e  came  down  into  iliis  phantom  realm, 
illctnuot  come  ;  tlicv  are  too  beauiifuL, 

I.t'CiFER 
Thou  Qisl  leer  i'.cm  from  afar. 

CAIN. 

Anil  what  of  thai  1 
Di-^iance  can  but  diniinl«)i  f  lorv— they, 
Whc  1  nearer,  niui.t  be  more  ircffabie. 

I  tTIFFB. 

Aprr'  ECh  the  thlne«  of  earih  most  beautlf  _, 
And  jiidje  their  beauty  neur. 

CAIN. 

I  have  done  UiIb.— 
The  loveliest  thing  I  know  is  loveliest  nearest. 

hrcirv.K. 
Tlien  there  must  he  delusion.— What  is  that. 
Which  being  near<>^t  lo  thii  e  e-es  is  siill 
More  beautiful  than  beauteous  things  remote! 

Cain. 
My  sister  Adah.— All  the  stars  of  heaven. 
The  deep  blue  nonn  of  nehl,  lil  b\  an  orb 
Whicli  looks  a  ,.|  iril,  or  a  ^pint's  world— 
The  hues  of  milJL'hl— ihe  »un's  torgenus  coming— 
His  M-tting  indescribable,  which  fi  Is 
My  e\es  wiib  plt-a'ani  irar>  as  I  behold 
Him  sink,  and  feel  ni>   heart  fl.al  ..oftly  with  hlra 
A'nng  that  western  paradi-e  of  clouds — 
The  forest  shade— the  green  bough— the  bird's  voice— 
The  vesiM-r  bird's,  wlilch  -eenis  to  sing  of  love. 
And  nii'gle^  nith  the  song  i  f  chcruhim, 
As  the  day  closes  o\er  Eden's  walls  ; — 
All  the-e  are  nothing  to  my  eyes  and  heart. 
Like  Adah's  face  :  I  turn  from  earth  and  heaven 
To  gaze  on  it. 

I  rriFFR. 
'T  Is  frail  as  fair  mortality. 
In  the  first  dawn  and  bloom  of  young  creation. 
And  eariie-l  embraces  of  earth's  parents, 
Can  make  itsoffsi  rii.g;  still  ii  is  delusion. 

CAIN. 

You  think  so,  being  not  her  brother. 
I.t'rlFI!R- 

Mortil' 
Ml  brotherhood '»  with  those  who  have  no  chiUren. 

CAtX. 

rht ..  thou  car  St  have  no  fellowship  with  ua. 

Li*riPER. 
II  may  he  that  ihinp  own  shall  he  for  me. 
But  If  thou  dost  possess  a  beautiful 
Dei  g  bcvonil  all  beatUy  in  thine  eyes. 
Why  art  thou  wretched  '. 

CAIN. 
v^h>  dot  exist? 
<^'hy  art  thott  wretcbe'  '  why  are  all  things  fol 
Even  He  who  made  u?  .nu-t  be,  as  the  maker 
Of  things  unhajipy  !     To  projnce  de.-tructioa 
Can  surely  never  b<  the  ta-k  of  joy, 
4nd  vet  my  dre  say*  He  's  omnljiotent : 
Tbeo  wb]  \»  RvU— He  being  good  t    i  ask'd 


This  ^ue»t^.ln  of  m>  ta'her ;  and  he  uid, 

liecau-e  ihi>  e\ii  oiil>  was  the  i  aih 

To  trnod.    Strange  g<K.d.  thai  must  arise  froB  WA 

Its  deadly  opposite.     I  lately  saw 

A  iamb  stui.g  by  a  reptile  .  the  poor  sucklinj 

Lai  foaming  mi  the  earth,  beneath  the  vaiu 

And  piteous  bleating  of  its  restless  dam  : 

My  father  plurk'd  sr.nie  herbs,  and  laid  them  to 

Tl«e  wound  ;  and  ii>  dt  grees  the  hel,  lets  wretch 

Resi  ineil  its  careless  life,  ai.d  ro-e  to  draio 

The  mother's  milk,  who  o"er  it  ti emulous 

Stooil  Jicking  iu  reviving  limbs  with  joy. 

llehotd,  my  son  I  said  Adam,  how  from  evil 

Spriugs  good ! 

T  t'riFI^P.. 

What  didst  ilion  answer  * 

CAIN. 

Nothiig;  fof 
He  i»  my  father :  but  I  thought,  thai 't  were 
A  bi  Iter  portion  for  the  animal 
Neter  to  have  been  tlung  al  all,  than  to 
P.ircha-e  renewal  of  its  little  life 
With  agonies  nnniterable,  though 
Dispeli'd  by  anUdotes. 

LtTIKRn. 
But  as  thou  saidiit, 
Ol  all  beloved  things  thou  lo<e-t  her 
W'lio  shared  (by  mother's  milk,  an.l  givetb  ben 
Unto  thy  children 

CAIN. 

Most  assuredly : 
What  should  I  be  wl'Jiout  her  ? 
L"CII^F. 

W  hat  am  I  i 
CAIN. 
Dost  thou  love  nothing  ! 

t-CCIFBH. 

W  hat  dues  thy  tied  lo«a 
CAIN. 
All  things,  my  father  sats;  but  I  confeu 
I  see  it  not  in  their  allotiiirnt  here. 

LUCIFER, 
And  therefore  thou  canst  not  .-ee  if  /  love 
Or  no,  except  some  \astaud  general  purpose. 
To  wliich  particular  things  must  melt  like  suov. 

CAIN. 
Snows !  what  are  they  ! 

LfCirCR. 
Be  happier  in  not  knowlnf 
What  thy  remoter  offspring  must  encounter  : 
But  bask  beneath  llie  clinie  which  knows  no  winfcf 

CAIN. 
But  dost  thou  not  lo\e  something  like  thyself? 

tflFBR. 
And  dost  thou  love  tliyself  t 

CAIN. 

Yes,  bill  love  moTA 
What  makes  my  feelings  more  endurable. 
And  is  more  tliau  myself,  because  I  love  It 

LfCIFFR. 
Thou  lovest  it.  because  't  is  beautiful, 
As  was  the  apple  in  th>  mother's  eye  ; 
And  when  it  ceasos  to  be  so,  ihy  love 
Will  cease,  like  art  other  appetite. 
CAIN. 

r«M*  V    ■^  iteauUful  '  bow  can  that  bai 
S3 
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trCIFBR. 

Witti  dmc 

CAIN. 
Rul  Uine  ha»  i>ast,  and  liitherto 
T.T^J^  Adun  tnd  in>  motliT  Ijoih  are  fair; 
Nol  fair  like  Adah  and  tin  acrat  him— 
But  very  fair. 

U13IPPR. 

All  tl  at  must  pass  away 
.L  tfaem  ind  her. 

CAIV. 

I  'm  snrrv  fork;  biu 
Cannot  coucnive  iny  love  fnr  her  the  less, 
Ar     when  her  beauty  di-appears,  niethinkl 
H«    <!>'>  create^  all  lieauiy  will  lni><:  mart 
Tbft:  mt  in  seeing  i>eri>h  >uch  a  work. 

i.rriFRK. 
I  pit    thee  who  Iciest  what  n)ust  perish. 

CAIN. 

And  I  thee  who  Ifvest  ooihing. 
LUCIKEH. 

And  thy  brother— 
Slta  he  not  near  thy  heart ! 

C*IN. 

Why  should  he  notl 
irriFER. 
Tliy  father  loves  hln.    til— »n  does  thy  God. 

CAIN. 

And  so  do  I. 

lOriFEr. 
T  is  well  ai.d  meekly  done. 
CAIN. 
Meekly ! 

I/rrtCER. 
H?  is  the  second  born  of  flesh. 
And  is  his  mother's  (fctm'j:, 
CAIN. 

Let  him  keep 
iler  favour,  since  the  serpent  was  the  first 
To  win  It. 

tnriFER. 
And  his  father's '. 

CAIN. 

What  Is  that 
To  me!  should  I  not  love  that  wliich  all  love! 

M'CIKER. 
Ai.J  the  Jehovah— the  indulsent  Lord. 
And  bcaMienus  plai\ter  of  barr'd  Paradise- 
He,  too,  looks  smilingly  on  Abel. 
CAIN. 

I 
Sc'a  saw  I4tr    knd  I  know  not  if  Ui  smiles 

MTrlFER 

Put  idu  have  t^en  his  angels. 
CAIN. 

Rarely. 

LtlCIFER. 

But 
Sndicientlv  to  «»*  they  love  your  brother; 
Hii  sacrifices  are  act.iptable. 

CAIN. 

So  be  they  !  wherefore  S|ieak  to  me  of  this! 

LtTCIFRIt. 
Diicaiwe  Ihau  ha>t  tliought  of  this  ere  neir. 
CAIN. 

AiidiT 


I  kavt  thought,  wh>  re-::al  a  thmightthal  — (llepaum 

us  agitalfd) — Spirit ! 
i/TC  are  we  in  tliy  world  ;  s|  Chk  not  of  mint. 
I'Ikmi  ha^l  sho^Mi  nie  wonders:  thou  lia>(  -lin\%u  uielt*«» 
MisfUtv  Pre  Adauiiiev  who  wa;k'd  ihe  eanh 
Of  which  ours  is  the  wreck  :  ihnu  hast  p>iit  tel  oti 
Myriads  nf  siany  worlds,  of  which  our  own 
Is  the  dim  aud  rt-innte  cumi'anirtn,  in 
li  hiiiiy  <>r  life  :  lh"U  hast  shownrnt-  shadows 
Of  that  existence  with  the  il resided  nanic 
VMiich  my  -ire  brought  us— death;  thnu  host  mofa    J 

much — 
But  not  all :  show  me  where  Jehovahdirellg, 
In  his  especial  paradise — or  t/iirtt . 
V\  here  is  it ! 

HTCIFER. 

He*     tnd  o'er  all  space. 

CAIN. 

Buty* 
Have  some  allotted  dwelling— vail  things  ; 
Clay  ha~  its  curih,  and  other  worUN  their  tenanti ; 
All  temporary  breathing  creatures  their 
Peculiar-  eement;  and  things  which  have 
l^ng  cea-ed  to  breathe  our  breath  hava  theirs,  Ibai 

sav'st ; 
And  Ihe  Jehovah  and  thyself  have  thine — 
Ve  do  nut  dwell  togetlier  .' 

LUCIFER, 

No,  we  reign 
Together,  but  our  dwellings  are  asunder. 

CAIN. 

Would  there  were  only  one  of  ye !  perchance 

An  unity  of  |  urpose  might  make  union 

In  eiL'ments  which  seem  now  jarrM  in  storms* 

How  came  ye,  being  spirits,  wi^e  and  infinite. 

To  separaie?    Are  ye  hot  as  brethren  in 

Your  essence,  and  your  nature,  and  your  glory  I 

LtlCIFER. 
Art  thou  not  Abel's  brother! 
CAIN. 

We  are  brethren. 
And  so  we  shall  remain  ;  but,  were  it  not  so. 
Is  spirit  like  to  flesh!  can  it  fail  out! 
Infinity  with  immortality  ! 
Jarring  and  turning  space  to  misery— 
For  what ! 

LtJCIFER. 
To  reign. 

CAIN, 

Did  ye  not  tell  m*  that 
Ye  are  both  eternal ! 

LtrciFER. 
Yea 
CAIN. 

And  what  I  hare  MW^ 
Yon  blue  immensity,  is  boundless  * 
LUCIFER. 

A;. 
CAIN. 
And  cannot  yc  both  reig^n  then  !— i«  there  not 
Enough  — why  should  ye  differ  ! 
LUCIFER. 

We  tal/'.  reigb 

CAIN, 

BiU  WW  ef  you  makes  evil. 


CAIN. 


STS 


<IAIN. 

Thou!  for 
?f  lioi  r»nsl  do  a  Hi  food,  "liy  dnst  thou  uotl 

ItTIKEIl. 

Vid  why  I  ol  he  who  made  !     /  made  ye  not; 
■  fe  lie  /KJCfealures,  and  not  niiue. 

C*IN. 

Then  leave  ui 
H  ;  creatures,  as  thou  say'st  we  are,  or  iho*  me 
n  I  ilueUi'lf,  or  Ai<  duellhii;. 
LirciKER. 

1  could  show  thee 
B<  li  but  the  time  will  come  thou  »haU  iee  ona 
oi  tliijn  foi  evermore. 

CAIN. 

And  why  not  now? 
wriKRR. 
Vh\  hinian  mind  hiith  scarcely  sra^p  to  gather 
The  little  I  lia\e  >.linwn  tliee  into  calm 
Aiul  clear  ilionfrlil ;  and  i/wu  w<.id(Ui  po  on  a»plriii| 
Ti.  tlie  S'til  double  niy>leries  !  the  Uro  PrmcipUt  I 
And  •in./.v  n\  on  iliem  on  their  •secret  Ihroneil 
^  D  i-i  '  llniK  thy  anibiiiuu.  for  to  >4;e 
'■  Either  of  tliese,  Hoiild  be  for  thee  to  perish! 

CAIN, 

And  let  me  perish,  so  I  see  ihem ! 
LUCIKER. 

Th"f! 
The  s'>n  of  her  who  siiatch'd  the  apple  spaite ! 

l!ui  il would-1  only  pei'i^li,  and  not  see  them; 

'I  liai  siglil  is  fur  llie  other  «tate. 
CAIN. 

Of  death! 

LCCIKER, 
Tliat  is  the  prelude. 

CAIN. 

Then  I  dread  it  less. 
Now  that  I  Itnow  it  leads  to  •.ouielliing  d.?flrJte. 

I  tTifrn. 
And  now  I  will  convey  thee  to  thv  werld. 
Where  ih  ni  slialt  multiply  the  race  of  Adam, 
Edi,  driiili,  toil,  tremble,  lani^h,  weep,  sleep,  tod  die. 
CAIN. 
,    And  to  what  end  have  I  beheld  these  thing* 
\VSu-li  thou  hast  shmvii  nie  .' 

LfCIFPR. 

Didst  thou  not  reqiilr* 
K nowled^e .    Ai  J  have  I  not,  in  what  1  tbow'd, 
'  Taught  thee  to  Ituow  thyself! 
CAIN. 

Alas !  I  seem 
V    Nothing. 

I.tTTKirn. 
A. .J  this  -hould  he  the  human  STim 
i  orknn\!ei,'e,  in  know  mirial  nature's  uothlnpneM; 
l!i-  lueiJ..  iiiaf  -ciein'e  to  thy  ihiidceu,  and 
"'■  "til  spare  lliem  many  tjrtures. 
CAIN. 

Haus^hty  spirit ! 
Thou  s|«»y'n  it  proudly  ;  but  tliyself,  though  proud, 
HiBt  a  sutierior. 

Lur  IFER. 
No!     Bv  heaven,  which  rie 
■gUi,  Aod  Ui«  abyw   >lk<  the  tuuoKiiUty 


Of  worlds  and  life,  which  I  hold  with  h:m— N« 

I  have  a  victor— true  ;  but  no  superior. 

Homage  lie  has  fioiu  all- but  none  trom  me 

I  battle  it  as^iiusl  him,  as  I  liaided 

In  hi-.rliesi  heaveji.     Tliroui-li  all  eternity. 

And  the  unfathomable  (ju.f-  of  Hades, 

An<l  the  inrerniliiahle  reulms  of  space, 

And  the  iutinity  of  ejidle-s  a?e^, 

All,  all,  will  I  dispute!  Ai>il  wrld  by  world, 

And  star  by  star,  and  nuiicrse  by  universe. 

Shall  tremble  in  iiie  balance,  till  the  great 

ConHici  shall  cea<e,  if  ever  it  >liall  cea-e, 

Which  it  ne'er  •■hall,  Ull  lie  or  I  be  quench'd  ! 

And  whal  can  quench  our  immortality. 

Or  mutual  and  irrevocable  hate' 

He  as  a  coiupieror  will  call  the  conquer'd 

Kvil ,  but  what  vKx  \n  the  goud  He  ^ivcs! 

A'ere  I  the  Mc:or,  his  works  would  h-  deem  d 

The  onli  evil  one*.     And  yon,  \e  new 

And  scarce-born  morial*,  what  have  been  his  (Ifte 

To  you  already  in  your  liitle  world  ( 


But  few ;  and  i 


■  of  those  but  bitter. 
LUCIFEP^ 


Hack 


With  me,  then,  to  thiue  earth,  and  try  tlie  rest 
Of  his  cele-tial  boons  to  ye  and  yours. 
Evil  and  ffnr.d  are  thin(r»  in  their  own  essence. 
And  not  niaile  good  or  evil  by  the  stiver; 
But  if  he  Rives  you  good— sv  call  him  ;  if 
Evil  springs  from  him,  do  not  name  it  mine. 
Till  ye  know  better  its  true  fount ;  and  judge 
Not  by  word'',  though  of  spirits,  hut  the  fruiU 
Of  v<uir  f  xi-tence,  such  as  il  must  be. 
One  good  gift  ha-,  the  fatal  apide  given— 
Your  reason  —let  it  not  be  oversway'd 
By  tyrannous  threats  t«  force  you  into  faith 
'Gaiu>t  all  external  sense  and  inward  feeling: 
/Think  and  endure,— aud  form  an  inner  world 
.'  In  your  own  tiosom'— w  here  tlie  outw  ard  fails : 
I  So  sliall  you  nearer  he  the  spiritual 
Nature,  and  war  triumphaiil  with  your  own. 

\They  dlitfff 


ACT  III. 

SCENE  I. 

Tht  Earth  near  Eden,  as  i«  Act  t. 

Enter  CAIN  and  ADAH. 

ADAH. 


g.)V>Jfi&" 


>Ua- 


Hujh !  tread  softly,  Cain. 

CAIN. 

I  will ;  but  V 


■ore 


ADAH. 
Our  little  Enoch  sleeps  uisiu  yon  bed 
Of  leaves,  beneath  the  cypre>s. 

CAIN. 

Cypress  I  't  is 
A  gloomy  tree,  which  looks  as  if  it  uionrn'd 
O'er  what  it  slia/iows  ;  wherel'are  did.i  Uiou  chuik  I 
For  our  cluld'>  canopy  I 

ADAS. 

because  iu  bi«ucliw 
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CAtN. 
.  Ay,  the  la«l— 

And  longest;  but  n;  matter-lead  .ne  to  l.lra. 

,     "  '  ""^'>  he  apiears  !  his  little  cl.ctk.. 
In  their  ,,„rf  incarnation,  Tying  „uh 
1^  ro»e-leavcs  strew,,  bei.eaili  ihpni. 

ADAH. 

Fo»  b«,„if.„iv  parte,!  ■  No,  you  .halA'^?'  '■"'  ""' 
|kKs  l„a.,  a,  |..as,  „„t  „„„  .  ^e  „ii|  av,ake  sooc- 
lli.  hour  of  n.iu-da,  rest  is  nearly  oicr, 
But  -t  were  pity  to  distnrb  hiu,  till 
T  h  :lo»ea. 

r*iN. 
Von  ha<e  said  well  ;  I  will  contain 

nnd  -mile,  tlnn,  l,:iie,  y„un,}  inheriior 
Of  a  w.nid  ~ca^ce  less  vonng  .  ,lee|,  on.  and  .mile  ! 
Tl  Inc.  are  .l,e  ho.rs  and  da,s  «!„„  b.„l,  are  cheering 
And  i,.,.oce„t !  ,h,„.  hast  n„,  plud^'d  ihe  fruit-  , 

Thon  k,,o»M  ,,„,  „ ar,nak.d!     Mn.t  the  Uine  I 

■.-■mie  .hon  sliall  be  amerced  for  si,u  nnl<„own 

Hmch  „ere  n.„  thine  nor  „,ine  .     „„,  „„„  ,|^    „„  , 

Hi-  cl,eck>  are  reddH„i„K  ,,.,„  dH,.,,er  smiles, 

And  .hini  -?  ii,ls  are  ire.nlding  o'er  hi>  lone  j 

Lashes,  dark  a,  the  cypress  which  waves  o'er  them  :        | 

"at  open,  frnm  beneath  then,  ihe  clear  bine  ' 

Uuehs  ,-„,.  althongh  ill  si cr.     He  innst  d,=ca.»_       | 

Of  » hai '     Of  I'aradi  e  -Ay  !  dream  of  it. 

My  dlsinheriied  l,oj  !     'T  is  hut  a  dream  ; 

for  never  more  thyself,  thy  sons,  nor  fathen.  I 

sliall  walk  In  that  forbiddci.  place  of  joy  !  I 

ADAH.  j 

Dear  Cain;     Nay.  rio  not  whisper  o'er  our  wn 
Snch  n.ela-.choly  yearni„.,-s  o'er  the  pa-t  : 
"liy  will  thon  always  mo„r„  for  paradise  I 
Cau  «e  not  make  another ! 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


CAIN. 

Where  t 

ADAH. 
i.T.      .       ■  Here,  or 

WTirre'er  ihoii  wilt :  where'er  thou  art,  |  feel  not 
The  want  of  (his  so  much  rpjrrettrd  Eden. 
Have  I  not  thee,  onr  boy,  our  sire,  and  brother. 
And  Zilliih — our  sweet  sister,  and  our  Eve 
To  whom  wc  owe  so  much  be^iilp^  our  birth  ! 

Cain. 
Yes,  death,  too,  is  amongst  the  debts  we  owe  her. 

ADAH. 

Caik- .  that  prcui  spirit,  who  withdrew  thee  hence. 
Hath  siihleii'd  thine  siill  deeper.     I  had  hoped 
Tlie  promised  wonders  which  ihou  hast  heh.id. 
Visions,  thou  saj'st,  of  past  and  present  worhls 
Would  have  CiuniHised  thy  mind  into  the  calm  ' 
Of  a  conicnted  k.iowicdge  -.  hut  I  see 
Thy  u'uide  hath  doi^e  thee  evil  ;  still  I'thank  hiin, 
Aud  can  forgie  him  all,  thai  he  so  soon 
Huh  given  thee  back  to  us. 

CAIK. 

Sosoou 
ADAH. 

•_   ».  .  ,  '^  •*  scarcely 

Two  iHwfi  iincn  jr«  (teparted  I  tW9  foiv  houn 


j   To  me,  but  only  hour,  upon  the  >ao. 

I  Lars  had  roh'd  o'er  my  alisence. 
ADAH. 

Hardly  \oiir^ 
I   _,  CATN. 

I   The  mind  then  hath  capacity  of  time  z**' 

And  measuies  it  by  thai  v,|,ich  it  beholds 
,       leasiM,  or  painful,  |i,t|p  or  almighty. 
j    I  had  beheld  the  immem.rial  wmk 
I   Off'^JK^^Ix-'iow:  sU,r'dex:in=fuish'dworl4if 
I   And,  laang  on  eternity,  metliought 
I  had  bnrro.'d  more  b;.  a  fe..  drops  of  agci 
*r.ini  It,  immensity  ;  but  now  I  ft-el 
My  littleness  again.     Hell  said  the  spirit. 
Thai  I  was  nothing | 

ADAH. 

,  .       ,  Wherefore  said  he  SO  J 

Jehovah  said  not  ttrau 

CAIN. 

„..,.        , .  No  :  he  cnnlenU  Mm 

W  ith  making  iis  the  noU.lng  which  we  are • 
^"d  af.er  Hatterin?  d„st  with  glimpses  of 
l.de„  and  iiiinioitalitv.   resol\e» 
It  back  to  dust  again— for  unati 


AUAH, 


Even  for  our  vareuts*  error. 


Thoukoow'rt^ 


CAIN. 

_,        ,    ,.  "hat  is  ih»t 

I   To  us!  they  sinn'd,  then  let  tnem  die ! 

i    —.  ADAH. 

I  Thoii  htst  not  spoken  well,  nor  is  that  thought 
I   Thy  own,  but  of  .he  spirit  who  was  wiih  the!-. 
Would  /  could  die  for  them,  so  Ihey  might  liv  . 

CAIN. 

Why,  sn  say  I-provided  that  one  vicdni 
I    Might  satiate  the  insatiable  of  life, 

A,  d  Ihat  onr  little  rosy  shcper  there 
I    Might  „e>er  taste  of  death  nor  human  sorrow. 

Nor  hand  it  down  to  th.».e  «  ho  spring  from  him. 

ADAH. 

How  know  we  that  some  s.ich  atonement  one  daj 
M«y  not  reilecm  our  race  ( 

CAIN. 

_,     .  By  sacrificing 

The  harmless  for  the  guilty  (  wh.ii  atonement 
Were  there  ;  why,  ,rc  are  innorent :  what  h»v«  «• 
Done,  that  we  must  be  viciinis  f,r  adeinl 
Before  onr  birth,  or  need  have  victims  to 
Atone  for  this  mysterious,  nameiBsi^sJu- 
If  It  be  such  a  sin  to  se.k  for  knowledge  » 

ADAH. 

Alls  •  thoii  sinnest  now,  my  Tain  ;  'Jiy  woids 
Souii;!  impiuus  in  mine  ears. 

CAIN. 

Then  leave  me  | 


ADAH. 


.Vever 


Though  Ihj  God  left  thee. 

CAIN. 

Say,  V .  at  have  w«  ber«  I 


CADI. 
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no  An. 
T««  al  an,  which  oiir  broihtr  Ahrl  made 
DiinnK  iliiMc  absence,  wlu'ieupoii  lo  <iflcr 
A  sacrifice  lo  God  rtii  lliy  nituni. 

CAIN. 

And  hnw  knpw  he,  that  /  ni.uld  be  so  rearty 
Willi  llie  biiriit-nfferi.  f;^,  «liich  he  ilaily  bringf 
With  a  meek  brna,  whose  base  hiiniility 
■Shows  more  of  fear  than  worship,  a:^  a  bribe 
Vr.  the  Creator ! 

AD  MI. 

Surely,  't  Is  well  done. 

TAIN. 

One  altar  may  auffice ;  /  have  no  offerin);. 

ADAH. 

T'le  fruits  of  the  earth,  the  early,  heaiiliful 
K/ossom  and  bud,  and  bloom  of  llr>werpt,  and  frulti; 
rheueare  a  ^oodiy  offeilng  to  the  Lord, 
Given  with  a  gentle  and  a  contrite  spirit. 

TAIN. 

f  hax'e  toil'd,  and  tillM,  and  sweaten  In  the  sun 
Accortlins  to  the  curse  : — must  1  do  more 
For  what  should  I  be  icentle  '.  for  a  "ar 
With  all  the  elenienls  i-re  tliey  will  >leld 
The  bread  we  eat  ?     For  what  must  I  h#  grateful! 
For  hcini;  dust,  aid  ^rovelin?  in  the  dust, 
Till  I  return  lo  dust  '     If  I  am  nothing— 
For  nothing  shall  I  be  an  lupocrite. 
And  seem  well  plea-ed  with  pain  '     For  u hat  abould  I 
lie  contrite  '  for  my  father's  sin,  already 
£xi  iate  with  wiiat  ue  all  have  ui.der^fune. 
And  to  be  more  than  expiated  by 
The  uses  propliesied,  upon  our  seed. 
Utile  di  ems  our  young  blooming  sleepe  i,  theret 
fhe  germs  of  an  eter>.at  misery 
To  myriads  is  within  him  I  better  *t  were 
I  snaich'd  him  in  his  sleep,  and  dasb'U  him  'gains! 
The  rocks,  than  let  him  live  tn 
ADAH. 

Oh,  my  God ! 
Touch  not  the  child— my  child  !  (Ay  child !  Oh  Cain  I 

CAIN.- 

Fear  not !  for  all  the  stars,  and  all  the  power 
^^hich  sways  theui,  I  would  not  accost  yon  infaiit 
\Mtb  ruder  greeting  tlian  a  father's  kisa. 

ADAH. 

Then,  why  so  awful  in  thy  si>eecl» ! 

CAIN. 

I  said, 
•T  wore  better  that  he  ceased  tn  live,  than  give 
Life  to  so  much  of  sorrow  as  he  must 
£rd  vre,  and,  liarder  still,  bequeath  ;  but  since 
TRa  saving  jars  you,  let  us  only  say — 
'r  v«  .'re  better  that  he  never  hail  been  born 

ADAH. 

Oh,  do  net  say  so '.     Where  were  then  the  Joy«, 

"'"he  mother's  jojs  of  waiching,  nourishing. 

And  Moving  him  I   Soft !  he  awakes.     Sweet  Rnoch  ! 

Oh  Tain  I  look  on  him  ;  see  how  full  of  liiV, 
Of  strength,  ol  bhxmi,  of  bejuty,  and  of  Joy; 
How  like  lo  me — h  iw  like  to  thee,  when  gentle, 
F.ir  llitn  we  are  all  alike ;  is  't  n.it  so,  Cain  ! 
Mother,  and  sire,  and  son,  our  features  are 
Relieciid  in  each  other  ;  as  they  are 
•n   he  clear  waters,  when  the;/  are  genltt,  and 


When  thorn  w\  grille.    Love  ti\  then,  my    alDt 
And  love  ilnself  for  our  .akes,  for  we  love    »ee. 
Look  !  how  he  laughs  and  stretches  out  his  araSi 
And  opens  wide  his  blue  e'Cs  ili'on  ihine. 
To  hail  his  faiher;  while  his  little  form 
Kli  tiers  as  wi.nj'd  with  joy.     I  alk  not  of  pain  I 
1  he  chiUlless  clierubs  well  might  euvy  thee 
The  I  leisures  of  a  pan  ui;     Itless  him,  Cain! 
As  yet  he  haih  no  words  to  thairk  thee,  but 
His  heart  will,  and  thine  own  |(  o. 
CAIN. 

lileskthcc,  to}! 
If  that  a  mortal  blessing  may  avail  thee. 
To  save  thee  from  tlie  serpent's  curie  1 

ADAH, 

ItibaU. 

Surely  a  father's  blessing  may  avert 
A  rep.ile  subtlety 

TAIN. 

Of  that  I  doubt ; 
But  bless  him  ne'er  the  less. 


Thy  brother  Abel. 


ADAH. 

Our  brother  coinea> 

CAIN. 

£nffr  Abel, 


AURI.. 

Welcome,  Cain!    My  brother. 
Th    peace  of  God  be  on  thee !    . 
CAIN. 

Abel  I  hail ! 

ARRI. 

Oursisler  tells  me  that  ihou  liast  been  wandering. 
In  higli  comnMihioii  ■vith  a  spirit,  far 
lieyoiid  our  wound  range.     Wa-  he  of  those 
V\c  liave  seen  and  spoken  with,  like  to  our  lather  t 

CAIN. 
No. 

ABEI,. 

Why  then  commune  with  him  !  he  may  bg 
A  foe  to  ibe  iMost  High. 

CAIN. 
And  friend  to  man. 
Has  the  Most  High  been  so— if  so  you  term  him ! 

AnEL. 
Term  Aim  .'your  words  are  strange  to-day,  myi«rotiic^ 
My  .sister  Adah,  leave  us  for  a  wliile— 
Vi  e  mean  to  sacritice. 

ADAH. 

Farewell,  my  Cain ; 
But  first  embrace  thy  son.    May  his  soft  spirit. 
And  Abel's  pious  ministry,  recal  tliee 
To  peace  and  holiness ! 

[Exit  ADAH,  tcith  ha       ■«* 

A11KI.. 

W  here  bast  thou  beea 

CAIN. 

I  Itnow  not. 

AREL. 

Nor  what  thou  hast  seen ! 

CAIN. 

Tlie  rtea* 
The  Immortal,  the  unbounded,  the  o'nnipoteiit, 
Tlie  overpowering  mysteries  of  space — 
The  tnnumeralile  wnrlils  iliat  were  and  are— 
A  whjrlwinii  lif  sucb  overwhi  Imiiig  thingk 
32* 
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Sunn,  ni<iiin>,  and  eartha,  n|ioii  their  iiiuil-volceil  sphere* 
SiiMjinc  In  ihmider  rounil  me,  a>  have  made  me 
Cufii  fur  Qinrlal  CDiivrrse  ;  leave  me,  Abel. 

AB~I . 
riiliieeves  are  fla-hing  «iih  mmatinal  liffht— 
Thv  cheek  i,  rtn-h'd  with  an  unnatural  hue — 
Th\  wortli  ere  fraii;;hl  «iih  an  unnatural  sound— 
Wha'  ir^s  tU»  mean  I 

C\!N. 

It  laeatis 1  pray  Ihee,  leave  me. 

ARP.I  . 
Not  till  we  have  pray'd  and  ^aerificed  together. 

r*iN. 
4liel,  I  pr«y  thee,  sacriftce  alone^ 
lehova/i  lovi>«  tliee  mcU. 

*nei.. 

Both  well,  I  hopp. 

CAIN. 
But  thee  iliH  belter :  I  care  not  fur  that ; 
Thou  an  fliiiT  for  his  worship  than  I  am : 
Revere  him,  then— but  lei  It  be  alout — 
At  lea>l  without  me. 

ABKI.. 
IJrnilier,  I  should  HI 
De«erve  the  name  of  our  jcreji  fiither's  wn, 
If  as  mv  elder  I  revered  thee  not. 
And  in  ihe  wor-hip  of  oin-  (ind  eallM  not 

On  inee  in  ] me,  niiil  pleeeUr  me  ill 

Our  priesthood— 'I  U  thy  injce. 

CAIN. 

But  I  have  ne'er 
Awerted  it. 

Anni.. 
The  more  mv  ifiiif:  I  pray  tiiee 
To  do  so  now  ;  thy  solli  seeni>  .unnnunic  lu 
Some  strong  delusion  ;  it  will  eaiui  tnee. 
Cain. 

No; 
Nothin?  i-aii  calm  me  more.     Calm  !  say  (  !     Never 
tCuew  I  wli.ii  caini  «its  in  ihe  soui,  aiilmn-h 
I  liavc  >een  the  cleimiils  stili'd.     Aiy  Abei,  leave  Die! 
O!  let  me  iea\e  thee  to  thy  pious  purpoto. 

ARRI.. 
Neither ;  we  must  perform  our  task  together. 
Spuru  me  not. 

CAIN. 
If  it  must  be  so^— well,  then, 
What  shall  I  <lo  > 

ARRl,. 

Chuse  one  of  those  two  altan. 
CAIN. 
Ouse  for  me :  they  to  me  are  w>  much  turf 
Aji  stone. 

ARBL. 
Clinsc  thou ! 

CAIN. 

I  have  chosen. 
ABBL. 

'T  is  the  hijhesv 
And  suits  thee,  as  the  elder.     Now  prepare 
tUai  offerings. 

CAIN. 

Where  are  thine ! 
ABGL. 

Uphold  them  here— 
Ibe  SrsUJnfcs  oi  the  dock,  a»d  fat  thereof— 


A  (bepherd's  humbla  offering, 
CAIN. 

I  ha'e  DO  flotki 
I  am  a  tiller  of  Ihn  |;ro>in'l,  and  mu!,t 
VleM  uliai  it  yieldeih  to  my  toii— iLs  fruit 

\Hi-  eathertfrtciU, 
Behold  them  in  their  various  blooiu  ana  ripeness. 

\^'rhty  drt-ii  their  altars,  a^iU  kiudU  4  jSaKi 
ui/uu  litem. 

AflEL, 

My  brother,  as  the  elder,  nlfet  first 

Thy  player  and  tlianksgi\ini;  with  -acrlSce. 

CAIN. 

No — I  am  new  to  tliis  ;  lead  thou  the  way. 
And  1  will  fuliow-as  I  may. 

ARIil,  (kneeling'). 

(ih  God  ! 
Who  made  us,  and  uho  breathed  the  breilh  r  lift 

\^iiliinour  nostrils,  who  hutii  blessed  us, 
And  s|  aied,  des|  ile  our  lailier's  ^in,  to  make 
His  chi.dren  all  lo.i,  as  they  niiglii  have  been. 
Had  nol  ih)  jnsti.  ebeeu  so  leniier'd  with 
The  luerey  winch  t>  thy  dehirhl,  as  to 
Aectu'd  a  pa>d:n>  like  a  pamdise, 
Conn  aied  wiili  our  gieal  crimes  :— Sole  Lord  of  light 
Of  ^imd,  anil  irlnrv,  ami  eti  rniiy  ; 
Uuhnut  uIkiiii  ail  uereetil,  ami  with  whom 
Nofhintr  can  eir,  except  to  >oine  j;'iud  end 
or  thine  <nnnip<njrni  benetnle  ee— 
Insornialile,  Out  sti.l  in  be  fuihli'd- 
Accepi  Irnni  mil  tiiy  h.iiiibie  lirsi  of  she)  herd'a 
Firsi  of  Ihe  tirsi-b.nnd'.cks- ail  .itlVring, 
In  Use"  unili'ii?- as  whiii  oHeiiiiji  eiiii  be 
Ani^llI  unto  III!  e  '—bill  yel  licee|  I  il   f  ir 
'Hie  iliuiikssi\iM>,' of  liiui  who  spn  ads  it  in     ' 
Ihe  'a-i  i.f  ihy  h  gli  lieaen,  bo»ii,((  his  own 
E>en  to  Ihe  dust,  of  wliicn  he  is,  in  ronnur 
'    Uf  ibee,  and  uf  ihj  name,  for  evermore! 

I  CAIN  ittotiding  erect  during  thU  speeehy* 

]   Spirit!  wlmle'er  or  wh'isoe'er  Ihni  art, 

I   Omiii|Hilent.  it  may  be— ami,  if  stood, 

I   ."shown  in  the  exeiii|.lioii  of  thy  rleeiU  from  evil; 
Jehovah  upon  earth  I  and  Gnd  in  lieaieu  ! 
A  d  It  may  be  with  other  names,  hi  cause 

I   Thine  ailribiites  seem  nianv,  as  th>  wmks: 
If  thoH  must  be  propitiated  wi.h  pi*a\er', 

I   Take  Ihcini     If  thou  uinsi  be  induced  with  alltra. 
And  snfien'd  wiih  a  -acrifice,  receive  Ihem  ! 
Two  beings  here  eicci  tliciii  nnm  iln-e. 
If  thou  Invest  lilnt.d.ilie  sheplienl's  slirii.e,wli!ch  smckai 
On  my  right  hand,  liatli  shed  it  fir  tliy  senice. 
In  the  first  of  Ins  rtocli,  wie.se  limbs  now  reek 
In  sangninarv  iiicen-e  to  ihy  skies; 
Or  if  the  sweei  and  blmmini;  iVniis  of  ea'th. 
And  niiiiler  season-,  which  ilie  unstain'd  turf 
I  spread  ilieni  on  nnw  ofi'ers  in  the  fa  e 
Of  the  biiiail  sun  wliirh  lii  en'd  iliem,  may  toMi 
Gnnd  to  thee,  ui»sniiicli  a-  ihe>  ha  e  not 
Surter'd  in  limb  or  life,  and  railier  form 
A  saiiii  le  of  Ihv  «ork.,  than  siip|.llcatinn 
To  look  on  ours!     If  a  sliri  t  with.. ma  victim. 
And  aitir  without  g"re,  mav  vtin  Iby  favour, 
b.nk  on  il !  and  fir  liiui  who  dresseih  it. 
He  is— such  as  thou  mailesc  liiiii ;   and  seeks  noUdlg 
Which  must  he  won  hy  kiieelii.s  ■    'Hie  's  eul, 
Sirihti  lum  1  thou  art  omidpulent,  and  may'st,— 
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for  «ha!  cull  lit  "in  i«ie  '.  If  li«  U:  good, 
•  i'>l,c  li.iii.  or  -I  arc  liini,  a^  llioii  will!  (.iiicc  all 
iU^>^  M|.iiii  ilii  c  ;  a  .<J  iT'oil  a»(l  I'Vil  Mtcm 
1.1  have  i.o  povM'i'  llienisclies,  savi-  in  lliy  will ; 
Aiiit  wliullitr  ihat  he  Kiiod  or  ill  I  know  not. 
Not  U'Mig  oniiiii'iu  nt,  or  lit  to  jmliie 
r'Fiipcjiti.ct*.  but  tiitrc'iv  I'o  iMtdiire 
:1m  oiiuriai^,  wlilcli  ihii»  rsr  I  liavi-  endured. 
i  I'l'lir  Jire  up<m  the  iiUai  u/  AiiCL  kindles  inlo  a 

cotumii  oj  Ihr  hughl.tl  Jtame,  and  uicendt  to 
heaven  ;  teliite  a  uliiiiwinJ  throws  down  the 
illar  of  Cain,  and  scatters  l/.t  /ruitt  abroam 
Ufon  the  earth. 

KPFA.  (.kneeling). 
<Mi,  brother,  pr«y  I  Jehoiah  's  wroth  with  iheel 

CAIN. 

Why  lo ; 

AREL. 
Thy  fruits  arc  scatttr'd  on  the  earth. 

CAIN. 

From  rarlh  they  eanie,  to  earth  let  them  return; 
fhcir  'eril  «ill  0. ar  fre-h  fruit  thrrc  ere  the  tunimcr: 
Thy  burnt  tlisli-olfLrirg  i>ro6ii<jrh  better;  see 
How  hea>eii  liek>  up  the  Hauiee,  when  thick  with  blood. 

AKEI. 

rhink  not  upon  mv  offering's  aeccptance, 
Cm  make  another  of  tiiiue  owu  bcfort 
it  i>  tuu  late. 

CAIN. 

I  will  build  no  more  altan. 
Nor  suffer  any. — 

ABFI,  (.rising). 
Cain  !  m  hat  meanest  thou ! 

CAIN. 

To  ca«»  down  yon  vile  flaU'rer  of  the  clouda, 
Tl^e  sni.'kv  harbiiij^er  .>f  th>  ilull  prayer — 
Thine  aliar.  with  itx  blo'd  ..f  lambs  and  kida, 
VVliich  fed  on  milk,  to  he  desiroy'il  in  blood. 

4BF.I.  («/7"'«»f  him). 
Tlxiu  (halt  not :— add  mil  iin|<ious  works  to  tmplou* 
V^nrd4  :  let  thai  altar  siaiid — 't  is  hullow'd  now 
By  the  immortal  piea«ure  of  Jehovah 
111  bi>  acceptance  of  tlie  viclinis. 
CAIN. 

His! 
His  pteasvre!  what  wa«  his  high  pleasure  In 
Tlie  fumes  of  scoreiiini;  Hesb  and  >>U)okin|(  blood. 
To  tlie  pain  of  the  bleating  mothers,  which 
l.till  yearn  for  their  deail  offspring !  or  the  pangt 
Of  tJie  sad  ignoran)  viotiius  underneath 
Thy  pious  Uuife  '.  Give  way  !  this  blnndy  record 
Shall  not  stand  iu  the  sun,  to  shame  creation ) 

ARRI,. 

Brother,  give  back  f  thou  shall  not  toncn  my  altar 
VMih  vinU'iic*:  tf  that  thou  will  a<lopt  it. 
To  try  iimthc.*  aacriflee,  't  is  thjie. 

CAIN. 
Anather  sarrtTce !  Give  way,  or  else 
liiat  raciifiec  iiav  be-.— — 

ABRL. 
W  hat  meanest  thou 


Give  way!  ihy  God  loves  blood  ' — tlien  look  to  It:— 
ttve  wav.  ere  be  hath  murti 


In  hh  %m\  name, 
I  stand  between  thee  and  tlie  bbrine  which  iialb 
Had  liis  acceptance. 

CAIN. 
If  thou  lov'st  thvuclf, 
Stand  hack  till  I  have  strewM  lliis  turf  along 

IU  native  soil : — else 

ABEL  (oppoflng  htm). 

I  I'ire  God  far  more 
Than  hfe. 
CAIN  (strihing  him  vilh  a  brand,  on  lMltfKf.Uti 
uhich  he  snatches  I'rum  the  allar). 
Then  take  thy  life  unto  thy  Gud, 
Since  Ue  loves  lives. 

iliBL  (falU). 

What  hast  thou  done,  my  brotb4.ft 

CAIN. 

Drother ! 

AREL. 
Oh,  God  !  receive  thy  servant,  ana 
Forgive  his  slaver,  for  he  knew  not  what 
He  did.— Cain,  give  me— give  me  tliy  hand  ;  and  tc!i 

hour  Zillah 

CAIN  (.after  a  momenl't  tluprfaelion'). 

My  hand !  'I  is  all  red,  and  with— 
What' 

[A  long  pause.— Looking  shnily  rouni. 
Where  am  I  '  alone  !  W  here  's  Aliel !  wtere 
Cain '  Can  it  be  that  I  am  lie  '  My  brother. 
Awake  :  — ivhv  lirst  thou  so  rni  the  green  earthl 
•Tis  not  tlH'luMirof  slunil)er:-wliy  so  pale  ( 

What  iia>i  thou  ; thou  uert  full  of  life  lids  morn! 

Abel '  I  prav  li.ee,  luork  me  not '  I  Kmoie 

loo  flircely,   but  not  fatally.     Ah,  why 

Woulilsl  thou  oppose  me  !  This  is  mockery; 

A  11.  only  done  to  daunt  ine  :— 'I  was  a  blow— 

And  hnt  a  blow.    Stir— stir- nav,  only  stir! 

Why,  4o— thai 's  well !— thou  brealh'st !  brettlie  upon 

nte! 
Oh,  God !  Oh,  God ! 

AUEL  (very  faintly'). 

M'hat  'i  he  who  tpealu  of  Gou  I 

CAIN. 

Thy  murderer. 

AREt. 
Tlien  may  God  forgive  him  !  Cain, 
Comfort  poor  Zillah ;— she  has  but  one  brolher 
Now.  [ABBL  (litm 

CAIN. 

And  I  none  I  Who  makes  me  hrotherliaa' 
His  eyes  are  open .  then  he  is  not  dead  ' 
Death  1^  like  shep  ;  and  sleep  shuts  down  nur  llda. 
His  dps,  ton,  are  apart :  wliy  then  he  Liealhei  .' 
And  yet  I  feel  it  U'lt.     Hi>  heart !  his  heart ! 

Let  me  -rr.  doth  it  beat  '— mrihinks No!    no. 

I'iils  is  a  virion,  eUe  I  am  bi-conie 

The  native  of  another  anil  worse  world. 

The  earth  swini^  round  me:vvhal  is  ihis>*t  liwel| 

[Pul.^  his  hand  to  his  brow,  anil  then  looks  Ol  Itk 
And  yet  there  are  no  dews  I  ' T  is  bl'.od— my  bloods 
My  brother's  and  my  own  ;  and  shed  hy  me  1 
Then  wtiai  have  1  furtlier  to  do  with  life. 
Since  I  haie  taken  life  from  my  own  flei*? 
But  he  can  not  be  <l.ad  !— Is  silence  dialk  • 
Mo(  be  will  wake  :  then  lei  lue  watcU  by  hiok 
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BTUON'S  WORKS. 


«4lc  cai  not  1)9  80  sllghi,  as  tn  lie  (lucnnh'd 
Tlui»  c|iiickiy  :— lie  lia.li  -ii.'kcii  In  nie  Mucc — 
rt'luUr-Lall  I'siiy  II)  limi  — M>  l.niilic-r:— No  ; 
lie  "ill  ii'ii  aii>«LT  to  liiiii  luniH  ,  fur  hrethren 
Siniie  iiiit  tai'ii  iiilier.     Vrt—  el— -piak  to  nic. 
Oh  !  for  ;i  «onl  niorf  of  tl:ai  se  ilt<  vmce, 
riiat  1  mi)  Unit  In  hear  ni\  t,\vii  aijaiii ! 

Enter  Zillah. 
ZIl.I.AH. 
I  linarv  a  hravy  s'hiikI  :  what  cm  it  be  ! 
T  is  (  aiM  ;  and  waichmsr  by  my  hnsliand.    What 
JJ.wi  thou  there,  ihoiIum  !  Uoth  he  sleep »  Oh  !  heaven. 
♦'hat  means  tlii-  |iale.iess,  ai.d  yon  stream  I— No !  no. 
It  is  not  blood     for  »ho  would  ^iied  his  blood  ! 
Abel:  »hat  's  tliis  !— who  hath  done  iliii^ !     He  moves 

noi; 
He  breathes  not :  and  his  hai  d-  drop  down  from  mine 
With  smny  lifeles^ness !  Ah  !  cruel  Cain  ! 
Why  camest  rhon  n^t  in  time  to  sa>e  him  from 
Thi'  vioiiiice  !  Whatever  hath  a-ssail'd  him, 
Thoi  werl  tlie  sironger,  and  should'sl  have  stepp'd  in 
Ileiween  him  and  a;?  cssinn!  Kaiher!— E^e  ! — 
Adali!— come  hilher!  Dealli  is  in  the  world  ! 

[Ejiit  ZlLHH,  calling  on  her  yarents,  ^. 

CAIN  (.sohu). 
And  who  hath  bronirht  him  there'— I— who  abhor 
Tfte  name  ol  aea:h  so  ueepij,   ih.<t  ihc  thought 
Enipoison'd  all  niy  life,  before  1  knew 
His  aspeci— I  ha^e  led  liim  here,  and  given 
My  brother  to  his  cold  ai.d  siill  ec>>>,  uk, 
As  if  he  would  not  have  asseried  his 
Inexorable  claim  without  m\  aid. 
I  am  av^akr  at  la-t— a  dreary  dream 
Had  madden'd  me  :— but  he  shall  ne'er  awake  ! 

Enter  Adam,  Eve,  Adah,  and  Zillah. 

ADtU. 
K  tolce  of  woe  from  Zillah  brings  mc  here.— 
Wliat  do  I  see  '— T  is  true  1—  My  son  !— my  son  ! 
Woman,  behold  the  seriumt's  work,  and  thine  ! 

[To  Eve. 

EVB. 
Oh!  speak  not  of  it  now:  the  serpent's  fangs 
Are  in  my  heart.     My  best  beloved,  Abel! 
Jehovah  •  tills  is  punishment  beyond 
A  mother's  sin,  to  talie  him  from  me  I 

ADAM. 

WTic 
Or  what  hath  done  this  deed '.    Speak,  Cain,  since  thou 
Wert  I  rescTit :  wa«  it  some  more  ho-tile  an^cel. 
Who  walks  not  with  Jehovah  '.  or  some  wild 
Brnle  of  tlie  lorostl 

EVE. 

Ah  !  a  IMd  light 
B'eaks  through,  as  from  a  thnniler-clonil  I  yon  brand, 
Mas^v  and  bloody  !  snatth'd  from  olf  lite  altar, 
And  lilicli  wiib  smoke,  ami  red  with — 
ADAM. 

Speak,  ID}  SOE  - 
Rpeak,  and  a>;snre  us,  wretched  as  we  arc. 
That  HC  art  not  more  miserable  still. 

ADVH. 

Ijieak,  Cain  t  and  say  it  was  not  thou  t 
BTK. 

Jkvifc 


I  see  it  now— he  han^s  his  Ruilty  head. 
And  rovers  his  ferocious  eye  with  liaiuU 
Incarnadine. 

ADAH. 

Mother,  thou  dost  him  wrongs- 
Cain  !  cltiw  thee  from  this  horrible  icciisal, 
vVliich  grief  wrings  from  our  parenL 

EVE. 

HetT,  ItufTik ' 
May  Ihc  eternal  serpent's  curse  be  on  him  1 
For  he  was  fitter  for  his  seed  than  oun. 
May  all  ids  days  be  desolate  !  May^^ 

ADAH. 

Hold! 
Curse  him  not,  mother,  for  he  Is  thy  son- 
Curse  Idni  not,  mother,  for  he  Is  my  brother. 
And  iny  betrothed. 
,  EVE. 

He  hatli  left  thee  no  brother"— 
Zillah  no  husband— nic  no  son  .^-for  this 
I  cur-c  him  from  my  sight  for  evermore  ! 
All  bonds  I  break  between  us,  as  he  broke 
That  of  his  nature,  in  yon— Oh  death  !  death! 
Why  iliclst  thou  not  lake  me,  who  hrst  incurr'd  tV«f 
V^  by  dost  thou  not  so  now  t 

ADAM. 

Etc  !  let  nol  this, 
'lliy  natural  gnc.,  lean.  lo  impiciv  . 
A  heavy  doom  was  long  fiirespoken  to  uj; 
And  now  that  i(  begins,  let  it  be  borne 
It  such  son  as  ni  «y  show  i  ■■'  <-'d,  that  we 
Are  faithful  sen  ants  to  his  holy  will. 

RVE  ( ijointinti  to  Cuin). 
His  fi-ill  /  the  will  of  yon  inearnate  spirit 
Of  death,  whom  I  h'  e  hroiiglu  upon  the  earth 
To  strew  it  with  the  de.id.     May  ail  the  curse* 
Of  lie  11  0  1  h'l?  '  <  ml  i«   agonies 
Diiie  him  forth,  o'er  the  winh-rness,  like  u». 
From  Kilen,  iiil  hu.  cl.il  lien  do  bv  him 
As  he  did  by  l.is  hrothir  I  May  the  swords 
And  wings  of  tiery  clienibiin  pursue  him 
Bv  dav  and  night — snakes  spring  np  in  his  iiath— 
Earth's  fruits  be  a-hes  in  his  mouth— the  leave* 
On  which  he  lays  his  head  to  sleep  he  strew'd 
With  scorpions!  May  his  dream- be  of  his  victim  I 
His  waking  a  continual  dread  of  death  ! 
May  the  clear  rivers  turn  to  blood  a-  he 
Stoops  down  to  stain  them  with  his  raging  lip! 
May  every  element  shun  or  change  to  hint ! 
May  he  live  in  the  pangs  which  others  die  witk! 
And  death  itself  wax  something  worse  than  deatll 
To  Iriin  who  first  acquainted  him  with  man  ! 
Hence,  fratricide !  henriforth  that  word  is  Cain, 
Through  all  the  coming  myriatls  of  inankinii. 
Who  shall  abhor  thee,  though  thon  werl  I'leir  sine  ' 
May  the  grass  wither  from  thy  feet !  the  woods 
Deny  tliee  shelter  !  earth  a  home  '  the  dust 
A  grave !  tlie  sun  his  light !  and  heaven  her  God  . 

L£xi<  EVB. 
ADAM. 
Clin  !  get  thee  forth  :  we  dwell  no  more  together. 
Dep.\rt!  and  leave  the  dead  to  me — I  am 
Henceforth  alomr— we  never  must  meet  inor*, 

ADAH. 

Oh,  part  not  with  him  thus,  my  fatlier :  do  oot 
Add  thy  deep  curse  tu  Eve's  iiiwu  liia  bead 


KI 


cnrne  tilM  nnt :  hU  sjiirit  I'C  bis  cunc 
*^omL*i  /il  'ill ! 

7!i  I  *n. 
I  rau6l  watch  my  husband's  corse* 

•  AI>\M. 

rt'c  wlU  rMurn  »tui".  wlioii  lie  Is  gone 
Who  i,«ib  pr.nlili d  r.r  u»  Uii^  dnail  nffire. 
Cniui,  ZilUh! 

Ill  I  All. 
Ypt  one  kiss  on  yon  palp  flay, 
And  ihose  lips  once  so  uann — my  heart  I  my  heart . 

[Exeitnl  Adam  and  ZiLLAH  mtpiiig, 
ADAH. 
Cain  '  th'ii  h:i<t  heard,  we  must  ^o  forth.     I  atn  read^. 
So  .hall  our  fhiUrcii  be.     I  will  bear  Enoch, 
And  \oii  his  'isier.     Ere  the  sun  declines 
Let  lis  depart,  nor  walk  Ilic  wiiderncss 
Under  the  olonil  of  iiijjht.— Nay,  speak  to  mp, 


To  I 


-thin 


Why,  all  have  left  thee. 

CAIN. 

And  whcref  ire  Unyerest  Ihou  •  Dost  thou  Dot  fea' 
To  dwell  wlUi  one  win.  hath  done  this ! 

Al>Alf. 

I  rev 

Nothing:  except  to  lea^r  thee,  mi.ch  is  I 

Shrink  fioni  the  deeil  which  leaves  thee  hrolherless, 

I  nni't  not  speak  "f  Jiii— ii  i>  between  itfM 

And  ibcffictt  Ooil. 

A  yviccfriim  within  exclaiim, 
Cain!  Ciiie. ! 

ADAH. 

Krar'st  thou  Ihit  voice ' 
The  Voice  within. 
Clin!  Clin! 

AI>«H. 
It  soundeth  like  an  angel's  tone. 
Enter  the  ^sr,EL  of  tht  Lord. 
Where  Is  thy  brother  Abel ! 

CAIN. 

Am  I  then 
Hv  brotlie-'s  lieeper! 

ANnRI.. 

Cam  !  «liat  hast  thou  done' 
Tlie  voice  of  thy  slain  brother's  lilood  cries  out. 
Even  from  llie  »round,  unto  the  Lord  ' — Now  art  thon 
Cm  id  from  ilie  earth,  «hieh  open'd  late  her  month 
To  driik  ihy  brother'^  blood  from  thy  raxh  hand. 
Henci.'orth,  when  tliou  shall  till  the  Krnnnd,  it  shall 
not 
I  Yield  thee  her  strenslh  ;  a  fn3;iti-c  shall  thon 
lie  fiori  this  day,  and  va^ahoml  on  earth  ! 

a:»ah. 

This  pnnisl»ment  Ls  more  ihun  he  can  bear. 

Biln.l.l,  thou  ilrivcst  him  from  tlie  face  of  earth. 

And  from  tlie  face  of  (J„d  sha^l  he  lie  hid. 

A  ingitire  ami  la^liuuil  on  earth, 

^  vMll  cnne  to  pa^s,  that  wlnuo  findetli  him 

Bliall  slay  Uiin. 

'■AIN. 
Would  they  c.nild  I  but  who  are  they 
[Jiall  slay  me?  v\he«"  arc  these  on  the  lone  earth 
Aa  vet  iinpeoiile*  ? 


AVOFI,. 

Thou  hast  slain  thy  hri.thuTi 
And  who  shall  warrant  ther  against  thysoa  ' 

ADAH. 

Anpe!  of  lifht !  be  merciful,  nor  say 
That  this  poor  aching  breast  now  nonrlshei 
A  murderer  in  my  boy,  and  of  bis  father. 

AN(1I!I  . 
Then  he  would  hut  he  what  his  father  is. 
Dul  not  the  milk  of  Eve  i^ive  nutriment 
To  him  ihou  now  seeM  «r  l;ei.nielliM  with  ,l)on>1 
The  fratiicide  nilEht  well  eiii,'eiMlcr  patricidesr*' 
lliil  it  .hall  noi  be  sf — the  Lord  Iliv  God 
And  ml.ie  commauileth  me  to  set  his  sea. 
Oil  (ail.  so  Ilia;  h<-  may  iro  forth  in  s.ifct;. 
Who  slayetli  Cain,  a  sevenf  dd  lenjeaiice  sliat 
Be  talien  on  hi>  head.    Come  hither  ! 

CAIN. 

What 
Wouldst  thou  with  me  ! 

AKREI.. 

To  mark  upon  thy  bio» 
Exemption  from  «uch  dei  ds  as  thuu  hast  doiw 

Cain. 
No,  let  medic! 

ANOBU 
It  tniisi  nol  he. 
[The  ANOHL  sell  the  mark  on  CAlN't  iftm, 
CAIN. 

It  burnt 
My  brow,  but  noiisht  to  that  which  Is  within  it. 
ti  there  uiore  T  lei  me  meet  it  as  I  may. 

ANOUI,. 

Siern  bust  ihon  been  and  sinhhorn  from  the  womb^ 
.'.»  the  ijroiiiiil  thou  must  henceforth  till ;  but  lie 
Tbou  slew'si  '«as  gentle  as  the  floclu,  be  leiidcd 

CAIN. 

After  the  fall  too  soon  was  I  begotten  ; 

Ere  yet  my  niotliei's  mi.d  suh.ideil  from 

The  seriient,  and  my  siie  sill!  nioum'd  for  Edeu. 

That  which  I  am,  I  ain  ;  I  did  not  seek 

E..r  life,  nor  did  I  make  my.elf ;  but  could  I 

VMih  my  own  death  redieui  him  from  the  dusl— 

And  why  not  so  *  lei  him  return  lu  day, 

And  I  lie  gliasily  !  so  shall  he  rest<ired 

lit  God  the  life  to  him  he  loved  ;  and  taliCD 

Fioni  me  a  being  1  ne'er  lo\ed  to  bear. 

ANGEL. 
Who  shall  heal  murder  !  wiiat  is  done  Is  done. 
Go  fonh  :  fulfil  thy  days!  anil  he  Ihy  deeds 
Unlike  the  last !  [The  AKGEI-  ditapynwu 

ADAH. 

He  's  gone,  let  its  go  forth  ■ 
I  Iicar  our  little  Enoch  cry  withui 
Our  bower. 

CAIN. 
AY  '.  little  knows  ho  what  he  wef  (w  for  I 
And  I  rvho  have  shed  blor.l  cannot  slieil  tears! 
Hut  ihe  four  rivers  •  would  not  cleanse  my  souU 
ThIiiK'st  thon  my  buy  uill  bear  to  lo<ik  uii  uie* 

,'.PAH. 

If  I  thought  that  he  •vnnld  not,  I  would — 

*  Tbf  *  fuiir  rivem  '  whicb  flowed  ntnnd  £,Ua.  mA  cast* 
queotly  Ihe  oaij  waters  with  wliidi  Ciuji  wu  ■c^iuUt«A  i^M 
tlie  MirU.  t 


va 


nVRONS  TVORKS. 


CATN  (int'frrvptinf  A«r% 


No, 


No  more  of  threats :  «c  have  hail  too  m*ny  of  them  : 
Go  to  our  cbildien  ;  I  will  follow  ihi:i!. 

kUAII. 

I  nill  ii'it  kavi'  thee  Inncly  with  the  dead ; 
Let  ns  Jepart  ingelher. 

CAIN. 

Oil  :  thou  detd 
And  e^t-riR^tinjf  witnf.'8!i !  whose  ull^illk^^s' 
H  noil  ill  kens  eai  ih  and  lic:iien  :  wlial  thou  n(yw  art, 
I  !<ijn\v  tioi !  but  if/Aun  we  'st  wliai  /  am, 
I  lli'nk  thou  »ill  forgie  him,  whom  hi<  Gml 
•  an  neVr  forgive,  nor  his  own  soul,— Farewell ! 
I  nr;>t  not,  dare  not,  tmich  what  I  ha^e  made  thee. 
i,  who  sp  ing  fnini  the  ^ame  womb  wiih  thee,  draiu'd 
Tlie  same  breast,  clas|M  iliec  of.eo  to  my  own, 
III  fondness  brotherly  and  boyish,  I 
Can  never  meet  thee  more,  nor  even  dare 
To  do  thai  for  ihee,  which  ihoii  blioiildst  have  done 
i-or  me — compose  thy  limbs  into  tlieir  urave — 
Tli4-  first  grave  yi  t  duf  for  mortality. 
But  who  haili  dng  thai  grave  !  Oh,  earth  :  Oh,  earth  ! 
For  all  ihf  fniiK  ihou  hast  render'd  to  nie,  I 
Gi^e  thee  hack  tills.— Now  for  the  wilderiie«!i. 

[ADAH  ttoups  down  and  Aisses  the  body  o/Abbl. 


AI>AH. 

A  dreary,  and  an  early  doom   my  brother, 

Has  been  thy  lot .'  Of  all  who  mourn  for  Ihee, 

I  alone  must  not  weep.     My  ortiee  it 

Keiicefoi  h  to  dry  up  tears,  awd  not  to  shed  lbeai| 

But  \ei,  of  all  who  ramirii,  none  mourn  like  mr. 

Not  only  for  thyself,  but  him  "ho  slew  thee. 

Now,  Cain  '.  I  will  divide  thy  burde  i  with  ilire. 

CAtN. 
Eastward  from  Eden  will  \ie  take  our  way ! 
'  r  Is  the  most  desolate,  and  suits  my  steps. 

ADAtl. 

Lead  !  thou  shall  be  my  guide,  and  may  our  God 
Be  thine!  Now  let  us  carry  dnU  our  cbildien. 

CAIN. 

And  he  who  lieth  there  was  cliildlcss, 

I  have  dried  the  foiiniain  of  a  gentle  race. 

Which  night  have  graced  his  ncent  marriage  lorrh. 

Aid  might  have  temperM  this  stern  bhiod  of  mine. 

Uniting  with  our  children  Abel's  offspring  ! 

O  Abel  I 

ADAH. 
Peace  be  with  him  ! 
CAIN. 

But  with  me.'— 

fExemtl 


»«■«»■  ■«»»■«■»«»«»«»  >»»«-»»r< >» s »«» test »«>»»■««« c«t»r»rK «<^»«— ««>■>♦  iiiui  l>ti  «i»«»> 

Eater ncr,  or  tfit  Sniimtance; 

A  TRAGEDY, 


TO  THE   ILLUSTRIOUS   GOETHE, 

BT    ONE    OF    BIS    HUMBLEST  ADMIRERS, 
THIS  TRAGEDY  IS  DEDICATED. 


PREF.4CE 


Thb  followlnp  drama  U  taUen  enrtrely  from  the 
*•  Orrmnn's  Tale^  KmiWer,^'  puhli-lie.J  man>  yrars 
%^itu\  LeeU  f-intfrhury  Ttites  i  **  written  (I  bt  lieve) 
by  two  ^tisirri,  of  whom  one  fiirnisnH  only  this  story 
and  ati  iltier,  ti<)ih  of  wliicli  are  coHMdertd  »ii)ierior  to 
Ih?  rei.iaindcr  of  the  CMllfclioa.  1  have  adopted  Ihe 
^li.ii<iciers,  pl.tit,  and  even  the  lan^iiairi:,  of  niau\  |jart« 
of  lhi>  story.  Sotiie  of  the  characterii  aie  modifled  or 
tllerfd,  a  few  of  the  names  changed,  and  one  charac- 
Itr  ( tda  of  .SiraU'iiheini)  added  by  myiiielf :  hut  in  the 
rest  the  ori{;inal  is  chieHy  followed.  When  I  ua« 
yoMn^tab'Mit  foiirieen,  I  think)  I  first  read  thi!;  tale, 
which  made  a  it^rp  inipreiisioii  upon  me  :  and  may,  in- 
deiil.  be  said  in  contain  the  ^enn  of  much  that  I  have 
•hire  written.  I  am  nut  iture  thai  it  ever  wa!>  very  po- 
pular;  or  at  an  r  rate  itn  )>>pnlaiity  has  since  been 
rctlp<ed  by  that  of  other  great  v^Titers  in  (he  (^ame  <le- 
parniienu  But  I  h:ive  i;enerally  found  that  tho-^e  v^ho 
Sail  rea«l  U^asfmd  uith  me  in  their  entintare  r>(  the 
rfa^lw  power  of  mind  and  conception  which  it  deT« 


lops.  I  should  also  «dd  roncrptton^  rather  tliftn  cue 
culion  ;  for  tlie  story  nii^ht,  perhaiM*,  ha^e  bfen  mort 
developed  witii  greater  a'lvantai^e.  Amongst  those 
whose  opinions  aii^ieed  with  mine  upon  thi»;  story,  1 
could  mention  Annie  very  high  nanieh  ;  bnl  it  is  not 
necesaary,  nor  indeed  of  any  usp  ;  for  ever  one  must 
jiidg-e  according  to  their  own  feeiinjfs,  I  mtreiy  refoT 
the  reader  to  the  ori>rinal  $^tory,  that  he  may  s^c  to 
what  extent  I  have  borrowed  from  it;  and  am  not  un- 
willing that  he  s4ioiild  find  much  greater  plea'^ure  II 
p«i  UKin^  it  than  (he  drama  which  is  founded  jpon  U 
contents. 

1  hail  het^un  a  drama  upon  this  tale  so  far  Kaek  m 
I8IS  (u,e  tirt*t  I  ever  atiemfited,  except  one  at  ^irltca 
yeirs  old,  called  **  Vlrir  tinti  tlvinof"  whicn  I  had 
sense  enouifh  to  burn),  aid  Itad  ixarlv  completed  an 
a«  t,  when  I  was  interru|itrd  by  circunifitauccR.  1  lit 
ti  somewhere  amoniC«t  mv  paper?,  in  Kngland  ;  but  at 
It  has  n*tt  been  found,  I  have  re-writtep  the  first,  aud 
added  the  snb>>e<juetit  acts. 

The  whttte  is  neither  Intended,  DOf  'n  Sty  akap* 
adapted,  for  thp  siagt;^ 


z:s 


DRAJIATIS   PERSONiE. 


MEN. 
Wernbr.  Henrick. 

Ill  «!<■.  ■     El(ir. 

Stiui.eN'Heim.  AiMheim. 

IDGKSTEIN.  MRf^TER. 

Gahou  Ruiiom-h 

Fritz.  Luuw  iq. 

WOMEN. 
JosnrriNE. 

lUA  SlRALENHEIM. 


|«m^— partly  nn  the  frnnller  of  Silesia,  and  ;  arti;  In 

Sicjfeiidnrf Cat;e,  upar  I'rafue. 

Time — the  cl">e  -  f  the  thirty  yearn'  war. 


WERNER. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE    I. 

7*'  Hall  of  a  dfcayfd  Palncf  near  u  smaU  Toirn  (m  the 
n»rlhern  Franliei  of  Siltsia — thr  Nig/it  frvij'f'.tiant, 

Werner  aud  Josephine  Au  wye. 

JilSEPHINB. 

IkT  loTC,  be  calmer ! 

WBRNHR. 

I  am  calm. 

JOSEPHINE. 

In  me— 
Te<,  but  nnt  to  thyself:  thy  (>ace  ia  hurried 
And  no  one  v«alk>  a  chanitk^r  lik*'  toourK 
Wtlh  slepi.  like  thine  ulien  hi>  hran  i»  at  reit. 
^ere  It  a  garden,  1  thoiild  deem  tliee  hapiiy, 
And  iitL-|)pii)^  with  the  bee  fruiii  dnHer  to  flower; 
Bui  hen-.' 

WERNER. 
'T  Is  chill ;  the  tapestry  lets  throuirb 
Thi  wind  to  wliich  it  waves :   my  blood  u  fro^«n. 

JOSEPHINE. 
Ab    no! 

WERNER    (smiliig), 

fVhy  !  would-t  thuu  ha\e  it  so' 
JOSEPHINE. 

t  would 
htrt  It  t  healthful  current. 

WERNER. 

Let  It  flnw 
VdIU  't  la  fpllt  or  chtcK'd— hnw  toon,  I  care  not. 

JOSrPHINB. 
Aail  ^  I  nothing  in  thy  heart ! 
MBKNER. 

All— all. 
Josephine'. 
nen  e>n9t  thou  wish  for  that  which  must  break  mine ! 

WiERNER  iafyproacfiiirg  her  Uuwly'u 
But   nr  thee  I  bad  been— no  matter  what, 
Vulwitfacif  food  and  evil;  vbat  i  %>m. 


Tbow  knowfrt ;  rhat  I  myjt  or  al-onl^  h«^«  bt:«% 
TUnu  kuowest  n'>t;  but  to  I  I  lov  tliee,  nor 
Sbiill  aught  divide  us. 

[Werneo   ro'Jb  c  "bruptly,  and  Ihm 
upj'Yoa  fles  }<iS1 '  "iINE. 

Th     s'y  M  of  the  iilsbl. 
Perhaps,  aiTects  me:  I  ',•!  a  .»i  .g  »'  fceliiiB», 
And  ha\e  nf  late  bo-  •  i.f:kl'  ,  ii,  a'a^ ! 
Thiiu  knowVl  hy  «'>i<Veri'ii;ii  r  o.e  ihan  mine.  Of  Ic^. 
Id  uatcliiiig  lue. 

jos-;i'i.iNn. 
To    te  tluo  well  i»  liucli— 

To  see  thee  h»  ^^y 

■^niNEn, 

\x  liere  ba-'-(  thou  Ken  iurhl 
Let  nie  be  •     jtche'   rith  ihe  reft. 
JOSEPHINE. 

Bnt  tMnk 
How  man-  l>»  this  hour  of  t^niprst  shiver 
Heiieaih  ''  •  Ml'  >?  wind  and  \y  a'y  rain, 
Who^e  er  ,>y  d  rp  b  nvs  them  d'-wo  nearer  earth, 
W  Uch  h  til  n  t  fliauibf  r  for  iheoi  Mve  beneaib 
Her  surfjce. 

WBIiNER. 

And  that  's  mx  th«  wc^t :  who  care* 
For  chf  m' '  i<  '.  re>.i  is  all.    Tl.c  v.fjichps  whom 
'lliou  imn>'>! — av.  tli .  wind  liowie  round  them,  aud 
The  dull  ~rd  dropp'  • ,  r^iji  6<;j»  in  their  b^me* 
The  in  I  iiinff  niai  TO /.     I  hi' e  been  a  soldier, 
A  hunter,  and  a  tr^  tiler,  and  aiii 
A  beggar,  and  sb'^'  id  jkiiovv  the  thing  thou  talkV  *fl 

J.lSr.PHINE. 
And  art  thou  no*  a'  —  siicltei'd  from  them  all 

UBBNER 

Yea.    And  from  ttr  *  alone, 

^OSEI'iiJN'R. 

And  taat  Is  sometlilnf, 
tVERNE*. 

True — to  a  pcoMM^. 

JOSEPH  INK. 
Should  the  nobly  born 
Be  thankless  fo<  jiat  rt-fuse  which  their  habita 
Of earlj  .lcl;rj   ^  reidtr  more 
Needful  th>n  (n  the  peasant,  when  the  ebb 
Of  fiiitunv  leaves  them  on  the  shoaU  of  life  1 

WfiiNER. 
It  is  not  that,  thou  know'si  it  is  not ;  we 
Have  bo.ne  all  this,  I  'II  not  say  i  aiienily, 
Except  iu  tliee— but  we  have  borne  it. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Well! 

WrRNBR. 

Soniethlntr  beyond  our  outwnrd  sufferings  (thnagi 
Tht-se  were  enough  to  gnaw  into  our  souls) 
flaih  stung  me  "ft,  and,  more  Ihan  c>er,  r.uw. 
When,  but  for  this  iintowaid  sick  ess,  whica 
Seiu'd  me  upon  this  desolate  fmiuiir,  and 
Hath  wa-ti-d,  not  alone  my  strengih,  but  meaii^ 
And  leaves  116. — no!  this  is  beyond  me  f  hut 
For  this  t  ha''  been  happy — thou  heeti  hajipv— 
The  s|ihM.d"ur  of  my  ra^k  susiainM — mv  name— 
My  father's  name — been  still  upheld;  and,  mors 
Than  ttiont 

JOSEPHINE    (nhruptly\ 

My  50!i_our  son — our  lllrlc, 
Bn»  elwpM  ogaio  to  tlieM  k>a)^«lDIlt»  trufc 
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Aiid  a)i  «  mntli»r's  hnn  »er  sati.-fled. 
fwclie  je,ir,|  he  »ay  but  eight  tlie'n  :  UauOfui 
Ho  «as,  and  beaiitif.il  lie  must  be  now. 
Wy  UHc  .  my  adored  ! 

WERNER. 

_.      ,  1  liave  been  full  oft 

The  cl.ne  of  fortune ;  now  ^he  huth  o'ertaken 
M>  !,iirit  Hherc  it  caunoi  turn  at  bay  — 
tick,  [lOf.r,  *>id  lonely. 

JOSEI'HtNE. 

Lonely  !  my  de»r  lioEband  ? 

VEP.NRR. 

Or  worsr— Involvin?  a)    I  love,  in  thi's 

Far  worse  than  snlitndt.     Alo„e,  I  had  died, 

An-i  ail  be«T.  over  in  a  nameless  graie. 

J05EPH1NB. 

A  id  I  ha.)  not  ontliv.d  thee ;  but  prav  take 

Coinloit!  Me  ha>e  strug^l^d  lo„?;  and  ihey  who  strive 

"ith  fortcnie  Minor  ueari  her  at  la-t. 

So  that  they  find  the  ?.,al,  or  oease  to  feel 

f  uril*r.    Take  comfort,— we  shall  find  our  boy. 

WBHNFR. 

We  were  in  sisrht  of  him,  of  every  thin? 

Mhnh  could  bring  compensation  for  past  sorrow— 

And  to  be  baffled  thn«! 

JOSEPIIINR. 

Me  are  not  baffled. 
WEFlNEIt. 
Are  we  not  pennyless ! 

JOSEPIIINR. 

Me  ne'er  were  ncaltby. 

WRr.NPIC, 

But  r  was  born  to  wealth,  and  rank,  and  power; 
Eiijoy'd  them,  loved  them,  anrt,  alas.'  Bbused  Ih'em. 
And  forfeited  them  by  my  father's  wrath, 
III  my  o'erfervent  youth  ;  but  f  ,r  the  abiNc 
Lo.iJ  sufferings  haie  atoned.     Mv  fathei's  death 
Left  the  paih  open,  yet  not  without  ^-nares. 
Tlii^cdd  and  creeping  kin^niau,  whvso  bnj 
Kept  his  eye  on  me,  as  the  snake  upon 
The  flnttering  bird,  liath  ere  (his  time  outslept  me 
Become  the  miL-,ter  of  my  ri^'hts,  and  lord 
Of  that  which  lifts  him  up  to  princes  in 
Dominion  and  domain. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Mho  knows!  our  son 
May  have  return '.1  hack  tirhis  grandsire,  and 
Even  now  uphold  tliy  righu*  f..r  thee  ! 
WEHNER. 

'T  is  hopclKs. 
Muce  Ins  strange  disappearance  from  my  father's, 
Hiitailing,  a-  it  were,  my  sins  upon 
Himself,  rn  tidings  have  reveal'd  his  course. 

il-ltd  with  him  to  his  grandsire,  on 
fin  ;!    imise  that  his  auger  «oii|il  itop  short 
Of  tirf  third  generation  ;  b  it  Heaien  seems 
Tocla-m  her  stern  prerngatne,  ami  visit 
Upon  my  boy  his  father's  faults  and  fullie», 

JOSRFHINE. 

must  hope  better  still, — at  least  we  have  yet 
Eaffled  the  lonjf  pursuit  of  Stralenbciin. 

WEP.rtER. 
We  should  have  (fone,  but  for  this  fetal  sickness, 
More  fatal  tlian  a  mortal  niala<lv, 
Becaiuit:  it  lakei  lotjife,  but  life's  sol;  m>Iig«: 
l»ea  i»w  I  fea.  ay  spiilt  girt  about 
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By  the  snares  of  this  avartclous  fiend  ;— 
How  do  1  know  he  hath  not  track'd  usher«t 

JOSEPHINE. 

He  does  not  know  ihj  person  ;  and  his  spies, 

"  ho  so  long  watch'd  thee,  have  been  left  at  Kambieak 

Our  unevpected  j  „,rne,.  and  th.s  ehanire  ^^ 

Of  nan.e,  leases  all  di^c^.verv  far  behind  : 

None  hold  us  here  for  angh,  „,e  what  „e  seem. 

Save  »  s.„  „p  ,eem  !  save  «i,at  we  ar<^sick  begnu* 
fcien  I J  our  very  hopes. Ha  :  ha  !  »'■"• 

JOSEPHINE. 

•n    .  •-■        .  Alas  1 

Tliat  bttter  laugh  I 

WERNER. 

Ti,    u-  ..       ,  ^'^  """'"'  '■'^'"J  in  this  form 

The  high  soul  of  the  son  of  a  long  line  i 
IVho,  in  this  garb,  the  heir  of  princely  land.  • 
M  Ao,  .n  this  sunken  sickly  eve,  the  pride 

,    Of  rank  and  ancestry  !  in  this  worn  cheek. 

;    AndUimne.hoil.w'd  brow,  the  lord  of  hall. 
Which  daily  feast  a  thonsand  vassals! 

:  IGSEPHINB. 

Ponder'd  not  thus  upon  these  worldly  things. 

The  f  rr"    h"   'i^'  y""''-^'-""'' '"  ^"-^  (-r  brld. 
I  he  foielgn  daughter  of  a  wamlcring  exile. 

WPRNRR. 

An  exile's  daughter  with  an  o.itcast  son 
V-oie  a  lit  inarnage  ;  but  I  still  had  hopes 

W  f„',h"  ."'."'*  *'*'"  ""  ""'"  "^^^  born  for. 
Your  father's  house  was  nnhle.  though  decayM; 
Atid  worthy  by  its  birth  to  match  with  ours. 

.lOSKPIIINR. 

Your  father  did  not  think  so,  though  't  was  nofcta  1 
But  had  my  birth  been  all  mv  claim  to  match 
With  thee,  I  should  ha.e  deem'd  it  what  it  i.. 

WERNER. 

And  what  is  that  In  thine  eyes  ! 

JOSEPHINE. 

All  which  it 
Has  done  in  our  behalf,— nothing. 

WEhNBR. 

How,-^r4khc 
JOSEPHINE. 
Or  worse  ;  for  It  his  been  a  canker  In 

T^iy  heart  from  the  hegiuning:  but  for  thi.. 

We  had  not  felt  our  poverty,  but  as 

Milli"ns  of  myriads  ftel  it,  cheerfully  • 

But  for  these  |,ha..ton,s  of  thy  feudalfithers. 

Thou  miglitst  have  earn'd  thy  bread  as  thnusaudsetm* 

Or,  If  that  -ecni  too  humble,  tried  by  commerce. 

Or  other  ciUc  means,  to  amend  thy  forlunes. 

WERNER  (ironi-alli/). 
And  been  an  Hanseaiic  burjher  !     Excellent ! 

■IOSI^^HINE. 

Mhate'er  thou  mights!  have  been,  (o  me  thou  «rt. 

W  hat  no  state,  high  or  low,  can  ever  change. 

My  heart's  fir,t  chotce  ;_«l,ich  chose  thee,  kcowlal 

I. either  ^ 

Thy  birth,  thy  hopes,  thy  pride;  nought,  save  :hy*tir 

rows ; 
While  thev  last,  let  me  comfort  or  divide  then; 
VUicn  they  end,  let  mine  end  with  them,  or  thee' 

WEI'.Ni;n. 

Mv  hett.T  angel .  .„rh  I  ha,,,  .-vcr  feiiud  thee; 
This  ra»huci».  or  Uiis,  «Vakncss.of  my  Semper, 


WEBNER. 


386 


de'er  rained  a  thought  to  Inj.ire  ll  ee  or  thine. 
Thou  didst  not  mar  m\  fortune- :  m\  own  nature 
In  youtli  was  such  as  to  unmake  a  i  empire. 
Had  such  been  my  inheritance  ;  but  now, 
Chasten'd,  suhdiied,  out-worn,  and  Uught  to  know 
Myself,— to  lose  this  for  our  son  and  thee ! 
Trmt  me,  when  in  my  two--arid-tweniieih  spring, 
My  father  barr'd  me  from  my  father's  house, 
Tlie  last  soli'  scion  of  a  thousand  sires 
(Vor  I  was  then  the  last),  it  hurt  me  lew 
Than  l)j  behiM  my  boy  ar.dl  nn  boy's  mother 
Excluded  in  their  innocmce  from  what 
My  fauUs  deserved  exclusion  ;  although  tha 
My  passions  were  all  living  serpents,  and 
Twined  like  the  gorgon's  round  nie. 

[A  knocking  it  heard. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Hark! 
WERNER. 

A  knocking! 
JOSEPHINE. 
Who  can  It  be  at  this  lone  hour  f  we  have 
Few  visitors. 

WERNER. 

And  poverty  hath  none, 
lave  those  who  come  to  make  it  poorer  still. 
Hell,  J  am  prepared. 

[H  liRNER  puts  his  hand  into  hit  bosom  at 

if  to  search  for  some  weapon. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Oh  :  do  not  look  so.    I 
Will  to  the  door,  i(  (•annol  be  of  import 
In  this  lone  spot  of  wintry  desolation— 
The  very  desert  saves  man  from  mankind. 

[  She  goet  to  the  dtor. 

Enter  lOBNSTBIN. 

IDRNSTEIN. 

A  fair  good  evening  to  my  fairer  hostess 

AiW  northy what  's  your  name,  my  friend  I 

WERNER. 

Are  you 
Not  afraid  to  demand  it ! 

IDENSTBIN. 

Not  afi^d ! 
Egad  !  I  am  afraid.     You  look  as  if 
I  ask'd  frr  something  better  than  your  name, 
By  the  face  you  put  on  it. 

WERNER. 

Better,  air 
IDRNSTEIN. 
Better  or  worse,  like  matrimony,  what 
Shall  '  sav  more  ?   You  have  been  a  gnesi  this  month 
Here  in  the  prince's  palace — (to  he  sure 
His  highness  had  resisn'd  it  to  the  ghosts 
And  rats  these  twelve  years — but  't  is  still  a  palace>— 
I  saj  yon  have  been  our  lodger,  and  as  yet 
We  <<«■  oot  know  your  name. 

WERNER. 

My  name  ii  Werner. 
'  IDENSTBIN. 

A  goodly  uane,  a  very  worthy  name. 
As  e'er  wa.<i  gilt  upon  a  trader's  board  ; 
I  have  a  cousin  In  the  la/.aretio 
Of  Hamburgh,  who  ha^  got  a  wife  who  bopp 
n*  Mae.    til!  i<  an  officer  of  truM, 


Surgeon's  assistant  (.hoping  to  be  aurgeon). 
And  has  done  miracles  i'  the  way  of  busineat. 
Perhaps  you  are  related  to  my  relative  i 

WERNER. 

To  yours ! 

JOSEPHINE. 
Oh,  yes,  we  are,  but  distantly. 

{Aside  to  WbbIIB» 
Cannot  you  humour  the  dull  gossip  till 
We  learn  his  purpose  >. 

IDENSTBIN. 
Well,  I  'ui  glad  of  that; 
I  Ihoufnt  so  all  alonar ;  such  nalui-al  yearning* 
Play'd  round  my  heart— blood  is  not  water,  cc  Mia  ; 
And  so  let 's  have  some  wine,  and  drink  unto 
Our  better  acquaintance  :  relatives  should  be 
Friends. 

WERNER. 

You  appear  to  Iwive  drunk  enough  already, 
And  if  you  had  not,  I  've  no  wine  to  oHer, 
Else  it  were  yours  ;  but  this  you  know,  or  should  loio«  S 
You  see  I  am  poor  and  sick,  and  will  not  see 
That  I  would  be  alone  ;  but  to  \our  business  I 
What  brings  you  here  ! 

IPENSTEIN. 

Whv.  what  should  bring  me  her«  I 
WI^IlNEll. 
I  know  not,  though  I  thin*  that  I  could  guesa 
That  which  will  send  you  hence. 

JOSEPHINE  (aside). 

Patience,  dear  Werner 

IDBNSTEIN. 

You  don't  know  what  has  happen'd    then  ! 

JOSEPHINS 

How  shouki  «•! 
IDBNSTEIN. 
The  river  hat  o'erflow'd. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Alas!  we  have  known 
That  to  our  sorrow,  for  these  live  days,  since 
It  keeps  us  here. 

ID.iNSTI^IN. 

But  whrl  von  don't  know  'b. 
That  a  great  personaire,  wno  fain  would  cross 
Against  the  stream,  and  three  postilions'  wishes, 
Is  drown'd  below  the  ford,  with  five  post-horses, 
A  monkey,  and  a  ma-tiff,  and  a  valet. 

JOSEPHINE. 
Poor  creatures  !  are  you  sure ! 

IDBNSTEIN. 

Yes,  of  the  monk*: 
And  the  valet,  and  the  cattle ;  but  as  yet 
We  know  not  if  his  excellency's  dead 
Or  no  ;  your  noblemen  are  hard  to  drown, 
As  it  is  fit  that  men  in  office  should  be ; 
But,  what  is  certain  i-,  that  he  has  swallow'd 
Enouirh  of  the  Oder  to  have  b  irst  two  peasants; 
And  now  a  Saxon  and  HuiiE;ariaii  traveller. 
Who,  at  their  proper  peril,  snatch'd  him  froi» 
The  whirling  river,  have  sent  on  to  crave 
A  lod^ng,  or  a  grave,  according  as 
It  may  turn  out  with  the  live  or  dead  toSy. 

J(V!1iPHINE. 

And  where  will  you  receive  him  '  here,  I  In^a 
t  we  can  b*  of  liervice — say  the  w^:>i. 
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IDENSTBIN. 

Here!  no;  6nt  i:i  the  |iriiice's  own  afartment, 
Ai  (its  a  nr.ble  jfucst ;  't  Is  dain|i,  no  doubt. 
Not  ha\iii$  beun  liih,il)ited  these  twelve  years; 
Bui  then  he  comes  from  a  much  uaniiier  place, 
80  scarcely  will  caith  cold  in  'I,  if  te  be 
Sllll  liable  10  cold— and  if  not,  why 
tit  '11  be  worse  lodged  to-morrow  .  ne'erthelcM, 
I  hare  order'd  fire  and  all  appliances 
To  be  g-ot  ready  for  the  worst— that  in, 
[a  ::iiae  '>  should  survive. 

JUSEPHIN'B. 

Poor  gentleman .' 
I  h<T)«  he  will,  with  all  my  heart. 

UBKNKR. 

Intendant, 
Hare  you  not  learn'd  hi"  lanie  '     My  Josephine, 

[Aside  ta  his  vife. 
Retire,  I  'II  sift  ihis  fool.  {Exit  Josbphinb. 

IDI!NSTIilK. 

His  jiaine !  oh  Lord  ! 
Who  knows  if  he  liath  nou  9  name  or  no? 
T  Is  time  enoinjh  to  ask  it  when  he  't  able 
To  give  an  ans\i>-r,  or  if  mji,  to  put 
His  heir's  upon  his  epitaph.     Methought, 
Just  now  you  chid  nie  for  demanding  names? 

WEHNER. 

True,  true,  I  did  so;  you  say  well  and  wisely. 
Enter  G»ii((R. 


If  I  Intrude.  I  crave 

IDENSTBIN. 

Oh,  no  intrusion.' 
This  Is  ilie  palace :  this  a  -irauger  like 
Yourself;  I  pray  you  make  yourself  at  horn*?: 
Biit  where  's  his  excellency,  and  how  fares  bet 

OABOR. 

Welly  and  wearilv,  but  out  of  peril ; 

He  paused  to  change  his  garments  in  a  cottage 

(Where  I  doff'd  mine  for  these,  and  cajne  on  hither), 

And  has  almost  recover'd  from  his  drenching. 

He  will  be  here  anon. 

lUENSTEIN. 

What  hn,  there  !  bustle  ! 
Wilhout  there,  Merman,  Weilburg,  Peter,  Conrad  ! 

[Gives  direrlimii.  lo  differi  nt  servants  who  enler, 
K  nobleman  sleeps  here  to-night— see  that 
All  is  in  order  in  the  damask  chamber- 
Keep  up  the  stove — 1  will  myself  to  the  cellar — 
And  Madame  Ideusiein  (mv  consort,  stranger) 
Shall  furnish  forth  the  bed-apparel ;  for. 
To  say  the  trnih,  thev  are  marvellous  scant  of  this 
Within  the  palace  precincts,  since  his  highness 
Left  it  some  dozen  years  ago.     And  then 
Hk  excellency  will  sup,  doubtless* 

OAIIOR. 

Faith! 
I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  should  think  the  pillow 
Would  please  him  better  than  the  table,  after 
Hit  soaking  lb  your  river  :  but  for  fear 
Your  viands  should  be  thrown  away,  I  mean 
To  cup  mysclt    and  have  a  friend  without 
Who  will  do  honour  lo  your  good  cheer  with 
A  Iravellar't  appetite. 


I  IDENSTErN. 

Bit  are  you  sure 
[    His  excellency but  his  name,  what  i*  It? 

OAHOH. 

I  do  not  Itnow. 
j  IPRNSTEIN. 

!  And  yet  yon  saved  his  ifp. 

GABOS. 

I  help'd  my  friend  to  do  so. 

I  IDENSTRtN. 

:  Well,  that  'sslrai>g% 

i   To  save  a  man's  life  whom  you  do  not  know. 

RABOR. 

Not  so  ;  for  there  are  some  1  know  so  v»ell, 
I  scarce  should  gi\e  myself  the  trouble. 
IDENSTBIN. 

Pray, 
Good  friend,  and  who  may  yoB  be? 

GABOR. 

By  my  family 
Hungarian. 

tPENSTEIN. 

Which  is  call'd  > 

GABOR. 

It  matteri  little. 
IDEKSTKIN   (aside). 
I  think  that  til  the  w<irld  are  grown  anonymoua. 
Since  no  one  cares  to  tell  me  what  he  '» call'd  I 
Fray,  has  his  excellency  a  large  suite  ? 

GAISOR. 

Sufficient. 
IPENSTKIN. 
How  many  ? 

tJAROR. 

I  did  not  count  them. 
We  came  up  by  mere  accident,  and  just 
In  time  to  drag  him  through  his  carriage  window. 

IDF.NSTEIN. 

Well,  what  would  i  give  to  save  a  great  man  ! 

No  doubt  you  'II  have  a  swingeing  sum  as  recompt*--* 

GABOR. 

Perhaps. 

IDENSTBIN. 

Now,  how  much  do  you  reckon  on  ? 

GABOR. 

I  have  not  yet  put  up  myself  to  sale :  , 
In  the  mean  time,  my  best  reward  would  be 
A  glaart  of  your  Hochheinier,  \  green  glass, 
Wreathed  with  rich  grapes  and  Bacchanal  device*, 
O'erflowing  with  the  oldest  of  your  vintage  ; 
For  which  I  promise  you,  in  case  you  e'er 
Run  ha7ard  of  being  drown'd  (although  I  own 
It  seems,  of  all  deaths,  the  least  likely  for  you), 
I  'II  pull  you  out  for  nothing.     Quick,  my  frieiMl, 
And  think,  for  every  bumper  I  shall  quaff, 
A  wavv  the  less  may  roll  above  your  head. 

IDENSI  BIN  iaside). 
I  don't  much  like  this  fellow — close  and  dry 
He  seems,  two  things  which  suit  me  not ;  howeYt* 
Wine  he  shall  ha\e  ;  if  that  unlocks  him  not, 
I  shall  not  sleep  to-night  for  curiosity. 

[  Exit  IDBNSTB)* 

GABOR  C  to  WERNER). 

This  master  of  the  ceremonies  is 

The  intendant  ofilie  palace,  I  presume* 

T  is  a  Aiie  building,  hut  dccay'U. 


WEENXR 


WBRKBR. 

The  tputmant 
Ocdgn'd  for  him  you  rescued  will  be  found 
la  filter  order  for  a  sickly  guest. 

•     pAKOR. 

I  wonder  then  you  occupied  it  not. 
For  you  seem  delicate  in  health. 

WBRNBR  iquickljf'). 


Sir! 


OAnOR. 


Pray 


eu  ue  mc  :  have  I  said  aught  to  offend  jout 

WERNER. 

MMhiiig  :  bo'  we  are  ttrangera  to  each  other* 

GAROR. 

I  J  tha.  'i  the  reason  I  would  have  us  lets  so ! 

thought  our  bustling  guest  without  had  said 
You  were  a  chance  and  passing  guest,  the  counterpart 
Or  me  and  my  companions. 

WBRNBR. 

Very  true. 

GABOR. 

Then,  as  we  never  met  before,  and  never. 
It  may  be,  may  again  encounter,  why, 
I  thought  to  cheer  up  this  old  dungeon  here 
(At  least  to  uie)  by  asking  you  to  share 
The  fare  of  my  companions  and  myself. 

WBRNBR. 
""ray,  pardon  me  ;  my  health— 
OABOR. 

Even  IS  you  pleas*. 
I  have  been  a  soldier,  and  perhaps  am  blunt 
u  bearing. 

WERNER. 
1  have  also  served,  and  can 
Kequite  a  soldier's  greeting. 

Gabor. 

in  whatserricel 
fhe  imperial  1 

WBRNBR  (ju— *iy,  atiii  Ihrn  interrupting  himtttf). 

^  commanded — no^l  mean 
f  serroi  ;  but  it  is  many  years  ago, 
When  first  Bohemia  raided  her  banner  'gainst 
The  Austrian. 

GABOR. 

Well,  that  's  over  now,  and  peace 
iias  tiim'd  some  thousand  gallant  hearts  adrift 
To  live  as  they  best  may  :  and,  to  say  truth, 
lioiDe  take  the  shortest. 

\M!RNER. 
What  is  that! 
GABUR. 

WTiate'er 
niey  la<  their  hands  on.    AIISi!esiaand 
lusaLia's  uoimIs  are  tenanted  by  bands 
Of  the  laic  troops,  »h.i  levy  on  the  country 
Their  mal<itenance  :   the  Chaielains  must  keep 
Their  c^Lstle  walls — beyond  ih>  m  't  is  but  doubt^ii 
Pr»v-I  for  your  ricn  lount  or  tMll-bloviii  baroiu 
My  caaifort  is  that,  wander  when-  I  may, 
'»«  Jttle  left  to  Icse  now.     ' 

WEKNEH. 

And    —nothing. 
Garok. 
t'tet     h«rder  still.    ^  ou  say  you  «'eve  a  soldier  T 


WBKNBH, 
I  WH. 

•iABOB. 
YoD  look  one  still.    A     soldiers  are 
Or  should  be  comrades,  even  though  enemies. 
Our  swords  when  drawn  must  crn>,s,  our  engines  ate 
(While  levell'd)  at  each  otiier's  hearts:  hut  when 
A  truce,  a  leace,  or  what  you  will,  remits 
The  steel  int^  its  scabbard,  and  leLs  sleep 
The  spark  which  lights  the  matchlock,  we  are  bretlt  Mh 
You  are  poor  and  sickly— I  am  not  licli,  but  healthy; 
1  want  for  nothing  which  I  cannot  waiit ; 
You  seem  de>oiil  of  this — wiit  share  it ' 

[Gakuk  i^utlt  out  kit  purm. 


Told  you  I  was  a  begtar  I 


Who 


GAKOR. 

Vou  yourself, 
Id  Mying  you  were  a  soldier  during  peace  time. 
WBRNBR  {looking  at  him  with  iuapicion^. 
You  know  me  not ! 

GAIIOR. 

I  Know  no  man,  not  even 
Myself:  how  should  I  ih«n  kjiow  one  I  ne'er 
Ueheld  kill  half  an  hour  sinc«  ? 

WERNER. 

Sir,  (  thank  you. 
Your  offer  's  noble,  were  it  to  a  friend. 
And  not  unkind  as  to  an  unknown  stian^er. 
Though  scarcely  prudent ;  but  no  less  I  thank  you 
I  am  a  beggar  In  all  save  his  trade, 
And  when  I  b»g  of  any  one,  it  shall  he 
Of  him  who  was  the  first  to  offer  what 
Few  can  obtain  by  asking.    Pardon  me. 

[ExU  W'BRNBl. 

GABOR  (solus). 

A  goodly  fellow  by  his  looks,  though  worn. 
As  most  good  fellows  are,  by  pain  or  pleasure, 
Which  tear  life  out  of  us  before  our  time  : 
I  scarce  know  which  most  quickly  :  but  lie  seems 
To  have  seen  better  days,  as  who  has  not 
Who  has  seen  yesterday  ! — But  here  approaches 
Our  sage  intendant,  with  the  wine ;  however, 
For  the  cup's  sake  I  'II  bear  the  cup-bearer. 

Enter  IDENSTEIN. 
IDENSTBIN, 
'T  Is  here !  the  supernaculum  !  twenty  years 
Of  age,  if 't  is  a  day. 

GABOR 
W'hich  epocn  maKcs 
Young  women  and  old  wine,  and  't  is  great  pity 
Of  two  such  excellent  things,  increase  of  years, 
Which  still  improves  the  one,  should  spoil  the  other. 
Fill  full— Here 's  to  our  hostess— your  fair  wife. 

Takes  tht  flam 
IDENSTEIN. 
Fair! — Well,  I  trust  your  taste  in  wine  is  equal 
To  that  you  show  for  beauty .'  but  1  pledge  you 
Nevertheless. 

GAKOR. 

la  not  the  lovely  woman 
I  met  in  the  adjacent  hall,  who,  with 
An  air,  and  port,  and  eye,  which  would  have  bettor 
Bweem'd  tUt  palace  in  iu  brightAl  dajs 
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fThom;h  in  a  f^,b  adapted  to  its  present 
AbaiidiiiiDient)  letiirii'd  my  salutation^ 
is  Dot  the  («me  your  spouse  T 

IDENSTEIN. 

I  would  eh«  were  I 
But  you  're  mistaken— that 's  the  stranger's  wife. 

Oaror. 
4nd  by  her  aspect  she  might  be  a  prince's  : 
fhough  time  lath  touch'd  lier  too,  she  still  retain! 
■dueh  l>eauty  and  more  majesty. 

IDENSTEIN. 

And  that 
s  more  ttan  I  can  say  for  Madame  Idenstein, 
At  least  in  beauty  ;  as  for  majesty. 
She  ha^i  some  of  its  properties  wiiich  might 
Be  spaied— but  never  mind  ! 

GAROR. 

I  don't.     But  who 
May  be  this  stranger!     He  loo  liath  a  bearing 
Above  his  outuard  fortunes. 

IDENSTEIN. 

There  I  differ. 
He  '8  poor  as  Job,  and  not  so  patient :  but 
Who  he  may  be,  or  uhat,  or  auG^ht  of  him, 
Except  his  name  (and  that  I  only  learn'd 
To-night),  I  know  not. 

OABOR. 

But  how  came  he  here  I 

IDRNSTFIN. 

In  •  most  miserable  old  caleche. 

About  a  month  since,  and  immediately 

Fell  sick,  almost  to  death.     He  should  have  died. 

G4B0R. 

Tender  and  true ! — but  why  I 

IDENSTEIN. 

Why,  what  la  life 
Without  a  living  I  He  has  not  a  stiver. 

GAHon. 
In  that  ca-e,  I  much  wonder  that  a  person 
Of  your  apparent  prudence  should  admit 
Guests  so  forlorn  into  this  noble  mansion. 

IDENSTEIN. 

That 's  true ;  but  pity,  as  you  know,  doet  make 
One's  heart  commit  these  follies:  and  besides. 
They  had  some  valuanles  left  at  that  time. 
Which  paid  their  way  up  to  the  present  hour, 
And  so  1  thought  they  might  as  well  be  lodged 
Here  as  at  the  ?mall  tavern,  and  I  gave  them 
The  run  of  soujf  of  the  oldest  palace  rooms. 
They  served  tJWr  them,  at  the  least  as  long 
At  they  could  pay  for  fire-wood. 
OABOR., 

Poor  touU: 
IDENSTEIN. 

Ay, 

Fsee«Unc  poor. 

GAROR. 

And  yet  unused  to  po\-ertv. 
If  I  mistake  not.    Whither  were  tliey  going! 

IDENSTEIN. 
Ob  .  Heaven  knows  where,  unless  to  heaven  Itself, 
tome  days  ago  that  look'd  the  likeliest  journey 
For  Werner. 

GAROR. 

We.  ner !  I  have  heard  the  name, 
But  It  Day  b«  a  Mgn'd  one. 


IDENSTEIN. 

Like  enough  | 
But  hark !  a  noise  of  wheels  and  voices,  and 
A  blaze  of  torches  from  without.    As  sute 
As  destiny,  his  excellency  's  come. 
I  must  be  at  my  post :  will  you  not  join  ma. 
To  help  him  from  his  carriage,  and  present 
Your  humble  duty  at  the  door ! 

GAROR. 

I  dragg'd  Mm 
From  out  that  carriage  when  he  would  have  givM 
His  barony  or  county  to  repel 
The  rushing  river  from  his  gurgling  throat. 
He  has  valeLs  now  enough  :  tliey  stood  aloof  then. 
Shaking  their  dripping  ears  upon  the  shore. 
All  roaring,  "  Hel|.|"  but  offering  none;  and  M 
For  duty  (as  you  call  it)  I  did  mine  l/ifn. 
Now  do  yours.    Hence,  and  bow  and  cringe  hiu  ban 

IDENSTEIN. 

/  cringe  I— but  I  shall  lose  the  opportunity — 
Plague  take  it !  he  'II  be  Aere,  and  I  not  then! 

{Exit  IDENSTEIN,  h»afl§. 
Re-enter  Werner. 
WERNER  (/o  hinuelf). 
heard  a  noise  of  wneels  and  voices.    How 
All  sounds  now  jar  me  ! 

iPerctiving  Gauor).  Still  here  !  Is  he  not 
A  spy  of  my  pursuer's!  His  frank  offer. 
So  suddenly,  and  to  a  stranger,  wore 
The  aspect  of  a  secret  enemy  ; 
For  friends  are  slow  at  such. 

OABOR. 

You  seem  •apt. 
And  yet  the  time  is  not  akin  to  thought. 
These  old  walls  will  he  noisy  soon.    The  baron, 
Or  count  Cor  whatsoe'er  this  half  drown'd  nobla 
May  be),  for  whom  this  desolate  village,  and 
Its  lone  inhabitants,  show  more  respect 
Thau  did  the  elements,  is  come. 

IDENSTEIN  (.withouf). 

This  way — 
This  way,  your  excellence : — have  a  care. 
The  staircase  is  a  little  gloomy,  and 
Somewhat  decay'd  :  but  if  we  had  expected 
So  high  a  guest — pray  take  my  arm,  ray  lord  ! 
Enter  Strai.enheim,  Idenstein,  and  Atittdantt, 
partly  hit  own,  and  partly  retainers  of  the  domomt 
of  which  IDENSTEIN  is  inlendant. 


IDENSTEIN  Uo  the  servanU). 
Oh  I  a  chair . 
Iiulantly,  knaves !  [Stralenheim  iUs  i»iMt 

WERNER  Caside'). 
•T  U  he ! 

STRALRNHBtM. 

I  'm  better  now. 
Who  art  these  strangers ! 

IDENSTEIN. 

Please  you,  my  good  hw^ 
One  says  he  is  to  stranger. 

WBRNBH  >  alaud  and  haslilyX 
Who  says  that  \ 
ITkey  took  ai  iim  with  mtryrtMt 


WERNER. 


Zt'd 


IDENSTBIN. 
W^j ,  DO  one  8p<  ie  of  you,  or  to  you  .'—but 
Here  '»  one  his  ixcellency  may  be  pleased 
To  recognise.  [i-oinlin/  to  Gabor. 

OABOR. 

I  seek  not  to  disturb 
HU  Doblc  niemury.  . 

STRAI.ENHEIM. 
I  apprehend 
Tl*<  Ib  one  of  the  strangers  to  whose  lid 
I  owe  my  rescue.    Is  not  that  the  other ! 

[Pointing  to  WbrNBR. 
My  state,  when  I  »as  succour'd,  must  excuse 
My  uncertainty  to  whom  I  owe  so  much. 

IDENSTEIN. 

He !— no.  my  lord  !  he  rather  wants  for  rescu» 
Tha«  car  afford  it.     T  is  a  poor  sitk  man. 
Travel-tired,  and  lately  risen  from  a  bed 
Froia  wlence  he  never  dream'd  to  rise. 

STRALENHEIM. 

MethouRW 
That  there  were  two. 

GUBOB. 

There  were,  in  company  ; 
But,  in  the  service  render'd  to  yonr  lordship, 
I  needs  must  say  but  otie,  and  he  is  absent. 
The  chief  part  of  whatever  aid  was  render'd 
Was  his  :  it  was  hi.-  fortune  to  be  first. 
My  will  was  not  Inferior,  but  liis  strength 
And  youih  ouutripp'd  me  ;  therefore  do  not  wa«t« 
Your  thanks  on  me.     1  was  hut  a  glad  second 
lluto  a  nobler  principal. 

STRaLENHEIM. 

W  here  ia  he ! 
AN   ATTENDANT. 
My  lord,  he  urried  in  the  cotu-e,  vihen 
Your  excellency  rested  for  an  hour, 
tM  said  he  would  be  here  to-morrow. 
STRAUENHEIH. 

TUI 
That  hour  arrives,  I  can  but  offer  thaulu. 

And  then 

OABOR. 
I  seek  no  more,  and  scarce  deierve 
So  much.    My  comrade  may  speak  for  himself. 
8TRAI.BNHEIM  ( Jtting  his  eyes  upon  wBRNBR,  «*«» 

atidtj. 
It  cannot  be !  and  yet  he  must  he  look'd  to. 
T  is  twenty  years  since  I  beheld  him  with 
These  eyes ;  and,  though  my  agents  still  hare  kept 
TAeir*  on  him,  policy  has  held  aloof 
My  own  from  his,  not  to  alarm  him  into 
Suspicion  of  my  plan.    Why  did  1  leave 
At  Hamburgh  those  who  would  have  made  aiaarance 
If  this  be  he  or  no  !    I  thought,  ere  now, 
Tc  have  been  lord  of  Siegendorf,  ana  ()arted 
III  haste,  though  even  the  elements  appear 
To  fight  against  me,  and  this  sudden  flood 

Ma«  keep  me  prisoner  here  till 

IHe  pauifs  and  looks  at  WERNER ;  then  ret»mt$. 
This  man  must 
Bewatch'd.    If  it  is  he,  he  is  so  changed, 
*    Rl3  father,  rising  from  his  grave  again. 

Would  pass  hlni  by  unknown.    I  must  be  wary ; 
Ab  arror  would  sp  >il  all.  - 

IDENSTEIN. 

Yoiii  lordship  sewat 


Pensive.    Will  It  not  pteasr  you  to  p«M  <«  i 

STEM  ENHRIM. 

T  is  past  fatigue  which  ],ives  my  weigird.4o»S»(irtl 
An  outward  show  of  thought.     I  will  to  Teat. 

IDENSTEIN. 

The  prince's  chamber  is  prejiared,  with  all 
The  very  furniture  the  prince  used  when 
Last  here,  in  its  full  splendour. 

( Aside,  t  Somewhat  tatter'd 
And  devilish  damp,  but  fine  enough  by  lorch-iigMs 
And  that 's  enough  for  your  right  uob'e  blood 
Of  twenty  quartprings  upon  a  hatchment : 
So  let  their  bearer  sleep  'neath  something  like  one 
Now,  as  he  one  day  will  for  ever  lie. 

STRAi  ENHEIM  (risitig  and  tuintJig  to  GABOa), 
Good  night,  go.id  people  !    Sir,  I  trust  to-Dione« 
Will  find  nie  apler  to  requite  your  service. 
Ill  the  mean  time,  I  crave  your  company 
A  monie  >t  in  my  chamber. 

GABUR. 

I  attend  you. 
STRALENHEIM. 
{After  a  few  steps,  pauses,  and  calls  WBR)IIUl>. 
Friend ! 

WERNER. 
Sirl 

IDENSTEIN. 
Sir.'  Lord  ! — r,h,  Lord  !  Why  don't  you  mif 
His  lordship,  or  his  excellency  !     Pray, 
My  lord,  excuse  this  loor  man's  want  of  breeding  : 
He  hath  not  been  accustom'd  to  admission 
To  such  a  presence. 

STRALBNHEIM  (to  IDENSTBIN). 
Peace,  inteiidant! 


IDBNSTBIN. 


Oh! 


I  un  dumb. 

STRALENREIH  (to  WBRNBR.') 
Have  you  been  lon|^  here  ! 
WBRNBR. 

Lonf  T 
STRALBNHEIM. 

IfongM 
Ad  uuwer,  not  an  echo. 

WBRNBR. 

You  may  seek 
Both  from  the  walla      I  am  not  used  to  answer 
Those  whom  I  know  not. 

STRALENHEIM. 

I  ndeed  !  ne'er  the  am. 
You  might  reply  with  courtesy,  to  whit 
Is  ask'd  in  kindness. 

WBRNBR. 

When  I  know  it  sncb, 
I  will  requite— that  is,  reply— \n  unison. 

STRALENHEIM. 

The  intendantsaid,  you  had  been  detain'd  bv  tlckmae- 
If  I  could  aid  you— journeying  the  same  way  I 

WERN«R  (quickly), 
I  am  not  journeying  the  same  way. 
STRALENHEIM. 

How  knew  ye 
That,  ere  you  koow  my  route! 
WERNER. 

Because  there  la 
fiat  one  wa;  tha>  the  rich  and  poor  must  treaA 

a8» 
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fo^i-ther.     You  diverged  from  that  dread  path 
Some  ho-  rs  a^o,  and  I  scime  days  ;  he:ic«forth 
Our  roads  ninsi  lie  a.^uiider,  though  thev  tend 
41i  to  one  home* 

STRALENHEIM. 

>  our  lan^ua^e  is  above 
tout  station. 

WERNER  CbUterlf), 
Uitl 

STRALENHEIM. 
Or,  at  least,  beyond 
YouT  irarb, 

WERNER. 

T  is  well  that  it  is  not  beneath  it, 
A«  tometimes  happens  to  the  better  clad. 
But,  iQ  a  word,  what  would  you  with  me  ! 
STRALENHEIM  (.$lartledt. 

I! 

WERNER. 

Yes— you !     You  know  me  not,  and  question  m«v 
And  wonder  thai  (  answer  not — not  liuowinj 
My  inquisitor.     Explain  what  you  would  have; 
And  then  I  Ml  satisfy  yourself,  or  me. 

STRALENHEIM. 

I  knew  not  that  you  had  reasons  for  reserve. 

»  BRNER. 

Many  have  such  : — Have  you  none? 

STRALENHEIM. 

None  wMch  tu 
Interest  a  mere  stranger. 

WERNER. 

Then  for^ve 
fke  same  unknown  and  humble  stranger.  If 
He  wishes  to  remain  so  to  the  man 
(Vho  can  have  nought  in  common  with  htaa. 


STRALENHEIM. 


sir. 


•  will  not  baulk  your  humour,  thoush  untoward : 
I  only  meant  vou  service — but,  good  night ! 
'otendant,  show  the  way ! 

(/o  Garor).  Sir,  you  will  with  me! 
[Eiiunt   STRALENHEIM  and  AUendanU, 

iDENSTEIN  and   GaROR. 
WERNER  Ciolut). 

Tl»  he!    I  'm  taken  In  the  toils.    Hefore 
I  quitted  Hamburgh,  Giulio,  his  late  steward, 
Inform'd  me,  that  he  had  obtain'd  an  order 
From  Brandenburgh's  elector,  for  the  arrest 
Of  Kruitzner  (such  the  name  I  then  bore),  when 

came  upon  the  frontier ;  the  free  city 
Alone  preserved  my  freedom— till  I  left 
Its  walls— fool  that  I  was  to  quit  them  !    But 
I  deem'd  this  humble  garb,  and  route  obscure, 
Had  biiffled  the  slow-houinls  in  their  pursuit. 
What  's  to  be  done  ?     He  knows  me  uot  by  person; 
Nor  could  aught,  save  the  eye  of  apprehension, 
/Ja\e  recognised  hiin,  after  twenty  years, 
We  met  so  rarely  and  so  osldly  in 
Our  youth.     But  those  about  him  !     Now  I  can 
Dlviue  the  frankness  of  the  Ilun^ariau,  who. 
No  doubt,  is  a  mere  tool  and  spy  of  Stralenheim's 
To  sound  and  to  secure  me.     Without  means ! 
tick,  poor — begirt  too  with  the  flooding  rivers, 
Impa.ss»ble  even  to  the  wealthy,  with 
All  the  appliances  which  purchase  modes 
Of  overpowering  |«ril  with  men's  lives,— 


How  can  I  hope !  An  hour  ago  methtiught 
My  state  beyond  despair  ;  and  now.  'r  u  ,uc1i. 
The  I  ast  seems  paradi-e.     Another  day. 
And  I  'm  delecled, — on  the  very  eve 
Of  honours,  righu,  and  nij  inheritance, 
When  a  few  drops  of  gold  might  save  me  sliU 
In  favouring  an  est-a;  e. 

I  Enter  IDENSTRIN  and  Fritz  in  co»%erta$ttm. 

I  FRITZ. 

I  lmm".diatel]r. 

IDFNST1IN. 

I  tell  you,  't  Is  impossible. 

FRITZ. 

It  must 
Be  tried,  howeier  :  and  if  one  express 
Fail,  you  must  se  d  on  others,  till  the  aAswa- 
Arrives  from  Frankfort,  from  the  commandant, 

IDENSTEIN. 

I  will  do  what  I  can. 

FRITZ. 

And  recollect 
To  spare  no  trouble  ;  you  will  be  repaid 
Tenfold. 
!  IDENSTEIN. 

Tlie  baron  is  retired  to  rest! 
FRITZ. 
He  hath  thrown  himself  iuio  an  easy  chair 
Beside  the  Are,  and  slumbers  ;  and  hu  orderM 
He  may  not  he  disturb'd  until  eleven, 
When  he  will  take  himself  to  bej. 
;  IDENSTEIN. 

{  Before 

An  hour  is  past  I  'II  do  my  best  to  ser^u  him. 

rRlTZ. 
Remember!  [£jrU  FM1& 

I  IDENSTEIN. 

The  de%1l  take  these  great  men  !  they 
Think  all  things  made  for  them.     Now  here  must  I 
Rouse  up  some  half  a  dozen  shivering  va.ssal8 
From  their  scant  pallets,  r -id,  at  peril  of 
Their  lives,  despatch  them  o',  r  the  river  towards 
Frankfort.    Methinks  the  barou's  own  experience 
.Some  hours  ago  might  leach  him  fellow-feeling ; 
But  no,  "  it  must,"  and  there  's  an  end.  How  nawl 
Are  you  there.  Mynheer  Werner! 

WERNER. 

You  have  left 
Your  noble  guest  right  quickly. 

IDENSTEIN. 

^'es — he  's  dozing. 
And  seems  to  like  that  none  should  sleep  beside*. 
Here  is  a  packet  for  Ihe  commandant 
Of  Frankfort,  at  all  Hsks  and  ail  expenses  ; 
But  I  must  not  lose  time  :  good  night ! 

[Exit  IDENSTBIN, 
WERNER. 

"To  Franfcitetf* 

So,  so.  It  thickens  I  Ay,  "  the  commandant." 
This  tallies  well  with  all  the  prior  steps 
Of  this  cool  calculating  fiend,  who  walks 
Between  me  and  my  father's  house.     No  loiibt 
He  wriies  for  a  detachment  to  convey  me 
Into  some  secret  fortress. — Sooner  tlian 

This 

[Werner  looks  around,  and  tnotcht*  nr  »  ^tHk 
lying  on  a  table  in  a  rece$s. 


WERNER. 


Mow  I  km  master  of  myself  mt  1ea«L 
Hark  !— footsteps  I    How  do  I  know  that  Stralenhelm 
Will  wait  for  f  ven  the  !-how  of  ttat  authority 
Wliich  is  to  overshadow  usurpation  ! 
That  he  siisiiects  me  '»  certain.    I  'm  alor* ; 
He  with  a  numerous  train.     I  weak  ;  he  stronj 
111  gold,  ill  numbers,  rank,  authority. 
I  nameless,  or  involving  in  my  naine 
Destruction,  till  I  reach  my  own  domain  ; 
He  full  blown  with  liis  titles,  which  impose 
Still  fiirl.ier  on  these  obscure  petty  burghert 
Than  thsv  could  do  else»i»~>     Hark  !  nearer  »dU  ! 
I  'II  to  the  secret  (lassagt,  wnich  communicates 

Wiih  the No :  all  is  silent— 't  was  my  fancy  !— 

Still  as  the  breatliless  interval  between 

The  flash  and  Ihmi.ler  :— I  must  hush  my  Mul 

Amidst  its  |>eril».    Yet  I  will  retire. 

To  see  if  siill  be  unexplored  the  passage 

i  wot  of:  it  will  serve  me  is  a  den 

Of  secrecy  fur  some  hours,  at  the  worst. 

[WEKNBRdrou)«<l;>orm     and  erii,  ctotmg 
it  after  him. 

Enter  Gabor  and  JOSKI'HINB. 

GABOB. 
Where  Is  your  husband ! 

iOSBPHIVE. 

Here,  I  thought :  I  left  him 
Not  long  since  in  his  chamber.     But  these  rooms 
Have  many  outlets,  and  hf  may  be  gone 
To  accompany  the  inteiidaiit* 

OABOR. 

BaroD  Stralenhelm 
Put  many  questions  to  the  intendant  on 
The  subject  of  your  lord,  and,  to  be  plain, 
I  have  toy  doubts  if  he  means  well. 
JOSBmiNB. 

aim! 
What  can  tliere  be  In  common  with  the  proud 
And  wealthy  baron  and  the  unknown  Werner  1 

OABOR. 
That  you  know  best. 

JOSBPHINB. 
Or,  if  it  were  so,  liow 
Come  you  to  stir  yourself  in  his  behalf. 
Rather  than  that  of  him  whose  life  you  saved! 

GABUR. 

I  help'd  to  save  him,  as  in  peril ;  but 
I  did  not  pledge  myself  to  serve  him  in 
Oppression.     I  know  we'l  these  nobles,  and 
Their  thousand  modes  of  trampling  on  the  poor. 
1  have  proved  them,  and  my  spirit  boils  up  when 
I  «id  them  practising  «<alnst  the  weak  :— 
1  his  is  my  only  motive. 

JOSEPHINE. 
It  would  be 
Kot  (uy  t^  persuade  my  consort  of 
Your  good  Intentions. 

GABOR. 
Is  he  so  suspldoutt 
JOSEFHINR. 
He  was  not  once ;  but  time  aiMl  troubles  have 
Made  him  what  you  beheld. 

OABO'R. 

I  'm  »o-.-7  for  lU 
Suapktun  b  a  beavy  armour,  and 


With  Its  own  weight  Impedes  more  than  ptotecli. 
Good  nlghu    I  trust  to  meet  with  him  at  day-break. 

[Eiit  OaBOB. 

Re-enter  IDBNSTEIN  and  tome  peasants.    JoSBPHim 
relirei  up  the  Hall. 

PIKST    PEASANT. 
But  If  r  'mdrown'd  ! 

IDBNSTBIN. 

>Vhy,  you  Ml  be  well  paid  for  % 
And  have  rlskM  more  than  drowning  for  as  mucb, 
doubt  not. 

SBCOMD  PEASANT. 
But  aur  wives  and  familiei 
IDBNSTEIN. 
Cannot  be  worse  off  than  they  are,  and  may 
Be  better. 

THIRD   FEASANT. 
I  have  neither,  and  will  venture. 
IDBNSTEIN. 
That 's  right.    A  gallant  carle,  and  fit  to  be 
A  soldier.     I  'II  promote  you  to  the  ranks 
in  the  prince's  body-guard— if  you  succeed; 
And  you  shall  have  besides  in  sparkling  coin 
Two  thalers. 

THIRD  PEASANT. 
No  more '. 

IDBNSTEIN. 

Out  upon  your  avarice  1 
Can  th«t  low  vice  alloy  s<i  much  ambition! 
I  tell  thee,  fellow,  that  two  thalers  in 
Small  change  will  subdivide  into  a  treaaure. 
Do  not  live  hundred  thousand  heroes  daily 
Risk  lives  and  souls  for  tlie  tithe  of  one  thaler  f 
Wlien  had  you  half  the  sum  ! 

THIRD   PEASANT. 

Never— but  ne'er 
The  less  I  must  in\  e  tbree. 

IDBNSTEIN. 

Have  you  forgot 
Whose  vassal  you  were  born,  knave ! 
THIRD   PEASANT. 

No— the  princ^^ 
And  not  the  stran^-er's. 

IDBNSTEIN. 

Sirrah',  in  the  prince's 
Absence,  I  'm  sovereign  ;  and  the  baron  is 
My  intimate  connexion  ; — "  Cousin  Idenstein  ! 
(Quoth  he)  you  '11  order  out  a  dozen  villains." 
And  so,  you  villains:  troop — march — march,  I  say: 
And  if  a  single  dog's  ear  of  this  packet 
Be  sprinkled  by  the  Oder— loon  to  it! 
For  every  page  of  paper,  shall  a  hide 
Of  yours  he  stretcb'd  as  parchment  on  a  drum, 
Like  Ziska's  skin,  to  beat  alarm  to  all 
Refractory  vassals,  who  cannot  effect 
impossibilities— Away,  ye  earth-worms ! 

[£ii/,  driving  lliem  Ltd, 
JOSEPHINE  ^coming  Jorward). 
I  fain  would  shun  these  scenes,  too  oft  repeated. 
Of  feudal  tyranny  o'er  petty  victims; 
I  cannot  aid,  and  will  not  witness  such. 
Even  here,  in  this  remote,  unnamed,  dull  spot. 
The  dimmest  in  the  district's  map,  exist 
The  insolence  of  wealth  in  poverty 
O'er  sometlilug  poorer  sUll— the  pride  of  rank 
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In  serniiidp,  o'er  somethii  g  stf.l  more  senile ; 

Aid  liri-  ill  misery  affecting  still 

A  lalter'ii  ^^.lendou^.     M  hat  a  stmte  of  bein  j ! 

In  Tuscan),  my  own  dear  »unnv  land, 

iJur  n'lble^  were  but  ciiizens  and  merchant* 

Uke  Co^mn.    We  had  evils,  but  not  such 

As  these  ;  and  onr  all-ripe  and  eushing  valleys 

Made  pnverly  mo"  rheerfiil,  where  each  herb 

V'as  in  itself  a  meal,  and  every  vine 

Raln'd,  as  it  were,  the  beverage  which  makes  glad 

The  heart  of  man  ;  and  the  ne'er  unfelt  sun 

(But  rarely  clouded,  and  when  clouded,  leaving 

His  warmth  beliind  in  memory  of  his  beams) 

Mase*  the  worn  mantle,  and  the  thi  i  robe,  less 

0|i|ire»sive  than  an  emperor's  jeweli'd  purple. 

But,  here  !  the  despots  of  the  north  appear 

To  imitate  the  ire-wind  of  their  clime. 

Searching  the  shiverin?  vassal  through  his  ra^«, 

To  wring  his  soul— as  the  bleak  elements 

His  form.     And  't  is  to  be  amongst  these  sovereigns 

My  husband  pants  !  and  such  his  pride  of  birth— 

That  twenty  years  of  usage,  such  as  no 

Father,  born  in  a  humble  stale,  could  nerve 

His  soul  to  rersecute  a  son  withal, 

Hath  cltat;ged  no  atom  of  his  earlv  nature  ; 

But  I,  born  iioblj  also,  from  my  father's 

Kindness  was  taught  a  different  lesson.     Father  ! 

May  thy  long-tried  and  now  rewarded  spirit 

Look  down  on  us  and  our  sn  |..iig  <ie-ired 

Olric  !  I  love  my  son,  as  thou  didst  me! 

What 's  that  •    Thou,  Werner  '  can  it  be :  and  thus. 

Enter  Werner  hoitily,  vrith  the  knife  in  hit  hand,  by 
the  secret  pannel,  vhich  he  closet  hurriedly  after  him, 

WERNER  (not  at  first  recognusing  her"). 

Dlscover'd  !  then  I  'II  stab (.recognising  her). 

Ah !  Josephine, 
Why  art  thou  not  at  rest ! 

lOSBPHINB. 

What  rest !  My  God  ! 
What  doth  this  mean ! 

WERNER  Cshoicing  a  rouleau'). 

Here 's  gold— gold,  Josephine, 
Will  rescue  us  from  this  detested  dungeon. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Kai  how  obtajn'd  !— that  knife  ! 
WERNER. 

•T  is  bloodtas— y« 
Aw»y— wt  mist  to  our  chamber. 

JOSEPHINE. 

But  whence  comest  thou  1 

WERNER. 

Ask  not !  but  let  us  think  where  we  shall  go— 
This— this  Hill  make  us  Mray  (showing  the  gold).— 
I  'II  fit  them  now. 

JOSEPH  INB. 
I  dan  not  think  thee  guilty  of  dishonour. 

WBRMBR, 

DWMoour! 

JOSBPHINB. 
I  have  said  it. 

WBRNBR. 

Let  us  hence  ; 
T  b  tha  iMt  night,  I  trust,  that  we  need  ptt*  her*. 

JOSBPHINa 

4ad  Dot  tka  wont,  t  hope 


WERNER. 

HopL .  I  maka  i 


But  let  us  to  our  chamber. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Yet  one  question  I 
What  hast  thou  done' 

WERNER  ( fiercely). 

Left  one  thing  undent,  whkh 
Had  made  all  well :  let  me  not  thiuk  of  iu 
Away ! 

JOSEPHINE. 
Alas,  that  I  should  doubt  of  thee  I 

[BttmH 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 
J  Hall  in  the  tame  Palace. 
Enter  Idknstfin  and  otheri. 
IDENSTBIN. 
Fine  doings  I  goodly  doi.igs .  honest  doings  I 
A  baron  pillaged  in  a  prince's  palace! 
Where,  till  this  hour,  such  a  sin  ne'er  was  heard  oC 

FRITZ. 

It  hardly  could,  unless  the  rats  despoll'd 
The  mice  of  a  few  shreds  of  tapestry. 

IDENSTBIN. 

Oh  1  that  I  ere  should  live  to  see  this  day  • 
The  honour  of  our  city  's  gone  for  ever. 

FRITZ. 
Well,  but  now  lodtscover  the  delinquent; 
The  baron  is  determined  not  to  lose 
Tluj-  s'lm  without  a  search. 

IDENSTBIN. 

And  so  am  L 
FRITZ. 
But  whom  do  you  suspect  ? 

IDENSTBIN. 

Suspect !  all  people 
Hithout-withiu— above— below— Heaven  help  me  I 

FRITZ. 
Is  there  no  other  entrance  to  the  chamber  T 

IDENSTBIN. 
None  whatever. 

FRITZ. 
Are  you  sure  of  that! 

I  IDENSTBIN. 

Certain.    /  have  li'  ed  and  served  here  sines  ■>  Mrlki 
And  if  there  were  such,  must  have  heard  of  such, 
Or  seen  it. 

FRITZ. 
Then  it  must  be  some  one  who 
Had  access  to  the  antechamber. 

IDENSTBIN. 

Doubtleaa. 
FBITZ. 
The  man    all'd  H'emer  's  poor.' 
IDENSTBIN. 

Poor  ai  a  aka  , 
But  lodged  so  far  off.  in  the  other  wing,    ' 
By  which  there  's  no  communication  with 
The  baron's  chamber,  that  it  can  't  be  be  : 
Besides,  I  bade  him  "  good  night  "  in  the  i***!- 
Almost  a  mile  off,  and  which  only  «ads 
To  his  own  apartment,  about  the  same  dm* 
When  this  bur:,'larious,  larcenous  felony 
Appears  to  have  boen  committed. 


WEKNER. 


sea 


The  e  'e  toother— 


tbt  %uv.gei— 


IDBNSTEIN. 
The  Hungarian! 

rRITZ. 

To  tah  the  btron  from  the  Oder. 
IDENSTBIN. 


.{e  vho  help*)! 


Not 
th  ikelj.    But,  bold-  sight  it  not  have  been 
One  of  tiu  suite ! 

FRITZ. 

•low  !  tfe.  Sir ! 
IbENSTEIN. 

No— not  yo%. 
But  some  of  the  inferior  knavea.     You  say 
The  baron  was  asleep  in  the  great  cliair — 
The  veliel  chair — in  his  embroider'd  night-gown  ; 
His  toilet  spread  before  him,  and  upon  it 
A  cabinet  with  letters,  pa;  ers,  and 
Several  rouleaux  of  gold  ;  of  \shich  one  only 
Has  disappear'd  : — the  door  unbolted,  with 
No  difticult  access  to  any. 

FRITZ. 
Good  sir. 
Be  not  so  quick  :  the  lonour  of  the  corps. 
Which  forms  the  baron's  household,  's  unimpeach'd, 
From  sleuard  to  scullion,  save  in  the  fair  way 
Of  i>eculation  ;  such  as  in  accompts, 
Weight>,  measures,  larder,  cellar,  buttery. 
Where  all  men  lake  their  prey  ;  »  also  in 
Postage  of  letters,  gatherii.g  of  rents, 
f*une>ing  feasts,  and  uiider.>-tanUnig«  with 
The  honest  trades  who  furni>h  noble  ntasters  : 
Btl  lor  your  petty,  picking,  downright  thievery. 
We  scorn  it  as  we  do  board-wa?es  :  then 
Had  one  of  our  f>lks  done  it,  he  u<onld  not 
Have  been  so  poor  a  spirit  as  to  hazard 
His  neck  for  one  rouleau,  but  have  swoop'd  all; 
Also  the  cabinet,  if  portable* 

IDRNSTF.IN. 

There  Is  some  sense  in  that 

FRITZ. 

No,  sir ;  be  sure 
•T  was  none  of  our  corps ;  but  some  petty,  trivial 
Picker  and  stealer,  without  art  or  genius. 
The  (Wly  question  is — Who  else  could  have 
hifea,  nave  the  -'ingarian  and  yourself! 

IDBNSTEIN. 
Kou  don't  mean  me  t 

rRITZ. 
No,  sir ;  I  honour  more 

VoiK  talentj 

IDBNSTEIN. 
And  my  principles,  I  hope. 

FRITI. 

Of  course     But  to  the  point  i  What 's  to  be  done 

IDENSTBIN. 

Nothing-  -but  there  's  a  good  deal  to  be  said. 
We'll  oflcr  a  r».-»ard  ;  mo\e  heaven  and  earth, 
'  And  the  tiolice  (lhon?h  there  's  none  nearer  than 
Frankfort) ;  post  notices  in  manuscript 
<Forwe'\e  bo  printer);  and  set  by  my  clerk 
To  read  them  (for  few  can,  sa>e  he  and  1). 
We  11  aeod  out  villaiiu  lu  strip  beggara,  and 


Search  empty  pnikels;  also,  to  arrest 
All  gipsies,  and  ill-clo(hed  and  sallow  people. 
Prisoners  we  'II  have  at  least,  if  not  the  cnlpriti 
And  for  the  baron's  gold— if  't  is  not  found. 
At  least  be  shall  hate  the  fill  satisfactloji 
Of  melting  twice  its  substance  in  the  raising 
The  ghost  of  this  rouleau.    Here  's  alchymy 
For-your  lord's  losses '. 

FRITZ. 

He  hath  found  a  belter. 

IDENSTBIN. 

Where? 

FRITZ. 
In  a  most  immense  inheritance. 
The  late  Ojunt  Siegendorf,  hit  dtsunt  kinsman. 
Is  dead  near  Prague,  iu  his  castle,  and  my  loi4 
li  on  his  way  to  take  possession. 
IDBNSTEIN. 

Was  there 
No  heir! 

FRITZ. 

Oh,  yes;  but  lie  lia>  disappear'd 
Long  from  the  world's  e>e,  and  perhaps  the  world. 
A  prodigal  son,  bemath  his  faiher's  ban 
For  tlie  last  twenty  jears  ;  for  whom  his  sire 
Refused  to  kill  the  fatted  calf;  and,  therefore, 
if  living,  he  must  chew  the  liwak  still.     But 
The  baron  would  find  means  to  silence  him. 
Were  he  to  re-apiiear :  he  '«  politic. 
And  lias  much  inriueuce  with  a  certain  court 

IDBNSTEIN. 
He  '•  fortunate. 

FRITZ. 

,         'T  is  true,  there  is  a  grandson. 
Whom  the  late  count  leclaliu'd  from  his  son's 
And  educated  as  his  heir  ;  but  then 
His  birth  is  doubtful. 

IDENSTBIN. 

Hqw  sol 

FRITZ. 

His  sire  matlc 
A  left-hand,  love,  imprudent  sort  of  marriage, 
With  an  Italian  exile's  daikeyed  daughter: 
Noble,  they  say,  too ;  bui  no  match  for  such 
A  house  as  Siegendorf's.    The  graudsire  ill 
Could  brook  the  alliance ;  and  could  ne'er  be  broufte 
To  see  the  parents,  though  he  took  the  sou. 

IDENSTBIN. 

If  lie 's  a  lad  of  mettle,  he  may  yet 
Dispute  your  claim,  and  weave  a  web  that  may 
Puzzle  your  baron  to  unravel. 
FRITZ 

Why, 
Fur  mettle,  he  has  quite  enough  :  they  say. 
He  forms  a  happy  ndxtnre  of  his  sire 
And  grandsire's  qualities, — impetuous  as 
The  former,  and  deep  as  the  latter ;  but 
The  strangest  is,  that  he  too  disappear'd 
Some  months  ago. 

IDENSTBIN, 
The  devil  he  did  ! 
FRITI. 

Why,  vet4 
It  must  hav«  been  at  his  suggestion,  at 
An  hour  so  critical  as  was  the  eve 
Of  the  old  man's  deatli,  whose  heart  was  brekao  by  k 
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IDEKSTEIN. 
Wis  there  no  cause  assigii'd  ! 

fRITZ, 

Plenty,  no  doubt. 
And  none  perhaps  the  true  onu.    Some  averr'd 
It  was  tc  seek  his  parents ;  some,  because 
The  oW  man  held  his  spirit  in  so  strictly 
(But  that  could  scarce  he,  for  he  doted  on  him)  : 
A  tlurd  t)elieved  he  wish'd  to  serve  in  v\ar. 
But  peace  being  made  mjom  after  his  departure, 
He  might  have  since  return'd,  were  that  the  motive  J 
A  f-^urth  set  chariubly  have  surml^ed, 
»i  luere  was  something  struufre  aud  mystic  la  bin, 
"hat  in  the  wild  exuberance  of  his  nature, 
He  had  joui'd  the  black  bands,  who  lay  waste  Lusatia, 
The  mountains  of  Buh>;mia  and  Silesia, 
Sijice  the  last  years  of  war  had  dwindled  Into 
A  kind  of  general  condottiero  system 
Cf  bandit  warfare  ;  each  troop  with  its  chief. 
And  all  against  mankind. 

IDENSTEIN. 

That  cannot  be, 
A  ynung  heir,  bred  lo  wealth  and  luxury. 
To  risk  his  life  and  honours  with  disbanded 
Soldiers  and  desperadoes ! 

FRITZ. 

Hea*en  best  kuows  t 
But  there  are  human  natures  so  allied 
Unto  the  savase  \o\v  of  enterprise. 
That  they  will  seek  for  peril  as  a  pleasure. 
1  've  heard  that  nothing  can  reclaim  your  lufiiaiii 
Or  tame  the  tiger,  though  their  infancy 
Were  fed  on  milk  and  honey.     After  all^ 
Vour  Wal.enstein,  your  Tilly  and  Gustavus, 
Your  Baniiier,  and  your  Torstenson  and  Weimar, 
Were  but  the  same  thiiig  upon  a  grand  scale  ; 
And  now  that  they  are  gone,  and  peace  proclaimed. 
They  who  would  folhjw  the  same  pastime  must 
Pursue  it  on  their  own  account.     Here  couies 
The  baron,  and  the  Saxnu  stranger,  who 
Was  his  chief  aid  in  yesterday's  escape. 
But  did  not  leave  the  cottage  by  the  Uder 
Until  this  moruiag. 

Enter  Stralenhbim  »nd  UlBIO. 

STRALENHEIB. 

Since  you  have  refused 
All  compensation,  gentle  stranger,  save 
InadequaLe  thanks,  you  almost  check  e\en  them, 
Making  me  feel  the  wortlilessness  of  words, 
And  blush  at  my  own  barren  gratitude, 
rhey  seem  so  niggardly,  compared  with  what 
Your  courteous  courage  did  in  my  behalf. 

ULRIt. 

pray  you  press  the  (heme  no  further. 

5THALKNHEIM. 

But 
Can  I  not  6er^e  you  I     Von  are  young,  and  of 
That  mould  which  throws  out  heroes  ;  fair  in  fsvcur; 
Bcave,  I  know,  by  my  living  now  to  gay  so, 
And.  doubtlessly,  with  such  a  form  and  heart. 
Would  look  into  the  fiery  eyes  of  war, 
As  ardentlv  for  glory  as  you  dared 
An  ibscnre  death  to  sa\e  ^fi  unknown  stranger 
in  an  as  periliius  but  opposite  element. 
*'ou  are  malt  fur  tlM  lerviie  :  I  bate  served ; 


Have  rank  by  birth  and  soldiership,  and  trlends 

Who  shall  be  yours.     ' T  is  true,  this  pause  of  peac* 

Favours  such  views  at  present  scantily; 

but  *t  will  not  last,  men's  spirits  are  too  stirrilif  J 

And,  after  thirty  years  of  contlict,  peace 

Is  but  a  petty  war,  as  the  times  show  us 

in  every  forest,  or  a  mere  arin'd  truce. 

War  will  reclaim  his  own  ;  and,  in  the  mean  tin% 

You  might  obtain  a  post,  wliicii  would  ensure 

K  higlier  soon,  dnd,  by  my  inituence,  fail  not 

To  rise.     I  speak  of  brai.denburgh,  wherein 

stand  well  with  the  elector;  in  Bohemia, 
Like  you,  I  am  a  stranger,  aud  we  are  now 
Upon  its  frontier. 

m-RIC. 
You  perceive  my  garb 
Is  Saxon,  and  of  course  my  service  due 
To  my  own  sotereign.    If  I  must  decline 
Vour  otier,  'I  is  with  the  same  feeling  wtilch 
Induced  it. 

STRAl  liKHEIM. 

Why,  this  is  mere  usury  ! 
1  owe  my  life  to  you,  and  you  refuse 
The  acquittance  of  the  iiueiest  of  the  debt. 
To  heap  utore  ohiigations  on  me,  till 
I  bow  tieueath  tliem. 

ULRIC. 
You  shall  say  so  when 
I  claim  the  payment. 

STKAI  ENHBIll. 

Well,  sir,  since  you  wiU  aol'* 
You  are  nobly  born ! 

[Jl.RIC. 

I  've  beard  my  Itinsmea  taj  le 

STRALENHGIM. 

Your  acUous  show  it.    Alight  1  ask  your  name  I 

ULRIC. 

Ulric 

STRAIENUEtU. 

Your  house's '. 

ULRIC. 

When  I  'm  worthy  of  it, 
I  '11  answer  you. 

STKALRNHEIM  (.OiuW). 

Most  probably  an  .Austrian, 
Whom  thas«  unsettled  tunes  forbid  lo  boast 
His  lineage  on  these  wild  a. id  dangerous  frond^ri. 
Where  the  name  of  his  country  is  abhorr'd. 

lAluud  lo  FriiZ  and  lDENSTBri^ 
So,  sirs  !  how  have  ye  sped  m  your  researofaes  1 

IDI'.NSTIilN. 

Indifferent  well,  your  excellency. 

STRALEN'HEIU. 

Then 
I  am  to  deem  the  plunderer  is  caught) 

IDENSTEIN. 
Humph '. — Dot  exactly. 

STRAl  ENHEIM, 

Or  at  least  suspsctMb 

IDENSTEIN. 

Oh !  for  tiiat  matter,  very  much  suspected. 

STRALENHBIM. 

Who  may  be  be  \ 

IDENSTEIN. 

Why,  don't  y0«  know,  mf  iMitf  ^ 
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K'/m  ibnuld  1 1  I 


rrRALENHBIM. 

«a&  fast  a.-letfu. 


tDENSTElN. 


And  so 
)H  no  mon 


•  »•    ,  »nd  that 's  the  caii>»" 
Tbar.  does  >our  ex.-eliKicy. 

STBA!  ENHKIM. 

UMt  I. 

tDr.NSTI!IN. 

Why,  if 

Vour  lordship,  b«inEr  rnbbM,  don't  rec'">grnifie 

The  r'lgne  ;  how  should  I,  not  beiii^  rfibb*d,  identify 

The  thief  amon^  so  many  '     In  the  crowd, 

May  it  please  your  excellencv,  your  thief  looka 

Exactly  lilie  the  rest,  or  rather  bccter; 

n*  is  only  at  the  bar  and  in  the  dungeon 

That  wise  men  Itnow  your  felun  by  his  features; 

But  I  'II  eiijrase,  that  if  seen  there  but  once. 

Whether  he  he  found  criminal  or  no. 

His  face  shall  be  m. 

STRAI  FKHEIM   (lo   FbITZ). 

Pniliee,  Fritz,  inform  m* 
What  hath  been  done  to  trace  the  fellow  ? 
rum. 

Faith! 
M7  lord,  not  much  as  yet,  except  conjecture. 

STRALFNHEIM. 

Besidm  the  loss  (wh  ch,  I  must  own,  affects  iu« 
Just  now  materially),  1  needs  would  find 
The  villain  out  of  public  niotites  ;  for 
So  dexterous  a  spoiler,  who  could  creep 
Through  mv  attendanU,  acd  so  many  peopled 
And  lighted  chambers,  on  my  rei^i,  aud  snatch 
The  gold  before  my  scarce-closed  eyes,  would  *oou 
Li^ve  bare  your  l>orou^li.  Sir  intendaut! 
inSNSTEIN. 

True; 
If  there  were  augnt  to  carry  off,  my  lord. 

L'LRIC. 
What  is  all  this ! 

STBALENHBIM. 
You  juin'd  us  but  this  morning. 
And  have  not  beard  that  I  was  rohb'd  last  night 

ULRIC. 

Some  rumour  of  it  reach'd  me  as  I  pass'd 
The  outer  chambers  of  the  palace,  but 
know  DO  farther. 

STRALENHEIM. 

It  is  a  strange  business  : 
The  iDtendant  can  inform  you  of  the  facts. 
IDEKSTBIN. 

Most  willingly.    You  see 

STRALEKHEIM  Otn  patient  It/). 

Defer  vour  tale. 
Till  certain  of  the  hearer's  patience. 
IDENSTEIN. 

That 
Can  only  be  approved  by  proofs.     You  see—— 
sTRAI.EKHeiS  (again  inirrruptini  him,  and  od- 
drnting  lIi.Rir;. 
J~  short,  I  was  aJ>Ieep  uf>on  a  chair, 
My  cabinet  before  me,  with  some  gold 
Dpon  il  ^more  than  I  much  Hike  to  lose. 
Though  in  i  irt  onlyl :  some  ingenious  person 
ConTlied  10  glide  through  all  my  own  attendaoU, 
Beitd<»  ilioso  of  tbx  place,  and  bore  away 


An  hundred  golden  ducats,  which  to  find 

I  would  be  fain,  aod  there  's  an  end  ,  perhaps 

You  cas  I  still  am  rather  faint),  would  add 

To  yesterday's  great  ubli;;atioii,  (his. 

Though  slighter,  yet  not  slight,  to  aid  thest  meo 

(Who  seem  but  luket\arni;  i  >  recovering  it} 

I'l  RIC, 
Most  willingly,  and  without  loss  of  time — 
(To  lOENSTEIN;.    I  ome  hither.  Mynheer*. 

IDENSTI.IN, 

But  so  much  haste  boM* 

Right  little  speed,  and 

L'l  i;ir. 

Standing  motionletSf 
None ;  so  let  s  march,  we  'II  talk  a:>  we  go  oa. 

lUENSTEtN. 

But 

t'l  Rir. 
Show  the  spot,  and  then  I  'U  answer  yon. 

KBIIZ. 

I  will,  sir,  with  his  excellency's  leave. 

STRALENHEIM. 

Do  M,  and  take  yon  old  ass  with  you. 
FRITZ. 

Hence! 
t'l.tlK. 
Come  oa,  old  oracle,  expoaiul  lh\  riddle 

[Exit  vitii  IDENSTEIK  ailO  FrITK 
STHAIKNHRIja     {talus'). 

A  stalwart,  acti>e,  soldier-loolviig  stripling  ; 

Haiidmme  as  Hercule.  ere  his  li'.t  lab.iur. 

And  with  a  brow  of  thought  li)yo  id  his  years 

M  hen  ill  repose,  till  his  eye  kindle  up 

In  answering  yours.     I  wish  1  coulj  -ingage  him; 

i  have  need  of  s<ime  such  spirits  near  rye  now. 

For  this  inheritance  is  worth  a  »trugg'e  • 

And  thiHigh  I  am  not  ihe  man  to  yield  u^tSout  one. 

Neither  are  they  who  ni.w-  ri-e  up  between  me 

And  my  de-ire.    Tiit  bo\,  they  say,  's  a  btV  one: 

But  he  halh  plaj'd  the  truant  in  some  hour 

Of  freakish  folU,  leau.ig  firtine  to 

Champion  his  claim- :  that '-  well.     The  falh*',  whom 

For  years  1  *ve  irark'«l,  a-  does  the  blo'td-houa^  iie.<ar. 

In  sight,  but  coi,-ta;tily  in  si-ent,  had  put  roe 

To  fault,  but  here  I  hnrr  him.  and  that 's  better. 

It  must  be  hr.'  All  circum^ta  ce  proclaims!/; 

And  careless  vohes.  knowing  not  the  cause 

Of  my  Inquiries,  -till  confirm  it — Yes! 

The  man,  his  bearing,  and  the  mystery 

Of  his  arri5al  and  the  time  ;  the  account,  too. 

The  inie;idant  gave  ffor  I  have  not  beheld  her) 

Of  his  wife's  I  ignilied  but  foreign  aspect: 

Besides  the  antipathy  with  which  we  met. 

As  snakes  and  linns  shrink  back  from  each  oIkM 

By  tecrei  instinct  that  both  must  he  foes 

Deadly,  without  being  natural  prey  lo  either; 

All— ail — rontirm  it  to  m\  mind  :  however. 

We  M  graople,  ne'ertheless.     In  a  few  hours 

The  order  comes  from  Fra'  kfori.  if  iliese  waters 

Rise  not  the  higher  (and  the  weather  favours 

Their  quick  abatement),  and  I  'II  have  him  ^e 

Within  a  dungeon,  where  he  niav  avouch 

His  real  estate  and  name  :  and  there  's  no  harm  r«i«. 

Should  he  prove  other  than  I  deem.     This  robbery 

(Save  for  the  actual  loss)  is  lucky  also: 

He 's  poor,  and  that '»  suspicioui,—  he  's  Ki^nowa. 
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And  that 's  defenceless,— true,  we  h«ye  no  proofs 
Of  guilt,  but  what  hath  he  of  innocence  I 
Were  he  a  maji  indifferent  to  my  prospects, 
Id  other  bearings,  1  should  rather  lay 
The  inculpation  on  the  Hungarian,  who 
Hath  somelbing  which  I  like  not;  and  alone 
Of  all  around,  except  the  intendant,  and 
The  prince's  household  and  my  own,  had  iugrea* 
Familiar  to  the  chaaiber. 

Enter  Gabor. 

Friend,  how  fare  yea  T 

GABOR. 

U  thoK  who  fare  well  every  where,  when  they 
HaT»  eiipp'd  and  slumber'd,  no  great  matter  how— 
4nd  jou,  my  lord  i 

STBALBNHEIM. 

Better  in  reit  than  pun*  : 
Mine  Inn  is  like  to  cost  me  dear. 
GABOR. 

I  heard 
nf  your  late  loss :  but 't  is  a  trifle  to 
•inc  ot  your  order. 

STRALENHEIM. 

You  would  hardl)>  think  io 
'^ere  the  loss  yours. 

GABOR. 

1  never  had  so  much 
(  \t  once)  In  my  whole  life,  and  therefore  am  not 
M  to  decide.     But  I  came  here  to  seek  you. 
\  "^ur  coufie^'B  are  turn'd  back — I  have  outstript  them. 
Id  my  return. 

STR«I.BNHBIH. 
Vou  :_Why? 
GABOR. 

I  went  at  day-break. 
To  watch  for  the  abatement  of  the  river, 
Aa  bdng  anxious  to  resume  my  journey. 
Vour  messengers  viere  all  check'd  like  myself; 
And,  seeing  the  ca,-e  hnpeless,  I  await 
The  current's  pleasure. 

STRAI  FNHRIM. 

Would  the  dogs  were  In  it  I 
Why  did  they  not,  at  least,  attempt  the  passage ! 
a  oriler'd  this  at  all  risks. 

GAB^R. 

Could  you  order 
The  Oder  to  divide,  as  Moses  did 
The  Red  ^ea  (scarcely  redder  than  the  flood 
Of  the  swoln  ttrcam),  and  he  obey'd,  perhap* 
They  might  have  ventured. 

STRALENHBtU. 

I  must  see  to  It; 
The  knevet  ■  the  slaves .  — but  they  shall  smart  for  this. 

r£x><  STRALBNHBtU. 
GABOR  (ijo/ia). 
There  g!>e*  my  noble,  feudal,  self-will'd  baron  '. 
Epitome  of  wiiat  brave  chivalry 
The  prtvx  chevaliers  of  the  good  old  times 
Have  left  us.     Vesterdaj  he  would  lia\e  given 
His  lands  (If  he  hath  any),  and,  still  dearer. 
His  sixteen  <|uarterings,  for  as  much  fresh  air 
As  would  have  filled  a  bladder,  while  he  lay 
Ouri;lin<:  and  foniing  halfway  through  the  window 
Of  his  o'erset  and  watcr-loga'd  conveyance; 
And  now  be  stornLs  at  half  a  dozen  wretches 


Because  they  love  their  Uvee  too !  Yet  he  '«  righti 

*T  is  ^tl'ange  they  should,  when  suck  as  he  may  put 

them 
To  hazard  at  his  pleasure.    Oh !  thoi  'J  »rld ! 
Thou  art  indeed  a  melancholy  jest !  [£zil  GabOL 


SCENE  II. 
The  Apartment  of  WERNER,  in  the  falaet. 
Enter  JOSEPHINB   and  UutlC 
JOSEPHINE. 
Stand  back,  and  let  me  look  on  thee  ayain  t 
My  Ulric! — my  beloved  ! — can  it  be- 
After  twelve  years ! 

ULRIC. 
My  dearest  mother  • 
JOSEPHINE. 

Yea 

My  dream  is  realized— how  beautiful — 
How  more  than  all  I  sigh'd  for .'  Heaven  receive 
A  mother's  thanks  ! — a  inoiher's  tears  of  joy : 
This  is  Indeed  thy  work  ! — At  such  an  hour  too. 
He  comes  not  only  as  a  son  but  saviour. 

I'l.BIC. 

If  such  joy  await  me,  it  must  double 
What  1  now  feel,  and  lighten,  from  my  heart, 
A  part  of  the  long  debt  of  duty,  not 
Of  love  (for  that  uas  ne'er  withheld}— forglte  ■•! 
This  long  delay  was  not  my  faulL 
JOSEPHINE. 

I  know  lb 
But  cannot  think  of  sorrow  now,  and  doubt 
I  f  I  e'er  felt  it,  't  is  so  dazzled  from 
My  memory,  by  this  oblivious  transport!^ 
My  sou! 

£nter  WbrnbR. 

WERNER. 

What  have  we  here,  more  strangers! 

JOSEPHINE. 

Not 
Look  upon  him  !  What  do  you  see  1 
WERNER. 

stripling. 

For  the  first  time 

ITLRIC  (kneeling}. 

For  twelve  long  years,  my  fUkirl 
WERNER. 
Oh,  God ! 

JOSEPHINE. 
He  faints  I 

WERNEK. 

No — I  am  better  now— 
Ulric !  (Embraces  him). 

n.Ric. 
My  father,  Slegendorf ' 

WBRNBR  {.ttarting  , 

Hush!  hoy— 
The  walls  may  hear  that  name  ! 
OLRIC. 

What  then; 
WERNER. 

Why,  tiHiB- 
Bnt  we  will  talk  of  that  anon.    Remember, 
I  must  be  known  here  but  as  Werner.    Come  t 
Come  to  my  arms  again  !  W  by,  thou  look'st  all 


m 


ahould  Hj>e  beeii,  and  was  iint.    Josepliiue ' 
•uie'l  h  no  father's  foiidiieii''  Ja/.zl  ^  Die  ; 
Btit  had  I  .-ecu  ihal  Tirui  uiitiil  Iv>j  lh'<i>sai>d 
Vciutii  uf  ihe  choicwii,  iii)  heari  would  ha>e  ch(/«en 
This  for  nij  sou  1 

.I'l.mr. 
Aiid  yet^'ou  knew  me  noti 

WRKNFR. 

Alas  :  I  liaie  had  tiiai  upon  my  snul 

Which  makes  rot  look  on  all  men  »ift.  an  ey« 

That  0:ily  knows  the  evil  at  fir^t  glance. 

tiLRIC. 

My  mpmory  sened  me  far  more  fondly  :  I 

Hav,;  not  for^olten  auRhl-;  and  ofttimes  in 

Th<  proud  and  |jrin(ely  halln  of— (I  '11  not  name  them. 

As  you  say  thai  'I  is    erilous),  but  i'  the  pomp 

Of  your  sire's  feudal  mansion,  I  look'd  back 

To  the  Bohemian  niuuntaina  many  a  tunset. 

And  wept  to  see  another  day  go  down 

O'er  thee  and  me,  with  those  huge  hilU  between  us. 

rbey  shall  not  part  us  more. 

WEBNER. 

I  know  not  that. 
Are  you  aware  my  father  is  no  more ! 

I'LRIC. 

Oh  heavens !  I  left  him  in  a  green  old  age. 

And  looking  like  the  oak,  worn,  but  still  ileady 

Amidst  the  efenienU,  wliilit  youni;er  treei 

Fell  fast  around  him.  'T  was  scarce  Ihree  montturinMh 

WBRNBR. 
Wh;  did  you  leave  him  ! 

JOSEPHINB  'embracing  UlrIC). 

Can  you  ask  that  quetlioDi 
U  he  not  here .' 

WERNER. 
True ;  he  hath  sought  Ms  parenti. 
And  found  them  ;  but,  oh!   how,  and  In  what  state  . 

i'l,RIC. 
All  shall  be  better'd.    What  we  have  to  do 
Is  lo  prMieed,  and  lo  assert  our  rights. 
Or  rather  yours;  for  I  waive  all,  unless 
Yo\ir  father  has  disposed  in  such  a  sort 
Of  his  broad  lands  as  to  make  mine  the  foremost, 
So  that  1  must  prefer  my  claim  for  form : 
Bu>  I  trust  better,  and  thai  all  U  your^ 

UERNBIU 
Have  you  not  heard  of  Straleiiheim ! 
t;i.RlO. 

■  saved 
HIm  life  bvl  yesterday ;  he  's  here. 
WBRNBR. 

You  saved 

The  •erpi.it  who  will  sUng  us  all  t 
tTLRIC. 

You  speak 
Riddles :  nrhat  Is  this  Stralenhrim  to  us ' 
WBRNBR. 

Eirery  thlKfc.    One  who  claims  our  fathers'  lands 
Our  distant  kinsman,  and  our  nearest  foe. 

I'LRIC. 
I*  never  heard  hi«  name  till  now.    The  count, 
iideed,  sfKike  sometiutes  of  a  kinsman,  who, 
!f  his  own  lh>e  should  fail,  might  be  remotely 
■  i.vni-ed  in  the  ^ncci-sion  :  bui  his  titles 
Were  never  named  bt-Tire  me— and  wlf^  then  1 
fli*  right  must  vicld  :■>  oii.%. 


WERNER. 

Ay,  if  at  Prague: 
lint  here  he  is  all-pouerful :  and  has  spread 
Siiari,  for  ili>  fatl.er,  which,  if  hitherto 
He  hath  escaped  llieni.  Is  by  fortuue,  not 
By  faionr. 

ULRIC. 
Doth  he  personally  know  you' 
WERNER. 
No;  but  he  guesses  shrewdly  at  my  persoit. 
As  he  betray'd  last  night ;  and  I,  perhaps, 
But  owe  my  temporary  liberty 
To  his  uncertainty. 

ITTRIC. 

I  think  you  wrong  him 
(Kxcuse  me  fo.  the  phrase) ;  but  Stralenhelm 
Is  not  what  you  prejndge  him,  or,  if  so. 
He  owes  me  something  both  for  past  and  present  j 
I  saved  his  life,  he  therefore  trusts  in  me ; 
He  hath  been  plunder'rt  too,  since  he  came  hithef ; 
Is  sick ;  a  stranger  ;  and  as  such  not  now 
Able  to  trace  the  villain  who  hath  robb'd  hira; 
I  havr  (oedged  myself  to  do  so ;  and  the  business 
Which  brought  nie  here  was  chicflv  that:  bnt  1 
Have  found,  In  searching  for  another's  dross, 
My  own  whole  treasure — you,  my  parents'. 

WTRNBR  (.agitatedly). 

Who 
Taught  you  to  mouth  that  name  of  "  villain  I" 
UlRIC. 

What 
More  noble  name  belongs  to  common  thieves  t 

WBRNBR. 
Who  taught  you  thus  to  brand  an  unknown  being 
With  an  infernal  stigma ! 

ULRIC. 
My  own  feelings 
Taught  me  to  name  a  ruffian  from  his  deeds. 

WERNER. 

Who  taught  you,  long-sought,  and  ill-foun^  boyi  tlu 
It  would  be  safe  for  my  own  son  to  insult  mc ' 

t'tBir. 
I  named  a  villain.     What  is  there  in  common 
With  such  a  being  and  my  father '. 
WERNER. 

Every  thiu^  f 
That  ruffian  Is  thy  father ! 

JOSEPHINE. 

Oh,  my  son! 
Believe  him  not— and  yet! (Her  votce  falttrM.) 

ULRIC  (.itarUi  looks  eanuttly  at  Werner,  and  <A 

$ay  slonlyj. 

And  you  avow  it  I 
WERNER. 
Ulric !  before  you  dare  despise  your  father. 
Learn  to  divine  and  judge  his  actions.     Young, 
Rash,  new  to  life,  and  rear'd  in  luxury's  lap. 
Is  it  for  you  to  measure  passion's  force 
Or  misery's  temptation  \    Wait— (not  long, 
Itconieth  like  the  uight,  and  qnickly)— Walt !  - 
Wait  till,  like  me,  your  hopes  are  blighted— tSl 
i    Sorrow  and  shame  are  handmaids  of  your  cabia: 
I    Famine  and  poverty  vour  guests  at  table  ; 
I    Despair  your  bed-fellow— thtJi  rise,  but  not 
I    From  sleep,  and  judge!     Should  that  day  e'er 
Should  yua  see  the-   ibe  se;  ,«iii,  >»lio  bath  coll'd 
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HiiU!>t>lf  aroiiKl  all  that  i-:  dear  and  noble 

Of  you  aird  y>Mir»,  lii-  slunberiiifr  j,,  your  path. 

With  bill  /,„  f„l,|s  ;,et n  y.Mir  step,  ai.d  l.appii.es», 

When  ht,  who  lives  but  to  tear  from  you  iiajie, 
Lauils,  life  iiself.  lies  at  your  niercv,  «ith 
Chance  your  conductor  ;  midnight  for  vour  mantle  • 
The  bare  knife  in  your  hand,  and  e  irtli  a>leep. 
Even  to  your  deadli.?st  foe  ;  and  he  as  'i  »ere' 
Inviting  death,  by  looliing  lilie  it.  vibile 
His  death  alone  can  save  yon  :— Thank  your  God ! 
If  then,  like  lue,  content  with  petty  plunder. 
You  turn  aside 1  did  so. 

Ill  RIC. 

But 

viERNER  (.abruptly). 

Hear  me  j 
I  v»ill  not  brook  a  humtn  voice — scarce  dare 
Uhten  to  my  own  (if  that  It  human  still)— 
Hear  me!  yon  do  not  knov*  this  man— I  do. 
He  's  mean,  deceitful,  avaricious.     You 
Deem  yourself  safe,  as  young  and  bra^e  ;  but  learn 
None  are  secure  from  desperation,  few 
From  subtilty.     My  worst  foe,  Stralenheim, 
Housed  in  a  prince's  palace,  couch'd  within 
A  prince's  chamber,  lav  below  my  knife  ; 
An  instant— a  mere  motion— the  least  impulse — 
Had  swept  him  and  all  fears  of  mine  from  earth. 
He  was  within  my  povier— my  knife  was  railed— 
Withdrawn— and  I  'm  in  his  :  are  you  not  so  ' 
Who  tells  you  that  he  knows  yon  not .'    Who  wy«, 
Se  hath  not  lured  you  here  to  end  you,  or 
To  plunge  you,  with  your  parents,  in  a  dungeon! 

IHe  pauses, 
ULRIC. 
I'rooeed — proceed  I 

WERNER. 

Me  he  hath  ever  known, 
And  hunted  through  each  change  of  time    n>mt    for 

time — 
And  why  not  you?    Are  you  more  versed  in  men? 
He  wound  snares  round  me;  /lung  along  my  path 
Re;itiles,  whom.  In  my  youth,  1  would  have  spurn'd 
Even  from  my  presence ;  but,  in  spurning  now. 
Fill  only  with  fresh  venom.     Will  \on  be 
More  patient!     Dlric  !-l)lric  l-tlicre  are  crimes 
Made  venial  by  the  occasion,  and  temptations 
Which  nature  cannot  master  or  forbear. 

CLRIC  (looks  firtl  at  him,  and  then  ai  JosErHtUB). 
My  mother ! 

WERNER. 
Ay  '  1  thought  so :  you  have  now 
Only  one  pwreat,    1  have  lost  alike 
Fatlier  and  son,  and  suud  alone. 

ULRIC. 

But  stay ! 
[Wernskr  rushes  out  of  the  chamber. 
JOSEPHINE  (to  UuiIC). 
Follow  him  not,  unti/  this  stonn  of  pfcision 
Abate*.     Ihink'st  th« \i  that  were  it  well  for  him 
I  hai!  nclfollow'd!  I 

ULHIC. 

I  obey  you,  mother, 
AlthoucSi  reluctantly.     My  first  act  shall  not 
0^  ni,»-  t*i  disoliedience, 

JOSRHHINE. 

Oh  I  he  is  good  .' 


Condemn  him  not  from  his  own  n.ouU»,  but  tr-mt 
To  me  who  have  borne  so  much  with  him,  lud  forM 
That  this  is  but  the  surface  irf  his  soul. 
And  that  the  depth  is  rich  In  better  thing*. 

"'RIP- 
These  then  are  but  my  faiher's  priu.iples  ' 
My  mother  thinks  not  with  him  ' 

JOSEPHINE. 

_. ,  ,        ^  Nor  doth  he 

1  Wnk  as  he  speaks.     Alas  !  long  years  of  grief 
Have  made  him  sometimes  thus. 

UIRIC. 

„  ,      ,       .  Explain  to  me 

More  clearly,  then,  these  claims  of  Stralenheim, 
That,  when  I  see  the  subject  in  its  bearings 
I  may  prepare  to  face  him,  or,  at  least, 
To  extricate  you  from  your  present  peril*. 
j  pledge  myself  to  accomplish  this— but  would 
1  had  arrived  a  few  hours  sooner ! 
JOSEPHINE. 
Hadst  thou  but  done  so  ! 

£nter  Gabor  and  IDENSTEIN  with  Attendants, 

GABOR  Oo  IJLRIC). 

„    ...    .  '  have  sought  you,  comrade, 

bo  this  18  my  reward  ! 

ULRIC. 

What  do  you  mean  >. 

OABOK, 

S  death!  have  I  lived  to  these  years,  atd  for  this' 
CTo  IDENSTEIN.)  But  for  your  age  and  folly,  I  would- 
IDENSTEIN. 

Hands  off!  touch  an  Intendant! 

GABOR. 

Do  not  thln& 
I  II  honour  you  so  much  as  save  your  throat 
From  the  Raveustone,'  by  choking  you  myself. 

IDENSTEIN. 

I  thank  you  for  the  respite  ;  but  there  are  -» 

Tliose  who  have  greater  need  of  it  than  me. 

ITLItlC. 

Unriddle  this  vile  wrangling,  or— 

GAHOR. 

At  once,  men. 
The  baron  has  been  robb'd,  and  upon  me 
This  worthy  personage  has  deigii'd  to  Hx 
His  kind  suspicions— me  !  whom  he  ne'er  saw 
Till  yester  evening. 

IDENSTEIN. 

Would»t  have  me  suspect 
My  own  acquaintances  ?     You  have  to  learn 
That  I  keep  better  company. 

OAROR. 

You  shall 
Keep  the  best  shortly,  and  tlx.  last  for  al    uen— 
The  worms  !  you  hound  Of  Uia.  ice  ! 

rG»3on  seizic  r-M  4  • 
Ul  RIC  (inter/eniif). 

Nay,  a  j  viclen  c  ; 
He  's  old,  nnarm'd—  ■)<■  te.tpc/ilL,  -jcK  r  : 
GKHOH  (Irttllii    i,'.  (,)l!\S iEIK;. 

Tiue: 


'  t^t  Ka 


:    itU., 


I  ria 


WERNER. 
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9oo\t  deem  me  knave  :  It  Is  their  boiaage. 
aLftIC  ((a  IDENSTBIN.) 


How 


IDBKSTEIN. 
H-Jp. 

PI.BIC. 
I  hai-e  nelp'd  you. 
IDENSTBIK. 

Kill  him  .  then 
M  ny  x  ■ 

OABUR. 
km  c«lin — liv»  on  ! 

IDENSTBIN. 

7  nal  's  more 
Th»n  yoii  shall  do,  1(  there  be  judge  or  judgment 
In  Germany.    The  baron  shall  decide  ! 

OARUR. 
Does  Ar  abet  you  in  your  accusation ! 

IDENSTBIN. 
Does  he  not ) 

OABOR. 

Then  next  time  let  him  po  rink. 
Ere  I  ?o  hauy  for  snatcliing  him  from  drounijig* 
But  here  he  comes  I 

EtUer  Stbai.enhbim. 
OABOR  (gnesvp  Io  him). 

Mv  noble  lord,  I  'm  here! 


Well,  (in 


STRALF.NHEIM. 


OAnuR. 

Have  yoii  aughi  with  me ! 

ITRALBNHBIM. 

What  should  I 
<ave  with  you  ? 

eABUR. 

You  know  best,  if  yesterday's 
Tlood  has  not  wash'd  away  your  memory ; 
But  that 's  a  trifle.     I  stand  here  accused, 
In  phrases  not  equivocal,  by  yon 
lutendanl,  of  the  pillage  of  your  perwn, 
Or  chamber — is  the  charge  your  own,  or  Ui 

8TRALENHEIII. 
1  accuse  no  mail. 

GAROR. 

Tlien  you  acquit  me,  baroo  I 

STBALENHBIM. 

I  know  not  whom  to  accuse  or  to  acquit, 
f>T  Ksrcel;  to  suspect. 

GABOR. 

But  you  at  least 
Should  know  whom  not  to  suspect.    I  am  insulte* 
Oppress'd  here  by  these  menials,  and  1  look 
To  you  for  remedy — teach  them  their  dutyl 
To  look  for  thieves  at  home  wert  par'  of  U 

II  duly  taught:  hut,  in  one  word     .'  I 
Havt  an  accuser,  let  it  be  a  man 
Worthy  to  be  so  of  a  man  like  me. 

I  am  your  equAl« 

STRALENHEIM. 
>OUl 

GAKIIH. 

Ay,  air  ;  and  for 
ftuitht  tliat  you  Know,  superior  ;  but  proceed— 


I  do  not  ask  for  hints,  and  surmises, 

Aitd  circumstance,  and  proofs;  1  kno»  enoufjh 

Of  what  1  haie  done  for  you,  ar  d  what  yoi:  owe  Qe, 

To  have  at  least  waited  your  pavmcnt  rather 

Than  paiJ  myself,  had  I  been  eager  of 

Your  gold.     1  also  know  that  were  1  even 

The  villain  I  am  deeni'd,  the  service  render'd 

So  recently  would  not  permit  ycu  to 

Pursue  me  to  the  death,  except  through  rhame. 

Such  as  would  lea>e  your  scutcheon  but  a  bllitk. 

But  this  is  nothing  ;  1  demand  of  you 

I   Justice  upon  your  unjust  servants,  and 
From  your  own  lips  a  disavowal  of 

I  All  sanction  of  their  insolence  :  thus  much 
You  owe  to  the  unknown,  who  asks  no  more. 
And  never  thought  to  have  ask'd  so  much. 
9TKALENHBIM. 

ThIa  toM 

May  be  of  Innocence. 

n«noR. 

'S  death  !  who  dart  doubt  It, 
Except  such  villains  as  ne'er  had  it  I 
STRALENHBIU. 

You 
Arc  hot,  sir. 

OABOR. 

Must  I  turn  an  icicle 
Before  the  breath  of  n«:iials,  and  their  mtturl 

STRALENHEIM. 

Ulrlc !  you  know  this  man  ;  I  found  him  In 
Your  company. 

GABOR. 

We  found  you  in  the  Oder : 
Would  we  had  left  you  there  ! 

STRALENHEIM. 

I  give  you  than'  >,  sir. 
GARon. 
I  '>«  earn'd  them  ;  but  might  have  earn'd  i  ore  fro* 

others, 
Perchance,  if  I  had  left  you  to  your  fate. 

STRALENHEIM. 
Clric  !  you  know  this  man  ! 

OAROR. 

No  more  than  you  * 
irhe  avoucbt«  not  my  honour. 
OLRIC. 

I 
Can  vouch  your  courage,  and,  as  far  as  my 
Own  brief  connexion  led  me,  honour. 
CTB&LENHBIM. 

Th« 

I  'm  saUsScd. 

GABOR  (fronicady). 
Right  easily,  methiiikai 
What  Is  the  spell  in  his  asseveration 
More  than  in  mine  ? 
I  STRALENHEIM. 

I  merely  said  that  f 
:  Was  satisfied— not  that  you  were  absolved. 

j  GABOR. 

j   Again  I  Am  I  accused  or  no  J 

I  STRALENHEIM. 

Goto! 

Viiu  wax  loo  Insolent  :  if  circunisiance 
Ai:<l  general  suspicion  be  against  you. 
Is  tliK  fanli  mine  I   Is  'I  not  enough  that  I 
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Dft-line  all  qu 


"fVOJ 


nil!  or 


My  loid,  my  lord,  iliis  is  unTf  co/,t-iiai;e  ; 

A  vile  equivocation  .  >oii  «cil  k  io« 

Your  doubts  are  ctnaiiitip^  to  all  around  you — 

four  looks,  a  loio- — your  frowns,  a  sentence ;  you 

Are  practising  your  poiver  on  nie — because 

Vou  have  it ;  but  beware,  you  know  not  whom 

You  tcrive  to  tread  on. 


OAROR. 

Not«o  much 
Ai  you  accuse.    You  hint  the  basest  injui^, 
And  I  retort  it  with  an  open  warning. 

STBALENHBIM. 
Sm  you  have  said,  't  is  true  I  owe  you  somethi  g, 
*or  which  you  seem  disposed  to  pay  yourself, 

OAROR. 

Not  with  your  gold. 

STBALENHBIM. 

With  bootless  Insolence. 
[To  hit,  Attrndants  and  1DEN§TB1N. 
You  need  not  further  to  molest  this  man. 
But  let  bim  ero  his  way.    Olric,  ^ood  morrow ! 
{Exeunt  Str^LBNHbim,  IDENSTEIN,  and  Attendant: 
GAROR  ifollowing^. 

I  '11  after  him  and 

Ul,RIC  {stopping  him). 
Not  a  step. 

OABOR. 

U-ho  thai! 
Oppose  me* 

tn-Ric. 
Your  own  reason,  with  a  moment's 
Ttkoughu 

OAROR. 

Must  I  bear  thisT 

tTLRIC. 

Pshaw !  we  all  must  bear 
The  arrogance  of  something  higher  than 
Oicrtelves— the  highest  cannot  temper  Satan, 
Nor  the  lowest  his  vicegerents  upon  earth. 
I  '\'e  seen  you  brave  the  elements,  and  bear 
Pilings  which  had  made  this  silk  worm  cast  his  skin — 
And  shrink  you  from  a  few  sharp  sneers  and  words? 

CAROR. 
Must  t  bear  to  be  deem'd  a  thief !  If  't  were 
A  bandit  of  the  woods,  I  could  ha>'e  borne  it- 
There  's  something  daring  la  It ;  hut  to  steal 
The  monies  of  a  slumbering  man  ! — 

tILBIC. 

It  seem>   then. 
You  aie  not  guilty 

OAROR. 

Do  I  bear  aright? 
r«m  too. 

ntRio. 

I  merely  ask'd  a  simple  question. 

Gabor. 

If  the  Judge  ask'd  me,  I  would  answer  "  No" — 

To  you  I  BDswer  thus.  [  He  draws. 

CLRIC  (  draivingt. 

With  all  mv  hear** 


JOStiPHINB. 

Without  there!  Ho!  help!   help.  -Oh>   God!  here  ■( 

murder!  [Exit  loSEPHWK,  shrieking 

Gabor  and  Ulric  Jight,    Gabor  is  disarmed  juti  « 

Stralenheim,  Josephine,    Idenstein,  4r.  rt 

enter. 

JOSEPHINE. 
Oh !  glorious  Heaven  !  he 's  safe  ! 

stralenheim  (.to  JOSEPHINBI,  J 

Who  '8  safe  *  I 

JOSEPHINE.  n 

My 

(TLRIC  (.interTupting  her  with  a  item  look,  and  turn 
ing  afterwards  loSTKkLEtiHEMi). 

Both! 
Here  's  no  great  harm  done. 

STRALENHEIM, 

What  hath  caused  ali  this 
ni.Ric. 
You,  baron,  I  believe ;  but  as  the  effect 
Is  harmless,  let  it  not  dislirrb  you.— Gabor  ! 
There  is  your  sword ;  and  when  you  bare  it  next, 
Let  it  not  be  against  yn»T  friends. 

[{JLRIC  pronounces  the  last  words  slowly  and 
emphatically  in  a  low  voice  to  Gabor. 
GABOR. 

I  thank  vu 
Less  for  my  life  than  for  your  counsel.  | 

STRALENHEIM.  1 

Th>*« 
Brawls  must  end  here. 

OABOB  (tailing  his  sv'ord'). 

They  shall.  You  haie  wrong'd  me,  I'Irte 
More  with  your  unkind  th'uighLs  than  sword  ;  I  wojid 
The  last  were  in  my  bosom  rather  than 
The  first  in  yours.     I  could  have  borne  yon  noblt't 
Absurd  insinuation*— Ignorance 
And  dull  suspicion  are  a  part  of  his 
Entail  will  last  hini  longer  th;in  his  land*.— 
But  I  may  fit  him  yet :— you  have  vanquish'd  me  ; 
I  was  the  fool  of  passion  to  conceive 
That  I  could  cope  with  you,  whom  1  had  seen 
Already  proved  by  greater  perils  than 
Rest  in  this  arm.     We  may  meet  by  and  by. 
However— but  in  friendship.  [£xi/  <A>     »■ 

STRALENHETM. 

1  will  brook 
No  more  !  This  outrage  following  up  his  insults. 
Perhaps  his  guilt,  has  cancell'd  all  the  little 
I  owed  him  heretofore  for  the  »o  vaunted 
Aid  which  he  added  to  your  abler  succour. 
Ulric,  you  are  not  hurt : 

I'LRIC. 

Not  even  bv  a  scratch. 
STRA1  ENHHIM  (to  IDENSTBINI. 
Intendait!  take  your  measures  to  secure 
Yon  fellow:  I  revoke  my  former  lenity. 
He  shall  be  sent  to  Fraukfoit  »i;h  an  escort 
The  instant  that  the  waters  have  abated. 

Illl-NSTEIN. 
Secure  him  !  he  hath  got  hii  sword  ag»ii»~ 
And  seems  to  know  the  use  on  'I ;  *t  Is  his  Irvift, 
Belike  : — I  'm  a  civiliar. 

STllALRNHriM. 

I-0..1 !  are  not 
You  score  ->r  vassals  dogging  al  your  beck 


WERJTER. 
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tBoagt  to  wlze  >  dozen  such  !  H«tnce !  after  Mm  I 

ULBIC. 

B«ron,  I  do  beseech  you  '. 

STRALENHEIM. 
I  must  be 
Obej'd.    No  words 

IDBNSTBIN. 
Weli,  if  it  must  be  so^- 
March,  Tassals  !  I  'm  your  leader— and  will  brin( 
The  rear  up  :  a  wise  general  never  should 
Expose  bis  precious  life — uii  which  all  rests. 
.  Hke  that  article  of  war. 

[£xfun<  IDBNSTBIN  and  AUeiuimntt. 

STRALENHEIM. 

Conoe  hither, 
Ulrie  :— w'-At  does  that  woman  here  !  Oh !  now 
I  recognise  her,  'l  Is  the  stranger's  wife 
Whom  thejr  namt  "  Werrjer." 

tILBlO 

T  Is  hU  name. 
STRALENHBIH. 

Indeed  I 
«  not  jrour  bujband  visible,  fair  dame  ? 
JOSBPHINB. 

Who  seeks  him  1 

STRALENHEIM. 
No  one — for  the  present :  but 
I  fain  wouM  parley,  Ulric,  with  yourself 
Alooe. 

IJLRIC 
I  will  retire  with  you. 

JUSBPHINE. 

Not  so. 
Vou  are  the  latest  stranger,  and  command 
All  places  here. 
(.Aside  to  (Ji  hic  at  the  goes  out.)  Oh !  Ulric,  have  • 

care — 
Bcmembei  what  depends  on  a  rash  word ! 

ULRIC  Uo  JoSBPaiNB). 
Fev  not  !— 

[Exit  JosvTunrB. 

STRALENHEIU. 
Ulric,  I  think  that  I  may  trust  you  T 
You  saved  my  life — and  acts  like  these  l>eget 
llobouoded  confidence. 

ULRIC. 

Say  on. 

8TRALBNHBIM. 

Mysterious 
Am*  long-«ngender'd  circumstances  (not 
To  be  now  fully  enierM  on)  have  made 
This  man  obnoxiotis — perhaps  fatal  to  me. 

I'LBIC. 
Whot  Gabor,  the  Hungarian* 

STRALENHBIH, 

No— this  "  Werner" — 
With  the  false  name  and  habit 

L'LRIC. 

How  ran  this  be  * 
He  h  the  poorest  of  the  poor — and  yellow 
(Ickpess  sits  cavera'd  in  his  hollow  eye  : 
The  roan  is  helpless. 

STRALENHEIM. 

He  is — 't  is  no  matter  ; 
But  if  he  be  the  man  I  deem  (and  that 
He  is  so,  all  around  us  here — and  much 
That  i«  not  here— cooiirm  my  apprehensioo;. 


He  must  be  made  secure,  ere  twelve  hours  furtheik 

m  Ric. 
And  what  have  I  to  do  wiih  I  his ! 

STRALENHEIM. 

1  have  seo* 
To  Frankfort,  to  the  governor,  my  friend  — 
(I  hate  tlid  authority  to  do  so  by 
An  order  of  the  house  of  Brandenhurgh) 
For  a  (it  escort ;  but  this  cursed  flood 
Bars  all  access,  and  may  do  tor  some  hot*^ 

ULRIC. 
It  Is  abating. 

STRALENHEIM. 
That  is  well. 

ULRIC. 

But  how 
Am  I  concerned  * 

STRALENHEIM. 

As  one  who  did  so  much 
For  me,  you  cannot  be  indifierent  to 
That  which  Is  of  more  import  to  me  thso 
The  life  you  rehCiied.— Keep  your  eye  on  him. 
The  man  avoid-  nie.  kiiovis  that  I  now  know  him.— 
Watch  hini !— asyr>u  would  watch  the  wild  boarwbea 
He  makes  against  vou  in  the  hunter's  gap; 
Like  him  he  must  be  spear'd. 

ULRIC. 

Wliyso! 


STRALENHEIM. 


He 


Between  me  and  a  brave  inheritance. 
Ob  '.  could  you  see  it '.  But  you  shalU 
t'LHIC. 

I  hope  Ms 
STRALBNHBIM. 
It  Is  the  richest  of  the  rich  Bohemia, 
Unscathed  by  scorching  war.     It  lies  so  neat 
The  strongest  city,  Prague,  that  fire  and  swoid 
Have  skimm'd  it  lightly :  so  that  now,  besides 
Its  own  exuberance,  it  bears  double  value 
Confronted  with  whole  realms  afar  and  near 
Made  deserts. 

ULRIC. 

You  describe  it  failhfullj. 
STRALENHEIM. 
Ay — could  yc  u  see  it.  ;ou  would  say  so— bnl. 
As  I  have  said,  yeu  shall 

ULRro. 
I  acceiH  th?  oipea. 

STRALENHEIM. 

Tlien  claim  a  recompense  fi'om  It  aiid  me. 
Such  as  both  may  make  worthy  your  acceptanea 
And  serxices  to  me  and  mine  for  ever. 

t'l  r;ir. 
And  this  sole,  sick,  and  miserable  wretch^ 
This  way-wt)rii  vt^an^^'^^s[alld^  between  yoo  tni 
Tills  paradise  ?— (As  XJani  did  between 
The  devil  and  his.y-lAsidi^.] 

STn\iBNHniM. 
He  doth. 

t'LRIC. 

Hath  he  no  rlffatf 

STHAl  BNHEIM. 

Right !  none.     A  disinherited  prodigal. 

Who  for  these  twenty  )ears  disgraced  bis  ttnckg* 

In  all  his  wts— but  chieily  by  his  marriage. 
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«t.'j  livli.g  aini'lsi  C'liinii-rce-feichiiiar  bin^hcrs. 
AiKi  tlairlillii^  niri'i-liaiiu.  in  a  marl  of  Jevtt. 

IU.KIC. 

He  has  a  »ife,  tlion) 

STRM.FNHKIM. 

\ou  *d  be  sorry  to 
Gall  sucb  ynur  mother.     You  liave  ieen  the  wonan 
He  ctUlj  lu>  wife. 

ULRIO. 
Is  abe  not  so  ! 
STRALENHEIM. 

NV)  more 
nan  he's  your  father; — an  Italian  (firl, 
be  dau^htur  of  a  banish'd  man,  who  lives 
n  love  and  poverty  with  the  same  Werner. 
ULP.IC. 
The)  are  childless,  then  ! 

SlrALENHEIU, 

Tliere  is  or  was  a  bastard. 
Whom  the  "Id  man — the  ^randsire  (as  old  a(fe 
Is  ever  d>iriiig)  took  o  warm  his  liosom, 
As  it  went  chilly  downward  to  the  grave: 
But  the  imp  etanils  not  in  my  path— hi'  has  fled. 
No  one  knows  uhither  ;  and  if  be  had  not, 
His  claims  alone  were  t'to  contemptible 
To  stand. Why  do  you  smile  .' 

III.RIC. 

At  ynur  vain  feare  : 
A  poor  man  almost  in  his  gras^i — a  child 
Of  doubtful  birth— caii  startle  a  grandee 

STBAIENHEIM. 

All  's  to  be  fear'd,  where  all  is  to  be  gain'd. 

ULRIC. 

True ;  and  aught  done  to  save  or  to  obtain  IL 

STKAI.BNHEIM. 

You  have  harp'd  the  very  string  next  to  my  heart. 
I  Diay  depend  upon  you  I 

ULRIC. 

♦T  were  too  late 
To  doubt  It. 

STRALBNHBIM. 
Let  no  foolish  pity  shake 
Your  bosom  (for  the  appearance  of  the  man 
!■  pitiful)  ;  he  is  a  wretch,  as  likely 
To  have  robbM  me  as  the  fellow  more  suspected. 
Except  that  circumstance  is  less  against  him ; 
He  being  lodged  far  nff,  and  in  a  chamber 
Without  approach  tn  mine  ;  and,  to  say  truth, 
I  think  too  well  of  blood  allied  to  mine. 
To  deem  he  would  descend  to  such  an  act; 
Besides,  he  was  a  soldier,  and  a  brave  one 
Once-  ^though  too  rash. 

ITLRIC. 

And  they,  my  lord,  we  enow 
B»  your  expenence,  never  plunder  till 
rbev  unfick  the  brains  out  first— which  makes  them 

heirs. 
Mot  tliieves.     The  dead,   who  feel  nought,  can  lose 

nothing. 
Nor  e'er  be  robb'd  :  their  spoils  are  a  bequest- 
No  more 

STRAI  ENHEIM. 

Go  to  !  you  are  a  wa^.     but  say 
I  may  be  sure  yon  'II  ki'ej)  an  eye  on  "lii>  man. 
And  let  me  know  his  ^lizhtesl  oiov.'iijent  towards 
GoocesUuent  or  escape ' 


uimr. 

Von  may  be  lure 
You  yonrself  couid  not  watch  him  more  than  I 
Will  be  his  sentinel. 

STBAIENHEIM. 

By  this  you  make  mm 
Yours,  and  for  ever. 

ULBtc. 
Such  Is  my  intention. 


ACT  III. 

SCKNE  1. 

A  Halt  in  the  lame  Palace,  from  ahtnct  th*  ttcni 

Postage  leads. 

Enter  Wbh.ver  and  GaBOK. 

GABOR. 

Sir,  I  have  told  my  tale;  if  it  sn  please  you 
To  give  me  refuge  fur  a  few  hours,  well— 
If  not— 1  '11  try  my  fortune  elsewhere. 
WERNER. 

Hoti 
Can  I,  so  wretched,  give  to  misery 
A  shelter  ' — wanting  such  myself  as  much 
A»  e'er  the  hunted  deer  ■  covert 


The  wounded  lion  his  cool  cave.  Methiniu 
You  rather  look  like  one  would  turu  at  bay. 
And  rip  the  hunter's  entrails. 

WERNER. 

Ak! 
SABOR. 

I  care  aa- 
If  it  be  so,  being  much  disposed  to  do 
The  same  myself;  but  will  you  shelter  m*! 
I  am  oppress'd  like  you — and  poor  like  you— 
Disgraced — 

WERNER  iabruplly). 
Who  told  you  that  I  was  disgraced  t 

GABOR. 

No  one ;  nor  did  I  say  yint  were  so :  with 
Your  poverty  my  likeness  ended;  but 
I  said  I  was  so —  and  would  idd,  with  truth, 
\  As  undeservedly  as  you, 

WERNER. 

I  Again  ? 

'  GABOR. 

j  Or  anv  otlier  honest  man. 

'   Wnat  the  devil  would  you  have  !  \oc  dca'   kclieve  •• 

:   Guilty  of  Uiis  base  theft  1 

I  WERNER. 

No,  no — I  cannot. 

j  GMIOR. 

Why,  that  '*  my  heart  of  honour!  yon  young  gallant— 

Yonr  miserly  intcndant,  ami  dense  noble — 
I   All— all  suspected  me  ;  anil  why  '  because 

I  am  the  worst-cWthed  and  lea-t-najned  nmongtl  them, 
I   Although,  were  Mnmus'  lariire  in  our  bieasts, 
1    Mv  soul  might  brook  lo  open  it  more  widely 
i  Ttian  theirs  ;  but  thus  it  is— \ou  poo'  »nd  belples*— 

Bo<h  siill  more  thui  myself. 


WERNER. 
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tio»  know  you  that  I 

Vnii  're  rlfhl ;  I  ask  foi  shrlier  at  the  hand 
Wliich  I  call  lieli  less  :  if  yon  now  deny  1^ 
I  »rre  uell  paid.    But  \oa,  who  aeem  to  have  pro*c4 
rhe  wholesome  bitteniess'of  life,  Itnow  well. 
By  synipathy,  that  all  the  outsiread  ^cld 
Of  the  New  World,  the  Spaniard  txiasl-  about, 
-Could  never  tempt  the  man  who  know«  iu  wortht 
'Aeigh'd  at  lt«  proper  value  in  the  balance, 
teve  io  such  guise  (and  there  I  ifrant  iLi  power^ 
Because  I  feel  it)  as  may  leave  no  night-mare 
CJpoo  hji  heait  o'  aighu>. 

WERNEB. 

W  hat  do  you  meaa . 
GtBOR. 
Juil  what  I  s*T ;  I  thout;ht  my  <>|>eech  was  plain : 
You  are  no  tnief— nor  I — and,  as  trui  men, 
Should  aid  each  other. 

WI^RNBR. 

It  IS  a  UamnM  world,  sir. 

OABOR. 

So  id  the  neare*.  ^f  the  t\vo  next,  as 

The  priests  say  (ai.d  no  douht  they  should  know  best). 

Therefore  I  Ml  stick  b^  this — as  being  loth 

To  suffer  martyrdom,  at  least  with  such 

An  epitaph  as  larceny  upon  my  tomb. 

It  is  but  a  night's  lodging;  which  f  crave ; 

To-morrow  i  will  try  the  waters,  as 

The  dove  did,  trusting  that  they  bave  abated. 

UEKNER. 

Abated  I  Is  there  hope  of  that ! 
OABOR. 

There  wis 
At  noontide 

WBRNBR. 
Then  we  may  be  safe. 
OABOR. 

Are  ]/»m 
Inr<ril« 

WBRNBR. 
Poverty  is  ever  so 
OABOR. 
That  I  know  by  long  practice.    Will  you  not 
ProDiise  to  make  mine  less ! 

WERNER. 

Your  poverty ! 

OAROR. 
No— you  don't  look  a  leech  for  that  disorder ; 
I  mrv't  my  peril  only  :  you  've  a  roof. 
And  I  have  none  ;  I  merely  seek  a  covert. 

WERNER. 

RIchtIv ;  for  how  should  such  a  wretch  a*  I 
Have  gild! 

6AR0R. 

Scarce  honestly,  to  say  the  truth  obH, 
Although  I  almost  wish  you  had  the  baron's. 

WERNER. 
Dare  you  Insiiuate '. 


To  whoDi  >-t.u  speak ! 


Are  yoa  awaia 


SAHeR. 

No  ;  and  I  tm   lOt  used 
Greatly  to  care.    (A  none  heard  icUheiU,^    But  kark* 
they  come  1 

WERNER. 
U'hocome? 

GAKOR. 

The  Intendant  and  his  man-hounds  after  me : 
I  'd  face  them— but  it  were  m  vain  to  expect 
Justice  at  hands  like  theirs.    Where  shall  I  (o 
But  show  me  any  place*    1  do  asciure  you. 
If  there  be  faith  in  man,  1  am  most  guUtle«r : 
Think  if  It  were  your  own  case! 

WERNER  ialide'). 

Oh,  Just  Ood  ! 
Thy  hell  is  not  hereafter  I  Am  I  dust  stiU  ! 

OAROR. 

I  sec  you  're  moved  ;  and  it  shows  well  Is  yoa  t 
I  nay  live  to  requite  it. 

WERNER. 

Are  you  not 
A  spy  of  Stralenheim's  1 

GAROR. 
Not  I  '.  and  If 
I  were,  what  is  there  to  espy  in  you  : 
Although  I  recollect  his  frequent  question 
About  you  and  your  s|>ou8e,  might  lead  to  soaa 
Suspicion  :  but  you  best  know — wtiat — and  way  t 
I  am  his  deadliest  foe. 


OAROR. 

After  auch 

A  treatment  for  the  service  which  in  part 
i  I  render'd  him — I  am  his  enemy; 
I  If  you  are  not  his  friend,  you  will  assist  me. 
I  WERNER. 

I  IwilU 

I  OABOR. 

But  how  > 

WERNER  (thowing  the pann*l\ 
I  There  is  a  secret  spring ; 

Remember,  I  discover'd  it  by  chanca. 
And  used  it  but  for  safety. 

OAROR. 
Open  it. 
And  I  will  use  it  for  the  same. 

WERNER. 

I  found  It, 
As  I  have  said  :  it  leads  through  winding  wafli 
(So  thick  as  to  bear  paths  within  their  riba. 
Yet  lose  no  jot  of  strength  or  stateliness) 
And  hollow  cells,  and  obscure  niches,  to 
I  I  know  not  whither ;  you  must  not  advance ; 
Give  me  your  word. 

OAROR. 

It  is  unnecessary ; 
How  should  I  make  my  way  in  darkness,  througt 
A  Gothic  labyrinth  of  unknown  windings ! 

WERNER. 
Yes,  but  who  knows  to  what  place  it  ma?  !ead  I 
/  know  not— (mark  you  I ) — but  who  knows  it  might  not 
Lead  even  into  the  chambers  of  your  foe  ? 
So  strangely  were  c-ontriveJ  these  lalleriea 
By  our  Teutonic  fathers  in  old  days, 
Whtm  iiao  built  less  against  the  elvmenti 
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Than  his  next  npijhhnur.     You  nniBt  not  advance 
Bevoiid  ihe  l«..  fiisi  >iindlii!;.     if  you  ilo 
(Albeit  I  never  i'a»>M  tiicin),  J  'II  not  answer 
F»r  what  you  niviy  be  led  i.). 

r,\r.i<p.. 

Biiti  vnll. 
K  thousand  thank.- .' 

UFIINPR. 

^'oii  Ml  find  tin;  spline  more  obvious 
On  the  >ther  side  :  and,  when  you  would  return, 
I.  yieldi  :o  the  least  touch. 

Oakur. 

I  '11  in— farewell! 
(Gabor  gofs  in  by  the  secret  pattneL 

WERNER    (Suhu). 

What  have  I  done  '.  Alas  !  what  had  I  done 
Before  to  make  this  fearful  '.  Let  it  be 
Still  »ota»  atunemeiit  that  I  save  the  man 
Whose  eacrifire  had  saved  perhaps  my  own— 
They  come  !  to  seek  elsewhere  what  is  before  them ! 

Enter  IDENSTEIN,  and  Hhers. 

IDENSTRIN. 

Ii  he  not  here  !  He  must  have  vanish'd  thea 
Throuith  the  dim  Gothic  glass,  by  pious  aid 
Of  pictured  saints,  upon  the  red  and  yellow 
Casements,     through    which  the  sunset  streams  bke 

>nnri<e 
On  long  pearl -colour'd  beards  and  crimson  crossetf 
And  gilded  crosiers,  and  cross'd  arms,  and  cowU, 
And  helms,  and  twisted  armour,  and  long  swords, 
AH  the  fantastic  furniture  of  windows, 
Dim  with  brate  knights  ai  d  holy  hermits,  whose 
Likeness  and  fame  alike  rest  on  some  panes 
Of  crystal,  which  each  rattling  wind  proclains 
As  fniil  as  any  other  life  or  glory.  ,■ 

He 's  gone,  hoxever. 

WERNER. 

Whom  do  you  seek  t 
IPENSTBIN. 

ATillaln! 

WERNER. 
Why  Deed  you  come  so  far,  then  ! 
IDENSTBIN. 

In  the  search 
Of  him  who  robb'd  the  baron. 

WERNER. 

Are  you  sure 
You  have  divined  tt.e  man  t 

IDENSTEIN. 

As  sure  as  you 
■tand  there ;  but  where  's  ht  gone ! 

WERNER. 

Who  J 

IDENSTEIN. 

He  we  loiight. 

WERNER. 
You  see  ne  is  not  here. 

ihenstein. 

And  yet  we  traced  him 
Op  to  this  hall :  are  you  accomplices, 
Or  deal  you  in  the  black  art ! 

WERNER. 

I  deal  plainly : 
To  many  men  the  blackest. 

IDENSTEIN. 

it  niav  be 


a  qne<tlon  or  tvio  for  youneif 
ter  ;  but  we  must  continue  DOa 

irch  for  t'  '  tlier. 


WERNER. 

\o\x  had  best  begin 
Vour  ii  qnisiiicn  now  ;  1  may  not  be 
JO  patie.t  aUviys. 

innNSTElJ. 
I  should  lik-.  to  Know, 
In  good  sooth,  if  you  reall>  are  the  man 
That  Stralenheim  's  in  quest  of! 
WERNER. 

7nsoJent  i 
Said  vou  not  that  he  was  not  here  1 

IDENSTEIN. 

Yes,  orm  , 
But  there  's  another  whom  he  tracks  more  keenly. 
And  soon,  it  may  be,  with  authority 
Both  paramount  to  his  and  mine.    But,  come ! 
Bustle,  my  boys  I  we  are  at  fault 

lExiunt  IDENSTEIN  and  Attndcm 

WEl.NEH 

In  what 
A  maze  hath  my  dim  destiny  involved  me  ! 
And  one  base  sin  hath  done  me  less  ill  than 
The  leaving  undone  one  far  greater.     Down, 
Thou  busy  deiii !  rising  in  my  heart! 
Thou  art  too  late  !  I  'II  nought  to  do  with  blood. 
Enter  UlrIC. 
ULRIC. 
I  sought  you,  father. 

WERNER 

Is  't  not  dangerous* 
ULBIC. 
No ;  Stralenheim  Is  Ignorant  of  all 
Or  any  of  the  ties  between  us  ;  more — 
He  sends  me  here  a  spy  upon  your  actions. 
Deeming  nie  wholly  his, 

WERNER. 

I  cannct  think  it : 
'T  is  but  a  snare  he  winds  about  us  both, 
To  swoop  the  sire  and  son  at  once. 

ULRIC. 

I  cannot 
Pause  in  each  petty  fear.'and  stumble  at 
The  doubts  that  rise  hke  briars  in  our  path. 
But  must  break  through  them  as  an  unarm'd  <    fie 
Would,  though  with  naked  limbs,  were  the  wol»   ustUll 
In  the  same  thicket  where  he  hew'd  for  bread  . 
Nets  are  for  thrushes,  eagles  are  not  caught  u,  i 
We  '11  overfly,  or  rend  them. 

WERNER. 

Show  me  how . 

ULRIC. 

Can  yon  not  guess  ? 

WERNER. 

I  cannoU 

*  ULRIC 

That  Is  stranr^ 
Came  the  thought  ne'er  into  your  mind  lust  ni^**-* 

WERNER. 
I  understand  you  not. 

in  Rir. 

Then  we  shau  never 
More  Hnder-ta:id  each  other.     Hut  to  changa 
The  topic. 


WERNER. 


Y  lu  incmn  to  purtut  ll,  •» 
Ik  *foB   lafeijr 

tTLBir. 
Bight;  I  slaiid  corrected, 
I  tee  the  subject  now  more  clearl>,  and 
Oar  general  situation  in  it<  bearings. 
'"he  w»ter«  are  abating  ;  a  few  hours 
«ll)  bring  his  summon  d  mjruiidons  from  Frsiikfort, 
'Ihen  you  »ill  be  a  prisoner,  perliaps  worse. 
And  I  an  outcast,  ba.-1ardi7.ed  by  [iracUce 
or  thi«  ume  b»ron,  to  make  way  for  him. 

WFl'.NBR. 

»nd  now  jpuri-eraedy  ?     I  thou^'ht  to  escape 
By  means  of  this  accursed  gold,  but  now 
I  dare  not  use  it,  show  it,  scarce  look  on  It. 
Meihink*  it  wears  upon  its  face  my  guilt 
For  motto,  not  Ihe  minuge  of  the  state  ; 
And,  forthe  sovereign's  head,  my  own  befirt 
«]th  hissing  saikes,  who  curl  around  my  templet, 
A'4  cry  to  all  beholders— lo !  a  lillain  I 

ULRIC. 
You  must  not  use  It,  at  lewt  now  ;  but  take 
This  nng.  [Hegiva  Wbrnbr  ajetoet. 

WERNER. 
A  gem  :  It  was  my  falher'a. 

ULRIC. 

And 

A«  such  U  now  your  own.    With  this  you  must 
Brilie  Ihe  intendnnt  for  his  old  calech* 
And  hnraes  to  pursue  your  route  at  (unrise, 
Togtther  with  my  mother, 

WBKN'BR. 

And  leave  yon, 
So  lately  found,  in  peril  too? 

DLBIC. 

Fenr  nothln( ! 
The  only  fear  were  if  we  fled  together, 
For  that  would  make  our  ties  beyond  all  doubL 
The  waters  only  lie  in  flood  between 
Thi-  bnrgh  and  Frankfort ;  so  far  's  in  our  favour. 
1  lie  route  on  to  Bohemia,  though  encnmber'd, 
Is  not  impassable  ;  and  when  you  gain 
A  lew  hours'  start,  Ihe  diffi:u!lies  will  be 
The  same  to  your  pursuers.    Once  beyond 
The  'rentier,  and  you  're  safe. 
WEKNBR. 

My  noble  boy ! 
CI.RIC. 
Hush  I  hush !  no  transports  ;  we  Ml  indulge  in  them 
In  Ca-tle  Sicjendorf  I     Display  no  gold  : 
.Sh  >w  Iden-tein  the  gent  ( I  know  the  man, 
Aiicl  lia>e  lociL'd  through  him)  :  it  will  answer  thuii 
A  double  purpose.    Slralenheim  lost  gold — 
yo  jewel :  therefore,  it  could  nol  be  his : 
And  then,  the  man  who  was  possess'd  of  this 
(an  hardly  be  snsi  ected  of  ahstrarting 
Tin-  baron's  coin,  when  he  could  thus  convert 
This  rjng  to  more  than  Sfralenheim  has  lost 
H>  his  last  night's  slumber.     He  not  over  timid 
In  >onr  address,  nor  vel  to  »  arroga, ir. 
And  Idenstein  will  serve  you. 


WRIINFR, 


i  will  folio 


fri  all  tniniit  your  direction. 


ctmc. 

I  would  have 
Spared  you  the  trouble ;  but  had  I  appear^ 
To  take  an  interest  in  you,  and  still  more 
By  dabbling  with  a  jewel  in  your  favsur. 
All  had  been  known  at  once. 

WERNER. 

My  iruanlian  anf*  i 
This  OTerpays  the  pait !    But  how  wilt  tbou 
Fare  in  our  absetice ' 

ri-RtC. 

Slralenheim  knowa  DOthlnf 
Of  me  as  aught  of  kindred  with  yourself. 
1  will  but  wait  a  day  or  two  with  him 
To  lull  all  doubu,  aiid  then  rejoin  my  father. 

WERNBR. 
To  part  no  more  I 

DLRIC. 
I  know  not  that ;  but  at 
The  least  we  Ml  meet  again  once  more. 
WERNER. 

My  boy! 
My  friend— my  only  child,  and  sole  preserver  I 
Oh,  do  not  hale  me ! 

HLRtC. 
Hate  my  father ! 

WERNER. 

Ay, 

My  father  bated  me :  why  not  my  son  I 

ULRIC. 

Your  father  knew  you  not  as  1  do. 
WERNER. 

Scorpions 
Are  in  thy  worda !    Thou  know  me  !    In  this  lalM 
Thou  canst  not  know  me,  I  am  not  myself; 
Vet  (hate  me  not)  I  will  be  soon. 
DLRIC. 

I  Ml  wait .' 
In  the  mean  time  be  sure  that  all  a  son 
Can  do  for  parents  shall  be  dont  for  mine. 

WERNER. 
I  see  it,  and  I  feel  It;  yet  I  feel 
Further — that  you  despise  me. 
ULRIC. 

Wherefore  shoiM  I 

WERNER. 
Must  I  repeat  my  humiliation  ! 
ULRIC. 

No! 
I  have  fathom'd  it  and  you.    But  let  us  talk 
Of  this  no  more.    Or  if  it  must  be  ever. 
Not  now ;  your  error  has  redoubled  all 
The  present  difficulties  of  our  house. 
At  secret  war  with  that  of  Slralenheim; 
All  we  have  now  to  think  of  is  to  batilff 
Him.     I  have  shown  one  way. 

WERNER. 

The  only  one. 
And  I  embrace  it,  a<  I  did  my  son. 
Who  show'd  himifl/^ni  fathc's  ta/ety  in 
One  day. 

You    /latl  be  safe  ;  let  that  suffice. 
Would  SIraleiihi  im's  appearance  in  Hoheaiit 
Dl-liirl>  your  nilhl,  or  mine,  if  once  we  wwf* 
Admilied  to  oar  Icuids  • 
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WEJ.NER 

Assureillj, 
Situate  as  ne  are  oon,  al  hough  the  flnt 
Possessor  Blight,  ah  tnuul,  prove  the  t>trong;e6tf 
Especially  the  uextiu  biood. 

ULKIC. 

Blood  !  't  is 
K  word  of  many  tneanin^s ;  in  the  \eiiis 
And  out  of  them  il  is  a  different  thing — 
And  so  it  should  be,  when  the  same  in  blood 
(As  it  is  call'd  )  ire  aliens  to  each  ot^^r. 
Like  TheOan  brethren  :  when  a  par    s  bad, 
4  few  spilt  ounces  purify  the  rest. 

WEKNER. 

I  do  iu>t  apprehend  you. 

i;i  Ric. 

That  may  be— 
And  should,  perhaps, — and  yet — but  get  ye  ready  ; 
You  and  my  mother  must  away  to-night. 
Here  comes  the  intendant ;  sound  him  with  the  gem ; 
T  will  sink  into  hi>  venal  -.oul  like  lead 
Into  the  deep,  and  bring  up  slime,  and  mud. 
And  uoif,  too,  froMi  the  bottom,  a»  the  lead  doth 
V^  itb  its  greased  understratum  ;  but  no  less 
Will  serve  to  warn  our  vessels  through  these  shoals. 
The  freight  is  rich,  so  heave  (he  line  in  time ! 
Farewell !  I  scarce  have  time,  but  yet  your  hand, 
Vy  father  !  — 

WERNER. 

Let  me  embrace  thee ! 

ULRIC. 

We  may  be 
Observed  :  subdue  your  nature  to  the  hour  ! 
Cec/  off  fruro  me  as  from  your  foe ! 

WERNER. 

AcCUIWd 

Be  h£  who  is  the  stifling  cause,  which  smothers 
The  best  an4  tweeiest  feeling  of  our  hearts. 
At  such  ati  hour  too  \ 

m,Rrc. 
Yes,  curse — it  will  ease  you ! 
Here  is  the  Intendant. 

Enter  lUENSTEIN. 

Master  Idenstein, 
How  (are  you  in  your  purpose !    Have  you  caught 
The  rogue ! 

IDENSTBIN. 
Ko,  faith ! 

t7LRIC. 

Well,  there  are  plenty  more  I 
You  may  lave  better  luck  another  chase. 
Where  is  the  ba  on  ' 

IDENSTEIN. 

Gone  back  to  Ids  chamber : 
*nd,  now  I  think  on  't,  asking  after  you 
With  iioblv-boni  impatience. 
tiLKIC. 

Your  great  men 
Must  be  answer'd  on  the  instant,  as  the  bound 
Of  the  stuiLg  stt-ed  replies  unto  the  spur  : 
'T  is  well  they  have  horses,  too,  for  if  Ihey  had  net, 
I  fear  that  men  must  draw  their  chariots, 
1  he;  say  kings  did  Sesostris. 

lOBNSTHTN. 

Who  wu  ho  t 


PLRie. 
An  old  Bohemian— an  Imperial  fipiy. 

IDENSTKIN. 

A  gip«y  or  Bohemian,  't  i>  the  same. 

For  they  pass  by  both  nanies.     And  was  DC  one  7 

[Tl  Rin. 
I  've  heard  m;  but  I  must  take  leave.     Inlendaot, 
Your  servant ' — Werner  («,)  Werner,  slightly),  if  IhM 

be  your  iianie. 
Yours.  lExU  Ulrio. 

IDFNSTEIN. 

A  well-spoken,  pretty-faced  young  man  I 
And  prettily  behaved  !     He  knows  Ids  station. 
You  see,  sir :  how  he  gave  to  each  his  due 
Precedence  1 

WERNER. 

I  perceived  it,  and  applaud 
Hisjustdiscemraent  and  your  own. 

IDENSTEIN. 

That 's  well- 
That  's  very  well.     You  also  know  your  place,  too. 
And  jet  I  don't  know  that  I  know  your  place 

WERNER  (showing  Iht  ring). 
Would  this  assist  your  knowledge  ! 

IDENSTEIN. 

How!— What!— Eh< 
A  jewel! 

WERNER. 
*T  is  your  own,  on  one  condition. 

IDENSTEIN. 

IVIine ! — Name  it ! 

WERNER. 
That  hereafter  you  permit  ma 
At  thrice  its  vdue  to  redeem  it :  't  is 
A  family  ring. 

IDENSTEIN. 

A  family  I  yours  I  a  gem  ! 
I  'm  breathless  > 

WERNER. 
You  must  also  furnish  me. 
An  hour  ere  daybreak,  with  all  means  to  quit 
This  place 

IDENSTEIN. 
But  is  it  real  !  let  me  look  on  it: 
Diamondf  by  all  that 's  glorious  ! 
WERNER. 

Come,  I  'II  trust  yo«j 
You  have  giiess'd,  no  doubt,  that  I  was  born  above. 
My  present  seeming. 

IDENSTEIN. 

1  can't  say  I  did, 
Though  this  looks  like  it ;  ttiis  is  the  true  breeding 
Of  gentle  blood ' 

WERNER. 

I  have  important  reasons 
For  wishing  to  continue  privily 
My  journey  hence. 

IDBNSTBIN. 
So  then  you  art  the  au 
Whom  Stralenheim  's  in  quest  of 
WERNER. 

I  am  noti 
But  being  talced  for  him  might  conduct 
To  much  embarrassment  to  me  just  now. 
And  to  the  baron's  self  hereafter — 't  is 
To  ipare  both,  that  I  would  avoid  all 


WERNER. 
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ITENSTBm. 
Be  you  the  man  or  no    't  is  imt  my  busiiiea«; 
Bt^sides,  I  never  t<hout(l  obtaii)  the  half 
Frnm  this  prnud  nigf>;ardly  noble,  »h  >  would  raiae 
I'he  country  fur  9onie  missing  bits  o>f  coin, 
\iid  never  offer  a  precise  reward  : 
But(/iu.'  Another  loolt ! 

WERNER. 

Gaze  on  it  freely, 
At  day-dawn  It  is  yours. 

IDBNSTEIN. 

Oh,  thou  sweet  sparliler ! 
Thou  cure  ihaii  Mous  of  the  philosopher  ; 
Thou  lonshhtot;  ei  Philosophy  herself  I 
Ihou  bright  eye  of  the  Mine  !  thou  load-star  of 
The  soul !    the  true  nia^nelic  pole  to  which 
>ll  hearts  point  duly  uorlh,  like  trembling  needles  ! 
I'hou  naming  spirit  of  the  earth  !  which,  sittings 
Hii^h  on  the  nionarch'b  diadeui,  attractest 
More  worship  than  the  majesty  who  sweats 
Beneath  tlie  rrouu  which  maltes  his  head  ache,  like 
Millions  of  hearts  which  bleed  to  lend  it  lustre ! 
Shall  thou  be  mine  '     I  aiu,  melhinks,  already 
A  little  kinj,  a  lucky  alchymisi  ;— 
A  wise  niairicidn,  who  has  bound  the  devil, 
M  ithont  the  f  rfcil  of  his  soul.     But  come, 
Werner,  or  what  else  ' 

\\  EIINKK. 

("all  me  Werner  still; 
Vou  may  yet  know  me  by  a  lofder  title* 

IDIiNSI  BIN. 
I  do  believe  in  thee  '.  Ili  >u  ai  i  the  spiril 
Of  wlioni  I  loii^  have  dri'aniM,  in  a  low  carb.— 
But  come,  !  'li  -erve  iht-e  ;  Ihoii  shall  b«*  as  free 
At  air,  despite  the  waters .  lei  us  heuce, 
I  'II  show  thee  I  am  honest— ( ..li,   tli.u  jewel !) 
riion  shall  St  foin  sli'd,  Werner,  with  such  ip«aiit 
of  flighi,  that  it  Ihou  weii  a  snail,  not  l.irds 
Should  overtake  ihe>'.— Let  me  gaze  again  ! 
I  have  a  foster-brother  in  the  mart 
Jt  Hainhur!,-h,  skiU'd  in  precious  .tmies  ;  how  many 
VaU  maj  it  weifh  — Inme,  Werner,  I  will  wing  thee. 


Strai  ENHBIM's   ChamhfT. 

STRALIiNHBIM  and    FRITZ. 

FRITZ. 
4f  N  ready,  my  good  lord  ! 

STRILENHRIH. 

I  am  not  sleepy, 
XiA  yet  I  must  to  bed  :  1  fain  would  say 
To  reel,  hut  s^iniethiiur  heavy  on  my  spirit. 
Too  ilul.  for  nakefulness,  too  quick  for  slumber, 
Sits  on  me  as  a  cioud  along  the  sky, 
WWuh  will  11  It  kt  the  snnbe*iis  through,  -lor  yet 
D  sdrid  in  tiii  ami  end.  bui  spreads  itse  f 
' !  wi^t  earih  ^i.d  heaven,  like  envv  Ijetw&en  man 
And  man,  ao  everlasting  mist;  — I  will 
Ihiln  lav  pillow. 

FKnz. 
May  you  lect  there  nel 


SrRALBNHEIM. 

feel,  an<i  fear,  I  shall. 


FRITI. 
And  wherefore  fev  * 

8TK*I  ENHF.IM. 

I  know  not  why,  and  therefore  do  fear  more. 

Because  an  uiidescribable but  *t  is 

All  folly.     Were  the  locks  (as  1  desired) 
Changed  to-day,  of  this  chambe- !  for  last  nl|bt'* 
Adventure  makes  it  needful, 

KRITZ. 

Certainly, 
According  to  your  order,  and  beneath 
The  Inspection  of  myself  and  the  young  Saxon 
Who  saved  your  life.     1  think  they  call  him  "  Ulrlc.'» 

STRALKNHElai. 

You  Ihink  .'  you  supercilious  slave  I  what  right 

Have  you  to  tm-  your  memory,  which  should  be 

Quick,  proud,  and  happy  to  retain  the  namr 

Of  him  who  saved  your  master,  as  a  liiany 

Whose  daily  re|jetition  marks  v our  duty  J 

Ret  hence;  "  Yoii  l/iink,"  indeed  !  you,  wb»  slrod  tUh 

Howling  aoddrii  pnig  on  the  lank,  whilst  I 

Lay  dyinu,  and  (he  stranger  dash'd  aside 

The  roaring  torrent,  and  restored  me  to 

Tliank  liim— and  despise  yon.  "  You  t/iiuk .'"  »ud  tcant 

Can  recollect  his  name  !     I  will  not  waste 

More  words  on  you.     Call  me  betimes. 

KlilH. 

Good  night! 
I  trust  to-nioiTovv  will  restore  you    lordship 
To  renovated  sireugili  and  temper. 

[  The  Kent  eloMt 


SCENE  III. 
The  secret  Passage, 

GvBUH,  soliLS, 

Four- 
Five — six  hours  have  I  counted,  like  the  guard 
Of  outposts,  fui  the  never-merry  clock  ; 
That  hollow  tongue  of  liine,  which,  even  when 
It  sounds  for  jov,  lakes  something  from  enjoymen 
With  everj  clang.     '  P  is  a  perietual  knell. 
Though  for  a  marriage  feu-i  it  rings  :  each  stroka 
Peals  of  a  hope  the  less  .  the  funeral  note 
Of  love  deep  buried  without  resurrection 
In  the  grave  of  possession  ;  while  the  KnoU 
Of  long-lived  parents  Ands  a  jovial  echo 
To  triple  time  in  the  son*s  ear. 

I  'm  cold — 
I  'm  dark — I  've  blown  my  Angers— number'd  o'et 
And  o*er  ray  step.s — and  knock'd  my  head  against 
Some  fifty  buttresses — and  ronsed  the  ran 
And  bats  ia  general  insurrection,  till 
Their  cursed  paltering  feel  and  whining  wingi 
Leave  me  scarce  hearing  for  another  so'_nd, 
A  light  I  It  is  al  distance  ( if  I  can 
Measure  in  darkness  distance  i  :  but  it  bliiiki 
As  through  a  crevice  or  a  key  hole,  in 
The  inhibited  iliiection  ;  I  uiiist  on. 
Nevertheless,  from  curio-ity. 
A  distant  lam  -licht  is  an  iniirleiit 
In  such  a  den  a.s  this.     I'rav  Heaven  it  lead  me 
,   To  nothing  i'.  at  inav  tenn  t  ine  !  r.\>K  H;  iiven  aid  ■« 
j   To  obtain  or  lo  esca;n   v.  '   ■~l:ininff  slid  ' 
Were  it  the  star  of  Li  rifer  himself. 
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Oi  he  Umiseir  ^trt  with  Its  beani«,  I  couU 

Conrain  no  Luiger.    Softly*  mighty  well! 

Thai  comer 's  turuM— s.v-ali !  uo,  riflit  I  It  drmw* 

Nearer.     Here  is  a  daiksume  angle— 6o, 

lliat  •*  weather'd, —  Lcl  me  i  aii-e.— Suppose  It  leadi 

Into  tuiiie  {(reater  daiii;er  [|ia:i  ihat  which 

I  have  e»-caped  ' — no  n)atler,  'i  i^  a  new  one  ; 

And  novel  perils,  like  fre-li  mi-tres^cs, 

Wear  more  magnetic  as|  ecLs  :  I  Mill  on. 

And  be  it  where  it  may— I  have  my  dagger. 

Which  niav  protect  me  ai  a  finch. — Burt;  ttill. 

Thou  little  light  I     Tlion  art  nij  ig-nnjatuus! 

Mjr  staUonary  VMll  o'  the  »i-!' :— So  !  so! 

He  heari-  ra;  invocation,  and  fail«  not. 

[The  tettu  cloK$, 


A  Garden* 

Enter  Wkhnrr. 
I  could  not  sleep— and  no«  the  hour  's  at  hand  ; 
All  's  ready.     Idensiein  has  kept  his  word  : 
And,  ata  ioii'd  in  the  onlkirts  of  the  town. 
Upon  the  forest's  edge,  the  rehicle 
Awidts  us.     Now  the  dwindling  stars  begin 
To  pale  in  hea^erj  :  a  d  for  tlie  last  time  I 
Look  on  these  horrible  Malls.     Oh!  never,  nerer 
Shall  I  forget  them.     Here  1  came  most  poor, 
Bni  not  dlshouuur'd :  and  I  lea%e  them  with 
A  -tani.— if  rioi  upon  di>  name,  yet  in 
My  heart  !   A  ne\er-d>iny  canker-worm. 
Which  all  the  corning  splentioiir  of  the  landii. 
And  riilits,-a,id  sovereignty  ot  Siegeudorf, 
(an  scarceK  lull  a  moment.     I  must  find 
Sonie  nieaim  of  restiintion,  which  vvould  ease 
M\  -onl  in  part;   but  how,  without  discovery  L — 
It  must  be  done,  however  .  and  I  'II  pause 
Upon  the  method  th,-  first  hour  of  safety. 
The  madness  of  my  misery  led  lo  this 
Base  liilamv  ;  repentance  nin>l  retrieie  it : 
I  will  have  nought  of  StlQlrnheini's  u|)on 
.My  spirit,  ih  Nigh  he  would  gnts^.  all  of  mine  ; 
Lands,  freedom,  life, — and  yet  he  sleeps  !  a>  soundly 
Perhaps,  as  infancy,  with  gorgeous  curtains 
Spread  for  his  canopy,  o'ei  silken  pillows, 
Such  a-  when— Hark  I  what  noise  is  that '.   Again  ! 
The  branches  shake  ;  and  stime  loose  stones  have  fallen 
From  yonder  terra<:e. 

[IIl.Hir  tnips  duicnfrom  the  terraet. 
Ulric  .'  ever  welcome  . 
Thrice  welcome  now  I  this  Kiial 


We  spp  -aarh,  tell  i 


Stop !  before 

WERNF*. 

Why  look  you  so  1 
ULHIC. 


Behold  my  fcther,  or— 


WERNER. 
What ' 


\n  asassin  t  | 


Reply,  sir,  aa 
You  prize  yom  life,  or  mine ! 

WERNER. 

To  wUt  «IMl  I 
Answ:r> 

tILRI(% 

Are  you  or  are  you  not  the  usairfn 
3f  Stralenheim  ! 

WERNER. 

I  never  wai  as  yet 
Hie  murderer  of  any  man.   'What  mean  youT 

ULKIC. 
Did  you  not  this  night  (as  the  night  before) 
Retrace  the  secret  passage  \     Did  you  not 
Again  revisit  Straleuheim's  chamber  !  »r.4    ^ 

I  VLBIC  yntMt. 
WERNER. 
Proceed. 

tllRIC. 
Vied  he  not  by  your  hand  ? 
WERNER. 

Great  God ! 

tTLBlr. 
Vou  are  Innocent,  then  !  ray  father 's  innocent! 
Embrace  me!  Yes, — your  tone — your  look — yes,  yw>» 
Yet  say  so ! 

WERHFR. 

If  I  e'er,  in  heart  or  mind, 
Conceived  deliberatelv  such  a  thought. 
But  rather  strove  to  trample  back  lo  hell 
Such  thnusht — if  e'er  they  glared  a  moment  througb 
The  irritation  of  niy  oppress'd  spirit — 
May  heaven  be  shut  for  eTer  from  my  hopea 
As  from  mine  eyes ! 

tllRIC. 
But  Stralenheim  is  dead. 
WERNER. 
T  is  horrible  !  'l  is  hideous,  as  't  Is  hatefi  I ! 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  ? 
OLRIC. 

No  bolt 
Is  forced  ;  no  violence  can  be  detected. 
Save  on  his  body.     Part  of  his  own  household 
Have  been  aarm'J  ;  but  as  the  intendant  is 
Absent,  I  took  upon  myself  the  care 
Of  mustering  the  police.     His  chamber  has. 
Past  doubt,  been  enter'd  secretly.     Excuse  me. 
If  nature 

WERNER. 

Oh  my  boy  !  what  :;nknown  wcia 
or  dark  fatality,  like  clouds,  are  fathering 
Above  our  house ! 

n  RIC. 
My  father,  I  acquit  you  ! 
Bnt  will  the  world  do  so  !  Will  even  the  }«df* 

If but  you  must  away  this  instant. 

WERNER. 

No! 
I  'II  face  it.    Who  snail  dare  suspect  me ' 
n  RIC. 

Yet 
You  Tiad  no  guests — no  visitor*— -no  life 
Breathinf  around  you,  save  my  mother's. 

WRI'NER. 


WERNER. 
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Th»  R  ngariin  I 

rt.BTC. 
He  Is  gone  I  he  disappear'd 
Ere  iiinta. 

wp.'rnrr. 
Nd ;  I  hid  liiiii  in  that  very 
Cenccal'i  and  'lUil  gallery. 

ULRIC. 

Then  I  'II  find  him. 

rULRic  it  going, 
WBRNBR. 
Il  Is  'oo  late  ;  he  h»J  lefi  the  palace  ere 
I  qiiittrd  it.     I  foiii.d  Che  secret  pannel 
Oi  en,  and  [he  doors  which  leiil  from  that  hall 
\\  huh  nia>.^  It :  I  hiii  (hoiis^ht  he  had  suatcli'd  the  silent 
And  favourable  nionieiit  to  escape 
1  lie  Mi>rniid'iii6  oi  Idensicin,  who  were 
DogfiMg  liiui  ycster-even. 

ULRIC. 

You  re-closed 

The  pannel ! 

WERNEB. 
Ye«;  and  not  without  reproach 
i  \nd  Inner  trembling  for  llie  avoided  peril) 
A(  bis  dull  heedlensiiess,  in  leading  thus 
His  -.belter's  aiylum  to  the  risk 
Of  a  discovery. 

UI.Rir. 
You  are  sure  you  closed  It  1 
WB.iNER. 
CerialB. 

m.RH!. 
That  'i  vrell ;  but  had  been  better  if 
You  ne'er  bad  lurn'd  il  to  a  den  for— (He  pautet.) 

WERNER. 

Thievet  t 
Thou  woold«t  say:  I  must  bear  it,  and  desenc  il; 

but  not 

LTI.RIC 

No,  father,  do  not  speali  of  tlila ; 
ThU  Is  no  hour  to  think  of  petty  crimes, 
Bui  to  prevent  the  consequence  of  great  onea. 
Vi  by  would  you  shelter  tbi>  man  I 

WBRNBR. 

Could  I  shUD  ll> 
A  man  pursued  by  my  chief  foe,  disgraced 
For  my  own  crime,  a  victim  to  my  safety, 
Im:  loring  a  few  hours'  cnncealnient  from 
The  very  wretch  who  was  the  cause  he  needed 
Si;ch  refuge.     Had  he  been  a  wolf,  I  could  not 
Have,  iu  such  'ircuuislances,  thrust  him  forilL, 

t'l  RIC. 
And  like  the  wr'.f  he  hath  repaid  you.     But 
It  is  loo  late  to  ponder  this;  you  muKl 
set  out  pre  dawn.     I  will  remain  here  to 
Trace  out  the  murderer,  if 't  is  possible* 

WBRNBR. 

But  this  my  sullen  fliirht  will  ^ive  the  Moloch 
iDspidoi^  two  n«w  victim*,  in  the  lieu 
t>f  one,  if  I  reraain.    The  Aed  Hungariai,, 

"fi*  M«Bu  the  sulprit,  and 

tTLRIC. 

Who  wetm  !  Wht  else 
3kiW  to* 

WBRNRR. 

No*  /,  though  ju<t  DOW  ymi  doublad— 


Veu,  my  ton  /—doubted—^ 

injifc. 

And  do  </oa  look  af  M% 

The  fugitive  I 

WBRNBR. 
Boy!  since  I  fell  into 
The  ahyss  of  crime  (though  not  n(  a-iirh  crime),  tp 
Ha\inG^  seen  the  iiinoceni  oppress 'd  for  me, 
Ma\  doubt  even  of  Ihe  gniliy'a  guili.     Yuur  heilt 
Is  free,  and  quick  wldi  lirtuous  vvrath  to  accuse 
Ap|)earan:'es  ;  and  ticws  a  criminal 
In  iniKjcence's  sliadow,  il  may  be. 
Because  't  is  dusky. 

ULRIC. 
And  if  I  do  so, 
What  will  mankind,  who  know  you  not,  or  knew 
But  to  oppress  '  Yon  must  not  stand  the  hazards 
Away  ! — I  'II  make  all  easy.     Iilensicin 
Will,  for  his  own  sake  and  his  jewel's,  hold 
His  peace — be  al-o  is  a  paimer  in 
Your  flight — moreover — 

WEUNER. 

Fly  ;  and  leave  ray  name 
LlnkM  with  the  Hnnuarian's^  or  preferr'd,  u  pooreiL 
To  bear  the  brand  of  bloodshed  \ 
UURIC. 

Pshaw  ■  leave  any  thing 
Except  our  fathers'  sovereignty  and  castles. 
For  which  you  have  so  long  panted  ami  in  vain  ! 
What  namt  >  Vou  leave  no  name,  since  that  you  belt 
Is  feigu'd. 

WFRNER. 
Most  true ;  but  siill  I  would  not  have  It 
Engraved  in  crimson  in  men's  memories. 
Though  in  this  most  obscure  abode  of  men: 

Besides,  the  search 

Ut.BIC. 

I  will  provide  a?ainst 
Aught  that  can  touch  you.     No  one  knows  you  h^tt 
As  heir  of  Siejendorf  :  if  Idensiein 
Sus{tecLs,  'i  is  but  suspicion,  and  he  Is 
A  fool  ;  his  f  >lly  shall  have  such  employment* 
Too,  that  the  unknown  Werner  shall  giie  way 
To  nearer  timiiglils  nf  self.     The  laws  (if  e'er 
Laws  reach'd  this  village)  are  all  in  abeyance 
Wlih  ihe  late  general  war  of  tbirtv  years, 
Or  cru^h'd,  or  rising  slowly  from  the  <ln^t. 
To  which  Ihe  march  of  armies  Irarnpled  itiem* 
Slralenheim,  aliiiongh  noble,  is  ""Knoed 
Htrr,  sa^e  as  lucA — wiihnuf  \^.m*,  inlinenoe, 
S»ve  what  hsih  perish'd  with  him  ;  fcw  prolong 
A  week  beyond  their  funeral  rites  their  swav 
O'er  men,  unless  by  relatives,  vdiose  interest 
Is  roused  :  such  is  not  here  Ihe  ca-e ;  he  die« 
Alone,  unknown, — a  solitary  grave, 
Obi^ure  as  his  deserts,  without  a  scutcheon^ 
Is  all  he  '11  have,  or  wants.     If  /discover 
The  assassin,  't  will  be  well— if  not,  believe  «k* 
None  el-e,  though  all  Ihe  full-fed  train  ota^.iiUt 
May  howl  above  his  aslies,  as  they  did 
Around  him  in  hi-  danser  en  the  Oder, 
Will  no  more  stir  a  finger  riuif  than  t/ien. 
Hence  !  hence !  I  must  not  hear  your  ansii»»s      L'  «ftl 
The  stars  are  almost  fadeM,  and  the  gre; 
Begins  to  gri7.7,le  the  black  hair  of  nitfli^ 
You  shall  out  a>Mwer— Pardoo  me,  that 
3B 
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Am  peremptory;  't  h  your  son  thai  »ppalc5, 

Your  Ion?-lo8t,  latR-fouiid  son— Lf  t '«  call  my  mother  ! 

Softly  and  swifily  step,  anil  lea^e  the  rest 

To  me  :  I  'II  answer  for  ihe  eient  a>  far 

As  rejard^  yon,  »!id  that  is  the  chief  point, 

A<  m>  first  duty,  which  'hall  be  ot)i!i>-ne<l. 

Ve  '11  meet  in  Castle  Siegendorf — f.nce  more 

Our  banners  shall  be  glorious.     Think  of  that 

Alone,  and  leave  all  other  thoughts  to  me. 

Whose  yonth  may  better  battle  with  them — Hence  ! 

And  may  your  aae  be  happy  ! — I  will  kias 

My  mother  once  more,  then  Hea^  en's  speed  be  with  youi 

WEKNEK. 

ThU  counsel  '•  safe — but  is  it  honourable ! 


To  ttve  a  fatbf  r  is  a  cliild's  cliief  honour. 


[Exeunt. 


ACT    IV. 
SCENE  I. 

AGothic  nail  in  the  Cattle  of  Sitgnidorf. near  Prague. 
Enter  Eric  and  Henrick,  ntaineri  of  Ihe  Count. 
ERIC. 
So,  better  times  are  come  at  last :  to  these 
Old  walls  new-  ma-'ters  and  high  wassail,  both 
A  long  desideratum. 

HEVRICK. 
Yes,  for  masters. 
It  raiirht  be  unto  those  who  long  for  novelty, 
Thonzh  made  by  a  new  graTt :  but  a>  for  wassail, 
Meihinks  the  old  Count  siegendi.rf  maintaiu'd 
His  feudal  hospitality  as  high 
As  e'er  another  prince  of  ihe  empire. 
ERIC. 

VHiy, 
For  the  mere  cup  and  trencher,  we  no  doubt 
Fared  passin?  well ;  but  a<  for  merriment 
And  sport,  without  which  salt  and  sances  season 
The  cheer  but  scantily,  our  sizing*  were 
Eien  of  the  narrowesu 

HEVRICK. 
The  old  coimt  loved  not 
The  roar  of  revel ;  are  you  sure  that  this  does ' 

ERIC. 
An  yet  he  hath  been  courteous  as  be  '•  bounteous, 
Aui  we  all  luve  '>im. 

.:7VRICK. 
His  reign  is  as  ye.t 
Hardly  a  year  o'eqiast  its  honey-moon. 
And  the  first  \ear  of  sovereigns  is  bridal ; 
Anon,  we  'hail  |«rceive  his  real  sway 
Aud  moods  of  mind. 

ERIC. 
Pray  Heaven  he  keep  the  present ! 
Then  this  brate  son,  Count  t'lric— there  '»  a  knight  I 
Kiy  tba  wars  are  o'er : 

HENRICK. 
Why  sol 
ERIC 

Look  on  him  I 
And  oBsmet  that  joarself. 

BEKMCK. 

Ha  't  very  vnotlifiU 


T   And  strong  and  beautiful  Oi  a  young  tlfer, 
EHIC. 
That 's  not  a  faithful  vassal's  likenesa. 

BENRICK. 

Perhaps  a  true  one, 

ERIC. 

Hty,  as  I  said. 
The  wars  are  over :  In  the  hall,  wjio  Ilka 
Count  Ulric  for  a  well-supported  pride. 
Which  a»es  but  yet  offends  not!  in  the  field, 
\^'ho  like  him  with  his  spear  in  hand,  when.  fowl#^ 
His  tusk»,  and  ripping  up  t'roin  right  to  left 
The  howling  hounds,  the  bo2r  makes  for  me  thicket 
Mho  backs  a  horse,  or  bears  a  hawk,  or  wears 
A  sword  like  him  >.     >^  hose  plume  nod:>  kuigbtUcr^ 

HENRICK. 

No  one's,  I  grant  you  :  do  not  fear,  if  war 
Be  long  in  coming,  be  is  of  that  kind 
W  ill  make  it  for  himself,  if  he  batli  not 
Already  done  as  much. 

ERIC. 
What  do  you  mean  T 

HENRICK. 

You  can't  deny  his  train  of  followers 
CBut  few  our  fello.*  native  vassals  born 
On  the  domain)  are  such  a  sort  of  koare* 

As (j-atua.) 

ERIC. 

HnSRICK. 

The  war  (vou  love  so  muchl  leaves  Uvfn(| 
Like  other  parents,  she  spoiU  her  worst  cliildre  n. 

ERIC. 
Nonsense  '  they  are  all  brave  iroa-visaged  fellows. 
Such  as  old  I'iily  loved. 

HBNP.ICK. 
And  who  loved  Tilly! 
Ask  that  at  Magdebourg — or,  tor  that  loatler, 
Walleustein  either  :  they  are  gone  to— 
ERIC. 

Rest; 
But  what  beyond,  't  i>  not  ours  to  proniunce. 

HENRICK. 
I  wish  they  had  left  ns  something  of  their  rcat: 
The  couiitrv  (nominally  now  at  peace) 
Is  overrun  with — God  knows  who  :  they  fly 
By  nijht,  and  disappear  with  sunrist ;  hut 
Leave  no  less  desolation,  nay,  even  more 
Than  the  most  open  warfare. 
ERIC. 

But  C^nt  ."*»e— 
What  has  all  this  to  do  with  him ! 

HENRICK. 

With  Aim  ' 

He might  prevent  It.     As  you  say  he  's  fond 

Of  war,  why  makes  be  it  not  on  those  maraudefv 

BRI 
You  'd  better  a^k  himself. 

HENRICK. 

I  would  as  soon 
Ask  of  the  lion  why  he  laps  not  milk. 

ERIC 
And  here  he  lomes  '. 

HEKI  tCK. 

The  devil '.  voo  II  hoH  tour  t 


WERNER. 
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BIIIO. 
Vb;  do  Ton  tan  m  p«.e  > 

HBNRTCK. 

'T  is  DotMvr-bnl 

Et\fC. 
I  vrtll,  upon  » lial  you  huvt  nid. 

HENIircK. 

I  assure  you  I  meant  nothing,  a  mere  sport 

Of  words,  no  more  ;  be,id«ts,  liad  it  been  otherwUe, 

He  18  to  esj.ou-e  ilie  uentle  baroness, 

I<1»  of  Siralenheim,  ilie  laie  baron's  heiress. 

Anil  sne  no  doubt  will  s..fien  «haLsoc-'er 

Of  fiercene>*  tile  late  long  ijitestine  wars 

Have  giien  all  natures,  and  most  unto  those 

Who  were  bcnn  in  them,  and  bred  up  upon 

Hie  knees  of  homicide  ;  sprinkled,  as  ii  were, 

With  blood  even  at  their  bapUsm.    Phtiiee,  peace. 

Ob  all  that  1  have  said ! 

Enter  Olbic  and  Rodolpb. 

Good  morrow,  connt  t 

ttl.RTC. 

Good  morrow,  worthy  Heiirick.    Eric,  it 
/.II  ready  for  the  chase  • 

ERIC. 

The  dogs  are  order'd 
Down  to  the  forest,  and  the  lassals  out 
To  beat  the  bn-hes,  and  the  dav  looks  promising. 
Shall  I  call  forth  your  excellency's  suite  I 
'♦bat  courser  will  you  please  to  mount ! 
ULRIC. 

Walitein.  ' 

ERIC. 
I  fear  he  scarcely  has  reeoverM 
The  toils  of  Monday  :  'i  was  a  noble  chase, 
'ou  spear'd /our  with  jour  own  hand. 
ULRIC. 

r  u  J  <.  True,  rood  Erie. 

I  had  forfotten— let  it  be  the  grey,  then, 
Old  Zuka ;  he  has  not  been  oi;t  this  fortnight. 

ERIC. 
He  shall  be  straight  caparison'd.    How  many 
Ofyi.ur  immediate  retainers  shall 
Escort  jou ! 

tTLBIC. 
r  leare  that  to  VVeilburfh,  our 
Mastei  of  the  horse.  [£xi<  Eric. 

Rodolph  ! 
R0D01.PH. 

MjloFd: 
ULRIC. 

The  news 
•  viKward  from  the— (Eodoipk  j/oinu  to  Henrick.) 
,  ,  How  uow,  Henrick,  why 

Loiter  you  bere? 

HENRICK. 

For  your  commands,  my  lord. 
DI.RIC.  . 
Ho  to  my  father,  and  present  mv  duty, 
And  learn  if  he  would  aught  with  me  before 
''"°""'-  [t>i/ HENRICK. 

Rodolph,  c':r  friends  have  had  a  check 
Wpon  the  frontiers  of  Fra-iconia,  and 
T  Is  -umoui'd  that  the  r^  tiua  sent  against  theiB 


I«  to  be  strengtheii'd.    I  must  Join  tbemaoeii. 

BODOI  PH. 
Best  wait  for  further  and  uiore  sure  tMcta. 

I'ltllC. 

I  mean  It— and  Indeed  it  could  not  well 
Have  fallen  out  at  a  time  more  oppoaiia 
To  aii  my  plans. 

RODOI  PH. 
It  will  be  dilfioult 
To  excuse  your  absence  lo  the  count,  your  fciiicr. 

Yes,  but  the  un.ettled  siaie  of  our  dnmait 

III  Hl-h  Silesia  will  permit  and  cover 

My  journey.     In  the  mean  time,  whenw«  are 

Engagid  in  the  cl.a.-e,  draw  off  the  eight)  men 

"hoin  Mollie  leads-keep  the  forests  ou  your  roue  I 

I  ou  know  it  well  I 

Ronoi  PH. 

As  well  as  on  that  nleU 
When  we— . 

OLRIC. 

We  will  not  speak  of  that  until 
"e  can  repeat  the  same  with  like  success ; 
And  when  you  've  juin'd,  give  Rosenberg  I'his  letter.    * 

Add  further,  that  I  have  sent  this  slight  addiiion 
To  our  force  with  you  and  H  olffe,  as  herald  of 
My  coming,  tl,.ni,.h  I  con.d  but  spare  them  ill 
At  this  time,  as  my  father  loves  tn  keep 
Pull  numbers  of  retains rs  r.nind  (lie  ca.nle, 
DnUI  this  marriage,  and  iu  feasts  and  fooleries. 
Are  rung  out  with  its  peal  of  nuptial  nonsense. 

Rudolph. 
I  thought  you  loved  the  lady  Ida  ! 
ULRIC. 

Why, 
I  do  so— but  it  follows  not  from  that 
I  would  bind  in  my  youth  and  glori.nis  years. 
So  brief  and  burning,  with  a  lady's  loiie, 
AlUiough  'I  were  that  of  Venus  ;— but  I  'love  her. 
As  woman  should  be  loved,  fairly  and  solely. 

RODOLPH. 
And  constantly  J 

tTLRIC. 
r  think  so  ;  for  T  lore 
Nought  else.— hut  I  haie  not  Ihe  time  to  pause 
Ulion  these  gewgaws  of  the  heart.     Great  thiiip 
We  have  to  do  ere  long.  S,  eed  !  speed !  good  ilodolpht 

RODOLPH. 

On  my  return,  however,  I  shall  Bud 

The  Baroness  Ida  lost  in  Co  unless  Siegendorf  t 

ULRIC. 

Perhaps :  my  father  wi>he8  it,  and  sooth, 
'T  is  no  bad  |)olicy  ;  this  union  with 
The  last  bnd  of  the  rival  braiicn  at  onc« 
Unites  the  future  and  destroys  U>e  pwu 
RODOLPH. 

Adieu! 

m.Ric. 
Vet  hold— we  had  better  keep  together 
Until  the  chase  begins ;  then  draw  thou  off. 
And  do  as  I  have  said. 

RODOLPH. 
I  will.     But  to 
Ret'irn— 't  was  a  most  kind  act  in  the  count, 
Youi  father,  to  uai  ujilo  Kduigsberj 
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F'lr  Ihis  fai-  orphan  of  the  laron,  mnd 
To  '.ail  I>tr  as  iiis  rtaugt'ter. 

I'LBIC. 

Wondrous  klod  1 
£>reciallv  is  little  kindness  till 
Vxa  grew  between  them. 

BOUOI  Pii. 

The  late  baron  died 
Oft  (ever  did  he  not . 


ROIKiI-PH. 

I  Ne  heard  T;  whUper'd  there  was  something  (IraDfe 
AJxiui  his  death — a:id  even  the  place  of  il 
U  bcarcely  known. 

t'LBir. 
Some  obscure  rillage  on 
The  Saxoi  or  Silesiau  fronuer. 
F.ODULPB. 

He 
Has  left  no  tesument— no  farewell  wordil 
ULRIC. 

I  am  neither  confessor  nor  notary. 
Bo  canuol  say. 

Ronoi.PH. 
Ah !  here  '>  Uie  lady  Ida. 

Enter  Ida  StralenhbIM. 

CLRIC. 

You  are  any,  my  sweet  cousia  t 

IDA. 

Not  toe  culf. 
Dear  Ulric,  If  I  do  not  Interrupt  you. 
WUj  do  you  call  me  "  cousin  .'  " 

ULRIC  (.imiling'). 

Are  we  not  M  . 

IDA. 

Yes,  but  I  do  not  like  the  name ;  methlnk* 

II  sounds  so  cnld,  a.-  if  )'<u  tiinnjhl  upon 
Our  (ledigiee,  and  onU  neigh'd  o.ir  blood. 

L'LUIC  Ctlarling). 
Blood  1 

IDA. 

Why  doci  youra  start  from  your  cbeekar 

VhBlC 

Aj !  dotb  tf. 

IDA. 
tt  dith— but  no  !  it  rushes  Uke  a  torrent 
E«(  a  to  your  brow  again. 

.-JlIC  (j\:coiering  himtelf). 

And  if  It  fled. 
It  jnly  wa»  btcause  your  presence  sent  it 
tUck  to  luy  bean,  wbieh  beaLs  for  you,  sweet  coDOC . 

IDA. 

"  Couaia  "  afaia  i 

ULRIC. 
Nay,  then,  I  '11  call  yoa  sister 

IDA. 

I  like  that  naioe  still  wcrse — would  we  bad  ne'er 
(Vgeu  aujbt  cl  kindred  ! 

ULRIC  Cgloomily'). 

Would  »e  nerer  badi 

IDA. 

&  Hetfven !  ajid  can  v^"  ic'uh  th^I 

l/LBIC 

Dearest  kla.< 


Did  I  not  echo  your  own  nish ! 
IDA. 

^es,  Ulite, 

But  then  I  wish'd  It  not  with  sncli  a  ?U.iea, 
And  scarce  knew  what  I  >aid ;  but  lei  mc  to 
Sioler,  or  cou^ui,  wliat  you  will,  so  thai 
I  still  to  )ou  am  sometlun^. 

ULRIC. 

)  ou  sbail  be 

All-«U 

IDA. 
And  you  to  me  are  so  already  { 
But  I  can  wait. 

I'LRIC. 
Dear  Ida  1 

ID*. 
Call  me  Ida, 
Vour  Ida,  for  I  would  be  yours,  none  else's^ 
Indeed  1  have  none  else  left,  siuce  my  poor  fatheivv 

IT-HIC 
You  have  mine— you  have  me. 
IDA. 

Dear  Dlric !  how  I  wlik 
My  father  could  but  «1ew  our  happiuesa, 
Which  wauu  but  tliis ! 

ULRIC 

Indeed  1 
IDA. 

You  would  have  loicdUa4 
He  yon  ;  for  the  brave  ever  love  each  other ; 
His  manner  was  a  little  cold,  his  spirit 
Proud  (as  is  birtli's  prerogative),  but  under 
This  grave  exterior— would  you  had  known  each  otkcff « 
H^  such  as  you  been  near  him  on  bis  journey. 
He  had  not  dieii  without  a  friend  to  soutlie 
His  last  and  lonely  moments. 

ULRIC. 

Who  fays  that! 

IDA. 

Wli«tl 

vucie. 

That  he  died  alone. 

ID*. 

The  general  mmoor. 
And  disappearance  of  his  evrvauu,  who 
H.ive  ne'er  rriurn'd  :  tliat  fever  was  mo«t  deadly 
Which  swept  ihem  all  away. 

ULRir. 

If  they  were  neartaii^ 
He  could  Dot  die  neglected  or  alone. 

IDA. 

Alas !  what  Is  a  menial  to  a  death-ued, 
When  the  dim  eye  rolls  vninly  roujid  for  whM 
It  loves ! — they  say  be  died  of  a  fever. 


CUIIO 


*»' 


Ittcoi  so. 

IDA. 

I  tometitue*  dream  othemlMk 
DLBIC, 

All  ireami  are  fabr. 

IDA. 

Aal  yetlaeaUn,! 
I  sec  you. 
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IDA. 

In  sleep — I  see  him  He 
Ptie,  blredl.i°r,  and  a  luao  »ilb  •  rai<td  kuif* 
Btaitlp  hiro 

.  riKIf". 
Bui  do  you'not  see  hUfactf 
IDA  iUtoking  at  him), 
N J !  ob,  my  God :  do  yvu .' 

L'LBIC. 

Why  do  you  iski 

IDA. 

Beeaus«  you  losc  as  if  you  i^vi  a  murderer ! 

ri  RIC  {agitatedly  ). 
Ida,  this  t«  mere  childiahueNS  ;  your  ueakncsa 
Infecus  me,  to  my  shame  ;  but  as  all  feelingt 
Of  ynur&  are  common  to  me,  it  atfects  me. 
Prithee,  «»eet  child,  change — 
IDA. 

Child,  Indeed  !  I  }mv 
Full  fifteen  summer*  t  {A  bugU  toundt. 

BODOI.PH. 

Hark,  my  lord,  the  buglet 
IDA  ipeniihlii  ta  RuDui.pll ). 
Why  need  you  tell  him  lliat !  Can  he  not  bear  U 
\Mihout  your  echo ! 

Bonoi.PH. 
Pardon  me,  fair  baroneul 

IDA. 

will  not  pardtn  yoii,  unless  you  earn  It 
fly  aiding  me  in  my  di>«ua-ion  of 
Count  lllrjc  froui  the  chose  to-day. 


lAly,  need  aid  of  mine. 


You  will  not. 


rtnic. 
I  must  not  now 


Forego  It. 


But  you  shall ! 

DLRIC. 
ShaU 
IDA. 

Yes,  or  be 
No  true  knieht. — Come,  dear  Ulric  I  yield  to  m 
In  this,  for  this  one  day  ;  the  day  looks  heavy, 
\nd  ya   art.  turu'd  so  pale  and  ill. 


DLRIC 


You  Jest. 


IDA. 

Iiide.;d     do  not :  aak  of  Rodolph. 
BODOLPB. 

Truly, 
My  lord,  within  this  quarter  of  an  hour 
Ynu  hate  chaiiged  nore  than  I  e'er  >aw  you  changa 
Id  years, 

pi.Rir. 
T  Is  nothing ;  but  if 't  were,  the  air 
Would  soon  restore  me.     I  'm  the  true  cameleoD, 
And  live  but  on  the  atmosphere  :  your  feasts 
In  ra-tle  halU,  and  social  bani|nets,  nurse  not 
My  spirit— r  'm  a  forester,  and  breather 
Of  the  steep  mountain-tops,  where  I  love  tU 
The  eagle  love*. 


TDA. 
Kxcept  his  prey,  I  hope. 
m.Kic. 
Sweet  Ida,  wish  me  a  fair  chase,  and  I 
Hill  bring  you  six  boars'  heails  for  trophies  honc^ 

IDA. 

And  will  you  not  stay,  tl:en !    You  shall  not  g(  t 
Come  '.  I  will  sing  to  you. 

UlRTC. 
Ida,  you  scarcely 
Will  make  a  soldier's  wife. 

IDA. 
I  do  not  wish 
To  be  so ;  for  I  trust  these  wars  are  o%'er. 
And  you  will  live  i.i  pt^jce  on  your  domains. 

Enttr  \VeI4KER,  as  Col'NT  SlEGENDOBV, 
I'l  RIC. 

My  father,  I  salute  you,  and  it  grieves  me 

U  iih  siicli  brief  greeting.— Vou  have  heard  our  bu(lt| 

The  \as>als  wait. 

SIEnnNDORF. 
So  1ft  them— you  forget 
Tomorrow  Is  the  appninted  festival 
In  Prague,  for  peace  restored.    Vou  are  apt  to  (bDofl 
The  chase  with  such  an  anlour  as  will  scarce 
Permit  \ou  to  return  to-day,  or  if 
Iteturu'd,  too  much  fatigued  to  join  to-morrow 
The  nobles  in  our  marshallM  ranks. 

ITLRIC. 

You,  COUD^ 

Will  well  supply  the  place  of  both — 1  am  not 
A  lover  of  these  pageantries. 

SIEGEKDORF. 

No,  Ulrlc; 
It  were  not  well  that  you  aluse  of  all 

Our  young  nobility 

IDA. 
And  fit  the  nobleit 
In  aspect  and  demeanour. 

SIEGENDOBF(/0  iDAl. 

True,  dear  child. 
Though  somewhat  frankly  said  for  a  fair  damsel'^ 
But,  DIric,  recollect  too  our  position. 
So  lately  reinstated  in  our  honours. 
Believe  me,  't  would  be  mark'd  in  any  house. 
But  most  in  otirt,  that  one  should  be  found  wanting 
At  such  a  time  and  place.     Besides,  the  Heaven 
V^'hicb  gave  us  back  our  own,  in  the  same  niooenl 
It  spread  its  peace  o'er  all,  hath  double  claims 
On  us  for  thanksgiving;  first,  for  our  country, 
And  next,  that  we  are  here  to  share  its  blessingt, 

ULRIf  (aside). 
Devout,  tool  Well,  sir,  I  obey  at  once. 

[  TAm  aloud  to  a  Ji'i'—w. 
Ludwig,  dismiss  the  train  without! 

[ExU  Lvimy^ 

IDA. 

And  so 
Yon  yield  at  once  to  him,  what  I  for  hour* 
Might  supplicaie  in  vain. 

SIEGENDORF  ism'lling). 

You  are  notjealov 
Of  me,  I  trust,  my  pretty  rebel !  who 
Would  sauctiou  disobedience  against  all 
35» 
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F.^ci't  t  tli«elf !  But  r-ar  lof,  tlinii  slialt  rule  him 
Hert-afier  wUli  a  fonder  swu)  and  liruier. 

IDA. 

But  I  slioulil  like  to  go-ern  now. 
IIEGENIlORF. 

You  shall. 
Your  harp  ;  which,  bv  (he  "ay,  avails  \nii  with 
The  coiuiit^s  in  Iter  chamber.    She  complain* 
Ttiat  you  are  a  *ud  triiaai  to  your  oiukic  : 
She  attends  jsu. 

in». 
Th*"  eood  mm  row,  my  kind  kinsmen . 
Ulitc,  you  '1/  come  and  lieur  me  ! 

ULRtC. 

Oy  and  by. 

IDA. 

Be  Mre  I  'II  Mund  It  betler  than  your  bugles ; 
Then  pny  yon  he  a-  (  uiiclnal  to  its  noted : 
I  'i:  play  jou  King  Gu^tavus'  march. 
m.RIC. 

And  why  not 
Old  Yllly'i  • 

IDA. 
Not  that  monster's  !  I  shnnld  think 
M\  harp-striiii;-  ra  i;  »itli  grioaus,  and  not  with  music, 
Could  alight  nt his  sound  o.i  ii ; — but  come  quickly; 
Your  moiher  will  be  eager  to  receive  you. 

{Exit  Ida. 

SIEOENIIOPP. 

(Jlric,  I  w'sh  to  speak  with  yon  alone, 

UIKIC. 
My  time 's  your  vassal. —  [Aside  to  RoDOLPH, 

Rodolph,  hence  '.  ai>d  do 
As  I  directed  ;  and  by  his  best  speed 
And  readiest  means  let  Rosenherg  reply. 

IKIDDl.PH. 

Count  Siegendorf,  command  >ou  aught !  I  un  boai^ 
Upon  a  journey  past  the  frontier, 

SIEGENDonc  (tlartt\ 

Ah!— 
Wliere!  on  what  frontier  1 

KODOIPH. 

Tlie  Silesian,  on 
My  way— (Mtrfe  to  Ul.Ric.)  Where  shall  I  say! 
DLBIC  (BiWe  to  RoDOl.PH). 

To   Hamburgh. 
CAside  10  hinisey.}  That 
Word  wfil,  I  think,  put  a  firm  padlock  on 
His  furtber  tnquuiticn. 

BODOI.PH. 

Count,  to  Hamburgh, 
«IEfiflNDonF  (agilaled\ 
Rtmbar^h.  no,  I  have  noujht  to  dn  there,  nor 
Am  aught  connected  with  that  city.    Then 
tfod  sij«ed  you '. 

RODnrpu. 
Fare  je  well,  Count  ^iegendorf ! 
[  Exit  RoDULPB 
SIEGENDORF. 
Olrlc,  this  roan,  who  ha-i  just  departed,  U 
One  of  those  strange  companions,  whom  {  falo 
#ould  reason  with  you  on. 

DLBIC. 

fiTv  lord,  he  Is 
floble  by  falrtli,  of  one  jf  ibe  ftrst  house* 
Is  Saionv, 


SIROENDCRF. 
•  I  talk  not  of  Ills  birth, 

!    But  of  his  bearing.     Men  s[icak  'lightlj  of  Uib 

ITLItlC. 

So  they  vill  do  of  moKt  men.   Even  the  monarch 
Is  not  (c  need  from  his  clianberlai.i's  sUiidrr,  or 
The  sneer  of  the  la-t  couriier  wliom  he  las  m^d^ 
Great  and  ungratefu.. 

I  SIEOENDORF. 

If  I  must  be  plain, 
Tlie  world  siieaks  more  than  lightly  of  this  Rodolph) 
They  sav  he  is  leagned  wiiti  llie  *'biack  caads"  w)m  llfl 
Ravage  the  frontier. 
I  VJ  RIC. 

And  will  you  believe 
The  world  t 

SIFORNDORF. 

n  this  case— yes. 
UI.RIC. 

in  any  case, 
I  thought  you  knew  it  better  than  to  take 
I    An  accusation  for  a  sentence. 

SIEGENDHRr. 
'  Son : 

I  UT^derstand  you  :  you  refer  to but 

My  destiny  has  so  nivolved  ab'^ut  nie 
Her  sjiider  web,  that  I  can  indy  liutter 
Like  the  poor  tly,  but  break  it  ii't.    Take  heed, 
Ulric;  you  have  seen  to  what  the  passions  led  mtl 
I   Twenty  long  \ears  of  misery  and  faniine 
!    Qnench'd  ihem  not— twenty  th.->u»and  more,  percbHM 
1    Hereafter  (or  even  here,  in  moments  which 
j    Might  date  for  vears,  did  anguish  make  the  dial)» 
I    May  not  obliterate  or  expiate 
I    The  madness  and  dishonour  of  an  instant. 
'    Ulric,  be  warn'd  by  a  father  ! — I  was  not 
I    By  mine,  and  you  behold  me  I  , 

t;uiic. 

1  behold 
j   The  prosperous  and  beloved  Siegendorf, 
Lord  of  a  prince's  appanage,  and  honour'd 
By  those  he  rules,  and  those  he  ranks  witA. 

SIEGENAORF. 

Ah  I 

Why  wilt  thou  call  me  prosperous,  while  I  fear 
For  thee  '  beloved,  when  tliou  lovest  me  not! 
All  hearts  but  one  may  heat  in  kindness  for  m*-> 

But  if  my  sou's  is  cold  I 

ULRir. 

Who  dare  say  that  ? 

SIEGRNnORF 

None  else  but  I,  who  see  \\—feel  it— keenei 
Than  would  your  adversary,  who  dared  say  so, 
f  b^ir  sabre  in  his  heart !  Bnt  niinf  survives 
The  wound. 

t'inir, 
Vou  err.    My  natnre  H  not  gireB 
To  outward  fondling;  how  should  it  he  so. 
After  twelve  years'  divorcement  from  my  partAlit 

SIECENIniRF. 

And  did  not  1  ton  pass  those  twelve  torn  y<«n 
In  a  like  absence  ?  bnt  't  is  vain  to  urge  yoo— 
Nature  was  never  cali'd  back  by  reraojislrance. 
Let '»  change  the  ihenie.  I  wish  yon  to  consld* 
That  these  young  violejit  nobles  of  h  gh  name. 
But  dark  dccdi  (.ay,  the  dai  kest,  if  all  rumour 
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L-),  »flh  v\Iiom  tlioa  c*  .ttort«tt« 

t)l  liic  {iiiipalitvlty). 
I  'II  btt  ^i/  b)  110  man. 

SIEGENPOKP. 

Nor 
Br  leader  of  such,  I  would  hope  :  alonce 
\o  Mem  Ihe*^  from  tUv  i.)erils  of  thy  youth 
Aixl  hanjliiy  Kpirii,  I  ha\e  thought  it  well 
Thai  ihou  ^hould^c  ued  tiie  lady  Ida— mure, 
A*  lh'Hi  appear'kt  to  love  her. 
t'LRIC. 

I  have  sal4 
I  will  obey  \ciir  orders,  were  they  to 
(Jjiite  •  Ik  Hecate— can  a  son  ny  more  I 

SIE<3IiM)OHr. 

He  Kay«  ton  much  In  tayinf  this.     It  Is  not 

The  nature  of  thine  age,  nor  of  thy  blood, 

Mor  *t  Iby  teniperaineiit,  to  talk  so  coolly. 

Or  act  so  carele«-ly,  in  that  which  is 

The  hlooni  or  hiighi  of  ail  men's  happlnesa 

(For  glory's  pillow  is  but  restless  if 

Love  lay  not  down  his  cheek  there):  tome  •tronf  bin^ 

Some  nia-ter  fiend  U  in  thy  seriire,  to 

ftlisnile  ttie  mortal  w-ho  believes  him  slave, 

And  make*  kis  e^ery  thought  subservient ;  elie 

Thou'dst  sai  at  once,  "  I  love  voung  Ida,  and 

Mill  wed  her,"  or,  "  I  love  her  init,  and  all 

The  powers  of  earth  stiall  never  make  me." — So 

Would  I  have  answer'd. 

ITIyBIC. 

Sir,  you  iced  for  lOve, 
SIEGEKDIinP. 
I  did,  and  II  has  been  my  only  rei'nge 
tit  many  miseries. 

m.Ric. 
Which  mi'prl<^ 
Bad  never  been  but  for  this  luve-matcb 
SIEOENDORF. 

still 
Against  your  aje  and  nature  !  who  at  tweaty 
C'er  answer'd  thus  till  now  ! 

ULRId. 

DM  you  not  warn  me 
Against  your  own  example  ! 

irsGENnoRK. 

Boyish  sophist 
tn  a  word,  do  you  love,  or  love  not    Ida  t 

nLRic. 
Vhtl  matters  it,  if  I  am  ready  to 
Obey  you  in  espousing  her ! 

SIEGENDORP. 

As  far 

f*  yo  1  feel,  nothing,  hut  all  life  for  her. 
She  *s  yuiig — all-beautiful — adores  you — U 
Endow'd  with  ipialities  to  give  liapt.iness, 
Such  as  rounds  common  life  into  a  dream 
Of  something  which  your  pr>ets  cannot  paint. 
And  ul'  it  were  not  wi-doni  lo  love  virtue) 
For  whicb  ihilosophy  might  barter  wisdom; 
^nd  giving  St  mitcl»  happiness  deserves 
A  little  ill  return.     I  vould  not  have  her 
fifeak  her  heart  ftr  a  man  who  I. as  noi.e  to  break. 
Or  wither  on  li«-r  stalk  like  some  pale-  rose 
Dt'MTii-d  hv  ihe  hi'd  ,he  thoughi  a  nlghtlngal*. 
A/-cordiu£  to  ilitr  Uri.-Mt  tale.     Sht  ii, 


.fLRIC. 
The  daughter  of  dead  Stralenheim,  your  foal 
I  *li  wed  her,  ne'ertheless  ;  though,  to  say  ITII^ 
Just  now  I  am  not  violently  transported 
In  favour  of  such  unions. 

SIEOENDORF. 

Dut  she  loves  yoj, 
ut  RIC. 
And  I  love  her,  and  therefore  wcuM  think  **lak 

SIEOENDORF. 
Alai!  Love  never  did  so. 

OLRIC. 

Then  't  Is  time 
He  should  begin,  and  take  the  bandage  froa 
His  e)es,  and  look  before  he  leaps:  till  now 
He  bath  la'en  a  jump  i'  the  dark. 
SlI2GBNi>0liF. 

But  you  conwl  I 
ULRIC. 
f  did  and  do. 

SIEOnVDORP. 
Then  fix  the  day. 

CLRIC. 

T  Is  usual. 
And,  certes,  courteous,  to  leave  that  to  the  lad|W 

SIEGEKDORF. 
/  will  engage  for  Aer. 

tn.Rir. 
So  will  not  / 
For  any  woman  ;  and  as  wliat  I  fi\, 
1  fain  would  see  unshaken,  when  she  ^vea 
Hei  aiuwer,  1  Ml  give  mine. 

SIBGENIIURK. 

Dut 't  is  your  oQice 
To  woo. 

ri.nic. 
Count,  't  is  a  marriage  of  your  making. 
So  be  It  of  your  wooing  ;  but,  to  please  you, 
1  will  now  tiay  my  duty  to  my  mother, 
With  whom,  you  know,  the  lady  Ida  is — 
Mhat  would  you  have.'  Yon  haie  forbid  my  stirrkg 
For  manly  sports  beyond  the  castle  walls. 
And  I  obey  ;  you  bid  me  turn  a  chamberer. 
To  pick  up  gloves,  and  fans,  and  knitiing-needleaf 
And  list  to  sf)ngs  and  tunes,  and  watch  for  smilei. 
And  smile  at  lU'ctiy  prattle,  and  look  into 
The  eyes  of  fewiiiie,  as  though  they  were 
The  stars  recedmir  early  to  our  wish 
Upon  the  dawn  of  a  world-winning  battle  : 
What  can  a  sou  or  man  do  more  !  [EiU  (7LRW 

SIEGEKDORF  (.solus"). 

Toe  much  !— 
Too  much  of  duty  and  too  little  love  .' 
He  pays  me  in  the  coin  he  owes  me  n*  t : 
For  such  hath  been  my  wayward  fate,  I  could  ua< 
Fulfil  a  parent's  duties  by  his  side 
Till  now  ;  but  love  lie  owes  me,  for  my  thoughts 
Ne'er  left  him,  nor  my  eyes  long'd  without  l4-are 
To  see  my  chi:d  again,  and  now  I  have  found  him. 
But  how  I  obedient,  but  with  coldness  ;  duteous 
In  my  sight,  but  with  carelessness;  mysterious. 
Abstracted — distant — much  given  to  long  absence. 
And  where — none  know — in  league  wjth  the  mostritiona 
Of  our  young  nobles:  though,  to  di  him  justice^ 
He  never  stoops  down  to  their  vulgar  pleasures; 
Yet  there  's  some  tie  betwet  o  ilaew  vibicb  I  < 
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Uiiia»el.    They  look  up  to  him— coniult  him— 
Throiis  rniinil  him  as  a  iea<ier :  bin  with  me 
He  iiifh  iin  coi.fiileiiee  !  Ah  !  can  I  hope  it 
A,;,r— what:  iloih  mv  father's  cur-e  descend 
fAfn  to  mv  rhild  •    Or  is  the  HuMgarian  near 
In  -liMl  more  Ijlooil,  or— oh  !  if  it  slionid  be  ! 
S' irii  of  ■^tralPiih-im,  dost  thon  »alk  these  «alls 
To  wither  him  and  lii — who,  though  ihey  slew  not, 
riil.irch'U  Ihc  door  of  death  for  tliee  '.  'T  was  not 

0  ir  taiill,  nor  is  our  sin  :  thou  wert  our  foe, 
And  ;ei  r  s|.ared  thee  when  my  own  destruction 
Slept  with  thee,  to  awake  with  thine  awakening  ! 
And  onlv  took— accursed  sold!  thou  l:est 

Like  poLsoii  in  my  hands  ;  I  dare  not  n-e  thee, 
Nnr  pari  from  thee ;  thon  earnest  In  such  a  Ruise, 
Meihiiiks  tiwa  wouldst  contaminate  all  hands 

1  ike  mine.    Yet  I  haie  done,  to  alone  for  thee, 
Thou  villanous  sold  !  and  thy  dead  master's  doom. 
Though  he  died  not  by  me  or  mine,  a<  much 

Aa  if  lie  were  my  brother  !   I  have  ta'en 
His  orphan  Ida— cherish'd  her  as  one 
Who  wili  be  mine. 

Enter  an  ATTENDANT. 
ATTENDANT. 
The  abbot,  if  it  please 
lour  excellency,  whom  jou  «eiit  for,  waits 
Upon  JOU.  [■E'*'  ATTENDANT. 


Znler  the  PRIOR  ALBERT. 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

Peace  be  with  these  walls,  and  all 
Within  them ! 

SIEOENDonr. 

Welcome,  welcome,  holy  father ! 
And  may  thy  prater  be  heard  — »U  men  have  need 

Of  sucli,  and  I 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 
Have  the  first  claim  to  aR 
The  prayers  of  our  community.    Our  convent 
Erected  by  yonr  ancestors,  is  still 
Protected  by  their  children. 

SIEGBMXiRF. 

Yes,  good  father ; 
Continue  dailv  orisons  for  »s 
In  these  dim  da\s  of  heresies  and  blood. 
Though  ilie  schismatic  Swede,  Gustavus,  il 
Gone  home. 

PRIOR    AJ.MRRT. 

To  the  efidlpss  home  of  unbelierers, 
Whrre  there  is  everlaslmg  wail  and  woe, 
Gnaliing  of  teeth,  and  tears  of  blood,  and  fire 
Jternal,  and  the  worm  which  ilieth  not! 

SIFGENllORF. 

I  rue,  father :  and  to  avert  those  panes  from  one, 
Wlio,  ihinisli  of  our  most  faultless,  holy  ihnrch, 
Vci  died  without  its  last  and  deirest  oiKees, 
Which  sniooihe  the  soul  throush  purgatarial  pains, 
I  have  to  oflier  humbly  this  donation 
In  aasscs  for  his  spirit. 

[SIFIENnoRF  offers  the  gold  tcAicA  he  had 
taken  from  Stkaleniieiji. 

PRIOR    AlBRRT, 

Count,  if  I 
IweeiTt  It,  't  is  because  I  ki  ow  too  well 
lUiiuii  wc  >ld  of[«ud  vou.    lie  Sisured 


The  lareess  shall  be  only  deait  in  alim, 
And  every  mass  no  less  sung  fcr  the  dead. 
Our  liouse  needs  no  donations,  thanks  to  joan^ 
Which  has  of  oid  endow'd  it ,  but  from  you 
And  yours  in  all  meet  thiuss  'lis  lit  we  obej. 
For  whom  shall  mass  be  said  I 

SIEGENDORF    ifa'trrillg'). 

For— for— th*  del* 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

His  name ! 

SIEGENDORP 
•T  ts  from  a  soul,  and  nota  rUM 
I  would  avert  perdition. 

PRIOR   AIBERT. 

I  meant  not 
To  pry  into  your  secret.     We  wjd  pr»y 
For  one  unknown,  the  same  as  for  the  proudcA 

SIEGENPORF. 
Secret .'  I  have  none  :  but,  father,  he  who  's  goM 
Mi^lit  have  one  ;  or,  in  short,  he  did  bequenk-  ■ 
No'  not  bequeath— but  1  bestow  Uik  sum 
For  pious  purposes. 

PRIOR  ALHERT. 

A  proper  deed 
In  the  behalf  of  our  departed  friends. 

SIEGENDORF. 

But  he,  who  "s  gone,  was  not  my  friend,  bill  ft*. 
The  deadliest  and  the  stannchest. 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

Better  sIlU! 
To  employ  our  means  to  obtain  heaven  for  th"  Iti 
Of  our  dead  enemies,  is  worthy  those 
Who  can  forgive  lliein  living. 

SlEGBNl'ORF. 

But  I  did  not 
Forsrive  this  man.     I  loathed  him  to  the  last. 
As  he  did  me.     1  do  not  love  him  now. 
But 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

Best  of  all ;  for  this  is  pure  religion ! 
You  fain  would  rescue  him  you  liate  from  hell— 
An  evangelical  compassion  :— with 
Your  owi'  sold  too  I 

SIEGENOORF. 

Father,  't  is  not  my  goK 

PRIOR   AIBERT. 

Whose  then!  Jou  said  it  was  no  lee;acy. 

SIEGENDORF. 

No  matter  whose — of  this  be  sure,  Ihai  he 
Who  owii'd  it  never  more  will  need  it,  save 
In  that  winch  il  may  purchase  from  jour  alUft  t 
T  is  yours,  or  theirs 

PRIOR  ALBERT 

Is  Iliere  i  o  blooA  jpon  It ! 

SlKGENDOIlF. 

No :  but  there  's  worse  than  blotKl— « tergal 

rnioR  Ai  BERT. 
Did  lie  who  own'd  it  die  in  his  bed  f 
siegenuokp. 

Mm 
He  did. 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

Son!  you  relaise  into  rever.|C, 
If  you  regret  your  enemy's  blood  esu  dea» 

Sir-GENPORF. 

His  death  was  fatliomlessiy  deev  >»  I 
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PRIOR  ALBERT. 
roB  Hid  U  died  In  hia  IkiI,  imt  UCtle  I 
SIKGENDOItF. 

He 

DM,  I  •orce  kimw— but— lie  Mas  siabbM  I'  the  dark, 

And  II  >«  you  liu%e  it — |jt-n-h'd  on  hi»  pillnw 

By  ■  cut-itiroai  — ay!  y<'iu.nia\  look  upon  me  ! 

I  tin  lint  Uie  man.     I  'II  meet  your  eye  on  iliat  poicli 

iU  I  can  one  day  G'ldV 

PIIKIR  »I  RRRT, 

Nor  (lid  he  die 
Bj  meana,  or  men,  or  histrument  of  yourt! 

sieoi:mioiif. 
No!  by  the  Gc^i  Hho  i^eesand  Airikesi 
PRIOR  ALBERT. 

Nor  know  you 
Who  slew  hln>  I 

siEGENnonp. 
I  could  only  i^ueHS  St  oru. 
And  he  tome  a  straoger,  unconnected, 
As  uneinploy'd.     Except  by  one  day's  knowlwlfc, 
I  neier  sav  the  man  who  was  su~pected< 

pnioii  »1.BEHT. 
Then  you  are  free  from  guUi. 

'  SIEGENIXIItP  (.filgtrll/). 

Oh  '.  am  I !— say. 

PRIOR  ALBERT. 

You  have  "Hid  so,  and  know  best. 

SIEGENUOKP. 

Father !  I  have  spoken 
The  truth,  and  nousht  but  truth,  if  not  the  whole: 
Yet  say  1  am  not  guilty  !  for  the  blood 
or  tins  mail  weighs  on  me,  a~  if  I  shed  it, 
Thouijli,  b>  the  power  who  abborretb  human  blood, 
i  dill  not'— nay,  once  spared  it,  when  I  mii>lit 
And  rouW— ay,  perhaps  should— V\(  our  self-aafety 
be  e'er  excusable  in  such  defences 
Ai;aiust  the  attacks  of  over-potent  foes.'. 
But  pray  for  liiin,  for  me,  and  all  my  house ; 
For,  as  I  said    tho***"     be  innocent, 
I  know  not  w^iy,  a  like  remorse  is  on  me 
As  if  hi  bail  fallen  bv  me  or  mine.    Pray  for  me, 
Father  \  I  have  pray'd  myself  in  vain. 
PRIOR  ALBERT. 

I  will. 
Be  comforted  You  are  Innocent,  and  should 
Be  caln  as  lunocence, 

SIEGBNnORr. 

But  caltaness  Is  not 
Alvays  the  al  tribute  of  innocence : 

1  t'U  1  H  is  HDl. 

PRIOR    ALBERT. 
But  it  will  be  so. 
When  the  mind  gathers  up  its  truth  within  it. 
Remember  the  great  festival  to-inorrov». 
lii  wliiih  you  ra  ik  ainid-t  our  cliiefest  nobles. 
As  well  as  your  brave  son  ;  aud  smootlie  your  aspect; 
Nor  in  llie  jeneral  orison  oi' tiiauks 
For  bloodshed  stopt,  lei  blood,  you  shed  not,  rise 
A  cloud  upon  your  thoughts.    This  were  to  be 
Too^nsliivc.    Take  cnmf>rt,  a.d  forget 
txc   "vugs,  and  leave  remorse  unto  the  KU>l>y. 


ACT    V. 


A  large  and  vin f;iiifireui  Uol/iir  Hall  in  tht  CattU  tf 

Sirgentinrf,  dfcuriitrd  with  Trojjhies,  fiantitrs,  aa« 
Aritta  0/ that  Fa.tiilv, 

Enter  AnKHElU  and  Meister.  AttmdanU  a/ CUfm 
SlEnENnuRF 

AI'.NWETM. 

Be  quick  !  the  count  will  soon  return  :  tne  'ad.'M 
Alrea^ly  are  at  ilie  portal.     Ha\e  you  sent 
The  aifcssengers in  search  of  him  he  seeks  fori 

MEISTER. 

I  have,  in  all  directions,  oier  Prague, 
As  far  as  the  man's  dress  and  ligure  could 
By  your  de-cripiioii  track  biiu.    The  dp\il  take 
These  revels  and  proces>|ons  I     All  ttie  pleasura 
(If  such  there  be)  must  fall  to  the  spectators; 
1  'm  sure  none  doth  to  ns,  who  make  tile  show. 

ARN'HEIJl. 

Go  to!  my  lady  countess  comes. 
WEI.OTBR. 

I  'd  rather 

Ride  a  day's  hunting  on  an  outworn  jade. 
Than  follow  in  the  train  of  a  great  man 
In  these  dull  pageantries. 

ARNHRIM. 

Be  gone,  and  rail 
Within.  [ExnnK. 

Enter  the  Cot'NTES*  JnsEPHtNB  SiEGENDORF  an4 
Ida  Stralenheim. 

josephine. 
Well,  Heaven  be  praised,  the  show  is  over! 

IDA. 

How  ran  you  say  so!    Never  have  I  dreamt 
Of  aneht  so  beaniifiil  !     The  flowers,  the  houghs. 
The  banners,  and  the  nobles,  and  the  knights, 
The  gems,  the  robes,  the  pinnies,  the  happy  face% 
The  coursers,  and  the  incense,  and  the  sun. 
Streaming  through  the  stain'd  windows,  even  the  lom\t. 
Which  lonk'd  so  calm,  and  the  celesiial  hymns. 
Which  s«%iii'd  as  if  they  rather  came  from  heaven 
Than  niniiiited  there.     The  bursting  organ's  peal 
Rolling  on  high  like  an  harmonious  thunder; 
The  white  robes,  and  the  lifted  eyes ;  the  world 
At  peace!  a%d  all  at  peace  with  one  another. 
Oh,  lay  sweet  mother  !  [Embracing  JoSEPHIin* 

JOSEPHINE. 

My  beloved  child . 
For  such,  I  trust,  thou  shall  be  shortly. 

IDA. 

Oh; 

I  am  !o  already.    Feel  how  my  heart  beats  ! 

JOSFPMINB. 

It  does,  my  love ;  and  never  may  i'  throl) 
With  aught  more  bitter". 

IDA. 

;<eer  sliall  it  do  so! 
How  should  It!    Wba!  should  matte  us  grieve  1    (  («<•  • 
To  henr  of  «.otow  :  h.w  can  we  be  sad. 
VMio  lo>eeach  other  s.,  eoiireU  '     You, 
Tb«  count  and  Ulric,  and  vobr  daughter,  Idfc 
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jotiiPBnnb 

poor  cbild ! 

ID*. 
Do  yoii  pity  me  ! 

JOSEPHINB. 

No;  I  but  enTj 
tni  IhV  In  inirow,  nni  In  tlie  world'*  seiue 
Of  the  um>eri4l  ^ice,  if  one  vice  be 
^Jore  get/trji  llAn  auollier. 

IDA. 

I  '11  not  hear 
A  Kori  *;;aiii»t  >  world  which  still  couiain* 
yoii  ai:>l  my  Ulric     Uid  you  ever  see 
Aug.il  like  liim  I    How  lie  tower'd  ainonj-t  them  t  T. 
How  all  e\e.  follow'd  hini !    The  fio«erb  fell  faster— 
Ra.ii'd  frcim  ea.:h  lattice  at  hit  feet,  iiethougUt, 
Tha:i  bef.ire  all  the  rest,  and  where  ne  tiod 
I  dare  be  sworn  that  they  grow  still,  nor  e'er 
Will  wither. 

JOSEPHINE. 
You  will  s(joil  him,  little  Batterer  t 
u  Ue  should  bear  you. 

IDA. 

But  he  never  will. 
1  d«re  not  say  so  much  to  him— I  fear  him. 

JOSEPUINB. 
Why  so!  he  loves  you  well. 

IDA. 

But  I  can  never 
Shape  my  Ihou^hfi  of  him  into  woids  lo  him. 
Be^es,  be  sooietinics  frightens  me. 
JOSEPUINB. 

How  sol 

IDA. 

A  elniid  comes  o'er  his  blue  eyes  suddenly. 
Yet  he  says  nothing. 

JOSEPHINE. 
It  is  nothing  :  all  men, 
Enpeclally  in  th<?«e  dark  troublous  times. 
Have  much  to  think  of. 

IDA. 

But  I  cannot  think 
Of  aught  save  him. 

JOSEPHINE. 

Yet  there  are  other  men. 
In  the  world's  eye,  a«  go  dly.    There 's,  for  ii  stance. 
The  voiin?  Count  ^^ aljorf,  who  scarce  once  wiilidrew 
His  eyes  from  yours  to^iay. 

IDA. 

I  did  not  see  him. 
But  U'.rlc.     Did  you  not  see,  al  Ihe  moment 
W'licn  aM_knell,  and  I  wept !  and  yet  meiUaght 
^L/ougli  iny  fast  tears,    iboiigh  they   were  thick  aii4 

warm, 
I  saw  him  smiling  on  me. 

JOSEPHINE. 
I  could  not 
fee  aught  sa-e  heaven,  to  which  my  eyes  were  raise* 
logetliei  with  the  people's. 

IDA. 

I  thought  too 
Of  heaven,  although  I  look'd  on  Ulric. 
JOSEPHINB. 

Coaie, 
Let  lis  retire ;  they  will  be  here  anon 
f»trecMiU  of  Um  bauqueu    We  wiii  laf 


Aside  these  nodding  plumes  and  dragging  IniBas 

IPA. 

And,  above  all,  these  stifT  and  heavy  jewels, 
\^'liich  make  my  head  and  heart  ache,  as  both  Ikrofr 
Beneath  their  glitter  c>'er  my  brow  and  zone. 
Dear  mother,  I  am  with  you.  {  ff rf— j 

E»ter  CurNT  Sipiendorf  tnfuU  ditu,  from  tit 

toUmnity,  and  LUD.>  10. 
SIIiGF.NDIlKl'. 

U  he  net  found* 
LrmnG. 
Strict  search  is  making  e^e^y  where  ;  and  if 
The  man  be  in  Pragne,  be  sure  he  will  be  foand* 

SIEGENDORF. 
Where 's  Ulric  t 

ItlDWIO. 
He  rode  round  the  other  way. 
With  <ome  young  nobles  ;  bnt  he  left  them  sooB  t 
And,  if  I  err  not,  not  a  minute  since 
i  neard  his  excellency,  with  his  train. 
Gallop  o'er  the  west  drawbridge. 

Enter  UI.KIC  splendidly  drfised, 
SIEGENUOKr  (/o   LUDVMG). 

See  thry  cease  not 
Their  quest  of  him  I  have  described.      [Jixit  UTDmit 

Oh!  Ulric, 
How  have  I  '.ong'd  for  thee  I 

OLEIC. 

Your  wish  Is  granted^  J 
Behold  me ! 

SIEOENDonF. 
t  have  seen  the  murderer. 
ULKIC. 
Whom!  Where] 

SIEGEKDOEF. 
The  Hungarian,  who  slew  Sirakobctai* 

Ul.RIC. 

You  dream. 

SIEGEKDOnr. 
T  live !  and  as  1  live,  1  saw  him— 
Heard  him  !  He  dared  to  utter  even  my  name, 

UlRir. 
What  name  1 

SIEGENDORF. 
Werner !  '/  was  mine. 
ULIIIC. 

It  must  bee* 
No  more  :  forget  it. 

SIEGENDORF. 

Never  !  never !  all 
My  destinies  were  woven  in  that  name  : 
It  will  not  be  etigraied  upon  my  tomb. 
But  it  may  lead  me  there. 

ITtRIC. 

To  the  point— tlie  Hoogvto  ^ 
SIEGENDORF. 
Listen! — The   church  was  throng'd;   the  hyma  W 

rai.'d  I 
"  Tf  Dmm  "  peal'd  from  nations,  rather  than 
From  choirs,  In  one  great  cry  of"  God  be  praised* 
For  one  day's  peace,  after  lhric*r  ten  dread  yeAl^ 
Each  bloodier  than  the  former;  I  arose. 
With  all  the  nobles,  and  as  1  look'd  down 
Along  the  Hues  of  lifted  faces,— from 
Our  bauuer'd  aitd  sMutcbAou'd  gallery,  1 
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kw,  nkr.  1  flash  of  llfhiiilnj  (for  f  uif 

A  ninniPiil,  aiid  no  wore),  what  struck  me  elgbieu 

To  all  elsw — the  Hunfariaii's  face  ;  I  grew 

lick  ■  aii<]  ulieii  I  reco^er'd  from  tlie  niUt 

Y  bicj  curl'd  about  my  beiibes,  and  again 

Lnnk'd  dovtii,  I  raw  him  not.     The  tlianksglvlng 

Vi^i  o\er,  and  ne  march'd  Lack  in  proceB^ion. 

ULRIC. 

Continue, 

glEGENDOBl'. 

Wnen  w«  reacli'd  the  Miildau'n  bridge, 
TV  joyiiu.'"  crowd  above,  the  uunihcrless 
tiark!  niafin'd  »ilU  revellers  in  tlirir  hint  garbt. 
Which  shot  ainn^  the  slaiicii:;;  tide  below. 
The  d.coiatrd  urtet,  the  long  ariat. 
The  lla^hillg  music,  and  the  thundering 
C  far  artillery,  which  seem'd  to  bid 
A  !o,ig  and  loud  fareuell  t<i  i  «  great  doingn, 
riie  !>taj>dard^  o'er  nis,  and  the  trani|ilin^8  round. 
The  roar  of  rushing  thoiisand:^,  all — %ll  could  not 
Chase  this  man  from  my  onnd  ;  althouj^b  m)  betu4 
Nu  longer  held  him  paljiable. 

ULKIC. 

Vou  a>  T  oliE 
«<ic  more,  thea  . 

SIEGEVDOFF. 
I  look'd,  as  a  d>lug  soldier 
Looks  at  a  draught  of  water,  for  this  man  ; 
Hut  still  I  Mtw  bim  uot ;  but  in  his  ktead— 

ULHIC, 
What  in  his  stead ! 

SIEOENPOBI'. 

My  e\e  for  ever  fell 
Ul«>n  your  dancing  crest ;  the  loftiest. 
As  on  the  loftiest  a,.d  the  loveliest  head 
h  rose  the  liii^liest  of  the  stream  of  ptumen, 
Wbicb  o\erllow'd  the  glittering  streets  of  Prago*. 

mmc. 
What 's  this  to  the  Hungarian  I 

SIEGENDURP, 

Much,  for  I 
Ha^l  almost  then  forgot  him  in  my  »on. 
When  just  as  the  artillery  ceased,  and  paused 
Che  music,  and  the  crowd  embraced  in  lieu 
Ofshriulini;,  I  heard  in  a  deep,  low  voice, 
f>isti»ct  and  keener  far  vpon  my  ear 
fliau  the  late  cannon's  volume,  this  word—"  iVtmtrl" 


trt-RtC. 


Ptter'i  b»- 


SIEGENDOP.P 
Hm  I    I  turn'd— and  mw— and  feU 
TLRIC. 
/  *d  wherefore !  Were  you  ueu  ? 
SIEGENDORF. 

The  officious  care 
Of  those  around  me  drasgM  me  from  the  spot. 
Seeing  my  faintness,  ignoiant  of  the  cause  ; 
^'ou,  to«»,  were  too  remote  in  the  procession 
(The  old  nobles  being  di>ideJ  from  their  children) 
lu  aid  mc. 

tn.HiC. 
3at     'L  aid  you  now. 
'  SIEGBNnORF. 

In  what 
ITLRir. 
M  •ta.TCbaiit  lol  this  man,  or-^wban  1m  *s  found. 


What  (hall  we  do  wiJi  hlrn  i 

SIBOENDOHF. 

I  know  aot  Ihab 

tTLRIC. 
Then  wherefore  seek ! 

SIEGENnORK. 

Becau>e  I  cannot  re4 
Till  he  la  found.     His  fate,  and  .Straleihela\' 
And  ours,  seem  intertwisted;  nor  cso  ba 

Unravell'd,  Ull 

Enter  an  ATTENDANT. 


Your  excellency. 


ATTENDANT. 

i  Stranger,  to  wait  OD 


ATTKNDKNT. 

He  ^'ave  no  name        t 

SIEGENOUllP. 

Admit  him,  ne*ertlietess. 

[The  Attendant  inlrodtica  Gabok,  and  Vlo^ 
warili  tzit. 

Ah. 

GABOR. 

'T  IS,  then,  Werner  t 
SIEGGNDORF  (haughtily). 
The  same  you  knew,  sir,  by  that  name ;  and  ya«v 

cii»»n  (loiikmg  round), 
I  recognise  ynii  both;  faiher  and  son, 
It  seems.    Count,  I  have  heard  that  you,  or  youn 
Have  lately  be«n  in  search  of  me  :  1  aui  here. 

SIEGF.NUOHF. 

1  have  sought  yon,  and  hav'e  found  you  ;  yrou  are  charfCM 

(Your  own  heart  may  iiiform  you  why;  with  such 

A  crime  as [Ut  pauut, 

GAROR. 

Give  it  utterance,  «ud  then 
I  'II  meet  the  consequerces. 

SIEGENDORF. 

You  shall  do  •»> 

Unless 

GABOR. 
First,  who  accuses  met 
SIEGENDORF. 

All  thinp. 
If  not  all  men  :  the  universal  rumour — 
My  own  presence  on  the  spot-  the  place  —the  timm    4 
And  every  siwck  of  rircunutance  milte 
To  Sx  the  blot  on  you. 

GAROR. 

And  on  mr  onlf. 
Pause  ere  you  answer :  is  no  other  name. 
Save  mine,  stain'd  in  this  business ! 
SIEGENDORF. 

Trifling  villain! 
Wh.i  play'st  with  thine  own  guilt!  Uf  all  that  breaCi* 
Thou  best  dost  know  the  innocence  of  him 
'Gainst  whom  thy  breath  would  blow  thy  bloody  siaiidHk 
But  i  will  talk  no  further  with  a  wretch. 
Further  tiiaii  j  istice  a-ks.     Answer  at  once, 
Aud  without  quibbling,  to  my  charge. 

GAROR, 

■Tia  Umi 
ftBOENDOnr. 
Wbu  ays  m  I 
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SIERENDORF. 
Anil  how  disproTc  it ' 
Gabor. 


!>«.;  presence  »f  the  murderer. 


Bj 


SIEGENDORF. 

Name  him! 

GABOR. 

He 

May  ha<  e  more  names  than  one.    Your  lordsliip  hid  to 
Once  oil  a  tiiue. 

SIEGENDORF. 

yoii  mean  ue,  I  dare 
Tour  utoio*>. 

GABOR. 

You  ma)  do  so,  and  in  safety  ; 
I  ki>«»  tke  auaaiin. 

SIEGEKDORP. 

M'here  is  he  ? 

OABOR  (.yointing  to  Ol  RIC). 

Beside  you  ! 
[DlrIC  rvshee  forward  to  allach  Gauuii  ;  SlEGEN" 
DORF  interposes, 

SIEGEKDOBP. 
Liar  and  fiend  I  but  vou  shall  not  be  slain ; 
These  walls  are  mine,  and  you  are  *afe  within  Iheni. 

{He  turns  to  llLRIC. 
Clric,  repel  this  calumny,  as  i 
Will  do.     I  avow  it  is  a  growth  so  monstrous, 
I  could  not  deem  it  earth-borii  ;  but,  be  caloi ; 
It  will  refute  iL-eir.     But  touch  him  iioU 

[Ulric  endeavours  to  compose  himself, 

GAROR. 

Look  at  Aim,  count,  and  then  hear  me, 

SIEGENnonF. 

(.First  to  Gabor,  and  thin  lorking  at  (Ii,Ric>. 

I  hear  thee. 
My  God !  )ou  look 

UT  RTC. 

How! 
SIEGENDORP. 

As  OQ  that  dread  ui^ht 
Whbn  we  met  in  the  garden. 

ULRIC  icomposes  himself). 

It  is  nothing. 

GABOR. 

Count,  you  are  bound  to  hear  nje.     I  came  hither 
tini  beeking  you,  but  sought.     Hheu  I  knell  down 
Amidol  the  pei^ple  in  the  church,  I  dream'd  not 
1  :  fl:id  ihe  be)f»ar'd  Werner  in  the  seat 
O/  ^fnaiors  and  princes;  but  you  ha>e  call'd  ue^ 
And  we  have  aeU 

SIEGENDORF. 

Go  on,  sir. 

GABOR. 

Ere  I  do  so, 
Allow  me  to  Inq»-TP  who  profited 
By  Stralejiheim'-  death  '.    Was  'I  f — as  poor  as  ever 
And  p'Kirer  by  suspicion  on  my  name. 
The  baron  lostiu  that  last    utracfe  neither 
Jewels  nor  fold  ;  his  life  alone  was  snuyht — 
A  life  which  -rood  beiveen  the  claim-  of  others 
To  lioDours  Md  estate*,  scarce  less  Ibau  prfc  cely. 


SIEOENDORf. 
Tliese  hints,  as  rague  as  vain,  attach  no  Ic» 
To  me  than  to  uiy  son. 

GABOP. 

I  can't  help  that; 
But  let  the  consequence  aln^ht  on  him 
Who  feels  himself  the  guilty  one  amoijst  da. 
I  speak  to  you,  Count  ^ienendorf,  because  \ 

I  know  you  innocent,  and  ileem  yon  just. 
Kut  ere  I  can  proceed— /)ure  you  protect  me  !^ 
i>are  you  command  uie  !  \ 

[SiEGENnor.F  yi'sf  foo**  at  the  Hnngariaii,  a%i  i 
then  at  III  Rir,  who  has  nnbuckieii  Au  mbre  an4  t 
if  droning  linet  uith  it  on  Ihe  floor— stilt  to  ) 
its  shfaih. 

DLRIC  ilooht  at  his  father  and  taytt  • 

Let  the  rnan  go  on ! 

OAliOR. 

I  am  imarm'd,  count— bid  your  son  lay  down 
His  babre. 

mP.T'  (offers  it  to  him  conlemptuoutiyy,  ,L 

Take  iL 

GABOS. 

No,  sir ;  't  is  enongh 
That  w\«  are  both  unarru'd— I  would  not  chuse 
To  wear  a  steel  which  may  be  >tain'd  with  more 
Blood  than  cauie  there  in  battle. 

ULRIC  ieatti  the  sabre  from  him  in  conleinpt\ 
It — or  some 
Such  other  weapon,  In  my  hands — spared  youn 
Once,  when  di-arm'd  and  at  my  mercy. 

GABOR. 

Tru*^ 
I  ha^e  not  forgotten  it :  you  spared  me  for 
'^'nur  own  especial  purpose — to  sustain 
An  ignominy  uul  my  own. 

L'l.RIC. 
Proceed, 
The  tale  is  doubtless  worthy  the  relater. 
But  is  it  of  my  fatlier  to  hear  further  ! 

[Te.SlEGENDO«» 
SIEGENDORF  (talies  his  son  by  the  hand). 
My  son  !    I  know  mine  own  innocence — anil  doubt  nut 
Of  yours— but  I  have  promised  this  man  patience  j 
Lei  liim  coutinue. 

GABOR. 

I  will  not  detain  you 
By  speaking  of  myself  much  ;   I  be»an 
Life  early— a.d  am  what  the  world  has  mat-emck 
At  Krankfort,  m  the  Oder,  where  I  pa>s'd 
A  winter  in  obscurity,  it  was 
My  chance  at  ^veral  places  of  resort 
(Which  I  frequented  sometimes,  but  not  ofte>) 
To  heat  related  a  strange  circumstance, 
In  February  last.     A  martial  force, 
Sent  by  the  sta  e,  had,  afier  strong  resistance. 
Secured  a  band  of  de>peraie  men,  supposed 
Marauders  from  the  hostile  camp. — Ihej  proTO^ 
However,  not  lo  be  so — bui  bai.diiti, 
Whoiu  eiiher  accident  or  enierpri>e 
Had  coined  from  their  usual  ha  ml — ihe  foresa 
Which  -kin  Boiieinia — even  into  Ln-atia. 
Many  amongst  them  were  reported  of 
High  rank — and  manial  la»  slept  for  a  lime. 
Al  lasi  they  were  e-coried  o'er  tlie  frontiers^ 
And  Dlarud  beneath  tbe  civil  Htrisdiciioa 
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Or  the  free  towr  of  Frankfort.    O!  l/.tv  fii* 
I  kdow  iiu  'iior* 

lIFGENDUnP. 
'  And  wliui  u  ilui  to  Ulric 
Gaiiur. 
Amoiigsi  them  there  was  «aiii  to  he  one  man 
Of  woiiJki'IuI  einJ>>»meii(.s  : — bjrtli  and  fuj'iuae> 
Youtli,  Blieii|(ili,  awl  briiii),  almost  snpeiiiuiuaa. 
And  c<u:ragc'  a«  u.irivall'U,  were  ^roclauu'd 
His  b>  the  pJblic  nitiour  ;  and  UU  tiway, 
Sni  Old)  over  lii»  asioLiuie»  Ijut 
HU  judi;r6.  Mas'  aiiribiued  to  uitchci^rt, 
Aii(<i  \%a.^  hi!t  ihiluence  : — I  have  uu  great  faith 
III  aii\  magic  ha^e  ilial  nf  ihv  mine — 
I  thr.el  lie  d.'em'd  liii  I  uealtli).— Uut  my  •oiil 
\\ar  roioed  with  tarn  i.>  feeling:,  to  ivuk.  out 
Thin  prodigy,  if  only  to  bf  iiold  liim. 

SICQENDUar. 
And  did  you  lol 

OAUOiU 

)'ou  M  hear.    Chance  favourM  me : 
A  pnpnlar  affray  In  the  public  aqiiare 
Drew  cro»d»  lugitlrtr— it  wa.-  one  of  those 
Ucra>ii>ii9,  where  nien't  soiili  lonk  out  of  them, 
And  shuw  ttieni  as  iiiey  are    even  in  their  facen; 
1  he  inofuent  my  e>e  met  hi» — 1  exclaim'd 
**  l'hi>  la  the  man  !  "  though  he  vva»  then,  as  idacev 
VViih  (he  nobles  of  the  ciiy.     I  felt  »ure 
1  hdi\  ni't  eriM.  and  uau-li^d  him  lung  and  nearly  ; 
I  noted  down  hi»  form — hik  gesture — features, 
btaiiire  and  bearing — and  ainiiisi  tlieiu  all, 
'iMidst  ever)  natural  and  acituned  diittiiiction, 
I  could  dincern,  inelhuught,  the  assasaiii'b  eye 
Aiid  gladiator**  heart. 

ULKIC  Ciintliug), 

The  tale  sounds  nrcU. 
GauuR. 
And  may  sound  better. — lU-  ai^earM  to  me 
One  of  ilKisr  beings  to  whom  Koriuie  beiidt, 
As  ^lle  dolti  to  the  darliig — and  on  whoDt 
Tb«  fates  of  others  oft  depend  :  besides. 
An  indescribable  sensation  drew-  ine 
Near  to  this  man,  as  if  my  point  of  fonuiia 
Was  to  be  dx'd  by  him— There  I  uak  wroug. 

gIBGEN  /OitF. 
And  ma;  not  b«  right  now. 

GaHor. 

i  follow'd  him— 
Solicited  his  notfce — and  ohiain'd  it— 
Th>  jgh  not  his  Irlend^hip;— ii  vvas  his  iiiteiitioa 
•"o  leave  the  ciiy  pmaiely — we  left  it 
Togeilier  -and  logeiher  we  arrived 
111  the  poor  town  where  Werner  was  concealed. 

And  Slraleuheim  was  sticconr'd Now  we  are  oa 

Til*  verge — dart  you  hear  further! 
SIEOSNUOIIP.  • 

I  must  doio_> 
Or  I  have  heari  too  much. 

0*  £.UR. 

I  saw  In  you 
A  mail  abov*  Im  station — and  if  not 
8o  tdgh  as  iio'x  I  lind  you,  m  my  then 
Cooccpdoiis— 'I  was  thai  !  ha<l  rarely  seen 
Meo  such  as  you  api'ear'd-in  height  of  mind, 
la  tlM  Dies'  high  of  worldly  rank  ;  you  were 
~  1 10  all  lave  ragt— 1  would  have  shared 


My  p  lie,  lh(  jgh  slender,  with  fou— you  rafUMi  I 

SIEGBNUUllK. 
Doth  my  refusal  make  a  uebt  to  you. 
That  thus  you  urge  it  I 

GAHOR. 

Still  you  owe  ine  somclhlii( 
Though  not  for  that— and  1  mvrd  )ou  niv  salety 
At  least  my  seeming  safely-  Ahtn  the  slaves 
Ot '>tralenheini  pursued  me  ou  ilie  grounds 
Thai  I  bad  ruhb'd  hiui. 

SIEGENDOHF. 

I  c^nceal'd  you— I 
Whom,  and  whose  bouse,  you  anaigii,  reviving  wlfftti 

OAKOR. 

I  accuse  no  niaii — save  iii  my  defence. 
Yuu,  count!  have  made  yourself  accuser — jndge"^ 
^  our  hail  's  hi.  court,  ^oiir  heart  is  my  tribunal, 
be  just,  ai.d  /  'llbe  mercilul. 

SIBGENOURP. 

You  uierciM  t 

You  :  base  calumniator  l 

Oabor. 
i.     T  will  rest 
V\ith  me  at  last  to  be  so.    You  conceal'd  me— 
In  secret  f-assages  known  to  yourself, 
^  ou  said,  and  to  none  else.     At  dead  of  iiigbl« 
\Uar)  Willi  waicliing  in  the  daik,  and  diibic  vf 
Oi  tracing  hack  my  way  —  1  saw  a  giimincr, 
I  hniiigb  distant  crannies,  of  a  iivinkin.g  lijihl, 
i  f  illu.v  d  II,  and  reach'd  a  door — a  secret 
f  iirial- which  open'il  to  the  cliamber,  wlier«, 
\Mlli  caiiiious  hand  and  slow,  having  tii'k"  uudaas 

As ch  as  made  a  crevice  nf  the  fastening, 

I  loiikM  ihrou^h,  a  d  beheld  a  purple  Uc>, 
And  on  it  Mraiciilieiin  !— 

SIlsGENDOiir. 

Aaierp '.  A.d  )M 
You  slew  him — wretch  ! 

GAIIOR. 

He  was  already  slaiOy 
And  bleeding  like  a  sacrihce.    My  own 
Blood  became  ice. 

SIEGENDOHF. 
Uut  he  was  all  alone  I 
You  saw  none  else  !  You  did  nut  see  ihe^^ 

[He  /.uiuM  jt  m  tf  ilatil^ 

GAHOR. 

Noi 

Hf,  whom  you  dare  not  name— nor  even  I 
Scarce  dare  to  recollect — was  not  then  iu 
1  be  chamber. 

SIEGENDORF  Uo  UlRICJ. 

Then,  my  boy  !  thou  art  giiiltlea  lUll— 
Thou  bad'st  me  say  1  was  so  once — Oh  I  now 
Do  thou  as  much  : — 

GAHOR. 
Be  patient:  I  can  not 
Recede  now,  though  it  shake  the  very  walla 
\>  Inch  frown  abnve  us,     ^'ou  remeinher,  or 
If  not,  your  son  does,- that  the  Im  ks  were  chargct 
Iteneaih  /its  chief  inspection — on  the  incirn 
W  Inch  led  to  this  same  night :  how  he  liaii  eutcr'd 
He  best  knows— but  within  an  antrcliamber, 
1  he  door  of  which  was  half  ajar — I  saw — 
A  man  wlio  washM  his  bloody  liantls,  and  oft 
With  suirn  and  au&ious  glance  gazed  back  Ufm 
t6 
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1'hn  b  «edl  ig  body — buc    :  m'^>\ed  no  mure. 

S1EGEN0URF. 

Ob  !  God  of  fiLlier*  ! 

RAnon. 
I  beheld  his  fratures 
A«  I  ■>««  Yiiiirs — but  yniiri-  lliey  »ure  uoi,  tlioufrn 
K!?si^mbiiii7  ilii'iii— lichold  ihejii  iiiConur  liaieN! 
Di»tiuoi  -i»  I  behel  1  iliciii— lli"ii);b  ilie  expression 
l-i  not  II.."  «lial  II  ili.-ii  m»  ;— bill  il  Masbo 
\\  lieu  I  jr»t  cliarged  liiiii  wiili  ilie  crime  : — so  lately. 
SIEOIiNUOllK. 

Gl  *on  (intrrrupting  bim). 
Nay— bui  hear  me  to  tile  end  ! 
Sfjw  you  must  do  !*o. — 1  coiiccivt'd  iiiy>elf 
Hr'irayM  by  you  and  him  (fur  now  1  »a\v 
'riu^re  \va»  ifoiiie  lie  between  you)  into  tiiia 
f relendcd  diMi  uf  rifii?i-,  to  iKCnnm 
Till'  \icilin  of  your  puiit ;  and  ui>  first  tlious:hl 
Vtas  \eiigeaiice  :  but  tlioii|rli  ariu'd  uilh  anliort  pmiiard 
(Hating  left  my  sword  witlioni,  I  was  no  match 
For  him  at  any  time,  as  had  been  proved 
1  hai  uioriiiiij;— either  in  aildie»s  or  force. 
I  turn'd,  and  lied — i'  the  dark  :  chance,  rather  than 
Skill,  made  lue  giin  the  secret  iloor  of  the  hall, 
And  ilicnce  the  chamber  where  you  slept — if  I 
tlml  found  >ou  iraltvtg^  Heaven  alone  can  t«ll 
Wliai  leiigeanee  and  su^iicioii  misht  have  prompted; 
but  ne'er  slept  guilt  as  Werner  slept  that  iiiglit. 

SIEnENDilKP'. 

Anil  yet  I  had  horrid  .Ireains!  and  such  brief  eleeji — 
The  siars  had  not  gone  down  when  I  awohe— 
\l  In  didsi  thou  spare  me  I  1  dreamt  of  my  fatlier— 
And  now  m)  dream  is  out ! 

GAHOR. 

'  r  is  not  my  fsult. 
If  I  have  read  it.    Well :  I  Hcd  a, id  hid  me. 
ChinCc  kd  mc  here  after  so  many  moons- 
Anil  show'd  mc   Werner  in  Count  SiescendolY! 
Wi'i'iicr,  wlioui  1  had  soui;1il  in  lints  in  vain, 
liihdbiicd  ihc  palace  of  a  sovereign  ' 
You  soni;iiI  me,  and  have  foinul  me:  now  you  know 
My  iecret,  and  may  weigh  its  worth. 

SlEGJiNDOHF  {.after  a  pause). 

Indeed! 

gabur. 
Is  It  r<  venf(c  or  justice  which  inspirit 
Your  mcduaiiou ! 

SIFGRNDORP. 
Neither— I  was  weighing 
Tbe  value  of   our  wcret. 

OAnoR. 
You  shall  know  It 

At  nni-e when  you  were  poor,  and  I,  ttaougU  poor. 

Rich  enough  to  relieve  such  poM-rty 

As  euighi  have  envied  mine,  I  nffer'd  you 

My  purse— you  would  not  share  it: — I  'II  be  franker 

Willi  yiMi :  you  are  wealthy,  noble,  trusted  by 

The  iiai>erial  powers — yon  understand  mc  ! 


SIEGBNUiHil'. 


Yci. 


GAniin. 
Not  quite.     You  think  me  venal,  and  scarce  true! 
T  is  no  less  true,  however,  that  my  fortunes 
Have  iiiaile  mi:  both  at  present ,  you  shall  aid  me; 
i  wo^'*'Uavc  aided  >ou— tind  also  liavu 


iieeu  ioniewhat  daniaged  in  my  lamc  to  nve 
Yours  aud  your  sun's.     Wcii^h  well  what  I  ba  salll. 

SIB1BND1IRP. 
Dare  you  await  the  even£  uf  a  few  minutet' 
Dclilieralioii  I 

OkHii'Ai^caiU  hiseyts  vu  Ut'VTC,  who  islftLningagaitai 
apilUr). 
ir  I  bbould  do  so  ! 

SIBGENDllKF. 

I  pledge  my  life  for  yours.    Withdraw  into 
This  tower.  [Ojiem  u  turrit  dom 

G\Bon  ihtsUatiiigiy), 
This  is  tiiu  secuud  tn/e  a&yluin 
You  have  offer'd  me. 

SIEGr.NDORF. 
And  was  not  the  firat  loT 

GABOR. 

I  know  not  that  even  now— but  will  approve 
The  second.     I  have  still  a  further  shield.— 
I  did  not  enter  Hragiie  alone — and  should  1 
He  put  to  rest  with  biralenheim — there  are 
.Some  tongues  uiihoiii  will  wag  lu  my  behalf. 
Be  brief  in  your  decision  ! 

SIGGENDORF. 

1  will  be  so— 
My  word  Is  sacred  and  irrevocable 
Williiii  thete  wails,  but  it  extends  no  further. 

GABUH. 

I  'II  take  it  for  so  much. 

siuoEttuoRr  (.poiHti  to  VLMc'stabre,  itiliupeatki 
ground). 

Take  also  that~- 
I  saw  you  eye  it  eagerly,  and  him 
Uislxutlfully. 

GAROR  itahes  up  the  tabre), 
I  will ;  and  so  provide 
To  aell  my  life — not  cheaply, 

[CiABiiR  goei  iulo  the  turret,  which  SiEGENDuaf 
ctuies, 

SIEGENDORF  (.advances  to  (Ilric). 

Now,  Coiiul  Ulricl 
For  ton  I  dare  not  call  thee — V\  hat  say'st  ttaoul 

ULRIC. 
His  tale  i*  true. 

flEGBNDORF. 
True,  monster ! 
ITLRIC:. 

Most  true,  tvthm 
And  ynu  did  well  tn  listen  to  it :  what 
\^e  know  we  can  provide  against.    He  must 
Be  silenced. 

SIEGENDOIIF. 

Ay,  with  half  of  my  domains; 
And  with  tlie  other  half,  could  he  and  ihoa 
Unsay  tlus  villaiiy. 

UIRIC 
It  Is  no  time 
For  trifling  or  dissembling.    I  have  said 
His  story  's  true  ;  and  he  tnu  roust  be  sileaeti. 

StEGENUURF. 

How  so! 

in  Ric. 
As  Straienheim  is.    Are  ymt  so  lull 
As  never  to  have  hit  ou  l'ii»  before  .' 
\>  hen  we  met  in  the  gan  «n,  wli.n  except 
Discovery  in  the  act  cmild  make  mc  know 
His  deaili !  or  bad  tlie  prince's  liuuirbuk)  beea 
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Thrn  faTnnion'd.  wo.ild  the  cry  fnr  the  police 

Bie/i  left  to  such  a  sl/aii|;tT  '.  Or  slioiild  I 

Ha\e  I'liiurM  on  rlie  u'.i>  '■  Or  cniild  yoUf  tyemer, 

I'liL-  c!iJL-ci  of  tile  baroii*»  liate  and  frars, 

Hue  Ilt'd— unlrt^  b)  iiiaiiN  jji  hour  lii-rire 

S'l^l  i<"i»ii  woke  *  I  (i'tught  and  rai)i'>iird  you— 

I)  iut.iiiif  if  )ou  wt-re.iiWi*  or  fcuijie  ;  I 

l'<'r.-*i\(;d  )ou  »er<?  ilir^ailur  ;  and  \et,  so 

CniiHiUiii;  ha^e  I  lor.nd  you,  that  1  doubted 

At  'tuec  Jour  »eakii<:». 

SIEGENDORK. 

J'arrioide  I  no  less 
Thar,  common  staliber !  V\  hat  detnl  of  my  life, 
ur  *.b  ^glit  iif  mine,  could  cjake  you  deem  me  fit 
For  )  jjr  accomplice ! 

fiRir. 
Fullier,  d  I  not  raj-* 
(he  ie\^\  you  cannot  lav  berMet-n  ns.    This 
Is  iliiie  f  >r  nni  ill  and  for  aciinn.  not 
For  family  Uii!|i"te!i.     V'hile  v'^u  "cic  tortured 
Could  /  becalm  '.  Think  \ou  that  I  late  heard 
Tlii»  fcllow'ii  (ale  uiili'Mit  6oine  fii-ll  g*  you 
Have  taiitrlit  nie  feeling  for  yuu  and  nivself ; 
For  whoui  or  what  el^e  did  you  ever  leach  it  I 

sif.<:eni>ork. 
Ob  !  my  dead  father's  curse !  't  U  working  now. 

I'l  nic. 
let  it  worlc  on  !  the  grave  »ill  keep  it  down ! 
Ablit'n  are  feeble  f'NS  :  ii  is  more  ta-sy 
To  balilc  sncli,  ihan  couiiierniine  a  mole, 
NMiicli  ui  ds  iLs  blind  bnl  liviiij;  palh  bL-nealli  you. 
Yet  hear  nit-  still  I  — If  you  con.lemn  me,  yet 
Remembei  u/w  baili  lanulii  me  once  loo  oftea 
To  listen  to  liim  !  W/iu  prorlainiM  to  me 
Thai  (/lere  were  crimis  made  venial  by  the  occaaioB ! 
That  1  a-sion  was  onr  nature  f  that  tin:  grooils 
Of  beaicn  waited  on  ilie  ifoojs  i^f  fortune ! 
H'iiu  shouM  ine  his  huniamly  seemed 
by  bis  iieriw  only  (     H'hv  dejiriveu  me  of 
All  power  to  vindicate  iny<-lf  and  laee 
In  O]  en  ilav  '  by  bis  di-i;rare,  wliieb  stamp'd 
(It  niialit  he)  bastaidy  on  me,  ami  on 
Hi«iself— a  liiun't  brand!      Ihe  man  who  is 
At  once  bniii  warm  and  weak,  invites  to  deeds 
He  I'Oigs  to  do,  but  dare  not.     U  it  strange 
■|>,al  I  should  art  "bat  you  could  tUinh  '  \^e  have  done 
With  riijbt  or  wrong,  and  now  must  only  ponder 

ll| etfeets,  not  causes.    Stralenbeliii, 

Whose  life  1  saved,  from  Impulse,  as,  mi*nown, 

would  have  sa>ed  a  peasant's  or  a  dog's,  I  slew, 
K^uirn  as  our  foc — liut  not  from  vengeance,    ile 
Was  a  rock  in  our  way,  which  1  cut  through. 
As  doth  the  bo  t.  because  it  sto<xl  between  us 
And  our  desu.iltioii— but  not  idly. 
Ai  stranger  I  preser>ed  biin,  and  he  owed  m* 
Ills  life  ,  when  dnc,  I  but  resumed  the  debu 
He,  yon,  and  1  stood  o'er  a  gnlf,  wherein 
I  ha<c  plnnged  our  enemy.     I""  kiiidle<l  first 
Tlw  torch— you  show M  the  [aih  :  nov»  ti-acc  me  that 
Ol  i«fety— t>r  1st  mc '. 

SIEnENDonF. 
,  I  have  done  viitb  life  1 

ULHIC. 
Let  us  h»ve  done  with  that  wliich  cankers  Ufe- 
Fi.niliar  fends  and  vain  recrindnalions 
tl  tidugs  which  caoiWl  b«  undone.    We  b»TO 


No  more  to  learn  or  hlce  :  I  iiniv»  no  lear, 

And  have  within  these  very  walls  men  who 

(Although  von  know  tliem'not)  uare  venture  all  lhiilg\ 

Vou  stand  high  with  the  state;   what  passes  here 

Mill  not  excite  her  too  great  cnnnsiiv  : 

Keep  your  own  secret,  keep  a  -leadv  eye. 

Stir  not,  and  s|  eak  not ;— len^  e  ihi'  rest  lo  me  : 

Me  must  have  no  </iird  babblers  thrust  between  n. 

[£xU  ULB20. 
SIEnEKI'ORf  ISO/US'). 
Am  I  awake  '  are  these  my  faih.r's  halls! 

And  (/nil — my  son  '     My  !   urnit .'  who  have  CrCT 

Abborr'd  hoih  mystery  ami  blrn.ij.  ami  vet 
Am  plni  ged  int..  the  deep-s,  bell  ,rf  both  ! 
I  niilsl  be  speedy,  or  in  .le  will  he  shed- 
Tin   ll.ni|;ai  la  I's  :— Dine— be  hain  partisans. 
It  seems  :  I  might  haie  guess'd  as  much.    Oh  .east 
Wohes  prowl  in  company.     He  liaih  the  key 
(A.  I  loo)  of  the  opposite  door  which  leads 
Into  the  turret.     Now  ilicn  !  or  once  more 
To  be  the  father  of  fresh  crimes — no  less 
Than  of  the  criminal  :    llo  !  (.abor  '  Oabor ! 

lExtl  Mto  titt  turret,  clotit.g  Iht  tioor  nfttT  Mt^ 


.SCENE  II. 

T/tt  Interior  ufihe  Turrtt, 

GaIIOII  and  SlEGEKDOHP. 

GABOn. 

Who  calls  > 

siEor.NnoRF. 
I— Siegendorf !  Take  these,  Md  ty  I 
l.ose  not  a  moment ! 

7'eui'*  offadioimtnd  star  and  other  JeiceU,  and 
tliemiiito  Q KiwiCs  liand. 
n\noR. 
W  hat  am  I  to  do 
With  these ! 

SIFGENPORK. 
Whate'er  you  will :  sell  them,  or  hotrd* 
And  prosper;  but  delay  not— or  you  ate  lost; 

OAtlOR. 

You  pledged  your  honour  for  my  safety  ! 
SIEGEKDURF. 

And 
Must  thus  redeem  it.    Fly  :  I  am  not  master. 
It  seems,  of  niv  own  casile- of  my  own 
Ketainers — nay,  even  of  these  very  walls, 
Or  I  would  hid  them  fall  and  crush  me  !     Fly: 
Or  you  will  be  slain  by 

GABOR. 

Is  It  even  so  I 
Farewell,  then !    Recollect,  however,  couo^ 
Vou  sought  lliis  fatal  Interview  '. 

SIBGBNDORP. 

IdU: 

Let  it  not  be  more  fatal  still  :—Dcjoo«  I 

GABOR. 

By  the  same  path  I  enter'd  * 

SIBGENDDRF. 

Yes ;  that  'a  safe  <dDt 
But  letter  not  in  Prague  ;— you  do  aot  ka«» 
Mlih  wkom  yoa  have  to  deal. 
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I  know  too  well — 
And  kni'w  It  ere  yourself,  unhappy  ,ire ! 
''*"=*""•  [ExUGkSOK. 

SIEnENnORF  (sohu  and  lulmtng). 
lie  liaih  clear'd  the  aUUrcue.     Ah  !  I  be«r 
The  door  sound  loud  biliihd  him  :     He  is  h»fe  ! 

Safe  :— Oh,  oiy  falhcr't  spirit  I— I  am  faint ' 

{He  Uam  duu-n  upon  a  ttune  seal,  near  tht  vmli 

of  the  taurr,  it,  a  droofiing  j/otture. 

Euter  Ulric,  kUK  ot,.rrt  armed,  and  with  weapont 

draiC7i, 

ULRIC. 

DUpktch    -he  '•  there  ! 

1  rnwfc. 

Til*;  count,  my  lord  ! 
ULRIC  (.recogtiismg  SlEGENDOBF). 

You  here,  dr ! 
SIEOBN'nc«iK. 
Ye»:  if  you  want  another  ilctJni,  strike! 

I'LRIC  iaeeing  him  siri/jt  of  hv,  jtweU). 
Where  is  the  ruffian  who  hath  plunder'd  you! 
Vaii»als,  di-patcli  in  »earrh  of  him  !     You  see 
'T  was  ai.  I  sad— the  wretch  hath  strlpt  my  father 
Of  jewels  vhieh  might  form  a  prince's  Uelrloom  ! 
Away  !  I  Ml  follow  you  forthwiih. 

\Exmnt  all  but  SlBGEKDORF  aild  llLIIIO. 
Whal'aUusI 
Where  1>  the  lillain ! 

SIEGENDORF. 
There  are  two,  sir ;  which 
Ar*  yuu  in  quest  of! 

triRic. 
Let  lis  hear  no  more 
Of  thin :  he  miut  be  found.   You  have  doI  let  Ilia 
E«:ape! 

SIEGBN'OORF. 
He  't  gone, 

n.Ric. 

With  your  connivance  t 
SIEGENDORr. 

With 
My  fullesl,  freest  aid. 

PLRir. 

Tlien  fare  you  well ! 

Hh.Riciseoitig. 
STEGENnnRP, 
Stop  f  I  command— entreat — implore  1  Oh,  Ulric  ! 
Will  you  then  leavr  me  ! 

riRIC. 

What !  remain  to  be 
Denounced — d.-aifg  1,  It  may  be,  in  chains;  and  •!■ 
by  vnnr  inherent  vveaknoss,  hilf-liumaniiy. 
Selfish  remorse,  and  temporising  pity, 
That  sarrificcs  your  whole  race  to  save 
A  wretch  to  profit  by  our  ruin  I     No,  count, 
Heui'cforth  ;iu  have  no  son  | 

SIBGENDORF. 

i  never  had  one ; 
teri  vauU  jfoa  ne'er  k«d  burue  the  useless  name ! 


Where  will  you  go  >     I   would  not  tend  you  (lift 
Without  protection. 

rrLRic. 
'-ea^e  that  nnio  m*. 
I  am  not  alone  ;  nor  meri-iv  tlie  vain  hrir 
Of  your  domains  :  i  thnu«ind,  av.  ten  ihouMnil 
bwords,  heart*,  and  ha. id.,  are  mine. 

siEocNDonr. 

With  whom  the  Hiin^anan  found  you  first  at  Funk. 
fort ! 

!'i  RTO. 
Yes— men— who  are  worthy  of  the  name  !  Gs  tell 
\onr  senators  that  they  look  well  to  fragile; 
Their  feast  of  peace  was  early  f  ,r  the  times; 
There  are  more  spiiiis  abroad  than  have  been  laid 
VMth  Mallenstein' 

£nter  Josephinb  and  Ida. 

JOSEPHINE. 

,.     I    .,  .  Whatis'twehear!  MySicgendorf! 

hank  Heaven,  I  see  you  safe ! 

SIBCENDORK. 

Safe! 
IDA. 

Yes,  dear  father  I 

SIROENDORP. 
No,  no;  I  have  no  children  ;  nevermore 
Call  me  by  that  worst  name  of  parent. 

JOSEPH  INE. 
Meant  my  good  lord  f 


To  %  demon  ! 


SIEGENDORF. 

1liat  you  have  given  birth 


ID*  Uahing  V\  Kir's  hand). 
Who  shall  dare  say  tids  of  Ulric  \ 

aiEOENDOKF. 

Ida,  beware  !  there  's  blood  upon  that  hand. 

IDA  istota>i»f  to  hu$  it). 
I  'd  kits  it  off,  though  it  were  mine  I 


SIEGENDORF. 


Away !  it  Is  your  father's 


It  is  to! 

[Exit  Ulric. 


IDA. 
Oh,  great  Ood ! 
And  I  hare  loved  this  man  ! 

l\D/Ljaltt  senseless.—JoSEVmKB  standi  ifeechlt^ 
Kith  Urior. 

JIERENDORF. 

The  vt  retch  hath  slala 
Them  both  — myjoseiihlne  !  we  aie  now  aloucl 
Mould  we  hail  ever  be 
For  me  I — Niiw  open  v 
Tlivcnrseliiiilidnjililiepf 


.'—All  is  over 

my  sire,  thy  grave; 


la  I 


r  for  thy  son 
;  I— The  nice  of  Siegi  iidorf  is  paM  i 


I 
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A  DRAMA 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Thu  jirndoctinn  Is  founded  partly  on  the  story  of  • 
Hovel,  called  "The  Three  Brothers,"  published  many 
years  asn,  from  whirli  M.  G.  Lewis's  "Wood  Demon" 
was  also  taken— aiirt  partly  on  the  •'Fa.l^t"  of  the  great 
Goethe.  The  iresenl  piiMuaiioii  coniaiiis  the  first  two 
Fans  oiilv,  anil  the  opening  ihonis  of  the  third.  The 
rest  may  jierhaps  appear  hereafter. 


DRAMVriS    PERSONiE. 


WEN. 
Stranger,  a/imrards  Cssar. 
Ahnuld. 

Bot'RBON. 
I'HIl.IBCHT. 

Cellini. 

WOMEN. 
Bertha. 

Ol.IMPIA. 


Spirits,  Soldiers.CitUens  of  Rome,  Priests,  Peasantt,JiC, 


DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED. 
PART  I. 

SCENE  [.—A  Forest. 

Enter  AnNoLn  and  his  mother  BERTHA. 

BERTHA. 


Oct 


unchback ! 


ARNOLD, 
was  born  so,  mother . 

BERTHA. 

Out! 
1  hou  Incubus  !  Tliou  nightmare  .  Of  seven  «oni 
The  sole  abortion  ! 

ARNOI  D. 

Would  tlijt  I  had  been  so. 
And  never  seen  the  light  1 

BERTHA. 

I  rtould  so  too  ! 
Put  as  thoH  frosf— nence,  hence— and  do  thy  best. 
T&tt  back  of  il  ine  may  hear  ii-  burthen  ;  'I  i» 
More  Iv'h,  if  not  so  broad  as  that  of  others. 

ARMII  n. 
It  bears  Its  burthen  ;— but,  my  heart !  Will  it 
Sustain  that  which  you  lay  upon  it,  uotlterl 


I  love,  or  at  the  least,  I  loved  you  :  nothing^ 
Save  you.  In  nature,  can  love  aught  like  me. 
You  nursed  uie— do  not  kill  me. 

BERTHA. 

Yes — I  nursed  tkn 
Because  (hou  wert  my  flrst>bom,  and  I  knew  net 
If  there  would  be  another  unlike  thee. 
That  mnnstroui.  sport  of  nature.    But  get  heno^ 
And  gather  wood ! 

ARNOLD. 
I  will:  but  when  I  brln|r  It, 
Speak  to  me  kindly.    Though  my  brothers  are 
So  beautiful  and  lusty,  and  a>  free 
As  the  free  cha-e  they  follow,  do  not  spurn  met 
Our  milk  lias  been  the  same. 

BERTHA. 

As  is  the  hedgehog's. 
Which  sucks  at  midnight  from  the  whole>ome  daa 
or  the  young  bull,  until  the  milkmaid  finds 
The  ni|iple  next  day  sore  and  udder  dry. 
Call  not  thy  brothers  brethren  !  call  me  not 
Mother;  for  if  I  brought  lliee  forth,  it  was 
As  fooli,h  hens  ai  time-  hatch  vipers,  by 
Sitting  upon  strange  egg*.    Out,  urchin,  out !' 

[Exit  BERTHA 
ARNOLD  (  solut). 

Oh  mother  ! She  is  gone,  and  I  must  do 

Her  bidding  ;— wearily  but  willingly 

I  would  fnlHI  il,  could  I  only  hope 

A  kind  «ord  iri  reliirn.     What  shall  I  do? 

[XRnm.n  'legins  to  ntt  wood:  in   doing  IhU  hi 
wounds  one  of  hfs  hands. 
My  labour  for  the  dav  is  over  now. 
Accursed  be  ihi-  blood  that  flows  so  fast ; 
For  double  curses  will  be  my  meed  now 
At  home.— What  home!  I  have  no  lioine,  no  kin. 
No  kind— not  made  like  oilier  creatures,  or 
To  -hare  their  -ports  or  tdeasnres.     Must  I  bleed  too 
Like  them  !  Oh  that  each  drop  which  falls  to  earth 
V\ould  ri-e  a  snake  to  sting  (hem  as  they  ha^esiiinf  me 
Or  iha^  the  devil,  to  whom  Ihey  liken  me. 
Would  aid  Ids  likeness!  if  I  must  parlake 
His  form,  why  not  his  power  !  Is  it  because 
I  liave  not  his  will  too  !     For  one  kind  word 
From  her  who  b  re  ine  would  still  reconcile  me 
Even  to  this  hateful  aspect.     Let  me  wash 
The  wound. 

[Ap.noi  r  goes  to  a  spring,  and  sloops  to  waiif 
ills  /lanit  :  he  .■.larls  hark. 
They  are  right ;  and  N'anire's  mirror  shows  me 
\Mijt  she  I'.atli  made  me.     I  will  not  look  on  it 
Again,  and  -caret  dare  think  on  't.     Hi(leoi:s  vrretdl 
1  liat  I  an  :  The  >ery  waters  mock  me  w!th 
M\  hor.id  sharlo«  — like  a  ilenion  |.l»<ed 
Deer  in  the  founiain  in  scare  back  the  rrltle 
From  drinking  therein.  [iVe/mwi 

And  shall  I  live  OD, 
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A  ijtirihei     >  tlie  e»'"Ili,  niyt*'! '.  tnd  sha  ne 
Onto  «liai  )rnig!i(  nil-  iijiii  li.j*     Tli"ii  blood, 
Whiili  (toi>e-i  >o  fii'pi\  from  a  >criti  h,  lei  me 
Trv  if  iliou  "ill  iini  ill  a  fiilirr  nrK-im 
Pour  fonli  ni\  vvoe.  f  t  e-er  with  thyself 
On  t'irtli,  lo  ulij.-li  I  «ill  le-t'iir  ai  oiire 
This  Imefiil  cmpound  of  her  aiom-i,  a:td 
Kesoh  r  bai'k  to  lier  elrnx-nt^,  and  take 
The  -ha'  e  ..fain  rpptile  »ave  tiiy-rlf, 
A.id  make  a  world  f.r  nivriad-  ..f  new  worms! 
This  kiife  I  iiom  leC  me  pr.ive  if  ii  "ill  se\er 
ThU  witherM  -Up  of  naiiireN  nii,'hifli».le— my 
Vile  foiiii  -from  the  creKtioii,  a-  ii  hath 
^'l»c  green  boiijfli  from  the  fore-t, 

[AiiN.ii  I)  f.laresllie  knife  in  the  ground,  witk 

the  point  upwartU, 

Ni  .w  'l  U  i€t. 
And  I  can  fall  upon  it.     Vet  one  irlance 
On  the  f.iir  dav,  which  -ee»  no  foul  thin?  like 
M\>i'lt,  and  the  sweet  -iiii,  »hich  warin'd  me,  biA 
In  vain.     The  bird— h..w  jovon-h  ihey  sin?  ! 
So  let  them,  for  I  vtonld  not  he  lamented  : 
But  lit  tlicir  merriest  notes  he  An... Id's  knell; 
The  falline  l^-aves  my  monn.nent ;  the  miirniur 
Of  llie  near  f.nintain  niv  sole  elegv. 
Now,  knife,  sia  :il  fii  n:ly,  a-  I  fain'would  fall ! 

[As  lie  rusfiis  ta  thruw  hlmyeli  upon  the  knlft, 

hi.\  rye  is  sudileitli/  raughl  iy  the  fountain, 

V'fiirh  seems  iu  molion, 
rhe  fountain  iimves  wi.'hr.iii  a  uind  !  but  shall 
The  ripp'e  of  a  siirtni;  change  my  re-olve 
No.     Vei  it  in.ives  a»;iiii '  the  waters  stjr. 
Not  as  with  air,  hut  bv  some  siibicrraiie 
And  rockinu  power  of  the  internal  world. 
What  's  here  '  A  mist '.  no  more  ' — 

[A  etuuJ  comes  I'lom  the  fnnntain.     He  rtatltU 

gazittg  Ufjun  it:  it  is  dispetledf  and  a  t*U 

bluch  man  comes  towards  him, 

ARN'Oi  n. 

What  would  yoa  \  Sreak ! 
Spirit  or  man ! 

STRAVGKR. 
As  man  k  both,  why  not 
Say  both  la  one  I 

ARNOI.n. 
Vour  form  is  man's,  and  yet 
Vou  may  be  devil, 

STRANOGR. 

So  many  men  are  that 
WlJi>i  Is  so  call'd  or  tlionglit,  that  yon  may  add  ine 
To  whii'h  you  plei'e,  witliont  ninch  wroiin  to  either. 
0ul  c.mie  :  you  wish  to  kill  yourself ;— par*:! 
Vour  putpoac. 

AHVOT.S. 
You  have  interruptci  ce. 

STHANnRR. 

Wliat  ti  that  resolution  which  can  e'ei 

Ba  Ir.lctnipted'  If  I  he  the  devil 

You  deem,  a  siiii;le  moineiit  would  ha/e  made  yoa 

Miue,  and  (r  e'er,  h\  your  suicide  ; 

Ad  yet  mf  :omiiiK  saves  you. 

ARNOLD, 

I  said  not 
Yo»  vjerr  the  demon,  but  that  your  approael. 
If  tt  UU  jue. 


STRAN'OJR. 

Unless  yon  ke^-p  company 
With  him  (and  you  seem  scarce  used  to  sucl  high 
Society ),  you  can't  tell  how  he  approaches  ; 
And  for  his  aspect,  look  upon  the  fountain. 
And  then  on  me,  and  ju.l^e  which  of  us  'vaia 
Lo<ik>  likest  whM  the  boors  belieic  to  be 
Their  cio\en-fuuted  terror. 

ARNOLD. 

Ho  you— dare  yew 
To  taunt  me  with  my  born  def.>rmity; 

STHANGER. 

Were  I  to  taunt  a  bnffal.i  with  this 

Cloven  foot  of  ihii-.e,  or  the  swifi  dinmedary 

With  thy  sublime  ..f  humps,  the  animals 

Would  revel  in  the  eonipliinent.    And  yet 

Both  beings  are  more  swift,  more  strong,  mort  wi^^ 

In  action  and  endurance  than  thyself. 

And  all  tlie  fierce  and  fair  of  the  same  kind 

With  tliee.     lii\  form  IS  natural: 'l  wa*  only 

Nature's  mistaken  laigess  to  bestow 

The  giftA  which  are  of  others  upon  man. 

AIINOIJ). 

Give  me  the  strength  thin  of  the  buffalo's  foot, 
\^hen  he  spurns  hi;rli  the  dust,  heh..lding  bU 
Near  enemy  ;  or  let  me  have  the  l.nig 
And  patient  swifiuess  ..f  the  desert-ship, 
The  helmless  dron.edary  : — and  I  'II  l«ar 
Thy  Aeiiditsh  sarcasm  uiih  a  saintly  patience. 

STRANGER. 
I  will. 

ARNOLD  iwith  surprise'). 
Thou  eansi .' 

STR^NGEn. 

Perhaps.    Would  yon  augbt  elwT 

ARNOLD. 

Thou  mockest  me. 

STRANGER. 
Not  I.     Whv  should  I  mocil 
What  all  are  mocking  !     That 's  poor  sport,  melbt«tak 
To  taiK  to  thee  in  human  language  (for 
Thou  canst  not  yet  si.eak  mine),  the  fore-ter 
Hunts  not  the  wretched  coney,  but  the  boar. 
Or  wolf,  or  lion,  leaving  paltry  game 
To  |)ettv  burghers,  who  leave  once  a-vear 
Their  walls,  to  fill  their  household  caidronswlth 
Such  sculltiu  prey.     Tlie  meanest  gibe  at  thee^— 
Now  /  can  mock  the  mightiest. 
ARNul  D. 

Then  waste  not 
Thy  dme  on  me  :  i  seek  thee  not. 
STRANGER. 

Vour  thoughta 
Are  not  far  from  me.     Do  not  send  me  back  i 
I  am  not  s.i  easily  recall'd  to  oo 
Good  service. 

ARNOin. 

What  win  thou  d  >  for  me! 
STRANGER. 

Change 
Sharies  \»ith  you,  if  you  will,  since  your*  so  lAa  TS«» 
Ur  torm  you  to  your  wish  in  any  shape. 

AllNOI  D. 

Oh  !  then  you  are  indeed  the  demon,  for 
N.'>iicbt  else  would  wlttiagly  vnear  mliM, 
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rrRXNOER. 

I  Ml  show  thee 
n>e  tr((MM<  Hhich  Ihe  world  e'er  bore,  aud  give  tliee 
rbf  chatty, 

ARNOLD. 

Vd  nhat  cociilUiuii '. 

STRANGER. 

There  '•  >  question  t 
Ao  b^iir  >)(o  you  vrnuld  have  given  your  snul 
To  look  like  otlier  men,  and  now  you  pause 
To  «e»r  (lie  form  of  heroes. 

ARNOLD. 

No ,  I  will  noU 
miut  not  compromise  my  aonl, 
STRANGER. 

What  soul, 
Worth  naming  so,  would  dwell  iu  such  a  carcasti 

AtlNoI.D. 
n*  U  an  a<|>ir1n;  one,  wliaieVr  the  tenement 
In  winch  it  is  nii^tod^ed.    Uut  name  your  compact: 
Must  :t  be  iigii'il  in1>lo<Kl .' 

STRANGHR. 

Nut  in  your  owib 

ARNUI.D. 

Whose  blood  thetl  ■ 

STf.ANGER. 

We  Mill  talk  of  that  hereafter. 
But  I  'II  he  moderate  with  yon,  for  I  see 
Great  thini^s  uithin  you.     Vou  shall  liave  no  hond 
Bui  jour  own  will,  no  contract  save  your  deeds. 
Are  yuu  content .' 

ARNOLD. 
I  lake  thee  at  Ihy  word. 

STRANGER. 
Now  then! 

[The  Stranger  approaches  Ihe  fountain,  and 
turns  to  AnNorn. 

A  little  of  your  blood. 
ARNOLD. 

For  what  I 

STRANGER. 

To  mlnjle  with  the  ma?ie  of  the  waters. 
And  make  the  charm  elTeciite. 

ARNOLD  {holding  out  his  icoiinded  arm"). 
Take  It  all. 

STFANGRR. 

(•»t  n«w.     A  few  drops  will  suffice  for  this. 

[The  Stranger  takes  some  0/  ARNOI  D's  blood 
in  his  hand,  andcastsit  into  thejountavu 

Shadow*  of  beauty  ! 

Shadows  of  power! 
Ri>«  to  your  duly — 

This  is  the  hour  ! 
Walk  lot  eh  anil  pliant! 

From  the  de|ith  nf  this  fountain. 
As  the  cI'Mid-.-hapen  giant 

Be-tride»  the  Haru  mountain,* 
Corne  a~  \r  «ere. 

That  onr  r;.s  may  behold 
The  nnnlil  in  air 

Of  llie  f..rm  I  will  mould, 
'  Biiehl  as  tl>e  Iris 

V<  hen  ether  is  spann'd  :— 

•  TU.   la  a  w.!i;    kno 
•ilsAow  pcodnced  bj  reS-i 


Such  his  desire  l»,        [Pointinf  to  AVIOIA 

Siu'h  my  command  I 
Denn):.!,  Iiernic — 


Dh 


U)o\ 


he  firm  of  the  Stoic 

Or  Sophist  of  yore— 
Or  the  »ha|ir  of  each  vktor. 

From  MacedonS  bny 
To  each  high  Komaii's  picturp. 

Wile)  hreatlied  to  destroy— 
Snadows  of  beauty  ! 

Shadows  of  power 
Up  to  your  duly  — 

Tills  is  Ihe  hour! 
[Farioiu  Phantoms  arise  from  the  u>ate*t,  m>& 
pass  in  succeaion  before  the  Strangn  a«4 
Arnold. 

ARNOLD. 
Who  do  I  see  ? 

STRANGER. 

The  blark-e>ed  Roman,  with 
The  eagle's  beak  between  tiiose  eyes  which  ne'er 
Celield  a  conqneror,  or  looUM  along 
The  la.d  he  made  not  Rome's,  while  Rome  becana 
His,  and  all  tiieirs  who  heir'd  his  very  name. 

ARNOLD. 

The  phantom  's  bald  ;  my  quest  is  beauty.    Could  I 
Inherit  but  his  fame  with  his  defects  I 

STItANGliR. 

His  hrow  wa*  girt  with  laurels  more  than  bain. 
You  see  his  as|iect— chuse  it  or  reject. 
I  can  but  promise  you  his  form  ;  his  fame 
Must  be  long  sought  and  fought  for. 
ARNOLD. 

I  will  fight  too« 
But  not  as  a  mock  Casar.     Let  him  pass ; 
His  aspect  may  t>e  fair,  but  suits  me  not. 

STU'.NGER. 
Then  you  are  far  more  dilficnlt  to  please 
Than  Cato's  sister,  or  than  Brutus'  motlier. 
Or  Cleopatra  at  sixteen — an  age 
When  love  is  not  less  in  Ihe  eye  than  heart. 
But  be  it  so!    Shadow,  |a<s  on  ! 

{The  Phantom  of  Julius  Cttsar  ditappttHk 
ARNOIO. 

And  can  It 
Be,  that  the  man  n  ho  shook  the  earth  is  gooa 
And  left  no  footstep  I 

STRANGFR, 

There  yon  err.    His  sobslttioa 
Left  graves  enough,  and  woes  enough,  and  fame 
More  than  enough  to  track  his  memory  ; 
But  for  his  shallow,  't  is  no  more  ilian  y3ure. 
Exceiit  a  Ultle  longer  and  less  crooked 
i'tlwsuD.    Behold  another . 

lA  second  fhanum  fatim 
ARNOLD. 

Who  is  he* 

STRANGFR. 
He  WIS  the  fairest  and  ilie  bravest  of 
Athenians,     Look  upon  him  veil. 

ARNOLD. 

He  is 
More  lovely  than  the  last.    How  beautiful. 

STaANGEB. 

Such  was  the  curled  sod  of  Cliuias ; — wouldst  ibcm 
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■ove«  tbca  irilb  hb  form  T 

AKNOl  r. 

Would  that  t  had 
Been  b^.in  with  it .'    But  t^i.jce  I  may  chusc  further, 
t  wUI  l»ot  further. 

lT\e  Shade  of  AUV'iades  ditappeari, 
STP.ANOrR. 
Ij>  !    Bchnid  agaia ! 

*RNOI  D. 

WTmt !  that  low,  nwarthy,  short-nosed,  roood-«yedi«tjr« 
Vith  tlie  wide  iiostrii^  and  >ilenus*  aspect, 
'Hie  9pl*.<  ferl  and  lo»  stature !     I  had  t>etter 
Remain  that  which  I  am. 

STRANGER. 

And  vet  he  was 
The  ea.'ti'*  re''f''<^U'"'  "f  all  mental  beautj, 
An^  personificatinn  of  all  virtue. 
Cut  )ou  reject  him  I 

iRNOLD. 
ir  his  form  could  brlnf  ma 
That  which  redeem'd  it^  lO. 

STRANOBR. 

I  have  no  power 
To  promise  that :  bnt  you  may  try,  and  find  It 
Easier  in  such  a  form,  or  In  your  own. 

ARNOLD. 

No.    I  was  not  horn  for  philnsophy, 

Thon;Ii  I  have  that  about  me  which  has  need  oa  t. 

Let  biin  dee)  on. 

STRaNGRR. 
Be  air,  th'm  hemlock-drinker! 
[The  Shadow  of  Socrata  disafpeart :  anotner  ruet* 

ARNOI  D. 

What 's  here,  whose  brnaci  bro«  and  whose  curly  heard. 

And  manly  aspect  look  like  Hercules, 

Save  that  his  j.icund  eye  hath  more  of  Racchut 

Than  the  sul  purjrer  of  the  infernal  «orlJ, 

Leaning  dejecred  on  hi~  club  uf  conquett. 

As  if  he  kne»  the  worthlessness  of  those 

For  whom  be  had  fon<;ht .' 

STRANGRR. 

It  Has  tlie  man  who  lost 
The  ancient  world  for  love, 

ARNUI.D. 

I  cannot  blame  hfray 
Since  T  have  nsK'd  my  soul  because  I  find  uot 
That  which  he  eitchaiiged  the  earth  for. 

STRANGER. 

.^ince  so  far 
You  seem  congenial,  will  you  wear  his  features  I 

ARNOLD. 
No.     As  vou  leave  m«  clx'ice,  I  am  difficult. 
If  bnt  to  see  the  heroes  I  should  ne'er 
Have  M-eii  else  on  this  side  of  the  dim  shore 
A'lience  Ibej  flual  bark  before  us. 
STRANGER. 

Hence,  TriumWr  I 
fhy  Cleopatra  's  wailing. 

\,T\t  Shadt  of  Anthonf  disapptart :  another  ritft. 

ARNOLD. 

Who  Is  this. 
Who  truly  lookelfe  like  a  demi»od. 
Blooming  and  hrii^hl,  uiih  ?nlden  hair,  and  stMoiC, 
If  not  more  hiirh  ilirin  mortal,  yet  Immortal 
In  all  tJiat  nameless  bearii-i^  nf  ht«  limbs, 
Which  he  wears  zt>  the  sun  liis  rays — a  somcthinf 
Which  sliiue*  frooi  him.  and  yet  is  but  the  Hashing 


Emanation  nf  a  thinz  mon;  picrloia  iAV 
Was  he  e'er  human  only  f 

STRANGER. 

Let  the  earth  speak, 
If  there  be  atoms  of  him  left,  or  e»en 
Of  the  more  solid  goid  that  fnrni'd  his  unu 

ARNOLD. 

Who  was  this  glory  of  mankind  \ 
STRANGER. 

The  >'iiaine 
Of  Greece  In  peace,  her  thur.Jerbolt  iu  war— 
De^ietrius  the  Macedonian,  and 
Taker  of  cities. 


STRANGER  iaddreniTJg  tht  Skodaw). 
Oet  thee  to  Lamia's  lap ! 

[The  Shade  of  Demetrius  Poliorceltl  wmnlthet . 
another  ri>r». 

STRANGER. 

I  'II  fit  yon  still, 
Feat  not,  my  hunchback.    If  the  shadow  of 
That  which  e\i-ted  please  not  your  nice  taste, 
I  *ll  animate  the  Ideal  marble,  till 
Your  soul  be  recoEiciled  to  her  new  garment* 

ARNOLD. 

Content !  I  will  fix  here, 

STRANGER. 

I  must  commend 
Vou,-  choice.    The  god-like  son  of  the  sea-goddCM^ 
The  unshorn  boy  of  Helens,  with  his  locks 
As  beautiful  and  clear  as  the  amber  waves 
Of  rich  Pactolus  roli'd  o'er  sands  of  gold, 
Sof(ene*l  bv  intervening  crysial,  and 
Ripi>led  like  flowing  waters  by  the  wind. 
All  vow'd  to  Sperchins  as  they  were — behold  Ikcat 
And  him — as  he  struxi  by  Polyxena, 
With  sancdoii'd  and  with  >nf;en'd  love,  before 
The  altar,  gazing  on  his  Trojan  br.de. 
With  some  remorse  within  for  Hector  slain 
And  Priam  weeping,  mingled  with  deep  pa.«slon 
For  the  sweet  downcast  virgin,  whose  young  band 
Trembled  in  hii  who  slew  her  brother.    So 
He  stood  i'  the  temple  I     Look  upon  him  as 
Greece  look'd  her  last  upon  her  best,  the  instant 
Ere  Paris'  arrow  flew, 

ARNOLD. 
I  ga^  upon  him 
%%  if  I  were  his  soul,  whose  form  shall  soon 
Envelop  mine. 

STRANGER. 
You  have  done  well.    The  grettol 
Deformity  should  only  harter  with 
The  extremes!  beauty,  if  the  proverb  's  true 
Of  moruls,  that  extremes  meet. 
ARNOLD. 

Cone!  Beqidckt 
I  am  impatient. 

STRANGER 
As  a  youthful  beaut; 
Before  her  gIa^w,     You  h,ilh  see  what  is  net. 
But  dream  it  is  what  must  be. 

/UlNOLD. 

Must  I  fill* 
STRANGER. 

No;  that  were  pity.    But  a  word  ut  ttmt 
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Hit  stature  I»  twelve  <  bit's :  wnuld  jou  «o  fw 
?ia-i<-i>  ihcse  time*,  aid  be  *  TiianI    Or 
\To  lalk  cano.iicallyj  wax  a  son 
at  Anak ! 

ARNOLD. 
Why  not ! 

STRWnER. 
GloriotiK  ambition ! 
I  love  thee  most  in  d\^arfs!     A  nutrtai  of 
l'hi>i~line  siaiiire  »oiilJ  liave  ([ladl>  larrd 
His  nw:i  linliaili  dimn  lo  2  sli^lil  Da>id  ; 
Kilt  ihoii,  in>  maiiikm,  woiildsi  s-iar  a  show 
Kalher  tlian  hero.    Tliou  diail  be  ind"l(ted, 
If  surh  be  thy  desire ;  and  yet,  by  being 
A  liitle  less  removed  from  |ire>eiil  men 
In  ri;;nre,  thoii  canst  >'Aav  tlieiii  more  ,  for  all 
Moiil.   ri-e  agaiii-t  tliee  now,  a~  if  to  hunt 
A  nr«-fouiid  inammoih  ;  and  ihrir  curred  engine*. 
Their  cnlverins  and  wi  forth,  would  fi.  d  way 
Through  our  friendV  arnionr  there,  «iili  greater  ease 
Than  the  adulterer's  arroii  thronah  his  heel. 
Which  Tlieiia  liad  furgotieii  to  bapt  se 
In  Styx. 

ARNOLD. 
Then  let  it  be  as  thnn  deem'tt  best. 
STRANGER. 
1'hou  shall  be  beanieous  as  the  thing  tbou  weV. 
/  nd  iiroiig  as  what  it  was,  and — 

ARNOLD. 

I  isk  DOt 

For  valour,  i^ince  deformity  is  daring. 
It  is  it<  essence  to  oVrtake  mankind 
By  heart  and  sonl,  and  make  it>elf  the  equal- 
Ay,  the  superior  of  the  re»u     Tliere  ij 
A  sjoir  in  iiK  halt  movements,  to  liecomc 
All  that  the  others  cannot,  in  snrli  thing* 
As  still  are  free  to  both,  to  coni|>ensate 
For  slep'danie  Natuie's  aiariie  at  first. 
They  woo  with  fearless  deeds  ti,e  smiles  of  fortui*. 
And  oft,  like  Timour  the  lame  Tartar,  wiu  them. 

STRANOPR. 
Well  spoken  !     And  thou  donbtless  wilt  remato 
Form'd  a"  Ihon  art.     I  may  dismiss  the  mould 
Of  shad.w,  which  must  turn  to  flesh,  to  encase 
Thi-  daring  soul,  which  could  achieve  no  lest 
Witliout  iU 

ARNOLD. 
H^    no  power  fiiesented  me 
The  possihili'.y  of  change,  I  would 
Have  done  tl>e  be^t  which  spirit  mav,  to  make 
Its  way,  with  all  drfirinity';  dull,  deadly. 
Discouraging  wciifht  upon  nie,  like  a  mountaiti. 
In  feeii.ig,  on  mv  heart  as  on  my  shoulders — 
A  hateful  and  unsightly  mole-hill  to 
Tlie  eves  of  happier  man.     I  would  have  look'd 
On  oeauly  in  that  ses  which  Is  the  type 
Of  all  we  know  or  dream  of  beautiful 
Bevor.d  the  world  thev  brighten,  with  a  sigh- 
Not  of  loie  bii'  despair;  nor  sought  lo  win, 
Thou^'h  to  a  heart  all  love,  what  could  not  love  me 
In  tiir  ■.  herauve  of  this  vile  crooked  cloj, 
Which  makes  me  lonely.     Na*.  I  could  have  borne 
It  all,  had  not  mv  moiiier  spurn'd  me  from  her. 
The  «lu-btar  lick-  her  ,nb-  into  a  -ort 
Of  rtkipc  ; — my  dam  beheld  my  sbajie  wa<  hopeleas. 


Hail  she  expo.ed  me,  like  the  Sparlun,  ere 
I  knew  the  pas-ii.nale  part  of  hff,  I  had 
Been  a  clod  of  the  valley,— happier  r.othinj 
Than  what  i  am.     But  even  thus,  the  lowest, 
llijliest,  and  meanest  of  mankind,  what  courage 
And  i>erseverance  could  have  do.ie,  iierrhance, 
Had  made  me  something— as  it  has  made  heroei 
Of  the  same  mould  as  mine.     Vou  lately  »»»  ■• 
Mailer  of  my  own  life,  ai.d  quick  to  quit  it; 
Ami  he  wlio  it  so  i>  the  master  of 
Wliaiever  dreads  lo  die. 

$TR»Nr;i!R. 

Decide  between 
What  jou  have  t>een,  or  will  be. 

ARNOLD. 

1  have  done  to. 
You  have  open'd  brighter  prospects  to  my  eycay 
And  sweeter  to  mv  heart.     As  I  am  now, 
I  might  be  fear'd,  admired,  res|  ecled,  loved. 
Of  all  save  lhi»«  next  to  me,  of  whom  I 
Mould  be  beloved.     As  ihoii  showest  me 
A  choice  of  forms,  I  take  tiie  one  1  >iev». 
Haste :  haste ! 

STRANGER. 
And  what  shall  /  wear  I 

ARNOLD. 

Surely  he 
Who  can  command  all  forms,  will  chuse  the  blgba% 
Something  superior  even  lo  that  which  wai 
Pelldei  now  before  us.     Perhaps  /ii» 
Who  slew  htm,  that  of  Paris  :  or— still  highefv— 
The  poet's  god,  clothed  in  such  limbs  as  are 
Tthemselves  a  poetry. 

STRANGER. 

Less  will  content  me ; 
For  I  too  love  a  change. 

ARNOLD. 

Ynur  aspect  U 
Dutky,  but  not  uncomely. 

STRANGER. 

If  I  chose, 
I  might  he  whiter;  but  I  have  a  penchant 
For  black— it  Is  so  honest,  and  besides 
Can  neither  hin-h  with  ~hame  nor  pale  with  fewi 
But  I  have  worn  it  hnig  enough  of  late. 
And  iiovr  i  'li  take  your  figure. 
ARNOLD. 

Mine  ! 
STRANGER. 

Yes.     Yoo 
Shall  change  with  Thetis'  son,  and  I  with  Rertha 
Your  mother's  offspring.     People  have  their  taslM  ■ 
You  have  yours— I  mine. 

ARNOLD. 
Dispatch  .  dispatch ! 
STRANGER. 

Ercn  •• 

IThe  Slran^rr  takes  some  earth  and  moutdt 
it  along  the  ttirf ;  and  then  addreum 
the  Phanlum  vf  Achilles. 
Beantifnl  -hailow 

Of  Hieti-'s  boy! 
Who  sleeps  in  the  meailow 
Whose  grvs  grows  o'er  Tra»1 
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tioH.  the  red  ranli,  like  Adiim.  • 

Thy  likt'iies.-.  I  >.|iai«, 
A>  the  Heiri^  «lio  mzile  him, 

Whnse  actiiMis  I  ape. 
Thou  cla\,  be  all  gloHjn?, 
Till  I.  e  ro-e  in  hi-  cheek 
Be  a>  fair  a-,  when  blnvrlng, 

It  near-  iL-  fir>i  streak  . 
Ve  Mi*ieL>,  I  scatter, 

Now  turn  into  eyes  ! 
And  thou  suiubiiiy  »aler, 

Cf  blood  take  the  guise  ! 
Let  these  h>aciiiili  boughs 

He  his  long,  Aouhig  hair. 
And  ua\c  o'er  his  brow«, 

A6  thou  ivavest  In  air  ; 
Let  hU  heari  be  this  marble 

I  tear  from  [he  rock  ! 
Bui  hij  voice  as  the  »arbU 

Of  bird-  on  yon  oak  ! 
Let  his  Aesh  be  Uie  imresl 

Of  mould,  in  which  grew 
The  lily -root  surest. 

And  drank  the  best  dew! 
Le:  his  linib«  be  the  lightest 
Which  clay  can  compound  ! 
And  his  aspect  the  bn^he&t 

On  earth  to  be  found  I 
Elenienta,  near  nie. 

Be  mingled  and  stirr'd. 
Know  me  and  hear  rae. 
And  leap  lo  tny  word! 
Sunheains.  a.^aken 

This  earth's  animadon ! 
»T  Is  done:     He  haih  taken 
His  stand  in  creation  ! 
lABHOl.D  falls  sensrtrts  i   his  lonl  pasut  ml»  Iht 
shape    of    AchitUs^    which     rises  from    the 
f  round  i  while  the  pha-ntom  has  Uisapptored^ 
pnri  by  part,  as  the  figure  wu*  furvsed  from 
the  earth. 

ARNOLD  (in  his  new  form), 
I    sre,  and  I  shall  be  beloted  !  Oh  life! 
it.  latt  I  feel  tliee  !    Glorious  spirit ! 

stranoer, 

stop! 
MTiM  (hall  becoioe  of  your  abandoned  gannent« 
Your  hump,  and  lump,  and  cloij  of  ugliness, 
WliicI  la:£  jov  wore,  or  were ! 

ARNOLD. 

Who  cares  I  Let  woItm 
And  mitum  take  It,  K  they  will. 

STRANGER. 

And  If 
Ther  do,  and  are  not  scared  by  It,  you  'II  sa; 
It  roust  be  peace-time,  and  no  better  fare 
Abroad  i'  the  fields. 

ARNOI  D. 

Let  us  hut  leave  It  there, 
Vo  Bauer  what  becomes  on  'u 

STRAKOER. 

That  *»  ungracloQs, 
B  not  dnfratefiil.    Whatsoe'er  it  be, 

*  Adam  BMos  'nd  mrH,'  Inm  vUek  IV  (rrt  nu  was 


It  liaih  stislalit'd  your  «oiiI  fnW  many  a  day. 

AIIMII  D. 
Ay,  as  the  dunghill  may  conceal  a  gem 
Which  is  now  set  in  gold,  as  jewels  sbonM  M, 

STRANOER. 

But  if  I  give  another  form,  it  must  be 
Bv  fair  exciiauge,  ;ioi  robb<!ry.     For  they 
Who  make  men  uithoui  women's  aid,  hare  leaf 
Had  patents  for  the  name,  and  do  not  lore 
Your  interlopers.    1  be  devil  may  lake  men. 
Not  make  them,— thr. ugh  he  rra  ■  the  benefit 
Of  the  original  work^ianship  —and  ilierefort 
Some  one  inu-t  be  found  lo  assume  the  shape 
You  lia^e  quitted. 

Ar.Ndi  D. 
Who  would  do  so! 


STKANGER. 


I  therefore  I  must. 


That  I  know  Dol^ 


ARNOLD. 
Vou  ! 

srr.ANlER. 

I  said  it  ere 
Yoa  luhablted  your  present  dome  of  btauty. 

ARNni  n. 
Tme.    I  forget  all  things  in  the  new  Joy 
Of  tltis  inimortal  change. 

STRANGER. 

In  a  few  momenli 
I  will  be  as  yon  were,  and  you  shall  see 
Yoiirsetl  for  ever  by  you,  as  your  shadow* 

ARNOLD. 

1  wouhl  be  spared  this. 

STRANGER. 
But  it  cannot  be. 
W'hat !  shrink  already,  being  what  you  are^ 
From  seeing  what  you  were  ! 

ARNOLD. 

Do  as  thou  wilt. 
tTRANOER  Clo  tht  late  form  o/ ARNOLD,  eittndeit 
the  earth). 
Clay!  not  dead,  but  soulless  I 

Thoi'gh  no  man  would  chuse  theCt 
An  immortal  no  less 

Designs  not  to  refuse  thee. 
Clay  thou  art,  and  unto  spirit 
All  clay  is  of  equal  merit. 

?lre  !    wUhonI  which  nought  can  Urei 

flre  '.    but  in  which  nought  ran  livc^ 
Save  the  faliled  salamander. 
Or  imniorial  souls  which  wander. 

Praying  what  doth  not  forgiTe, 

Howling  for  a  drop  of  water. 
Burning  In  a  quenchless  lot: 

Fire  !  the  only  element 
Where  nor  Ash,  beast,  bird,  nor  woiv^ 

Save  the  worm  whict  dleth  not. 
Can  preserve  a  monieni's  form. 

But  must  with  thyself  be  blent : 

Fire  '  man's  safeguard  and  his  slaaghtefi 

Rre  '  crt-aiion's  Arsi-bnrn  daughter, 
And  desinictioii's  threaten'd  son, 
When  Hea  en  wiih  the  work!  hath  done 

Fire  !  assist  n'e  to  renew 

LIfK  in  what  lies  lu  my  vlev 
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9dfr  mm)  >  tid ! 
Hb  rekutrKli"n  rents  i^llh  me  and  you  I 
Oct  \'.Mt,  BMr«t>v  spark  oi  rtame — 
And  he  a^ain  i-liall  ifi'in  the  ^allle ; 
Bui  I  lii>  t\nru't  place  shall  liuld  ! 
lAn  lenu-foluuijli's  Ihtuusk  ihtvnod,  and  mtt 
ta  iht  krtitr  ul  Hit  Imly.     Tkt   Stranger  dit- 
mppeart :  the  body  rises, 

kt.7iO\.D  iin  his  new  for  m\ 
M!  hoirihle! 

fTRAN'ORR  (in  Arnoi  n's  late  thapt'i. 
What!  trenibleii  thou ! 

ARN'ULU. 

Not  to— 
I  merely  ihadder.    Where  U  fled  the  shape 
Thou  lately  wureit ! 

STRANOER. 

To  the  world  of  shadows 
But  let  ua  thread  the  presenu    Whither  wilt  tboa  t 

ARNOLD. 
Miut  thou  be  my  cnmi  auinn  I 

STRANGRR. 

W  herefore  not  f 
T  jur  bctlen  keep  worse  company. 

ARNULl). 

itfy  bettent 

STR*NnRR. 

Oh  I  you  w^x  pioud,  I  -^e,  *»f  your  new  form  : 
I  'm  jiad  of  that,     llii^rati  fiil  too  !     That  *»  «e'l ; 
You  iuiprnvc  aiare  : — two  cliangesi  In  an  infant, 
And  >ou  are  <>lil  in  the  world'*  "a\s  already. 
But  bear  with  me :  Indeed  you  Ml  find  nie  useful 
Upon  your  |iil;rima»4-,     llul  come,  prooouiH;* 
Where  thall  we  now  be  errant ! 

ARNOLD. 

Where  the  vorld 
li  thickest,  that  I  mty  behold  it  in 
it*  workiufi. 

STRANfiER. 
That '»  to  sav,  whtre  there  U  w« 
And  woman  in  ai-iiuty.     Let  'i.  see  ! 
Spain— Italy— the  new  Adantic  world— 
Afric  with  all  rr»  M"ors.     In  >ery  truth, 
Tb»rci«>mall  rb'uce:  ilie  whole  race  are  J uct  now 
Tufjiiig  a*  usual  ai  each  other's  hearts. 

ARNOl  n. 
I  bai«  heard  great  thiliBs  of  Rome. 
STRANGGB. 

A  goodly  choice — 
And  scarce  a  better  to  he  found  on  earth. 
Si.;ce  sodoni  was  put  out.    The  field  is  wide  too; 
Fn:  now  the  Frank,  and  K'ln.  and  Spanish  scion 
Of  ibe  old  \aiidals  are  at  |  lay  alon^ 
Tbc  Sunuy  shorts  of  the  world's  garden. 

ARNOLD. 

How 
Stail  we  proceed ! 

STRANGER. 
UKe  gallanLs,  on  fond  coursers. 
Wtal^ol  my  chargers !     Never  yet  were  better. 
Since  PhM  ton  was  upset  Into  the  Po, 
th«  y»it%  too! 

JCns  :t  lw9  Paget,  with  four  coal-blach  Rortet, 

ARNOLDS 

A  ooblc  Bftat  t 


I  »TRA  <GBR. 

And  of 
A  nobler  breed.    Maich  me  In  Baibar^ 
Or  your  Kochlani  race  of  Arahy, 
With  these! 

ARNOLD. 
The  nilghiy  stream,  which  Tol'iKr»||g|^ 
From  their  proud  nostrils,  bums  the  very  air, 
Aud  S|'ark>  of  daiue,  like  danciK);  lire-aies,  V^—l 
Around  ilieir  uiaiies,  as  common  insects  swKmi 
Round  cuuiuion  steeds  towards  sut.set. 
STRANGER. 

Mooat,  B)      «*l 
They  and  I  are  your  serritors. 

!  ARNOLD. 

!  Aid  these, 

I   Our  dark-eyed  pages — what  may  be  their  namskf 
'  STRANGER. 

You  shall  baptise  them. 

ARNOI  D. 

What!  in  holy  wtterT 
STRANGER. 
Why  not !    The  deeper  sinner,  better  siinU 
I  ARNDl  D. 

I   They  are  beautiful,  and  cannot,  sure,  be  demon* 

STSANGER. 

True  ;  the  devil  's  always  ugly  ;  ana  your  beauty 

Is  never  diabolical. 

ARNOLD. 
I  Ml  call  him 

Who  bears  the  i;oIden  horn,  and  wears  such  bright 
I    And  bliKiniug  aspect,  Hiion  ,  (nr  he  looks 
{    Like  to  the  lovely  b«y  lost  in  the  f<>r:;s!, 
I    And  never  found  till  now.     And  for  the  other 

And  darker,  and  m<ire  tiioughtful,  who  smile*  na^ 

Hut  l"ck»  as  serious  though  -erene  as  nifrht, 
I  lie  shall  be  Mrmnati,  from  the  Ethiop  king 
j    W  hose  siaiue  turns  a  harper  once  a-dsy. 

And  yout 

j  STRANGER. 

I  I  have  ten  Ihou^aid  names,  and  twlc* 

As  many  aithhutes ;  hut  a^  I  wear 
'   A  human  shape,  will  take  a  human  name. 

I  ARNOLD. 

More  human  than  the  shape  (though  it  wasmliM  oamA 
,   I  trusu 

STRONGER. 
Then  c«.^  me  Csiar. 

ARNoin. 

Why,  that  nam* 
Beloni^  to  empires,  and  has  been  but  uornc 
By  the  world'*  lords. 

STRANGER. 

And  therefore  fllte««  'if 
The  devil  in  disguise — since  so  you  deem  me, 
I'nless  you  call  me  pope  instead. 
ARNOLD. 

Well  then, 
Cfesar  thou  shall  be.  For  myself,  "oy  nana 
Shall  be  plain  Arnold  still. 

CyeSAR. 

We  'II  add  a  ml*'. 
"  Count  Arnold  :"  it  hath  no  ungracious  touill^ 
And  will  look  well  upon  a  billet-doux. 

ARNOLD. 
Or  In  tn  order  for  l  b«ttl«-flaM. 
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To  horse     to  horse  I  niv  f  i>al-biack  steed 

Pa  VI.  tne  g rmma  and  «iiuffs  ihc  air  1 
riii.'rc  's  not  a  foal  of  ArdbV  (jrerd 

More  knows  ulioin  he  niustbear! 

Oil  ilif  hTll  he  «ill  not  lire, 

Sulfier  as  ii  «axes  higher; 

In  tile  niar~li  lu;  H'.ll  not  slacken, 

0.1  a-.v  p-di.t  bi-  M%rriakeii : 

In  tiie  «a»ehe  «ill  not  sink, 

Nor  parietal  tlip  bro.,k',  ,lde  todiiiik; 

In  the  rate  he  will  not  pant, 

In  the  cn.^ibal  he  Ml  not  faint; 

On  the  stoi:es  he  «ill  iml  stumble. 

Time  nor  toil  -hall  make  him  hnmble: 

In  tlie  stall  he  uiil  not  siiffen. 

But  tie  Minfcd  a-  a  gflffin. 

Only  flAing  «Hhhi-ftei: 

And  will  not  such  a  voyage  be  sweet? 

Merrily  !  merrily  !  never  unsound. 

Shall  our  bnnny  b:aok  horses  skim  over  the  gronnd  . 

From  the  Al|«  to  the  rancasns,  ride  »e,  or  fly  ! 

For  we'll  lea%e  Iheni  behind  in  the  glanceof  an  eye. 
IT/tei/  mount  thfir  horsti,  and  ditapptar* 


SCENE  II. 

A  eamp  before  the  IVallt  of  Romt, 

Arnold  an<2  C/Ssah. 

cesAR. 
Y<M  are  well  enter'd  no\T, 

ARNOLD. 

Ay  ;  uiit  my  path 
Nu  been  o'er  carcasses :  mine  eyes  are  full 
or  blood. 

C/ES\R. 
Tiler  wipe  them,  and  ^ee  clearly.     Why  1 
Thou  art  a  conqueror;  the  chosen  kuight 
And  free  companion  of  the  irallani  Bourbon, 
Late  constable  of  France  ;  and  now  to  be 
Lord  of  the  city  which  hath  been  earth's  lord 
CndiT  iu  emperors,  and — chanpng  sex. 
Not  scei^trc,  an  hermaphrudite  of  empt-e— 
Lady  uf  the  old  world. 

AKKOLH. 

How  old  !    What .'  are  tbera 

Hevi  worlds ! 

cmSKV.. 
To  yoH.  You  '11  liiid  there  are  such  shortly. 
By  its  rich  harvests,  new  disease,  and  gold  ; 
From  one  half  of  the  world  named  a  "Ao/r  new  one, 
B«r»'ise  you  know  no  better  than  the  dnl 
Aiiu  dubious  notice  of  your  ejes  and  ears. 

ARNULD. 
I  'II  trust  them. 

C^SAR. 

Do!  They  will  deceive  you  sweetly, 
4nd  that  Is  better  tl.an  the  bitter  truth ! 


Dot! 


ARNOLD. 
CeSAR. 
ARNOLD. 


e  t:s»r. 
Vour  obedient,  humble 

AKNOl.n. 

Say  mailer  rather.    Thon  hast  lured  me  on. 
Through  sccues  of  blood  and  Inst,  till  I  am  here. 

c.4;s*R. 
And  where  would'st  thou  I*  \ 

ARNOI  n. 

Oh,  at  peace — In  lear*. 

CESAR. 

Aid  where  Is  that  which  is  so !     From  the  star 

To  the  winding  worm,  all  life  Is  motion,  ami 

In  life  cuminotiun  is  tlie  exlremesl  point 

Of  life.    The  planet  wheels  till  it  becomes 

A  comet,  and,  destroying  as  it  sweeps 

The  stars,  eoes  out.     The  (Kior  worm  winds  lt>  wafi 

Livl.i^  upon  the  deaih  of  other  tilings, 

But  still,  like  them,  m  .st  liic  and  die,  the  subject 

Of  something  which  has  made  it  lite  and  die 

Vou  must  obey  what  all  oliiy,  the  rule 

Of  fixed  necessity  ;  against  her  edict 

Rebeliiuo  prospers  not. 

ARNol.n. 
And  when  it  prespera    — 

C/ESAR. 

T  is  no  rebellion. 

ARNOI  D. 

Mill  it  prosper  now! 

C.«SAR. 

Tbe  Rourbon  hath  given  orders  for  the  ajanltp 
And  by  itie  dawn  there  will  be  work. 

AllNOLD. 

Alas! 
And  shall  the  city  yield  !    I  see  the  giant 
Abode  of  the  true  G<k1,  and  his  true  saint, 
.Salnl  Peter,  rear  its  dome  and  cross  into 
That  sky  whejice  Christ  a-cended  from  the  croM^ 
Which  his  blood  maile  a  badge  of  glory  and 
Of  joy  (as  once  of  tortnre  unto  him 
Go<l  and  God's  Son,  man's  sole  and  only  refuge)* 

C^SAR. 
"T  is  there,  and  shall  lie. 

ARNOLD. 
What ! 

C,12SAR. 

Thecmdax 
Above,  and  many  altar  shrines  below. 
Also  some  culvertns  ifKHi-the  waUs, 
And  har>|iiebnsses,  a  >d  what  not,  besides 
The  men  who  are  to  kindle  them  to  death  .  ^ 

Of  other  men. 

AVNOID. 
And  those  scarce  mortal  ancliM 
Pile  above  pile  of  everla-iing  wall. 
The  theatre  where  emperors  and  their  subjects 
(Tho-e  subjects  Romniu)  stood  al  sa/e  upon 
n,e  battles  of  the  monarchs  of  the  wild 
And  wood,  the  lion  and  his  tu>k)  rebels 
Of  the  then  untamed  desert,  brought  toJouN 
In  the  arena  '  a»  right  well  they  iitivhl, 
\'  hen  they  had  left  i'«  linman  foe  uncopqmjr'd) 
Made  even  the  forest  pay  iLs  tribute  of 
Life  to  their  amphitheatre,  as  well 
As  Uaeia  men  to  die  the  eternal  death 
For  a  sole  in-ia>.t's  pastime,  and  "  Ctm  M 
To  a  iifvt  glidiauir:  "•— Mm*  Ufa!.! 


THE  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED 


433 


(".■ESAR, 

.i.f  r'tv  or  tlir  aui|'li:t..r,ure  ' 

rhr  uhiircii,  •>!  tint;,  (m  ail  :  lor  you  confound 

biiili  (lu'Ri  and  iiic. 

ABNOI  D. 
Tii-nnrr'Av  M>ii,id&  the  assault 
W,±  >he  /!rt  cock  Cf'iw. 

CAESAR. 

VMiich,  if  it  end  with 
The  iveninn'ii  flrrt  nifluic-i.e,  will  bt- 
Mnietiiiiig  new  in  the  a  tnai-  «<f  j^reai  ;>iege^  ; 
For  men  iuu»t  ha^e  tiieir  i.rey  after  long  Coil. 

ARNii'  n. 
The  Min  gfiei  doMp  a»  ralnix,  atid  |  erhaps 
More  beaMtifulh,  ilian  he  did  <>n  Kuaie 
Oil  the  day  Reuju>  lea;i<  Iter  uall. 

c.-KS\P 

I  »avr  him. 

ARyoi  D. 
You ! 

r  -PSAB. 
Ve>,  "ir.     You  for?et  I  am  or  was 
Spirit,  till  I  took  up  «ith  your  casl  Khape 
And  a  «or>e  name.     I  'in  C*»ar  and  a  huncb-btct 
NoM.     Weil  '  the  first  of  Caesars  wa&  a  bald.heftd. 
And  loved  his  laMrel^  better  a«  a  wijf 
CSo  hIator>  «ay>)  than  a>>  glory.     Thus 
The  world  rnm.  on,  bnt  vie  'li  be  iperry  •IllL 
I  saw  your  Roninln-  ^>imii|p  a~  !  am) 
Slay  bis  own  twin,  quirk-b  irn  of  the  same  wnmh, 
BecauH;  he  leap)  a  dirch  t*t  ^%a>  then  no  waU» 
Wliale'er  it  imw  be) ;  and  Rome's  earliest  cemcM 
^ai  broiherV  bloiKl .  and  if  ii~  native  blood 
Be  spilt  till  the  choked  Tiber  be  as  red 
As  e'er  't  wa^  yellow,  it  will  never  wear 
The  deep  hue  of  the  ocea;i  and  the  earth, 
W  hich  the  sreai  robber  -cms  of  I'rairicide 
Ha^e  oiade  their  nexer-ceasinp  iicene  of  lilaughler 
For  age*. 

ARN'OI  0. 
But  what  have  tlie>e  dune,  their  far 
Reninie  descendanLs,  who  haie  lived  in  peace, 
Thepeace  of  heaven,  and  In  her  iiun»hine  of 
Piety  ! 

And  what  had  t/ie^  done,  wbom  tne  oW 
ftoinans  o'erswept  ' — Hark  ! 

AR.soi  p. 

Tbey  are  sikliers  maglnf 
A  reckless  roundelay,  up'm  the  eve 
Of  many  deaths,  it  may  be  of  their  own. 

C.«SAR. 

And  whv  should  they  not  ei'DK  as  wrl'  a^  sirant  . 
They  are  black  ng^,  to  bt  sure. 


e,  loo. 


AltNOID. 

So,  you  are  learn'd. 


C'ESAR. 

In  my  grammar,  ceries,     I 
Wm  educated  for  a  monk  nf  all  timea. 
And  once  I  was  v»eM  versed  in  I'le  forgotter 
ttftucan  letters,  and-  were  I  so  minded— 
Cauld  make  their  hieroglyphics  plainer  than 
Your  alpoabei. 

ak.voij). 
Aad  whentnn  do  you  oM  t 


C/ESAR. 

It  ans.vers  belter  to  resolve  the  ali  label 
Back  into  hi-Togiyphics.     Like  your  statesaaii, 
Ad  pro|  liet,  f„  -uifr,  doctor,  aichyinist, 
Philoso]  her,  and  whal  not,  ihev  have  built 
Sltire  liabels  without  ne-v  disoersion.  than 
The  stammering  young  one  of  ij.c  linnd's  dull  0<iM 
Wh(.  faii'd  and  Std  earh  othei      V\hy  !  why,  nuTT. 
because  no  man  cm  Id  understatid  his  neighi)onr« 
They  are  wiser  uo»,  and  will  not  separate 
For  uonsen-e.     .Nay,  it  is  their  brotherhood. 
Their  Shibboleth,  their  Knra.i,  Talmud,  Ihtir 
Cabala,  their  best  brick-work  wbnewitbal 
They  build  more — 

ARNOLD  Untempting  l.im). 

Oh,  thnu  everlasting  sDeerart 
Be  silent !    How  the  soldiers*  rough  strain  seems 
Soften'd  by  tUstauce  to  a  hvmii-like  cadeuce  ! 
Uslen! 

C/«SAR. 
Yes.     ]  have  heard  the  angels  sioy* 

ARNULD. 

And  demons  howl. 

r.-ESAR. 

And  man  too.     Let  u>  ^M 
I  low  all  music. 

Song  nf  the  Solditri  tril/im, 

■^e  Black  Ba  ids  came  over 

The  Alps  and  their  -now; 
With  Bourh-.n,  the  rover 

Thev  pa-i  ihe  broad  Po. 
We  have  beaten  ai:  foemen. 

We  have  captured  a  king, 
We  have  tnri.eil  back  on  no  men 

And  so  lei  K-  sii.g ! 
Here  'h  the  B'lnrboi.  for  ever! 

Though  peiinlle^  all. 
We'll  have  one  more  endeavour 

Ai  v>:ider  old  wall. 
With  the  Honrhon  we  "11  gathef 

At  dav-dawii  before 
The  pales,  a-id  together 

Or  break  "r  climb  'I'er 
The  wall :  n,,  rhe  ladder, 

As  mount-  each  firm  foot. 
Our  shout  -hall  grow  gladder. 

And  death  only  be  mute. 
With  the  Bourbon  we  '11  mount  e'er 

The  walls  ..f  old  Rome, 
And  who  then  shall  count  o'^r 

The  sp'iiis  if  each  dome  ! 
'Ip  !  up!  with  the  lily  1 

And  d'lwn  nilh  the  keys  I 
n  old  Rome,  the  Seven-hiUj, 

We  'II  revel  at  ease  ; 
Her  street-  shall  be  gory. 

Her  Tiber  all  red, 
Alio  her  temples  so  hoary 

Shall  rlani;  with  our  tread. 
>>h,  the  Ilnurbon  '.  th«  BoorbOBS 

The  B  iiirbon  for  aye  ! 
Of  our  song  bear  the  burthen  f 

And  fire.  Hre  awav .' 
With  Spain  for  tlie  vvnguanl, 
Oa   varied  host  cioinM  i 
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Ond  next  to  the  Spaniard 

Beat  Gerniauy%  drums ; 
And  ltal)'6  lances 

Are  couchM  at  their  mother ; 
Sol  our  leader  from  Krauce  u, 

Who  warr'd  with  his  brother. 
Oh,  the  Bourbon  !  the  Bourbon ! 

s%ns  country  or  home, 
We  'SI  follow  the  Bourbon, 

To  plunder  oid  Rome. 

c  -ESAR. 

An  indifferent  song 
tat  thoie  »tthin  the  wall«.  raethink>,  to  hear. 


But  here  corner 
nen  of  truaU 


(Vr.  ^p.  4^.  1 


Yea,  If  lhe>  lieep  to  their  clioru- 
Tht  griieral  nith  liis  chipf-  and 
A  Koodlj  rebei ! 

Enter  the  Cuiii:a/iU  BofimoN,  " 
PIdP  IHERT. 
How  no-.v,  uolile  prince, 
Vou  are  not  cheerful  '- 

nof'i'.HON. 
Win  should  I  be  to  I 

PHII  IBI^KT. 

Upon  the  eve  of  conquest,  such  as  ours. 
Most  inch  w.iiild  be  so. 

I  f  1  were  secure ! 

PHIIIRFBT. 

Donbt  not  our  soldiers.     W>re  the  walls  of  adamant. 
They  'd  crack  them.     H  n,gn  i<  a  sharp  artillery. 

B'll'llHilN. 

That  lhe>  will  falter  U  my  If  a- 1  of  fears. 
That  they  ml!  be  repul-rd,  with  Bourbon  for 
Their  rhii-f,  auri  all  their  kindled  api  etiles, 
To  raa'-lial  tlieai  on— were  llmse  hoary  walls 
Mountains,  and  those  "  ho  guard  tlieni  like  the  god» 
Of  the  old  fables,  I  would  trust  my  Titans;— 
But  now— 

PUtimEKT. 

They  are  but  men  who  war  vrlth  mortals. 
RorRBuN. 
True  :  but  those  walls  have  girded  in  ?reat  ages. 
And  sent  forih  migliiy  spirit-.     Tiie  iiast  earth 
And  present  phantom  of  imperiiuis  Rome 
Is  peopled  with  'liose  warrior^  aiul  nicthinks 
They  flit  aloug  the  eternal  cit\'s  rami  art. 
And  stretch  their  g.orious,  gory,  sliado.iy  bauds, 
tnd  beckou  me  away  '. 

PlIILIKr.UT. 

So  let  them  '  Wilt  thou 
Turn  back  from  sha-lowy  meuaco  of  shadows! 

i!i>rr,ni>N. 
ftwy  do  not  menace  me.     I  could  liaie  faced, 
Methi'iks,  aSvlla's  me'  ace  :  but  ihey  cla-|i 
And  raise,  and  >»niig  their  dim  and  deathlike  hand*, 
«nd  »itli  their  thin  aspeii  faces  and  fixed  eyes 
nisdr.«ie  mine.     Look  there  ; 

PHILtBERT. 

I  look  upoa 
\  I,  liy  tatilctseol. 

BOrRBON. 
And  there ! 
rULIHRT. 

Motenta 


A  guard  in  sight;  they  wisely  kfi^p  below^ 
ShelterM  by  the  grey  para^jet  from  some 
Stray  bullet  of  our  lansquenets,  who  inirht 
Practise  in  the  cool  twilight. 

BDl'RHDN. 

Vou  are  bltna. 

PHlLIKEm. 

If  seeing  nothing  more  than  may  be  seen 
Be  so. 

KOI'HRON. 

A  thousand  years  ha%e  mauu'd  the  ttl)§ 
With  all  their  heroes, — the  last  Ca'o  itands 
And  tears  bis  bowels,  rather  tliaii  sun-^re 
The  liberty  .rf  that  1  would  eusla\e. 
And  the  first  Caesar  with  his  triumphs  ll»t» 
From  battleineul  lo  battlement. 
PHii  ilit!BT. 

Then  conqiiei 
The  walls  for  which  be  oomtw'rt   and  be  grmitm^ 

Ror";,ot)N 
True :  so  I  will,  oi  ,*rish. 

run  inrRt. 

^'ou  can  wti. 
In  such  an  enterprise  t "  die  is  rather 
The  da.in  of  an  eternal  day,  than  dealt 

Caunl  ARKOt  D  axil  C.£SAR  advanett 
r  ES\R 
And  the  mere  men— do  thev  too  sweat  oeneaHl 
The  nmii  of  thi^  same  ever-scorching  glory  ! 
not'i.RON. 

Ah* 

Welcome  the  bitter  h.ii:rbba<k  '  and  his  mister. 
The  lieaiity  of  our  host,  ami  brave  as  beauteotia. 
And  generous  as  loiely.     **e  shall  And 
Work  for  you  both  ere  morning. 

C.tSAR. 

You  will  (Intl. 
So  please  your  highness,  no  less  for  yourself. 

RO''nBilN. 

And  if  I  do,  there  will  not  be  a  labourer 
More  forward,  hunchback  ! 

c  r.SAR. 

Vou  may  well  say  i% 
For  you  have  seen  that  back— as  general. 
Placed  in  the  rear  in  action — but  your  foe» 
Have  never  seen  iu 

BorRRON. 

Thai  's  a  fair  retort. 
For  I  proioked  it  ;_bui  the  Bourbon's  brcwl 
Has  been,  and  ever  shall  he,  far  advanced 
In  danger's  face  as  yours,  were  you  the  deviL 

r  CSAR. 

And  If  I  were,  I  might  have  saved  r-t/ 
The  toil  of  roming  here. 

PHli.IPBRT. 
Why  so  '■ 
TySSAR. 

OnebsJ 
Of  vour  hrave  band-  of  their  own  bold  sctoi4 
Will  go  in  him,  ihe  o'her  half  be  sent, 
i    More  swiftly,  no!  less  surely. 

BiirBRON. 
I  /  Arnold,  yeor 

'   Sllf  ht  crooked  friend  's  a>  snake-like  it  hlF  worth 
'   As  his  deeds. 


THE  DEFORMED  TRANSFORMED. 
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Y«  or  hi^hiie^  much  misiake-.  nie. 
TTie  (i (St  snake  las  a  fl^iieipi— I  am  iiune  ; 
And  fur  my  (li'<xl>,  i  only  (ti..^  uhen  etun;. 

HOI'RKliN. 

Vou  are  brarr,  ^nd  ihaL's  uiioiivh  for  me :  and  qoicfc 
In  sf'etch  as  sharp  in  actioti — and  ihal  's  more. 
(  am  not  alonf  a  soldier,  but  the  snidiera' 
Comrade. 

C/ESAR. 

The)  ire  b'le  bad  rivmpanv,  your  hUhiieM; 
A  f]  wor^e  even  fnr  their  friends  thaji  foes,  ao  being 
Mole  periuauent  acipiaintance. 

PHll  IKBRT. 

How  now,  fellow ! 
ThxH  «B.\e*J  Inioleiit,  bevoiid  the  privileife 
.)f  a  buffoon. 

C/ESAR. 

Yon  mean,  I  speak  the  truth. 
I  'II  lie — it  Ix  as  easy  :■  then  you  Ml  pnise  me 
For  calling  yo'j  a  hero. 

BOfRBON. 

PInlibert  \ 
Lei  him  a  one :  he  *s  brave,  and  ever  h&n 
Been  fir'.t  uiili  that  suart  face  and  mountain  shoulder 
In  field  •'rstorrd  ;  and  patient  in  tttar^ution; 
And  for  his  ioiii;ue.  the  camp  is  full  of  licence. 
And  the  "harp  ntin^in^  of  a  loely  roifue 
Is.  to  ni\  nn.id,  far  preferatile  to 
The  gross,  dull,  heavy,  ?lo"my  execration 
Of  a  mere  famisriM,  sullen.  ermnhMne  slave, 
Whom  m-ihiiTg  can  con'ince  sa\e  a  f"ll  meal. 
And  wine,  and  sleep,  »od  a  few  oiaravedlH, 
With  which  he  deems  him  rich. 

CESAR. 

It  would  be  wen 
If  the  earth's  piinces  ask'd  no  more. 
BOl'liBON. 

Be  dlent  I 

C«SAR. 

Ay,  but  not  idle.     Work  yourself  with  woHal 
Yoo  have  few  to  speak. 

Pflll  [BF.RT. 

What  means  the  audadoua  prater  I 

C/ESAR. 

To  prate,  like  other  pro|  hets. 

BOl'PBON. 

HhilibertI 
Wiy  »111  yon  vex  him  '    Ha»e  we  not  enonph 
Ta  think  on  !    Arnold '.     I  will  lead  the  attack 
r*-morro\T, 

APNOf  D. 
I  have  heard  as  much,  my  lord. 

BOf'P.RON. 
Ka.    you  will  follow  ' 

ARNOt  D. 

Sine**  I  must  not  lead. 

Ro-niniN. 
T  )j  necessary  for  rhe  further  daring 
Of  ou>  too  ueedy  army,  ihal  their  chief 
Plant  the  first  IVx>t  upon  the  foremost  ladder'a 
RnCttep. 

CESAR. 

lIooM  its  i..|.,Mo-i,  let  US  hope; 
**  m»li  Ke  liave  lii>  full  deserte. 


BOITRBOM. 

The  worM'a 
Great  capital  perchance  is  ours  to-morrow. 
Through  e\ery  change  the  seven-hlU'd  city  hath 
Retaln'd  her  sway  o'er  uations,  and  the  Csesar* 
But  yielded  to  the  Alarics,  the  Alarics 
Unto  the  pontiffs.     Konian,  Goth,  or  priest, 
Still  the  world's  masters !    Civilized,  barbarian. 
Or  saintly,  still  the  walb  of  Romulus 
Have  been  the  circus  of  an  empire.    Well ! 
T  was  (Aetr  turn — D'w  't  is  ours  ;  and  let  us  haft 
That  we  will  Bgbt  as  well,  and  rule  much  better. 

r.-ESAR. 

No  doubt,  the  camp 's  the  school  of  civic  rlghta. 
What  would  you  make  of  Rome  i 

BOURBON. 

Thai  which  It  waa. 

CCSAR. 

In  Alaric't  time  1 

BOURBON. 
No,  slave !  In  the  first  Csiar'*, 
Whoae  name  you  bear  like  other  cur*. 
C.BSAR. 

And  kinga. 
n*  is  a  great  name  for  bloodhounds. 
BOURBON. 

There  '•  a  denaa 
In  tbat  Aerce  rattle-snake  thy  'ongue.    Wilt  never 
Be  serious  1 

On  the  eve  of  battle,  no ; — 
That  were  not  soldier-like.    "T  Is  for  the  general 
To  oe  more  pensive  :  we  adventurers 
Must  be  more  cheerful.     Wherefore  should  we  tUok 
Onr  tutelar  deity,  in  a  leader's  shape, 
Takes  care  of  us.    Keep  thought  aloof  from  hosH! 
If  the  knaves  take  to  thinking,  yon  will  have 
To  crack  those  walls  alone. 

BOI'RBON. 

You  may  sneer,  since 
T  Is  lucky  for  you  that  yon  fight  no  worse  for  *L 

CySSAR. 

I  thank  you  for  the  freedom  :  't  is  the  only 
Pay  I  have  taken  In  your  highness'  service. 

BOURBON. 

Well,  sir,  to-morrow  yon  shall  pay  yourself. 
Look  on  those  towers  ;  they  hold  m"  treasury. 
But,  Phillbert,  we  '11  In  to  council.     Arnold  ( 
We  would  request  your  presence. 
ARNOLD. 

Prince !  my  sertMa 
Is  yours,  as  In  the  field. 

BOtTRBON. 

I  n  both  we  prize  It, 
And  yours  will  be  a  post  of  trust  at  day-bivzlL 

CfSAR. 
And  mine '. 

BOtTRBON. 

To  follow  glory  with  the  Bourbon. 
Good  iii^ht .' 

ABNOID  ((nC«SAR). 

Prepare  our  armour  for  the  assault. 
And  wait  witliin  my  tent. 

[B*n.nt  BomiBiiN,  Arnoi.b,  Piiii.ireht,  rtr. 

CeSAR    'iotut). 

Within  thy  lent ' 
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Think  (t  Ihoa  thar  '  pa*  frnm  ther  with  my  pretence  t 
Or  thai  dils  crooked  coffer,  whtch  coiilain'd 
Thy  irriiiclpte  of  Hfe,  is  ui^hi  tu  me 
ICxcefi  d  mask  '     And  the»€  are  men,  rorsooth ! 
Heroes  acid  cliiefs,  the  flower  nf  Adam's  ba'^tarda  ! 
Thi>  i*  tile  cnnseqiience  "f  giviiij  matter 
Tlie  ijouer  of  thought.     It  Is  a  stubborn  sulxtance. 
And  think»  chaotically,  a»  it  icts, 
F.'e-  relapsing  into  it^  first  elements. 
V^elt  >  1  mnst  |ilay  »tih  these  ^)oor  puppets:  't  U 
The  fepirit's  pastime  in  his  idler  hours. 
V^'hen  I  grow  weary  of  it,   I  have  business 
Ani'Migst  the  "tars,  which  these  poor  creatures  deeix 
VVt-re  made   or  them  to  look  at.     'T  were  a  Jest  now 
7'(i  hriii^  one  down  amoiiL'st  them,  and  set  Are 
jtUo  their  ant  hill  ;  how  the  pismires  then 
Would  scamper  o'er  the  scaliiin.,'  soil,  and,  ceasing 
Fr^m  tearing  down  eacli  others'  nests,  pipe  forth 
One  universal  orison  '.     Ha !  ha !  [Exit  Cssar. 


PART  11. 

SCENE  I. 

»  yorr  the  trails  of  Rome.     The  assaull ,  the  army  in 

wwtion,  u-ith  ladders  to  scale  the  iralU  i    BotTRBONy 

ic»/A  a  white  scarf  over  his  armour,  forevtottt 

Chorus  of  Spiriti  in  the  air, 

I. 

*T  is  the  morn,  but  dim  and  dark. 

Whither  flies  the  silent  lark  '. 

\^'hither  shrinks  the  clouded  sun  ! 

[s  the  day  indeed  he^uii  ? 

Nature's  e>e  is  melancholy 

O'er  the  cii>  hiijh  and  holy; 

But  without  tiiere  is  a  din 

Should  arouse  the  saints  within, 

And  revive  the  hemic  %ihes 

Round  which  yello»  Tiber  d&shes 

Oh  ye  se\en  hills!  awaken, 

Ere  your  very  base  be  shaken  ! 


Hearken  to  the  steady  stamp  ! 

Mars  is  in  their  every  tramp  t 

Not  a  step  is  out  of  tune, 

As  the  fldes  obey  the  moon  ! 

On  they  march,  though  to  self-slaughter, 

Regular  as  rolling  water, 

Whose  high  waves  o'ersweep  the  border 

Of  htige  moles,  but  keep  their  order, 

Breaking  only  rank  by  rank. 

Hearken  to  tne  armour's  clank  I 

Look  down  o'er  each  frowning  warrior, 

How  he  glares  upon  the  barrier ! 

Look  on  each  step  of  each  ladder. 

As  tli^  Jtrfpes  that  streak  an  adder. 


Look  upon  the  bristling  wall, 
Mann'd  withoni  an  i'lterv^l  I 
Round  and  round,  and  tier  on  der. 
Cannon's  black  mouth,  shining  spear, 
Lit  match,  bell-moiiih'd  nms^-ietoon 
Sephiir  to  he  murdervun  soon. 


I  All  the  warlike  gear  of  old, 

I  Mix'd  with  what  we  now  behold« 

III  this  strife  'twixt  old  and  nev, 
I  Gather  like  a  locust's  crew. 

j  Shade  of  Remus  I  't  is  a  time 

Awful  as  thy  brother's  crime  ! 

Christians  war  against  Christ's  shr 

Must  its  lot  be  like  to  thine  > 


Near — and  near — nearer  still. 

As  the  earth  inake  sijis  the  hill. 

First  with  tremhling,  hnilow  moHaa, 

Like  a  scarce-awake'. 'd  ocean. 

Then  with  stronger  shock  and  louder. 

Till  the  rocks  are  crnsh'd  to  powder^^ 

Onward  sweeps  the  rolling  host! 

Heroes  of  the  immortal  boast ! 

Mighty  chiefs  1  eternal  shadows! 

First  flower.-  of  thf  bloody  meadows 

U  hich  encomi  ass  Koine,  the  motlier 

Of  a  people  without  brother! 

M  ill  you  sleep  when  nations*  quarrels 

Plough  the  root  up  of  your  laurels ' 

Ye  who  wept  o'er  Carthage  burning. 

Weep  not — strike .'  for  Rome  is  mourntaif  H* 


Onward  sweep  the  varied  nations ! 
Famine  long  hath  dealt  their  rations. 
To  the  wall,  with  hate  and  hunger. 
Numerous  as  wohes,  and  stronger. 
On  they  sweep.    Oh  I  glorious  city. 
Must  thou  be  a  theme  for  pity ! 
Fight,  like  your  tirstsire.  each  Roman. 
Alaric  wiis  a  gentle  foeman, 
Match'd  with  Bourbon'-  black  banditti. 
Rouse  thee,  tlioii  eternal  city  ! 
Rouse  thee  !     Rather  irive  the  porch 
With  thy  own  hand  to  thy  torch. 
Than  behold  such  hosts  pollute 
Your  worst  dwelling  with  their  foot. 


Ah  !  behold  yon  bleeding  spectre ! 
Ibon's  children  find  no  Hector; 
Priam's  offspring  loved  their  brother; 
Roma's  sire  forgot  his  mother. 
When  he  slew  liis  gallant  twin, 
With  inexpiable  sin. 
See  the  giant  -hadow  stride 
O'er  the  ramparts  high  ani  wide ! 
When  he  first  o'erleapi  thy  wall, 
Its  foundation  mour  'd  thy  fall. 
Now,  though  towering  like  a  BataeL 
Who  to  stop  his  sters  are  able  I 
Mtalking  o'er  thy  highest  dome, 
Remus  claims  his  vengeance,  Roma 


Now  they  reach  tliee  in  their  anger: 
Fire,  and  smoke,  and  helli-h  clanfor 
Are  around  thee,  ihoii  world's  wonder 
Death  is  in  thy  walls  ami  under. 

•  Celpls,  tlwireiigd  Afrlcanon.ij  uid  l,  havr  r»rt 
trnoniB-.  .■>d^,pt„.,.rl M.;.:r  „i-..-ril..c.     i! 
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Row  tbt  meeting  'teel  first  clashes ; 
Downward  tnen  the  liulder  crashes, 
With  Its  Iron  Inad  all  gleaming, 
Vtint!  *X  its  foot  bla-)iheming  ! 
I'pksrain!  for  i^very  warrior 
Sftln,  another  clirohs  Ihe  barrier. 
Thicker  grows  the  strife  :  ihv  dilchn 
Euro)*'*  niiiislingr-firore  p'irichefi. 
Rome  .'  although  ihy  »al'  may  lerlsh. 
Such  manure  thii  fields  will  cherish. 
Making  ga)  the  hane-t-honie  ; 
Vnt  thy  hearths,  alas !  oh,  Rome  !— 
Tetbe  Rome  amidst  thine  anguish, 
Rght  as  thou  wast  wont  to  >aiiquish 


V».  once  more,  ye  old  Penates  ! 

Let  not  your  quencli'd  heanlisbe  Ate*s  ! 

Yet  again,  ye  sha<]o»y  heroes, 

yield  not  to  tliese  stranger  \eroe« ! 

Though  the  son  who  slew  his  mother. 

Shed  Rome's  blood,  he  wa-  your  brother: 

' T  was  the  Roman  cnrb'd  the  Roman  : — 

Brennus  was  a  baflled  foeuian. 

Yet  again,  ye  saints  and  martyrs, 

Rise,  for  yours  are  holier  charters. 

Mighty  gods  of  temi  les  falling, 

Yet  in  ruin  still  appalling  ' 

Mightier  founders  of  those  altars. 

True  and  Chn-iian,— strike  the  assaulters! 

Tiber  !  Tiber  !  let  lh>  torrent 

Show  e>en  ual. ire's  -elf  abhorrent. 

Let  earn  breathing  heari  dilated 

Turn,  as  doth  the  lion  bailed '. 

Rome  be  crush'd  to  one  wide  tomb. 

But  be  slill  liie  Roman's  Rome  ! 

Bo(7RRON,  Arnold,  C/ES*r,  and  olhm,  arrive  at  tk* 
foot  of  the  wall.   hMioi  l>  is  about  lOfilatU  hiiladdor. 

BOI'RBON. 
Bold,  Arnold  !     I  am  first. 

ARNOLD. 

Not  so,  my  lord. 

FOPBBON. 

Hold,  sir,  (  charge  yovi !     Follow  !     I  am  proud 
Of  such  a  follower,  but  will  brook  no  leader. 

^loURRON  plants  his  UuUier,  ani  hegt^:  n  nuaX. 
Ilofr,  boys!  On  !  on  ! 

[A  that  strikes  him,  and  SorrRBON  /sOt. 

C/CStii. 

And  off! 
ARNOLD. 

Eternal  powers! 
1W  host  will  be  appall'd — But  vengeance !  vengeance  ( 

BOtrRBON. 

^  ii  nothing — lend  me  your  hand. 
1  [BotTRBoN  tabes  Arnold  fry  the  hand  and  rises  ;  but, 
as  he  puts  his  feet  on  the  st^p,  falls  again, 

Arnold  >  I  am  sped. 
Conceal  my  fall— all  will  go  well— conceal  it ! 
FUnf  my  cloak  o'er  what  will  be  dust  anon  : 
IM  tiot  tlie  soldiers  «ee  iu 

ARNOLD.. 

You  must  Im 
;UMaldor  — 


B0''HRO.-«. 

No,  my  gallant  boy; 
Death  is  upon  me.     But  what  is  one  life  ! 
The  Bourbon's  spirit  shall  command  them  stili 
Keep  them  yet  ignorant  (hut  i  am  but  clay. 
Till  Uiey  are  cimquerors — then  do  as  you  may, 

C^SAR. 

Would  not  your  highness  chuse  to  kiss  the  cross  2 
We  have  no  priest  here,  but  the  hilt  of  sword 
May  serre  iustead  : — it  did  the  same  for  Bsyari. 

BOPRBON. 

Thou  bitter  slave!  to  name  Aim  at  this  tiae  ! 
But  I  deserve  it. 

ARNOLD  (ta  C«SAR). 
Villain,  hold  your  peace! 

CMSktt. 

What,  when  a  christian  dies  i    Shall  I  not  offer 
A  christian  "  Vade  in  pace !" 

ARNOI  D. 

Silence!  Oh! 
Those  eyes  are  glazing,  wnich  o'erlook'd  the  world. 
And  saw  .10  equal. 

BOtTBBON. 
Arnold,  should'st  thou  set 
Prance— But  hark !  hark  :  the  assault  grows  wanner— 

Oh: 

For  hut  an  hour,  a  minute  more  of  life. 

To  die  within  Ihe  wall  I     Hence,  Arnold  !  hence  ! 

You  loee  time — they  will  conquer  Rome  without  lh«a% 

ARNOLD. 

And  without  Ihet .' 

BOHRRON. 
Not  so  ;  I  'II  lead  them  still 
In  iplriL    Cover  up  my  dust,  and  breathe  not 
Tliat  I  ha\e  ceased  to  breathe.    Away  !  and  be 
Victorious  ! 

ARNOTD. 
But  1  must  not  leave  thee  thus. 
BOI'RBON. 
You  must— farewell— Up !  up  !  the  world  is  winning. 
[BOI'RBON  dies. 
c^SAR  (to  Arnold). 
Come,  eouDt,  to  business. 

ARNOLD. 

True.    I  'II  weep  hereafter. 
(AlUfOLDroiiert  Bot'Rron's  bodytrilh  a  mantle,  and 
mounts  the  ladder,  crying. 
The  Bourbon  I  Bourbon  !    On  boys!     Rome  is  ours! 

rBSAB. 

Good  night.  Lord  Constable  I  thoo  wert  a  man. 
[C;BSAR/oIfotrj  Arnold  :  they  reach  the  battlementf 
Arnold  and  C/Esar  are  struck  dou-n. 
A  precious  somerset !    Is  your  countship  injured  '. 

ARNOLD. 
No.  [Remomts  Ihe  iaddf. 

C^SAR. 

A  rare  blood-hound,  when  his  own  is  healed  ' 
And  't  Is  no  boy's  play.     Now  he  strikes  them  down  ! 
His  hand  is  on  the  battlement— he  grasps  it 
As  though  it  were  an  altar;  now  his  foot 
Is  on  it,  and — What  ha\e  we  here  a  Roman  t 

[A  menfalit. 
The  ilrst  bird  of  the  covey  I  he  has  fali'n 
On  the  outside  of  the  nest.    Why,  how  now,  feitow  ^ 
THE  WOUNDED    MAN. 

A  drop  of  water  ! 
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Blood  '-  the  only  liqald 
Nt-'arsi  than  Tiber. 

vvorNtirn  man. 
"sve  died  for  Rome. 
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[fl, 


>itt. 


Arid  i»c  di;  B'-virt^.Mi,  in  auotiier  >en>e. 

Oh  these  inirnnrtiil  men  !  and  their  great  motives! 

But  I  must  after  my  young  .iiarge.  He  is 

Bjf  tliis  Uine  i'  the  fornni.     Charge  !  cliarge  i 

[CiESAK  mounts  l/,e  Uuldtr  ,•  the  scene  clotet. 


SCENE    II. 

The  Cilp.—ComhaU  between  the  Bestegert  and  Bi 
tUged  in  the  streets,  inhabitants  flying  in  cmftt- 
$um. 

Enter  C,«sar. 
C^SAR, 
.  cannot  find  my  hero  ;  he  is  nnx'd 
With  the  heroic  croud  that  nou  pnrmie 
The  fugitives,  or  battle  with  the  desperate. 
What  have  we  here  '  A  cardinal  or  two 
That  do  not  seem  in  love  with  martyrdom. 
How  the  old  red  shanks  scanii^ier  I  Could  they  doff 
Their  hose  as  they  have  dotf'd  their  hats,  't  would  be 
A  blessing,  as  a  mark  the  less  for  [jlunder. 
But  let  them  fly,  the  crimson  kennels  nov» 
Mill  not  much  slain  tlieii  stockings,  since  the  mire 
Is  of  the  self-same  purpie  hue. 

Bntera  party  fighting— \RKm,l>  at  the  head  of  the 
Besiegers. 

He  comes, 
Hand  in  hand  with  the  mild  twins— Gore  and  Glory. 
Holla!  hold,  count! 

ARNOLD. 

Away  !  they  must  not  rally. 

C/«SAH. 

I  tell  thee,  be  not  rash ;  a"golden  bridge 

Is  for  a  flying  enemy.     1  gave  thee 

A  form  of  beauty,  and  an 

Exemption  from  some  maladies  of  body, 

But  not  of  mind,  which  is  not  mine  to  give. 

But  though  1  gave  the  form  of  Thetis'  son, 

I  dipt  thee  not  in  Styx  ;  and  'gainst  a  foe 

I  would  not  warrant  thy  chivalric  heart 

More  than  Pelides'  heel ;  why  then,  be  cautioui. 

And  know  thyself*  mortal  still. 

ARNOLD. 

And  who 
IFlth  aught  of  soul  would  combat  If  he  were 
n^ulnerable!  That  were  pretty  sport. 
Tbink'st  thou  I  beat  for  hares  when  lions  rotr ! 

[Arnold  rushes  into  the  eoittbat. 
cmsKH. 
Is  precious  sample  of  humanity  ! 
Well,  his  blood  's  up,  and  if  a  little 's  shed, 
•T  will  serve  to  curb  his  fever. 
[Amoi.D  engages  wuh  a  Roman,  who  retires  towards 
a  portico,] 

ARNOLD. 

Yield  thee,  •lav* ! 
|)roiuise  quarter, 

ROMAN. 

That  '•  tooa  aid. 


My  word 


ARNOLD. 

4nd  done-. 
=  known. 

ROMAN. 

So  shall  be  mv  de<'d« 
[They  re-engage.    C,«s\n  CM«e»  forwa 

C^SAR. 

Why,  Arnold!  Hold  thine  own;  thou  hut  la  kaad 
A  famous  arti/an,  a  cunning  scnijitor  ; 
Also  a  dealer  in  the  swoid  and  da^'gcr. 
Not  so,  mj  niusqueteer ;  't  wash*  who  slew 
The  Bourbon  from  the  wall. 

ARNOID. 

Ay,  did  hew; 
Then  he  hath  carved  his  monutienL 

ROMAN. 
May  live  to  carve  your  betters. 


I  yet 


C^SAR. 

Well  said,  my  man  of  marble  !     Benvenuto, 
Thou  hasi  some  practice  In  both  ways  ;  and  h« 
Who  slays  Cellini,  will  l,a>e  work'd  as  hard 
As  e'er  thou  did-t  upon  Carrara's  blocks. 
[Arnold  dUarms  and  nounds  Cei,lini.  but  slight- 
It/  ,  the  tattfr  drans  a  pistol  and  fires f  Ikeu 
retires  and  disappears  through  the  pottico. 

CyT.SAR. 

Kg  V  faresl  thou  !    Thou  hast  a  taste,  methinks. 
Of  red  Belio.na  's  banquet. 

ARNOLD  (staggers). 

'T  is  a  scratch. 
tend  me  thy  scarf.    He  shall  not  'scape  me  thiu. 

C/CSAD. 
Where  Is  it  ? 

ARNOLD, 

In  the  shoulder,  not  the  sword  arm— 
And  that 's  enough.    I  am  thirsty  :  would  I  had 
A  hel  u  of  water ! 

CyESAR. 

That 's  a  liquid  now 
In  requisition,  but  by  no  means  easiest 
To  come  at. 

ARNOLD. 

And  my  thirst  increases; — but 
I  'II  find  a  way  to  quench  it. 

C^esAR. 
,  Or  be  quencb'd 

Thyself! 

ARNOID. 
The  chance  is  even  ;  we  wll.  throw 
The  dice  thereon.    But  I  lose  time  in  pradng  ; 
Prithee  be  quick.  [C,«jsar  binds  m  Hu 

And  what  dost  thou  so  idly  ? 
Why  doat  not  strike ! 

C/K8AR. 
Your  old  philosopher! 
Beheld  mankind,  as  mere  spectators  of 
The  Olympic  games.     When  I  behold  a  prlM 
Worth  wrestling  for,  I  may  be  found  a  Milo. 

ARNOLD. 

Ay,  'gainst  an  oak 

C^SAR. 

A  forest,  when  it  sulu  me* 
I  combat  with  a  mass,  or  not  at  all. 
Uesntime,  pursue  thy  sport  as  I  do  miia  i 
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ff hlch  k  jusl  DOW  to  gioi,  since  a  I  lbe.<e  Iai>oureri 
W'Ul  K«P  my  barveiit  gratis. 


ARNOLP. 

Thou  art  still 


Aflcail 


Wh?,  MMll 


Ud  mbat  Is  that' 


CyESaR. 

And  thou— «  mail. 

ARNOLD. 

fain  would  show  me. 


OiBSAR. 
4RNULD. 


True— as  men  are. 


C/BS/tK. 
Thou  feelest  and  thou  see'eu 
[Exit  Krkold,  joining  in  the  combat  which  ttilt 
eoniinuei  hetvjteii  detached  parliex.  The  scenr 
closes. 


SCENE  III. 

81  Peter's.  The  Interior  of  the  Church.  Tkf  Pope 
at  the  Altar.  PrieitSf  SfC.  crowding  in  confusion, 
and  Citizens  flying  for  refuge,  jiursued  by  Sol- 
diery. 

Enter  C/ES;iR. 
k  SPANISH  SOLniBR. 
Down  with  them,  comrades '.  seiz«  upon  Ihoae  lamp*! 
Cleave  joii  bald-pated  shaveling  to  the  chine  I 
His  rosary  's  of  gold  ! 

LUTHERAN  SOLDIER. 

Revenge !  re««iiice  ! 
Plunder  hereafter,  but  for  vengeance  now — 
Yonder  stands  Anti-Christ ! 

O/SSAR  (.interposing). 

How  now,  •cblimane ! 
What  wouldst  thou  t 

LUTHERAN  SOLDIER. 

In  the  holy  name  of  Chrlit, 
Uemroy  proud  Anti-Christ.     I  am  a  Christian. 

cesAR. 
Yea,  a  disciple  that  would  make  the  founder 
Of  jour  belief  renounce  It,  oiild  he  see 
Such  proselytes.     Bett  stint  thyself  to  plunder. 

LUT  JBRAN  SOLDIER. 
I  say  he  l>  the  devil. 

C/SSAR. 

Hush  :  keep  that  secret, 
Lesl  h<  should  recognize  >ou  for  his  own. 

LUTHERAN  SOLDIER. 
Why  would  you  save  him  '.    I  repeat  he  Is 
The  devil,  or  the  devil's  vicar  upon  earth. 

C/ESAR. 

And  that 's  the  reason  ;  would  you  make  a  quarrel 
With  your  be~st  friends  !    You  had  far  best  be  quiet; 
His  hour  is  not  yet  come. 

LUTHERAN  SOLDIER. 

That  "hall  be  seen  ! 
(The  Lutheran  Soldier  rushes   I'orward:  a  shot 
.      strikes  him  from  one  of  the  Pope's  guards,  and 
he  falls  at  the  foot  of  the  Altar. 

eySSAR  (/o  the  LOthbran'). 
I  toiJ  yoi  so 


Ll'TIIRKAN   SOl-DIBR. 
And  will  you  not  a>e»ge  mc  ! 
CiESAR. 
Not  I  !  Yon  know  that  "  vengeance  Is  tlie  I^Old'!;" 
You  see  be  loves  no  interlopers. 

LUTHERAN  (.dying). 
Oh  I 
Had  I  but  slain  him,  I  had  gone  on  high, 
Crown'd  with  eternal  glory  I     Heaven,  ferglvi 
My  feebleness  of  arm  that  reach'd  him  not. 
And  take  thy  servant  to  thy  mercy.    T  is 
A  glorious  triumph  still;  proud  babylon'4 
No  more  ;  the  Harlot  of  the  Seien  Hills 
Hath  changed  her  scarlet  raiment  for  sackcloth 
And  a>hes  '  [The  Lutheran  dUt, 

C/ESAR. 
Yes,  thine  own  amidst  the  rest. 
Well  done,  old  Babel  • 

[The  Ouarils  defend  themselves  desperately,  whilt 
the  Piinlijfrscapea,  by  a  private  passage,  to  th4 
Vatican  and  the  Castle  of  St  Angela. 

CESAR. 
Ha!  ri-ht  nobly  battled  ! 
Now,  priest !  now,  soldier  I  the  two  great  profession* 
Together  by  the  ears  and  hearts  I  I  have  not 
Seen  a  more  comic  pantomime  since  I'itus 
Took  Jewry.    But  'he  Komans  had  the  best  then ; 
Now  they  must  take  their  turn. 
SOLDIERS. 

He  hath  escaped! 
Follow  t 

ANOTHER  SOLDIER. 
They  have  barr'd  the  narrow  passage  up, 
And  It  Is  clogg'd  with  dead  even  to  tlie  door. 

C/SSAR. 
I  am  glad  he  hath  escaped  :  he  may  thank  me  for  't 
la  part.    I  would  not  ha^e  his  bulls  abnIishM — 
*T  were  worth  one  half  our  empire :  his  indiilgencei 
Demand  some  in  return  ; — no,  no,  he  must  not 
Fall ;  and  besides,  his  now  escape  may  furnish 
A  future  miracle,  In  future  proof 
or  his  Infallibility.  [To  the  Spanish  Soldiery. 

Well,  cutthroats  ! 
Vi'hat  do  you  pause  for  '    If  vnu  make  not  haste. 
There  will  not  be  a  link  of  pious  gold  left. 
And  you  ton,  catholics '     Would  ye  return 
From  such  a  pilgrimage  without  a  relic ! 
The  very  Lutherans  have  more  true  devotion: 
See  how  they  strip  the  shrines ! 
SOLDIERS. 

By  holy  Pete'  ' 
He  speaks  the  truth ;  the  he'-etics  will  bear 
The  best  away. 

C/CSAR. 
And  that  were  shame  !  Go  to! 
Assist  in  their  conversion. 

[The  Soldiers  disperse  ;  many  quit  the  Ckwnkt 
others  enter, 

C/CSAR. 

They  are  got»e. 
And  others  come  :  so  flows  the  wave  oi;  *av«» 
Of  what  these  creature-  call  eternity. 
Deeming  Inemselves  the  breakers  of  the  oce;tn. 
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WWIe  thev  are  but  Its  bubble-,  i»nnrant 
That  foam  Is  their  foundation.    So,  another ! 


Enttr  Ol,iaviK,/iying  from  the  pursuit— She  springs 
upon  the  Altar. 

SO!  DIER. 
81m  '•  Bdne. 

ANOTHER  SOLDIER  {opposing  Ihe  fontur). 

You  lie,  I  track'd  her  first ;  lud,  were  she 
Thepope'»  niece,  I  'II  not  yield  her.  {Theyjight. 

THIRD  SOI.DIEH  («d»a««nf  (owards  OMMPIA), 
You  may  aettle 
Your  claims ;  I  Ml  make  mine  good. 
OLIMPI*. 

Infernal  tiavel 
Vtu  touch  me  not  alive. 


BYKON'S  WORK^. 


OLIMPIA  {embracing  t 
Rciiiect  your  God  ! 


crucifix). 


THIRD  SOLDIER. 

Yes,  when  he  shines  In  g^old. 
Girl,  yon  but  grasp  your  duwry. 
[A$he  advances,  OL  r  MP  t  a,  wit  A  a  strong  and  sudden 
ejfort.  casts  drwnt/ie  crucifix;  it  strikes  the  SolditTf 
who  falls. 

THIRD   SOLDIER. 

Oh,  great  God  ! 

OI  IHPIA. 

Ah !  now  yon  recognise  him. 

FHIRD  SOLDIER. 

My  brain  '»  crnsh'd  ! 
Comrades,  help,  ho  !     All 's  darkness  !  {he  dies. 

OTHRR   SOLDinKS  (.C'/ming    up). 

Slay  her,  although  she  had  a  thousand  li>es : 
She  hath  lull'd  our  comrade. 

oi.IMPIA. 

Welciuue  such  a  death  ! 
Vou  have  no  life  to  (five,  which  the  worst  slave 
Would  take.    Great  God  !  through  thy  redeemin|:  Son, 
And  ihv  Son's  Mother,  now  receive  me  as 
I  would  approach  thee,  worthy  her,  and  him,  and  thee  I 

Entrr  ARNOLD. 

ARNOLD. 
Vliat  do  I  see !    Accursed  jackals ! 
Forbear  ! 

C/ESxR  (aside,  and  laughing). 
Ha  !  ha  !  here  's  equity  !    The  dojfs 
Have  as  much  right  aa  he.     But  to  the  Issue  t 

SOLDIERS. 

Count,  she  hath  slain  our  comrade. 

ARNOLD. 

With  what  weapon  t 

SOLDIER. 

The  croM,  beneath  which  he  is  crush'd  ;  behold  him 
ue  there,  more  like  a  worm  than  man ;  she  cast  II 
Upon  his  head. 

ARNOLD. 

F.ven  so  ;  there  is  a  woman 
Worthy  a  brave  man's  liking.     Were  ve  such, 
ITe  would  ^^a^e  hnnour'd  her.     Bni  get  \e  hence. 
And  thank  your  meanness,  other  God  you  have  none, 
For  lour  existence.     Hfl  yos  touch'd  a  hair 


Of  rhosc  dishevel  I'd  |nck«,  I  would  have  tUnn    . 
Your  rank-  mnre  iha  i  Ihe  enemy.    Away  • 
Ve  jackals!  gnan  ihe  bones  the  lion  leavei. 
But  not  eveji  the-e  till  lie  permits. 

A  SOLDIER  (.murmuring). 

The  lion 
Might  conquer  for  himself  then. 

AHNoi  D  (cuts  him  down). 

Mutineer! 
Rebel  In  hell— you  shall  obey  on  earth ! 

[The  Soldiers  assauU  AMHH*, 

ARNOLD. 

Come  on  I  I  'm  glad  nn  't !  I  will  show  yon,  slavci^ 
How  you  should  be  commanded,  and  wh»  led  yoa 
First  o'er  the  wall  you  were  as  shy  to  scale, 
Until  I  waved  my  banners  from  Its  height, 
As  you  are  bold  williin  it. 

[ARNOI  D  moies  dorm  the  foremost ;  the  rest  Ikrtm 
down  their  arms, 

SOLDIERS. 

Mercy!  mercy t 

AI'.NOin. 

Then  learn  to  pjrant  it.     Haie  I  taught  you  leA* 
Led  you  o'er  Rome's  eternal  battlements! 

SOLDIERS. 

We  saw  it,  and  we  know  it;  yet  forgive 

A  mnnient's  error  In  the  heal  "f  conquest— 
Thecouqueat  which  you  led  to. 


Hence  to  v 

rn  the  Coll 


House ! 


ARNOLD. 

Get  you  hence  ( 
>ur  quarters!  you  will  find  them  llx'il 

una  palace. 

OLIIMPIA  (aside). 
In  nu  father's 


ARNOi  D  (to  Ihe  soldiers) 
Leave  your  arni> ;  ye  hii\e  no  further  need 
Of  such  :  the  city  's  render'd.     \iiA  mark  well 
You  keep  your  hands  clean,  or  I  'II  find  out  a  stream 
As  red  as  Tiber  now  runs,  for  your  baptism. 

SOLDIERS  (deposing  their  arms  attd  departing'). 
We  obey, 

ARNOLD  do  Oi.IMPIA). 

Lady  !  you  are  safe. 

OLIMPI  A. 

I  should  be  so, 
rl»d  I  a  knife  even  -.  but  it  matters  not— 
Death  bath  a  thon-and  scales ;  an  1  on  Ihe  marble. 
Even  at  the  altar  foot,  whence  I  look  down 
Upon  destruction,  shall  my  head  be  dash'd. 
Ere  thou  ascend  it.     God  forgive  thee,  man! 

AiiNOID. 
I  wish  to  merit  his  forgiveness,  and 
Thine  own,  although  1  have  not  Injured  the*. 

01  IMPIA. 

Go!    Thou  hast  only  sai  k'.l  luy  naUve  land,— 
No  injury  ! — and  made  my  father's  house 
A  f^en  of  thie\es— \.i  injury  !— ihis  temple- 
Slippery  Willi  Roman  aud  lu.ly  vnre. 
No  injury  I     And  n.ni  ilnni  woiildst  preseive  me. 
To  be_biit  thai  -hall  never  he  ! 


[She  raises  her  eye 
her,  and  pr* /,aii 
of  the  Atlar,   u/j/j 


folds  her  robe  rtmnt 

o. /;  ,/,.ic.(  on  the  siii 
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4RN0ki>. 

Hold !  hold  I 
■  nrear. 

OLIHPU. 
Spare  thine  already  forfeit  soul 
M  petjury  for  which  even  hell  would  loathe  thce« 

I  know  thee. 

ARNur.D. 
No,  thou  know'st  me  not ;  I  am  not 
Of  these  men,  thouf^h — 

OMMPIA. 

I  jud^e  thee  by  thy  matea ; 

II  h  for  God  to  jud^e  thee  a.«  thou  arL 

I  see  thee  ptrple  with  the  blood  of  Rome; 
Take  niinc,  't  i»  all  thou  «Vr  shalt  have  of  me; 
And  here,  upon  the  marble  of  this  temple, 
W'here  the  baptl'^ma)  font  baptised  nie  God% 
I  offer  him  a  blood  less  hnly 
But  not  less  pure  (pure  as  it  left  me  then, 
A  redeemM  infant)  than  the  holy  water 
The  saints  have  sanctified  : 

[OlIMPIA  waves  her  hand  to  ARNOm  irt</i  ditdaim,  and 

dashes  herself  an  the  paveintiit  from  the  AUar* 

ARNOI.n. 

Eternal  God  ! 
I  feel  thee  now  !    Help  !  help !    She  'a  gont, 
CXSKR  I  approaches), 

lam  hen 

ARNOLD. 
Thou !  but  ho,  save  her ! 

CiESAR  (.assisting  him  to  raise  Oliiipia). 
She  hath  done  It  well; 
Tk>  leap  nas  ceriont. 

ARNOLD. 
Oh!  she  is  lifeless! 
cesAR. 

II 
She  be  so,  I  have  nought  to  do  with  that : 
The  resurrection  is  beyond  lue. 
ARNOLD. 

Slave ! 
C/SSAR. 
Ay,  alave  or  master,  't  is  all  one :  methlnlu 
Obod  words  however  are  as  well  at  times. 

ARNOLD. 

Words ! — Canst  thou  aid  her  < 

C,ES«R. 

I  will  try.     A  sprlnklinf 
Of  that  same  holy  water  may  be  useful. 

{He  brings  some  in  his  helmet  from  the  fonl, 
ARNOLD. 
•T  h  mix'd  with  blood. 

r.^SAR. 

There  is  no  cleaner  now 
Id  Borne. 

ARNOLD. 

How  pale!  h*  w  beautiful !  how  lifeless  ' 
Alive  or  deatf,  thon  essence  of  all  beauty, 
i  love  bi  t  thee  ! 

•  CRSAR. 

Even  so  Achilles  loved 
Pentbedlfa;  with  his  form  it  stems 
Toa  t  iva  '*.!•  heart,  and  vri  it  was  no  soft  or.e. 


She  breathes  !     But  no,  't  was  nothing,  or  the  IM 
Faint  flutter  life  disputes  with  death. 

CvESAR. 

She  breatliea. 

ARNOLD. 

Thou  ssy'st  it  >    Then 't  is  truth. 

C/ESAR. 

You  do  me  riffht — 
The  devil  tyieaks  Iruili  much  ofteuer  than  he  'sdeem'4i 
He  hath  an  ignorant  audience. 

ARNOLD  (without  attendtng  to  him). 

Yes  !  her  heart  beats. 
Alas!  that  the  first  beat  of  the  only  heart 
I  ever  wish'd  to  beat  with  mine,  tbould  vibrate 
To  an  assassin's  pulse. 

C/ESAR. 

A  sage  reflexion. 
But  somewhat  late  i'  the  day.  Where  shall  we  baai  har' 
I  say  she  lives. 

ARNOLD. 
And  will  she  jve  ! 


C.SSAB 


As  much 


ARNOTD. 

Then  she  is  dead  ! 

C/ESAR. 

Bah  !  bah !    You  i 
And  do  not  know  it.    She  will  come  to  life- 
Such  as  you  think  so,  such  a^  you  now  are  ; 
But  we  must  work  by  human  means. 

ARNOLD. 

We  wlU 
Convey  her  unto  the  Colomia  palace. 
Where  I  have  pitch'd  my  banner. 

CMS\R. 
Come  then  !  raise  her  up  ! 

ARNOLD. 
Softi- 
es SAR. 
As  softly  as  they  bear  the  dead. 
Perhaps  because  tb*-"  cajinot  feel  the  Joldnf. 

ARNOLD. 
But  doth  she  live  indeed  ? 

C/ESAR. 

Nay,  never  fear ! 
But  if  you  rue  it  after,  blame  not  me. 

ARNOLD. 

Let  her  but  live  ! 

C«SAR. 

The  spirit  of  her  life 
Is  yet  within  her  breast,  and  may  revive. 
Count !  count!  I  am  vour  ser^aru  in  all  thiiiffa, 
And  llii^  is  a  jiew  office  :— 't  is  not  oft 
I  :in)  eninlovM  in  such  ;  bni  you  perceive 
Hint  .launch  a  frie^id  i»  vhat  you  call  a  Aend. 
<Jn  eurfh  von  lia-e  "fieii  only  fiends  tr>r  fnemU; 
No\v  /  de-ert  nr>t  mine.     8nft '  bear  her  beaoa, 
Ihe  beauiiful  hulf  clay,  aiid  nearly  .pirit! 
I  am  aini'tsi  enani^iur'd  of  her,  as 
Of  old  the  angi  h  of  her  earliest  ses. 

ARMUIJ). 
Thou 
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CESAR. 

I.     But  fc«r  not.     I  'II  not  be  your  rival. 

tKNOI  D. 

thai! 

r  «sM>. . 
1  could  be  out  riirhi  f'irmidable  ; 
But  since  I  (len  the  ^e^eli  hiMtnridt  of 
Tobla'8  future  bride  (ai.d  auer  an 
T  wa«  suck'd  oui  but  b\  some  lnceaae>  I  hire  !>£:. 
A'ide  iiitrii,'ue;  't  ii-  rarely  wonh  the  trouble 
or  gaining,  or— wl;iii  i>  rn..]ediftic.. It- 
Getting  rid  of  yrjur  i.ri/f  ajiaiu  ;  f"r  there  '• 
the  rub !  at  least  to  Bi^na'- 

\KNilI  f 

Pritnee,  peace ! 
Ii  ftly  !  mt'ttainks  her  li|is  move,  hereye«openl 

r.i;s\R. 
like  UVf    no  d»ubt ;  for  that  'i.  a  luetapbor 
For  Lucifer  and  Venus. 

»RN(ii  n. 

I'o  tlie  palace 
Colonna,  as  I  toiL  you  '. 

CXSkR. 

Oh  !  1  know 
Hy  way  through  Rome. 

AHNDI  n. 

Now  ouuard,  onward  '  Gently  ! 
[Exeunt.  brarmg<>\  \K>>\k.—The  leene  clottt. 


PART  III. 

SCENE  I. 

0  CastU  in  the  ApennvieSp  surrounded  by  a  wild  but 

tmiling  country      Chorus  of  Peataiiti  tinging  bifoTt 


the  Gatel 


Chorus, 
1. 


The  wars  are  over, 

The  si'rins  is  come  ; 
The  bride  and  her  lover 
Ha-e  sought  iheir  home: 
They  are  haiMiy,  «e  rejoice, 
Let  ibeir  hearii  ha»e  an  echo  in  every  vole*  . 


The  iprinff  '»  o"'*^  •  'h*"  'lo'"^'  '•  »°°*« 

The  ftrst-born  child  of  the  early  sun  ; 

With  u«  she  is  but  a  winter's  (lower, 

The  snow  on  the  hills  cannot  blast  her  bower. 

And  she  lifu  up  her  dewy  eye  of  blue 

To  the  youngest  sky  of  the  self-saiDe  hue. 

3. 
And  wheK  the  spring  conies  with  her  ho<t 
Of  flowers,  that  flol^er  beloved  the  most 
Sh-inks  frojo  the  crowd,  that  may  confuse 
Her  heavenly  odour  and  virgin  hues. 

4. 
Pluck  the  r'tliers,  hut  still  remember 
Theii  her»  i  out  of  dim  December— 


riie  in<irnii.?-siar  of  all  the  linweia, 
The  I'led^e  of  datlii^ht's  lengthen'd  boafk; 
Nor,  'niidsi  the  roses,  e'er  furfel 
Tlic  virgi.>,  virgin  violeL 

£iUerC^SAR. 
CvfSAR  (sivging). 

The  wars  are  all  over. 

Our  swords  are  all  idle. 

The  steed  bites  the  bridle. 
The  caar-ie  's  on  the  uall. 
There  'i  rest  for  the^roier; 

But  Iris  armour  is  rusty, 

And  the  it-teraii  grows  irusly, 
As  he  yaw  lis  in  the  hull. 
He  drlnk»— but  what  '»  di  inking 
A  mere  panse  from  ihmking  ! 
No  bugle  awakes  hjni  with  life-aad -dealt  MJa 

Chorus. 
But  the  hound  bayelh  loudly, 

The  boar  's  in  the  wood, 
And  the  falcon  lo^igs  i>rn.,dly 

To  spring  from  her  .lood. 
On  ihe  urist  of  tli»  noble. 

She  sit>  like  a  .-rest. 
And  the  air  is  in  trouble 

With  birds  from  their  nesL 

«;/ESAR. 
rsh  I  shadow  of  glory  ! 

Dim  image  of  war  ; 
But  the  cha'^e  hath  no  slory. 

Her  hero  no  siar. 
Since  Nimrod,  the  founder 

Of  empire  and  chase. 
Who  made  the  woods  wonder, 

And  quake  for  their  rac:;. 
When  the  lion  was  young. 

In  the  pride  of  his  might. 
Then  't  was  sport  for  the  stronf 

To  embrace  liim  in  fight; 
To  go  forth,  wiih  a  pine 

For  a  spear,  'gainst  the  mammolk. 
Or  strike  through  the  laTine 

At  the  foaming  behemoth; 
While  man  was  In  stature 

Ai  lowers  in  our  time. 
The  first-born  of  Nature, 

And,  like  her,  sublime  I 

C'horus. 
But  l^i  wars  are  over, 
The  spring  is  come  ; 
The  bride  and  her  lover 
Have  sought  their  home  ; 
They  are  happy,  and  we  rejoice  ; 
Let  their  hearu  have  an  echo  in  every  voice! 

[Exeunt  the  Ptatantry,  iin^tng 


B- *«■«»-»•-»«■  e-r  c 


t.»eo^^e»<i>ii  ■■•<»«»» 


A   MYSTERY. 

FOUNDED    ON   THE    FOLU)WINO    PASSAGE    IN    OEtlESIS,   CHAP.  M. 

I  r    MMC  to  (M«i tb«t  the  «ODs  uf  Oud  saw  tbf  diiughtrri  of  mi*  that   th<;   wen  bir, 

l.^k  them  »ite.  uf  lUl  «hlch  tUry  ck«je. 
And  woiian   wailin(  for  tier  demua  lorer.— CULEHIDGE. 


DRAMATIS    PEIf'-ON.'E 


ANGELS. 

SASltASA. 
AHZIFI  . 

Raph*i;i,,  /*<•  Arehangtt. 

M  EN. 
Noah,  arut  ins  Sunt, 
IRAD. 

WOMEN. 
Anah. 
auolikamah. 


Chorus  of  Spiriu  of  the  F.uiih.-Clionis  of  MoruU, 


HEAVEN   AlND  earth. 


A  ivoody  and  mouiilw nom  district  near  Muunt 
Ararat. —  1 IWE — midnight. 
Enter  Anah  and  Ahoi  Ibamah. 
AN  I  H. 
OrrR  father  sleeps  :  it  is  the  hour  ivlien  (hey 
Who  love  us  are  accustom 'd  to  descend 
Through  the  deep  clouds  o'er  rocl(y  Ararat  :— 
How  my  heart  beats  <. 

AHOI  IBAMAH. 
Let  IIS  proceed  upon 


Out'  lav3cation. 


ANAH. 
But  the  >tar9  are  hidden. 


tremble 


AH01.IBAUAR. 

So  do  I,  but  not  with  feu 

0  aufT-    save  their  delay. 

ANAH. 

My  sister,  though 

1  love  Aiaxiel  more  than — oh,  too  luuch! 

What  was  I  going  to  say  !  my  heart  grows  impious. 

AHOLIBAJUAH. 

And  where  is  the  impiety  of  ioiing 
Celistial  natures .' 

ANAH. 
,  But,  Aholibamah 

1  Ir.ve  our  God  less  since  his  angel  loved  rae  : 
nil-  rauiiot  he  <.f  jood  ;  and  though  I  linow  not 
Thai  1  d>  »r->iiir,  1  feel  »  thousand  fears 
V/hliM  are  HOI  ominous  of  right. 


AHOI  IBAUAH. 

Then  wed  thee 
Unto  some  son  of  clay,  and  toil  and  spin  I 
There  '.  Jaiihet  lovo  thee  well,  batli  loved  thee  log  ) 
Marry,  and  bring  forth  dust ! 
akaH. 

I  should  have  lovetf 
A/aziel  not  les»  were  he  m  Ttal :  yet 
I  am  glad  he  is  not.     I  cannot  ouili>e  him, 
And  \vhen  1  thinlt  that  his  iniinoriai  wiufs 
Will  line  ila>  li<jver  o'er  the  sepulchre 
Of  the  poor  chi;d  of  clay  which  so  adore*  hiia.. 
As  lie  adires  the  ili<hest,  deaih  becomes 
Less  terrililf  .  b.it  \et  1  pii\  him  ; 
111-  i^rief  .ull  he  of  ages,  or  at  leul 
Mine  »ould  he  >uch  I'o,  l.i.ii,  were  i  the  seraph, 
And  he  (lie  perishaiile. 

AHUI  ibamah. 
Raiher>a>, 
Thai  he  wll.  sin<le  forth  >onie  other  daughter 
Of  eaith,  and  lo\e  her  ■^-  he  once  loved  Anab. 

ANAH. 

And  If  II  should  be  so,  andslie  so  loved  him, 
iietter  thus  tliaii  tliat  I.e  shou.J  weep  for  me. 

AH.i:  1HAJ.AH. 

If  I  tlniuu'ht  tlius  of  Saniiasa'>  >ve, 

All  sera  h  as  he  is,  I  'd  -purr  him  from  me. 

ilut  to  our  invocaii  iii .'  '  I'  is  the  hour. 

ANAH. 

Seraph  : 
Fr..ni  tin  sjhere! 
Whatever  star  conla  u  ih>  glorj  ; 
111  the  eternal  depths  of  hiaieu 
Albeit  thou  "aiclie-t  .(iili  "  the  -even,*^ 
riiOMj^h  throu»li  >|iace  infinite  and  hoary 
B>  fore  ihy  bri.ht  wings  worlds  be  drtrcv, 
Yet  hear  1 
Uh  !  think  of  her  who  holds  thee  dear ! 

And  though  she  nothinj;  is  to  thee. 
Yet  think  that  thou  art  ail  to  her. 
Thou  canst  not  tei:,— and  never  be 
Such  panics  decreed  to  aught  save  mey"* 
1  he  bitterness  of  tears. 
Eternity  is  in  thine  years, 
Unborn,  undviug  beaiilv  in  thine  eye»: 
With  me  thou  canst  not  sympathize. 
Except  in  love,  and  there  thou  must 
Acknowledge  that  more  loiingdu»t 
Ne'er  wept  beneath  the  skies. 
Thou  walk'st  Ihv  many  worms,  thou  see'it 
Tlie  face  of  iiini  >%ho  made  thee  great. 


'  Tb»artliao5«l>    Mid  tube. 
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t<  He  hath  made  m;  of  the  least 
Of  those  c«st  out  (rum  Eden's  gate: 
Vet,  s"t  v>h  dear ! 
Oh  rear ! 
FcrtSioL  .»st  loved  Pie,  and  I  would  not  die 
Unai     «no\»  nhat  I  must  die  in  knowing. 
That  thou  forget'st  in  thine  eternity 

ilerwhose  heart  de»th  con  id  not  keep  from  o'erflmr- 
in(t 
for  thee,  Immortal  essence  as  thou  art! 
Great  is  their  love  uho  love  in  sin  and  fear; 
Ai  d  Buch  1  feel  are  wagiiigr  in  my  heart 
A  war  unworthy  :  to  an  Adamite 
F'j-give,  my  seraph  i  that  such  thoughts  appear, 
For  sorrow  is  our  element ; 
Del'.shI 
An  Eden  kept  afar  frnm  si»ht, 
Though  sometimes  with  iiir  lisions  blent. 
The  hour  is  near 
tthicb  tells  lue  we  are  not  abaurlon'd  quite.— 
Appear  '.  appear ' 
Seraph '. 
My  own  Azaziel  I  bt  ""Ut  here. 
And  leave  the  stars  tn  their  own  light. 

taoMRAiiAH. 

Samwsa ! 
^WheresoVr 
fhou  rulest  in  the  upper  air— 
Or  warring  with  the  -pirits  who  may  dare 
Dispute  with  Him 
Wio  made  all  empires,  empire  ;  or  recallinr 
iomewarideriiie  -lai  iihieh  -h  .uti.  thrnugh  theabvM, 
Whose  tenai.L-,  dxinir  while  their  world  is  fiUine, 
Share  the  dim  di-tiny  of  clay  in  this; 
Or  joining  -nith  the  inferior  cherubim, 
ThoH  deljiiest  to  i  artake  their  hymii_ 
Sainia^a  I 
I  call  thee,  I  await  thee,  and  I  love  thee. 

Many  wcjrship  thee — that  will  I  not: 
If  that  th>  -pirit  dow  n  to  mine  may  ■nove  thee. 
Descend  and  share  my  lot ! 
Though  f  be  fnrm'd  of  clay. 

And  thou  of  beams 
More  bright  than  thnse  of  day 
On  Eden's  streams, 
Thine  iromortalit>  cannot  repay 

With  love  more  warm  than  mint 
My  love.     There  is  a  ray 
In  me,  which,  thAuo;h  forbidden  yet  to  shine, 
I  feel  was  iliihted  at  thy  God's  and  thine. 
It  may  be  hidden  long  ;  death  and  decay 

Our  mother  Eve  hequeath'd  u»— but  my  heart 
Defies  it :  though  this  life  must  pass  away. 
Is  thi:t  a  can-e  fir  thee  and  me  to  parti 
Thou  art  immortal — so  am  I  :  1  feel, 

I  feel  myimniorialiiy  o'ersweep 
All  pains,  ail  tears,  all  time,  all  fears,  and  peal 

Like  the  eternal  tlinnders  of  the  deep. 
Into  my  ears  this  truth—"  thou  livest  for  jver!" 
But  if  it  be  in  joy, 
I  know  not,  nor  wr-uld  know  ; 
That  secret  rests  with  the  Almighty  giver 
Who  frilds  ni  clouj.  ilie  fonts  of  bli.ss  and  wot 
But  thee  and  me  He  never  can  destroy  : 
Change  us  ite  may.  but  not  o'erwhelui :  we  are 
Of  as  eternal  ess*  nee,  and  niuat  war 


With  Him  if  He  will  war  with  u«;  with  Ihfe 

I  can  share  all  things,  even  immortal  sorrow} 
For  tho.i  hast  ventured  to  share  life  with  me. 
And  shall  /shrink  from  thine  eternity  ! 

No.    though  the  serpent's  sting  should  pierce  ■ 
thorough, 
And  thou  thyself  wert  like  the  serpent,  coll 
iround  me  still  i  and  I  will  smile 

.And  curse  thee  not ;  but  hold 
Thee  in  as  warm  a  fold 

As but  descend :  ani!  prove 

A  mortal's  Io\e 
For  an  immortal.     If  the  skiea  contain 
More  Joy  than  thou  canst  give  and  take,  remaia  . 

Sister  !  sister  !  I  view  them  winging 
Their  bright  way  through  the  parted  nighb 

AIIOLIBAMAH. 

The  clouds  from  off  their  piniont  ftlr^gt^ 
As  though  they  bore  to  morrow's  light. 

AN  AH. 
But  if  our  fatner  see  the  sight ! 

AH01,IHAMAH. 

He  would  but  deem  it  was  the  moos 
Rising  unto  some  sorcerer's  tune 
An  hour  too  soon. 

ANAH. 

They  come  !  he  comes ! — Azaziel  I 

AHOLIBAMAR. 

Hwte 

To  meet  them  :     Oh  !  for  wings  to  bear 
My  8i>irit.  while  they  hover  there. 
To  Saauasa's  breast  i 

ANAH. 

Lo  :  they  have  kindled  all  the  west. 

Like  a  returning  sunset ; — lo ! 
On  Ararat's  late  secret  crest 

A  mild  and  many-colour'd  bow. 
The  remna  it  of  their  flashing  path. 
Now  shines  !  and  nou  ,  hchold  I  it  hath 
Return'd  to  night,  as  ripiUng  foam, 

Which  the  le\iathan  haih  la'h'd 
From  his  unfathnniahle  home. 
When  sporting  on  the  face  of  the  calm  deep, 

Subside"  soon  after  he  again  hath  dash'd 
Down,  down,  to  where  the  ocean's  fountains  ilccpk 

AHOLIRAHAH. 

They  have  touch'd  earth  .'  Saraiasa 

ANAH. 

My  Azazle. : 

Ifbtnut 


SCENE  II. 
Knier  Irad  and  Japhbt. 

IRAU. 

Despond  not :  wherefore  wilt  thou  waniia*  Aat 
To  add  thy  silence  to  the  silent  night, 
And  lift  thy  tearful  eye  unto  the  stars 
They  cannot  aid  thee. 

JAPHFT. 

But  they  sp)the  m? — now 
Perhaps  =he  l.nks  upon  them  as  I  look. 
Meilii..l<~  a  being  that  is  beautiful 
He,  ometli  niure  s.,  as  it  loo'-i  on  b«iauty, 
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n»  alernml  beioty  of  und;In(  things. 
Ok.  Aaah! 

IBAD. 

Bat  the  lores  ilire  not. 
JAPHBT. 

Alt*! 
'     IR\I>. 
Mot  I  'ond  Ahnlibamah  s'purni  me  also. 
JAPHBT. 

I  bel  .or  thee  too. 

I  RAD. 
Let  her  keep  hei  pride, 
Mine  huh  enabled  me  to  hear  her  tcorn ; 
't  m*}  be,  time  too  will  avKiige  iL 
JAPHET. 

Canst  tbon 
•ind  joy  In  such  a  thought  I 
iraD. 

Nor  joy,  nor  sorrow. 
I  .«»ed  her  well ;  I  would  have  loved  her  belter, 
Had  love  been  met  with  love  :  as  't  is,  I  leave  Iter 
To  brighter  destinies,  if  so  ^e  deems  them. 

APHET. 
What  destinies  < 

IRAD. 

I  have  some  cause  to  tUok 
^hc  loves  another. 

JAPHET. 
Anah! 

TRAD. 

No;  herrfam. 

JAPHBT. 

What  other ! 

IRAD. 

That  I  know  not ;  but  ber  air. 
If  not  her  words,  tells  me  she  loves  another. 

JAPHBT. 

Ay,  but  not  Anah  :  she  but  loves  her  God. 

IltAD. 

Whate'er  she  loveth,  so  she  loves  thee  not. 
What  can  It  profit  thee '. 

JAPHBT. 

True,  nothing;  buf 
Ikne. 

IRAD. 
And  sc  did  I 

JAPHET 

And  now  thnn  lovest  not, 
Oi  fldnk'it  tho  1  ovesi  not,  art  thou  happier  I 
JIRAD. 

Ye 

JAPHBT. 
plly  thee 

rnxD. 
M«  .  why  ? 

JAPHET. 
Fir  being  happy. 
Deprived  of  that  which  makes  my  misery. 

IBAD. 

I  take  thy  taunt  as  part  nf  thy  distemper, 

Alid  would  n^t  feel  as  thou  dost  fnr  more  shekels 

Than  all  our  father's  hprds  would  bring  if  weigh'j 

Against  the  metal  of  the  snnsnf  Cain — 

The  yellow  dust  they  try  to  barter  witli  us. 

As  if  auch  useless  and  discnlr>ur'd  trash, 

Tba  refuse  of  the  earth,  could  be  recelrec 


For  milk,  and  unnl    tud  lesh,  and  fnilts,  and  all 
Our  Hocks  and  «ildcriies.s  afford.— Go,  Japhet, 
Sigh  to  the  stars  as  uuhes  howl  to  the  mooo^ 
I  Bkat  back  to  mj  rest. 


tflcooMrest. 


JAPHBT. 
And  *.  would 


IRAD. 

Thou  wilt  not  tc  oui  tea«  ikaat 

JAPHBT. 
No,  Irad  ;  I  will  lo  the  cavern,  whose 
Mouth,  ihej  say,  opens  from  the  internal  worH 
To  let  the  Inner  spirits  of  the  earth 
Forth  when  they  walk  its  surface. 


IRAD. 


What  wouldsi  thou  there ' 


Wherefore  t»1 


JAPHET. 

Soothe  further  my  aad  <i>>rii 
With  gloom  as  sad :  it  is  a  hopeless  spot. 
And  I  am  hopeless. 

IRAD. 
But 't  is  dangerous; 
Strange  sounds  and  sights  have  peopled  it  with  lemift 
I  must  go  with  thee. 

JAPHBT. 

Irad,  no  ;  believe  me 
I  feel  na  evil  thought,  and  fear  no  evil. 

IRAD. 

But  evil  things  viill  he  thy  foe  the  more 
As  Dot  being  of  them  :  turn  thy  steps  aside, 
Or  let  mine  be  with  thine. 

JAPHBT. 

No ;  neither,  Irad : 
■lust  proceed  alone. 

IRAD. 

Then  peace  be  with  thee, 

[Exit  IIIAB 

JAPHBT  (Solut). 

Peace!  I  have  sought  it  where  it  should  be  found. 

In  love — with  love  too,  which  perhaps  deserved  it: 

And,  in  its  stead,  a  hea-iness  of  heart — 

A  weakness  of  the  spirit — listless  days. 

And  nights  inexorable  to  sweet  slee|>^ 

Have  come  upon  me.    Peace  !  vvhat  peace !  the  cala 

Of  desolation,  ai'd  the  stillness  of 

The  untrodden  forest,  only  broken  by 

The  sweeping  tempest  through  iu  groaning  boufhit 

Such  Is  the  sullen  or  the  fitful  state 

Of  my  mind  overworn.     The  earth  's  grown  wicked. 

And  many  signs  and  portents  have  prnclaim'd 

A  change  at  hand,  and  an  o'erwhelming  doom 

To  (lerishahle  beings.     Oh,  my  Anah  ! 

W  hen  the  dread  hour  denounced  shall  open  wida 

The  fountains  of  the  deep,  how  niiglitest  tho» 

Have  lain  wilhin  this  bosom,  folded  from 

The  elements  ;  this  bosom,  which  in  vaiu 

Hath  beat  for  thee,  and  then  will  beat  more  tiJnIy, 

While  thine Oh.  God  1  at  least  remit  lo  her 

Thy  wrath  !  for  she  is  pure  amidst  the  falling. 
As  a  star  in  the  clouds,  which  cannot  qnenchf 
Although  they  obscure  it  for  an  hour.     My  Anah 
How  would  I  haie  adored  iliee,  but  thou  wouldst  .c^r 
And  still  would  I  redeem  thee — see  thee  live 
When  ocean  Is  earth's  grave,  and     inoppo««J 
By  rock  or  shallow,  the  leviatliaa. 
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Lord  of  the  shorelCM  »€»  and  watery  world, 
Bball  wonder  at  hit  bo  indlear>ness  of  i  «-<ilni. 

I  £jf    .  JtPHET 


Euttr  NokHi 


■  Shbv 


KOAH. 

Wliera  la  thy  brotl>>i  Japhet . 
SHEU. 

He  went  forth, 
According  to  his  viont,  to  meet  «ith  Irad, 
lie  said  ;  but,  as  I  fear,  to  bend  his  Blep* 
Towards  Anah's  tents,  round  which  he  hovers  nlg;htljr. 
Like  ad>ve  roucid  and  ronnd  it"  pillaged  nest; 
Or  else  he  walks  the  wild  up  to  the  cavern 
Which  opens  to  tlie  heart  of  Ararat. 

NOAH. 
What  doth  he  there  1     It  is  an  evil  spot 
Upon  an  earth  all  evil ;  for  things  worse 
Than  even  wicked  men  resort  there  ;  he 
Still  loves  this  danghier  of  a  fated  race, 
AlthnuRh  he  could  not  wed  her  if  she  loved  him. 
And  that  she  doth  not.    Oh,  the  unhappy  hearts 
Of  men  !  that  one  of  my  blood,  knowing  well 
The  destiny  and  evil  ol  the^e  days. 
And  that  the  hourapproacheih,  should  indulge 
In  such  forbiiideii  yearnings  !     Lead  the  way  ; 
He  must  be  sought  for  ! 

SHEM. 

Go  not  forward,  father : 
I  will  seek  Japhet. 

NOAH. 
Do  not  fear  for  me  : 
All  evil  things  are  powerless  on  the  man 
Elected  by  Jehovah— let  a*  on. 

SHEM. 

To  the  tents  of  the  father  of  the  sistera  T 

NOAH. 
No ;  to  the  cavern  of  the  Caucasus. 

lExeunt  NOAH  mnd  SrBM. 


SCENE  III. 
Tht  mounlairu  — A  cavern,  and  the  rocks  of  Caueana. 

JAPHET  (jo/ia). 
Ye  wilds,  that  look  eierual ;  and  thou  cave, 
Which  wsem'st  unfathomable;  and  }e  mountains. 
So  varied  and  so  terrible  in  bMiiity  ; 
Here,  in  your  nigged  majesty  of  rocks 
*nd  topliiig  ir*es  that  tivine  their  roots  with  stone 
In  perpendicular  places,  where  the  foot 
Of  man  would  tremble,  <oi.ld  he  reach  them— yes, 
Ye  look  eternal  !     Yet,  in  a  few  days. 
Perhaps  even  hours,  ye  will  be  chaiiged,  rent,  hurl'd 
Before  the  mass  of  waiers  :  and  jon  cave. 
Which  seems  to  lead  into  a  lower  world. 
Shall  have  its  depths  search'd  by  the  sweeping  wave 
And  dolphins  gambol  In  tlie  lion's  den  ! 

And  man Oh,  men  !  my  fellow  beings!     Who 

Shall  weep  ab(.ve  your  universal  grave, 

Save  I  >    Who  shall  be  left  to  weep !    My  kinsmen, 

Alas  !  what  am  I  better  than  ye  are. 

Thai  I  miisi  live  beyond  yc  '     Where  shall  be 

The  pleasant  pitoes  where  I  thought  of  Anah 

While  I  had  hope  !  or  the  more  savage  haunts, 

fcar.T  less  beloved,  where  I  de8|«ir'd  fi-r  her  I 


And  can  it  be?— Shall  yon  exulting  peik. 

Whose  glittering  top  is  like  a  distant  star. 

Lie  low  beneath  the  boilina  of  the  deep' 

No  more  to  have  tlie  morning  sun  bre^  fort^ 

And  scatter  back  the  nii-Ls  in  lioaling  folds 

From  its  tremendous  brow  f  no  more  to  have 

Day's  broad  orb  drop  behind  its  head  at  even. 

Leaving  it  with  a  crown  uf  many  hues  I 

No  more  to  be  the  beacon  ol  the  world. 

For  ans:els  to  alight  on,  as  the  spot 

Nearest  the  stars  I  And  can  those  words  "no  i 

Be  meant  for  thee,  for  all  things,  save  for  us, 

And  the  predestined  creeping  things  reserved 

By  my  sire  to  Jehovah's  biilding!  May 

He  preserve  them,  and  /  not  have  the  power 

To  snatch  the  h.ieliest  of  earth's  daughters  from 

A  doom  which  even  some  serpent,  with  hts  mate. 

Shall  'scape  to  sa\e  his  kind  to  be  i  rolong'd, 

To  hiss  and  sting  through  some  emerging  world. 

Reeking  and  dank  from  out  the  slime,  whose  ooia 

Shaii'slumber  o'er  the  wreck  of  this  until 

The  salt  morass  subside  into  a  sphere 

Beneath  the  sun,  and  he  the  monument. 

The  sole  and  uudistinguish'd  sepulchre, 

Of  yet  quick  myriads  of  all  life?  How  much 

Breath  will  be  slill'd  at  once  !  All-beauteous  world 

So  youns;,  so  niark'd  out  for  destruction,  I 

With  a  cleft  heart  look  on  thee  day  by  day. 

And  night  by  night,  thy  number'd  days  and  nights. 

1  cannot  save  thee,  cannot  sa\e  even  her 

Whose  love  had  made  me  love  thee  inure  ;  hut  as 

A  portion  of  ihv  dust,  I  cannot  think 

Opon  thy  coming  doom  without  a  feeling 

Such  as — Ob  God  !  and  canst  thou 

[  He  pautet, 
[A  rushing  sound  from  the  cavern  it  heard  and  shoutt 
of  laughter — afterwards  a  Spirit  pusses, 

JAI'HET. 

I  n  the  uanu 
Of  the  Most  Hi(h,  what  art  thou  > 

SPIRIT  (lauglis). 

Ha!  ha!  ha! 
JAPHET. 
By  all  that  earth  holds  holiest,  speak  ! 

SPIKIT  (^laughs). 

Ha!  ha! 

JAPHET. 

By  the  approaching  deluge  :  by  the  earth 
M  hieh  will  be  strangled  by  the  ocean  !  by 
The  deep  which  will  lay  open  all  lier  fountains  1 
The  heaven  which  will  c^nnert  her  clouds  to  seas,' 
And  the  Omnipotent  who  makes  and  crushes . 
Thou,  unknown,  terrible,  and  iiidi-tinct, 
Y'et  awful  thing  of  shadows,  speak  to  me  ! 
Why  dost  thou  laugh  that  horrid  laugh  ' 


JAPHET. 
For  earth  and  all  her  children. 


Wbj  weer'st  thos 


SPIRIT. 
Ha!  ha!  la'    [SpMt  vanishes. 

JAPHBT. 

How  the  fiend  mocks  the  tortures  of*  world, 

The  coming  desolation  of  an  orb. 

On  which  (lie  sun  shall  rise  and  warm  no  lift  I 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


447 


Row  the  earth  sleeps !  ind  all  that  in  It  is 
Sleep  too  upon  the  vei  i  eve  of  death ! 
Why  thouia  they  wake  to  meet  it !  What  is  here, 
Which  look  like  death  in  lift-,  and  speak  like  things 
Born  sre  this  dying  world  '     They  come  hke  cloud* ! 
IVaruus  Spirits  past  Jrnm  the  oaverr-, 

■     SPIRIT. 

R^oice ! 
The  abhorred  race 
Which  could  not  keep  in  Eden  their  high  place, 

Lut  litlen'd  to  the  voice 
0'kn>wledge  without  power. 
Are  nigh  the  hcur 
Of  death . 
Nittlow,  not  single,  not  by  sword,  nor  sorrow. 

Nor  years,  nor  heart-break,  nor  time  's  lapping 
motion, 
tiiall  they  drop  off.    Behold  their  last  to-morrow ! 
Earth  shall  be  ocean  ! 
And  no  breath, 
■a\e  of  the  winds,  he  on  the  unbounded  wave  ! 
Angels  shall  tire  their  wing»,  but  find  no  spot: 
Not  even  a  rock  from  out  the  liquid  grave 

Shall  lift  its  point  to  save, 
Or  show  the  place  where  strong  Despair  hath  died. 
After  long  looking  o'er  the  ocean  wide 
For  the  ex|>ected  ebb  w  hich  cometh  not : 
All  shall  be  void, 
Destroy'd ! 
Another  element  shall  be  the  lord 

Of  life,  and  the  abliorr'd 
Children  of  dust  be  qiiench'd  ;  and  of  each  hue 
Uf  earth  nought  left  but  the  unbroken  blue, 
>nd  of  the  variegated  mouniain 
Shall  nought  remain 
Unchanged,  or  of  the  level  plain  ; 
Cedar  and  pine  shall  lift  their  tops  in  vain: 
All  merged  within  the  «niversal  fountain, 
Man,  earth,  and  lire,  shall  die, 
And  sea  and  sky 
Look  vast  and  lifeless  in  the  eternal  eye. 
Upon  the  foain 
Who  shall  erect  a  home  ! 

JAPHET  (.coming  fonrard') 

My  sire! 
Earth's  seed  shall  not  expire ; 
Only  the  evil  shall  br  put  away 

From  day. 
Avaunt !  ye  Exulting  demons  of  the  was»<! 
Who  howl  your  hideous  joy 
^hen  God  destroys  whom  yon  dare  not  destroy; 
Hence  !  ha-te  I 
Back  to  your  l.iner  caves ! 
Until  the  wa\es 
Ihall  search  vou  in  your  secret  place. 
And  drive  yonr  snilen  race 
forth,  to  be  roll'd  upon  the  tossinjr  winds 
In  restless  wretcbedi.ess  along  all  space  ' 

SPIRIT. 

Son  of  the  saved  ' 
'       When  thou  and  thiue  have  braved 
The  wide  and  wariii. g  element ; 
When  the  gieat  barrier  of  the  deep  is  rent, 
■nU  thou  and  thine  be  gDod  or  liapuv  ;— No 
Thy  new  world  and  nsw  race  sbab  b«  of  woe- 


Less  goodly  in  their  aspect.  In  their  yean 
Less  than  the  glorious  giants,  wno 
Vet  walk  the  world  in  pride. 
The  sons  of  Heaven  b\  many  a  mortal  bride. 
Thine  shall  be  nothing  of  ilie  past,  sa".  o  tean. 
And  art  thoti  not  ashamed 
Thus  to  survive, 
And  em,  and  diink,  and  wive.' 
With  a  base  heart  so  far  subdurd  and  tamed. 
As  even  to  hear  this  wide  deitru>;lion  named. 
Without  such  grief  and  courai<e,  as  should  rathe 

Bid  thee  await  the  world-dissolving  wave, 
Than  seek  a  shelter  with  thy  favuur'd  father. 

And  build  thy  city  o'er  the  dro.vn'd  earth's  jH^I 
Who  would  outlive  their  kind. 
Except  the  base  and  blind  ! 
Mine 
Hateth  thine 
As  of  a  different  order  in  the  sphere, 
But  not  our  own. 
There  Is  not  one  who  hath  not  left  a  throiia 

Vacant  in  heaven  to  dwell  in  dat  kness  hare. 
Rather  than  see  his  mates  endure  alone. 
Go,  wretch  I  and  give 
A  life  like  thine  to  other  wretches— live  ! 
And  when  the  annihilating  waters  roar 
Above  what  they  have  done. 
Envy  the  giant  patriarchs  then  no  more. 
And  scorn  thy  sire  as  the  surviving  one ! 
I'hyself  for  being  his  son  ! 


Chonis  of  SpiiUs  issuing  fr( 


I  Iktcavtrm, 


Rejoice ! 
No  more  the  human  voice 
Shall  vex  our  joys  in  middle  air 

Withpraver; 
No  tnore 

Shall  tlu\  adore  ; 
And  we,  who  ne'er  for  ages  have  adored 

The  prayer-exacting  Lord, 
To  whom  the  omission  of  a  sacrifice 
Is  vice; 
We,  we  shall  view  the  deep  salt  sources  pour'd 
Until  one  eleuieul  shall  do  the  work 
Of  all  in  chaos:  until  they. 
The  creatures  proud  of  their  poor  clay. 
Shall  perish,  and  their  bleached  bones  shall  liiifc 
111  caves,  in  dens,  in  clefts  of  mountains,  where 
The  deep  shall  follow  toi!)eir  latest  lair; 

Where  even  the  brutes,  in  their  despair. 
Shall  cZf^e  to  prey  on  man  and  on  each  other. 

And  ilie  striped  tiger  shall  lie  down  to  die 
Beside  the  lamb,  n-  though  he  were  his  t>rottaar| 
Till  all  things  shall  he  as  they  were, 
Silent  and  niicreateii,  save  the  sky  : 
Uhile  a  brief  truce 
Is  made  with  Death,  who  shall  forbear 
The  little  remnant  of  the  past  creation. 
To  generate  new  nations  for  his  use  ; 
This  remnant,  fl.ating  oVr  the  undulation 
Of  the  snb-iding  deluge,  from  its  slime. 
When  the  hot  sun  hath  baKed  the  reeking  mCI 
Into  a  world,  shall  give  again  to  time 
New  oeings— years — diseases — sorrow— «rt«»» 
With  all  companionship  of  hate  and  toil. 
Until 
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IIPRBT  (I*  .-rrupling  them'). 
I  he  eternal  will 
Shall  4f  iyn  to  expnimd  this  dream 
Of  gofx)  aud  evil ;  and  redeem 

Unto  himself  all  times,  and  iliiii^s  ; 
And,  gatber'd  under  his  alniigbt}  wings. 
Abolish  hell  I 
And  to  the  expiated  earth 
Restore  the  beauty  of  her  birth. 
Her  Eden  in  an  endless  paradtic. 
Where  man  do  more  can  fall  as  once  be  fall. 
And  even  the  very  demons  shall  do  well  1 
•PIRITS. 
And  «heu  shall  take  elleci  this  uond'rous  spel ' 

JAPHET. 

When  the  Redeemer  Cometh  ;  first  in  pain. 
And  then  in  glory. 

spinlTS. 
MeaoiJme  itil  struggle  in  the  mortal  chain. 

Till  earth  wax  hnary  ; 
War  with  yourselves,  and  hell,  and  heaven,  In  vain. 

Until  the  clouds  look  gory 
With  the  blood  reeking  from  each  battle  plain  ; 
New  times,  new  climes,  new  arts,  new  men  ;  but  fUU 
The  same  old  tears,  old  crimes,  and  oldest  ill. 
Shall  be  amongst  your  race  in  different  forms; 

But  the  sanie  moral  storms 
Shall  oversvveep  the  future,  as  the  waves 
\^  a  few  hours  the  glorious  giants*  graves.  * 

Chorut  ofSjjtritt. 
Brethren,  rejoice  ! 
Mortal,  farewell  I 
Hark  !  hark  !  already  ue  can  hear  the  voice 
Of  growing  ocoean's  gliwmy  swell ; 
The  vvi.id>,  too,  plume  their  piercing  wings! 
The  clouds  have  nearly  fill'd  their  spriJigs  ! 
The  fountains  of  the  great  deep  shall  be  broken. 

And  heaven  set  uide  her  windows;  while  mankind 
View,  unacknowleilged,  each  tremendous  token — 
Still,  as  they  were  from  (he  beginning,  blind. 

"We  hear  the  sound  they  cannot  hear, 
The  mustering  thunders  of  the  threatening  sphere ; 
Vet  a  few  hours  their  comin?  is  delay'd ; 
Their  flashing  banners,  folded  suil  on  high. 
Yet  undisplavM, 
l«Te  to  the  spiiits'  all-|iervading  eye. 

Howl !  howl !  oh  earth  ! 
Thy  death  is  nearer  than  thy  recent  birth  : 
TreDible,  >e  mountain-,  soon  to  shrink  below 

The  ocean's  overtl'iw  t 
Tie  wave  shall  break  upon  your  cliffs  ;  and  shells. 

The  litt.e  shells  of  ocean's  least  things  be 
Oeposed  where  now  the  eagle's  offspring  dwellfr' 
How  shall  he  shnek  o'er  the  renior-eless  sea' 
And  call  his  nestlings  up  with  frniiless  yell, 
Pnanswer'd  save  by  the  encroaching  swell : — 
While  man  shall  lot  gin  vain  for  his  broad  wings, 

The  wings  which  could  nt>l  save  ;— 
Where  could  he  rest  them,  while  the  whole  space  fcrlngi 
Nought  to  his  pve  beyond  the  dsep,  his  grave  ! 
Brethren,  rej-^V..^  ! 
ild   s^ly  lift  each  superhuman  voice — 
AH  die, 

*  *'Ab4  tbere  were  finntt  ia  tJieu  iays,  amd  alUri  Mlc^ty 
Bcs    »Uik  van  jf  oldmes  «f  resowa." — Omm^*. 


Save  the  slight  remnant  of  Seth's  > 

The  seed  of  Seth, 
Exempt  for  future  sorrow's  sake  froB  death. 
But  of  the  sons  of  Cain 
None  shall  remain  ; 
And  all  his  goodly  daughters 
Must  lie  beneath  the  desolating  waters; 
Or,  floating  upward  with  their  long  hair  liU 
Along  the  wave,  the  cruel  Heaven  upbraid. 
Which  would  not  spars 
Geings  even  in  death  so  fair 
It  is  decreed, 
All  die! 
Aryd  to  the  utiiversal  human  cry 
The  Qniversal  silence  shall  succeed ! 
Fly,  brethren,  fly  I 
But  still  rejoice  ! 
We  fell .' 
Thev  fall ! 
So  perish  all 
These  petty  foes  of  Hearen  who  shrink  from  Hell. 

[r/ie  Spirilt  diaappear,  coariaf  npiMrAK 

JAPFJBT  CiJtiu). 

God  hath  proclaim'd  the  destiny  of  earth ; 

My  father's  ark  of  safety  haih  announced  it; 

The  very  demons  shriek  it  from  their  caves; 

The  scroll  *  of  Enoch  prophesied  it  long 

In  silent  hooks,  which,  in  their  silence,  say 

More  to  the  mind  than  thunder  to  the  ear: 

And  yet  men  listeu'd  not,  nor  listen  ;  but 

Walk  darkling  to  their  doom  :  which,  though  so  nigh. 

Shakes  them  no  more  in  their  dim  disbelief , 

Than  their  last  cries  -hall  shake  the  Almighty  pnrpos*. 

Or  deaf  obedient  ocean,  which  fulHIs  it. 

No  sign  yet  hangs  its  banner  in  the  air: 

The  clouds  are  few,  and  of  iheir  wonied  texture ; 

The  sun  will  rise  upon  the  earih's  last  day 

As  on  the  furth  dav  of  ciealion,  when 

God  said  unto  him,  *'  shine  1  "  and  he  broke  forth 

Into  the  dawn,  which  lighted  not  the  yet 

llnform'd  forefarher  of  mankind — but  roused 

Before  the  human  orison  the  earlier 

Made  and  far  -weeter  voices  of  the  birds, 

Which  in  the  open  firmament  of  heaven 

Have  wings  like  angels,  and  like  them  salute 

Heaven  first  each  day  before  the  Adamites! 

Their  matins  now  draw  nigh — the  ea-t  is  kindling — 

And  they  will  sing  !  and  day  will  break  '     Both  lettf. 

So  near  the  awful  close  I     For  these  must  drop 

Their  outworn  pinions  on  the  deep  ;  and  day, 

After  the  bright  course  of  a  few  brief  morrows,— 

Ay,  day  will  rise  ;  but  upon  what  \     A  chaos. 

Which  wa.s  ere  day  ;  and  which,  renewed,  mako  lint 

Nothing  '  for,  without  life,  what  are  the  hours' 

No  more  to  dust  than  i>  etei'nity 

Uuto  Jehovah,  who  created  both. 

Without  him,  even  eiernity  would  be 

A  void  :  without  man,  time,  as  made  for  man. 

Dies  with  man.  and  is  -wallovv'd  in  that  deep 

\^'hich  ha-  no  f 'untain  ;  as  his  race  ^*ill  l>e 

Devonr'd  bv  thil  vvjicli  dmwns  Ms  infant  worW.— 

What  have  we  here  .     ShjcK's  of  hoth  earth  and  air  f 

No — all  r.f  heaven,  thev  are  so  keantiful. 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


I  cannot  tT»ce  their  features ;  Iwit  their  forms, 
How  lovelily  thej  move  aloni;  the  side 
Of  the  Bf»y  mountain,  seatleriug  itn  mist  I 
And  aftrr  the  ewart  sa%age  spirits,  whose 
Infernal  Immortality  pour'd  forth 
Their  innjious  hymn  of  triumph,  they  shmll  be 
Welcome  as  Eden.     It  may  be  they  come 
To  tell  me  the  repiteve  of  hur  young  wor'd. 
Per  which  I  have  m  often  pray'd— They  come ! 
Anah !  ob  God  !  am  viilh  her 

Snter  Samiasa.  Azaiibl.  Anab.  and  AHOLIBAMAH. 


Japhet ! 


SAKIASA. 


Lo! 


A  aon  of  Adam ! 

AZAZTBL. 
What  doth  the  earth-born  here, 
Whiia  all  Ma  nee  arc  sliimberinir ' 
JAPRBT. 

Anffel !  what 
Do»t  thou  on  earth  when  thou  shouldst  l>e  on  high  ? 

AZAZIEt,. 

Know'st  thou  not,  or  forirel'st  thou,  that  a  part 
Of  our  great  function  is  to  i^uard  thine  earth  ? 

JAPHKT. 

But  all  good  angels  have  forsaken  earth, 
Which  U  condemn'd  :  nay,  even  the  evil  fty 
The  appr>achin)t  chaos.     Anah  !  Anah  !  my 
In  vain,  and  long,  and  still  to  be  beloved  ! 
Why  w»>k'st  thou  with  this  spirit,  in  those  hourt 
When  no  good  spiri   longer  light*  below  '. 

ANAH. 
iapbes,  I  cannot  sniwer  thee ;  yet,  yet 

For^ve  me 

JAPHET. 
May  the  Heaven,  which  soon  no  more 
Will  pardon,  do  so^  for  tliou  art  greatly  tempted. 

AHOTIRAIUAH. 

Back  to  thy  tents,  Insulting  son  of  Noah ! 
We  know  thee  not. 

JAPHBT. 
Tlie  hour  may  come  when  Ihoo 
Ma;*stknow  me  belter;  and  thy  sister  know 
Mic  atil   the  same  which  I  have  ever  been. 

SAMTASA. 

Son  of  the  patriarch,  who  hath  ever  been 
Upr^ht  before  his  god,  whate'er  thy  griefs, 
Aiid  thy  words  seem  of  sorrow,  mix'd  with  wrath, 
H  )v  have  AzazicI,  or  myself,  brought  on  thee 
Wrong! 

JAPHBT. 
Wrong.'  the  greatest  of  all  wrongs:  but  thoa 
SayM  well,  though  she  be  dtLst,  I  did  not,  could  not, 
Des»rve  her.     Farewell,  Anah  !  1  have  said 
Thai  word  so  often  I  but  now  sjy  It,  ne'er 
To  be  repeated.    Anjjel !  or  wHate'er 
Tbcj  art.  or  must  be  soon,  hast  thou  the  p<wer 
Po  >»ve  this  beautiful — Ihete  beautiful 
ChiMrenofCain! 

AIAZIAR. 
From  what.t 

JAPHBT. 

And  Is  It  so 
titt  y*  lao  <nun  not  *    Anf  els  I  angeW !  t« 


Have  shared  man's  sin,  anl,  it  may  be,  law  ■•• 
Partake  his  punishment :  or  at  the  least 
My  sorrow. 

SAMtASA. 

Sorrow  !  I  ne'er  thougnt  til  IMW 
To  hear  an  Adamite  speak  riddles  to  me. 

JAPHBT. 
And  hath  not  the  Most  High  expounded  IkaSl 
Then  ye  are  lost,  as  they  are  lost, 

AHOLIRAUAH. 

So  be  It ! 
If  tliey  love  as  they  are  loved,  thev  will  not  ihffrA 
More  to  he  mortal ,  than  I  would  to  dart 
An  immortality  of  agonies 
With  Samiasal 

ANAH. 
Slater '.  sister :  speak  nol 
Thus. 

AZAZTBL. 
Fearest  thou,  my  Anah ! 
ANAH. 

Yes,  forlkM; 
I  would  resign  this  greater  remnant  of 
This  little  life  of  mine,  before  one  houf 
Of  thine  eternity  should  know  a  panf . 

JAPHET. 
It  Is  for  him,  then  !  for  the  seraph  thou 
Ha^t  left  me  !    That  is  nothing,  if  thou  haat  not 
Left  thy  God  too  !  for  unions  like  to  these. 
Between  a  mortal  and  immortal,  cannot 
Be  happy  or  be  hallow 'd.     We  are  sent 
Upon  the  earth  to  toil  and  die  ;  and  they 
Are  made  to  minister  on  high  unto 
The  Highest ;  but  if  he  ran  save  thee,  toon 
The  hour  will  come  In  which  celestial  aid 
Alone  cari  do  so. 

ANAH. 

Ah .  he  speaks  of  death. 

SAMIASA. 
Of  death  to  tu .'  and  those  who  are  with  us  t 
But  that  the  man  seems  full  of  sorrow,  i 
Could  smile. 

JAPHBT. 
I  frieve  not  for  myself,  norl**»N 
I  am  safe,  nor  for  my  own  deserts,  but  those 
Of  a  weH-doIng  sire,  who  hath  been  found 
Righteous  enough  to  save  his  children.    Wouad 
His  power  was  greater  of  redemption  !  or 
That  by  exchanging  my  own  life  for  hers. 
Who  could  alone  have  made  mine  happy,  she. 
The  last  and  loveliest  of  Cain's  race,  CO  ild  sha 
The  ark  which  shall  receive  a  remna't  c 
The  seed  of  Seth  ! 

AHOLIBAMAP 

And  dost  thou  think  that  we. 
With  Cain's,  the  eldest  born  of  Adar.i's  blood 
Warm  In  our  veins, — strong  Cain!  who  was  becottH 
In  Paradise,— would  mingle  with  Seth's  childrani 
Seth,  the  last  offspring  of  old  Adam's  dotage  ? 
No,  not  to  save  all  earth,  were  eartl,  in  peril  1 
Our  race  hath  always  dwelt  aiiart  from  thine 
From  the  beginning,  and  sliall  do  so  ever. 

JAPHBT. 

I  did  not  speak  to  thee,  Aholibamah  ! 

Too  much  nf  the  forefather,,  whom  thoi   vaunte^ 

Has  come  down  In  that  haughty  blood  which  spring 
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Prom  him  nbo  dtei  the  flrai,  and  thai  a  hrott«r's! 
But  thoa,  my  Anah'.  let  me  cail  Ihee  mine, 
Albeit  ih'ju  art  not ;  't  i-  a  w.ird  I  cannot 
Pan  with,  although  1  ninsl  from  thee.     My  Anah ! 
rh'iu  »ho  dost  rather  make  nie  dream  that  Abel 
Had  left  a  daughter,  whose  pure  pious  race 
Suniied  in  ihee,  so  mncb  unlike  thon  art 
The  rest  of  the  stern  Cainites,  -ave  in  beauty, 
For  all  of  ihem  are  fairest  in  their  favour— 

AHOI.IBAUAR  (.interrupting  him'. 
*nd  vouldit  thou  have  her  like  our  father's  foe 
D  mind,  in  mul  >  If  /  i^artnok  thy  thouetat. 
And  dream'd  that  aupht  of  AUl  was  in  htr  ! — 
b«t  thee  hence,  son  of  Noah  ;  thou  makest  strife. 

JAPHET. 

Offspring  ef  Cain,  thy  fatlier  did  >o ! 

IHUI.IRAMAR. 

But 
He  slew  not  Seth  ;  and  whkt  hast  ihon  to  do 
With  other  deeds  tietween  hLs  Gn4  and  kiir.  ! 

JAPHET. 
Thou  speakest  well ;  his  God  hath  judged  him,  aod 
I  had  not  named  his  deed,  but  that  thyself 
Didst  eeeni  to  glory  in  hini,  nor  to  shrink 
From  what  he  bad  done. 

AHULIRAUAH. 

He  »as  our  faihers'  {ather: 
The  eldest  born  of  ma;  ,  the  stronee»t,  bravest. 
And  most  enduring  :— Shall  I  blu^h  for  hini. 
From  v»hoiii  we  had  our  beinf  '     Look  upon 
Our  race  ;  behold  their  stature  and  their  beauty. 
Their  courage,  strength,  and  leugth  of  dty»-— ^ 


AHUI.IBAMAH. 

Be  It  M  !  but  while  yet  their  hours  endure, 
I  glory  in  my  brethren  and  our  fathers ! 

JAPHET. 
My  sire  and  race  but  glory'  in  their  God, 

Anah  !  and  thou  ! 

ANAH. 
Whaie'er  onr  God  decrees. 
The  God  of  Seth  as  Cain,  I  roust  obey. 
And  viill  e.ideavour  patiently  to  obey  : 
But  C'luld  I  dare  t>>  pray  in  his  dread  hour 
Of  uniiersai  vengeance  (if  such  should  be). 
It  wotild  not  be  to  llv^,  al-nie  exempt 
Cf  all  my  house.    My  sister  I  Oh,  mv  sister  ! 
What  were  the  world,  or  other  worlds,  or  all 
The  brightest  future  without  the  sweet  past— 
Thy  love— my  father'i — all  the  life,  and  all 
The  things  which  sprung  up  with  me,  like  the  itara, 
kHking  my  dim  existence  radiant  with 
^ofi  lights  which  were  not  mine  ?  \hpUbamah  ' 
Oh!  if  there  should  be  mercy — seek  it,  find  It: 
I  abhor  death,  because  that  thou  must  die. 

AHOI  lOKUAH. 

What  1  hath  this  dreamer,  with  his  father's  ark. 
The  bugbear  he  hath  built  to  scare  the  world, 
Eh^e,i  my  sister  '    Are  ve  not  the  l"Ted 
Of  seraphs  '  and  if  we  were  not,  must  we 
Cllug    D  a  son  of  Noah  for  our  li^es  ? 

Rather  than  titas Bui  the  enihusiist  dreams 

nie  w~rst  of  dreams,  the  fantasies  engemler'd 

By  hopeless  love  and  heated  vigils.     Who 

Shall  shake  these  aolid  moumaios,  this  firmeartiij 


A  nd  bid  thost  clends  and  w  aters  take  a  shape 
Distinct  froi^  that  which  we  and  all  our  sire* 
Have  see  ■  thera  wear  on  their  eternal  way  ! 
Who  shall  do  tbiit 

JAPHET. 

He  who>e  one  word  produced  I 


JAPHET. 

The  universe,  which  leapM 
To  life  before  it.    Ah  !  smilest  thou  still  in  icorD! 
Turn  to  thy  seraphs  ;  if  they  attest  it  not. 
They  are  ncne. 

SAMIASA. 

^holihamah.  own  thy  God  ! 

AH01.IPAMAH.  , 

1  have  ever  hail'd  onr  Maker,  Samlasa, 

As  thine,  and  mine  :  a  God  of  love,  not  sorrow. 

JAPHET. 
Alas  I  what  else  Is  love  but  sorrow !    Evea 
He  who  made  earth  in  love,  had  soon  to  griev* 
Above  its  first  and  best  iiihabifants. 

AHOLIBAMAH. 

T  U  said  so. 

JAPHET. 
It  is  even  so. 

£n/«r  -Noah  and  Shem. 

NOAH. 

Japhet!  What 
Dost  thou  here  with  these  children  of  the  wicked  ? 
Dread'st  thou  not  to  partake  their  coming  doom ! 

J*PHET. 
Father,  it  cannot  be  a  sin  to  seek 
To  sa^e  an  earth-horn  being  ;  and  behold, 
The*e  are  not  of  the  sinful,  since  they  have 
The  fellowship  of  angels. 

NO  Mt. 

These  are  they,  then. 
Who  leave  the  throne  of  God,  to  take  them  wi«e* 
Fr<jm  out  the  race  of  Cain  ;  the  sons  of  Heaven, 
W'ho  seek  earth's  daughters  for  their  beauty  ! 

AZAZIBl  . 

PatriarJk 
Thou  hast  said  it. 

NOAH. 

Woe,  woe,  woe  to  such  communioa 
Has  not  God  made  a  harrier  tietween  earth 
And  heaven,  and  limited  eacL,  kind  to  kind.' 

SAM  USA. 

Was  not  man  made  in  high  Jehovah's  Image? 
]>id  God  not  love  what  he  had  made >    And  'irbtl 
Uo  we  but  imitate  and  emulate 
His  love  unto  created  luve  ! 

KoaH. 
I  am 

But  man,  and  was  not  made  to  judge  mankind. 
Far  less  the  sons  of  God  ;  but  as  our  God 
Has  deign'd  to  commune  with  me,  and  revai 
i^u  judgments,  I  reply,  that  the  descent 
Of  seraplis  from  their  everlasting  seat 
(Into  a  perishable  and  perishing, 
Even  on  the  very  erf  o( periihing,  world, 
Cannot  be  good. 

AZAZIBL. 

Whiit !  though  it  were  k  Mie  ; 
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NO*H. 

iM  -c  In  ill  your  ^Inry  can  redeem 

WkiX  He  who  made  vou  glorious  hath  conderan'd. 

Were  yiiir  iniiiMrtal  nii>>'ioii  safety,  't  would 

Be  general,  nor  fcir  two,  though  beautiful. 

And  beautiful  ihey  are,  but  not  the  less 

Condcmn'd. 

'  J4PHBT. 
Oh  father  I  say  It  not. 
NOAH. 

Son  I  son ! 
I!  that  thou  wouldst  avoid  their  doom,  fnrje 
T>i»t  they  exist ;  they  k>ou  shall  cease  to  be. 
While  thou  shall  be  the  lire  of  a  new  world, 
4i>d  better. 

JAPHBT. 
Le«  me  die  with  this,  and  tliem .' 

NOAH. 

Thou  thauldst  for  such  a  thought,  but  shalt  not ;  H« 
Who  can,  redeems  thee, 

SAMIAf?\. 

And  why  liim  and  thee. 
More  tkan  what  he,  thy  son,  prefers  to  both  f 

NOAB. 
Ask  Him  who  made  thet  greater  than  myself 
And  mine,  but  ni>i  le-s  subject  to  lib  own 
Almijliti.ess.     Andlo!  his  mildest  and 
leat«t  to  be  tempt._'d  messenger  appears  ! 

£nter  Ravhael  Ihf  Archangtl. 

RAPHAEI,. 
Spirits ! 
Whose  seat  is  near  the  throne, 
What  do  ye  here  .' 
Is  thus  a  seraph's  duty  to  be  shown 
Now  that  the  hour  is  near 
When  earth  must  be  alone? 
Retnrn ! 
Ar.d  burn 
In  glorious  homage  with  the  elected  "  seven." 
Your  place  is  heaven. 

SAHIASA. 

Rai  hael .' 
Tb«  first  and  fairest  of  the  sons  of  God, 

How  long  halh  thi,  been  law, 
Thai  earth  by  angels  mnst  be  left  untrod  t 
Earth  I  which  ofl  «aw 
Jehovah's  footsteps  not  disdain  her  sod  '. 
The  world  He  lo\ed,  and  made 
For  l&ve  ;  and  oft  have  we  obey'd 
Bi«  frequent  niission  with  delighted  pinions. 

Adoring  Him  in  his  least  work^  displayed  ; 
Wuching  this  youngest  star  of  His  dominions  : 
Apd  as  the  latest  birth  of  His  great  word, 
ii»ger  to  keep  it  worthy  of  our  Lord. 
Why  is  thy  brow  severe  ! 
And  wherefoce  speak'st  thou  of  destruction  nmrt 

KAPHABL. 

Had  Samiasa  and  Azaziel  been 
Is  their  true  place,  with  the  angelic  cheer, 
Wriiren  iit  hre 
*  They  uonid  have  seen 

iehoAah's  late  decree, 
tmi  not  Inquired  (heir  Maker's  breath  of  Be. 
But  ignorance  must  ever  be 
A  ptrt  of  sin ; 


And  even  the  spirits'  knowledge  shall  gnnr  lata 

As  they  wax  proud  within  ; 
For  blindness  is  the  fir-t-born  of  exceu. 

When  all  good  angels  left  the  world,  ye  itay'd. 
Stung  with  strange  passions,  and  debased 

By  mortal  feelings  for  a  mortal  maid  ; 
But  ye  are  (lardon'd  thus  far,  and  replaced 
With  your  pure  equals:  Hence!  away!  aw' 
Or  stay. 
And  lose  eternity  by  that  delay. 

AZAZIBL. 

And  thou  !  If  earth  be  thus  forbidden 
In  the  decree 
To  us  until  this  moment  hidden. 
Dost  thou  not  err  a«  "ve 
In  being  here  ! 

RAPHABt 
I  came  to  call  ye  back  to  your  fit  sphere. 

In  the  great  name  and  at  the  word  of  Cod  ! 
Dear,dearest  in  themseKes,  and  scaice  lew  dear 

That  which  I  came  to  do :  till  now  we  trod 
Together  the  eternal  space,  together 

Let  us  still  walk  the  stars.     I  rue,  earth  matt  dtol 
Her  race  relum'd  into  her  womb,  m  ist  wither. 
And  much  which  she  inherits;  but  oh  !  why 
Cannot  this  earth  be  made,  or  be  destroy  V, 
Without  intnlviiig  ever  some  vast  void 
In  the  immortal  ranks!  immortal  still 

In  their  immeasurable  forfeiture. 
Our  brother  Satan  fell  ;  his  burning  will 

Rather  than  longer  worship  dared  endure^ 
But  ye  who  still  are  pure  ! 
Seraphs  I  less  mighty  than  that  mightiest  one. 

Think  how  he  was  undoiie  ! 
And  think  if  tempting  ma.  can  com|>eusate 
For  heaven  de-ired  loo  late  ! 
Long  have  I  warr'd, 
Long  must  I  war 
With  him  who  deem'd  it  hard 
To  be  created,  and  to  acknowledge  hiia 
Who  'miilsl  the  cherubim 
Made  him  as  sun  to  a  dependant  star. 
Leaving  the  archangels  at  his  right  hand  dim. 
I  lo\ed  him— beautiful  he  was:  oh  Heaven  ! 
Save  His  who  made,  what  beauty  and  what  poww 
Was  ever  like  to  Satan's  '.     Would  the  hour 
In  which  he  fell  could  ever  be  forgiven  ! 
The  wi-h  is  impious  :  but  oh  ye  ! 
Vet  undestroy'd,  be  warn'd  I     Eternity 

With  him,  or  with  his  God,  is  in  your  choice ! 
He  hath  not  tempted  you,  he  cannot  tempt 
The  angels,  from  his  further  snares  exempt; 

But  man  hath  listen'd  to  his  voice, 
And  ye  to  woman's— beautiful  she  is, 
The  serpent's  voice  less  subtle  than  her  kiss, 
The  snake  but  vanquish'd  dust ;  but  she  will  Ira* 
A  second  host  from  heaven,  to  break  Heavea's  law 
Yet,  yet,  oh  fly ! 
Ve  cannot  die. 
But  they 
Shall  pass  away. 
While  ye  shall  fill  nith  shrieks  the  upper  ihy 

For  perishable  clay, 
Whose  memory  in  yoi  r  immortality 

Shall  long  outlast  he  sun  which  gave  thcm^t^ 
Wnk  bow  y'our  essence  difnsth  from  \!af\n 
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fnall  but  aiifferlnf    Wfa;  ptrtakc 

Tlie  agony  iji  «liH.i  they  must  b«  heir»— 

Bom  to  bt  ^lou;;h'tl  with  leat^,  and  sown  with  caret. 

And  rpap'd  by  Death,  lord  of  the  human  soil  ? 

Even  had  their  days  been  lefi  to  toil  tlieir  path 

Through  tiniu  to  dust,  un!.horre;:'dby  God'a  wxSb. 

Still  they  are  evil's  prey  and  f  arrow's  spoil. 

AHOLIBAMAH. 

Let  them  fly ! 
f  hear  the  toice  which  says  that  all  must  die. 
Sooner  >tan  our  nhite-bearded  patriarcha  died ; 
And  that  on  high 
An  ocean  Is  prepared, 
While  from  below 
The  de«p  shall  rise  to  meet  heaven's  overflow. 

Few  shall  be  sitared. 
It  seems  ;  and,  of  that  few,  the  race  of  Cain 
Mvist  lilt  their  eyes  to  Adam's  God  Id  vain* 
Sisler  •  since  it  Is  so. 
And  the  eternal  Lord 
In  vain  would  be  iiuplored 
For  the  remission  of  one  hour  of  woe. 
Let  Us  resign  e<eii  what  we  have  adored, 
And  meet  the  wave,  as  we  would  meet  the  sword. 

If  not  unmoved,  yet  undismay'd, 
And  wailing  less  for  us  than  those  who  shall 
Survive  in  mortal  or  imni^tal  Ihrali, 

And  when  the  fatal  waters  are  allay'd, 
Weep  for  the  myriads  who  can  weep  no  more. 
Fly,  seraphs !  to  your  own  eternal  shore. 
Where  winds  nor  hov\I  nor  waters  roar. 
Our  portion  is  to  die, 
And  yours  to  Ihe  for  ever; 
But  which  is  be-i,  a  dead  eternity. 
Or  living.  Is  but  known  lo  the  great  Gl»er : 
Obey  him,  as  we  shall  obey  ; 
I  would  not  keep  this  life  of  mine  In  clay 
An  hour  b€>ond  Hi-  will; 
Nor  see  ye  lose  a  iwirtion  of  His  grace. 
For  all  the  inercv  which  Stlh's  race 
Find  still. 
Fly' 
And  as  your  pinions  bear  ye  back  to  heaven, 
Ibinfc  that  my  love  still  mounts  with  thee  on  high, 

Samiasa ! 
And  if  I  look  up  with  a  tearless  eye, 
'T  is  'Jiat  an  angel's  bride  <Ii-dains  to  wee|>— 
Farewell      ,\'ow  rise,  inexorable  deep  I 

ANAB. 

And  must  we  die  ? 
And  must  I  lose  thee  too, 
Azaziel  t 
Oh,  my  heart '  my  heart. 

Thy  projjheries  were  true. 
And  yet  thou  wert  so  happy  too ! 
Th*  Wow,  though  not  nnlook'd  for,  falls  M  new ; 
But  vet  depart ! 
Ah,  why  ' 
Yet  let  me  not  retain  thee— fly ! 
My  pangs  can  le  but  brief;  but  thine  would  fa* 
Eternal,  If  repul-ed  from  Heaven  for  me. 
Too  much  already  hasi  thou  deign'd 
To  one  of  Adaa'  s  race  ! 
Our  doom  is  sorrow  ;   not  to  us  alone, 
But  to  the  spirils  who  na>e  not  disdain'd 
To  love  us,  Cometh  anguish  with  disgrace. 


The  firsi     ho  lansl.l  ii.  knowledge  haih  been  kiifP4 

From  his  o  ,•.  n  i-iui.iri  ie  throne 

.  Dto  some  unknown  world  i 
And  thou,  A/aziel!  No— 
Tbou  shalt  not  suffer  woe 
For  me.     Away  !  nor  weep  ! 

Thou  canst  not  weep  ;  but  yet 

Mav'st  >uti'er  more,  not  weeping  :  then  forg:* 
Her  whom  the  surges  of  the  all-str«:)glin»  deep 

ran  bring  jjo  |  ang  like  Ihi-.     Fly  !  fly  ! 
Being  gone,  't  will  be  ie!.s  difficult  to  die. 

JAPMBT. 

Oh  say  not  so  I 
Father  !  and  thou,  archangel,  thoa  t 
Surely  celesiiul  mercy  lurks  below 
That  pure  severe  serenity  of  brow  : 

Let  them  not  meet  this  sea  without  a  shores 
Save  in  our  ark,  or  let  me  be  no  more  ! 

NOAH. 

Peace,  child  of  pas>ioh,  peace  ! 
If  not  within  thy  heart  jet  with  thy  tongue 

t}o  God  no  wrong  ! 
Live  as  he  wills  it— die,  when  he  ordains, 
A  righteoMs  death,  unlike  the  seed  of  Cain's. 

Cease,  or  be  sorrowful  in  silence;  cease 
To  weary  Heaven's  ear  with  thy  selfish  plaint. 
Wouldst  thou  haie  God  commit  a  sin  for  thee  f 
Such  would  it  be 
To  alter  his  intent 
For  a  mere  mortal  sorrow.    Be  a  man ; 
And  bear  what  Adam's  race  must  bear,  and  can 
JAPHBT. 
Ay,  father  !  but  when  they  are  gone, 

And  we  are  all  alone. 
Floating  upon  the  azure  desert,  and 
The  depth  beneath  iis  hides  our  own  dear  land, 
And  dearer,  silent  friends  and  brethren,  all 
Buried  ill  its  Immeasurable  breast. 
Who,  who,  our  tears,  our  shrieks,  shall  then  ce^ 
maiid ! 
Can  we  In  desolation's  peace  have  rest? 
Oh,  God  '  be  thou  a  God,  and  spare 
Yet  while  't  is  time  ! 
Renew  not  Adam's  fall  : 

Mankind  were  then  but  twain. 
But  they  are  numerous  now  as  are  the  waves 

And  the  tremendous  rain. 
Whose  drops  shall  be  less  thick  than  would  their  grave% 
Were  graves  permitted  to  the  seed  of  Cain. 
KOAH. 
Slence,  vain  boy  I  each  word  of  thine  '«  a  crin*' 
Augel :  forgive  this  stripling's  fond  despair. 

RAPHAEL. 

seraphs !  these  mortals  speak  in  passion  :  Yt| 
Who  are,  or  should  be,  passionless  and  piR<*» 
May  now  return  with  me. 

SAMUSA. 

It  may  not  be: 
We  have  cboeen,  and  will  endure. 

RAPHAEL. 

Say'it  thou ! 

AZAIIEL. 

He  hath  said  it,  and  I  ay,  Hmm  I 
RAPHAEL. 
Again  '. 
Then  from  this  hour. 
Shorn  as  ve  are  of  al  celestial  power 


HEAVEN  AND  EARTH. 


«l 


\ud  alletw  tnm  yonr  God, 
Fmrewell ! 


J»PHET. 

Alas!   where  shall  Ilie\  dw*! I ' 
Hark  '.  hurk  !     Deep  sounds,  and  deeper  (till, 

Are  huwlin?  from  the  ntountaiit'c  bo&om  : 
rhere  'i  not  a  breath  of  wind  upon  the  hill. 

Vet  quivers  every  leaf,  and  drops  each  blossom  : 
Earth  groans  as  if  beneath  a  heavy  load. 
NOAH. 
Hark !  hark  '.  the  sea-birds  cry ! 
In  clouds  ihey  overspread  the  lurid  sky 
4nd  hover  round  the  mountain,  where  before 
Ne»er  a  white  w  inp,  wetted  by  the  wave, 

>  et  dart  d  to  soar, 
Fven  when  the  waters  wax'd  too  fierce  to  brave. 
Soon  It  shall  be  their  only  shore. 
And  then,  no  more  ! 

J*PHET. 

The  sun  !  the  sun  ! 
He  riseth,  but  his  better  li^hc  is  g^one  ; 
And  a  black  circle,  bound 

f^is  ^lariiitf  disk  around. 
Proclaims  earth's  last  of  summer  days  hath  ahonet 
The  clouds  return  into  the  hues  of  night. 
Save  where  their  brazen-colour'd  edges  streak 
The  Terge  where  brighter  morns  were  wont  to  break. 

N04H 

And  lo  !  yon  flash  of  light. 
The  distant  thunder's  harbinger,  appears  I 

ft  Cometh  !  hence,  away  ! 
Leave  to  the  elements  their  evil  prey! 
Hence  to  where  our  all-hallow'd  ark  uprear* 
Its  safe  and  wreckiess  sides. 

JAPHBT. 
Oh,  father,  slay  : 
Leave  no<  ray  Anah  lo  the  swallowing  tide* . 

NUAH. 

Must  we  not  leave  all  life  to  such !    Begone  !  ; 

JAPHET.  j 

Not  I.  I 

NOAH. 
Then  die  | 

With  them  ! 
Howr  darest  thou  look  on  that  prophetic  sky. 
And  seek  to  sa>e  «hat  all  things  now  condemn. 
In  overwhelming  unisoit 

With  just  Jehovah's  wrath?  ■ 

JAPHBT.  j 

Pvi    ras:c  an  I  justice  join  in  the  same  path  >  ; 

NOAH. 
tllaspheiTer!  darest  thou  murmur  even  now  t 

RAPHAEL. 

IVriaroh,  be  still  a  father  '  smoothe  thy  brow  ; 

Thj  son,  despite  his  folly,  thall  not  sink  ; 
He  knows  not  what  he  siys,  yet  -hall  not  drink 

With  sobs  the  salt  foam  of  the  swelling  waters; 
Bat  be,  when  passion  passcth,  good  as  thou, 

.Nor  perish  like  rleaven's  children  with  nian'sdangh- 
ters. 

AHOI.IBAMAH. 

Tke  tempest  oometh  ;  heaven  and  earth  unite 

For  the  annihilation  of  alriife. 

Unequal  is  the  strife 
(•>•«<■  our  str«ngth  artd  the  «t«rnal  mi^til!  ' 


•AMIASA. 

Bnt  ours  is  with  thee  :  we  will  bear  ye  te 

To  some  untroubled  star. 
Where  thou  and  Anah  shall  partake  our  lot: 

And  if  thou  dost  not  weep  for  thy  lost  earth. 
Our  forfeit  heaven  shall  also  be  forgot, 

ANAH. 

Oh,  my  dear  father's  tents    my  place  of  birth! 
And  mountains,  land,  and  woods,  when  ye  arc  M^ 
Who  shall  dry  up  my  tears! 

AZAZIBI. 

Thy  spirit-lord. 
Fear  not,  though  >ve  are  shut  from  heaven. 
Yet  much  is  ours,  whence  we  can  not  be  drlveib 

RAPHAEL. 

Rebel  |  thy  words  are  wicked,  as  thy  deeds 
Shall  henceforth  be  but  weak  :  the  flaming  twor^ 
Which  chased  the  flrst-born  out  of  paradise, 
Still  flashes  In  tlie  angelic  hands. 

AZAZIRL. 

It  cannot  slay  us  :  threaten  dust  with  death. 
And  talk  of  weapons  unto  that  which  bleeds! 
What  are  thy  sword-,  in  our  Immortal  eyes  4 

RAPHAEL. 

The  moment  comcth  to  approve  thy  strength; 
And  learn  at  lenu'th 

How  vain  lo  war  with  what  thy  God  command! : 
Thy  former  force  was  in  thy  faith. 

Enttr  Mortals,  flying  for  refuge. 
Chorus  of  Mortals, 
The  heavens  and  earth  are  mingling — God  !  oh  Ootl 
What  have  we  done  !     ^'et  spare ! 
Hark !  even  the  forest  beasts  howl  forth  their  pr»y(rt 
The  dragon  cia«ls  from  out  hi-  den. 
To  herd  in  terror  innocent  with  men  ; 
And  the  birds  scream  iheir  agony  through  air. 
Yet,  yet,  Jehoiah  !  yet  withdraw  thy  rod 
Of  wraih,  and  piiy  thine  own  world's  despair  ■ 
Hear  not  man  only  but  all  nature  plead  ! 

RAPHAEL. 
Farewell,  thou  earth  I  ye  wretched  sons  of  cUt, 
I  cannot,  must  not  aid  you.    'T  is  decievd  ! 

[Exit  RapkaKi 
JAPHBT. 
Some  clouds  sweep  on,  as  vultures  for  their  pre^. 
While  others,  fix'd  as  rocks,  await  the  word 
At  which  their  wrathful  vials  shall  be  pour'd. 
No  azure  more  shall  robe  the  hrmanient. 
Nor  spangled  stars  be  glorious :  death  hath  rlwat 
In  the  sun's  1  lace  a  pale  and  ghast/>  glare 
Hath  wound  itself  aroujid  the  dying  air 

AZAZIEL. 

Come,  Aoah  !  quit  this  chaos-fminded  pii»ju. 
To  which  the  elements  again  re|iair. 
To  turn  it  into  what  it  «as :  beneath 
The  shelter  of  these  wings  thou  shall  be  safe. 
As  was  the  eagle'>  nestling  once  within 
Its  mother's. — I-et  the  couiing  chaos  chafe 
With  all  its  elements  !     Heed  not  their  din  t 
A  brighter  world  than  this,  wliere  tbou  shaltbreMhe 
Ethereal  life,  will  we  exi^lore: 
These  darken'd  clouds  are  not  the  only  skies. 
[AZAZIEL  and  SAJlIASA^i/  off,  and 
wilM  AKAK  f%d  AHOLIBAHAO. 
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thvmr, 
They»r»  gone  '.  They  have  disappear'd  amidst  iliti  rrrar 
Of  the  forsaken  world  ;  and  never  more, 
N''ielher  thev  live,  or  die  witl.  tl'.  earth's  life,  " 
Now  near  iu  la-t,  can  aught  restore 
An*h  uuto  these  eyes. 

Chorus  of  Mortals, 
Oh  son  of  Noali ;  mercv  on  thv  kind  , 
VVliai,  wiit  Ihon  leave  iis  all— all— a/'  behird  ! 
While  safe  •'.-.id-t  the  elemental  strife, 
Thou  sit'st  \«'itliiii  thv  guarded  ark  ! 

A  MOTHRU  (.offering  htr  infant  to  japhET) 
3t  let  this  child  embirk  1 
I  brought  hinj  forth  in  woe. 

But  thought  it  joy 
Tt'  »ee  him  to  ra»-  bosom  clinging  »o. 
Uhy  wa<  he  hnrn  f 
Whai  hath  he  done— 
My  uuwean'd  son — 
Tc  move  Jehniah's  wrath  or  scorn  ! 
Wiiat  u  there  in  this  milk  of  mine,  thai  death 
Should  -tlr  all  heaven  and  earth  up  to  destroy 

My  boy, 
A:  d  roll  the  waters  o'er  his  placid  breith  ! 
Save  luni,  thou  --eed  of  Seth  I 
Or  curifd  be— with  Him  vilio  made 
Thee  and  thy  race,  for  which  we  «re  betray'd  ! 

JAPHET. 
Peace!  't  is  no  hour  for  curses,  but  for  prayer  1 

Chorus  of  Mortalt, 
For  prayer  I !  I 
And  where 
Shall  praver  a«cend. 
When  the  swoln  clouds  unto  the  mountains  bend 

And  burst, 
And  gushing  oceans  every  barrier  rend, 

Ihilil  the  very  deserts  know  no  thiret! 
Accursed 
Be  He,  who  maile  thee  and  thy  sire! 
We  deem  our  curses  vain  ;  we  must  expire ; 

But,  as  we  know  the  worst, 
Whv  should  our  hymn  be  raised,  our  knees  be  benl 
Before  the  implacahle  Omnipotent, 
Since  we  must  fall  the  same  ! 
If  He  haih  made  earth,  let  it  be  His  shame. 

To  make  a  world  fur  torture  :— Lo  !  they  come. 

The  loathsome  waters  in  their  ragel 
And  with  Iheir  roar  nrake  wholesome  nature  dumb  . 

The  forest's  trees  (coeval  with  the  hour 
When  paradi-e  upspruj  g. 

Ere  Eve  gava  Adam  knowledge  for  her  dower, 
Or  Adam  his  first  hymn  of  slavery  sung). 

So  mass\ ,  vast,  yet  green  u  their  old  age, 
,"  re  ovcrtopp'd, 

Their  summer  blossoms  by  the  surges  lopp'd. 
Which  rise,  and  rise,  aiid  rise. 
Vainly  wc  look  up  to  the  lowering  skies— 

They  meet  the  seas, 
And  -hut  out  God  from  our  beseeching  eyes. 

FIv,  son  of  Noah,  Ay,  and  take  thine  eas* 
In  thine  allotted  ocean-tent; 
4nd  \iev,  all  floadug  o'er  the  element, 


The  corpses  of  the  world  of  thy  yeunf  dn*  I 

Then  to  Jehovah  raise 
Fhy  song  of  praise  ! 

A    WOSIAN. 

Blessed  are  the  'lean 
Who  die  in  the  Lord  ! 
Ajid  though  the  waters  be  o'er  earth  oatapraaU 
Vet,  as  HU  word. 
Be  the  decree  adored! 
Ue  gave  me  life— He  taketh  but 
The  breath  which  is  His  own  : 
And  though  these  ejes  should  he  for  evei  fcLS^ 
Nor  longer  this  weak  voice  before  His  thrrac 
Be  heard  in  supplicating  tone, 
Still  blessed  be  the  Lord, 
For  what  is  past, 
For  that  which  is  : 
For  all  are  His, 
Froiu  first  to  last- 
Time — space — eternirv  —  life — deaih — 

The  vast  known  and  Immeasurable  unknowib 
He  made  and  can  unmake  : 

And  shall  /,  for  a  little  gasp  of  breatb. 
Blaspheme  and  groan  ' 

No;  let  me  die,  as  1  have  ii\ed.  in  faith. 
Nor  quiver,  though  the  universe  may  quake! 

Chorus  of  Mortals, 
Where  shall  welly' 
Not  to  the  mountains  high  ; 
For  now  their  torrents  rush  with  double  mar, 
I       To  meet  the  ocean,  which,  advancing  sttll, 
j   Already  grasps  each  drownijig  hill. 
Nor  leaves  an  unsearch'd  cave. 


Entf 


^i'ornan. 


WOMAN. 
Oh,  save  me,  save ! 
Our  valley  is  no  more  : 
IVIy  father  and  my  father's  tent. 
My  brethren  and  my  brethren's  herds. 
The  pleasant  trees  that  o'er  our  noon-day  bent 
And  sent  forth  e^eni^g  songs  from  sweetest  b4rd% 
The  little  rivulet  which  freshen'd  all 
Our  pastures  green. 
No  more  are  to  be  seen. 
When  to  the  mountain  cliff  I  climb'd  this  mom, 

I  turn'd  to  bless  the  spot. 
And  not  a  leaf  appear'd  about  to  fall  ;— 

And  now  they  are  not ! — 
Why  was  I  born  1 

JAPHBT. 
To  die  !  In  youth  to  Ha 
And  happlerin  that  doom. 
Than  to  behold  the  universal  tomb 
Which  I 

Am  thus  condemn'd  lo  weep  above  in  vain. 
Why,  when  all  perish,  why  must  I  remain! 

[TAf  n'nleri  rise  :  Men  Jly  in  every  iireeHon 
many  are  overtaken  by  the  -waves  i  the  Ckent 
of  Mortals  disperses  in  search  of  lafeSf  ^p 
the  Mountains  ;  Japhet  remains  upon  a  neh, 
while  the  Aik  floats  towards  him  m  ik<  dU 
tance. 


3»»—»o»o»»»*»o»<>»>»»*»a»*o—aat  >»»•»»>  aw  »»>*»a'»o-a»j»w»»o» 


IJPfie  ilropitecj^  Oi  Haute. 


Tb  the  anBiel  of  life  gire*  me  my  jtkal  l«n^ 
▲ad  comioceveiiU  caat  their  (badowM  Ifefore. 


DEDICATION. 


1 4Dr  !  If  for  the  cold  and  cloudy  clime 

Where  I  was  birci,  biii  where  I  would  not  die, 

Of  the  sreai  poet-sire  nf  Italy 
I  (  «re  to  nuild  the  imitative  rhyme, 
Harsh  Kunic  copy  of  the  S.iuth'H  sublime, 

Thoit  art  the  cause ;  ajid,  howsoever  I 

Fall  short  of  his  im:nnrtal  harmony, 
Thy  gentle  heart  will  lardon  me  the  crime. 
Thou,  in  the  pride  u(  beauty  and  of  youth, 

Spakest ;  a  d  for  thee  to  speak  anil  be  obey'd 
Are  one  ;  but  nuly  in  the  sunny  Snulh 

Such  somid^  are  uiter'd,  and  such  charms  dieplsy'd. 
So  sweet  a  lanfua^e  from  so  fair  a  luouth — 

Ah  !  to  what  effort  would  it  not  persuade  I 
Ravenna,  June  21,  IBI9. 


P KEF ACE 


In  the  course  of  a  vi-^it  to  the  cii\  of  I{a^enna,  in  the 
summer  of  1819,  it  was  sugsrot!  d  to  (lie  author  that, 
hanii^  coiniiosed  snnieMiine  on  the  subject  of  Tasso's 
confineiuem,  he  should  d-i  the  same  "n  Dante's  exile — 
the  tomb  of  the  poet  forming  oi;e  of  the  principal  ob- 
jects of  Interest  in  that  city,  both  to  the  native  and  to  the 
stranger. 

"On  ihis  hint  1  spake."  and  th.-  ri^sult  h^s  been  the 
folptwinff  four  cantos,  in  ler/a  rinia,  now  offered  to 
the  reader.  If  they  are  understood  and  approved,  it  is 
my  purpose  to  continue  Itit-  poem  in  various  other  can- 
tos to  its  natural  coiirliision  in  the  present  a?e.  The 
reader  is  requested  to'suppose  that  Dante  addresses  him 
tn  the  interval  between  the  conclusion  of  the  Divina 
Commedia  and  his  death,  and  shin'tly  before  the  latter 
event,  foretellinj  the  fortunes  of  Italy  in  general  in  the 
ensuing  centuhes.  In  adofitins:  this  plan  I  have  had  in 
■ny  inind  the  Ca-sandra  of  Lycophron,  and  the  Prophe- 
,;yofNerens  by  Horace,  as  well  as  the  Prophecies  of 
Holy  Writ.  The  measure  adopted  is  the  ter/a  rinia  of 
^ute,  which  I  am  not  aware  to  have  ^een  hitherto 
tried  in  our  language,  except  it  may  be  by  Mr  Hayley, 
of  whi'>f  e  translation  I  never  saw  but  one  extract,  quoted 
In  the  notes  to  Caliph  Vaihek  ;  so  that— if  I  do  not  err 
— this  poetu  may  be  considtred  as  a  metrical  experi- 
nienC  The  cantos  are  short,  aid  about  the  same  length 
t»  thooC  of  the  poet  whose  name  I  have  borrowed,  and 
Host  probably  taken  in  v-win. 

Ain,^ngst  the  inconveniences  of  authors  in  the  present 
i»j.  It  ii  difHc'ilt  for  any  who  have  a  name,  good  or 


bad,  to  escape  translation.  I  have  had  I  lie  fortune  la 
see  the  fourth  canto  of  Childe  Harold  ti&nslated  Into 
Italian  vers!  eciolti — that  is,  a  |>oem  written  in  th« 
Spenserian  stanza  into  Olant  verse,  without  regard  to 
the  natural  divisicnis  of  the  stanza,  or  of  the  sense.  II 
the  present  poem,  being  on  a  national  topic,  ^hould 
chance  to  undergo  the  same  fate,  I  would  request  ibc 
I  Italian  reader  to  remember,  that  when  I  have  failed  n 
I  the  imitation  of  his  gnat  "  Padre  Alighii  r,"  I  have 
failed  in  imitating  thai  which  all  study  and  few  under- 
stand ;  since  to  this  very  day  it  is  not  vet  -ettled  wh»t 
»as  ih  meaning  of  the  allegory  in  the  first  canto  of 
the  Infe.-iio,  unless  Count  Marchetti's  ingenious  and 
I  probable  conjecture  ma.  be  considered  as  having  de- 
cided the  question. 
I  He  may  also  pardon  my  failure  the  more,  as  I  am 
I  not  qu>'»' sure  that  he  would  be  pleased  with  my  suc- 
{  cess,  since  the  Italians,  with  a  pardonable  nationality, 
are  particularly  jealous  of  all  ihat  is  kit  them  as  ■ 
nation — their  literature  .  and,  in  the  present  bitternes* 
of  the  classic  and  nunauiic  war,  are  but  ill  disposed  to 
permit  a  foreigner  even  u>  approve  or  imitate  tliem, 
without  tinding  some  fault  with  his  ultramontane  pre- 
sum)ition.  I  can  easily  enter  into  all  this,  knowing  wliat 
would  be  thought  in  England  ofau  Italian  imitator  ot 
Milton,  or  if  a  translation  of  Monb,  or  Piiideiiionte,  or 
Ariel,  slunild  be  held  up  to  the  rising  generation  as  i 
model  for  their  future  poetical  essays,  liut  I  pticeive 
that  I  am  deviating  Into  an  address  to  the  ItaiMii  reader, 
when  my  busi.,es,^  i--wiih  th*-  English  one,  and,  be  they 
few  or  many,  I  must  take  iny  leave  uf  bixli. 


PROPHECY  OF  DANTE. 


CANTO  1. 

Once  more  in  man's  frail  world  I  which  I  had  left 
So  long  that  't  was  l"ori;otten  ;  and  I  feel 
The  weight  of  clay  again, — too  soon  bereft 

Of  the  immorial  vision  which  could  heal 
Mv  earthly  sorrows,  and  to  God's  own  skies 
Lift  me  from  that  deep  gulf  without  repeal. 

Where  late  my  ears  rung  with  the  damned  criet 
Of  souls  ill  hopeless  bale!  and  from  Ihat  ptac* 
Of  lesser  torment,  whence  men  may  arise 

Pure  from  the  fire  to  join  the  angelic  race; 
'Midsl  whom  lu)  own  bri;;ht  bealrire  blesi'd  (I) 
My  spirit  with  her  light :  and  to  the  bast 
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Of  th<  Eternal  Triad  i  (Irst,  last,  best. 

Mysterious,  thr™,  sole,  infi  lite,  great  God  I 
Soul  uiiivei'sai  I  le<l  the  iiK^rtal  guest, 

Dnblasied  bv  theglnry,  Ui^ High  he  trod 
^rom  star  to  star  to  reach  the  almighty  throne. 
Oh  lieatrict !  ahnte  s«eel  limb»  the  »od 

•»  long  hath  press'd,  and  the  cold  marble  stone, 
Tbou  Fiole  pure  seraph  of  m>  earliest  love. 
Love  60  itietfable,  and  so  alone, 

That  DOught  or  earth  could  more  my  bosom  movCj 
And  meeung  thee  in  heaven  wa»  but  to  meet 
That  without  which     y  »"Ul,  like  the  arltless  itit, 

Had  wander'd  sliil  in  search  of,  jior  her  feel 
Relieved  her  wing  till  found  ;  without  thy  light 
My  paradise  had  siill  been  incnmhlete.  (2) 

Since  my  tenth  sun  ga.e  summer  to  my  sight 
Thou  »ert  my  life,  the  essence  of  my  thought. 
Loved  ere  I  knew  the  name  of  love,  and  bright 

Still  in  these  dim  old  eyes,  now  overwrought 

With  the  world's  «ar,  and  years,  and  banishiDent, 
And  tears  for  thee,  by  other  woes  untaught : 

For  mine  is  not  a  nature  to  he  bent 
By  tyrannous  faction,  and  the  brawling  crowd  ; 
And  though  tlie  long,  long  conHici  hath  been  spent 

In  vain,  and  never  more,  save  when  the  cloud 
Which  overhangs  the  Apenniue,  my  mind's  eye 
Pierces  to  fancy  Florence,  once  so  proud 

Of  me,  can  I  return,  though  but  to  die. 
Unto  my  native  soil,  they  have  not  yet 
Quench'd  the  old  exile's  spirit,  stern  and  hl|ib 

But  the  sun,  though  not  overcast,  must  set. 
And  the  niglil  cooieth  ;  I  am  old  in  days, 
And  deeds,  and  contemplation,  and  have  met 

De-truction  face  to  fare  in  all  his  ways. 
The  world  hath  left  me,  "hai  it  found  me— pure; 
And  if  I  have  not  gather'd  yet  its  praise, 
sought  it  not  by  anv  baser  lure. 
IMi    wrongs,  and  lime  avenges;  and  my  name 
May  f'>rm  a  monument  not  all  ob.-cure, 

Though  -uch  was  not  my  ambition's  end  or  aim, 
To  adil  to  the  vain-glorious  list  of  those 
Who  dabble  in  ihe  (lettinesB  of  fame, 

And  make  men's  fii-kle  breath  the  wind  that  hlov»i 
Their  sail,  and  deem  it  gl'^ry  to  be  class'd 
\Mthconniierois,  and  virtue's  other  foes, 

In  bloodv  chronicles  of  ages  past. 
I  would  have  had  my  Florence  great  and  free  :  (3) 
Oh  Florence  !  Floreart .  unto  me  thou  wast 

like  that  Jerusalem  which  the  Almighty  He 
Wept  over  :  "  but  llmu  oonldst  not."    As  the  bird 
Gathers  lt«  young,  I  would  have  gather'd  thee 

Beiwath  a  iiareut  piiion,  hadsi  thou  heard 
My  voice  ;  bnt  as  the  adiler.dcaf  and  fierce, 
Against  the  brpa>t  thai  c  eri-h'd  thee  wa<  stirr'd 

Thv  venom,  and  my  slate  thui  did~t  amerce. 
And  d'.om  Ihis  bodv  foifeit  to  the  fire. 
Alas  !  how  bitter  is  his  country's  curse 

To  him  who  for  ihaic  umtrv  would  expire  ! 
Butdilnot  merit  to  ex|iire  bv  her, 
And  If  ves  her,  loves  her  even  in  her  ire. 

Iho  dav  may  come  when  she  will  cease  to  eiT, 
The  day  may  come  she  would  be  proud  to  havt 
The  dust  she  dooms  to  scatter,(4)  »nd  transfer 

«(hlm,  whom  she  denied  a  home,  the  grave. 
ial  this  shall  not  be  granted  :  let  mv  dust 
Ue  where  it  falls  ;  nor  shall  tlie  soil  which  gave 

Me  breath,  but  in  her  sudden  fury  tlirus! 
Me  forth  t"  hreailie  tl-ewhere,  so  re-assume 
My  lixiifiwic  bones,  b«««vis«  her  anr7  (net 


Forsooth  Is  over,  and  repeal'd  her  loom. 

No, — she  denied  ine  whai  was  mine tu)  roof, 

And  shall  not  ha'e  what  is  not  hers my  tomb. 

Too  long  her  armed  wruth  haili  kept  aloof 
The  breast  wliicli  wcuid  have  bied  for  hei    the  hHi 
That  beat,  the  mind  ihal  was  teuiptatiou-p  oof, 

The  man  who  fought,  toil'd,  travelled,  aiidt  icb  ptrt 
Of  a  true  citizen  fulfill'd,  aud  saw 
For  his  reward  the  Ciueil  's  a.sccndant  art 

Pass  his  destruction  even  into  a  law. 
These  things  are  not  made  for  forgetfuinew  - 
Florence  shall  be  forgotten  first;  too  raw 

The  wound,  too  deep  the  wrong,  and  the  distrefi'* 
Of  such  endurar.ce  oo  prolong'd,  to  make 
My  pardon  treater,  her  injusiice  less. 

Though  late  repented  ;  vet — yet  for  her  sake 
I  feel  some  Tender  yearnings,  aud  for  thine. 
My  own  Beatrice,  I  would  hardly  take 

Vengeance  upon  the  land  which  once  was  mine. 
And  still  is  hallow'd  by  thy  dust's  return, 
M  hich  would  protect  the  murderess  like  a  shrine. 

And  save  ten  thousand  foes  by  thy  sole  urn. 
Though,  Uke  old  Marl  us  from  INIinturnse's  marsh 
And  Carthage'  ruins,  mv  lone  breast  may  burn 

At  times  with  evil  feelings  hot  aud  harsh. 
And  sometimes  the  last  pangs  of  a  vile  foe 
\\  rithe  in  a  dream  before  me,  and  o'er-arch 

My  brow  with  hopes  (tf  triumph, — lettbem  go? 
.Such  are  the  last  infirmities  of  those 
Who  long  have  suflfer'd  more  than  mortal  woe, 

And  yet,  being  mortal  sbll,  have  no  repose 
But  on  the  pillow  of  Revenge— ^Revenge, 
Who  sleeps  to  dream  of  bloixl,  and  waking  glowi 

With  the  oft-bafHed,  slakeless  thirst  of  change. 
When  we  shall  mount  agiiin,  and  ihey  that  trod 
Be  trampled  on,  wldle  Death  and  Ate  range 

O'er  humbled  heads  and  sever'd  necks.— Great  God! 
Take  these  thoughts  from  me — to  thy  hands  I  yield 
.My  many  wrongs,  aud  thine  almighty  rod 

Will  fall  on  those  who  smote  me, — be  my  shield' 
As  tho'i  hast  been  in  peril,  and  in  pain. 
In  turbulent  cities,  and  the  tented  field — 

In  loll,  and  many  troubles  borne  io  vain 
For  Florence. — I  aiiveal  from  her  to  Thee  ! 
Thee,  whom  I  late  saw  in  thy  loftiest  reign, 

Even  in  that  glorious  vision,  which  to  see 
Aud  live  was  never  granted  undl  now. 
And  yet  thou  hast  permitted  this  to  me. 

Alas!  with  what  a  weight  upon  my  brow 
The  tense  of  earth  and  earthly  things  comes  t»^ 
Corrosive  passions,  teelings  dull  and  low, 

The  heart's  quick  throb  uiion  the  mental  rack. 
Long  day,  and  dreary  night ;  the  retrospect 
Of  half  a  century  bloody  and  black. 

And  the  frail  few  years  I  may  yet  expect 
Hoary  and  hopeless,  but  less  hard  to  bear ; 
For  I  have  been  too  long  and  deeply  wreck'd 

On  the  lone  rock  of  desolate  despair 
To  lift  my  eyes  more  to  the  passing  sail 
Which  shuns  that  reef  so  horrible  and  bare  ; 

Nor  raise  my  voice — for  who  would  heed  my  wall 
I  am  not  of  this  people,  nor  this  age  ; 
And  yet  my  harpings  will  unfold  a  tale 

Which  shall  preserve  these  timet,  when  not  ■  page 
Of  their  perturbed  annals  could  attract 
An  eye  to  gaze  upon  t^ci^  civil  raf  e. 

Did  not  my  verse  embalm  full  many  an  act 
Worthless  as  they  who  wrought  it :  't  is  the  4a<Mi 
O*  ftritt  of  my  order  to  he  r«ck*d 
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b<  Ufc,  in  wfar  iluiT  ht-&  i^  nut,  and  c<>ii>uine 

Their  day>  i.i  umiUc--  >    :i".  a.«l  di.'  aiM,.e  . 

Then  fiiaire  tii'ius.iiid>cn«d  ariMiml  lixAc  tomb, 
lad  iiilgrim--  C'>nie  fn>Mi  ciinn-s  wlwre  th«y  have  kno«r 

T[ie  ntnte  of  him — uh'i  now  U  bni  a  name, 

And,  wasti.ii;  honi»gi?  nVr  th*  sullen  stone, 
fprrad  hi*— by  him  unheard,  nnlieeded — fame  ; 

And  mine  at  tease  hatlt  cr>st  nie  dear  :  to  die 

Is  nothing  ;  but  to  v^illle^  iliu- — to  tame 
My  miiid  down  from  lis  own  infinitv — 

To  live  in  narrow  wavs  wiiii  little  men, 

A  commin  aipht  to  e\*cry  common  eye, 
4  Kaudcrcr,  while  ••len  wolves  ran  find  a  den, 

Ripp'd  rr'.m  all  kindred,  from  all  liome,  all  thinfra 

'11  at  make  rommnition  sweet,  and  soften  pain—' 
f  (I  feel  roc  in  t'.:<^  soh/iide  of  kinss, 

Withiut  the  ()o»or  tiiat  niake>-  them  bear  a  crown — 

To  envy  cver\  d'>\«  his  nesi  and  wings 
rt'hicli  waft  him  where  tne  Apennine  looksdown 

On  Arno,  lilt  he  perrlies,  it  may  be, 

Wittiin  my  all-inexorable  town. 
Where  yet  Piy  boys  arc,  and  that  fatal  she,  (5) 

riieir  mother,  the  cold  partner  who  hath  brought 

D^'strnction  for  a  dowrv  — this  to  see 
Avid  feel,  and  know  without  repair,  hath  taught 

A  bitter  lesson  ;  but  it  lea^es  me  free  : 
have  not  vilely  found,  nor  basely  sought. — 
T\vs  made  an  exile — not  a  slave  of  me. 


CANTO  II. 


\\<: 


'1 1IE  i.pirlt  of  the  fervent  days  of  old. 

When  words  were  things  that   came    to   pass,    and 
thou!;lit 

Flash'd  o'er  the  future,  bidding  men  hrh.ild 
Their  children's  children's  doom  already  bronitht 

Forth  from  the  abysa  of  time  which  Is  to  be  ; 

The  chaos  of  events,  where  lie  halfwrouuht 
Shapes  tliat  must  Uudergi  mortality; 

HIr.it  the  great  .-eeis  of  Israel  wore  wilhin, 

I'hai  -pirii  was  on  ilieni,  ajid  i«  oji  me  : 
And  if,  (^as^andra-like,  amidst  the  din 

Of  conflii'i  none  will  hear,  or  hearing  heed. 

This  voice  from  out  the  Kildtrness,  the  --in 
He  theirs,  and  my  own  feeling-  be  my  meed. 

The  only  giierd'ni  I  have  evei  known. 

Hast  thou  not  bled !  ad  hast  Ihoii  still  to  bleed, 
Italia  ?    Ah  '  to  me  such  things,  foreshown 

With  dim  xeitulclira:  light,  bid  me  forget 

in  thine  irreparable  wron^js  my  own. 
We  can  have  but  one  country,  and  even  yet 

Th'in  'it  nii.e — n.y  bniies  shall  be  within  thv  breast, 

My  soni  wnliiii  thv  language,  which  once  set 
Wi;h  ..ur  oh;  Roman  -way  in  the  wide  west; 

But  1  will  make  another  tongue  arise 

As  loftv  and  ni'tre  sweet,  in  which  exprest 
The  hero's  ard.nir,  or  the  lover's  sijhs. 

Shall  find  alike  such  sounds  f..r  every  theme. 

That  every  word,  as  brilliant  as  thy  skies, 
Bhalf  realise  a  poer's  proudest  dre  tm. 

And  make  thee  Europe's  nighti  "gale  of  gong; 

&   that  a.,  present  speech  to  thine  shall  seem 
The  note  of  meaner  birds,  and  every  tongue 

Confess  its  barbarism  when  <  impared  with  thine 

This  shall  thon  ..ne  fi  him  ih  ni  didst  so  wrong. 
,  fVf  TiMcan  tord,  ihv  iMnMi'd  ehlbelUne 


!  woe  I  the  veil  of  coming  ceuturit 
Is  re  It, — a  thousand  years,  which  vetsu^iOA 
Lie  like  the  Ocean  waves  ere  winds  arise. 
Heading  in  dark  and  sullen  undulation. 
Float  froD)  eterriiiv  into  these  eyes; 
The  storms  yet  sleep,  the  clouds  still  Keep  then  Mlta^ 
The  Muborn  cnrthipiake  yet  is  in  the  womb, 
Tht  bloody  chaos  yet  expi'cts  creation, 
But  all  Ihi  igs  are  disposing  for  lh>  d  >'iin 
The  elements  await  but  for  the  word, 
"  Let  there  be  darkness !"  ad  thou  grow'sla  UnabC 
Yes!  thou,  so  heantifui,  shall  feel  the  sword. 
Thou,   Italy  !  so  fair  that  paradise. 
Revived  in  thee,  blooms  firth  to  man  restored: 
ih  .'  must  thi'  scnis  of  Adam  lose  it  tv  ice  I 
Til  Ml  I   Italy  ;   whose  ever-golden  fields. 
Plougli'd  by  the  sunbeams  solely,  would  snfhce 
For  the  world's  granary  ;  thou  whose  sky  heaven  glldt 
Mull  briijliter  stars,  and  robes  with  deeper  blue; 
Thon,  in  whofe  jdeasant  places  summer  builds 
Her  |>alace,  in  whose  cradle  empire  grew. 
And  forin'd  the  eternal  city's  ornaments 
From  spoils  of  kings  whom  freemen  overthrew; 
Hirih-place  of  her'ies,  sanctuary  of  saints, 
Mheri'  earthly  first,  then  liea>eniv  glory  made 
Her  home  ;   thou,  all   which  fon.iesi  fancy  paint  \ 
And  fi  ids  her  prior  visi.ii  but  portrav'd 
In  feeble  colours,   when  the  eye— from  the  Alp 
Of  horrid  show,  and  rock  and  shaggv  shaile 
Of  desert-l ovi'tg  pine,  whose  emerald  scalp 
Nods  to  the  storm— dilaies  and  doles  o'er  Oice, 
Anil  wistfully  iniiil.ires,  as 't  were,  for  help 
To  see  thv  sunny  rielils,   mv  Italy, 
Nearer  and  nearer  vet,  and  dearer  still 
The  inoie  approacnd,  a:.d  dearest  were  they  free 
Thou— thou  must  wither  to  each  tyrant's  will : 
The  (;och  hath  been,— .he  German,  Fr.mk,  and  H«% 

Are  yet  to  come, a. id  on  the  ini|ierial  hill 

Ruin,  already  proud  of  the  deeds  done 
l!v  the  old  h.irbaria  ;s,  there  awaiu  the  new, 
Throned  on  the  I'alatin--,  while,  lo-t  and  wofc 
Rome  at  her  feet  lies  bler'ling  :  and  the  hue 
Of  human  sacrifice  and  Roman  slanirhter 
Troubles  the  clotted  air,  of  late  so  blue. 
Ami  deepen-  inio  red  the -Hftron  water 
'>f  Tiber,   thick  willi  dead  ;  the  hel;  less  priest. 
And  siill  more  lielj.less  n-r  less  hoiy  daughter, 
\ow'd  10  their  g  id,  have  sliri-ki.ig  fled,  a  .d  ceatfd 
Thel.'  ministry  :   the  na-ior.s  take  their  prey, 
Iberian,  Alniain,  Lnmbaril.  and  the  beast 
And  bird,   wolf,   vulture,  more  hiimaiic  than  they 
Hre  ;   these  hut  gorge  ihe  flesh  aid  lap  the  got* 
Of  the  departed,  aid  then  go  theit  w»v  ; 
But  those,  the  human  sa\a^:5;es,  explore 
.Ml  paths  of  torture,  aud  insatiate  yet 
With  Ogolino  hunger  prowl  for  more. 
Nine  nioniis  shall  rise  o'er  scenes  like  thW  and  «*;  tO 
Thechieflcssarmy  of  theduaj,  which  late 
Beneath  the  traitor  prime'.-  banner  met, 
liath  left  its  leader's  ashes  at  the  gate  : 
Hai  hut  the  royal  rebel  Ml ed,  perchance 
Thoii  hadst  been  spared,  but  his  involved  thy  ftt% 
Oh  :  Rome,  the  spoiler  of  the  spoil  of  France, 
From  lirennnsto  the  Hmirbnu,  ne>er,  never 
Shall  foreign  standard  to  thy  walls  advance. 
But  Tiber  shall  become  a  mournful  river. 
Oh  '  when  the  stringers  pass  the  Alps  and  Po, 
Crush  ihem,  ye  rocks  !  floods,  wlieliii  them,  •■»  .  . 
ever !  ji 
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JB-iKONS  WORK-I 


Why  ileep  tt.«tdle  aralmichps  so 

To  topple  on  tlie  lou'ly  pilgrim's  h*!a<l? 

Why  dith  Eridai.iiii  but  nverlio-v 
The  peasant's  hane>l  rioiii  hi*  iiirbW  bid  • 

V\erH  iifit  each  Ijarbdi'ou^  horde  a  nobler  prey? 

Over  CambyseN'  host  tlie  desert  spread 
Her  sandy  ocean,  and  the  .sea-wa\es'  sway 

Roll'd  over  i'haraih  and  his  thonsiuils, — why^ 

Mouritai:is  and  waters,  do  je  not  as  tliey  '. 
And  )on,  ye  men  I  Romans,  who  dare  not  die, 

Sons  of  tilt  coiifpteror  -J  who  ovt-rllirew 

Those  who  overthrew  ^^oiid  Xerxes,  where  yet  lie 
rhe  i?ad  who^e  tomb  «:  jlivioii  never  knew. 

Are  tin   Alp~  vealier  tlian   niermopyla;  ? 

Tlieir  passes  more  ailuriiijf  to  the  view 
nfaii  invEkder  !  is  it  thej,  or  ye 

That  to  each  host  the  mounfiin-ajate  unbar, 

And  leave  the  march  in  peace,  the  pas'aij;e  fiee! 
Why,  Nainre's^elf  iletains  the  victor's  car, 

And  makes  yonr  land  impregnable,  if  earth 

Could  be  so:   but  alone  she  will  not  war. 
Yet  aids  the  warrior  wfnihy  -.f  his  birtli. 

In  a  soil  where  th,-  m"ther>  briug  forth  men  • 

Not  so  with  those  who  e  soui.s    re  little  worth; 
For  them  no  fortress  can  avail, — il^e  den 

Of  tile  pnnr  reptile  « Inch  pi*e>en  es  its  stin? 

Is  more  secure  than  walls  of  ai'amant,  when 
The  hearts  of  thnse  nthin  are  qniierine. 

Are  \e  imt  bra'.e  '  Ves,  yet  tlie  Anso;:ian  soil 

Hath  hearts,  and  hands,  and  arms,  and  hosts  to  bring 
Ag^aiiisi  oppression  ,  but  liow  vain  the  toil, 

W  hile  still  dirisinn  sows  the  seeds  of  woe 

And  weakness,  till  tin  -tranjer  reap*  the  spoil. 
Oh  !  my  own  beanteons  land  :  so  long  laid  low. 

So  long  the  ijrave  of  thy  own  children's  hopes. 

When  there  is  but  reiiuiri-d  a  single  blow 
To  break  the  chain,  yet— vet  the  avenger  stopf, 

And  donht  and  di-cord  s.ep  'twixt  thine  and  thee. 

And  join  their  stienjt .  to  that  which  with  thee  copes: 
What  IS  there  wantii  g  ihen  to  ^et  thee  free. 

And  show  thy  beanty  in  its  fullest  li:;lit! 

To  make  the  Alps  impa-sable;  ai  d  we. 
Her  sons    may  do  this  with  one  deed Unite  ! 


C.\NTO  III. 


FnoM  out  the  mass  of  never-dying  il! 
The  plague,  the  prim'e,  the  stranger,  and  theswo'd, 
Vials  of  wrath  but  emptied  to  relill 

u  ti  flow  again,  I  cannot  all  record 
That  crowds  on  my  prophetic  eve:  the  eartk 
And  ocean  -wTittcn  o'er  would  not  afford 

8,iace  for  the  annal :  yet  it  -hall  go  forth  ; 

Yes,  all,  tl  ough  not  by  human  pen,  is  graven, 
There  wliere  the  farthest  -nns  and  sUrs  have  birth. 

Spread  like  a  banner  at  the  cate  of  heaven. 
The  bloody  scroll  of  our  millennial  wrongs 
Waves,  and  the  echo  of  our  groans  is  driven 

Athwart  the  sound  of  archangelic  songs. 
And  Italy,  the  martyr'd  nation's  gore. 
Will  not  in  vain  arise  to  where  belongs 

Omnipotence  and  mercy  evermor.^ : 

Like  to  a  harp-string  stricken  by  the  wind. 
The  snnnd  "flier  lament  Miall,  rising  o'er 

Tli«  !ter»ph  voice-,  touch  the  Almiglity  Mind. 


Meantime  I,  hnmbkst  of  thy  sons,  9  «  o 
EBrlh'sdu^l  by  iinmortalitv  reAned 
To  sense  and  snfl'ering,  thons,'li  the  vain  may  twt 

And  tyrants  threat,  and  meeker  victims  bow 
Before  tlie  storm  becan-e  i:s  breath  is  rough. 
To  thee,  my  cottnlry  I  whom  bif  ir-r,  a>  now, 
I  iovrd  and  love,  devr.te  the  mournful  lyre 

And  melanchoh  gift  high  powers  allow 
To  read  the  future  :  and  if  now  my  fire 

Is  not  as  once  it  shone  o'er  thee,  forgive  ! 

I  but  foretel  thy  fntniics — then  expire; 
Tliink  not  that  I  would  look  on  ihein  aiit    '"e. 

A  spirit  forces  me  to  sei*  a. id  speak. 

And  for  mv  guerdon  grants  iiul  to  survive; 
My  heart  shall  be  pour'd  <,'er  thee  and  break  ; 

Y'et  for  a  mome  it,  ere  I  must  resume 

Tliy  sable  web  of  sorrow,  ,et  me  take, 
Over  the  glevs  that  ftah  athwart  thv  gloom, 

A  softer  :;lim|se  :  some  stars  shine  through  thy  nlgn^ 
And  many  meteors,  aid  abnv,;  thv  tomb 
Leans  sculptured  beauty,  whim  death  catinot  blight; 

And  from  thine  ashes  b<uindl;ss  snirits  rise 

To  give  thee  honour  ami  the  earth  delight ; 
Thy  soil  shall  still  lie  prei,-iiant  with  the  wise. 

Tlie  gay,  the  learn'd,  tlie  generi>us,  and  the  brave. 

Native  to  thee  a-  summer  to  thy  skies, 
Conquerors  on  foreign  shores  and  the  far  wave,  (7> 

Di-coverersof  new  worlds,  which  take  theirnamcxa) 

For  thee  alone  thev  have  i.e  aim  10  ^ave. 
And  all  thv  recompense  is  i"  their  fame, 

A  noble  one  to  theiii,  b  it  not  to  thee — 

Shall  they  be  glorious,  and  thon  still  the  same? 
Oh  !  more  than  these  illustrious  far  shall  be 

The  being — and  even  yet  he  may  he  born — 

The  mortal  saviour  vvlir,  ^hall  set  thee  free. 
And  see  thy  diadem,  so  changed  and  worn 

bv  fresh  barbarians,  on  thv  brow  replaced; 

And  the  >weet  suii  rei  leuisliing  thv  morn. 
Thy  moral  morn,  too  long  with  cl  mds  defated 

And  noxious  vajionr-  from  A»ernn>  risen. 

Such  as  all  thev  ni<ist  brea:he  who  are  debased 
By  servitude,  and  have  the  mind  in  prison. 

Yet  through  this  centurieii  ecliii-e  of  woe 

Some  voices  shall  be  heard,  and  eartn  shall  listen;  - 
foets  shall  follow  in  the  path  I  show. 

And  make  it  broader  :  the  same  brilliant  sky 

Which  cheers  the  birds  to  song  ~hall  bid  them  (leiir. 
And  raise  their  notes  as  natural  and  high ; 

Tuneful  shall  be  their  numbers  :  they  shall  sln( 

Many  of  love,  and  some  of  liberty  ; 
Bnt  few  shall  soar  upon  that  eagle's  wing. 

And  look  in  the  sun's  face  with  eagle's  ga7-e 

All  free  and  fearless  as  ihe  feather'd  Ifiiig, 
But  fly  more  near  the  earth  ;  how  many  a  phrase 

Sublime  shall  lavi.h'd  be  on  some  small  pnnce. 

In  all  the  prodigality  of  prai-e  ! 
And  language,  elocpiently  false,  evince 

The  harlotry  of  genius,  which,  like  beauty. 

Too  oft  fingets  its  own  self-reverence, 
And  looks  on  prostitution  as  a  duty. 

He  who  once  enters  in  a  tyrant's  hall  (9) 

As  sriiest  is  slave,  his  thoughts  becoive  a  booty 
And  the  first  dav  which  sees  ihe  chali,  enthral 

A  captive  sees  his  half  of  manhood  gone — (V>) 

The  soul's  emasculation  saddens  all 
His  spirit ;  thus  the  hard  too  near  the  throne, 

Ooail-  from  his  inspiration,  bound  to  pleafr^ 

How  servile  is  Ihe  task  to  |:lca-e  alone! 
To  smooth  the  verse  to  suit  his  sovereign's  ras* 
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And  roy»)  lelsiiiv,  nor  tno  aiiioh  (jmioij; 
Aiiitlit  >ave  Ills  ciih'gy,  and  find,  a"d  seize, 

t»    force  nr  fu  ire  ril  argiimi'r.t  ''f  -ruig  ! 

riiiistraninicll'd,  thiiscoi.dimiii'd  Mrtauen's  treh'e*, 
He  toils  thr.iii?li  all,  still  treiiihlini,'  ti.  bi;  Mrniij: 

fnr  fear  sniiu  imble  thoiigrhl-.  likp  hiavf nly  rebela, 
Should  list:   t\<  ill  hiifli  rrea-nn  t..  hi-  Inaiii, 
He  siiifs,  as  Iht  Athenian  -p'  ke.  with  pebbles 

«  's  mouth,    lest  truth' sl)"nld  slammer  throujrk  hl» 
strain. 
But  o.it  of  the  ion^  file  of  soiinettetrs 
■Pvere  shall  he  some  who  ,viil  not  sing  in  vain, 

And  he,  tlirir  piiuce,  shall  rank  annni^  ui\  peers,  (llj 
.4nd  love  shall  be  his  inrnnnt;  but  his  grief 
*hall  make  an  iniinortalit\  of  tears, 

And  llah.  shall  bail  him  as  the  chief 
Of  poet  Inicrs,  and  his  hij-hir  si.np 
Of  freedom  wreathe  him  with  a>  <;reen  a  lea 

But  in  a  further  a^e  shall  rise  aloiie^ 
The  banks  of  Po  two  j reaier  «ii!l  than  he. 
The  world  which  smiled  on  hnii  shall  do  them  wrong 

Till  thev  are  a-hes  and  repose  "iih  me. 
Hie  first  will  make"aii  epoch  wiili  his  lyre. 
And  lill  the  earth  with  feats  .f  chivalry  : 

His  fancy  like  a  rainbow,  and  hi-  iiie 
Like  that  of  beaten,  immortal,  a  d  his  thought 
Borne  onward  with  a  wing  Ihiil  cannot  tire  : 

Pleasure  shall,  like  a  butterlly  new  caught, 
Fliilter  her  lovely  pinions  o'er  bis  theme. 
And  art  itself  seem  into  nature  wrought 

By  the  transparency  of  his  bri;^hl  dteam. — 
'Ilie  second,  of  a  tenderer,  sadiler  mood, 
Shall  i^oiir  bis  soul  uiit  oVr  Jerusalem  : 

He,  too,  shall  sing  of  arms,  and  ebr.stiaii  blood 
Shed  where  Christ  bled  for  man  ;  and  bis  high  hairp 
Shall,  b>  ibe  w  How  over  Jordan's  tlood. 

Revive  a  song  of  Sion,  and  the  sharp 
Conflict,  and  tinal  triuinpb  of  the  brave 
And  pious,  and  tlie  strife  of  bell  to  .tarp 

Their  hearts  from  their  great  purpose,  until  wav" 
The  red-cross  banners  where  the  first  red  cross 
Wa.-  criniscui'd  Ironi  his  veiiis  who  died  to  save, 

8hall  be  his  .sacred  argument;  the  loss 

Of  years,  of  favfjiit,  freedom,  even  of  fame 

Coniesled  for  a  time,  while  the  smo  .tb  glo.s8 

Of  courts  would  slide  o'er  his  forgoteii  name. 
And  call  captivity  a  kindness,  tneant 
To  shield  him  from  insanity  or  shame; 

luch  shall  be  his  meet  guerdon  I  w  bo  was  sent 
To  be  Christ's  laureate — they  reiard  him  well! 
Florence  do^ims  me  but  dea  b  or  banishment, 

Ferrara  him  a  pittance  and  a  cell. 
Harder  to  bear  and  less  deser^ed,  for  I 
Had  stung  the  factions  which  I  strove  to  quell  j 

But  this  meek  man,  who  with  a  lover's  eye 
Vill  look  on  earth  and  hea-en.  and  who  will  delgi 
To  embalm  with  his  celestial  tlallery 

As  poor  a  tliio»  a- e'er  wassjiawn'd  to  reign. 
What  will  he  do  to  merit  such  a  doom  ! 
Perhaps  be '11  /olp,— and  is  not  b"  e  in  vain 

Tortore  enough  without  a  living  tftmb  ' 
\et  It  will  be  so— he  and  biscomieer. 
The  Rard  '.f  ■  biialry,  will  both  i-onsumf 

In  penury  and  pain  too  many  a  year. 
And,  dying  in  despondency,  bequeath 
Ti*tUe  kind  worl.l,  which  scarce  will  yield  a  Itar, 

*  heritage  enriching  a  1  wh"  breathe 
With  the  wealtli  of  a  s-ennine  poet's  soul 
And  to  their  co'.;ii4  y  a  redoubled  wrreatlv 


Unniatch'd  bv  tlmt :  not  Hellas  can  unrol 
Through  her  olympiads  two  sucli  names,  tt '  ufiii  ow 
tif  hers  be  mighty,— And  is  this  the  whcle 

Of  such  men's  de  tiny  beneath  tlie  snn! 

Must  all  the  finer  thoughts,  the  tbrilliuR  sense. 
The  electric  blood  with  wh'cb  their  arteries  ruo. 

Their  body's  -elf-tniied  soul  with  the  inteuM. 
Feeling  of  that  which  is,  and  fancy  of 
That  which  should  be,  to  such  a  recompeiM 

Conduct '.  -hall  their  bright  plumage  on  the  roujj 
Storm  be  still  scatter'd  !  Ve.-,  a  diimuslt*. 
For,  form'd  of  far  too  penetrable  stuff, 

These  birds  of  paradise  but  lonj  to  fiee 
Hack  to  their  native  mansion  ;  soon  they  find 
Earth's  mist  with  their  pure  pinions  not  agree. 

And  die,  or  are  degr;^ded,  foi  the  mi. id 
Succumbs  to  long  infection,  and  despair, 
And  vulture  passions,  flying  close  behind. 

Await  the  monini;t  to  assail  and  tear:. 
And  when  at  length  the  winged  wanderers  stoop, 
Then  is  the  prey-birds'  triumph,  then  they  share 

The  spoil,  o'erpower'd  at  length  by  one  fell  swoop. 
Yet  some  have  been  untoncli'd,  who  learn'd  to  betr* 
Some  whom  no  power  could  ever  force  to  droop. 

Who  could  resist  theniselves  even,  hardest  care. 
And  task  most  hopeless  !  but  some  such  \iave  been  : 
And  if  my  name  amongst  the  number  were, 

That  destiny  austere,  and  yet,  serene, 

Were  prouder  than  more  dazzling  fame  unblesU 
The  Alp's  snow  summit  nearer  heaven  is  seen 

Than  the  volcano's  fierce  eruptive  crest, 

V  hose  splendour  from  the  black  abyss  is  flung. 
While  the  scorch'd  mountain,  from  whose  burning 
breast 

A  temporary  torturing  flame  is  wrune, 
Shines  for  a  night  of  terror,  then  rej  els 
Its  fire  back  to  the  bell  from  whence  it  sprung, 

The  bell  which  in  its  entrails  ever  dwells. 


CANTO  IV 


M*NY  are  poets  who  have  never  (  enn'd 
Their  inspiration,  and  perchance  the  best : 
They  felt,  and  loved,  and  died,  but  would  not  <  ml 

Their  thoughts  to  meaner  beings;  they  compress  id 
The  god  within  them,  and  rejoin'd  the  stars 
llnlanrell'd  upon  earth,  but  far  more  blest 

Than  those  who  are  degraded  bv  the  jars 
Of  passion,  and  their  frailties  link'd  to  fame. 
Conquerors  of  high  renown,  but  full  of  scars, 

Many  are  poets,  but  with<uit  the  name  ; 
For  what  is  poe-y  but  to  create 
From  overfeeling  good  or  ill :  and  ai:c 

At  an  external  life  beyond  our  late. 
And  be  the  new  Pronietheus  of  new  men, 
Bestowing  fire  from  heaven,  and  then,  too  Iml* 

Finding  the  pleasure  given  repa/d  with  pain. 
Ami  V  ultures  to  the  heart  of  t'le  bestower, 
Who,  having  lavish'd  his  high  Kiftin  vain, 

Lies  cbaiii'd  to  his  lone  rock  by  the  sea-shore 
So  be  it ;  we  can  hear. —  But  thus  all  they, 
Who,.e  intellect  is  an  o'crn.asteing  power. 

Which  -till  recoils  from  its  encnmbeting  cl«y. 
Or  lightens  it  to  spirit,  wbatsoe'er 
The  form  wbich  tiieir  creations  may  essaf. 


''rdPHMheca,aasc.ail  it  shine         "^       ' 
ii.h  bf  autj  so  .uri  a^siiig  all  holow, 

ljaM),ej..l.ok....el  to  i,lolss.,  divine 
H.eak  rnc„mma„dn,e„t,  f„r  |„gh  heave,,  fc  there 
I  i„„,(,,.ed,  irai„np,„ated  :  and  the  li„c 
u"  u"'  ^  I*"I'I«  but  the  air 

viuh  ,l,o„ght  a„d  bei,,?s  „f  our  thought  reflected 
t  a,.  ,  o  „„  m„ru  .  the.,  ki  the  arii,t  -,l,are 
The  ,.alm,  he  share,  ihe  peril,  and  dejected 
t..,.ts  o'er  the  laho.,ru„a,,,,ro.KdJA,a.i 
l*t.-l.a.r  a„d  ,e..,...s  are  to,,  oft  connected. 
«!!hi„  Ihe  aifH-ihich  Ufore  me  |,a-« 
A,t  shall  rei„n,e  an,J  e  ,„al  e>en  ihe'swa, 
\' hirh  .Mih  Ape.ies  a.id  .-Id  I'h.dias 
She  held  i„  Hellas' „„fr,;otte„  day. 
»e  -hill  be  :iu-hi  bv  rui  ,  m  relive 
llie  Grecian  forms  a;  lea-t  f,oni  their  decay. 
And  Roman  .-onl,  a:  la,i  ajam  >liall  live 
in  Koma,,  «.„k,  >*ro,:|jni  by  ita„a„  hands, 
And  t.in:  les  loftier  tha..  the  old  te,n|,le,  ifi.e 
^Olv  wonders  to  the  «orid;  a,.d  while  st.U  „.ands 
I  he  anstere  l'anil„on,  into  heaven  shall  soar 
A  do,ne,(  .-J)  Its  iinasce,  whiie  tn,:  l,a.e  expandi 
lilt,,  a  f,i,  e  >nri.a.-,i,.ii  all  before, 
bu.h  a.  all  (ii-h  shall  Hock  to  kn.el  In  :  ne'er 
Si.ch  -isiii  haih  l;ee.,  unfolded  by  a  door 
Vs  tli.s,  lo  »hicli  all  naa.ins  shall  repair 
And  lay  their  sins  at  il.i,  hnse  gale  of  heaven. 
Aud  ihe  bold  arrhi.ect  unto  .ih..>e  care 
V  darinj;  riarge  to  raise  it  shall  be  .,veii 

Whom  a.i  ai  is  shall  ack Med^e  as  their' lord 

"hi-ther  int..  the  niarhle  clmas driven 
riis  .•l,i^el  hid  die  Mrbrcu,  ,  ij)  ai  whosf  word 
Israel  I.  ft  Ksty,,.,  sto,-  the  .>aves  in  stone 
Oi  hu,- of  hell  be  by  h  s  ,,ei  cil  ;„ur'd 
Ovev  it,.-  ,lan,nM  bef  re  the  Jndg.neni  throne,  (!« 
M.cl,  a.  I  sa  A  ihem,  s,i,:h  as  all  shall  jee 
Or  fane,  he  b.ilt  of  s;,a„denr  >. ,  nnknown, 
rhe  streau,    .f  his  ^reat  ih.neh..  shall  sprtne  fr.m 

The  (.hihelline,   .,ho  tra'^rwd  the  three  realm, 
"hirh  firm  the  euijire  .ifeternky. 
*midst  the  cla.h  of  sn.nds  and  clang  of  helms 
The  aeri-  which  1  a.itiei;  aie,  no  less  ' 

Shal  be  the  a^e  ..f  branti.  and  »•  .ile  whelm. 
I  •laniiti  the  natlo  s  wiih distress, 
The  renins  ,.f  m:  cunnr*  shall  'arise, 
A  cedar  tnweri:,?  .,'er  ihe  wilderness, 
Loveh  i  ,  all  its  branches  to  all  e-,es, 
l-raorranias  fair,  ad  rcc..?.  i-ed  a'far 
Maf  ii,a  iLs  iia-ii.  i  cense  through  the  skies 
»c"e,ei..'ns  sna.i  |.4„s,  amid  their  sport  ,,f  war 
"ea„M  for  an  honr  f,„m  blood,  to  tnn,  and'^aze 

All  l,e»nt>    ,ip.,n  eanh,    cou,|,eird  in  .n-al^e 

Shall  feel  the  ,.„„er  of  ,ha,  which  t.ev  dktr.y; 
And  art's  mistaken  -laiitnde  -hall  rai^e 
To  tyrants  «bo  but  take  l,er  for  a  i.,v 

Emblems  and  m< ici.s,  and  prostitute 

Her  charms  to  pontiff,  pr.nd.  1 16,  .<ho  but  enuloT 
lie  man  ..f  geni,;s  as  the  meanest  brnte  ^ 

1.1  bear  a  bnrthen,  ami  i  .  serve  a  need 
ITo  sell  hi,.  lab,Mirs,  and  hi,  soul  to  booj 

t'K      ''"■  "*''""'  "'^'  •"^  !■'*■•  '"deed, 

l»ul  iree;   »ijo  .»ej  li  fur  tuonsrclw  1«  no  mom 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Oh    Power  that  rulest  and  i.,spirest ;  how 
I»  11  that  they  on  earth,  whose  earihh  .<„„ 
I>  l.kesl  thine  in  hea-..„  i,,  outward  shoj 
i^asl  like  to  thee  in  attnbnres  unine 
Tread  on  ,he  ,i„i,er-al  necks  that  bow; 
And  then  assure  us  that  their  rights  are  thi«,| 

And  how  uit  that  the>,  the  sons  of  fame. 
From  high,  ,he>  whom  the  nations  oftest  name, 
Muspa.s.  their  days  iope.niiry  or  pain,  ' 

i    AiS  w  ?.  "T^"'^^'"-  '"■■'"?»■  .he  paths  of  sliMM. 
I       Or  if  their  desiinv  he  b.,i„e  al,»f 
,        tion,  lo»li,.es.s.  oi  ,em  led  il,e.,ce  in  vain, 
i    '"  '  '*^"" """  -"•"*  '^"'•tain  a  harder  proof, 
r'''^'"ner«arof,a,.sioiisd.epandfie;ce 

'  n'ed't'h: ; r;iie^.e",":'r-"'T""''"^"'^'-«i 
I  Thehaie^/;:;,;::::;;!^-::^";^-^-. 

SliaiT  ^"^^r"  ""'  ''•^^'^""■"'a'e-  .n,  curse. 
§l'a  I  II, e,  outliving  all  thou  hohles.-  dear, 

'  b>  pride,  th    wealth,  th>  freedom,  and  even  thai 
The  most  infer  ,al  of  a,l  eils  here,  ^' 

Ihe  swai  ol  petty  tyrants  in  a  state  : 

I       And  demagoR-ues  yield  to  ihem  but  in  date 
'       ^^"^'^'""^"""er;  in  ail  .leadlv  things 
I       In  d'i  e,";f '  """^''  "'-"'*-'>*^  and  one  anothet, 
Fr  ,^   r.      k'  T'"^'"^-  ""«">•  »"  'hat  springs 
Frj«ii  Death,  the  Sin-hom's  incest  with  his  mother. 
In  rank  oppression  i„  i^  rudest  ,hape, 

'   Ai^  d        '"';  "J""'  '■:  '""  ""'  -l'>"'^  br'other. 
[    A''a 'he  worst  despot's  far  ies,s  human  ape. 

Jlor.nce  ■  when  this  lo,.e  spirit  winch  so  long 
1  earn  d  as  the  captive  loili,,.,,  at  escape, 
I  n  lly  back  to  thee  in  despite  of  wrong 
An  exile,  sa,l,iest  of  all  pri-o:  ers, 

Se^s   mountanis,  and  the  !,.,ri.on's  ,erge  for  bars 

Winch  Shu,  him  f,.o„,  ,i  e  sole  small  spot  of  e.ri  ' 

Pi!  CO   *";  ^'■'"'-'*  --^  M»  f»'e-lie  still  were  hers, 
riis  country  s,  a,:d  might  die  where  he  had  birth :_        . 
Flore,ice  !  when  this  lone  spi.it  shall  return 
Tn  kindred  spiriis,  thon  wii,  feel  iny  worth, 
And  s..ek  to  honour  with  an  emptv  urn 
he  ashes  thou  shall  ne'er  obtain.-Alas  • 
VI  hat  have  /  d-ne  to  thee,  mv  people  .  "  .  n,  St-. 
Are  al,  th,  dealings,  hat  in  tliL  thjv  pi's  '      '  "    "" 
I  he  limits  uf  man's  common  malice,  for 
All  that  a  ctizei,  conid  be,  I  was  ■ 
Raised  by  thy  ..,ili,  all  thine  la  ;  eare  or  war, 
A.^d  for  this  thon  hast  warr'd  v  irh  me.-'l'  u 
I  may  i,ot  overleap  ihe  iter,,al  bar 
Binlt  np  between  „s,a.,d  « ill  die  alone. 
Beholding  with  the  dark  eye  of  a  <eer 
The  enl  da-.s  to  gifted  sonls  foreshown 
Foretellini.  them  to  those  who  will  „„t  i.^r 
As  in  the  old  Lime,  dll  the  hour  be  coroe  ' 
V^hen  troth  shall  strike  thei    eyes  through  mmt  ■ 
tear,  "     ^""i  ■ 

An^    lake  them  oi-u  the  prophet  lo  U«  |o«i>. 
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NOTES. 


Note  I.  Page  455,  col.  2. 
Wilt  whom  mj  own  bright  Bralrice  blcii'd. 
TV'  it«der  Is  ri'ques(e<l  to  adopi  tht  Italian  proiiun- 
^■tton  ol  Beatrice,  ^ouildiji;  all  ilie  syllables. 

Note  'J.  i'a^e  466,  ool.  I. 
My  paradise  had  atill  been  incomplvt*. 

'Cbeaolptrle  belle  upre 

Che  fann.i  in  CMa  il  lok  e  r  allrr  .irlle 

Dea.r»  (li  lui'  »i  erttU  ii  Paraduo, 

t^osi  ae  fuartli  fiso, 

Penaar  btn  dri  cb'ogni  terrcn  piacerr.* 

Cinznne,  in  uliich  Dante  describes  the  |>eriioii  of  Be* 
trice,  strophe  tlilrd. 

Note  il.  I'age  WO,  col.  i. 
I  would  bare  had  my  Flortnrc  ureat  nodfrea, 
*  L*  eailio  cbe'in*  e  datoonur  u.i  legno. 


•  Cader  tra'  buuol  epnrdt  lo<le  drgno.* 

Soinulf'/IMitUt 

In  which  he  represents  Right,  Gent-roiiitv,  and  Tem- 
perance, as  banished  from  among  nuMi,  and  seeking 
refuge  from  Love,  who  itdiabits  his  bosom. 

Note  4.  Pa.^e  456,  col.  I. 
Tbe  duat  abe  do.Mna  to  arbiter. 

"  Ut  si  qui*  pr«dirlor  ni  olio  tempore  in  fortiain 
dicti  commnnis  pt-rveneiit, /«i/4 /-■'ii'erm'n*  igne  cnm- 
buratuVy  sic  quad  mori  ifur.** 

Second  sentence  of  I'lorence  apainst  Dante  and  the 
fourtein  accused  with  him.— The  Latin  is  wor'hy  of  the 
Kiiteuce. 

Notes.  Page  437,  col.  I. 
Uliere  yet  my  boya  are,  and  that  fatal  abe. 

This  lady,  «hose  name  was  Gimma,  sprung  from 
one  of  the  most  powerful  finelf  families,  named  Do- 
iiati.  C'orso  Donati  was  the  prfnciial  adversary  of  the 
Ghihellines.  She  is  described  an  being  "  Admodnm 
viori'SUf  ut  tie  Xantij'pt  Sornttu  phitowphi  covjngt 
tcriptum  esse  legiwus,^'  according  to  Giannozzo  Mv 
netti.  But  Lionardn  Arelino  is  scandalized  with  boc- 
?ace,  in  his  life  of  Dante,  for  sa\ing  that  literary  niea 
Bliould  not  marry.  **  Qui  il  Boccaci^i  iion  ha  |)azienza, 
e  dice,  le  mogli  esser  contrarie  agli  stiidj  ;  p  imn  si  ri- 
Corda  che  Sf»crate  il  pin  tiobilc  fil<;soffi  rhe  mai  fosae, 
ebhe  iRoglie  e  figliuoli  e  ufficj  della  Repubblica  nell» 
sua  CittA  .  e  Arisi  .tele  die,  ic,  Sic.  eblw  due  mogll 
In  varj  tempi,  ed  -bbe  figliuoli,  e  ricchetze  assai. — E 
Marco  Tnllio— e  'atone— e  \arrone— e  Seneca — eb- 
bero  mnglief''  xc.  Sec.  It  is  odd  Ihnt  honest  Lionar- 
do  s  examples,  wirh  me  excepiion  of  Seneca,  aid,  fir 
»ny  thing  I  kir.w,  of  Aiistoile,  are  ml  the  most  feli- 
citous. Tullv's  r»rf.ntia,  and  Socrates'  Xantippe,  by 
no  means  contributed  to  their  husbands'  happiness, 
whatever  thev  niigiit  do  to  their  philosophy — C'-atogave 
»way  his  wife — ^^f  Varro's  we  know  nothiiiL' — and  of 
Seneca's,  only  tint  she  was  disposed  to  die  with  him, 
bijt  recovered,  and  liv*^  several  years  afterwards, 
Bui",  says  Lionardo,  "  L'uomo  i  animate  rivilt,  se 
coido  piace  a  tntti  i  filosofi."  And  thence  concludes 
that  the  greatest  proof  of  the  aniyna'^s  civism  is  "  la 
trima  congiunzioue,  dalla  qur'e  moltiplicata  na^ce  la 


Note  6.  Page  45  ;  jol.  J. 

Nine  nioi>na  aball  riae  o'er  acesea  like  thia  hdd  tet. 

See,  "  Sacco  di  Roma,"  generally  akribiited  to  Golc- 

ciardiiii.  The*'e  is  another  written  by  aJacojio  Bitokj 

par<e,  Grutiiuomo  Samiuiniat&se  che  \i  si  tr^yb  p:;> 

•CUUl. 

Note  7.  page  458,  col.  a. 

CoDqaerurs  oo  toreign  sburea  and  tL-    ar  waTf . 

Alexander  of  I'arma,  Spinola,  I'tscara,  EugtM    . 
Savoy,  Mont*icuccoli. 

Note  8.  Page  458,  col.  2. 

Diacurerera  of  new  worlda,  which  take  tbcir  najB* 

Columbus,  .Ainericus  Vespusius,  Sebastian  Calyit* 

Note  9.  I'age  458,  col.  2. 

He  whoom  t  enlrra  in  a  tyrant' I    all,  etc. 

A  verse  from  the  Greek  trai-edians,   vlth  which  Pom- 

pey  took  leave  of  Cornelia  un  entering  the  boatiu  wl)k:k 

he  was  slain. 

Note  10,  Page  458,  col.  2. 
And  the  firat  day  which  aeea  the  chain  enthral,  et«. 
The  versc'  and  se  itiment  are  taken  from  Homer. 

Note  II.  Page  459, col.  1. 
And  be,  their  prince,  ahall  rank  among  my  pcera. 
Petrarch. 

Note  I'i.  Page  460,  col.  I. 
A  dome,  ita  imafe. 
The  cupola  of  St  Peter's. 

Note  1.1.  Page  46i),  col.  i. 

nia  chiael  bid  the  Hebrew. 

The  statue  of  Moses  on  the  monument  of  Julius  !!• 
SONETTO 
Di  Oiwamu  fiattUia  Zappi. 
CM  e  eoatiii,  che  in  ilura  iiirtra  scoUo, 
Siede  gigante  i  e  le  pin  illuatri,  e  conte 
Pmre  dell'  arte  aranza,  ha  viv,-,  e  pront* 
Lelabbia  tl.  cbrlr  parole  airoltut 
Qneaf  e  Muae  .'  bri  me  '1  dicrca  il  folto 
Onor  drl  niento.  e  '1  dojijMo  rag^jio  in  front*, 
Queat*  I'  Moae,  qtiaodu  srt'iideit  dal  munte, 
£  gnn  parte  del  Nuuie  area  net  volto. 
Tal  <,fa  allur,  che  le  aonanti,  e  raate 


d'ii 


[lain 


Quando 

il  m 

ar  chiu 

se,  •  ne 

fe  toniba  a 

ItTW 

Toi  ane 

turb 

an  no 

Titello 

alzaatet 

Alzata 
Cb'era 

"" 

e  imag 
fallo  r 

n  a  qui- 
adorar 

ta  eguale 
ooatui. 

Note  14.  ['age  460,  col.  1. 
Over  the  damn'd  before  the  lodgment  thronn. 
The  last  judgment  in  the  Sistine  chapel. 

Note  15.  Page  46C.  col.  I. 
The  ati«un  c£  hia  great  thouglita  shall  spring  fr*  t  m«. 
1  have  read  somewhere  (if  1  do  not  err,  for  caniiot 
recollect  where)  that  Dante  was  lo  great  a  favourite  ol 
Mivhel  Angiolo's,  that  he  had  desig.ied  the  whole  ol 
the  Divina  Commedia  ;  but  that  the  volume  contairiBi 
these  studies  was  lost  by  sea. 

Note  16.  Page  450,  coUl , 

Her  charma  to  pootlfft  proud,  who  bot  amplov,  ats. 


'^'^"^  BYUONS  WOREa. 

See  the  treatment  --.f  Michel  Angiolo  by  Julius  II,   i       "  K  M^rtsse  piiT-  lite  i/vi  solauente  »  panteolii'   fc 
•till  his  neglect  bv  I.en  X.  i   tadiiii  del  reffifJDUiito,  ma  a.i.nra  a    ix^S  e  «   tia 

Note  a.  Ha;,'e  460,  col.  2. 


'  ^>iat  bitve  1  •luii»  Ui  tliee,  my  people 


r  alire  una  ei  isi.ila  assai  lungs  che   cninincia :—  *•■ 
pule  mi,  quid/f.i  tiliu" 


Vila  di  Uaiitt  scritta  da  Lionardo  Arm 


-j-o-j-»a-»»»«aa>-3^».j»a-3 


OR, 

CHRISTIAN  AND   HIS  COMRADES. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  fa  nidation  of  the  fnllnwliiK  stoi7  will  be  found 
partly  iu  the  a.-couht  of  the  Mutiny  of  the  llimnly,  ia 
the  South  Sua,  m  17S9.  ai.d  i  aitl.>  in  "  .Mariner's  Ac- 
count of  the  ro;iga  fsla  its  " 


THE   ISLAND. 


I. 

Thb  mornin?  watch  »a^  ome :  the  vessel  lay 
Ileroourse,  a  ;d  itciiih  made  her  li.|i;id  «ay  ; 
The  cir.ien  billow  fla.~h'd  from  ..ff  her  irow 
In  finows  foriu'd  b-.  that  majestic  i.lough: 
The  waters  with  their  world  were  ^ill  before; 
Behind,  the  South  .-^ea's  inan\  an  islet  shon. 
The  ipiet  night,  now  dapiiling,  'gan  to  wane, 
Dividing  darkness  from  the  dawning  main  ; 
The  dolphins,  not  unconscious  of  the  day, 
awam  high,  as  eager  of  the  C'Udig  ray  ; 
ilie  stars  from  broader  beams  began  to  creep. 
And  lifr  their  shining  evelid-  from  tlie  deep  ; 
The  sail  resumed  its  latel>-shadow'd  white, 
And  the  wind  flutter'd  witii  a  freshe.ing  liighl : 
The  pui-pling  "cean  oms  the  comi  ig  sun — 
Hut,  er"  he  break,  a  deed  is  to  he  done. 

n. 

The  galanl  chief  xlthin  his  cabin  slept, 

Stxure  ia  those  by  whom  the  watch  was  kept ; 

Hi-  dreams  ware  of  old  F.ngland's  welcome  shore. 

Of  toils  lewarded,  and  of  dangers  o'er  ; 

ttis  name  was  added  to  the  gl  irious  roll 

Of  ihotc  who  search  the  stTm-surrounded  pole. 

The  wor-t  was  over,  and  the  rest  seeni'd  sure, 

Aihl  wh\  should  not  his  slumber  be  secure  ! 

Alas  I  his  deck  was  tr"d  b\  U'luilling  feet, 

Atid  wiliter  haid-  would  hold  !he  vessel's  sheet; 

Vouiig  hearts,  which  lan>?ui-h'd  for  some  sunny  Isl*. 

V^hrr^  iiiinmer  years  and  summer  women  smile; 

Men  '.»^tliout  c<:iintry,  who,  too  long  estranged. 

Had  found  no  natjx;  lionie,  or  fiund  it  changed, 


Ad,  half-nnci'ilised,  preferred  the  cave 

Of  some  soft  sa^age  to  the  uncertain  wave  ; 

The  gushing  fruits  that  nature  irave  untill'd; 

The  wood  without  a  paiii  b  it  where  they  wUl'd; 

Tile  liuld  o'er  which  prooiiscuous  plenty  pour'd 

Her  horn  ;  the  eq  tal  la  id  wi;bout  a  lord  ; 

The  wisii — winch  ages  have  not  yet  subdued 

In  Dian — to  have  no  master  save  his  mood  ; 

The  earth,  whose  mine  was  on  its  face,  unsold, 

The  glowing  sriii  and  produce  all  its  gold  ; 

The  fie>-doni  which  can  call  each  grot  a  home; 

The  general  garduii  where  all  steps  may  roam. 

Where  nature  owns  a  nation  as  her  child. 

Exulting  in  the  enjiiynient  of  the  wild  ; 

Their  sluli>,  ilieir  friiiis.  the  only  wealtli  they  kno» ; 

Their  iinexplorii.g  iia\v,  the  ca'  oe  ; 

Their  sport,  the  da-hin.^  hr»-al:ers  a  id  the  obase 

Thrir  strangest  sight,  an  European  face; — 

Such  was  the  country  which  these  sf rangers  yearu''4 

To  see  again — a  sight  they  dearly  earii'd. 

IK. 

Awake,  bold  niigh  !  the  foe  is  at  th'  gate  ! 

Awake  !  awake  I Alas  I  it  is  too  Is'e  1 

Fii  reel;  beside  thy  cot  the  mutineet 
Stands,  and  proclaims  the  reign  of  r»2e  and  fear. 
Thv  limbs  are  bound,  the  bayonet  at  thy  breast. 
The  hands  which  trembled  at  thy  vni  e.  irrest : 
Dragg'd  o'er  the  deck,  no  more  at  thy  commana 
The  obedient  helm  shall  veer,  the  sail  expand ; 
That  savage  spirit,  which  w.uild  lull  by  wrath 
Its  desperate  escai  e  frorn  duty's  path. 
Glares  round  thee,  in  tht  scarce-belie\ing  ey^ 
Of  those  who  fear  the  chief  they  sacrifice  t 
For  ne'er  can  man  bin  conscience  all  assuage. 
Unless  he  drain  the  wine  of  passion — rage. 

IV. 

In  vain,  not  silenced  by  the  eve  of  death, 
Thou  call'st  the  loyal  with  thy  menaced  breart  >m 
They  come  not ;  they  are  few,  a.d.  overawed, 
Must  acquiesce  while  sterner  hearts  applaud. 
In  ^-alii  thou  dost  demand  the  cause ;  a  curs« 
Is  all  the  answer,  wiih  the  threat  of  wors*. 
Full  in  thine  eyes  is  waved  the  glittering  bla<i*, 
Close  fv  thy  throat  the  |)ointed  bayonet  aid, 
The  levell'd  muskets  circle  round  tliv  breast 
In  hands  as  steel'd  to  do  the  deadly  rest. 


THE  ISLAND. 


fhnu  <l»iT«t  them  to  tticjr  worst,  eTrJaimiiig,  "  Fire  ! 
B'lt  (hi)  who  piii«d  not  co.ild  \£t  admire  ; 
S'lmc  lurking  rt^iiiiiaiil  of  their  fornier  a«e 
Ke^l^lill'<l  Uiem  l.mgcr  tha.i  their  brolien  law  : 
The)  would  uoi  <ti|.  tiieir  ^oul^  at  mice  lii  blood, 
lint  A'ft  tin^  to  the  oiercies  uf  the  flood. 


"  Hci!.t  out   he  1  oat !"  was  now  the  leader's  cry  : 

And  ulif  lart  »i  ."er  "  No"  to  mutiiiv, 

i  t  tfai  first  dawning  of  the  drunken  houi; 

1  he  Saturnalia  of  unhoped-for  power  ! 

1  )e  boat  b  lowc'd  with  ail  iht-  haste  of  bat« 

Wilt  it»  <,liglit  |ila'  k  be^weeii  thee  aur'  thy  faic : 

H.T  n;ily  car»o  such  a  scaiu  snpi'.y 

As  prond>e,-  th«  rt<-aih  their  liandi.  deny  ; 

And  jost  enough  <tf  water  and  of  bread 

To  keep,  some  da^^,  the  d}ing  from  tlie  dead. 

Some  cordage,  canvas,  saii*^,  and  lines,  and  twine, 

But  treasiM'e.'i  all  to  aerniil),  of  the  brine. 

Were  added  after,  to  the  earnest  praver 

Of  th'i-e  who  »a\v  no  hope  save  sea  and  air  ; 

And  la-l.  that  tieuibling  i^ssal  of  the  pole, 

rhfl  feeling  coni|»ass,  navigaiioit's  soul. 

VI. 

And  now  tlie  self-elected  chief  finds  time 

To  stun  the  fir-t  -ensation  of  hi-  crime. 

And  nj-e  it  in  his  followers—*-  Ho  :  ilie  bowl '." 

Lest  passi<in  should  return  to  reason's  ^hual. 

"  Urandy  for  hen«s  1  "  Burke  could  once  esclaiin,- 

Nn  doubt  a  liquiii  patii  to  epic  fame  '. 

And  such  the  new-born  heroes  fouod  il  Iwre, 

And  drain'd  the  di-anght  with  an  applauding  ch<«r, 

"  Huzza  I  for  Utalicile  .'  "  was  the  cry ; 

How  strange  such  slKiuts  from  tons  of  tiiutiuy  . 

The  gentle  inland,  and  the  gei>ial  soil, 

Tlie  friendly  hearts,  the  fea-t  without  a  toil, 

l*he  courteous  manners  but  from  iiaiure  caught. 

The  wealth  uiihoarded,  and  me  loie  unbought; 

Could  these  have  chariiis  for  rudest  sea-boys  drivet 

Before  the  mast  by  every  wind  of  heaven  1 

And  now,  even  now,  prcpar'd  with  others'  woe» 

To  elm  mild  virtue's  vain  desire — rei>ose  ' 

Alas  !  such  is  our  nature  :  all  but  aiiu 

At  the  same  end,  hy  pathways  not  the  same  ; 

Our  uieans,  our  hirth    our  nation,  and  our  naire. 

Our  fortu:  e,  lempT,  e^en  our  outward  frame, 

Are  far  iimre  jiotent  <''er  our  yielding  clay 

Than  aught  we  lino#  beyond  our  little  day. 

Vet  still  there  whisj>ers  the  small  voice  within. 

Heard  through  gain's  silence,  and  o'er  glory  s  ua  f 

W  haleier  creed  be  taught  or  land  be  trod, 

M4n'»  conscience  is  tho  oracle  of  Gut) . 

vir. 

Tlie  launch  is  crowded  with  the  faithful  few 
Who  wait  tiieir  chief,  a  uielancholv  crew  ; 
But  some  reinain'd  reluctant  on  the  deck 
Of  that  proud  vessel — now  a  moral  wreck — 
And  view'd  their  captain's  fate  with  piteous  eyei ; 
While  otliers  scotf  d  his  augur'd  miseries, 
Bncer'd  at  the  prispr  ct  of  his  pigmy  sail, 
Aijd  the  slight  bark,  so  iaJer.  and  so  frail. 
The  tender  nautilns  who  steers  his  prow. 
The  s4  a-boni  sailor  of  his  shell  canoe. 
The  ocean  Mab,  the  fairy  of  the  sea, 
Sfccios  far  less  fragile,  and,  alas :  more  free 


He,  when  the  ligiitning-wing'd  tornadoes  awecf) 
The  surge,  is  sale--his  port  is  in  tin  deep — 
And  tiiiimphs  o'er  (I.e  arniiidas  of  mankind. 
Which  shake  the  world,  yet  en  nible  in  tiie  wlad. 

VUl. 

When  all  was  now  prepared,  the  vessel  clear 
\Mdch  liait'd  her  master  in  the  mutineer — 
A  seaina:),  less  obd>:i-ate  than  his  mates, 
Show'd  the  vain  pity  which  but  irritates ; 
Watcli'd  his  late  chieftain  with  exp.oring  eye, 
And  told  in  si^ns  re(  entant  sympathy  ; 
Held  the  moist  shaddock  to  his  parclieo  moncn. 
Which  fell  ejthaiistioii's  deep  and  bitter  drouth. 
But,  soon  observed,  this  gu;irdiaa  was  withdrawal 
Nor  further  niercv  cloi:ds  rebellion's  dawn. 
Then  forward  s;epp'd  liie  hold  and  frouard  boy 
His  chief  liad  cherishVl  only  to  destroy. 
And,  pointing  to  the  lielple-s  prow  beneath, 
Exciaim'd,  "  Depart  at  onie!  delay  is  death  I" 
Yet  tlien,  even  then,  his  feelings  ceased  not  all: 
In  tiiat  last  mouieni  could  a  word  recal 
Remorse  f  ir  the  black  deeil,  as  vet  half  done. 
And,  what  he  hid  Ironi  many  show'd  to  one : 
When  Bligh,  In  slern  reproach,  demanded  wiiera 
Was  iiri\»  his  grateful  sense  of  farmer  care  '— 
V^  here  all  liis  lio|>es  t<i  '*'e  bis  nao-e  aspire, 
And  blazon  ilrilain's  thousand  glories  higher! 
HI-  feverish  lips  thus  broke  their  gloomy  spell, 
"'T  is  that !  'I  is  that  I  I  am  in  hell  I  in  hell !" 
No  more  lie  said  :  but,  urging  to  the  bark 
His  chief,  commiLs  him  to  his  fragile  ark  : 
These  the  sole  acteiiLs  'rom  his  tongue  thai  fell. 
But  voiuaes  lurk'd  below  his  fierce  farewell. 

IX. 

i  The  arctic  sun  rose  broad  above  the  wave ; 
The  breeze  now  mink,  now  whisperM  from  hUcaiC| 
As  on  the  itolian  harp,  his  fitful  wings 

I    Now  swellM.  now  ilutter'd  o'er  kis  ocean  strings. 
With  slow  despairing  oar,  the  aband'm'd  skiff 
Ploughs  iLs  drear  progn  ss  to  the  scarce-seen  clif, 

;   Which  lifts  its  peak  a  cloud  above  the  main : 

i  fhal  boat  and  ship  shall  never  meet  again  ! 
But  't  is  not  mine  to  tell  their  talc  of  gr  ef. 
Their  constant  iieril,  and  tiieir  scant  relief; 
Their  days  of  danger,  and  their  nights  of  pain  ; 

;  Their  manly  courage,  even  when  deera'd  in  laiaj 

I   The  sapping  famine,  rendering  scarce  a  ton 

I    Known  to  his  mother  in  the  skeleton  ; 

I   The  ills  that  lesscn'd  still  th'-ir  little  store. 
And  starved  even  lumber  till  he  wrung  no  more; 
The  varying  frowns  and  favours  of  the  deep. 
That  now  almost  ei.gnli  hs,  then  leaves  to  creep 
W  ith  crazy  oar  and  -hatter'd  strength  along 
The  tide,  that  )ields  reluctant  to  the  strong ; 
The  incessant  fever  of  that  arid  thirst 
Which  welcomes,  as  a  well,  the  chiuds  that  bunf 
Ab  oe  their  naked  bo<.e*,  aud  feels  delight 
In  the  co'.d  drenching  of  the  stormy  night. 
And  from  tlie  outspread  canvas  gladly  wrinfa 
A  ilrop  to  moisten  life's  all-gasping  spilngs; 
The  savage  foe  escaped,  to  seek  agair 
More  hospitable  shelter  from  the  main; 
The  ghastly  spectres  which  were  do<  -n'd ••  hi* 
To  tell  as  true  a  tale  of  dangers  past. 
As  ever  the  dark  annals  of  the  deep 

'   OUclosed  for  man  to  ilread  or  woiuac  wt*^ 
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We  leave  them  to  their  fate,  but  net  unknown 

Nor  umeitressM  !     Ke>euL't  may  have  her  own : 

Roused  di-ci|i|iiie  alniiil  |>n>clainis  their  cause, 

Andiujurnl  l'.a^ie.s  •  rge  Uieir  brnken  laws. 

Pursue  "J  on  hi>  track  ilie  mutiiirer, 

W  horn  ilirtant  vcn^eauct  had  not  taught  to  fear. 

Wide  ft'er  tho  wave — away  I  awa\  !  awa\  I 

Once  miir  hi>  eye-  >hall  liail  the  welconje  bay  ; 

Once  more  the  ha|i|iy  shfires  uiihout  a  law 

Rccpi'c  tile  ouilaws  wlioui  they  lately  saw ; 

Nature,  and  lati-.re's  i-oddess— Woman — woos 

To  laufts  '.vhere,  save  tlioir  co'i-cieiice»  none  accuse  ; 

Where  art  I'ariakc  the  earth  without  dispute; 

And  bread  i;^elf  is  fiihcr'd  as  a  fruit ;  ♦ 

rthere  none  contest  thi'  fi.-ld:,,  the  woods,  the  slrfsnu 

TheRoldless  a^e,  where  ijold  divturbs  no  dreams. 

Inhabit,  nr  iniiabited  th.-  shore, 

ris;  Eiirn|ie  tani^lit  thuiii  better  than  before, 

n^stowM  her  cus'.otus,  and  amended  theirs, 

Itut  left  her  lices  also  t"  their  heirs. 

Away  with  this  I  behold  them  as  they  were. 

Do  good  with  nature,  or  with  nature  err. 

"Huzza  I  for  Otalieiie  !  "  was  the  cry, 

As  stately  swei>l  the  -albnt  vessel  hy. 

The  breeze  s|  rinijs  up  ;  the  lately-il-ippiui;  saK 

Exteinls  iLs  arch  Ix^f.ire  the  itrowiui:  (rale  ; 

In  swifter  ripples  stream  aside  the  sia.-. 

Which  her  bold  bow  liiups  off  with  da-hiufr  ease. 

Tlius  Arso  ploufrli'd  the  F.nxincs  vir^.i  foam; 

But  thoie  she  wafted  still  look'd  buck  to  home— 

These  spuru  their  counirv  with  their  lehel  bark, 

\jid  rty  her  as  the  ra\e  i  lied  the  ark  ; 

And  yet  they  seek  to  nestle  with  tlie  dove, 

4nd  tame  their  liery  spirits  down  to  lo\c. 


Even  he  too  loies  al  times  the  iilue  lagton. 

And  suioothes  liis  rntHe4  mane  beneath  U-e  inooik 

II. 

Yes— from  the  sepulchre  we  'II  gather  fl-.wtn. 

Then  fea^t  like  spirits  in  their  promiseil  bowen. 

Then  pluuiie  and  re<el  in  the  rolling  surf. 

Then  hu  our  limbs  aioi,»  the  tender  turf, 

And,  wet  and  sh  ima  from  the  s|iorti'e  toil. 

Anoint  our  bodies  with  the  fraerant  oil. 

And  plait  our  garlands  ea;h»r'd  from  the  jr»\e 

And  wtar  the  wr.aths  tliat  sprung  from  out  th<  kni« 

Hutlo!  night  conic,  the  iMooa  wois  us  back, 

The  sound  of  mats  is  heard  along  o  tr  Hack  ; 

Anon  the  torch-liglit  dance  shall  fling  its  shueo 

In  Hashing  mazes  o'er  the  Marly's  preen  ; 

And  we  too  will  be  there  :  we  too  recal 

The  memory  bright  wiih  many  a  festival. 

Ere  I'lji  blew  the  shell  of  war,'  when  foes 

For  the  lir>t  time  were  wafted  in  canoes. 

Alas!  for  them  the  liower  of  mankind  bleed* ; 

Aias!  for  them  our  fields  are  rank  with  weeds- 

Forgotten  is  tin   -ai-ture,  or  unknown, 

(  f  waiiduriui  with  the  moon  and  love  alone. 

hut  be  It  so  -.—they  taught  .s  how  to  wield 

The  club,  and  iai:i  o.ir  arn.ws  o'er  the  field  ; 

Now  let  them  reaii  the  harvest  of  their  art; 

It'll  feast  to-nnrhtl  to-morrow  we  depart. 

Strike  u|>  the  dance,  the  cava  uowl  fill  high, 

Drain  every  drop  !— to-morrow  we  may  die. 

In  summer  gar™eni5\ie  our  irnib    a  -i.'  'A; 

Around  oar  waisi  the  Fappa's  while  ilisplav'rf  ; 

Thick  wreaths  shall  form  our  coronals,  like  :,priiig'» 

And  round  our  necks  -hall  glance  the  Hooni  string*; 

So  (bsU  their  brighter  lines  contrast  the  glow 

Of  the  dusk  bosoms  that  heat  high  below. 


CANTO    [I. 
I. 

How  pleasant  vrere  the  songs  of  Toohonai,  t 

When  summer's  sun  went  down  the  coral  bay  . 

Ilome,  let  us  to  the  islet's  sof.-esi  shade. 

And  hear  the  'varbiiug  bird:, !  the  ilaniaels  said 

The  wood  due  from  the  forest  depth  shall  coo, 

Like  voices  of  the  g.ds  from  Bolotno; 

*Ve  'II  cull  the  llowers  thit  grow  ab"ve  the  dead. 

For  these  must  bloom  where  rests  the  warrior's  hestt 

And  we  will  sit  i'l  t-vili!;hi's  face,  and  see 

The  sweet  moon  dancing  through  the  tooa  tree^ 

The  lofty  acrenis  of  whose  siglnug  bough 

6hall  sadh  please  us  as  we  Uao  below  ; 

Or  climb  the  ste.'|i,  and  vie-v  the  ^urf  in  vaio 

Wrestle  with  rvukv  giants  o'er  the  main. 

Which  spurn  in  columns  back  the  badied  spray. 

How  beautiful  are  these  1  how  happy  they 

Who,  from  the  toil  and  tumult  of  their  lives, 

Steal  to  look  down  where  nought  but  ocean  strive*! 

*  The  Bu«  rrlebrated  hn^Ail-fniit,  to  transplant  wbick  Cvf/taoM 
Bliell'i  Ftpcd.lli.n  vas  undertaken. 

T  The  lirst  time  sections  are  taken  from  an  actual  toniof  the 
Tonga  Islanders,  of  wliicli  a  [jrose  translation  ia  giTen  in  MAR! 
N£1I'S  Accvunl  of  t/u  Tonga  htando.  Toubonai  is  not,  botrerer. 
Me  iif  tbemi  but  was  one  of  those  wheTe  Christian  and  th* 
■  utineelf  took  refuse.  I  ha^e  altered  at  :  added,  W;  bare 
rvtaiucd  aa  mticb  as  possible  of  the  original. 


I  III. 

But  now  the  dance  is  o'er — yet  stay  awhile  ; 

Ah,  pause  !  nor  yet  put  out  the  social  smile. 

To-nionow  for  the  Mooa  we  depart, 

Uut  not  to-night— to-iiishl  i»  for  the  heart 

Again  bestow  tlie  wreaths  we  irenih  woo. 

Ye  young  enchantresses  of  gay  Licoo ' 

How  lovely  are  your  forms  :  how  every  sense 

l!ow»  to  jour  beauties,  softened,  but  intense. 

Like  to  ihe  lio.vers  on  Mala  loco's  steep, 

\\  hich  fliug  their  fragrance  far  athwart  the  deep: 

We  too  will  see  Licoo  ;  but  oh  !   my  heart— 

What  ti'-»  I  say  '  t'»-morrow  we  depart. 

IV. 

T'nus  rose  a  song — the  harmouy  of  tines 
liefore  the  winds  blew  Kurop,  c 'er  ;hese  clinies. 
True,  they  had  vice- — such  are  nat  .lie's  growlb-*. 
But  only  the  barbarian's— we  have  btth  ; 
The  sordor  of  civilization,  mix-d 
With  all  the  savage  which  man's  fall  hath  ix'it 
Who  hath  not  seen  di-sim illation's  'eign. 
The  prayers  of  Abel  link'd  to  letos  of  Cain  ! 
Who  S'-ch  would  see,  may  from  hi-  lattice  view 
The  old  world  more  degrailed  than  tht  new,..* 
Now  neiii  II"  more,  sae  vhere  Columbia  resn 
Twin  giaiiLs,  bom  by  freedom  t<i  her  tpheret. 
Where  Chiniborazo,  over  air,  earth,  w»*e, 
Glare*  with  hi*  Titan  e)e,  &ud  ^ee3  vm  sive. 
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Bnrk  «nu  IhU  duty  of  tradiUnri's  days, 
UlKcti  In  ilie  d.'yi  a  liiigcriiig  faaie  coiiveyt 
(ii  song,  where  fanu  i^  MJt  haili  left  no  M^^n 
^voiid  lite  s<Miad,  uho^e  charm  is  half  divine; 
\^hich  Iraio  i.o  record  lo  ihe  sceptic  eye, 
CjI  jieltU  yoiu))^  history  ail  to  liarmuny; 
A  hoy  Achilles,  «iih  the  Centaur's  lyre 

I  i  hand,  Ui  teach  him  to  surj^a-ss  his  sire ; 
.for  oi".'  !<>ni,'-<:herish'd  ballad's  Moit^'le  stave, 

II  :i>g  from  the  rock,  or  mingled  niili  ihi'  wave, 
'Jr  from  the  bubbling  strian,let'.-  (;ra-sy  .-ide. 
Or  ^aiiieiin>;  mountain  i  choes  as  (jic)  glide, 
Hath  jfreaier  power  o'er  each  true  heart  and  ear 
Than  all  the 'columns  conqnesl's  mi  Jons  rear; 
Invites,  when  hieroglyphics  &re  a  theme 

For  sages'  labours  or  the  student's  drcan-. ; 

Attracts,  uhen  history's  voluoirs  are  a  toil,— 

The  first,  the  freshest  bud  of  feeling's  soil. 

Buch  was  this  rude  i  hyme — rhyme  is  of  the  rude — 

But  8uch  inspired  the  Norseuian's  sojitude, 

Who  came  and  conquer'd  ;  such,  wlierever  risa 

Lands  which  no  foes  destroy  or  civili/e, 

Exist :  and  what  can  f>ur  accontplish'd  art 

'If  verse  do  more  than  reach  the  awaken'rl  heart  I 

VI. 
And  sweetly  now  those  untaught  mclodiet 
Ilroke  the  luxurious  silence  of  the  ikiea, 
Tlie'sweet  siesta  of  a  summer  day, 
TJic  tropic  afternoon  ttf  Toobonai, 
V\  hrn  eie.y  flower  was  bloom,  and  air  was  baln^ 
\.td  the  hrst  bieath  began  to  stir  the  palm. 
The  fi-st  vet  voiceless  wind  to  urfrc  ilie  wave 
Ml  gently  to  refresh  :lie  thirsty  cave, 
W  litre  s^ite  the  songstress  with  the  stranger  hoy, 
\^  ho  taught  her  pa-sion's  desolating  joy, 
Too  po\>erfid  over  every  heart,  but  most 
o'er  those  who  know  not  how  it  may  be  lost; 
t>'»'r  thftsp  who,  burning  in  the  newbtvrn  fire. 
Like  martyrs  revel  iu  their  funeial  pyre, 
W  itu  such  di'votion  to  their  ecsiacy, 
Tlidi  life  knows  no  such  rapture  as  to  din  : 
Ami  die  thcv  do;  for  earihly  life  has  nought 
Match'il  vviih  that  burst  of  nature,  even  in  thonght; 
And  all  our  dreams  of  belter  life  above 
but  close  in  one  eternal  gush  of  love* 

VII. 

There  sate  ihe  gentle  sa^ase  of  the  wild. 
In  growth  a  woman,  tlioiigh  in  years  a  child 
As  childhood  dates  within  our  colder  clime, 
W  here  nought  is  ripen'd  rapidly  saie  crime. 
The  infant  of  an  infant  world,  as  pure 
From  nature — lo\ely,  warm,  and  premature; 
Durky  likr  night,  but  night  with  all  her  sUrs. 
Or  cavern  siarklino  with  its  native  spars  ; 
With  eves  liat  were  a  language  aid  a  s^jell, 
A  form  like  Apiirodite's  in  her  ^hell ; 
With  all  hi  r  loves  around  her  on  the  deep, 
VoUti»tuons  as  ilie  tirst  approach  of  sleep ; 
Yet  full  of  life— for  throui;h  her  tropic  cheek 
The  blu-h  would  make  its  way,  and  all  hut  speak; 
The  •un-horn  blond  diffu.ed  her  neck,  and  threvf 
O'er  ficr  clear  not-brown  skin  a  lurid  hue. 
Like  coral  reddening  ihroucli  tbedarken'd  wave. 
Which  draws  (he  diver  to  the  crimson  cave. 
Buch  was  this  daughter  of  the  Southern  Seat, 
Hc^lfs  billow  in  lier  cuergt  -s. 


To  bear  the  bark  of  oihers'  liapplnti*. 

Nor  feel  a  sorrow  till  their  joy  grew  les»: 

Her  wild  and  warm,  vot  fuithful  bosom  koevf 

No  joy  like  what  it  gave  ;  her  hopes  ne'er  dre» 

Aught  from  experience,  iliat  chiU  touchstone,  wImm> 

Sad  proof  reduces  all  things  from  their  hues  : 

She  fear'd  no  ill,  because  she  knew  it  not. 

Or  what  Blie  ki.ew  was  soon — loo  soon  forgol; 

H'^r  smiles  and  tears  had  pass'd,  as  light  winds  past 

O'er  lakes,   to  ruflle,  not  destroy,  their  glass. 

Whose  oepths  luiMearcli'd,  and  f'vcntai'is  from  the  UH, 

Restore  tlieir  surface,  in  itself  so  still. 

Until  the  eartlii|nake  tear  the  Naiad's  cave,  . 

Root  up  the  spring,  and  trample  op  the  wave, 

Aivi  crush  .'.w  livi  g  waters  to  a  mass. 

The  amphibious  desert  of  the  dank  morass ! 

And  must  their  fate  be  hers  '     1  lie  eternal  ehang* 

But  grasps  humanity  wiih  quicker  range  ; 

And  they  who  fall,  but  fall  as  worlds  will  fall. 

To  rise,  if  just,  a  spirit  o'er  them  all. 

VIII 

And  who  is  he!  the  blue-eved  northern  child 

Of  lsle«  more  known  to  man,  but  scarce  less  wild| 

The  fair-haii'd  offspring  of  the  Hebrides, 

Where  roas  the  I'entland  with  its  whirling  seas; 

Rock'd  in  his  cradle  b>  the  roaring  wind. 

The  temi  est-b  rn  in  boily  and  in  mind, 

His  y,,iing  eyes  opening  on  the  ocean  foam. 

Had  from  that  moment  deem'd  the  deep  liis  home^— 

The  giant  c<nnrade  of  his  pensive  nninds. 

The  sharer  of  his  craggy  solitud|s. 

The  only  Mentor  of  his  youth,  where'er 

His  bark  vva>  borne,  the  sport  of  wave  and  air; 

A  careless  thi.g,  who  placed  his  choice  in  chaiuie. 

Nursed  by  the  legends  of  his  land's  romance  ; 

Eager  to  h<ipe,  bui  not  less  firm  to  bear, 

Acipiainled  with  all  feelings  save  despair. 

Placed  In  the  Arab's  clime,  he  would  have  been 

As  bold  a  rover  as  ihe  sand-  have  seen. 

And  braved  tlieir  thirst  with  as  enduring  Up 

As  Ishmaii  wafted  on  his  desert-ship  ;  • 

Fix'd  upon  Chili's  -hore,  a  proud  Caci'ine; 

On  Hellas'  mountains,  a  rebellious  (ireek; 

Born  in  a  (em,  perhajisa  rariierlaoe  ; 

Bred  to  a  ihroue,  lerhaps  unlit  to  reign. 

For  the  same  soul  that  rends  its  path  to  svay. 

If  rear'd  tosiich,  can  lind  no  further  prey 

Beyond  itself,  and  must  retrace  its  way,  t 

Plunging  for  pleasure  into  pain  ;  the  same 

Spirit  which  made  a  Nero,  itome's  worst  shame, 

A  humbler  stale  and  disc  pline  of  heart 

Had  form'd  his  glorious  namesake'scounterpart :  J 

•  The  "  ahip  of  the  deserl  ■  b  the  Oriental  6gure  for  the  ei  in«l 
or  dromedary,  and  the)  draerre  the  DieUphor  veil  be  tctmt^ 
for  his  endurance.  Ibe  lallerlorhis  s»irine>a. 

t  "  LocuMus,  »  hen  frugsliij  could  charm, 
H«il  waaled  turnips  in  his  Sabine  farm."— POPE. 

t  Tb«  I'nnsal  Nero,  who  made  the  uneriualled  iiiarcfa  whici 
deceived  Hannilial.  aiHl  def^-atc'l  Asdrabal  ;  tbereb)  Acromp  iab- 
lug' an  achievement  almuat  unrivalled  in  iiiililar;  anna.a  The 
6ral  Tnlelligenrr  of  his  relurti,  to  Hannibal,  was  Ibe  al^hl  of 
Aailrubal's  heart  lhro>-n  inl„  liis  Cdin|>  When  Kaosihal  saw 
this,  he  eiclaiine.1  u  ilh  a  siffi,  that  '  Koine  would  now  b.  tll> 
mislreas  of  the  worid.*  And  j  el  to  tbia  victory  of  Nero'a  it  miKbt 
W  onin^  that  bis  imperial  namesake  reigne,!  at  all  '  But  th* 
tnlamy  ■■(  the  one  has  er  ip-se-I  the  glofj  of  the  other  Vl'hec  tks 
natne  .,f  ■  Nero  *  ia  heard,  who  Ibinka  of  tbe  Couul*  tot  miA 
we  bftm&n  tkinif*. 
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But  ^tant  his  \ices,  j^raia  them  all  hV  ovt 
How  tDiall  their  ihdairc  uilbout  a  thri  le ! 


BYRON'S  WORKS 


Thou  smilest, — these  comparisnns  seen)  higb. 

To  those  «hc  scan  all  tilings  uitli  dajjitxi  tye; 

Liiik'd  wj.h  L  tf  unknown  name  of  one  who-e  doom 

Has  nougji  ti  Jo  with  giory  or  with  Home, 

With  ChiU,  H.  lias,  or  wiili' Araby. 

Tliou  smilest  1— Smile;  't  is  heller  thus  than  sigh: 

Yet  s-jch  he  might  have  been  ;  he  was  a  oian, 

A  sciring  spirit  ev>-r  i'l  the  van, 

,*  patrifit  hero  or  (Icsp,  tic  chief. 

To  form  i  nation's  glory  or  ii^  {frief ; 

Sorn  under  auspices  which  make  us  more 

Or  les-  than  we  delight  to  ponder  o'er. 

fiut  these  are  vMons  ;  say,  what  was  he  here! 

A  blooming  bny,  a  truant  mutineer, 

The  fair-hair'd  Torquil,  free  as  ocean's  spray, 

The  husband  of  the  bride  of  Toobonai. 


Uy  Ncuha's  side  he  sale,  and  watch'd  the  waters,— 

Neuha,  the  siin-liower  of  tiie  I>land  da  ighter», 

High-born  (a  birth  at  which  tiie  herald  smiles. 

Without  a  ^cutcheou  f..r  these  secret  isles) 

Of  a  ling  race,  the  la-ia  .1  and  the  free. 

The  uakeil  knights  of  sa'.age  chivalrj, 

V<hose  grassy  cairns  a^cel.d  al.nig  the  »hore, 

And  thii;e, —  I've  seen, — Achillea!  do  no  more. 

She,  when  the  thunder-bearing  ctr&ngers  came 

In  vast  canoes,  begirt  with  bolts  of  tlaine, 

Topp'd  with  tall  trees  which,  hfiier  than  the  palm, 

Srcni'd  rooted  in  the  deep  amidst  its  calm  : 

But  whe.i  the  wii^ds  awakeu'd,  shot  forth  Mnigs 

Ilroad  as  the  cloud  alo  ig  the  horizon  fl  ngs, 

Aiidsway'd  the  wa^es,  like  cities  of  ih*  sea, 

Making  the  very  bill/>ws  look  less  free  ; — 

She,  with  her  paddling  narand  danci'ig  prow. 

Shot  through  the  surf,  like  reii  deer  through  the  snow, 

Swift  gliding  o'er  tiie  breaker'^  whitening  edge, 

l.igbt  as  a  Nereid  in  her  ocea.i-shdge. 

And  gazed  and  wonder'd  at  the  giant  hulk 

•^hich  hea%ed  from  wave  to  wave  its  trampling  buUc 

Vhe  anchor  dropp'd,  it  lay  alo'  g  the  deep, 

tike  a  huge  lion  in  the  sun  asleep, 

^'hile  round  it  swanuM  the  proas'  Hitting  chain, 

tike  summer-bee:,  that  hum  around  his  mane. 

XI. 

The  white  man  landed, — need  the  rest  be  lohl ! 
The  New  World  stretch'd  iLs  du^k  hand  tc  the  OH ; 
Ea^^h  was  to  each  a  marvel,  and  the  tie 
Of  wonder  vvarm'd  to  befer  sympathy. 
Kind  was  the  welcome  ot  ihe  sun-born  sires, 
And  kinder  still  their  daughters'  gentler  hres. 
Their  iinion  grew  ;  the  children  of  the  storm 
Found  beauty  linl:*d  with  many  a  dll^k>  forui ; 
Wnile  these  in  turn  admired  the  i  aler  glow, 
Wh!.-h  ^eem'd  so  while  in  climes  that  knew  no  «now. 
Ill*  chase,  the  race,  the  liberty  to  roam, 
The  s  ill  where  every  cottage  ^liow'd  a  h'tme  ; 
The  sea-sprrad  nei,  the  lightU  launch'd  canoe, 
Which  steiim'd  the  studilfd  Arclil|  elago, 
O'e'  whose  h.'ic  bosom  ro>e  the  starry  isles; 
T\»  nealthv      uiber,  earn'd  by  sportive  toils; 
■'Tk  palm,  il    loftiest  Dryad  of  the  woods, 
VUhin  vthose  lKjw>m  t  fani  llacchus  brood*, 


While  eagles  scarce  build  higher  than  the  cmt 

^^  huh  >hailows  o'er  the  vineyard  in  her  breast; 

The  cava  fea.-!,  the  yam,  the  cocoa's  roit, 

Winch  bears  at  once  Ihe  cup,  and  milk,  and  fruit; 

The  bread-tree,  which,  without  ihe  ploughsnare,  yie 

The  unreap'd  hancst  of  iiafurrow'd  flelds, 

Ai.d  bakes  its  unailulterated  loaves 

\Mtliout  a  furnace  in  uni-urclia-cd  groves. 

And  fiings  off  famine  from  its  fertile  breast 

A  priceless  market  for  ilu;  gatherim;  gue^-t ; 

These,  with  the  luxuries  of -eas  and  woods,. 

The  airy  jovs  of  social  solitudes, 

Tamed  e-ach  rude  wanderer  to  the  sympathies 

Of  tho!-e  who  were  more  happy  if  less  wise. 

j    Did  more  than  Europe's  disci^'line  had  done, 

'  And  civilized  civili.-ation's  »oii  1 

!  XII. 

Of  these,  and  there  wa>  many  a  willing  pair, 
Nenha  and  Torquil  were  not  the  east  fair  ; 
Both  children  of  the  isle>,  ihough  distant  far  : 
Both  born  heoeath  a  sea-pre^iding  star; 
Both  noiirisird  amidst  •■alnre's  native  scenes. 
Loved  to  the  :a-t,  whatever  intervei  es 
Between  us  and  ni    clii  dijood's  ■ymi-athy, 
Which  stiii  leieri-  to  v>hai  lirsi  caught  the  eye. 
He  who  first  met  the  High.ands'  swelling  blue. 
Will  love  each  peak  that  -hows  a  kindred  hue. 
Hail  in  each  cia.f  a  friend's  fannliai  face, 
And  cla-p  the  moumain  in  In-  mind's  embrace. 
Long  have  I  roam'd  through  lands  which  are  not  miu 
Adored  ihe  Alp  aid  love'd  ilir  Apenniiie, 
Revered  i'arnassus,  and  hehehl  ihe  steep 
Jove's  Ida  and  Ohniius  crown  the  deep. 
But  'l  was  not  all  Ion     ages'  lore,  nor  all  ^ 

TAeir  nature  held  me  in  their  thrilling  thrall ;         ■ 
The  infant  rai  tuie  still  siir>ived  ihe  boy,  1 

And  Loch-na  gar  with  Ida  look'd  o'erTroy,  • 
Mix'd  Ceitir  memories  with  the  Fhrvgiau  mouut, 
And  (lighlai  d  linns  wiih  Casi:;lie's  ciear  fount. 
Forgive  me,  H  'mer's  univer-ai  -hade  ! 
Foriiive  me,  Fluibus  !  that  niv  fancy  stray'd  ; 
The  North  ai.d  iiai.ire  la'  ght  uie  to  adore 
Your  scenes  sub.inie  from  ilio-e  beloved  before. 

XIII. 

The  love,  which  niaketh  all  things  fond  and  fair, 
Tlie  youth,  which  ii.akesoiie  rainbow  of  ihe  air. 
The  dangers  pa.st,  that  niake  even  man  enjoy 
Tile  pause  in  which  he  cease>  to  de-troy. 
The  mutual  beauty,   which  the  sternest  feel 
Strike  to  their  hearts  like  tightui  g  to  the  steel,' 
linited  the  haif -a'age  and  the  wludt, 
The  maid  and  hoy,  in  one  absorbing  soul. 
No  more  the  thnndehMg  nemory  of  the  ficrht 
Wrapp'd  hhi  wvaii'd  bosrm  iii  its  dark  deUghtj 
No  more  the  irksome  res..ts,siiess  of  rest 
Disturb'd  him  like  the  eagle  'a  her  r.est, 

*  Vlhen  tery  youDg,  aboot  eiflit  yeara  of  age,  after  aB  atl«4k 
the  ficarlft  iVver -It  Abf-rtleeD,  I  was  remove*!  by  medical  adri 
iclo  the  Higt.lands  Here  I  passed  ucra^ion:iIij  some  suinmr; 
and  froiD  thia  period  1  date  my  love  of  mouotaiouui  cowulrien 
can  never  forget  the  eeTrcl  a  few  year>  afterwaRls  <  Ea«Iv<,d. 
tbesoly  thing  I  had  lon^  seen,  even  in  luiniature,  t'  a  laountM 
in  Ihe  Malvern  ttlla  Alter  1  relurned  to  Ihellenh'^m,  I  ,iM< 
nalch  ibeii,  everv  afternoon  at  sunset,  » ilh  a  sensation  lliek 
cannot  describe.  This  was  boyish  enough;  but  I  «aae^4«  «j 
thlr4««n  years  of  a^.  and  it  waa  inlha  bolidaia. 


THE  ISLAND. 
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Wh<»*  whitted  beak  and  far-pen  ailing  eye 

Dari>  for  a  viclim  o^er  all  tlie  skj  ; 

HU  heart  »a>  tanud  tn  ihat  voluptuous  state, 

Ai  oiice  el>sian  and  elTeiuinatp, 

WliicTb  leases  im  U'lrei*  o'er  Uie  hero's  urn  ;— 

llie^e  Hiilier  >vneii  for  auj'ai  save  blood  tliey  burn  ; 

Yet.   when  inclr  a-hei-  in  llitir  nook  are  lai<^ 

U'lih   .'>[  till'  nivKlc  le^ve  as  sweet  a  shade: 

Ki'l  tVsar  knoMiii  but  Cl«o|.atra's  kiss, 

Roa;    aJ  been  free,  >be  worid  had  not  been  Ills. 

And  whit  have  Cae  ar's  d^cd-  and  C«»ar's  fame 

D  Mie  f'>r  ihr  lartli  1   We  feel  Ihcm  in  our  shame  ; 

rii£  »  )ry  sanciioM  of  his  glcry  stains 

The  rust  which  tvianLs  cherish  on  our  chains. 

fhoii^Ji  gi'iry,  nature,  reason,  freedom,  bid 

Roused  Ddllions  d.>  v\hat  single  Brutus  did,— 

Sweep  rhese  mere  mock  Irirds  'Tthe  despot's  8on(f 

FroMi  ihe  lal,  l,ough  «here'they  ha\e  lerchV  so  lonf  ,- 

Sti  I  a^H  we  lia.'k'd  at  by  such  niousi<  g  owls, 

And  take  for  falcons  ih  st  ig^noble  fowls, 

Wl'HO  b.it  a  word  of  ffoedojn  would  dispel 

These  bugbear.,  as  their  lerroi^  show  too  well. 

XIV. 

Rapt  in  the  fond  forgerfulnes.-  of  life, 
Ni'uba,  the  South  Sea  girl,  ua>  all  a  wife. 
With  no  distrailing  world  to  call  her  off 
From  love;  with  no  societ;  to -c off 
AI  Uie  new  transient  llaiue  ;  no  bubbling  crowd 
Of  cixconibry  iii  admiration  loa.-!. 
Or  wiib  adulterous  wbis;er  to  aiioy 
Her  luiy,  and  her  glory,  and  hiT  ji>y; 
With  laith  and  feelings  i.aked  a^  her  roriu, 
She  >1'kh1  as  sunds  a  rajubo.t  in  •  storui, 
Chinking  its  hues  with  bright  variety, 
But  s:i.l  expanding  love.ier  o'er  tiie  ^ky, 
Howe'er  its  argli  may  swell,  il^  colours  move. 
The  cloud-coro|)clling  harbinger  of  love. 

XV. 

Here  in  this  groiio  '»(  the  »ave-worii  shore. 
They  pass'd  llie  tropic'^  red  me  idian  o'er ; 
Nor  long  the  hours— the)  never  paused  o'er  lime, 
Unbroken  by  lliu  clock's  funereal  chiuie. 
Which  deals  the  daily  pittance  of  our  span. 
And  poiiiUaud  mocks  viih  iron  laugh  at  man. 
Whatdeem'd  they  of  the  li:ture  or  the  past! 
The  present,  hke  a  tjra.t,  held  them  fj-st : 
Their  liour-gla.-s  was  the  sea-sand,  and  the  tida 
Like  lier  snvioih  billow,  saw  ilieir  moments  glid«; 
Their  clock  the  >un  in  liU  unbounded  tower; 
They  reckon'd  not,  vb^tv  day  was  but  an  hour; 
Tlie  nightingale  thi  ir  only  vesper-bell. 
Sung  sweetly  to  the  nise  Ihe  day's  farewell ;  • 
The  broad  sun  sti,  bu'.  not  with  lingering  sweep. 
As  in  the  north  he  mellows  o'er  the  deep. 
But  Hery,  full  and  fierce,  as  if  he  left 
The  world  f.r  ever,  earth  of  light  bereft, 
Pluui;ed  with  red  forehead  down  along  the  wave 
As  dives  a  hero  headlong  to  his  grave, 
riien  rose  they,  looking  first  along  the  skieg. 
And  then,  f  ^r  ligh'.,  into  each  other's  eyes, 
Woiidi  ing  i-hal  4  iniiner  sliow'd  .-o  brief  a  sun, 
^nd  asking  if  iiid^et.  the  Jay  .vera done! 

•  Tbr  EDw  wcl|.k)owa  •^or;  o(  the  'oTri  of  the  oifhlUcale 
■^  K*r  oetd  mil  le  more  tliAa  iiilildi-d  Ic,  bt:la{  luJkkully  (skI 
k  I*  I  e  W'MtOTs  u  Is  Ihs  Eaaura  ■Mder. 


XVI. 


And  let  not  this  seem  strange ;  I  .e  devotpf 
Lives  not  in  earth,  but  in  his  ec-tacy; 
Around  him  days  and  'tnrlds  are  heedless  driven,-  - 
His  soul  is  gone  before  liis  dust  to  heaven. 
Is  love  less  potent!     No— hi.  i  ath  Ls  (rod. 
Alike  uplifted  gloriously  to  God  ; 
Orliiik'd  toall  we  know  of  heaven  belovf, 
The  otlier  belter  self,  whose  jiy  or  woe 
fe  more  than  ours;  the  all-absorbing  liame 
\Mncti,  kindled  by  another,  grows  the  same, 
Wrai'l  in  one  hia/e;  the  pure,  yet  funeral  i^ile. 
Where  gentle  hearts,  like  ilrdoiiiis,  sit  and  inilft 
How  often  we  forget  all  time,  when  lone, 
Admiring  nature "s  nni\er-al  throne. 
Her  wnivd.,  her  wild-,  her  waters,  the  liitena 
Reply  of  /«  r«  to  our  intelligence  1 
Live  not  the  stars  and  nnniutaiiis  !     Are  the  wrnvw 
Without  a  spint !  Arc  the  dropiiug  caves 
Without  a  fcelilig  in  their  silent  tears  '. 
'    Nn,  no ;— ihey  woo  and  clasp  us  to  their  spbera^ 
Dissolve  this  ci.'g  and  chid  of  clav  before 
lis  hour,  and  merge  our  so.ii  in  Ihe  great  shor*. 
Strip  off  this  fond  and  false  identity  1— 
Who  tliinks  of  self,  when  gazing  on  the  sky! 
And  who,  tliough  gazing  lower,  ever  thought. 
In  the  young  niomenb,  ere  tlie  heart  is  taught 
Time's  lesson,  of  man's  ba-eiiess  or  his  own! 
All  nature  is  his  realm,  and  love  his  throne. 

XVII. 

Neuha  arose,  and  Torquil :  twilight's  hour 
Came  sad  and  softly  to  their  rocky  hower, 
W  hich.  kindling  b\  degrees  its  dewy  -pars, 
Ech  I'd  iheir  dim  light  lo  the  mustering  start. 
Slowly  the  pair,  partaking  nature's  calm, 

,  Sought  nut  their  cottage,  built  be  leaib  the  palB  ; 
•  Now  smiling  and  now  silent,  is  the  scene  ; 

i    Lovely  as  love— the  spirit :  when  serene. 

'  The  Ocean  scarce  sp.ike  louder  with  his  swell 
Than  breathes  his  mimic  murmurer  in  the  shell,* 

,    As,  far  divided  fr>m  his  i  areiil  deep, 

[   The  sea  horn  infant  cries,  and  will  not  sleep, 
Raisiin:  his  little  plaint  in  vain,  to  rave 
For  the  broad  bosum  of  his  nursing  v»ave  : 

I   The  woods  drmp'd  darkly,  as  incliaed  to  rest. 
The  tropic-bird  whtel'd  rock-war.i  to  his  nest. 
And  the  blue  skv  spread  round  tl.em  like  a  lake 
Of  peace,  where  piety  her  tmrst  uiight  slake. 

XVIll. 

But  throngh  the  palm  and  plantain,  hark,  itcIms 
Not  such  as  would  ha>e  been  a  lover's  choice 
;    In  such  an  hour  to  break  the  air  so  still. 

No  dvi  g  night-breeze,  harping  o'er  tlie  hill, 
i  StrUvLg  the  strings  of  nature,  rock  and  tree, 
i   Those  best  and  earliest  hres  of  harmony, 

I  •  If  Ike  reader  will  spplj  to  hit  e»r  tbe  sea-«hellon  hit  cL'bm) 
1  pifie,  he  will  be  sware  of  what  i»  alluded  to.  If  the  >lt  »bo»l# 
:  api.ear  ob.euFe.  be  »ill  find  in  "  Gebir  "  the  laire  ides  itttm 
expttssed  in  l»o  lioes.— Tbe  poem  I  never  .fad,  bu.  bate  besr* 
tbe  lines  .luolej  ty  a  miipe  recondhe  reader— «  bo  ireni!  to  be  d 
m.liffercoloi.iniuufromll.eE.'ilTuf  the  Qoarterij  Reiie».wbe 
qaali6«dil,  io  his  answer  to  n.e  Critical  Kevie»eT.,(  hi.  Juvenal. 
aa  trash  -^f  the  worst  and  uioat  injiane  description,  (t  ia  to  Vi 
Landor.  the  author  of  Grbir,  jo  .jualiSed.  and  .ome  Ij-.m  P°eni>. 
which  ele  with  Martial  .r  t«»u!lo»  in  ohsteoitj.  tb«l  tbe  toss 
ralsU  MrSaulbei  addna.ea  hia  <Iecl.m«liiiiiei.l.itta»ii««»  I 
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With  echu  for  their  choru»  ;  nor  the  alarm 
Of  the  load  war-whuop  to  dis(jel  the  chari»  , 
Nor  the  jo.iloq.iy  of  the  hermit  owl, 
Exhaling  all  hl^  solitarv  soul. 
The  dim  tlmii^li  large-eyed  winjed  anchorite 
Hhn  (irals  hii  dreary  pitaii  o'er  the  iii;;ht ; — 
iiiil  Aloud,  long,  and  naval  whistle,  shrill 
As  c'  er  startled  through  a  Nea-bird's  bill ; 
And  ihi  11  a  I  au-e,  and  then  a  hoarse  "  Hillo  . 
■|"or-.ui. :  niv  boy  !  what  cheer  !  Ho,  brother,  ho  !  " 
"  Who  hails  •"  cried  Torquil,  following  with  his  eye 
The  iouiid.       Here 's  one  !"  was  all  the  brief  reply. 

XIX. 

But  htre  the  heiald  of  the  self-same  mouth 

Came  brtalhing  s'cr  the  aromatic  south, 

Not  like  a"  hedofi.olets"  .)n  the  gale. 

Hut  such  as  wafts  its  cloud  o'er  grog  or  ale. 

Born  from  a  short  frail  i  iiie,  w  hicli  yet  had  blown 

Its  gentle  odours  cner  either  zone, 

/tnd,  puH'd  where'er  winds  rise  or  waters  roll. 

Had  wafted  -uioke  from  IMrt-moutb  to  Ihe  Pole, 

Opposed  its  vapour  a-s  the  litthlning  Hash'd, 

And  reek'd,  'mid-t  mountain  billows  unaba.sh'd. 

To  aiolusaconsianlsacrilii-e. 

Through  everv  change  of  all  the  varying  skies. 

And  what  was'  be  *  ho  b^re  it !— I  may  err. 

But  deem  him  -uilnr  or  ..hilosnpher.  • 

Sublime  TnlHccc. !  v.hich  from  east  to  west 

Cheers  the  lar's  labour  or  the  Turkman's  rest; 

Which  on  the  M'.-leiu's  ottoman  divides 

His  hours,  and  rivals  o^lum  a.id  his  brides ; 

Magnif.cent  in  jtambnul,  but  less  grand. 

Though  not  less  loved,  in  Wapping  or  the  Strand; 

Divine  in  liook-a>,  glorims  in  a  pipe. 

When  tipii'd  »i:h  amber,  yellow,  lirh,  and  ripe; 

Like  other  charmers,  wooing  the  caress 

More  dawlingly  when  daring  in  full  dress; 

Yet  thy  true  lovers  more  arindre  by  far 

Thy  naked  beauties— Give  me  a  cigar ! 

XX. 

rhrough  Ihe  approaching  darkness  of  the  wood 
A  human  figure  In.ke  the  solitude. 
Fantastically,  it  inny  be,  arrav'd, 
A  seaman  in  a  savage  masquerade  ; 
Such  as  appears  f.  ri-e  fmm  out  the  deep. 
When  o'er  t  le  line  the  merrv  vessels  sweep, 
And  tHe  roiirh  Saturnalia  of  Ihe  tar 
Flock  o'er  t.ie  deck,  in  Neptune's  bor'ow'd  car  ;t 
And,  pleased,   the  god  of  ocean  sees  his  name 
Revive  once  more,  ihongh  hut  in  mimic  game 
Of  his  true  sons,  who  riot  in  a  breeze 
Undreamt  of  in  his  native  Ciclades. 
Still  the  old  god  delights,  from  out  the  main. 
To  snatch  some  ?!imi  ses  of  his  ancient  reign. 
Our  sairir-s  jac<esl,  though  in  ragged  tnm, 
m  constant  pi; >e,  which  never  yet  burn'd  dim. 
His  foremast  air,  and  somewhat  r<.lling  gait, 
Like  his  dear  vessel,  spoke  his  former  state; 
jtut  then  a  sort  of  kerchief  round  his  head, 
Not  over  tightly  bound,  or  nicely  spread; 

.  Hobbe,,  the  fall.fr  ot  Locke",  and  ntber  philosf^phy,  w.i  IM 
toreterat.  »i»oker.-eTen  to  pipes  beyond  coinputatvm. 

t  TU,  roufh  but  jovial  cerem.n,.  cvrd  ,„  cr,..,.,.g  the  Lin^ 
k..  been  so  oflen  and  to  well  de.cribed.  .hat  it  need  not  b.  mtf. 
Ihfta«llud«i  to. 


And,  stead  of  trowsers  fah  .  too  early  torn! 

For  even  the  ..lildesL  woods  will  have  their  than), 

.4  curious  sort  of  somewhat  scanty  mat 

No»v  served  for  inexpressibles  and  hat ; 

His  naked  feet  and  neck,  and  sunburr    face. 

Perchance  might  suit  alike  with  eiihei  race. 

His  arms  were  all  his  own,  our  Europe's  growth. 

Which  two  worlds  hiess  for  civilising  both  t 

fhe  musket  swung  v.'.hiud  his  shoulders,  braad 

*ni.  somewhat  stoop'd  by  his  marine  i.bode. 

But  brawny  as  the  boar's;   anil,  hung  beieath. 

His  cutlass  diooi'd,   unconscious  of  a  slv»iin. 

Or  Inst  or  worn  awav  ;  his  pistols  were 

Lir.k'J  to  his  belt,  a  malrimonial  pair — 

'Let  not  this  metmphor  appear  a  scoff, 

Though  one  miss'd  fire  the  other  would  go  off ) ; 

These,  with  a  bayonet,  not  to  free  from  rust 

As  when  the  arm-chest  held  its  brighter  trust, 

Cora;  leted  his  accoufemenls,  as  nighl 

Suriey'd  him  in  his  garb  heteroclite. 

XXI. 

"  What  cheer,  Ben  Bunting  '  "  cried  (when  in  full  \1«« 

Our  new  acquaintau.e )  Torquil :  "  anght  of  new  !  " 

"  Ev,  ey,"  i|unili  Keu-  "  not  new,  but  news  enow  ; 

A  strange  sail  in  the  offing."—" Sail !  and  howl 

What!  could  you  make  her  out!    It  cannot  be; 

I  've  *een  no  rag  of  canvas  on  the  sea.'' 

"  Belike,"  said  Hen,  "  you  might  not  from  the  bay. 

But  from  tlie  blu.'1-head,  wlure  I  watch'd  to-day, 

I  saw  her  in  the  dol^r.lms;    for  the  wind 

Was  light  and  baffling."  ~"  When  the  sun  declined^ 

Where  lav  she'  ha.lshe  anchor'd  M'— "  No,  but  stt" 

She  bore  down  on  us,  till  the  wind  grew  still." 

"  Her  flag  !  "— "  1  had  no  gla~s  ;  but,   fore  and  aft, 

Kgad,  she  >eem'd  a  «icked-l"okJng  craft." 

"  Arm'd!"— '•  I  expect  so  ;— sent  on  the  look-04lj— 

'Tis  lime,  helike,  to  put  our  helm  abonu" 

"About '— Whate'er  may  have  us  now  in  chase. 

We'll  make  m>  running  fight,   for  that  were  base; 

We  will  die  at  our  qoarter-.  like  true  men." 

"  Ey-  ey  :  l<r  that,  'i  is  all  the  ^ame  to  Uen." 

"  Does  Christian  know  this !  "— •'  Ay  ;  he  's  piped  ill 

hands 
To  quarters.     I  hey  a.-e  furbishing  the  stands 
Of  arms  ;  anil  we  have  got  some  guns  to  bear. 
And  scaled  them.  Von  are  wanted."—"  That 's  but  ftir 
And  if  it  were  not,   mine  is  not  the  soul 
To  leave  my  comnides  helpless  on  the  -hoal. 
My  Nenha  I  ah  '.  ai.d  must  mv  fate  pursue 
Not  me  alone,  hut  one  so  sweet  and  true  ! 
But  whatsoe'er  betide,  ah  1  Nenha,  now 
Unman  me  not;  the  hour  will  not  allow 
A  tea;-;  I  'm  thine,  whatever  intervenes  !  " 
"  Eight,"  quoth  lien.  "  th.u  will  do  for  the  miint^'^ 


a.XNTO  III. 


The  fight  was  o'er  ;  the  dashing  through  the  gloom. 
Which  robes  the  cannon  as  he  win)  s  a  tomb, 

•  "That  will  do  forthe  marine!,  bol  the  I  HlorJ  won't  heller*  it. 
la  an  old  layinB,  and  one  of  the  few  fngineots  of  foiraer  jea'  .'\— 
•hick  .tm  .ur,i,e  (injeil  oc'y^  b«werfXhe«  lallanHeirto- 
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Hart  cpa'ed  ;  and  snliihtiry  vapours  upward  driven 
huil  leU  the  eanh,  and  but  (lulluied  heaven  : 
I  he  ratiliu"^  ruar  which  runi;  in  every  volley 
Had  left  llie  vallcvs  l"  their  mt  laurholy  ; 
No  more  tliey  sliriekM  their  horror,  booro  for  boom  ; 
The  strife  was  done,  tl)e  vaiir]iiisli'd  liad  their  doom  ; 
Tlie  mntln*-  rs  were  crush'd,  dispersed  or  ta'en. 
Or  lived  tc  deem  the  hapi'est  were  tlie  elatii. 
fw,  few,  e-cayied,  and  these  were  hunted  o'er 
The  i»le  they  loved  beyond  their  native  shore. 
No  further  home  was  theirs,  it  seem'd,  on  earth 
Once  reni'a-ades  to  that  which  gave  them  birth ; 
rrack'd  like  wild  beasts,  like  them  ihey  sought  the  wild, 
4s  to  a  mother's  bosoip  flies  lite  child  ; 
B'Jt  vain'v  ivo''esand    'ons  si'ik  their  den, 
And  still '  lore  vainly  k.f  n  escape  from  mer. 

II. 

Beneath  a  rock  whose  jutting  base  protrude* 

Far  over  ocean  in  his  fiercest  moods, 

When,  scaling  his  enormous  crag,  the  wsve 

Is  hi.rl'd  down  headlong  like  the  fonmost  bivve. 

And  falls  back  on  the  foaming  crowd  behind. 

Which  fight  beneath  the  bauners  if  the  wind. 

But  now  at  rest,  a  little  remnant  drew 

Together,   bleeding,  thirsty,  faint,  and  fev« ; 

Bui  still  their  weapons  in  their  hands,  and  still 

With  something  of  the  pride  of  former  will, 

As  men  iiot  all  unused  to  meditate, 

And  strive  much  more  than  wonder  at  tlielr  fate. 

Their  present  lot  was  what  they  had  foreseen, 

Aud  dared  as  what  was  likely  to  have  been ; 

Yet  still  the  lingering  hope,  which  deem'd  their  lot 

Not  pardon'd,  but  unsought-for  or  forgot, 

Dr  trusted  that,  if  sought,  their  distant  cave» 

Might  still  be  niiss'd  amidst  that  world  of  waves. 

Had  wean'd  their  thoughts  in  part  from  what  Ihey  saw 

And  fell — the  vengeance  of  their  country's  Uw. 

Their  sea-green  isle,  their  guilt-won  paradise. 

No  more  could  shield  their  virtue  or  their  vice: 

Their  better  feelings,  if  such  were,  were  thrown 

Back  on  themselves, — their  sins  remain'd  alone. 

Proscribed  e>en  In  their  second  country,  they 

Were  lost ;  in  \ain  the  world  before  them  lay ; 

All  ontleLs  seem'd  secnrcd.    Their  new  allies 

Had  fonght  and  bled  in  mutual  sacrifice; 

But  what  avail'd  the  club  and  spear  and  arm 

Of  Hercules,  against  the  sulphury  charm, 

rhe  magic  of  the  thunder,  whi.  h  destroy'd 

The  warrior  ere  his  strength  could  be  employ 'd  ' 

Dug,  like  a  spreading  pesiilence,  the  grave 

No  less  of  himian  bravery  than  the  brave  !  ♦ 

Their  owe  k'.ant  numbers  acted  all  the  few 

Against  th?  many  oft  will  dare  and  do; 

But  though  lie  ch'dce  setms  native  to  die  free, 

Even  Gree' J  can  boasi  but  one  Thermopylie, 

Till  Kow,  when  she  has  forced  ker  broken  chain 

Ba<^k  tu  a  sword,  and  dies  and  lives  again ! 

III. 
hetUi  the  jutting  roek  the  few  apt  ear'd, 
like  the  liist  remnant  of  the  red-deer's  herd ; 
Their  eves  vty  feverish,  and  their  aspect  worn. 
But  -till  the  hn:!ter's  biOod  was  on  their  hern. 

*  Ari;luiiau:u^,  lviQ|>  uf  Spartn,  and  son  of  Agesltaus,  vrhen  he 
A,.  *  inacliine  invf  iiieil  Tor  the  easting  of  stones  and  darts,  ex- 
slilimed  Inal  it  was  the  "grave  of  valour."  The  same  story  hai 
KeB  toll]  jf  joii-e  kiMghtaoothe  first  applioation  of  guupowilcr) 
■I  tlK  ortciiial  «i»  cdote  is  U  PlataicL. 


A  little  stream  came  tura'iUng  from  th-*  hisght. 

And  siiuigiing  niio  ..cean  a>  il  mit:ht, 

lis  uoinnline  crysial  frolick'd  in  tlie  ray. 

And  gii>li'd  from  cleft  In  crag  wlili  saliless  epray; 

Close  on  tile  wild  wide  urean,  yet  as  pure 

And  fresh  a-s  innocence,  and  more  secure. 

Its  silver  torrent  glitter'd  o'er  the  deeis 

As  the  shy  chamois'  eye  o'erlooks  the  >teep. 

While  far  behiw  the  vast  and  sullen  swell 

Of  ocean's  Alpine  azure  rose  and  fell. 

To  this  young  spring  they  rnsh'd, — all  feelings  first 

Ab«orb'd  in  passion's  and  in  nature's  thirst, — 

Drank  as  ihey  do  who  drink  their  last,  and  threw 

Their  arms  a~ide  to  revel  in  its  dew  ; 

Cool'd  their  scorcli'd  throats,  and  vvash'd  the  gory  staiot 

From  wounds  whose  only  baiidage  might  he  chains; 

Then,  when  their  drought  was  iguench'd,  louk'd  ladl) 

round. 
As  wondering  how  so  many  still  were  found 
Alive  and  fetterless:— but  silent  all, 
E«ch  sought  his  fellow's  eyes,  as  if  to  call 
On  him  for  language  which  his  lips  denied. 
As  though  their  voices  with  their  cause  had  died< 

IV. 

Stern,  and  aloof  a  little  from  the  rest, 

Stood  Christian,  with  his  arras  across  his  chest. 

The  ruddy,  reckless,  dauntless  hue,  once  spread 

Along  his  cheek,  was  livid  now  as  load  ; 

His  light-brown  locks,  so  graceful  in  their  BdW, 

Now  rose  like  startled  vipers  o'er  his  brow. 

Still  as  a  statue,  with  his  lips  coinpress'd 

To  stifle  even  the  breath  within  his  breast. 

Fast  by  the  rock,  all  menacing  but  mute, 

He  stood  ;  and.  save  a  slight  beat  of  his  foot, 

Which  deepen'd  now  and  then  the  sandy  dint 

Beneath  his  heel.  Ids  form  seem'd  Inrn'd  to  Alut. 

Some  paces  further  Torquil  lean'd  his  head 

Against  a  bank,  and  spoke  not,  but  he  bled,— 

Not  mortally— his  worst  wound  was  within  : 

His  brow  was  pale,  his  blue  eyes  sunken  in. 

And  blood-drops,  -priiikled  o'er  his  yellow  hair, 

Slinw'd  that  his  faintness  came  not  from  despair, 

But  nature's  elih.     Ueside  him  was  auot.her. 

Rough  as  a  bear,  but  willing  as  a  brother, — 

Ben  Bunting,  who  e  say'd  to  wash,  and  wipe. 

And  bind  Ids  wound — iheii  calmly  lit  his  pipe_ 

A  trophy  wbicli  survived  an  hundred  fights, 

A  beacon  which  had  chi^er'il  ten  thousand  nighbi. 

The  fourth  and  last  of  this  deserted  group 

Walk'd  up  and  down — at  limes  would  stand,  then  iloof 

To  pick  a  pebble  up — then  let  it  Ufr,|i — 

Then  hurry  as  in  haste — then  quickly  stofi — 

Then  cast  his  eyes  on  his  companions-  then 

Half  whistle  half  a  tune,  and  pause  again — 

And  then  his  former  movements  would  redouble, 

W'ith  something  between  carelessness  and  trouble. 

This  is  a  long  description,  but  applies 

To  scarce  five  minutes  past  befire  the  eyes 

But  yet  what  minutes  I     Moments  like  to  these 

Rend  men's  lives  into  immortalities. 

V. 
At  length  Jack  Skyscrape,  a  mercnrtai  man, 
Who  flutter'd  over  al   things  like  a  fan. 
More  brave  than  firm,  and  more  disposed  to  ^arp 
And  die  at  once  than  wrestle  with  despair, 
Exclaim'd  "  God  damn  I  "    Those  syllable*  ki 
Nuclttus  of  England's  native  eloquence, 
40 
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4s  the  Turk's  "  AMh  !  "  or  the  lloman's  more 

Pagan  "  Proh  lupiter  !  "  wis  wont  of  yore 

To  pi\r  itieir  firsi  impre*sio!«  such  a  vent. 

By  "ay  if  echo  to  embarrassnieut. 

lack  «a-  einbaira>sM,— never  hero  t«ore, 

*nd  a>.  he  knew  not  whatio  say,  he  s«o:e; 

Vior  swore  in  vain  :  ihe  long  cnii(feiiial  sounc 

levived  Bfn  BnnUng  frnm  hi~  pi^e  profound; 

He  drew  it  fr  .m  his  mouth,  and  lookM  full  wise, 

But  merely  ad.ltd  to  the  oath  his  ei/es  ; 

Thus  rendering  the  imrerfect  phrase  complete— 

A  peroration  1  need  not  repeat. 
VI. 

But  Christian,  cf  a  higher  order,  stood 

Like  aa  tstinci  toUa.io  in  his  mood  ; 

Silent,  ami  •<ad,and  savag'-,— with  the  trace 

Of  passion  reeking  from  his  cloude-l  face  ; 

Till  lifliiig  up  again  his  snmhre  eye. 

It  glanced  on  Toifinil  «ho  lean'd  faiTitly  by. 

"  And  is  it  thus  !  "  he  cried,  "  unhappy  boy  ! 

And  thee,  t.io,  (Ate— my  madness  mist  destroy." 

He  said,  and  strnde  to  w  here  young  Torquil  stood, 

Vet  daliljled  xitli  his  latelv-flowing  blood; 

Seize.l  hi-  hand  wisifnIU,  but  did  not  press, 

And  shrunk  a-,  fearful  nf  his  own  cares* ; 

Et quired  into  his  slate  .  and  "hen  he  heard 

The  w-und  was  slighter  than  he  deem'd  or  fear'd, 

<  moment's  brightness  pa^s'd  along  his  brow. 

As  much  as  such  a  m  nient  would  allow. 

"  >es,"  he  exclaim'd,  "  we  are  taken  in  the  toil, 

But  not  a  coward  or  a  cnnimon  spoil ; 

Dearly  they  have  bought  us— dearly  still  may  buy,— 

And  I  must  fall  ;  but  have  you  strength  to  rty  ! 

»T  would  be  some  comfort  still,  could  you  survive ; 

Our  dwindled  band  is  now  too  few  to  strive. 

Oh  !  f  >r  a  sole  cauoe  !  th  nigh  but  a  shell, 

To  bear  you  hence  to  where  a  hope  may  dwell . 

Kor  me,  my  lot  is  what  1  sought ;  to  be. 

In  life  or  death,  the  fearless  and  the  free." 

VII. 
Even  as  he  spoke,  around  the  promontory. 
Which  nodded  o'er  the  billows  high  and  hoary, 
A  dark  speck  dotted  ocean  :  on  It  flew. 
Like  to  the  shadow  of  a  roused  seaniew  : 
Onward  it  came— and,  lo  !  a  second  followM- 
Now  seen— now  hid— where  ocean's  vale  waa  .rtw^ow'd; 
And  near,  and  nearer,  till  their  dusky  crew 
I'resenled  well-known  aspects  to  the  view. 
Till  on  the  surf  their  skimnung  \«uidles  play, 
Buoyant  as  win's,  and  flitting  through  the  spray  ; 
Now-  perching  on  the  wave's  high  cnri,  and  now 
Da-h'd  downward  in  the  thunderiiu  f  >am  below, 
iMiich  flings  it  broad  a. id  hoilin:.',  sheet  on  shaet, 
And  slings  its  lush  Hake-,  shi-er'd  into  sleet  : 
But  floating  still  through  surf  and  swell,  drew  nigh 
Tht  barks,  lik.:  small  birds  through  a  louring  sky. 
Their  art  seeii.'d  naiure— such  the  skill  to  sweep 
1  he  wave,  of  these  born  playmates  of  the  deep. 

VTIl. 

\nd  who  the  first  that,  sprinsriug  on  the  strand, 
Leao'd  like  a  Nereid  from  her  shell  to  land. 
With  dark  but  brilliant  skin,  and  dewy  eye 
Shi, ill  g  with  Inve,  and  h..re,  and  constancy  ? 
Neiiha?— the  fond,  the  laltlifiil.  the  adored. 
Her  heart  on  Torqml's  like  a  loi  rent  pourM  ; 
ind  smiled,  and  wept,  and  near  and  nearer  cl«»p'd, 
its  if  to  iiK  tMUTti  'I  was  Wni  the  grasp'd ; 


Shudder'd  to  see  his  yet  warm  -*ound,  and  then. 
To  iiiid  it  trivial,  smiled  and  wept  again. 
She  was  a  warrior's  daughter,  and  could  bear 
Such  ^ighlsand,  feel  and  mcrn,  but  not  despair. 
Her  lover  lived. — nor  foes  nor  feais  could  blifbt 
That  full-blown  nn.tnent  in  iis  all  delight: 
.  oy  trickled  in  her  tears,  joy  fill'd  Ihe  sob 
That  rock'd  her  heart  ijll  a.niost  hfard  to  ttrobi 
And  paradise  was  breathing  in  the  sigh 
Of  nature's  child  in  nature's  ecstacy. 

IX. 
The  sterner  spirits  who  beheld  that  metting 
Were  not  unmoved  ;  who  are  when  hearts  are  giceBnt 
E\en  Christian  gazed  upon  the  maid  and  boy 
With  tearless  eye,  but  yet  a  gloomy  joy 
Mix'd  with  those  bitter  thoughts  the  soul  ar  -aji 
In  hopeless  visions  of  our  better  days, 
W  hen  all  's  gone— to  the  rainbow's  latest  ray. 
"  And  but  for  me  I"  he  said,  and  turn'd  aw»^  ; 
Tlien  gazed  upon  the  pair,  as  in  his  den 
A  lion  looks  upon  his  cubs  again  ; 
And  then  relapsed  into  his  sullen  guise, 
As  heedless  of  his  further  destinies. 


But  brief  their  time  for  good  or  evil  tnought ; 

The  billows  rmind  the  promontorv  brought 

Hie  plash  of  hostile  oar.* — Alas    who  made 

That  sound  adr<  ad  ?     All  round  them  seem'.i  »rr»yM 

Against  them,  »a'e  the  bride  of  Toobonai  : 

She,  as  she  caught  the  first  glimpse,  o'er  ihe  bay. 

Of  the  arm'd  boats  which  hurried  to  complete 

The  remnant's  ruin  with  their  flying  feet, 

Beckon'd  the  natives  round  her  to  their  prows, 

Emhark'd  their  guests,  and  lannch'd  their  li«htc«n<i«i 

In  one  placed  i:hristian  and  his  comrades  twain  ; 

But  she  and  Torquil  must  not  part  again. 

She  fix'd  him  in  her  own— Away  '  a^vay  ! 

They  clear  the  breakers,  dart  along  the  bay, 

And  towards  a  group  of  i-lets,  such  as  bear 

The  sea-bird's  nest  and  seal's  surf-hollow'd  lair, 

Thev  skim  the  blue  tops  of  the  Idllows;  fast 

They  flew,  and  fast  their  lieree  pursuers  chased. 

They  gain  upon  them— now  they  lose  again, — 

Again  make  way  and  menace  o'er  the  main ; 

And  now  the  two  canoes  in  chase  divide. 

And  fcdlow  different  cour-es  o'er  the  tide. 

To  battle  the  pursuit— Away  !  away  ! 

As  life  is  on  each  paildlt's  flight  lo-day. 

And  more  than  life  or  lives  to  Neiiha :  love 

Freights  the  frail  bark  and  urges  lo  the  cove — 

And  now  the  refuge  and  the  foe  are  uigh— 

Yet,  yet  a  niomeut !— Fly,  thou  light  ark..  Sy  ! 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

White  as  a  white  sail  on  a  dusky  sea, 
W  hen  half  ihe  horizon  's  clouded  and  half  tree 
Flutlering  between  the  dun  wave  and  the  sky. 
Is  hope's  last  gieam  in  man's  exiremily. 
Her  anchor  parts ;  but  still  her  snowy  sal 
Attracb  our  eye  amidst  the  rudest  (tale : 
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nioush  c^rr^  «»•  u  >!.■  rlinib,  (li^W^•s  ns  in..re 
The  heart  -sui  f"ll'>w>  fiom  tht  loneliest  shore. 

II. 

Not  distant  from  tlie  isle  ..f  Toobonai, 

A  lila^k  r.icli  r.-ar>  iLs  bu^"m  o'er  tlie  spray, 

■^Vif  liannt  of  li:rd>,  a  de-ert  to  inanliinil, 

Where  the  rou^^li  ^eal  rei  otes from  the  wind. 

And  sleeps  un»ield>  in  lii»  cavern  dun, 

Or  gambols  witu  huge  frolic  in  the  sun  ; 

lliere  thrilly  to  the  pa->.ng  oar  i-  heard 

I  !ip  ftartled  echo  of  the  ocean  bird, 

Wh.-  rears  on  it-  bare  brea-t  her  callow  brood, 

The  I  ather'd  lishers  of  the  solitude. 

A  nai  .ow  segment  "f  ihe  yelloiv  ^and 

On  one  side  l'orul^  the  o.itiine  of  a  strand  : 

Here  ihe  young  turtle,'  cra«line  from  his  shell, 

SteaU  t.i  the  dee|>  wlierei.i  his  parcuu.  durll ; 

Cliipp'd  by  the  beam,  a  nursling  of  the  day, 

But  liaich'd  for  oceau  b>  the  fo^Ierinf  r»y. 

The  rest  "as  one  bleak  precipice,  xs  e'er 

Cave  mapiners  a  vUelter  and  despair, 

A  spot  to  make  the  saved  regiet  the  deck 

Which  late  went  down,  and  envy  the  lost  wresk. 

Such  »a-  the  stern  asjlum  Neuha  ch»se 

To  shield  her  loser  fr.iin  bis  following  foes  ; 

But  all  Its  secrets  was  not  told  .  she  knew 

III  tins  a  treasure  hiddiii  from  the  view. 

III. 

Ere  the  canoes  divided,  near  the  spot. 

The  men  that  uiaiin'd  what  held  her  Torquil's  lot, 

Hy  hercominaiid  removed,  to  strengthen  more 

The  slijff  which  wafted  Christian  fr.>m  the  shore. 

This  he  wonid  liavc  opiM>^ed  :  but  with  a  smile 

Stie  poiniid  calmly  to  the  eraggv  isie, 

Aiul  bade  Inui  "  speed  and  prosiJ«r."    She  would  lake 

Ihe  re.-t  upon  herself  for  TorMuil's  sake. 

riiev  1  aried  with  this  added  aid;  afar 

The  proa  daried  like  a  sliooiing  star. 

And  gai.i'd  on  the  pursuers,  who  now  steer'd 

Right  on  the  rock  which  she  and  lorquil  near'd. 

Tiru\  piiU'd;  her  arm,  though  delicaie,  was  free 

And  firm  as  ever  gra|)pkd  wiih  the  sea, 

A  d  vielded  scarce  to  lorquil's  manlier  strength. 

The  prow  now  almost  lay  within  Its  length 

Of  ilie  crag's  steep,  inexorable  face. 

With  nought  but  soundless  vvaler>  for  iu  base  ; 

VMthin  an  hundred  boaLs'  lei.jih  was  the  foe. 

And  now  what  refuge  hut  tl.uir  frail  canoe ! 

This  Torquil  a-k'd  wilh  half-upbraiding  eve. 

Which  said—"  Has  Neuha  bmuglit  me  here  to  die  ! 

Is  this  a  place  of  safety,  or  a  grave. 

Am.    on  huge  rock  the  tnnibstoi;e  ot  the  wave  '." 

IV. 

They  rested  on  their  padd'is,  and  uprose 
Ncnha,  and,  pointing  to  the  approaching  foes. 
Cried,  "  Torquil,  follow  me,  and  fearless  follow  !" 
ITieo  plunged  ai  onre  into  the  ocean's  hollow. 
rhere  was  no  time  I"  pan -e— the  foes  ,>ere  near- 
Chains  in  his  eve  and  men-.iip  in  his  ear  : 
With  \igonr  they  puU'd  on,  and  as  ihi  y  rame, 
Hail'd  him  to  \ield,  and  b>  his  forfeit  name. 
Headlong  he  leajM— to  Inni  Ihe  swimmer's  skill 
Was  native,  and  now  all  his  hope  from  iU  : 
Out  how  or  wheie!  He  di>ed.  a-id  ro-e  no  more  ; 
n»«  tviaf's  crew  look'd  amaxed  o'er  sea  and  shore. 


There  wes  no  landing  on  that  preilpico, 
Stee  ,  harsh,  and  slipi  ery  as  a  herg  o(  ice. 
They  watch'd  awhiie  to  see  him  rioar  a;'»iii. 
But  not  a  trace  reb.ihhled  from  ilie  inai"  ■ 
The  wave  roll'd  on,  no  ripph  on  its  face. 
Since  their  first  plnnue,  re.-ali'd  a -ingie  trace- 
The  little  whirl  which  eililied.  anu  slight  foam. 
That  whiti  D'll  o'er  what  seem'd  their  latest  aanf, 
W  hiie  a>  a  sepulchre  above  the  pair. 
Who  left  no  marble  (mournfnl  as  an  heirl 
The  quiet  proa,  wavering  o'er  the  tide. 
Was  all  that  t  ild  of  I  orquil  and  his  bride : 
Ad  but  for  this  alone  the  whole  might  seem 
Ihe  vaiii»h'd  i  haniom  of  a  seaman's  dream. 
They  |i»j.-ed  and  -earch'd  ii.  vai;.,  then  pull'd  »w«fc 
Even  supersiiiion  now  foi  baile  their  stay. 
Some  said  he  had  not  plu  .geil  into  the  w«ve. 
Bill  vaiifch'd  like  a  corpse  :i,'bt  from  a  grave; 
;    Oti  ers,  that  6>niething  supernatural 
I    Glared  in  his  figure,  more  than  inorul  ull; 
i    While  asl  agreed,  that  in  his  cheek  and  cje 
i   There  was  the  dead  line  of  eternity. 
Still  as  their  oars  receded  from  the  cra«. 
Round  every  weed  a  moment  would  they  !■«, 
Expeciaiil  of  some  token  of  their  prev  ; 
But  no— he  'd  m.  Ited  from  them  idie  the  spray. 


And  where  was  he,  the  i  llgrim  of  the  deep, 
Following  the  Nerejd  '     Had  they  ceased  to  WM| 
For  ever  '  or,  reci  ived  in  coral  caves. 
Wrung  life  and  pity  from  the  softening  wives  J 
Did  they  with  ocean's  hidden  sovereigns  dwell. 
And  sound  wilh  mermen  the  fantastic  thell' 
Did  Neuha  with  the  mermaids  comb  her  hair. 
Flowing  o'er  ocean  as  it  streani'd  in  air  \ 
Or  had  lliey  perish'd,  and  in  -ile.  ce  slept 
Beneatii  the  gulf  wherein  they  boldly  leap'd ! 

VI. 

1   Younz  Neuha  plunged  into  the  deep,  and  he 

1   Follow'd  .  her  track  beieath  her  native  sea 
Was  as  a  native's  of  the  element, 

'  So  smoothly,  hravelv,  brilliantly  -he  went, 
U-aving  a  streak  of  light  behind  her  heel, 
Which  struck  and  fla-h'd  like  an  amphibiou.  tteek 
Closely,  and  less  expert  to  trace 
Tlie  depths  where  divers  hold  the  pearl  in  chase, 
Torquil.  the  nursling  of  the  northern  seas, 
Pursued  her  liquid  steps  with  art  and  ease. 
Deei>— deeper  for  an  instant  Neuha  led 
The  way— then  upward  soar'd— and,  as  ,he  »pre«d 
Her  arms,  and  flung  the  foam  from  off  her  locks, 
Uugh'd,  and  the  sound  wai  answcr'd  h;  the  rock*. 
They  had  jain'd  a  central  realm  of  earth  again, 

;    Bui  look'd  for  tree,  and  field,  and  sky,  in  vain. 

j   Around  she  pointed  to  a  spaciou,  cave, 

j   Whose  only  portal  was  the  ke-less  wave  • 
(A  hollow  archwav  hy  the  sun  unseen, 
.Save  through  ihe  billows'  gia-sy  veil  of  gree=. 
In  some  transparent  ocean  holiday. 
When  all  the  finnv  per>ple  are  at  play),          ^ 
Witwd  with  her  hair  the  btine  from  Torquil  t  eje», 

.   And  clapp'd  her  hands  with  joy  at  his  surprise  ■ 

•  Of  tbi.  ce  ( .hif  hi,  oofictinni  th.  origini:  -i'l  be  fou.d  l>  IK 
91hcll»pUr'.f.Wrtr««r-..4rrounIo/l*,  To^a  hlaiidi  Ih.t.l.k.l 
tbe  poetical  libfrlj  to  traiuplaol  il  toTookon.i,  the  l»«t  liltn* 
.here  ooy  di.tiuct  acnont  i.  left  of  Chfulia.  and  ki>  o«lB«ae.. 
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Led  him  to  where  the  rock  aivcrM  to  tut 
And  form  ;i  fomithiii?  like  a  Triton's  but 
for  all  «as  darkness  f„r  a  s,.ace,  till  day  ' 
T.irough  c.«ft~  ab  .-,-  k-i  i„  a  sohurM  rav  • 
As  in  somi-  old  catiH'drai',  eiinimeriij?  aisle 
il.rdip^ti  mon.,nie,it>  fron,  l.^h,  recoil, 
Ihiis  sadi;.  iii  ihtjr  refuse  submarine 
The  vault  dre-,>  half  her  shadow  from  the  *cen«. 

Vtl. 

Fortii  from  her  lios-im  the  \oiin?  ^aia^e  drew 

♦  imc  torch,  JlroMgly  (girded  «,tl,  ?,:aioo: 

k  i.lanlaiii  l.af  o'er  all,  the  more  to  keep 

lUs  laleiil  r|.arkle  froni  the  saipii.g-  deep 

Tills  ,„;,„tl-  ke|,t  it  dry  :  the,,  from  a  i,ook 

Of  the  same  pla.itaii,  leaf,  a  rti„t  she  took, 

A  few  shi„nk  wither'd  tuips,  and  from  the  blade 

•>f  roniuil  .  knife  struck  ure,  a,.d  thus  arraVd 

the  groi  «iih  torchligh,.     VMdt  it  «as  a„d  i„Kh. 

And  shott'd  a  .elf-b..r„  Gothic  canopy  ; 

The  aich  .iprear'd  bv  nat.re'-.  archiitct 

The  architrave  -..me  ear,h,|Make  niijht  erect : 

The  butuess  tr..,n e  u,ou,.,a,n'>  boson,  hurl'.!, 

Or  haid,.„'d  f,-..m  some  ea,  th-ab.orb.ui;  fire 

While  vet  the  i?l..he  reek'd  f,„„.  its  f  „e„l  pyre: 

The  fre.ie,!  ,.i„„acie,  ihe  a:sie.  the  „ae,  • 

Were  theie,  ail  .cuop'd  h>  darkness  from  bereave. 

There,  »nh  a  liti.e  tinge  ..f  pha  ,tasj., 

Fania.-l,c  faces  moped  and  niou'd  o„  high. 

And  then  a  mitre  or  a  shrine  «,,u.d  fix 

■  ni-  eje  upon  its  seeming  cr  ,-ifix. 

Thus  naiure  piaj'd  «iih  the  siaiactttM, 

And  built  lierself  a  chapel  of  the  seM. 

VIII. 

And  Nenba  took  her  Toiquil  l,y  the  band. 
\i,d  waved  along  the  iai.it  her  kimlled  brand. 
And  hil  h,m  .„to  each  recess,  and  show'd^^ 
Ihe  secret  places  of  their  new  abmle. 
Nor  these  alone,  for  all  had  been  pie'pa,ed 
Before,  to  sooihe  Ihe  lover's  lot  she  shaitd  • 
I  he  mat  for  rest ;  for  dress  the  fresh  Bi.atoo 
And  sandal-oil  to  fe  ce  against  the  dew  ;        ' 
For  foo.|  the  cocoa„ui,  the  \ain,  the  br,!ad 
Horn  ol  the  fruit;  f„r  board  the  plamai,,  snieaf 
W,ih  iu  broa.1  leaf,  or  turtle  shell  »h,ch  bore 
A  ba„r|iwt  in  the  flesh  it  covcr'd  o'er  • 
The  gourd  with  water  recent  from  the  rill, 
l.ie  npc  bainna  from  ihe  mellow  hill; 
A  pine-torch  pile  to  keep  undying  light. 
And  ska  herself,  as  bcauiifui  as  night. 
To  fling  her  shatlowy  spirit  o'er  the  scene 
And  make  their  suhtcrranejo  world  serene 
Ihe  ba-l  f-.reseen,  since  first  the  -tranger's'sail 
Drew  to  their  isle,  ,hat  force  or  flight  might  fail, 
ind  forniM  a  r.fnge  of  the  rockv  den 
Aor  Torquii's  saieii  from  his  eountrvmen. 
Larh  dawn  l.ivl  waffe<l  there  her  light  canoe 
Uden  witn  all  ,he  g.,.d,-,.  fr„i,s  ihai  »rew  •  ' 
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•TUi,LnayM-n,,-...,m.,.o,.f.,P.nc,-r:.^t«l.. 
meemtft)  from  »  '.if  i.  ii  .,  ukm      ;i„i  f,  .>  ,„,„ 

*t  to  ior,.  a.  .»f„„^  ,i,ri:  u.,  j„,,„,,  (  if  „j   ^  ,^  '" 

TT.  tc.-f.  u  e,ght  year,  ,i.,ce  I  read  the  bouk,  be  menlioo,  bavin, 
nel  «iti  •   rmk   or  monntain  so  eiaclv   resemhl  o 

-tt,.dr^   ,!,..  only  ,Maat.i..,,..i„„  couii coov„u:."L  iCl 
•■J  ■  work  if  nature. 


,    Kach  eve  had  seen  her  gliding  throngh  Ihe  ttoisr 

!    M  ,th  all  could  cheer  or  deck  Uieir  s|«rr>  (kwit. 

And  now  she  s|  read  her  liKlc  st.re  with  -loUe.. 
,    The  happiest  daughter  „f  the   .  rii.o-  i„e:,. 

I  IX  ^ 

I  IX. 

.   She,  as  he  gazed  with  grateful  wo,  ler,  pre«'d 
,   Her  shelier'd  love  to  her  impassion  d  bret«  ■ 

And,  sinle  1  to  her  soft  caresses,  toll 
■  Anelden  ale  of  love,_for  love  is  cd, 
Old  as  eternity,  but  not  outworn 
W  ilh  eac:i  new  being  born  or  to  be  born  •  • 
How  a  young  Chief,  a  thousand  moons  mo, 
Uiving  for  turtle  in  the  depths  below, 
Ha,l  risen,  in  tracking  fast  his  ocean  prey. 
Into  the  cave  which  round  and  o'er  th«m  lay; 
How,  in  some  desperate  feud  of  after  time, 
,    He  shtlter'd  there  a  daughter  of  the  clime. 

A  foe  beloved,  and  oftsprmg  of  a  foe, 
I  ^aved  hv  his  tribe  but  for  a  capUve's     oe  • 
!    ""«.  "hen  the  storm  ..f  war  was  still,  he'led 
His  island  clan  to  whe  e  the  waters  spraa,! 
The.r  deep  green  shadow  o'er  the  ro.-ky  door, 
■    Then  dived_it  seem'd  as  if  to  rise  no  more  ■ 
His  wondenng  mates,  amazed  within  the,r  bark, 
or  deem  d  him  ,i,ad.  or  prey  to  the  blue  -hark: 
I    Kow  d  round  in  sorrow  the  sea-girded  rock 

Then  paused  upon  thidr  paddles  from  the  shock 
,    When,  fresh  a  d  springing  from  .he deep,  thev  M  # 
'   A  go,l,les,  rise-so .leem'd  they  in  their  awe; 
And  their  companion,  glorious  bv  her  side 
Proud  and  exulting  i„  his  mermaia  oriae 
Autd  how,  when  u,. deceived,  the  ,  air  ti.ev  bore. 
With  s^oundmg  conchs  and  jojoiis  shouts  to  share ; 
How  ihey  had  sfUllv  lived  and  calnilv  died 
And  why  not  also  Tor.piil  ad  his  brida  (     ' 
Not  none  to  lell  the  raptur-.u,  caress 
Which  follow'd  wildly  in  that  wild  reces* 
This  tale  ,  enough  that  all  within  that  cave 

«  k"  ^"'ll  '!'"'/*•  i"""'"'  ""■'■"?  ^^ '"  'he  grave 
"here  Abelard,  through  twenty  years  of  dejtt 
When  Eloisa's  form  was  lower'd  beneath 
Their  nuptial  vault,  his  armsou.-tre.ch'd,  and  presaV 
The  kindling  ashes  to  Ins  kindled  br.a.st   t 
1-he  wa-es  vvith.mt  sung  ron.-si  t!,eir  couch,  their  -« 
^   As  much  unheeded  as  if  life  \st.i  •  'er- 
Within,  their  hearts  n,a/le  all  their  natnid... 
Love's  broken  murmur  and  more  broken  sigh. 

X. 

And  they,  the  cause  an/i  sharers  of  the  shock 
Whi,  h  left  then,  exiles  of  the  In.llow  rock 
M  here  vvere  they  ;    O'er  the  sea  for  life  u'ev  plie«        - 
To  seek  from  heaven  the  shelter  men  denied 
Another  coui-se  had  been  their  ,  hoice-but  uher»  ' 
Ihe  wave  vdiich  bore  them  still,  theirf.es  wo.|W  W  u 
"ho,  disappoi  .ted  of  their  f.rmerchi-e, 
I.,  search  ..f  Chri-stian  now  renew 'd  Uieir  race 
hager  witha.aer,  their  sti.n,!..  arms  made  wai 
Like  V  nil  ores  harf.e<l  of  iheir  |,ievious  prey 
""•^  'f''"^'''  '"  'l'«>i',  ail  who.e  sifei.  lay 


ilnm,.Vn,  ..ng„apa.— 
rt,  Ihy  master  see. 
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h  «"nie  bleak  enz  nr  dpppIyhMdcn  b«y : 
no  furlhf  r  tnance  or  choice  runiaiu'il ;  and  riffht 
For  the  first  further  tdcU  which  met  their  ^ight 
They  stt'crM,  in  lalit  tlnMr  latp^t  \iew  i>f  land, 
And  vieid  a^  Tictiro",  0(  die  sword  in  hand  ; 
Dlan'i»'d  the  natives  and  ihci:-  >;,alliii,  who 
Wn.ild  -till  have  hattleil  for  that  scanty  crew. 
But  Christian  hade  them  -e_ek  tlu-ir  shore  a^ain, 
Nnr  add  a  ^aeritice  v*hich  were  in  vain  : 
for  what  were  simple  bow  and  sa'aye  spear 
.Affaiiist  Uie  anus  which  in>i»t  oe  w  elded  here' 

XI. 
Piey  landed  on  a  wild  bnt  narrow  ^cenfe, 
(Vhere  few  hut  nature's  f  lotsteps  vet  had  been 
Prppaicd  their  arms,  and  with  that  gloomy  eye 
Item  and  snstainM,  of  man'-' extremity. 
When  ho/ie  is  ^nne,  nor  Riorj's  self  rcmaint 
To  cheer  resi-tance  aK:aiitst  death  or  chains,— 
Tlioy  stood,  the  three,  as  the  three  hnndred  stood 
Who  dyed  ThtrmopyUc  with  holy  l.lood. 
But,  all !  how  ilitTerent !  't  is  the  cause  makes  all, 
Degradej  or  hallows  courage  In  its  fall. 
3'er  them  no  fame,  eternal  and  intense. 
Blazed  througn  the  cio.ids  .if  death  and  beckon'd  hence  ; 
So  graiefnl  country,  smilini;  through  her  tears, 
Begun  the  praises  of  a  thousand  years  . 
No  nation's  eyes  would  on  their  tomb  be  bent. 
No  heroes  envy  them  their  monnnient ; 
However  boldly  iheir  warm  blood  was  spill, 
nkdr  life  was  shauje,  their  epitaph  was  guilt 
And  this  they  knew  and  felt,  at  least  the  one, 
Tl>e  leader  of  the  band  he  had  undone  ; 
Who,  born  perchance  for  better  things,  had  set 
Hla  life  upon  a  cast  which  linger'd  yet  : 
But  DOW  the  die  was  to  be  thrown,  and  all 
The  chances  were  In  favour  of  his  fall. 
And  such  a  fall !     liut  still  he  faced  the  shock, 
Obdurate  as  a  portion  of  the  rock 
WTierem  he  stood,  and  fix'd  his  levell'd  gun. 
Dark  as  a  sullen  cloud  before  the  sun. 

XII. 

The  boat  drew  nl?h,  well  arm'd,  and  firm  the  crew. 

To  act  wnaiever  duty  bade  them  do  ; 

Careless  of  danger,  as  the  onward  wind 

U  of  the  leaves  it  strews,  nor  looks  behind  : 

And  yet  i  erhaps  they  rather  wish'd  to  go 

Against  a  nation's  than  a  nali'.e  foe, 

And  felt  that  this  poor  victim  of  self-will, 

Briton  no  more,  had  once  been  Britain's  still. 

They  haii'd  him  to  snrrender— no  reply ; 

riifir  arms  were  poised,  and  glitier'd  in  the  sky. 

rhiy  liai''d  again — no  answer:  yet  ont'e  more 

Thly  offer'd  ipiarter  lonrler  than  before. 

The  echoes  only,  from  the  rock's  rebotmd, 

folk  Jieir  la-i  farewell  ..ft.  e  dynig  soniirt. 

Thci  flash'd  the  flint,  and  hlazc-.l  Ihe  vollevin,;  name, 

And  tne  smoke  ro-p  between  them  and  their  aim, 

While  the  rocks  rattled  wi'h  the  bullets'  knell. 

Which  peal'd  in  vain,  and  fiatlen'd  as  they  fell; 

Then  flew  the  o.ily  answer  t'l  be  given 

By  th.ise  w  ho  I, ail  lost  all  hope  i..  earth  or  heaven. 

ifter  the  first  fierce  peal,  as  they  ]iiill'd  nigher, 

rit^  heard  the  voice  "f  t'h.islian  shout,  "  Now  fire!" 

In*;   ere  the  woid  npo.t  rhe  echo  rlied, 

Cwo  fell  :  the  re-t  as-ail'd  the  r  ck's  rough  side 

And,  fiir  OU--  rt  the  niainc-s  of  (heir  foes, 

Qiidain'd  all  further  cfl  rts   save  to  close. 


But  sleep  the  crag,  and  all  wHthoni  3  f.a(h. 

Each  siep  .ipp-.-ed  a  ha.-Tioii  to  ihii-  uraih ; 

While  placed  'niid»i  clefts  the  lea»l  acccsihle, 

VMiich  ('hiistiaii's  eye  w-.u-  train'd  to  mark  foil  weH 

The  three  inaintain'd  a    infe  winch  must  n.il  yield. 

In  spriis  where  eagles  might  have  cho-en  tc  'jiild. 

Their  every  shot  i,.|d  .  vvlnle  the  assailant  fevl, 

Dash'd  on  the  shingles  like  the  limpid  shell ; 

But  still  eno.^gh  survived,  and  m.>unlcd  still. 

Scattering  their  numbers  here  and  there,  unti., 

Surroinided  a.id  commanded,  though  not  nigh 

Enough  for  seizure,  near  en. .ugh  to  die. 

The  desperate  trio  held  aloof  their  fate 

But  by  a  thread,  like  sharks  who  have  gorged    ae  bate 

Yet  to  Ihe  very  la-i  they  battled  well, 

A.id  not  a  groan  inf  .rm'd  their  foes  who  fell. 

Christian  died  last— twice  wounded  ;  and  once  mora 

Mercy  was  offer'd  wlien  they  saw  his  gore ; 

Too  late  f.ir  life,  hut  not  too  late  to  die. 

With  though  a  ho-tile  hand  to  close  his  eye. 

A  limb  was  broken,  and  he  tlroop'd  along 

The  crag,  tis  doth  a  falcon  reft  of  young. 

The  sound  revived  him,  nr  appear'd  to  wake 

Some  passion  which  a  weakly  gesture  spake: 

He  beck.m'd  to  the  foremost  who  drew  nigh. 

bnt,  as  they  near'.l,  he  rear'd  hi-  weapon  high^ 

His  last  hall  had  been  aim'd,  but  from  his  breast 

He  tore  the  topm  .st  button  of  his  vest,  • 

Down  the  tube  dash'd  it,  levell'd,  fired,  and  smiled 

As  his  foe  fell;  then,  like  aseryient,  coii'd 

His  wounded,  weary  form,  to  where  the  steep 

Look'd  desperate  as  himself  along  Ihe  deep  ; 

Cast  one  glance  back, and  clench'd  his  hand,  and  spooA 

His  last  rage  'gainst  the  eartli  which  he  forsook  ; 

llien  plunged  :  the  rock  below  received  like  glaa* 

His  b'Kly  crush'd  into  one  gory  mass. 

With  scarce  a  shred  to  tell  of  human  form. 

Or  fragment  for  the  sea-bird  or  the  worm  ; 

A  fair-hair'd  scalp,  hesmear'd  with  blo^td  and  weedf 

Y.'t  revk'd,  the  remnant  of  himself  and  deeds; 

Some  splinters  of  his  weapons  (to  the  la-t, 

As  long  as  hand  could  hold,  he  held  them  fa»t) 

Vet  glitter'd,  but  at  distance — hurl'd  away 

To  rust  beneath  the  dew  and  da-hing  spray. 

The  rest  was  nothing — save  a  life  m.s-spent. 

And  soul — but  who  shall  ai.swer  where  it  went  ! 

T  Is  ours  to  bear,  not  Judge  the  dead  ;  and  they 

Who  doom  to  hell,  themselves  are  on  the  way. 

Unless  the-e  bullies  of  eternal  pains 

Are  pardoit'd  their  bad  hearts  for  their  worse  braint. 

XIII. 
The  deed  was  over  '  All  were  gone  or  ta'i'U, 
The  fugitive,  the  ca:  live,  or  the  slaii.'. 
Chain'd  on  Ihe  deck,  where  once,  a  gaili-l  .  rew. 
They  sioimI  with  honour,  were   the  wrtlchcd  few 

•  In  TUbaulfi  Acmmt  „f  Fr,Jm-t  tl  0/  Priana  l^'rT  is  •  lis 
gulariflavioD  oTajuun^  Kr-m  li.naii.  vvU..,  vvith  his  iniilms  e^ 
peareU  tulit  otiomerank.  H«enH>ted  anil  rle«erCtJ  al  .Srvvti<t«it», 
an.l,  aftt-r  a  deaperate  resistance,  was  retatven,  having  killed  rt 
offi.  .T,  who  attempted  to  seize  liim  after  he  was  wonnded,  4iy  lh« 
Hi.Hr  bnrgeof  his  Diusket  loaded  with  a  fru/ton  of  his  tiniforni.  Soiat 
circ.ni ..lances OB  his  court-martial  rai.,ed  :.  Rn-al  i^ter^s^  amungsl 
bin  jmlgH,,  who  srishfd  to  discover  his  real  siluatioD  iolifc,  whici 
be  ..(Ttrtd  tu  disclose,  but  to  the  ^i«^  only,  to  whom  he  requestea 
pennissi.iD  to  urite.  This  was  refused,  an.)  Frederick  was  6Ilei 
with  the^eatest  indignation,  from  baffled  culioiity  or  someolh* 
Dioiive.  when  be  underst.Hf.l  that  his  request  lai  been  deoMy.* 
See  TktttauU't  work,  sol.  li.  (lqast«  frommeany). 
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Sunivr.rs  nl  the  skirini-h  on  the  isle  ; 

Fiiit  the  last  rock  Iffi  no  suni\iii£»  ipoil. 

Cold  lay  iliey  whi-re  they  fell,  and  uL-ltering-, 

Mliilt  o'er  them  f  aip'd  the  sea-bird'^  de»v  wing, 

Now  wheeling  nearer  from  the  iieiiflilioiiriiig  <urge 

Ar.d  s<  reaininf  hijfh  Iheir  liar-li  and  Imn^r^  dirge  ! 

nut  calni  an-i  carele>,s  lieav  d  ttie  wave  belour 

Eternal,  wiih  ii..>\ni|alheiic  Hnw  ; 

Far  o'er  iL-  fai-e  ilie  dolphin-  siioried  on, 

And  Bprnng  tlie  i1\ing-fi>h  ifain-t  the  i^nn. 

Till  its  drieil  wing  relapsed  from  its  brief  height, 

To  gather  moisture  for  another  flight. 

XIV. 

'T  was  morn  ;  and  Neuha,  who  bv  dawn  of  day 
Swam  smoothly  forili  to  catch  the  rising  ray, 
And  valjl  if  a'ightai>;  r"acn"d  the  amphibious  lair 
M  here  lay  her  lo-,er,  saw  a  sail  in  air  : 
It  flapi'd.  it  lille.l,  and  to  the  strowing  sale 
Bent  its  broarl  arch  :  her  breath  began  to  fail 
W  iUi  fluttering  fear,  her  heart  bear  thick  and  his',;, 
W  hile  vet  a  donht  sprung  where  its  course  might  .ic 
But  no  !  it  came  not :  fa.st  and  far  away 
The  shadow  le^sen'd  as  it  ciear'd  the  bay. 
She  ga^ed,  and  flune  the  sea-f  laiu  from  lier  eyes. 
To  watch  as  for  a  rainb  >w  in  the  skies. 
"n  the  horizon  vrr»ed  the  distant  deck, 
ilmitkish'd,  dwindled  to  a  very  speck — 
{hen  vanish'd.     All  was  ocean,  all  was  joy  t 
Down  plunged  she  tlnorsh  the  '■a\e  to  rouse  hei  ,n; 
To:d  all  she  had  seen,  and  all  she  hoped,  and  all 
That  ha]ipy  lo\e  could  an?  r  or  recal ; 
Sprung  forth  again,  with  Torquil  following  free 
His  bounding  Nereid  over  the  br.-rad  sea : 
Swam  round  the  rock,  to  where  a  shallow  cleft 
Hid  the  canoe  that  Nenlia  there  had  left 
Drifting  along  the  tide,  without  an  "ar, 
Tliat  eve  the  strajigers  chased  them  from  the  short ; 
But  when  these  'ani-li'd,  she  pursued  her  prow, 
Regaiu'd,  and  urged  lo  where  they  found  it  no»  . 
N:>r  ever  did  more  love  and  joy  embark. 
Than  now  was  wafted  in  that  slender  ark. 

XV. 

Again  their  own  shore  rises  on  the  view, 

No  more  polluted  with  a  hostile  hue  ; 

No  sullen  Ax.p  lay  bristling  o'er  the  foam, 

A  fl'-i^cf  4  ;njeon  : — all  wa-  ho|  e  and  home  ! 

A  \Y  3-js«e«3  pr*a.s  darted  o'er  the  bay, 

Wi'^  sounding  bells,  aiul  heralded  their  way; 

The  ciiiefs  came  down,  anmud  the  |>eo|>le  pour«J. 

And  weicomed  Torquil  as  a  son  restored  ; 

rhf  w<imen  thronii'd.  embracing  and  cnihrared 

By  Neuha,  asking  where  they  nadbeen  chased, 

And  how  escaped  ?    The  tale  was  told  :  ad  thee 

One  acclamati^ni  rent  the  sky  asain  ; 

And  frnm  that  iiour  a  new  t  ailition  gave 

Their  sanctuary  the  name  if  "  Veuha's  cave." 

kit  hundred  fires,  far  flickering  from  the  height 

Itla/ed  o'er  the  general  revel  oi"  the  n  tjht. 

The  feast  in  honour  of  (he  guest,  retnin'd 

To  peace  and  pleasure  perilously  eanrd; 

K  nisht  succeeded  by  such  happv  days 

t«  only  tlie  yet  l.ifaut  world  displays. 
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EXTRACT  FROM  THE  VOYAGE  BV  CAPTAIH 
BLIGH. 

On  the  27th  of  Decemlier  it  blew  a  t*iere  storm  at 
vrind  from  the  ea-tward,  in  the  couise  of  which  w« 
sntfered  greatly.  One  sea  broke  away  th".  spare  yardi 
and  spars  out  of  the  stai  board  main-chains;  another 
bnke  into  the  ship  and  sl.ne  all  the  boats.  Several 
casks  of  beer  that  had  been  lathed  on  deck  broke 
loose,  ana  were  washed  o>erb'/ard;  and  it  was  not 
without  great  risk  and  diiticultv  thit  we  were  able  lo 
secure  tile  boats  from  beini;  wa-he'l  away  entirely.  A 
great  quantity  of  our  bread  was  also  damaged  and 
reiulered  useless,  f.ir  the  sea  had  s.ove  in  our  stern, 
and  lilled  the  cabin  with  water. 

On  the  5tn  of  January,  I7S8,  we  saw  the  Island  ot 
Teneriff'e  about  twelve  leagues  distant,  and  next  day, 
being  Sunday,  came  to  an  anchor  in  the  road  of  ttanta 
Crui.  There  we  took  in  the  necessary  supplies,  and, 
having  finished  niir  business,  sailed  on  ihe  loth. 

\  now  divided  tlie  people  into  three  watches,  and 
gave  the  charge  of  the  third  warch  to  .Mr  Flett-her 
Christian,  one  ..f  the  mates.  1  Ir.ive  always  coiisideied 
this  a  desirable  regnla.iou  when  circumstances  will 
admit  of  it,  and  I  am  persuaded  that  nuhroken  re-l  not 
only  contributes  inich  towards  the  health  of  the  -h'p'a 
company,  but  enable-  them  more  readily  to  exert  theni- 
■eives  in  cases  of  sudden  eniersemry. 

As  I  wi-hed  to  proceed  to  Otaheite  withont  slopping, 
I  reduced  the  allowance  of  bread  to  t^vo-tliirds,  and 
can-ed  the  water  for  drinkius  1 1  be  filtered  through 
dri.i-stones,  bought  atTenerifie  for  that  purpose.  I  now 
acquainted  the  ship's  company  of  the  "bjeci  of  the 
vov age,  and  gave  assurances  of  certain  promotion  lo 
every  one  whose  endeavours  should  merit  it. 

On  Tnesdav  the  26th  of  I'ebrnarv,  hei.. a  in  south  la- 
titude 29"  38',  and  41°  41'  .west  longitude,  wr  hent  new 
sails,  and  made  other  necessary  preparations  fni'  en- 
countering  the  weather  that  was  to  be  e\i  ecled  in  .a 
high  latitude.  Onr  distance  from  the  coast  of  lirazj. 
was  about  lOO  leagues. 

On  the  forenoon  of  Sunday,  the  2d  of  March,  rfier 
seeing  that  every  person  was  clean,  divine  ser- iee  vva« 
performed,  according  to  my  usual  custom  o,i  this  day. 
I  gave  t-i  .Mr  Fletcher  Chrisiian,  whom  I  had  befo'e 
directed  to  take  charge  of  the  third  watch,  a  written 
order  to  act  as  lientenant. 

Tlie  change  '>f  temperature  soon  began  to  be  sensiblv 
felt;  and,  that  tiie  people  nnght  not  suffer  from  their 
own  negligence,  I  supplied  them  with  thicker  clothing, 
as  belter  suited  t"  the  climate.  A  great  number  a  ■ 
whHiesofai.iinni.-nse.i/e.  wilh  tvv.i  s|K.nt-li.iles  on  tl« 
back  of  the  head,  were  seen  on  the  nth. 

On  a  v-oinplaiut  made  to  me  bv  the  master,  i  f,Hi,4 
it  necessarv  to  pnui-li  Miitiliew  CJuintal,  one  •■(  the  ^<»- 
men,  wilh  two  doMu  of  la-i:es.  f  >r  insoiencr  and  nniti 
noils  lielii>i'i:r.  vvhii'h  was  (he  lir^i  nine  tlia'  ihere  va» 
any  i-ceasion  for  pu.iihine.it  on  hoard. 

V.e  were  ofl"  Cane  St  Oiego,  the  easier.;  part  of  the 
Terre  lie  Fuego,  and  the  wi;  d  being  ui.fav..i.rable,  I 
thought  it  more  advisable  t.i  go  r-nm.l  t..  the  eastward 
of  Staten-land  than  to  attempt  passin?  through  Straits 
le  Maire.  We  passe.l  New  Year's  Harbour  and  Cap* 
St  John,  and  on  .Monday  the  31st  were  i  .  latiii-le  i'K'  i' 
aouth.  But  the  wii  d  became  variable,  and  we  had  liac 
veatker. 
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Stomx,  itteiideil  with  »  ?real  sea,  prevailed  u  iiil  the 
Bth  of  AjTil.  The  ship  began  to  l?ak,  and  required 
pumping  every  h'lur,  which  wa^;  no  more  than  »e  had 
rea-on  to  expect  from  such  a  ;outimiance  i-f  gales  of 
wiiid  aid  hiich  sea.-.  The  ■lecka  a'>o  became  so  lealty 
Ibal  it  wa-  necessary  to  allu  the  ?reat  cabin,  of  which 
I  made  little  use  excei)t  in  fine  weither,  to  tliose  people 
who  had  not  births  to  haue  their  hammocks  in,  and  by 
this  means  thi  space  between  decks  was  lea*  crowded. 

V\ilh  all  iliis  bad  weather  we  liad  the  additional  mor- 
tification to  find,  at  the  end  of  every  day,  that  we  were 
losing  itronnd  :  fT  notsitlistandiug  our  utmost  exer- 
Biins,  and  keeping  on  the  most  advantageous  tacUs,  we 
did  little  better  than  drift  before  the  wind.  On  Tuesday 
tlie  22d  •>(  April,  we  had  eight  down  on  the  sick  list, 
kiid  the  rest  of  the  people,  thoi'gh  in  good  health,  were 
greatly  fatigued  :  but  I  saw,  with  ninth  concern,  that  it 
wa-  impo>sible  to  make  a  i  a-«age  this  way  to  the  So- 
ciety Islands,  for  we  had  now  been  thirty  days  in  a  tem- 
pestuous "ceaji.  Thus  the  season  wa*  too  far  advanced 
for  us  to  expect  better  weather  to  eiable  ns  to  double 
Ca;  e  Horn  ;  and,  from  these  and  other  considerations, 
I  ordered  the  helm  to  be  put  a-weather,  and  b  re  away 
for  the  CaiK-  of  Good  Hope,  to  the  great  joy  of  every  one 
on  board* 

We  came  to  an  anchor  on  Friday  the  23d  of  May,  In 
Biiuon's  Ba\,  at  the  Cai)e,  after  a  tolerable  ri.n.  Tlie 
•hip  required  complete  canlkiig,  for  she  had  become 
«o  leak;,  that  we  were  obliged  to  pump  hourly  in  our 
passage  from  Cape  Horn.  The  sails  and  rigging  also 
reipiired  repair,  and,  on  examining  the  prov iaiotis,  a 
conside.able  ipiautity  was  found  damaged. 

Having  remained  thirty  I'ight  days  at  this  place,  and 
By  people  having  received  all  the  advantage  that 
could  be  derived  from  refreshments  of  eiery  kind  that 
could  be  met  with,  we  saded  on  the  Isi  of  July. 

A  gale  of  wild  blew  on  the  20th,  with  a  highsea;lt 
Increased  after  noon  with  such  violence,  that  the  ship 
was  driven  almost  foreca-tle  under,  before  we  could 
get  the  sails  clewed  up.  The  lower  vards  were  lover- 
ed,  and  the  top-gallant  ma-t  g"t  down  upon  deck, 
wlUch  relieved  iier  much.  \^  e  lav  to  all  night,  and  in 
the  morning  bore  away  under  a  reefed  f  iresail.  The 
iea  still  running  high,  in  Uie  afternoon  it  became  very 
unsafe  to  stand  on ;  we  therefore  lay  to  all  night, 
without  any  accident,  excepti.jg  that  a  man  at  the 
rtcerage  was  thrown  over  the  wheel  and  much  briii>e<i. 
Towarils  nnon  the  violence  of  the  storm  ahated,  and 
we  again  bore  a^ay  mder  the  reefid  foresail. 

In  a  few  days  we  pa-.-ed  the  island  of  St  Paul,  where 
Oitre  is  go  .d  fre;i  water,  as  I  was  informed  by  » 
Dutch  caitain,  and  also  a  hot  spring,  which  boils  fish 
is  completely  as  if  d'lne  by  a  fire.  Aptroacliiiig  to 
Van  Dieme  .'s  lai.d,  we  hail  much  bad  weather,  with 
•now  ai.d  hail,  but  nothing  was  seen  to  indicate  our 
viciidty,  on  the  13th  of  Augn-t,  except  a  seal,  which 
•ppemied  at  ihe  distance  of  twenty  leagues  from  it. 
We  anchored  in  4d'enture  Hay  on  Wedne^ay  the  20th. 

In  our  a-saie  higher  from  the  I'ape  of  Good  Hope, 
the  wind-  were  .liiefly  fr  •m  the  we-tward,  with  very 
boisieroiis  wiraiher.  Ihe  approach  of  strong  smiiherly 
wind-  isannounceil  bv  many  bitds  nf  the  albatross  or 
pctercl  tribe;  anl  die  aliatenient  ■  f  the  ga  e,  or  a  shift 
of  wi.id  to  the  northward,  by  their  keei  ing  away.  I  he 
thermometer  also  varies  five  or  six  degrees  in  its  height, 
when  a  chang-e  of  the-c  wi.idn  niav  be  exjiected. 

Ill  the  land  siirroifuli  /g  Adventure  Bay  are  many  fo- 
JBst  trees  one  hundred  d;.d  fiftv  feet  high  ;  we  si*  one 
•hicli  measured  ali.ivt  ih:ns-thri>e  ftsei  in  fi  tb.    Me 


'  observed  several  eagles,  some  beautiful  hlue-pluma^ed 
herons,  and  parrrxpiet-  in  great  variety. 

The  natives  not  aipeariag,   we    went  in  search  of 
them  towards  Cape  Frederick-Henry.  Soon  after,  cora- 
I   ing  to  a  grapnel,  close  to  the  shore,  for  it  was  impos- 
sible to  land,  we  heard  their  voices,  like  the  cackling 
!   of  geese,  and  twenty  pe.'sons  came  out  ■•»  the  woo<is, 
•    We   threw  trinke:-  ashore  tied  up  in   parcels,  which 
'    they  would  not  open  out  until  I  made  an   appearance 
[   of  leaving  them  :  they  then  did  so  and,  taking  the  ar- 
ticles out,  put  them  on  thi  Ir  heads.    On  first  coming 
in  sight,  they  made  a  prodigious  clattering    in  their 
;   8|  ccch,  and  held  their  arms  over  their  head-.     Thej 
•poke  so  quick  that  it  was  inipoi-ible  t"  catch  oni  sin-le 
word  they  uttered.  Their  cdour  is  of  adull  black  :  their 
;   skin  sc:irifie<1  ab'^ut  the  breast  ar.d  shoulders.    One  wai 
'.  di^tlMgiiished  by  his    body   being    colnired    with    red 
;   ochre,  but  all  the  others  were  paintid  black,  with  X 
'   kind  of  soot,  so  thickly  laid  o*er  their  faces  ind  .aoul- 
der-,  that  it  was  difjjcuh  to  ascertain  wliat  they   were 
;   like. 

I       On  Thiir-day,  the  4th  of  September,  we  sailed  out  of 
;   Adventure  Bav,  steering  first  toward-  the  east-south- 
I   east  and  then  to  the  northward  of  east,  when,  on  the 
I   isth,  we  came  in  sight  of  a  cluster  of  small  rocky  is- 
lands, which  I  named  Bounty  Isles.    Soon  aflervariU 
we  frequency  observed  the  sea,  in  Ihe  night  time,  to 
be  covered  by  luminous  spots,  can-ed  Ity  ama/ing  ipiatk 
titles  of  small  blubbers,  or  medns*,  which  emit  a  Hght, 
like  the  blaze  of  a  candle,  from  tlie  stri  us  or  filamenU 
extending  from  them,  while  the  rest  of  the  body  con- 
tinues perfectly  dark. 

We  discovered  the  island  of  Oiaheite  on  the  25th, 
and,  before  casting  anchor  next  morning  in  Matavai 
Bay,  such  numbers  of  canoes  had  come  off,  that,  after 
the  natives  ascertained  we  were  friends,  they  came 
on  board,  and  crowded  the  deck  so  much,  that  in  ten 
minutes  I  could  •■carce  find  my  own  people.  Tlie 
whole  distance  which  the  ship  had  run,  in  direct  and 
contrary  courses,  from  the  time  of  leaving  Kngland 
until  reaching  Otaheite,  was  twcn;y-seven  tho.isand 
and  eighty-six  miles,  which,  mi  an  average,  was  one 
hundred  and  eight  miles  each  twenty-four  hours. 

Here  we  lost  our  surgeon  on  the  9th  of  December. 
Of  late  he  had  scarcelv  ever  stirred  out  of  the  cabin, 
though  not  apireheniied  to  be  in  a  dangerous  state. 
Nevertheless,  appearing  worse  tha  i  usual  1 1  the  even- 
ing, he  was  removed  where  he  could  obtain  more  air, 
but  without  any  benefit,  for  he  died  i;i  an  hour  after- 
wards. This  unfortunate  man  drank  very  hard;  and 
was  so  averse  toeserrise,  that  he  would  never  be  ire- 
valled  on  to  take  half  a  dozen  turns  on  deck  at  a  time, 
during  all  the  course  of  the  voyage.  He  was  bniied 
on  shore. 

On  Monday,  the  5lh  of  January,  tbe  small  cutter 
was  missed,  of  which  I  was  iniinediatelv  a-i  rised.  The 
ship's  company  being  muslertd,  we  fonii.!  three  men 
absent,  who  hail  carried  it  <■!!.  They  \<it  lak.-n  wi;h 
them  eight  stand  of  arms  ad  aumunititu ;  t.-l  v  ith 
regard  to  their  plai,  every  one  o  boari  seeninl  P.  he 
qiiiie  ignorant.  I  theref.re  v.e.n  o.:  sh  re,  a-d  en- 
gaged all  the  chiefs  t-  a-ist  in  rec  ceri  g  bnh  the 
b'  at  a  ;d  the  de-crter-.  Acordingl- .  the  f  .rmer  was 
brought  back  in  the  c-.ir-e  of  the  day,  by  five  of  th« 
natives:  but  the  men  were  not  taken  until  ne^riy 
three  weeks  afterwards.  Learning  the  place  wlicr* 
they  were,  in  a  different  quarter  of  the  island  of  Ota- 
heite, 1  went  thiiher  in  the  cinler.  thinking  there 
would  be  no  great  diiiieiiUv  io  uvuriiii;  theio  •«ith  tJia 
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Uristance  of  tlie  nativeii,  Howo'er,  they  heard  of  iry 
irrhal .  and  wiit-u  I  ■.(■a~  '  i-ar  a  h  ■  -e  in  «iii.h  thuy 
*e'-e.  th.>  oaun.'  out  wa:;ti;i(f  tlit-ir  iiie-ainiH,  aiid  de- 
livered tlienisfl-.c«  i![).  Soiiif  n(  tlie  ihicfs  had  f ir- 
merl;  .vci/.i-d  aiul  b  MMid  th>-M:  de-frers;  but  had  btiL 
prerailod  oii,  by  fair  promi^e^  of  rpln.viiiK  inaceaMy 
to  ihf.  vhip,  tit  release  them.  But  li:;dint;  an  Oj-p^jr- 
iUM:iy  ai^ain  U'  ■•et  po^fessioii  of  thdr  a.ms,  ihey  >et 
tJjH  iiuii\r>i  .1/  d>  liawee. 

The  ohject  of  Uie  ^oyaare  being  now  completed, 
all  ti>e  iTiaJ-f.'uit  plants,  to  the  iniuibpr  of  nue  lii-iu- 
tai.d  and  fifteen,  were  ifot  on  b  ard  on  Tuesday,  ilie 
31st  of  March,  besideb  these,  we  had  colleciwl  many 
other  plarts,  *)crie  '  f  iheiu  btaring  the  finest  frnits  in 
the  worl,!  ajvl  idluable, from  affording- brilliant  d\es, 
anil  for  \arinus  properties  be^des.  At  su:.set  of  che 
4th  of  April,  we  made  ?aii  from  Otaheite,  bidding 
farewcl'  to  au  island  where  for  twe;ity-:hree  weeks  we 
had  been  treated  with  the  utmost  afTection  and  regard, 
and  which  seeni'd  to  increase  in  proportion  to  our 
stay.  That  «e  were  not  insensible  to  their  kindness, 
the  secceeding  circumstances  sufficiently  proved ;  for 
to  the  friendly  and  endearing  beha\inur  of  thej^e 
people  mav  be  ascribed  Itie  motives  inciting  an  e^ent 
thai  effected  the  ruin  of  our  expedition,  v^hich  there 
A'ase^erN  rea-ou  to  believe  would  have  lieen  attended 
Aith  the  mn>i  favourable  issue. 

Next  morni.  g  \ie  got  sight  of  the  island  Huaheiue  ; 
ami  adonble  ranoe  soon  coming  alngside,  containing 
ten  i.a?i\e-..  I  saw  antoi  g  them  a  young  man  who  re- 
coilecied  me,  a  ;d  called  ine  by  my  name.  I  had  been 
here  in  iheyear  17C0,  with  Captain  Cook,  in  the  Resolu- 
tion. A  few  dats  after  sailing  from  this  island,  the 
weather  became  'qually,  and  a  thick  body  of  black 
clcud~  Collected  in  the  ea-t.  A  na.er-spont  was  in  a  short 
time  seen  at  no  great  distance  from  us,  which  appeared 
to  great  advantage  from  the  darkiies.s  of  the  clouds  be- 
nind  it.  As  nearh  a:.  I  could  j'.dge,  the  upper  part  was 
about  two  feet  in  diameter,  a  id  the  lower  about  eight 
inches.  Scarcel)  had  I  made  there  rerearks,  wheci  I  ob- 
terved  that  it  was  rapidly  advancing  towards  the  ship. 
We  immediately  altered  our  conr'e,  and  tonkin  all  the 
sails  except  the  foresail;  soon  afier  which  it  )  assed 
within  ten  yards  of  the  stem,  with  a  rustling  noise,  but 
U'ith'iut  our  feeling  the  least  effect  from  its  being  so 
near.  It  sierned  to  he  travelling  at  the  rate  of  about 
ten  miles  an  hour,  in  the  direction  of  the  wind,  and  it 
dispersed  in  a  'piarter  of  an  hour  after  pa-sing  tie.  It 
js  hnpos-ible  to  sav  what  injury  we  should  have  received 
had  it  passed  directly  o\er  us.  Masts,  I  imaijine,  might 
have  been  ra  ricd  awa\,  but  I  do  not  apprehend  that  it 
would  have  endanijered  tlie  lo-s  of  the  sliip. 

Parsing  several  islands  on  the  v»ay,  we  anchored  at 
Annamooka.  on  the  2.id  of  April ;  and  an  old  lame 
Aan  called  Tepa,  whom  I  had  Itnown  here  in  1777,  and 
fniniediatelv  recollected,  came  on  h .aid,  along  with 
otliers,  from  different  islands  in  the  licinity-  They 
were  »?esirous  to  see  the  ship,  and,  on  beitig  taken 
below,  where  the  bread  fruit  plants  were  arranged, 
tliey  toslified  great  surprise.  A  few  of  these  being 
decayed,  «e  went  on  shore  to  procure  some  in  their 
place. 

Th*  natives  exhibited  numerous  marks  of  the  pecu- 
liar mnnrnitig  which  they  express  on  losing  their  rela- 
tives ;  -ncli  a-  bloody  temples,  their  heads  being  de- 
prived of  iuo4t  of  the  hair,  and,  what  »as  woise,  almost 
the  whole  of  iliem  had  lost  some  of  their  finaers.  Se- 
mral  fine  bo>s,  not  above  six  years  old,  had  lost  both 
kilr  little  finger*;  aoU  teveril  of  the  men,  besides 


the.se,  hart  parted  with  the  middle  ftn|>T  of  the  rigtt 
hand. 

Tlie  chiefs  went  off  with  uiet.diuMe  ,  and  w»  car 
ried  on  a  bri.k  tnule  for  \ains  ;  we  also  got  plaintain 
andbrea<l-frnit.  lint  the  \ains  were  in  great  abundance 
and  very  Sne  and  lar^e.  One  of  them  weighid  above 
forty-tive  pounds.  J.aili.:g  ca  iocs  came,  some  of  wliiclk 
contained  not  less  than  li^ncty  i  a  sengers.  Such  a  num- 
ber o;  them  grmlually  arrived  from  d:fferent  islaids, 
that  it  wa-  impossible  to  get  any  thing  done,  the  mul- 
titude became  so  grca',  and  there  was  i;o  chief  of  -uf. 
ficieni  anthority  lo  eominand  the  whole.  I  ihoref  re 
ordered  a  waierine  party,  then  employed,  to  come  oo 
board,  aid  saiUd  on  Sunday,  the  26th  of  April. 

Me  kept  i:eai  the  island  of  Kotoo  all  (he  afternoi- 
of  Moi!day,  in  hopes  that  some  caiioes  would  come  ofl 
to  the  shl].,  but  ill  itus  we  were  disa.iKjinted.  I  be 
wind  being  northerly,  we  steered  to  the  westward  in  llie 
evening,  to  pass  south  ..f  Tof.a;  and  I  gut  dire-iir.„s 
for  this  cvurse  to  be  continued  during  ilie  ;iight.  The 
master  had  the  (irst  uatch,  the  guni.er  the  middle 
wach,  and  Mr  Christian  the  morning  watch.  Thi* 
was  the  t  rn  of  duty  for  the  mghl. 

Hiiherto  the  vovatre  had  advanc*ed  in  a  crfrirse  of 
uninterrupted  prosperity,  and  had  been  atte  diHl  with 
circiniis.a:;res  eipially  pleasing  and  satisfactory,  liut 
a  very  ilifferent  scene  was  iiov*  to  be  disclosed;  a  con 
spiracy  had  been  formed,  which  was  to  render  all  our 
past  labour  productive  only  of  misery  and  distress;  and 
it  had  been  concerted  with  so  much  secrecy  and  circum- 
spection, that  1.0  one  circumstance  escaped  to  betrar 
the  impending  calamity. 

On  tlie  night  of  Monday,  the  watch  was  set  as  I  have 
described.  Just  before  sunrise,  o:i  Tuesday  morning, 
while  I  was  vet  asleep,  Mr  Christian,  with  the  masier- 
■t-arms,  gumer's  mate,  and  Th' mas  b  rl.itl,  seaman, 
came  into  my  cabin,  and,  .seizing  me,  tied  my  handi 
wiih  a  cord  behind  my  bark;  threatening  me  with 
ii'Stant  death  if  I  s|Kjke  or  maile  the  least  noi-e.  I 
neveitheless  called  out  as  lond  as  1  could,  in  hopes  of 
a-ssistance  ;  but  the  oificers  not  oi  their  party  were  al 
ready  secured  by  sentimds  at  their  doors.  At  my  owji 
cabin-door  were  three  men,  besides  the  four  witliin  ; 
all  except  Cliristian  had  muskets  and  bayonets;  he  had 
only  a  cutlass.  I  was  dragged  out  of  bed,  and  forcrd 
on  deck  in  my  shirt,  suffering  great  pain  iu  the  mean 
time  from  the  tightness  with  which  myhands  were  t  td. 
On  demanding  ihe  reason  of  such  violence,  the  only 
answer  was  abuse  for  not  holding  my  loi.giie.  !  lie 
nia-ter,  the  gunner,  surgeon,  maker's  mate,  and  Velsoa 
Ihe  gardener,  were  kept  coiiBoed  below,  a..d  ilie  foie- 
hatchwa;'  was  guarded  by  sentinels.  The  boatswain 
and  can  enter,  and  also  the  clerk,  were  allowed'  to 
come  on  deck,  where  ihey  saw  me  sia  ,dini  abaft  the 
mizen-ina-t,  with  my  hands  tied  behind  my  back,  nn.ler 
a  guard,  with  Cliiisiian  at  their  heail.  i"he  boatswain 
was  then  ordered  to  hoist  out  the  launch,  accompanied 
by  a  threat,  if  he  did  not  do  it  instantly,  i  ti  takk  cac.b 
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The  boat  being  hoisted  out,  Mr  Hayward  and  Mr 
Hailett,  two  of  the  midshipmen,  and  Mr  Samuel,  the 
clerk,  were  ordered  into  it.  I  demanded  theiiitentiou 
of  giving  this  order,  and  ei.di  avoiire.d  to  peisiiajle  the 
people  near  me  not  to  persist  in  such  ai-e.  of  violence ; 
but  it  was  to  no  effect;  lor  the  constanr  answer  \vas, 
**  Hold  your  tonirue,  sir,  or  you  are  deac  tiii>in<>ment." 

Ilie  ma-ter  had  by  tlii>  'line  ent,  reipie-iiig  that  be 
mi.; lit  come  on  deck,  ui,i  h  was  permit! ^d  ;  but  he  wa» 
soon  ordered  back  a^ain  to  bis  cat  ^i.    Mj  eii'enioiis  t* 
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^rn  the  tide  r>f  affairs  were  cont  niied  :  when  Cbr»- 
tiari,  chaining  the  citlass  lie  held  for  a  bayonet,  andy 
ti  iiiliii?  me  by  the  cnrd  dboiit  my  hands  with  a  ^ironjf 
prife,  thruaieiicd  me  with  iminedid[*f  death  if  I  would 
w'l  rte  qiiivt;  a  d  the  villains  around  lue  bad  tlicir 
pitce»i  cocked  and  hay<tnet8  fix*'d. 

t.ertaiii  individuals  were  cailtvi  on  to  gt-t  into  the 
b«>a[,  and  were  hurried  n\er  ihe  ahip's  Mde ;  whmce  I 
concludrd,  that  ai<iuf  with  theoi  1  wa^  m  be  ''el  adrift. 

■  Another  effort  10  bnii5  about  a  change  produced  no- 
Uiiitg  but  muiiacrs  of  having  my  brai:i.>  b.own  out. 
The  boaiAMain,  and  tho.sc  M-anien  \\\\o  were  to  be 

'  put  into  the  bo4l,  were  allowt'd  tn  collect  tuine,  0^,(1- 
ra.^B,  lines,  sails,  cordai^e,  an  uig'ht-and'tMenty  gallon 
casli  of  Aaier;  and  Mr  Samuel  g<>l  UO  pounds  of 
bread.  »tih  a  Mnall  quaniiry  of  rum  and  wi  :e ;  aKo  a 
quadrant  and  cniiMs;  but  he  vvas  prohibited,  on 
pail  of  death,  to  toitclt  an>  map  or  astronomical  IhkiW, 
and  any  iubirument,  or  any  of  my  siineja  and  draw- 

The  mutineen  havhig  thus  forced  those  of  the  se»- 
Bnen  whom  rhey  wished  to  get  rid  of  into  Ihe  boat, 
Clinstiaij  directed  a  dram  to  be  sened  to  each  of  his 
crew.  1  then  unhap|>il>  saw  thai  nothing  could  be 
done  to  rrfo\«rr  the  ^'hip.  The  officers  were  next  called 
on  deck,  and  f  irced  over  the  ship's  side  into  the  boat, 
while  1  wa-  V.e^-t  a:  an  from  eiery  Oiie  abaft  the  mizen- 
ma-^t.  Chriscian,  armed  with  a  bayonet,  held  the  cord 
fa.^tening  my  ha. ids,  and  the  guai'd  arounil  me  stood 
with  their  pieces  cocked  ;  but  on  my  daring;  the  un- 
frafefnl  wretches  to  fire,  they  unc'-t"''!  them.  Isaac 
Ma.'iin,  one  of  tliem.  I  saw,  had  an  inclination  to  assist 
me  ;  and  a-  he  fed  me  with  shaddock,  my  li[>s  oeing 
quite  parched,  we  exilaiued  each  other's  sentiments 
b)  I'Mik-.  Uni  ilii~  vas  observed,  and  h-  was  removed. 
He  then  got  into  Ihe  boat,  aiteiupDng  to  leave  the  ship ; 
ho.tever,  he  was  conii>eiled  l-i  return.  S»)me  others 
were  also  kept,  contrary  to  their  inclination. 

It  a;.|.eartd  i"  me,  iliat  Cliristian  was  some  time  in 
doiibt  whe.her  he  -hould  keep  the  carpenter  or  his 
mate~.  At  length  he  determined  for  the  latter,  and 
tlie  cari  enter  was  ordered  into  the  boat.  He  was  per- 
mitted, though  not  without  opposition,  to  take  his  tool- 
che~t. 

Mr  Samuel  secured  my  journals  and  commission, 
will;  some  im;«rtant  shi|>-papers ;  this  he  did  with 
freat  rewjlulion,  though  strictly  waiched.  He  ai- 
'4;nipted  to  save  the  lirne-keeper.  and  a  box  witli  my 
survey-,  d.-awing-,  and  ri-ir.a'k-  for  fifteen  jear>  past, 
-which  wire  very  numerous,  when  he  »ss  hurried 
may  with—"  Damn  your  eyes,  you  »re  weil  off  to  get 
what  you  have." 

Much  altercation  took  place  among  the  mutinous 
crew  d^iriof  the  iransaction  of  ih:s  whol»  affair.  Some 
swore,  "  I  '11  be  damned  if  he  does  not  fiird  his  way 
home,  if  he  gets  any  thing  with  liini,"  meaning  me; 
Ind  whe-i  the  carpenter's  chest  was  earring  away, 
"Damn  my  eyes,  he  will  have  a  vessel  built  in  a  month;" 
while  others  ridiculed  the  helpless  situatio.i  of  the 
boai,  which  was  very  deep  in  the  water,  and  hail  ^o 
little  room  for  those  ho  were  in  her.  As  for  Chris- 
tian, he  seemed  as  if  meditating  destruction  on  himself 
and  every  one  el-r. 

i  a-hed  fir  arm-,  bjt  the  niuiineers  lai!gh>  d  at  me, 
and  said  1  wa-  well  ac<|uainied  with  the  t»eoi;le  among 
whom  I  was  g'.ing :  fmr  c  itlat^-e-,  howeier,  vvere 
thrown  into  ihe  b'>a:.  after  we  wvre  veered  ititern, 

riie  oilirei'-  ard  men  bei.ig  in  tin*  tioar.  the*,  only 
•■it«d  for  we.  of  wbw.h   the  makterat  arms  inforiuej 


I  Christian,  who  then  said,  "  Come,  Captain  BI\gk,  yotf 
I    officers  a  d  meji  are  tr.w  iu  the  boat,  and  yon  mn-t  g» 
with   them  :  if  yon  aiienipt  to  make    the  least  resist- 
ance, you  will  ins.an  1.  be  i  iit  !o  death  :"  and  withoa 
I   further   ceremony,   I    was  foro'.i  over  the   side   by   •, 
[   tribe  of  armed  ruffians,  where   they  untied  my  handi. 
Being  in  the  boat,  we  were  veered  a-tirn  liy  a  ro|>e. 
I   A  few  pieces  of  pork  were  thrown  to  us,  al-o  the  f  nir 
cuila-ses.     The  armourer  a  d  carj  enter  f.en  called 
j   out  to  me  to  remember  that  they  had  no  hand   in  the 
I   traiisactl'n.     After  liavi.ig  been  kept    some    lime  to 
j   make  s|'ort  for  these  iinf.  eling   wretches,  and  having 
}   undergone    much    ridicule,  we    were  at  length  cut 

idrifi  in  ihe  o|«n  ocean. 
,  Eighteen  persons  were  with  me  in  the  boat,— thf 
master,  acting  surgeon,  bitanisl,  gunner,  boatsviaio, 
carpenter,  master,  and  quarter-ma-ter's  mate,  tw» 
quarter-masters,  the  sail-maker,  two  cocks,  m  clerk, 
the  butcher,  and  a  boy.  There  remai  ed  on  board, 
Fletcher  Chri-i. an,  the  master's  mate ;  Peter  Haywood, 
Edward  ^  ouiig,  George  Stewart,  niidsliipmen ;  the 
master-ai-ainis,  gunner's  mate,  boatswain's  mate, 
garde  er  armourer,  carpeuier's  mate,  carpenter's 
crew,  anil  fourteen  seamen,  being  altogether  the  most 
abie  men  of  the  ship's  conipany. 

Having  little  or  no  wind,  we  rowed  pretty  fast  to 
wards  the  isia  id  of  Tof  .a,  which  bore  n  >rth-east  about 
ten  leagues  distanu  The  ship  wiiile  in  sight  steered 
west-no.-tli-west,  but  this  I  considered  only  as  a  feint, 
for  when  we  were  sent  away,  **  flu/za  for  Otaheitel** 
was  frequently  heard  among  the  mutineers. 

Christian, the  chief  of  them,  wa.s  ..fa  rcsieclable  fa- 
mily in  the  north  of  lingland.  This  wa-  the  third 
voyage  he  had  made  vrith  me.  .Notwithstanding  the 
rough  ess  with  which  I  wa-  treated,  the  remembrance 
of  past  kindne-ses  produced  some  remorse  in  him. 
U  bile  the;  were  f  ircing  me  out  of  the  sbiji,  I  asked 
him  whether  'his  wa-  a  proper  return  for  the  many  in- 
stances he  had  exi*neiiced  of  my  friendship!'  He 
apieared  distnined  at  the  question,  and  answered, 
wiih  much  emotion,  "  1  hat— Caitain  Bligli—that  i« 
the  thing— 1  ani  in  hell— I  am  in  heil."  ilis  abilitie* 
to  take  chart'e  of  the  tliiid  watch,  a-  I  had  so  divided 
the  slii|,'s  conipa  i>,  were  fill;  equal  to  the  la-k. 

Mavv,.d  wa-  aiso  of  a  respeciab  e  fiiniily  in  the 
Dorili  of  England,  and  a  young  man  of  abtlitiefl,  ai 
well  as  L'liri,-u.iii.  These  two  had  been  otijerus  of  mj 
parucular  regard  a.d  at:e  .tin  i,  and  I  had  taken  great 
pains  to  instruct  diem,  having  entertained  hopes  that, 
as  professional  men,  they  would  have  become  a  credit 
to  their  country.  Young  was  well  recommended  ;  and 
Stewart  of  creditable  parenu  in  the  Orknevs,  at  which 
place,  on  the  return  of  the  Resolution  from  the  S  urh 
Seas  in  1780,  we  received  so  many  civilities,  that  in 
cousiderati on  of  these  alone  I  should  gladly  have  taken 
him  with  mc.  But  he  had  always  borne  a  go.id  cha 
racter. 

V^  hen  I  had  time  to  reflect,  an  inward  satisfaction 
prevented  the  depression  of  my  spirits.  Yet,  a  few 
hours  bef>re,  m.  situation  had  been  peculiarly  Hatter- 
iug ;  I  had  a  ship  in  the  most  perfect  order,  stored 
with  every  nece-sary,  both  f  t  health  a  ;d  -ervice  ;  me 
object  of  the  vovage  was  attained,  and  two  thirds  of  It 
now  completed.  The  ren.aining  part  had  i:>er>  iros- 
pect  of  sticcess. 

It  will  naturally  be  asked,  what  could  be  the  raiine  o{ 
such  a  revolt '  In  answer.  1  can  only  conjecture  Miat  the 
mutineers  hail  I'.ai  ered  them  elves  with  the  li  i  •■  .f  r 
hai'l-ier  Ufa  amuii,;  the  (JtaheiUns  llian  they  ttouM  (mm 
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dbly  tnjiiy  io  England  ;.  which,  joinijd  to  some  female 
coiii,exion».  roost  iirobablv  occa-ioned  the  whole  trans- 
acbnii. 

Thi  ironicn  of  iJtaheiii"  aie  handsome,  mild,  and 
clie<:rfMl  in  niaiuirrs  and  conversation  ;  possesi<d  of 
grefcl  -ensibilitv,  and  have  sufficiiMit  delicacy  to  make 
th«m  lie  admired  ai.d  beloved.  Tlu  chiefs  were  so  much 
•Itarhed  to  oiir  peo,  le,  that  thev  rather  encouraered 
their -tav  anions  them  than  otherwise,  a; id  even  made 
•new  irnniises  of  l-.irKe  po-sessions.  finder  these,  and 
eiany  niher  ciiconiitant  circiinistaiices,  it  ou)?ht  hardly 
13  be  the  -nl'jfct  if  siiri  rise  that  a  set  of  sailors,  most 
if  thini  \oi(l  of  comiexinns,  should  be  led  away,  where 
tJie;  hid  the  power  of  lixli. It  themselves  in  the  midst  of 
i)lent>,  ill  one  of  the  f)i:eRt  islands  in  the  world,  where 
•here  wi^^  no  necessity  to  lauonr,  and  where  the  allure- 
ments of  disH:  ation  are  hejoi.d  any  conception  that 
ton  he  formed  "f  it.  The  utmost,  however,  tnat  a  com- 
fciander  conid  ha'e  expected,  was  desertions,  such  as 
jave  already  happened  more  or  less  in  the  South  Seas, 
ind  not  a:i  act  of  o;.ei:  mntinv. 


I  But  the  secrecy  o  thii  mntlny  lyirpasses  belief.  Thir- 
j  teen  of  the  party  who  were  now  with  me  had  a  wayt 
I  lived  forward  amonp  the  s-  amen  ;  yet  neither  they,  not 
ilie  messmates  of  Christ  an,  Stewart,  Haywo.id,  and 
Young-,  had  ever  obsened  any  circimistance  to  excit* 
suspicion  of  what  was  plotting;  and  it  is  not  wonderful 
if  I  fell  a  sacrifice  to  it,  my  mind  being  entirelv  fre« 
fiom  suspicion.  Pe  haps,  had  marines  been  on  board, 
a  sentinel  at  my  cabin-door  mi!;lit  have  prevented  It; 
fir  I  constantly  slept  with  the  door  open,  that  the  officer 
of  the  watch  mig:ht  ha^e  access  to  me  on  all  occasions. 
If  the  mutiny  had  been  occasioned  by  any  grierances, 
either  real  or  imaginary,  I  must  have  discovered  symp. 
toms  of  discontent,  which  woidd  have  put  me  oti  my 
guard  ;  but  it  was  far  otherwise.  With  Christian,  is 
particidar,  I  was  on  the  most  friendly  terms;  that  ^erj 
day  he  was  engatjed  to  have  din<-d  with  me;  and  the 
preceding  m^h:  Ik  excused  him-elf  from  sii|iping  with 
me  on  (retince  of  indis'  oition.  for  which  I  felt  con- 
cerned,  having   n.!  suspicions  of  his  honour  or  inte- 
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ISThe  ^jgr  of  Bron^  ; 

OR, 

CARMEN  SECULARE  ET  ANNUS  HAUD  MIRAPUJS. 


I. 

Thr  "  good  old  times"— all  times,  when  old,  are  good- 
Are  gone;  the  pre-ent  might  be,  if  they  would  ; 
Great  tilings  have  been,  and  are,  and  greater  still 
Want  little  of  mere  mortals  but  their  will : 
A  wider  space,  a  greener  field  is  given 
To  those  who  play  their  "  tricks  before  high  Heaven.* 
f  know  not  if  the  angels  weep,  but  nieii 
Have  wept  enough — for  wliat !— to  weep  again. 

II. 
Ail  is  exploded— be  It  gooi  or  bad. 
Reader !  remember  when  thou  wert  a  lad. 
Then  Pitt  was  all ;  or,  if  not  all,  so  much. 
His  very  rival  almost  deem'd  him  such. 
We,  we  have  seen  the  intellectual  race 
Of  gia'nts  stand,  like  Titans,  face  to  face — 
Athosand  Ida,  with  a  dashing  sea 
Of  eloquence  between,  which  flow'd  all  free, 
As  the  deep  billows  of  the  Agean  roar 
Betwixt  the  Hellenic  a 'd  the  Phrygian  shore. 
But  where  are  ttiey — the  livaU  !-  j  few  feet 
Of  sullen  earth  divide  eacA  windi.iij-sheet. 
How  peaceful  and  how  powerful  is  the  grave. 
Which  hushes  all !  a  calm  nnstormy  wa-e 
Which  oversweeps  the  world  !     The  iheiue  is  old 
Of  "dust  to  dust."  but  half  its  tale  unt.ld. 
Time  tempers  not  its  terrors— ^till  tlie  w.irm 
Wiiiils  its  cold  folds,  the  tomb  preserves  its  form- 
Varied  »bo\e,  but  still  alike  below  ; 
Th*  uru  ttia>  .hint    Ihe  ashe^  will  not  glow. 


Though  Cleopatra  s  mummy  cross  the  <««, 
O'er  which  from  eiHpire  she  lureo  Antlionv; 
Though  Alexander's  nru  a  show  be  ?rown 
On  shores  he  wept  to  conquer,  though  uu^t'vn 
How  vain,  how  worse  than  \a;n,  \t  ieui^th  appe^ 
The  madman's  wish,  the  iMiiced'mia'i's  tear. 
He  "ept  for  worlds  toconqiier — half  the  earth 
Knows  not  his  name,  or  but  his  death  and  birth 
And  desolation  ;  w  hile  his  native  Greece 
Hath  all  of  desolation,  save  its  peace. 
He  "  wept  for  woridi.  to  conquer  1"  he  who  oc'« 
Conceived  the  globe  he  panted  not  to  spare  ! 
With  even  the  busy  Northern  Isle  unknown. 
Which  holds  his  urn,  and  never  knew  -j'-s  thnut^ 

III. 
But  where  is  he,  the  modem,  ndghtier  ^r, 
Who,  b<trn  no  kin^,  made  monarchs  draw  his  ca. 
The  new  Sesoslris,  whose  unhamess'd  kings. 
Freed  from  the  bit,  believe  themselves  with  wingt 
And  spurn  the  dust  o'er  which  they  crawl'd  of  tale. 
Chained  to  the  chariot  of  the  chieftain's  state  . 
Yes  !  w  here  is  he,  the  champion  and  the  child 
Of  all  that  's  great  or  little,  wise  or  wild  >. 
Whiise  game   was  empires,   and   whose  stakes   .?••• 

thrones : 
Whose  table,  earth — whose  dice  were  hitman  boi>«i 
Behold  Ihe  grand  result  in  you  lor.e  isle, 
And,  as  thv  nature  urgis,  weep  or  smile. 
Sigh  to  behold  Ihe  eagle's  lofty  race 
Reduced  to  nibble  at  his  narrow  c:ti{e ; 
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Smne  to  siirvfty  iht,  Quellcr  of  rlic  Nations 
Now  rtvihy  MjM.iliiWi.ij  o'er  (li!.)i>:U'(l  rations  ; 
Wi'fp  to  itrifni'  hini  ni'iiiniiiis,  ai  lit"  dines, 
O'er  ciirtaii'd  dishes  and  o'er  stinted  wines  ; 
O'er  peiiy  quarrels  'ipon  petty  tliinps : 
Is  tills  the  man  who  scourged  or  feasted  kings  ! 
Bfliold  ttie  scales  in  uhicU'lus  fortune  hangs, 
\  surgeon's  siatcnient  and  an  earl's  tiarangucs 
A  l"i-i  delav'd,  a  book  refused,  can  shake 
Tbe  sleep  oi  him  wiin  kept  the  world  awake. 
k  tills  i  in  ed  tbe  Tamer  <■{  the  Great, 
Now  sla>t  o(  all  eoiild  lease  or  irritate — 
Thv  I  aUr\  jvilor  antl  tlic  prying  spy, 
The  slanr.),-  sirai.ger  with  his  note-book  nigh! 
rUnigcil  in  ;;  ilungcon,  he  hail  still  been  (rreat: 
How  low,  how  little  was  this  middle  state. 
Between  a  i  lison  and  a  palace,  where 
How  ft"  c  Mild  feel  for  what  he  bad  to  bear 
Vain  his  i-  iii|  laint — my  lord  presents  his  bin. 
His  f"Od  and  wine  were  doled  out  duly  still : 
Vain  wa-  Ins  >ickness,-^never  was  a  clime 
S*)  free  fi  oin  homicide — to  doubt 's  a  crime ; 
And  the  stin* surgeon,  who  niaintain'd  hit  cause. 
Hath  lost  bis  place,  and  gain'd  the  world's  applause. 
But  smile— Uiou^'h  all  the  pan>;>  of  brain  and  heart 
Disdani,  defy,  ihe  tardy  aid  of  art; 
riioutfli.  -avc  ihf;  fi'w  fond  friends,  and  Imaged  face 
Of  ihat  lair  boy  his  sire  shall  ne'er  embrace, 
Noi.e  s  aud  by  bis  low  bed— though  even  tlie  mind 
Be  wau-iiiii;  which  long  awed  ai»d  awes  mankiiirl; 
Smile  -  for  the  fetler'd  eagle  breaks  bis  chain, 
Anil  higher  worlds  tliaii  this  are  his  again. 

JV. 

How,  if  that  soaring  spirit  still  retain 

\  conscious  twilight  of  his  bla/ing  rei^n. 

How  must  he  smile,  on  looking  down,  to  KC 

I'he  little  that  he  was  and  soin;lit  to  be  I 

V^  hat  though  his  name  a  wider  empire  found 

Thau  his  ambition,  though  with  scace  a  bouod ; 

I'hongb  first  in  glory,  deepest  in  rtiei-e. 

He  tasted  empire's  blessings,  and  it-  ciirae  ; 

Ihoiigh  kings,  rejoicing  in  their  late  escai* 

From  chains,  would  gladly  be  l/ieir  tyrant's  ap«! 

How  must  he  smile,  and  turn  to  yon  lone  gra'.e. 

The  proudest  se2in»rk  tliat  I'ettops  ijie  wave  I 

What  thou>;h  his  jailor,  duteous  to  the  last. 

Scarce  deem'd  thccortin's  had  could  keep  him  fast, 

!leftising  one  poor  liiif  along  the  liii 

To  date  the  birth  and  death  of  all  it  hid, 

That  name  shall  hallow  the  ignoble  shore, 

A  talisman  to  all  save  him  who  bore  ; 

Ihe  fleets  that  sweep  before  the  eastern  blast 

Shall  bear  lh.-"ir  sea-boys  ail  it  from  the  mast : 

When  Viclorys  Gai.ic  column  shall  but  rise. 

Like  Pompey's  pillar,  in  a  desert's  skies, 

Tl:e  rocky  isle  that  holds  or  held  his  dust 

Shall  crown  the  Atlantic  like  ttie  hero's  bust 

And  u.ighty  Nature  o'er  his  ohscipiies 

n  1  more  than  niggard  Envy  still  denies. 

Hut  what  are  these  to  him  !    Can  glory's  lust 

'oiiijh  the  fri-ed  s|)iiit  or  the  fetter'd  dust? 

Small  care  hath  he  of  what  his  lomb  con-ists, 

Nought  if  he  sleeps — nor  more  if  be  exists: 

Alike  the  I  eiter-seeing  slide  will  smile 

On  the  rude  ca'.  em  of  the  rocky  isle, 

^  if  his  asbf=  f  und  i'lcir  Incest  home 

Ib  Konie'a  Paiilheon,  or  Gaul's  mimic  Jojie. 


He  uants  i.oi  this:  but  France  shall  feel  the  want 

Of  this  last  consolation,  though  so  scant ; 

Her  honour,  fame,  and  faith  demand  his  bones. 

To  rear  amid  a  pyramid  of  ilironcs; 

Or  carried  onwuid,  in  the  battle's  van. 

To  form,  like  i;i:rsclin's •  di-st,  her  talisman. 

Bill  he  it  as  it  is,  the  time  may  come 

His  name  shall  beat  the  alarm  like  Ziska's  drua. 

V. 

Oh,  Heaven  I  of  which  he  was  in  power  a  featniet 

Oh,  earth    of  «hieb  lie  was  a  noble  creature  ; 

Thou  isle  !  to  be  remember'd  long  and  v\ell. 

That  saw'st  the  unlifdged  eaglet  chip  his  shell ! 

Ve  Alps,  which  \lew'd  him  in  his  dawning  flights 

tlover  the  victor  of  an  hundred  fights  ! 

I  boil  Rome,  who  saw'st  ihv  Ciesar's  deeds  oiitdoae 

Alas  !  why  pas-'d  he  too  the  Rubicon ! 

The  Rubicon  of  man's  awaken'd  rights, 

To  herd  with  vulgar  kings  and  parasites? 

Egypt !  from  whose  all  dateless  tombs  arose 

Forgotten  I'liaraobs  from  their  long  repose. 

And  shook  within  her  pyramids  to  hear 

A  i,ew  Canibvses  thundering  in  their  tar  ; 

Uhile  the  dark  shades  of  forty  ages  stood 

Like  startled  eiants  by  Nik's  famolis  flood; 

Or  from  the  pyramid's  tall  i  innacle 

Beheld  the  de-ert  peopled,  as  from  hell, 

With  clashing  hosts,  who  strew'd  the  barren  Murf 

To  re-manure  the  uncultivated  land  ! 

Sjiai  . !  which,  a  moment  mindless  of  the  Cld, 

lieheld  his  banner  rtonting  thy  ^ladrid  ! 

Austria'  which  saw  thv  twice-la'en  capital 

Twice  spared,  to  be  the  traitress  of  his  fall  I 

Ye  race  of  Frederic  ' — Freilerics  but  in  name 

Ad  ful-ehoori— heirs  to  all  except  his  fame  ; 

Who,  crnsh'd  at  Jena,  croucb'd  at  Herlin,  fcU, 

First,  and  but  rose  to  follow  :  ye  who  dwell 

V^here  Kosciusko  dwelt,  remembering  yet 

The  unpaid  amount  .f  Catherine's  bloody  debt! 

Poland  I  o'er  which  ihe  avenging  angel  pass'd. 

But  left  thee  as  he  found  thee,  stdl  a  waste  : 

Forgetting  all  thy  still  enduring  claim, 

Tliv  lotted  people  and  extinguish 'd  name; 

Thy  sigh  f.ir  freedom,  thy  long-flowing  tear. 

That  sound  that  crashes  in  the  tyrant's  ear: 

Kosciusko  !  on— on— on— the  thirst  of  war 

G»S|.8  for  the  g  .rr  of  serfs  and  of  their  czar  j 

Tbe  half-barbaric  Moscow's  minarets 

Gleam  in  tbe  sun,  but  'I  is  a  sun  that  sets  ! 

Moscow  !  thou  limit  of  his  long  career. 

For  which  rude  Charles  bad  wept  his  frozen  bew 

To  see  in  vain— Af  saw  thee— how  !  with  spire 

And  palace  fuel  to  one  common  fire. 

To  this  the  soldier  lent  bis  kindling  inalch. 

To  this  the  peasant  u;ave  his  cottage  thatch, 

To  this  the  merchant  Hung  his  hoarded  store. 

The  prince  bis  hall — and  Moscow  was  iio  mora 

Snblimest  of  volcanos  I  F.lna's  flame 

Palei  hef're  thine,  and  qiiencliless  Hecla 's  taRM 

Vesuvius  -hows  his  hla/e,  an  usual  sight 

For  gapinir  tonn-ts,  from  nf-  liai-ki.ev'd  bright: 

Thou  stan.i'st  alone  nniivaii'd,  fill  the  rtie 

To  come,  in  which  all  empires  shall  expire. 

•  Onfsclin  dn*d  rliirina  the  siegf  of  a  ct-  y  ;  it  gun-  iiflsiTf  ,  AKf 
Hii-krya  vvMf  brciiisSt  an.t  laiil  upon  hii  M»r  .o  ili.t  I  ae  (.laH 
mfflit  Afiuear  reKilernl  li'  liU  a^Ki-t 
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n»nii  oHuT  elfTin^nt !  ai  strong  and  stern 
To  leach  a  U!^>oii  coiiipieror*  will  not  :f:irr , 
*iio,e  ic>  wins?  Ila;'  M  "Vr  ihc  faUcriii,'  dw, 
nil  fi'li  a  hi-ro  >\iih  each  liake  of  snow  ; 
How  did  [liy  hiiinbin;^  hcak  and  siU'iit  fan^f 
Pierce,  till  liosts  periisird  with  a  single  |  ang  I 
'n  vain  ^hall  Seine  look  u|i  aliirf  hi>  banks 
For  tl\e  sra).  thm-and-  of  hi.  diuhrnu'  ra  .ks  ; 
In  lain  .ha  I  r:a  .ce  mall  beneath  her  \ines 
Her  jn:i_h  -ilieir  hl"od  ihnis  fa.ier  than  her  wine* 
Or  .tai!;iiaiit  in  llnrr  (rnnan  ice  remains 
(n  fni/en  mniniiue-  on  liie  i  oiar  plains, 
n  lain  win  ItaK'.  broad  sun  a.iaken 
lir  o(T-|jiing  ciiili'd,  it.,  beam,  are  now  fnrsaken, 
)f  all  (lit  tro[diio.  ^atherM  from  the  war, 
^  hat  .ha-l  return  '.     The  conqueror's  broken  car  ! 
Pie  conqnerur*.  ytt  unbroken  hear; !     Again 
[he  horn  of  Roland  sounds,  and  not  in  vain, 
'-utzen,  where  fell  tlie  Swede  of  victory, 
Oeholdshim  conqiier,  but,  aln^l  not  die  ; 
Dresden  surveys  three  despots  (iy  once  nioro 
Before  their  sovereign  — sovereign,  a^  before; 
But  there  exhausted  Fortune  quits  their  field, 
And  Leipsic's  treason  bid.  the  unvanquish'd  yield  ; 
The  Saxon  jackal  leaies  the  lion's  side 
To  turn  th"  hrar  's,  ai  d  wolf's,  and  fox's  guide  ; 
And  backward  to  ihe  den  of  his  despair 
The  forest  monarch  shrinks,  but  finds  no  lair ! 
Oh  je  :  and  each,  a  d  all  I  oh,  France  !  who  found 
Thy  long  fair  fields  ploujrh'd  upas  hostile  ground. 
Disputed  foot  b>  foot,  till  trea.on,  still 
His  ■nily  victor,  from  Montniartre's  hill 
Look'd  down  o'er  trampled  I'aris ;  and  thou,  isle, 
W  hich  seest  Kiriiria  from  ihy  ramparts  smile, 
The  mnnieniary  .belter  of  his  pride, 
fill,  wo'i'd  by  danger,  his  yet  weeping  bride  ; 
)h,  France  '■  retaken  by  a  single  march, 
rt'bo,e  I  ath  was  thrnugh  one  long  triumphal  arch  ! 
)h,  bloody  and  most  bootless  V\aterloo, 
H  inch  prove,  hon   f mis  may  have  their  fortune  too, 
Aon,  half  by  blu:;der,  half  by  treachery; 
')h,  dull  saint  Helen  !  wilb  I'hy  jailor  nigh— 
Hear  '  hear  !  i'rornelheiis  ♦  from  his  rock  appeal 
To  earth,  air,  ocean,  all  that  tcit  or  feci 
His  power  and  iclory,  all  who  yet  shall  hear 
4  name  cteriai  as  the  r  iliing  year; 
'ie  teaches  them  the  le.soii  taught  so  long, 
-*o  oft,  so  vainly — learn  to  do  no  wrong  ! 
A  single  step  iuio  the  i  ighr  had  made 
Till,  man  Ihe  W  a-hington  of  worlds  betray'd  ; 
A  single  itep  into  the  'Arong  has  given 
His  came  t  doubt  to  all  the  wind,  of  heaven  ; 
Th  ^  ree-*    f  fortune  and  of  tl, rones  the  rod, 
.51  fame  the  Moloch  or  the  demiund  ; 
.Vi  country's  Cic.ar,  Europe's  Hannibal, 
Without  their  decent  dignity  offal'. 
Vet  vanity  herself  ha>l  better  taiiglt 
A  surer  path  even  to  the  fame  he  sought, 
Py  1  ointin^  out  on  histoiv'.  fruitless  |  aire, 
Ten  thousand  conquerors  fir  a  .iiigle  .aire. 
W  die  Franklin'^-  quiet  memory  ciimbs  to  Ilea'  en, 
Cilming  the  iiglitning  wh  cli  he  thence  hath  riven, 
Or  drawing  from  the  no  les.  kiiilled  earth 
freedom  and  peace  to  that  v.hich  blasts  his  birth  : 
Millie  Wa-hingioii  '.  a  watchword,  such  as  ne'er 
Shall  sink  while  there  'sail  echo  left  to  air; 

•  I  irfer  Ihcre.rlcr  In  ll,e  firsta.lrlrc».  orPrcrnn-lhrii,  in  .T.srbjlui, 
vbea  liF  li  left  aluiir  by  hii  illcadanll,  •■<!  Mure  tkc  Wlinl  <( 


While  even  the  Spaniard's  thirst  i<(  eoid  and  w« 

F'lrgets  i'i/.arro  to  shout  lloljvar! 

Alas  !  why  must  ihe  same  Alia  .tie  wave 

VI  hich  wafttd  freedom  gird  a  ti  rant's  grmve, — 

Ihe  king  of  kings,  and  yetof  .laies  the  slave. 

Who  h  ir.t  the  chains  of  millions  to  renew 

The  verj  fetters  which  bis  arm  brone  tlimugh. 

And  cin.h'd  the  rights  ipf  Europe  and  lis  owa 

To  rtit  between  a  dmigeon  and  c  lliroa   I 

VI. 

But 't  will  not  be— the  spark  's  awaken'  1 — lo! 

The  swarthy  Spa.iiard  feels  his  former  glow  ; 

The  same  high  spirit  which  beat  back  the  Moor 

Through  eight  loni;  age.  of  alternate  gore, 

ReWves — and  where  !  in  that  avenging  clime 

Where  Spain  was  once  synonymous  with  ciime, 

Where  Cortes'  and  I'izarro's  banner  flew, 

The  infant  world  redeem,  her  name  of  "  iVetc.'- 

'T  is  the  old  a.piralion  breathed  afresh. 

To  kindle  souls  witliiii  deijraiied  fle.h, 

Siien  as  repulsed  the  Persian  from  the  shore 

Where  Greece  was — No  '  she  still  is  Greece  once  aft 

One  common  cause  makes  myriads  of  one  breast  t 

Slaves  of  the  east,  or  Helots  o(  the  west; 

On  Andes'  and  on  Allios'  peaks  unf.iri'd. 

The  self-same  standard  streams  o'er  either  world: 

The  Athenian  wear,  again  Hannodins'  sword; 

Tbe  Chili  chief  abjures  his  foreign  lord  ; 

The  Spartan  knows  himself  once  more  a  Greek  ; 

Young  t'reeuoin  piumes  the  crestpf  each  cacique; 

Debating  despots,  hemm'd  on  either  shore. 

Shrink  vainly  from  the  roused  .Atlantic's  roar  • 

Through  Calpe's  strait  the  rolling  tides  ad^ance, 

Sweep  lightly  by  the  half-tamed  laud  of  France, 

Dash  o'er  the  old  Sianiard's  cradle,  and  would  Ma 

Unite  Ausonia  to  tlie  mighty  main  : 

But  driven  from  thence  awhile,  \et  not  for  aye. 

Break  o'er  the  /l^gean,  mindful  of  th-i  day 

Of-Salainis — there,  there  the  waves  arise. 

Not  to  be  li  ll'd  by  tyrant  victories. 

Lone,  lost,  abandon'd  in  their  utmost  need 

By  Chrl.tians  unto  whom  they  gave  their  creed. 

The  desolaed  lands,  the  ravaged  isle. 

The  foster'd  feud  encouraged  to  beguile, 

The  aid  evaded,  and  l!ie  cold  delay, 

Proloiig'd  but  in  the  ho|,e  to  make  a  prey  ; — 

These,  these  shall  tell  the  tale,  and  Greece  ca:  tb"» 

The  falc  friend  worse  than  the  ii  fiiriate  fo«i. 

But  this  is  well :   Greeks  only  shoi  Id  free  Greet-t^      ' 

Not  the  barbarian,  with  his  mask  if  peace. 

Bow  should  the  au'.ocrat  of  bondage  be 

Tbe  king  of  serf*,  and  set  the  nations  free! 

Better  still  serve  the  haughty  Mussulman, 

Than  swell  'he  Cossaque's  );rowling  caravan; 

Better  still  toil  for  masters,  than  await. 

The  .laie  ol  slaves,  before  a  Russian  gale, 

NumlH-T  d  by  hordes,  a  human  capital, 

A  live  estate,  existing  but  for  thrall, 

Lotted  by  thousands  as  a  meet  reward 

For  the  first  courtier  in  the  czar's  regard  ; 

While  their  immediate  owner  never  tastea 

His  sleep,  sans  dreaming  of  Siberia's  wasloal 

Better  succumb  even  to  their  own  despair. 

And  drive  the  camel  than  purvey  tbe  b«v« 


THE  AGE  OF  BRONZE. 


4SI 


VII. 

But  not  atnne  within  the  li'iarieit  clinic, 

Whi  re  ff.^i'<lniii  (laics  her  hirih  '.viih  that  of  time; 

A  ill  lint  alone  uh'Tc,  pliiiiKcii  in  night,  a  crowd 

Oi  liica."  ilarl<i'n  to  a  dnhi'iiis  cinud. 

Till  ilawii  revives  ;  reMowibM,  rmhantic  Spain 

Mil  U  back  lliK  invader  from  fier  soil  again. 

N   t  ii"«  ilie  Knnian  trihe,  nnr  Punic  horde, 

D'  iiiand  her  fields  as  lists  to  prove  the  sword; 

N-.t  iiiiw  the  Vandal  or  the  Visi»<iih 

Pill  I'e  the  |i|;iins,  alike  jbh  .rring-  both  ; 

Nor  old  I'riaxo  on  hi-*  niimntaiii  rearni 

Tlic  warlike  fathrrs  of  a  thnnsanil  yeirs. 

Tkii  Mcd  is  sown  and  reao'd,  is  nft  the  Moor 

fiitfhs  to  remember  on  his  dusky  shore. 

I  'iiij  in  the  iicasant's  song  or  poet's  page 

H^-  dnelt  Ihf  memory  of  Al  encera^e. 

Till-  /igri,  ai.d  the  captive  victors,  flnng 

I  111  k  1 1  the  barbarous  realm  from  whence  they  sprung. 

Iliii  tl'.  o."»a.';  gone — their  faiih,  their  swnrds,  their  sway, 

^■f  1  k.';  .nore  ami-christian  foes  than  they: 

TliH  hiijot  monarch  and  the  bulclier  priest, 

riiu  iiiipiisiJion,  with  her  biinii  ;;  foa^t, 

lln  faith's  red  ■'auto,''  fed  with  human  fuel, 

Millie  -at  the  catholic  Moloch,  calmly  cruel, 

Erijovins,  wiih  inexorable  eye. 
Thai  ncry  fcsiival  of  agony  ! 

The  stern  or  feeble  soveieiirn,  one  or  both 

By  turns:  the  liaiightiiic^s  whose  |iride  was  sloth; 

The  lon^'-de^enerate  noble  ;   the  debased 

Hidalgo,  and  the  pea~anl  less  disgraced 

But  more  degiaded  ;  the  niiiieopled  realm; 
The  once  proud  navy  wliicli  forjot  the  helm ; 
The  once  im- ervious  phalanx  di-array*d  ; 
;  The  idle  forge  that  forni'd  Toledu's  blade ; 

The  foreign  wealth  thai  How  'd  on  every  shore, 
1  Bave  hers  who  earii'd  it  with  the  natives'  gore; 
The  very  laiignairt,  w hich  might  vie  with  Rome  % 
And  once  »a~  known  to  naiinns  like  their  homes. 

Neglected  or  forgotten  : — such  wa.s  Spain  ; 

But  such  she  is  mil,  nor  shall  be  again. 

These  worst,  tho-e  home  iniailers,  felt  and  feet 

The  new  Nnmaiitiiie  soul  of  Old  Castile. 

Up  !  up  again  !  nndaunted  Taiindor  ! 

The  bull  of  Phalaris  renews  his  roar  ; 

Mount,  chivalrous  llidalg>:  not  in  vain 

Relive  the  cr\ — **  lagn  I  and  close  Spain  !"  ♦ 

Yes,  close  her  with  your  armed  bosoms  round, 

A"nfl  form  the  barrier  which  Napoleon  found, — 

The  exiermiiiaMiig  war  ;  the  desert  plain  ; 

Tlic  streets  without  a  tenant,  save  the  slain; 

The  wild  Sierra,  with  its  wilder  troop 

Of  vnltnre-plnmed  gi.erill&s,  on  tlie  stoop 

For  their  incessant  prey  ;  the  desperate  walV 

Of  Soragossa,  niightie>t  In  her  fall  ; 

The  man  nerved  Co  a  spirit,  and  the  maid 

M'aving  her  more  than  Amay.oiiian  blade: 

The  Knife  of  Arragon,*  Toledo's  steel; 

Tile  famous  latice  of  cliivalrmis  Castile  ; 

The  unerring  rine  of  the  Catalan  ; 

The  Aiidaliisiaii  conrM-r  in  thi  van; 

The  torch  i"  make  a  Mnscow  of  Mailrid  ; 

And  ill  (fach  li.art  tin-  spirit  of  the  Cid  :— 

Sueli  have  been,  sncli  shall  be,  such  are.     Advance, 

And  win — not  Spain,  but  thine  ow:.  freedom,  France. 

•  ■  St  iKfD I  and  cloie  S|i»iii  I"  (lie  old  Spanish  »arcrj. 

tTlie  Altai;  ■■■!■' m  nr-  p,.    lUrly  d<-x(r in  '\-  ,,,»  „f  tUi 

I  •nyoa,  and  iU»uy6A  %  ^artir-Uarl}  in  C^cmtr  Fr.-n£b  «  an. 


But  lo !  a  congress  !    \nn,  that  hali>w'd  nemc. 
Which  freed  the  Atlaiiiic  ^'   Mav  we  hope  ihe  IM^ 
For  ounviim  iiiiro]  el     Wiih  the  sound  arise. 
Like  Samuel's  shade  to  Saul's  motrarcluc  eyej. 
The  prophels  of  jonug  fieidmi,  suinnio'i'd  br 
Fr  im  climes  of  Vlasbington  and  lioliiar; 
Ileiiry,  the  forest-born  Deniostliei.es, 
Whose  Ihuudir  shook  ihe  Philip  of  Hie  seas; 
And  stoic  Fraiikli  I's  energetic  shade. 
Robed  in  the  lightnings  which  hi-  band  al'ay'd; 
And  Washington,  ihe  t\ra  1-tauier,  wake. 
To  bid  u»  blush  for  these  old  chains,  or  break. 
But  who  compose  this  senate  nf  the  few 
That  should  redeem  the  many  *     /V/io  renew 
This  consecrafi'd  name,  till  nowassign'd 
To  councils  held  to  benefit  mankind  f 
Who  now  assemble  at  the  holy  call ! — 
The  bless'd  alliance  which  says  three  are  all  t 
An  earthly  trinity  !  which  wears  the  shape 
Of  III  a' en's,  as  man  is  niinilck'd  by  Uie  ape* 
A  pious  unity!  in  purpose  one. 
To  melt  three  fools  to  a  Napoleon. 
j   Why,  Egypt's  gods  were  rational  to  these; 
Their  dog..,  and  oxen  knew  their  own  degrees, 
And.ipiietin  their  kennel  or  their  shed. 
Cared  little,  so  that  they  werednly  fed  : 
But  these,  more  hungry,  must  have  somethlnf  mop«>* 
The  power  to  bark  and  bile,  to  toss,  and  gore. 
Ah,  how  niiicli  happier  were  good  /{^p's  frvft 
Than  we  1  for  ours  are  animated  logs, 
With  ponderous  malice  swaying  to  and  fro. 
And  crushing  nations  with  a  stupid  blow. 
All  dully  anxious  to  lea  e  little  work 
Unto  the  revolutiouarv  >>oik. 


Thrice  ble»s'd  Verona !  since  the  holy  thral 
With  their  imperial  pier  ,.ice  shine  on  thee; 
Honoiir'd  by  them,  thy  treacherous  site  forgcta 
The  vaunted  tonih  of"  ad  the  Capulets;  " 
Thy  Scaligers— for  what  was  "  Uog  the  Great," 
"Can'  Grande"  (which  I  venture  to  translate 
To  these  siiblinier  puss  !    Thy  poet  loo, 
Catullus,  whose  old  laurels  yield  to  new  ; 
Thine amphitlieaire,  where  Konians  sale: 
And  Uaiite's  exile,  shelter'd  by  thy  gate  ; 
Thy  good  old  man,*  whose  world  was  all  wittlB 
Thy  wall,  nor  knew  the  country  held  him  in  : 
Would  that  the  royal  guests  it  girds  about 
Were  so  far  like,  as  never  to  get  nut ! 
Ay,  shout !  inscrilie  !  rear  nionnments  of  shaiB^ 
To  tell  oppression  that  the  world  is  lame  ! 
Crowd  lo  the  theatre  wiih  loyal  rage — 
The  coitedy  is  not  up->n  Ihe  stage; 
The  show  i»  rich  in  ril  honry  and  slars — 
Then  gaie  upon  it  ihrungii  Ihy  dungeon  bin| 
Cla-p  thy  permitled  palms,  kind  Italy, 
For  thus  much  still  thy  feiter'd  hands  are  fiveal 

X. 

Resplendent  siiht !  heboid  the  coxcomb  cxVf 

The  autocrat  of  walt/e»  a,.d  of  war  I 

^s  ea^rer  for  a  plandii  a-  a  realm, 

\nd  J11..1  as  (il  for  (lirlini;  as  the  helm; 

A  Cdlniiick  btaniy  wirli  ii  C(«<sack  wit, 

^iid  generous  spirit  when  't  is  not  frost  bit | 
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Now  UV  dUsoliln?  to  a  Ilbr.Tal  tha-r, 
But  ItaideiiM  back  "he  e'er  the  niorniui^f  *s  raw; 
With  Ein  '.bJHCtiori  to  true  liberty, 
Fvept  tirai  it  would  make  the  naiioiis  free, 
Hi\v  «pll  thf  imi  erial  dandy  praxes  of  i)»*3ce. 
How  fain,  if  Or<-e«8  would  be  h\>  slaves,  free  Greece  ! 
-    How  rohly  piip  he  bai-k  the  Poles  their  Diet, 
Then  told  pugnacious  Poland  to  be  quiet ! 
Now  kindly  would  he  sei  d  the  mild  Ukraine, 
W'tih  all  lier  plea-ant  pulks,  to  lecture  Spain  ; 
How  royally  show  off  in  i  nind  Madrid 
His  goodly  person,  fron»  the  sonth  lonjr  hid, — 
h  blessinpr  cheaply  piircha-ed,  the  world  knows. 
By  liaring  Muscoites  for  friends  or  f  es. 
Ploceed,  ihou  name-ake  of  great  Philip's  son  I 
La  Harpe,  thine  Ari-totle,  beckons  on; 
And  that  which  Scythia  was  to  him  nf  ynre. 
Find  with  thy  Sc;Ihians  on  Iberia's  shore. 
Y'et  think  upon,  thou  somewlnit  ajed  youth. 
Thy  predecssor  on  the  banks  ..f  I'ruih  : 
Thou  hast  to  aid  tliee,  should  his  lot  be  thin*. 
Many  an  old  woman,  but  no  Catherine.  • 
Spain  too  haih  mcks,  and  rivers,  and  defiles— 
The  bear  may  rush  into  the  li  ui's  toils. 
Fatal  to  G-itlis  are  X^res'  sunny  fields  : 
Thiuks't  th^ni  to  thee  Napoleon's  rictor  yields? 
Better  reclaim  ihy  de-^erLs,  turn  thy  swords 
To  ploughshares,  shave  ad  wa-h  thy  Ba-hkir  hord^, 
Red»'eni  th\  realms  from  slaiery  and  tlw  kn.oul, 
Than  follow  heaiilong  in  the  fatal  ronre, 
To  i;.li>t  the  c'.ime,  whose  skies  and  laws  are  pure. 
With  thy  foul  legions,    Spain  wants  no  manure; 
Her  soil  is  fertile,  t,ut  she  feeds  no  f  .e; 
Her  >ullures,  loo,  were  gorijed  not  long  a?o : 
And  woiildst  thou  furnish  them  with  fresher  prey  I 
Alas  '  thou  wilt  not  ••onquer,  but  pnney. 
I  am  Dioirenes,  th  .uijh  Rnss  and  Hnn 
9tand  between  mine  and  many  a  myriad's  sun; 
But  were  1  not  Diogenes,  I  'd  wander 
Rather  a  wr>rm  than  syick  an  Alexander  ! 
Be  -la.e.  who  will,  the  C\nic  shiUbe  fret 
His  t'lb  haih  louaher  walls  than  ninopi 
Still  win  he  hold  his  lanthorn  i  p  to  scat. 
"Ti"-  face  of  monarchs  for  an  "  honest  man." 


An  1  .\hat  doth  Gaul,  the  all-proliflc  land 
Of  ne  pixii  uUrc  Ultras  and  their  hand 
Of  niorrenaries  '  and  her  noisy  Chambers, 
And  irihu  e  whicti  each  orator  tirst  clamben 
Behre  he  finds  a  voice,  and,  when  't  is  found, 
Hear<  "  me  lie"  echo  for  his  answer  round  ! 
Onr  nritish  Commons  sometimes  dei^n  to  hear; 
A  (Jallic  senate  haih  more  tontrne  than  ear; 
E>tn  Cii.istant,  their  sole  master  of  debate, 
Mn-t  fisrht  iie\t  day,  his  speech  to  liudicale. 
But  lid-  cf*ts  little  to  t-iie  Franks,  who  had  rather 
Combat  than  listen,  w«re  it  to  their  father. 
Wl'it  Is  ini  simi  te  star.dine  of  a  shot. 
T'  li-tening  Ions  and  inlerrii|itin?  not! 
Ih'Mifh  this  was  not  the  method  of  old  Rome, 
Whe  1  1  liny  fulmined  rr'er  each  vocal  dome, 
Demosthenes  has  sanction'd  ilie  transaction. 
In  saying  eloquence  meant  "  Action,  action !" 

•  Tht  drltrtitj  of  Catlitrine  eltHt«ttd  Prt«r(c«IW  f»eOi«rt Wy 
IktrinrPnitk 


Xli. 


hath  he<:in«l?  orjCt 
's  hea-.vde!>" 


Bill  where  '»  tl>e  nion; 

Groans  beneath  indi^re 

H2\e  re^oliiiionary  [-ales  rt-ei.. 

And  tnrn'd  the  royal  entrai's  to  a  prison  I 

Have  discontented  movementsstirr'd  the  trooptt 

Or  lla^e  no  ni'>venients  follow 'd  traitorous  60i pa} 

Ha^e  Carb<)iiaro  cooks  not  carbonadoed 

Fach  course  enough  ?  or  doctors  dire  dissuaded 

Uepletion  '     Ah  !  in  ihy  dejected  looks 

I  read  all 's  treason  in  her  cooks  '. 

Good  classic. I  is  it,  eansi  thou  i-ay, 

De-lrable  to  be  i!ie  " !" 

Why  wonldst  III m  leave  calm -.'s  grecnaboda. 

Apiciaii  lah  e  and  Horaiian  ode. 

To  rule  a  people  v\l»o  will  not  be  ruled, 

And  love  iniich  rather  to  be  scourtKl  than  scboo)  ■ 

Ah  !  thine  was  not  the  temper  or  the  taste 

For  till  ones — llie  table  sees  thit  better  placed : 

A  mild  E|  icniean,  f  .mi'd,  at  best, 

To  be  a  kind  host  and  a?  ?ood  a  guest ; 

To  talk  of  lettei-s,  and  to  know  by  heart 

Oi^e  /io//lhe  poet's,  al'  the  gounuand't  ari; 

A  sch'»lar  always,  now  and  then  a  wit 

And  L^entle  when  digesiim  may  permit — 

Bni  not  to  govern  lands  en-ia'ed '-r  free  ; 

The  gout  was  martyrdoia enough  for  thee' 

XIII. 

Shall  noble  Albion  pass  viiLlumt  a  phrase 
From  a  bold  Briton  in  lier  wonted  praise  ? 
"  Arts— arms — and  George— and  glory  and  Ine  isle»i« 
And  hapiiv  nritain— \>ea1th  a.  d  freedom's  smiles— 
Vhiie  cliffs,  that  held  invasion  far  aloof- 
Contented  subjects,  all  alike  tax-proof— 
Prond  Wellington,  wiih  eagle  beak  -o  curl'd. 
That  nose,  the  hook  where  he  suspends  the  world  '.  • 
And  Waterloo— and  trade — and — —(hush!  not  yet 

A  syllable  of  imposts  or  of  debt) 

And  ne'er  (enough)  lauiented  Castlereagh, 

VViKKe  I  en-knife  slit  a  grmse  'p:'"  ''  "■''e''  "J^V" 

And  '  pilots  who  have  weather'd  every  storm' — 

CBiit  no,  r.ot  even  for  rhyme's  sake,  name  reform)-'. 

Tliese  are  the  themes  thiLs  siinjf  bo  oft  bef  Te, 

Methi.ks  we  need  not  sing  them  any  more; 

Fo  ind  in  so  many  volumes  far  and  near. 

There  '-  no  occasion  you  sho-ild  fi  ;d  them  here* 

■\'et  something  ipay  remain,  [erchanre,  to  chime 

With  reason,  and,  what  's  stranger  still,  with  rhyinet 

F.ven  this  thy  genius,  Can'  ing  !  may  permit. 

Who,  bri  d  a  siaie-man,  still  was  born  a  wit. 

And  ne\er,  eien  in  that  dull  hou-e,  couldst  tame 

To  unleaven'd  prose  thine  own  poetic  flame; 

Our  last,  our  best,  our  only  orator, 

E  en  I  can  pra'-e  Ihee — Tories  do  no  more, 

Nay.  not  so  »iiich: — Ihey  haie  ihee,  man,  beca'is* 

Tny  spri;  le'i  rphold.-  them  than  ii  aies — 

Tlie  hound-  will  c:a:l:er  to  their  hiit.tfnian's  hoTo, 

And.  where  he  h  ads,  the  duteous  pack  will  follow  i 

But  not  for  love  mistake  their  yelling  cry, 

Their  ypip  for  game  is  not  an  eulogy  ; 

Less  faithful  far  than  the  four  footed-pack, 

A  dubious  fcent  would  lure  the  bipeds  back. 

Thy  saddle-girihs  are  not  yet  quite  secure, 

♦ior  royal  stalli  lu's  feet  extremely  sure  ; 


•  -  Ne^^o 
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The  ini'icldy  old  white  horse  is  apt  at  last 
T(i  jtunililu,  luck,  aii<l  imw  and  tlieu  i^Uck  fast 
l>illi  hi"  ercai.  telf  and  nUcr  in  the  mud  ; 
But  uliat  ol  iliat '.  the  auiiuai  &liu»ii  blood 

xiy. 

dlas,  the  country. — how  shall  tongue  or  ptr\ 
K,-«ail  lier  \<rt\\  uiicouiiiry  ^eutlenit^ii  ' — 
The  last  til  bid  the  cry  n(  warfare  cease, 
lix  first  1^  moke  a  iiiatady  of  peace, 
"•'or  wl^l  wrre  all  the?*  country  falriots  bom  ^ 
I  I  hunt  and  vote,  and  rai-e  the  imce  of  com 
B  It  corn,  like  every  mortal  thin^,  must  fall~> 
Kin;;s,  coiii|ui-ror:.,  and  niarkeu-  iiio>t  of  all. 
iijil  must  yefsJl  «ith  ever)  ear  of  ifraiii  1 
Uli\  would  yon  t  oiili.e  Buoii:i|  ai  le's  reign' 
He  wa>  yiur  if  real  I  riptoleiiinft  ;  Ills  \ices 
Ueslfoy'd  bni  realui!.,  and  siill  niaintaiu'd  your  prices; 
He  ani|ililiuil,  toeiery  lord's  content, 
The  grand  agrarian  alchymy— liiRh  rent. 
Why  did  the  i\iaui  stjuible  on  the  Tartars, 
And  lovier  wheat  to  siicii  desponding  qiiariers! 
Ub>  did  yon  cha.n  him  on  )oa  isie  bo  lone  '. 
The  man  was  worih  much  more  upon  his  throne. 
True,  hlood  and  treasure  boundlessly  were  spilt. 
But  what  of  that  ■  the  Gaul  uiay  bear  the  guilt; 
But  bread  was  high,  the  farmer  paid  his  way. 
And  acres  told  upon  the  appointed  day. 
But  where  is  now  the  goodly  audit  ale. 
The  purse-proud  tenant  lle^er  known  to  fail! 
Hie  farm  which  never  yet  was  left  on  land  ! 
The  marsh  reciaiiu'd  to  most  imiiroMug  Uiidl 
The  impatienl  hope  of  the  expiiiiis  le«sc  I 
riieiloubliug  rental!    What  an  evil 's  peace! 
In  \aio  the  prue  excites  the  ploughman's  skill, 
111  vain  the  Commons  pass  their  patriot  hill ; 
The  lauded  inteiisl — tyou  may  understand 
The  phia-e  much  lieller  leaving  out  the  land)— 
The  laud's  self  interest  groans  from  shore  to  shore. 
For  fear  that  plenty  should  a  tain  the  poor. 
Up  !  up  again  !  ye  rents,  exalt  your  notes, 
Or  else  the  ministry  will  lose  their  votes. 
And  palriotisiii,  so  delicately  nice. 
Her  loavCi  will  lower  to  the  market  price  ; 
I'or  ah  1  the  "  loaves  and  fishes,"  cnce  so  liig'n. 
Are  gone — their  o%cii  closed,  their  ocean  dry  ; 
And  nought  remains  of  all  the  millions  spent, 
Excepting  to  grow  moderate  and  content. 
'  They  who  are  not  so  had  tttetr  turn — and  turn 
Mioiit  still  Hows  from  f'^tune's  equa;  urn  ; 
Now  let  their  virtue  be  its  own  reward. 
And  share  the  blessings  winch  themselves  prepared, 
see  these  inglorious  Cinciintau  swarm, 
Farmers  of  war,  diciators  of  the  farm  .' 
Their  ploughshare  was  the  sword  in  hireling  hands, 
r'letr  ields  manured  by  gore  of  other  lands  : 
Jtft  ill  tlieii  barns,  these  Sahine  tillers  sent 
Tbrir  brethren  out  to  battle— wU)  i  tor  re  l ; 
^  ear  after  year  they  voted  cent,  per  cent. 
Blood,  sweat,  and  tear-wrung  inilioiis— why '  for  rent! 
Tbey  rosr'd,  they  dined,  ilie)  dra.k,   they  swore  they 

nuant 
To  di<  r>r  England— whv  the.:  live  '  for  rent ! 
Ihe  peace  has  made  one  general  mulcoiite,it 
Of  liirse  high-market  iiairiMis  ■  waV  was  rent 
Their  love  of  country,  m.lliaiisall  iiiis  speni. 
How  reconcile  !— by  reco  cili.rg  rem. 
4iKi  *iV  ibey  vjot  repay  the  treasures  lent ' 


No  ;  down  with  every  thine,  and  \p  with  rtnt ! 

Their  good.  III,  health,  wrallii,  Joy,  or  disco  iteikt. 

Being,  cud,  aim,  reiitjjon— Rent,  rent,  rent  I 

Thou  sold'st  thy  hiiihiiglil,  Ksau  !  for  a  mess  ■ 

Thou  shoiildsi  have  goiieo  more  or  eaten  less. 

Now  thou  hast  swili'd  tl.)  potiage,  th>  deiuaiids 

Are  idle  ;  Israel  savs  the  bargain  stands. 

Such,  landlords,  was  your  a.  iielite  fir  war, 

A  d,  gorged  witli  b.ixid,  yon  i;ruiiil>le  at  a  scar 

Wh»t. would  they  spread  tl.eir earth  piakerven  o'e  i  aiW 

Ariu  wiicn  land  crumbies,  bid  firm  pa|:tr  crash  .' 

So  rent  may  ri.e,  bid  ba.ik  and  naiion  fall, 

A. id  foil  d  ini  'ihaiige  3  loundliiig  hos|.ual ! 

Lo,  moiher  church,  while  all  rei.gion  writhes. 

Like  Niobe,  weeps  o'er  beroffs.  ring,  tithes; 

The  prelates  go  to — where  the  samts  have  gone. 

And  proud  pluralities  sub-ide  to  one : 

(,'huri'h,  state,  and  faction,  wrestle  in  the  dark, 

Toss'd  by  the  deluge  in  their  common  ark  ; 

Shorn  of  her  bishops,  baiikf,  and  divide. ids, 

Aiiollier  Babel  soars — but  Uriiahi  ends. 

And  why  F  to  pamper  the  self-seeking  wants. 

And  prop  Ihe  hill  of  these  agrarian  aunts. 

"  Go  to  these  ants,  thou  sluggard,  and  be  wise;  ^ 

Admire  their  patience  through  each  sacrifice. 

Till  taught  to  feel  the  lesson  of  their  pride. 

The  price  of  taxes  and  of  homicide : 

Admire  their  justice,  which  would  fain  deny 

The  debt  of  nations  :  pray,  u-ho  made  it  high  f 

XV. 

Or  mm  to  sail  between  tho.e  shifting  rocks. 

The  new  Syniplejades — the  crusliingSticks, 

^^here  Midas  might  again  his  wish  behold 

In  real  pa;  er  or  imagined  gold. 

That  ma  ie  i  alace  of  Alciia  shows  ' 

More  •ealth  than  Briiain  ever  had  to  lose, 

Were  all  her  atoms  of  unleavened  ore. 

And  all  her  pebbles  from  i'actolus'  shore. 

Tlierc  F  Ttuiie  plays,  while  Rumour  holds  the  slaU, 

And  the  worW  Iremhles  to  bid  brokers  break. 

How  rich  is  Britain  !  not  indeed  in  mines, 

Or  peace,  or  pie;  ty.  corn,  or  uil,  or  wi..es  ; 

No  land  of  Canaan,  full  of  milk  a.id  honey. 

Nor  (save  in  paper  shekels)  readv  money  : 

But  let  us  not  to  own  the  truth  refuse, 

Was  ever  Christian  la. id  so  nch  in  Jews  ? 

Ilnme  parted  with  their  leeth  to  good  King;  .lohn. 

And  now,  ye  kings  !  they  draw  your  ovn  > 

All  states,  all  things,  ail  sovereigns  they  roniroi 

And  wafi  a  load    '  from  Indus  to  the  i'oiu  " 

The  hanker — broker — haron — breth.'en,  t,.f!«(l 

To  aid  these  nankrtipt  tv  rants  in  their  i.c*i. 

Nor  tiiese  ahnie  :  Columbia  feels  no  lejs 

Fr<  sli  speculations  follow  each  success  ; 

And  1  hiiai.tliropic  Israel  deigns  to  driiin 

ll»T  mild  ler  centage  fr exhausted  Spun. 

N,ii  vivvthiitti  Abraham's  seed  can  Itu  sib  iiiarcb^> 
'I  IS  go  d,  I. fit  steel,  tnai  rears  the cinqueror's  at 5K 
Two  .lews,  a  chosen  pe'ijde.  can  command 
III  e-  ery  realm  their  scripturc-proniised  land  : 
Two  Jews  keep  down  the  Romans,  and  uphold 
The  accnr-ed  Hon.  mire  bnilai  ilmii  of  ..Id  : 
Two  Jews— bill  M..1  Saiir.iiiiaii — .lirect 
Ihe  w.irld,  Willi  -.11  the  spirit  of  ilieir  seel. 
What  is  the  hapi  mess  of  eaiih  to  them  ! 
A  coin'ress  ( ,rnis  ibeir  "  New  Jeriisalew. 
Wher*  baroi  ies  and  oiders  lyUi  invite 
Oh,  i  oiy  Abiahaiu    dost  thou  atie  tlie  aii^htl 
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riiy  fono<-»;r»  miaallng  with  thtft  royal  swine. 
Win.  siiit  not  "  '••!  liicir  Ji-sMsli  sf.iberrtine," 
But  holier  thi'ni  ;ui  (lortloii  of  the  ^ho^v— 
(\Mi«Te  MOW,  oh  I'ope!  i^  ili\  forsakrn  toe! 
Could  it  not  hvonr  Jiidah  uuh  some  kicio  I 
Or  lia-  it  iea.-e<l  to  "  k  cli  anaiiisl  the  iPitiks  '") 
Oil  Sliylnrk'n  sliOle  hiiiolil  them  stand  af.e>.h. 
To  cut  from  iiutious'  hearts  their  ■•  -wubiJ  of  flesh." 

XV  . 

Strange  si^ht  thU  roneress  :  destined  tn  unite 

All  that 's  incongruous,  ail  that 's  opposite. 

I  sieak  not  of  the  sovereign-— they  're  alike, 

A  eommoncoin  as  e\er  mint  could  strike  : 

It'  I  til  >-e  who  suav  the  pupi  els,  pull  the  strinfs, 

Ha^e  more  of  motley  than  their  heavy  kings. 

Jr«s,  aitliors,  sei'eral"'  chaiiaiaus,  combine, 

W-iile  Kurope  wo;iders  at  the  v^^t  de>i;4u; 

There  Metlernich,  power's  foremost  parasite, 

Cajohs  ;  tl  ere  VVelli-igion  forgets  to  fislit: 

Then-  Oiaieaiibriand  forms  new  hooks  of  martyr»;  ♦ 

And  sulille  Greek-  intrigue  for  stupid  Tartars; 

There  Mo  tinorcncy,  the  sworn  foe  to  charters. 

Turns  a  diphmiaiist  of  great  eclat, 

To  furuisli  articles  for  the  "  Dcbats ;" 

Of  war  so  certain — yet  not  quite  so  sure 

As  l.is  dismissal  in  the  "  Moiiileur." 

Alas  !  how  could  his  cahinet  thus  err? 

Can  peace  he  worth  an  ultra  niinisier' 

He  falls  indeed,— perhaps  to  rise  again, 

•'  Almost  as  quickly  as  he  conquer'd  Sp«ln." 

XVII. 

Enough  of  this— a  fight  more  mournful  woo* 
Vhe  averted  eye  of  ilie  reluctant  muse. 
The  inii^rial  ilauglitcr,  the  imperial  bride. 
The  imiierial  victim— ^acriHce  to  pride ; 
The  mother  of  the  hero's  hope,  the  boy. 
The  young  Astyaiia\  of  modern  Troy; 
Hie  still  I  ale  siiailow  of  the  ioftie-t  queen 
Tli«t  earth  has  yet  to  see,  or  e'er  hath  seen  ; 

•  Moniif  or  Clmte/obritnd,  who  h»i  not  focjotleii  lliB  untlioT  hi 
the  minintrr,  rrccivfH  «  hanilsumc  compliment  at  Verona  from  • 

Hurmry   »«irrr\gn  :   "  *h  I  MoBsii-ur  C .  are  you    rf  l«tcd  to 

thai  I'huteRubnJuid  wh'^— »lio— »  ho  hat  written  *im*<Awy(  eerit 
fM^yaa  >••.•  It"  It  is  aai.!  tha'^  as  autbct  iiT  Aula  R|i<nted  bin 
ftffft  aeaiat  U^ia  •cfitiaMj. 


Slie  flits  amld-^t  the  ph«i)om»  of  the  hoitr, 

The  theme  of  pity,  and  the  meek  of  pn.ve.r. 

Oh,  cruel  mockery  !  could  not  Austrui  s|  are 

Adaughierf     Whatdul  I'ranre's  %vid..w  ihKre' 

Ilor  rtitcr  place  was  li>  >t  Helen's  viave— 

Her  only  iliroue  is  In  Napoleon's  g>a  e. 

But,  no,— she  siill  must  hold  a  |  etty  reign, 

Flaiil'd  by  her  formidiilile  chaioherlaiu  ; 

llie  martial  Argus,  whose  not  liundied  eyes 

Mu-t  waich  lier  through  tlie-e  i  altry  pageantrie*. 

Al\M  :hougli  shecbare  no  more,  anil  sl.aied  lu  <iiii| 

A  sway  surpassing  tiiat  of  Charlemagne, 

Wiiich  swept  from  Moscow  to  the  SouiheT.  •«aa. 

Yet  -till  she  rules  the  pastoral  realm  of  cheese. 

Where  I'arma  views  the  traveller  rf'ort 

To  note  the  tni"[iings  of  litr  mimic  court. 

But  she  appears!     Verona  sees  her  -h'>rii 

Of  all  her  beams— while  nations  gaze  and  motifD-.' 

Ere  yet  her  husband's  ashes  have  had  time 

To  einll  in  tlieir  inhospitable  clime 

(If  e'er  thotc  awful  a-hes  can  grow  cold — 

But  no,— their  enibcTs  soon  will  hur-t  the  niouU); 

She  comes!  the  Andromache  (but  ii"t  Racine's, 

Nor  Homer's);  lo!  on  I'yrrhus'  arm  she  leans'. 

Yes  I  llie  right  arm,  yet  red  from  W"aterloo, 

Which  cut  iter  lord's  half-shatter'd  sceptre  throu(l« 

Is  offer'd  snd  accepted  !     Could  a  slave 

Do  mure  '  or  less!  and  he  in  bis  new  grave  ! 

Her  eye,  her  cheek,  betray  no  inward  strife. 

And  the  £jr-emprcss  grows  as  Ex  a  wife ! 

So  much  for  human  ties  in  royal  breasts  '. 

Why  spare  men's  feelings,  when  their  own  are  je«ti* 

XVltl. 

But  tired  of  foreign  follies,  t  turn  home, 

And  sketch  the  group — the  picture  's  yet  lo  come. 

My  Mii-e  'gaii  weep,  but,  ere  a  tear  was  spilt, 

She  caught  Sir  William  Curtis  in  a  kilt ! 

While  throug'd  the  Chiefs  of  every  Highland  clan 

To  nail  their  brother,  N  ich  Ian  Alderman  I 

Guildhall  grows  Gael,  and  echoes  with  Erse  roar, 

while  all  the  Common  Council  cry,  "  Clajtuore!" 

To  sec  pniud  Albju's  larlai-  as  a  belt 

Gird  the  gross  sirloin  of  a  City  Celt, 

She  burst  into  a  laughter  so  extreme, 

That  I  awoke — aiid  lo !  It  was  »<>  dream  ! 

Here,  reader,  will  we  pause ;— if  here  's  no  harm  la 
This  lirst— you  'II  have,  perha)M,  a  second  "  CanMOa* 


Z\xt  ©tiston  of  Sutrstttcut. 

BV  QUEVEDO  REDIVIVUS. 

naOUTID  »T  THS  COMMSITION  SO  ENTITLED  BY  THE  AUTBOB  OF  -WAl  TTIJB.' 


A  D«niel  come  t«  jo-tjnit"" !  j««,  •  D.nlel  I 
I  tbank  thee,  Je".  '"» If  Uiuj  me  Ui»l  «•»«. 


Saint  Peter  »«  by  the  celestial  f^tr. 

Ills  kejR  uere  rusty,  and  the  lock  was  dull, 

to  litde  trouble  had  been  given  of  late  ; 
No'  that  the  place  by  any  means  wai  full, 

But  ^i"^e  the  Gallic  rr»  "eiKhly-«'ighl," 

rh^  ilrwU  had  taken  a  lonKrr,  cironger  pull, 

And  "  a  poll  allogeilier,"  as  ikcy  say 

At  »ea— which  drew  most  souis  another  way. 

11. 

The  anueln  all  were  sinking  out  of  tune, 
And  lwir,e  with  having  liille  else  to  do, 

Excepting  to  wind  up  the  sun  and  moon, 
Or  curb  a  runaway  young  star  or  two, 

Uruild  colt  of  a  comet,  which  loo  soon 
lirnke  out  of  bounds  o'er  the  ethereal  blue, 

Sp'iiiiiig  some  planet  "iih  ii*  playful  tall, 

Ai  boats  are  sonieuuies  by  a  wanton  wb«le. 

MI. 

The  guardian  seraphs  had  retired  on  hlfh. 
Finding  their  charges  fail  all  care  below  ; 

Terre.trial  bu>ine>.  fill'd  nought  in  the  Jiy, 
Save  the  recording  angel's  black  l.ureau  j 

Who  found,  indeed,  the  facta  to  ninluidy 
With  such  rapidity  of  vice  and  woe, 

That  he  liaJ  smpp'd  off  b.ih  his  wfngi  in  quKU, 

/Ind  yet  was  ill  arrear  of  human  iUfc 

IV. 

Hi.^  nusiness  so  augmented  of  late  yemrs, 

Ihai  he  wa.  forc-d,  again,!  his  will,  no  doabt 

,iusr  .ike  ihose  cherubs,  earthly  miui«er»), 
Foi  -ome  resource  to  turn  himself  about, 

»iw»  claim  the  help  of  his  celestial  i>eer», 
To  aid  nim  ere  he  should  be  quite  worn  out 

By  the  increased  demand  for  his  remarks : 

Six  angjUaud  twelve  saints  were  named  bit  clerM. 

V. 

Th«  wa»«  handsome  board— at  lea't  for  heaven; 

And  vet  the»  had  even  then  enough  to  do. 
So  manv  cQ.iq"eror>'  car<  were  dally  driven, 

«n  many  kiu.,'dom9  Sited  up  anew  : 
X/tch  day,  tei,  slew  its  thouvands  six  or  seven. 

Till  ai  the  crowning  carnage,  Waierloo, 
Tbey  tLrew  th.ir  pens  down  in  di>lne  <""?"»'— 
Die  paye  was  so  besmear'd  with  blood  and  duA 


VI. 

This  Dj  the  way  ,  1  is  not  mine  to  re<ord 

What  angels  khrink  from  ;  even  ihe  very  dril 

On  thi>'>ccfc.ion  hi»  own  work  abliorr'd, 
Sojurfeited  with  the  infernal  revel: 

Though  he  l>im>elf  had  slmrpeii'd  every  sword. 
It  almost  queiich'd  hi.  innale  ihir-t  of  evil. 

(Here  satan's  sole  go.«l  work  de.*rveB  inrfitlon— 

'T  Is,  that  he  has  both  generals  iu  reversloiu) 
VII 

Let 's  skip  a  few  short  years  of  hollow  peace. 
Which  peopled  earth  no  better,  hell  as  wont. 

And  heaven  none— llicv  form  Ihe  tyranl's  lease. 
With  nothing  bni  new  names  Inscribed  upon  t; 

»T  will  one  dav  finish  :  meamlme  they  increase, 
«  With  seveii  heads  and  ten  horns,"  aud  ail  in  frorT 

Like  Siini  John's  f.reiold  bea.st»  ;  but  ours  are  born  . 

U»»  faimidable  iu  the  head  than  horn. 

VIII. 

In  Ihe  6«t  year  of  freedom's  second  dawn 

Died  (Jeorge  the  I  liird  ;  although  no  tyrant,  on*    _ 

Who  shielded  tyrants,  till  each  sense  withdravrn 
l^ft  him  nor  mental  nor  external  siiii : 

A  better  farmer  ne'er  brusli'd  de«  from  lawn, 
A  worse  king  ne>er  left  a  realm  undone  ! 

lie  died— but  left  his  subjects  >.till  behind. 

One  half  as  mad— and  I'  other  no  less  blind. 

IX. 

He  died  ;  his  death  made  no  great  stir  on  earth ; 

His  burial  maile  snmepom|i;  there  was  profusion 
Of  velvet,  gilding,  bra,s,  and  no  great  iccrih 

Of  aught  but  tears-save  those  shed  by  colliaion; 
For  these  things  may  be  boughi  at  their  true  worth*   , 

Of  elegy  there  was  the  due  Infu-ion— 
Bought  also :  and  the  torches,  cloaks,  and  baiiuen. 
Heralds,  and  relics  of  old  Gothic  manners, 

X- 
Form'd  «  sepulchral  melo-drame.    Of  all 

The  fool,  who  flock'd  to  swell  or  see  the  show. 
Who  cared  abo  it  the  corpse?    The  fiineral 

Made  the  attraciion,  and  the  black  the. woe. 
There  throbb'd  not  there  a  thought  which  pierced  th« 

And  when  the  gorgeous  cofBn  vv as  laid  lov.. 
It  seem'd  the  mockery  of  hell  to  foM 
I  The  rottenness  of  eighty  years  in  goi* 
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XI. 


So  mix  his  bod/  with  the  dusi  !  It  misht 
Rpturn  lo  what  It  mtul  far  somjor,  »t  rn 
The  natural  rnmiouTiil  lefi  alone  to  fi^r|,t 

Irs  «a\  back  inn  carih,  a,  J  tire,  and  air; 
Ev.t  the  unnainiai  balr-am:,  merely  t)lisfht 

rthat  i.aiure  inaiJi;  liiiu  at  lii>  birth,  a^  hare 
»«  tlie  iner.-  uiil.i..n%  (>a.«e  unnininmiLd  ciaj— 
frt  all  hi>  spices  but  prolong'  decay. 

XII. 
Ht  's  <li-»d — and  upper  earth  «iih  him  has  done  : 

H*  '«  bnriid  ;  save  the  undertaker's  bill, 
Or  la|iid'.iry  scrawl,  the  world  is  ^nne 

For  him,  iniless  he  left  a  German  »i'l ; 
But  where  's  the  iToclor  who  will  t.k  his  sonl 

III  whom  hisqualiiie^  are  reigning  still, 
Exre|it  that  honsehold  xtrtue,  most  uucoiniuon. 
Of  constancy  to  a  boil  ngly  woman. 

XIII. 
"  God  save  the  king !"     It  is  a  larire  economy 

III  (; -d  to  save  the  like  ;   but  if  he  will 
Be  saving,  all  the  heiter:  for  not  one  ain  I 

Of  ih  lie  who  think  damnaii  ui  belter  still : 
I  hardiv  kiiow  too  if  not  .iniie  alone  am  I 

In  this  small  hoi*  of  betterini;  future  ill 
By  clrci.niscrihiMg,  with  some  siisihl  restriction. 
The  etcniliy  of  hell's  hot  jurisdiction. 

XIV. 

I  know  IhU  is  unpopular  :  1  know 

*T  Is  blasp))enio;>s     I  know  one  may  be  daiun'd 
For  hoping  no  one  else  niav  e'er  be  so  ; 

I  know  niy  catechism  ;  I  know  \xe  are  cramiu'd 
Aith  the  best  doctrines  till  we  quite  o'erHow  ; 

I  know  that  all  save  England's  church  haveshamm'd. 
And  that  the  other  twice  two  hundred  churches 
And  lyuagoguc'  have  made  a  damn'd  bad  purcliate. 

XV. 
God  help  itft  alt !  God  help  me,  too  !  I  am, 

God  kiiowfi,  aji  helpless  as  the  devil  can  wish. 
And  not  a  whit  more  ditlicnlt  to  damn 

Tlian  Is  to  bring  to  lan<l  a  late-hnok'd  fi&li. 
Or  to  till*  butcher  tfi  pnr\ey  the  lamb ; 

Not  that  I'm  lii  f  .r  m  ch  a  noble  ilish 
An  one  day  will  be  that  immortal  fry 
Of  almost  every  body  born  to  die. 

XVI. 

Saint  I'eter  sat  by  the  celestial  gate. 

And  nodded  o'er  his  keys  :  when  lo  !  there  cama 
A  wondrous  noise  he  had  not  heard  of  late 

A  ni-hing  sound  of  wli  d,  a. id  stream,  and  flame; 
lo  ulinri,  a  roar  of  things  extremely  great, 

\S  liicli  would  have  niaUe  a'>giit  save  a  ^aint  cxclaiK  t 
Hut  be,  with  first  a  ~tart  and  then  a  wmk, 
fakl,  "  I  here  's  anoUier  s:ar  gone  out,  I  think '.  " 

XVII. 
fiul  ere  he  could  return  lo  his  repose, 

A  cherub  liat'p'd  his  right  wiitg  o'er  his  eyes— 
At  which  Saint  Peter  yawn'd,  a^d  riibij'il  liis  nose; 

"  Saint  porter,"  said  the  angel,  '*  i  ruliee  rise  1" 
Wavlag  a  i;oodly  wing,  which  glow'd,  a^  glows 

An  eartlily  peacock's  tail,  wiih  heaveul)  dyes: 
To  which  the  saint  replied,  "  Well,  what 's  the  matter  f 
U  LuciStii  coiue  bock  wiili  all  ihit  clatter  I" 


XVIII. 

"  ^o,"  quoth  the  cherab  ;  "  George  the  Tliird  it  lead.* 

"  \i.d  -vlio  L<  (..  iir;;!-  the  Thinl  ;"replii.i  tie  a|instle| 

"Hhat  Geor^  t.'whiU  TUiid!"  "Tlie  King  of  England,' 

said 
The  angel.     "  Well  I  he  won't  find  kings  to  jostle 
Hiui  on  his  way  ,  hut  docs  he  wear  his  head  > 

Because  the  —  we  saw  heie  h:id  a  tussle, 
And  I. e'er  would  have  eot  into  Heaven's  good  grarc% 
Had  he  not  Bung  hi,  head  in  all  our  faces. 

XIX. 
"  He  was,  If  I  rememh<-r,  Kiiig  of — : 

That  head  of  his,  which  could  not  keep  a  crows 
On  eartli,  yet  ventured  ii;  my  face  to  advance 

A  claim  to  those  of  martyrs— like  my  own  : 
If  i  had  had  my  sv*ord,  a-  I  had  once 

W  hen  I  cut  ears  off,  I  ha<l  cut  him  down  ; 
But  having  but  my  keys,  and  not  my  brand 
I  only  knock'd  his  head  from  out  his  banii. 

XX. 

"  And  then  he  set  up  such  a  headless  howl, 
Tliat  all  liie  saniis  came  out  and  took  him  In  , 

And  there  he  sit,-  by  Saint  I'aui,  cheek  by  jowl; 
That  fellow,  I'inl—the  panenu  !     The  sUo 

Of  Saint  llariholomeiv,  wimh  makes  his  cowl 
In  heaven,  and  upon  earth  r':deem'd  hi>  lin 

So  as  to  make  a  martyr,  never  sped 

Ilette'  tlian  did  this  weak  anc'  wooden  held. 

XXI. 

"  Hut  had  It  come  up  here  upon  its  shoulder*, 
Th.  re  would  have  been  »  different  t«k;  to  teilt 

Tlie  fellow-feeling  in  the  saint  behnldem 
Seems  to  have  acted  on  them  like  a.spelL 

And  so  tills  very  foolish  head  Heaven  solder* 
Hack  on  iLs  trunk  :  it  may  be  very  well. 

And  seems  the  custom  here  to  overthrour 

Whatever  has  been  widely  done  below." 

XXII. 
The  angel  answer'd,  "  Peter :  do  not  powt; 

Hie  king  who  conies  has  head  and  all  enllra^ 
And  nevi-r  knew  much  what  it  was  about^ 

He  did  as  doth  the  puppet — by  iLs  wire. 
And  will  be  judged  like  all  the  rest,  no  doubt  J 

My  business  and  your  own  is  not  to  inqulra 

Into  such  matters,  but  to  mind  our  cue 

Which  is,  to  act  as  we  are  bid  to  do." 

XXIII. 
While  thus  Ihey  spake,  the  angelic  carav«n. 

Arriving  like  a  rush  of  mighty  wind. 
Cleaving  the  fields  of  ,paie  as  doth  the  swan 

S-ime  silver  stream  (say  Ganges,  Nile,  or  Indc^ 
Or  Thames,  or  Tweed),  and  'midst  them  an  old  Bd 

With  an  old  soul,  and  both  extremely  blind. 
Halted  before  the  eaie,  and  in  his  shroud 
Seated  their  fellow-traveller  on  a  cloud. 

XX'V. 

But,  bringing  up  tlie  rear  of  this  bright  host, 

A  spirit  of  a  different  aspect  waved 
His  wings,  like  thunderclouds  above  some  coA4 

U  hise  barren  beach  wiih  frequent  wrecks  is  pv^| 
His  brow  was  like  the  deep  whe  i  teni|,est  tost ; 

Fierce  and  unfaihomaljle  tjiiugliu  engraved 
Eternal  wrath  on  his  i^imortal  face. 
And  uUtT€  be  giii  da,',  in  pervaded  space. 
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XXV. 
.    A»  ne  rtrew  •■««i ,  Ite  gazeri  upon  the  pate, 
Ne'rr  lo  he  e  I'.er'd  more  bv  liiin  or  sin. 
With  such  a  fiance  of  Mi|iernaiural  liaie, 

A-  ma.lp  ^iiiMi  IVlpr  uish  himself  \nihin  ; 
He  (loiitrd  iMtti  ni-  keys  ai  »  nrvht  rnie, 

And  6\M'au-d  throiifch  his  at'0>tolic  skin: 
l)f  course  Ills  iers|iiraiion«^>  biii  ichor, 
Or  siinie  siicli  other  bpirituak  liquor. 

XXVI. 

nie  .erj  rhirubs  hudilled  al!  together, 
I  ikf  liirds,  when  soars  ihe  falcon;  and  Ihey  felt 

t  Uiiglinif  to  the  ti,!  of  every  feather, 
<\\il  f  iriiiM  a  circle,  like  brion's  belt. 

Around  tlicir  jioorold  charge,  who  scarce  knew  lAither 
Hia  griiards  had  led  him,  though  they  fentl;  dealt 

With  roval  niaiies  (for,  by  many  storie*. 

/sd  true,  we  learn  the  angels  all  are  Tori««j. 

XXVII. 
*>  things  were  In  this  iiosture,  tlie  i^ate  flew 

Asuud^r,  ao'l  Ihe  llasiiliii;  of  Its  hinges 
flune  o<ers|ace  a  i  um\ers*l  hue 

Of  main  coloiir'il  flame,  until  it-  tiiigci 
leachM  men  our  speck  of  earih.  at;d  made  t  ntw 

Aurora  bofi-aiis  spreail  iL.  fringes 
O'er  the  Norili  Pole:   the  same  «e"-n,  when  ice-bound. 
By  Captain  J'arrj'j  crews.  In  ••  M.lville'B  Sound." 

XXV I II. 

And  from  the  gnte  thrown  o(ien  Issued  beamliij 

A  beaMiifiil  and  mighty  thliie-  of  llrhi. 
Radiant  with  glory  like  a  banner  si.-taaiing 

^'icto^ious  from  some  wi,rld-  'V-rthrowing  Aght: 
Hy  poor  comparison  must  needs  be  teeniinsf 

With  earthly  likenesses,  for  here  the  night 
Of  clay  oiicureK  our  best  co:icepiioiis,  sa-.iiif 
Johanna  Souihcote,  or  6<Ui  S  'uibey  raving, 

XXIX 

T  was  the  archangel  Michael :  all  men  know 
The  make  of  anpels  and  arrhn:.i;els,  si'ice 

There  's  -carre  a  scribbler  lias  ii"t  oi«  to  show, 
From  the  fiends*  leader  to  ihe  angels*  prince. 

Tliere  also  are  gome  altar-pieces,  though 
I  really  can't  say  Ihat  ihev  much  e'ince 

One's  inner  iiotiohs  of  iinniorial  spirits  ; 

But  let  the  conauisMurs  explain  Ikeir  merits. 

XXX. 

Micbai  I  flew  forth  in  glory  and  in  gonti ; 

A  gooillv  work  of  him  from  whom  all  glory 
And  -ocirt  arise  :  the  portal  iiass'd— lie  stni>d; 

Hcfore  him  tlic  yonn?  cherubs  and  isaint  hoary 
(1  say  ytmng,  begging  to  be  understood 

By  lonks,  not  years :  and  should  be  very  sorry 
■^x state  they  were  not  ol.icr  tha  i  Saint  Peter, 
kjt  merely  that  ikey  s^'ein'd  a  little  sweeter). 

XXXI. 

The  eheriilis  ami  the  -aim  how'd  do-vn  before 

That  arcii-a':trelic  liierarch,  ilie  lirsi 
Of  *.s*eiiCf'.  a  nre.irai,  who  wore 

Thj  a>|«ct  fa  z^A  ;  hut  this  ne'er  nnriied 
PrW     ill  his  hea'enlv  b'fhmii.  In  whose  core 

No  ihongli:,  sae  f>r  his  Makers  service,  diutt 
fatriid:,  h  .w.-ver  trionrn-d  and  hi(fh  : 
#e  ksui  \  hixj  but  tUe  viceroy  of  ihe  alcY. 


XXXII. 

He  and  the  sombre  silent  npirit  met — 
Tney  knew  each  other  both  for  good  and  III ; 

Such  was  their  power,  that  neither  conld  forget 
His  former  friend  and  future  foe,  but  still 

There  was  a  high,  immortal,  proud  regret 
In  either'*  eye,  as  if 't  were  less  their  will 

That!  destiny  lo  make  the  eternal  yeyrs 

Their  date  of  war,  and  U.eir  "  Champ  (:io»"  the  spbtr  .. 

XXXIII. 

But  here  they  w;re  In  neutral  siiace  .  we  know 
From  Job,  that  Sath*i  hath  the  |>ower  to  pay 

A  heavenly  visit  thrice  a  year  or  so  : 
Am]  that  "  the  sons  of  God,"  like  those  of  clay. 

Must  keep  him  company  ;  and  we  might  show, 
From  the  same  book.  In  how  polite  a  way 

The  dialogue  is  held  between  llic  powers 

Of  good  and  evil— but 't  would  talLe  up  hour*. 

XXXIV. 

And  this  Is  not  a  theologic  tract. 
To  prove  with  Hebrew  and  with  AraUe 

If  Job  be  allegory  or  a  fact. 
Hut  a  true  narrative  ;  and  thus  I  pick 

From  out  ihe  whole  but  such  and  such  an  act 
As  sets  a-ide  the  slightest  tliought  of  trick. 

T  ;<i  every  tiitle  true,  lievoi.d  suspiciou. 

And  accurate  as  any  oilier  vision. 

XXXV. 

Tlie  spirits  were  In  neuinil  sinre,  before 
1  he  irate  of  hea  en  :  like  eastern  threshold*  la 

The  place  where  death*,  grand  cause  is  argued  c^- 
And  -onls  di-patch'd  1 1  that  world  or  to  tlik; 

And  therefore  Michael  and  the  other  wore 
A  civil  as[iect ;  tliou-h  they  dkl  not  kiss. 

Vet  still  between  his  Daikne-s  and  Ids  Brightneaa 

There  pass'd  a  oiiitual  glai<-e  of  great  poUteiieo. 

XXXVI. 

The  archangel  bow*d,  not  lUte  a  modern  beSH, 

But  wiih  a  graceful  Oriental  bend, 
I're.sl-g  one  radiant  arm  just  wliere  below 

The  li-'art  in  go.<l  men  is  siippo-ed  to  tend. 
Hi-  inrn'd  as  to  an  e'pial,  not  too  p>u, 

r.ui  kindly  :  Satlian  met  hi~  ancteit  friend 
With  more  hauteur,  a-  mijht  an  okl  Castilian 
Poor  noble  meet  a  mushroooi  rich  civilian. 

XXXVII. 

He  merely  bent  his  diabolic  brow 
An  instant ;  and  then,  raising  it,  he  stood 

111  act  to  assert  his  rii^ht  or  wrong,  and  show 
Cause  why  Kim;  George  by  no  means  could  ortkoaM 

Make  out  a  ca-e  to  lie  exempt  from  wl^; 
Eiernal,  more  than  other  kings eiid>iea 

With  better  sense  a  i    Jiearts,  wlnin  liiotory  iiientioni, 

\\  ho  luni:  have  "  |  aveil  hell  wiili  ihi-ir  good  mtenlioah" 

XXXVdI. 

Michael  began  :  "  Mhal  woulUst  ihou  with  ihi-  niwi. 
Now  il.  a>l,  a  d  brought  before  the  Lord  '     V^  iiattU 

Hath  he  wnuiglii  since  ins  mortal  race  heg.iii, 
T'liai  th  lu  canst  claim  him  .'    Sjieak,  aixi  do  thy  will. 

If  II  h.  jiist:  if  in  tld   earih  V  si  an 
He  haih  been  greatly  failing  M  fulfli 

Hi^  d'liies  as  a  ki:.g  and  mortal,  say, 

And  iie  is  tinue :  if  nut.  let  liim  have  way,* 
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VXXIX. 

**  Miai  arl  ! ''  re|  li(-(l  ;lii'  prince  of  air,  ■'  even  here, 
Iti  f  rr  i!m-  gwr  ■•{  lliiii  tlioii  senesl,  must 

I  ciaiMi  ni>  >iii.jcet ,  and  v^-iU  iinike  appear 
Tl'.at  a-  lir  "U-  m>  ■.vor^lli|,per  in  dust, 

io  'hiil  'ii-  bf  i'l  «|iiril,  aliliriii;:h  diar 

To  liii'r  ;infl  iliine,  bfcaiiae  nor  «ine  nor  lust 

Were  nf  oi'  weakite>&es!  yel  on  Ihe  tliroue 

Htr*  n-itfn'd  oVr  miiiioiis  to  serxe  me  aluiie. 

XL. 

"  Look  to  our  earth,  or  rather  mine ,  !t  was 
Onrr,  more  thy  Ma<liT's  :  bit  I  triumph  not 

In  Uiis  p<inr  piaiiei's  cnnqnest,  nor,  ala:^  t 
Nrid  be  ihnn  (^r\esi  envy  nie  n»y  lot  : 

Ki:h  all  ihe  in\rlud~  of  bright  worlds  uhich  put 
In  worship  ronnd  him,  he  may  have  forjot 

Von  weak  creation  of  such  paltry  things  : 

I  tljnk  few  worth  damnation  save  Iltrir  kings. 

XLt. 

**  And  theiie  but  at  a  kind  of  quit-rent,  to 
As>en  my  right  a:^  lord  ,  aiul  even  had 

I  »ueh  an  inclination,  't  were  (as  you 

Well  know)  snperiinons  ;  they  are  grown  go  bad. 

Thai  hell  lias  nothing  better  left  to  do 

I'han  leaie  iheni  to  ihem-elres  ;  so  much  more  mad 


Heaven  cannot  make  them  better,  noi  I  wor<«. 


Xl.II. 
'  Look  to  the  earih,  I  said,  a  '1 
Wbenthisold.  biiml.  leud.  he! 


B<san  in 


.  bi  . 


A  ll'ish  to 


riie  vvi.r.')  Uiid  he  b"ih   vore  »  difFerent  form. 
And  much  of  ea:th  ad  ii.l  the  »aierv  plain 

Of  ocean  callM  hini  kint;  .  through  mai.v  a  <torm 
His  isle^  Inid  lli'attd  on  the  abyss  of  lime  ; 
For  the  rough  viriueit  chntu  lliem  for  their  cllroc 

X  1.1 1 1. 

•*  He  came  to  hit  scei'tr"  young  ;   he  leaves  |i  old  j 

Livik  to  the  state  in  vihicli  lie  found  Im  realtu. 
And  left  it  :  and  his  annaN,  ton,   behold. 

How  (n  a  million  fir-l  he  gave  the  helm  : 
How  grew  upon  his  heart  a  tliirsi  for  golrl. 

The  beggar's  vim,  which  can  but  overwliclm 
The  niea  lesi  hearts:  and,  for  Ihe  rest,  but  jlanc* 
Thine  ejc  along  America  and  France  ! 

XLIV. 
•"T  Is  true,  he  wa«  a  tool  from  first  to  last 

(I  have  the  workmen  'afe ; ;  but  as  a  tool 
So  1ft  hici  be  cviusumed  I     Krom  out  the  past 

Of  ages,  since  ma;  kind  have  known  the  rule 
Of  monaioh — lioui  the  liloidy  rolls  aniassM 

Of  sill  ai  d  -laiiRhier — from  the  Ciesar's  school, 
Take  the  worst  |iii.  il.  and  prodnre  a  leign 
Moredreniii'dwiihgTre,  more  cnniber'd  with  theslair, 

XLV. 
"  He  e-  er  vvarr'd  with  feed  in  and  the  free  ! 

Nations  a-  men,  home  suhjeci-,  f  •rei.'ii  foes, 
Rn  thai  Ihev  iiM.  iM  the  word  '  l.iherlv  !  ' 

Sound  Geor/e  the  Third  their  first  opponenU  W'hoM 
History  VI as  ever  siai  iM  as  his  will  he 

With  national  and  iudividnal  woes! 
•  frant  hU  hmsehnld  absiine  re  ;    I  gr»;r 
lib  neutral  virtues,  wtuth  nm-'  n-.Ti-iielt.  want; 


again : 
■s,  vv  eak,  poor  worn 


XLVI 

"  1  know  he  was  a  constant  consoit;  trim 

He  was  a  decent  sire,  and  middling  lord. 
All  this  is  much,  and  most  upon  a  throne ; 
As  tempvmnce,  if  at  Apicius'  board. 
Is  more  than  at  an  anchorite's  supper  shonn. 

I  grant  him  all  the  kindest  can  afford  : 
And  this  was  well  for  him,  but  not  for  those 
MiLions  who  found  him  what  oppression  cliotc 

XLVI  I. 
"Tlie  new  won  J  shook  bim  off:  the  ohl  yet  grn«a 

Beneath  uhat  he  and  his  prepared,  if  not 
Conipleied  :  he  leaves  heirs  on  many  thrunei 

To  all  his  vices,  without  what  Ugot 
Co!n|iassion  for  him— his  tame  virtues;  droncj 

Who  sleep,  or  despots  who  have  now  for.'ot 
A  lesion  vihich  shall  be  re-ta  ghi  them.  Make 
Upon  the  throne  of  earth ;  but  Ici  them  quake .' 

XLVIIt. 
"  Five  millions  of  the  primitive,  who  hold 

Tilt  faith  which  makes  ve  great  on  earth,  impluiel 
A  pari  of  that  vast  all  they  held  of  old.— 

Freedom  to  worshiii — not  alone  your  l.ord, 
Mkiiael,  but  vrm,  and  yon,  '^alit  I'eier !    Cold 

Must  be  voiir  souls,  if  yon  have  not  abborr'd 
The  f  e  to  Cathol  c  i  artieipiiiion 
lu  all  the  license  of  a  Chrinian  nailoo. 

XLIX. 

"True!  he  allow'd  them  to  prav  fJ'vd ;  hiii,  as 
A  co;is)!.|uence  oipraver.  refused  tae  law 

Which  vvonid  have  ulaced  them  upon  the  same  bau 
\\  iih  those  «ho  did  not  hold  the  saints  in  awe." 

But  here  Saint  I'eier  started  from  his  place. 
And  cried,  "  Voii  may  the  prisoner  vti  hdraw 

Ere  ILaven  shall  ope  her  portal-  to  this  v_,.,el{, 

Vihile  I  am  guard,  may  I  be  damn'd  myself! 


'*  Sooner  will  I  with  Cerberus  exchange 

^Ty  office  fand  Uir  is  no  sinecure) 
Tliau  see  this  roval  Bedlam  bigot  ra  -ge 

The  a^nre  fields  ..f  heaven,  of  tliat  he  sure  !  " 
•*  Saint !  "  replied  Sathan,  **  you  do  well  to  arenge 

The  wrongs  he  made  your  satellites  endure  ; 
And  if  to  this  exchange  you  shov.ld  be  given, 
I  *11  X.r>i  to  coax  our  Cerberus  up  to  heaven." 

LI. 
Here  Michael  interposed  :  "  Good  saint!  and  devfl  > 

I'ray,  not  so  fast ;  you  lyith  out-run  di-cretion. 
Saint  I'ete."!  you  were  wont  to  b*:  more  civil  : 

Sathan  I  excuse  this  warmlh  of  his  expression. 
And  condescension  to  the  vulgar's  level  ; 

Even  saints  sometimes  forget  themselves  in  session. 
Have  you  got  more  to  sav  !"_"  No  I"— "If  jou  ple«*n 
1  Ml  trouble  you  to  call  your  witnesses." 

LII. 
Then  Sathan  tiiru'd  and  vtaied  hi>  swarthy  hand, 

Vihich  siirr'il  with  its  electric  qualitus 
Clouds  farther  off  than  we  can  uuderslaid. 

Al  hoiiah  we  fi.id  him  s,,nietinies  in  our  skies  j 
Infernal  thunder  sho  k  1>  uh  sea  and  land 

In  3i\  the  piani  Ls,  and  hellV  batteries 
Let  off  the  artillery,  which  Milton  mention* 
As  one  of  Sathan's  most  sublime  iiiientiotia. 
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Lilt. 


Tlil»  vrn.«  a  «t?r»1  unto  siirh  ilanin'  1  soulj 
At  haMr  Ihe  privilier  of  ihtir  ilamnalion 

Bxietidrd  fiir  M;>OKtl  (he  niert;  rotiirols 
Of  H'orl-.ls  I'-.ui,  |ire>eitt.  «>r  in  rome  ;  no  station 

li  thnr.  :  arcx'i.ant  in  th    mil. 
O.'lii'il  l-ie'iM  :  bill  tvlivrc  llicir  Inclfiiatloo 

Or  ^ii>ii»ei«  carriHte  ihi-in  i  i  "^arch  of  c^nic, 

Tbey  iiii>   %ttgc  freciy — b«iiif^  danin'd  the  ^ame. 

Lrv. 

Ilipy  are  j 'oik;  of  thi< — a-  'enr  «fll  the»  reay 
't  be!'  _■   1  -irl  of  k:i:?lull  lod,  or  sill  key 

^*tc\  ii.  tlieir  Iniiis  ;  or  like  i<>  an  **  eiiiree" 
Ul»  ihe  hack  ^lairK,  or  such  free-ma»oiiry  : 

I  b'>rrn»  niy  cnnipnri»'>ii»  fnmi  ilav, 
Bein?  clay  niy>olf.     Let  nm  thoise  ^i  Irif!  be 

Oflfended  wifh  ^iich  lia-^e  low  likene'^M's ; 

We  know  their  |.oi>:«  are  nobler  far  than  these. 

LV. 

Wh*ii  tne  ^eal  slirnal  ran  from  beaten  to  hell,— 
About  ten  million  iinie>  the  di~laiire  reckou'd 

Fioni  niir  «iiii  loitnet'th,  a-*  «e  can  lell 
Ho,i  much  time  it  takes  up,  even  to  a  second. 

For  pverv  rav  thai  traveU  to  dis)>el 
Thefors  of  London:  ihroryi,  »hlch,  dimly be«con'd. 

The  Ki'nihereock-  are  pilt,  some  ihrice  a  year, 

If  that  the  sumnu-r  is  not  too  severe  ;— 

LVI. 
I  saf  that  I  can  tell— 't  wa-  half  a  minute  ; 

I  ktiovi  (he  .olar  t)eam<  take  up  more  lime 
Ere,  I  ack'd  up  for  ili.ir  joirney.  >hey  begin  It: 

Bill  then  thtir  teU-irraf  h  l>  le«s  snblhiie, 
AimI  if  iliev  ran  a  rare,  they  would  not  win  It 

'fSain-i  Sathan'>  couriers  bound  for  their  own  eUiM. 
The  s  in  lake*  up  some  ye^r-^for  e'cry  ray 
To  reach  its  goal — the  de>il  not  half  a  day, 

LVII. 
Ppwi  the  verre  nf  sii«e,  about  the  sire 

Of  half-a-crown.  a  little  .|  rrk  appearM 
(I  *ve>een  a  sonicihinir  hl^^  it  in  the  ^kiea 

In  ihe  -teean,  ere  a  -quail) ;  it  iiear'd. 
And,  (f rowing  bi?»er,  look  another  ^ni-se; 

Like  a-  aerial  «hip  it  lackM,  and  steir'd, 
Or  Km  >ti  (  r'li  ( I  am  doubtful  of  ihe  grammar 
Of  Ihe  ia>i  phrase,  which  maVes  ihe  sta  za  stammer  ;— 

LVlil. 
Bnf  laicr  yonr  choice! ;  and  then  it  grew  a  cloud 

And  so  It  was — a  cloud  of  «iti:esses. 
But  such  a  cloud  !     I'o  land  e'er  saw  a  crowd 

Of  hK-ns::  nnmer'>u8  as  the  heaiens  saw  ihe^e  ; 
Tbcy  shadow'd  with  their  myriail.  «pace  ;  their  loud 

And  taried  crie>  were  like  those  "f  wilUijeese 
f  If  Tiatious  may  l<e  liken'd  to  a  eoo-e), 
ii:d  rcaized  the  (.h'-a-e  of  **  hell  broke  loose." 

LIX. 

Here  rra^h'd  a  sturdy  oath  of  .itoiii  John  Bull, 
\<  ho  ilumn'd  away  hi<  e\es,  as  liereKif  re  : 

rherc  Paddv    brogucd  "  bv  Jasus !  " — "  What'i  yocT 
Willi  ••• 
rlL  !enii>erate'<cotexclaim'd:  the  French  ghost nrore 

la  certain  terms  I  shan't  translate  in  full, 
A«  the  first  coachman  will :  an3  'midst  the  w«' 

The  voice  of  Jonathan  was  heard  to  express, 

*  Oar  Freaiduit  it  f  olu^  to  wmr,  I  guet." 


LX. 


Besides,  there  were  the  S|  anianl,  Di  tch,  and  L)»oe| 

III  short,  a  ■   universal  shoal  <>f --liailes 
From  iiialieiiu's  l-le  to  -a  i-bury  Pai  i, 

of a;l  clime-  aid  I'rofes-ions,  \ears  aud  treda, 
Readv  to  swear  airaijist  the  g  "kI  kinii's  reign, 

Imcr  a-  cinb-  1 1  canis  ae  against  spailei  : 
All  -iimnioii'd  by  ihi-  gra  d  "  siibiiiena,"  to 
Try  U' iilnjs  may  n't  be  duuin'd,  like  nie  or  yoo. 

LXI. 
When  Michael  saw  this  ho>t,  be  first  ;rew  pale. 

As  aiigeU  rzii :  nexi.  like  I  alia  i  iui.i.:lil, 
Me  lurii'd  all  colours — a-  a  i  lac  ik's  lail. 

Or  suiise;  sireanii.ig  tlirougb  a  G  -lliic  skylight 
In  some  old  abbey,  or  a  trnut  not  -tale, 

(<r  di-Uni  lighiniiig  on  ihe  h  nizou  by  nigbl. 
Or  a  fiesh  r«i  ihow.  or  a  giaid  review 
uf  Uiirty  regiiuenU  ii  red,  green,  and  blue. 

LXII. 

Then  he  a<ldres«'d  himself  In  Sathan  :  "  Whj^ 
Ms  good  old  friend,  for  such  I  deem  you,  tb03tk 

Our  different  i  arties  make  u»  fight  so  shy, 
I  ne'er  mistake  von  for  a  personal  foe  ; 

Our  difference  \%  political,  and  I 
Tru-t  that,  whateier  may  occur  below. 

You  know  m>  great  respect  fir  you  ;  and  (hlf 

Makes  me  legret  whate'er  you  do  ainisa 

LXIII. 
*•  VTiy,  mv  dear  Lucifer,  would  you  abuse 

My  call  f-r  wiine-se<  '     I  did  not  mean 
Thai  you  should  half  of  earth  and  hell  produce; 

'  r  Is  c'  en  sui  erfliiouB.  -Irice  two  Honest,  c'ifU 
True  teslimoiiiis  are  enough  :  we  lote 

Our  lime,  nay,  our  eternity,  lietweea 
The  accu-ation  and  defence  :  iT  we 
Hear  both,  'I  will  stretch  onr  immortality." 

LXIV. 

Sathan  replied,  "  To  me  the  matter  h 
lodifi'erenl.  in  a  |  ersnnal  |Kiint  of  view  : 

I  can  lia>e  fifty  better  sonU  than  this 
With  far  less  trouble  than  we  have  gone  throofk 

Already  ;  and  1  merely  argued  his 

Laie  Maji'sty  of  llritain's  case  with  you 

Upon  a  point  of  form  :  you  mav  dispo.=e 

Of  him;  I  've  kings  enough  below,  Godknovn!'* 

LXV. 

ThHs  spoke  the  demon  (laie  rall'd  "  mnltlfaced" 
By  n;nltn-scribblii!g  Souihe\ ).     "  Then  we  'U  c* 

One  or  two  persons  of  the  myriads  placed 
.Around  our  congress,  and  ili-pen-e  with  all 

The  re-t,"  quoth  Michael ;  "  Who  may  be  so  gracQ 
As  to  speak  fir-l  '    there  's  choice  enough — .vho.      1" 

It  be  ?"     Then  Sathan  a  i-u,r' 1,  "  There  are  mai^] 

Bill  you  maj  chuse  Jack  Wi  ke«  as  viell  as  ajy." 

I.XM. 
A  merry,  cock  eyed,  curious  lookln?  sprite 

1'!  on  the  iM-;aoi  siar.ed  Imm  the  il.rung, 
Dvejw'd  in  a  fa-hion  now  for?otie:i  qiiite  ; 

For  all  lilt  fa-hinns  of  :he  flesii  stick  long 
By  people  in  the  ne.\t  world  ;  whe  e  unite 

All  the  cosinnies  since  .Adam's  ni;hi  or  wrong 
From  Ese's  lig-lraf  down  to  ilie  peiiicoat, 
Aluiett  u  Kauiy,  of  day>  last  remuie. 
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LXVIt. 

The  spirit  lookM  around  ufion  ['» e  crowds 
A'wemlilcfl,  and  exrlaim'd,  "  My  friends  of  all 

Tlie  siihcres,  we  >i)all  cstch  cold  anurngsi  these  cloudt ; 
So  Il-i  \  to  l>nMiic'>-»:  why  this  general  call ! 

If  thiwe  are  froeholilers  I  see  in  sh'ourts, 
And  't  is  for  an  election  that  they  ban  I, 

Behold  a  ca  didaie  «iih  nniurii'd-coal '. 

atini  Peter,  Oiay  I  count  upon  yuiir  vote  t" 

Lxviir. 

"Sir,"  replied  Michael,  "  yon  mlitake  :  these  Uilnfi 

Are  of  a  f  irrier  life,  and  what  wc  do 
Ab.>ve  is  niore  auf^ust ;  to  jndire  of  Id.i^i 

Is  the  iribii  al  uie;  ,  so  no»  you  know." 
**  Then  /  prejinme  those  centienien  with  win?*,** 

Sai  I  Wilkes,  "  are  cherub-. ;  and  that  soul  below 
L0..I1S  much  like  GcoriiP  tlie  Tliird  ;  but  to  my  iniu4 
A  giKid  deal  oldcT — Bless  lue  !  is  he  blind  !" 

LXIX. 

"  He  is  what  you  behold  hiiti,  and  his  doom 
D(|iends  upon  his  d<  cd-,"  the  ane;el  said. 

**  If  you  have  auj^lit  to  arraign  in  him,  the  tomb 
Gives  license  to  the  htnnhlest  beggar*-,  head 

To  lift  itself  against  the  loftiest."— "  Some," 
Said  W  ilkes,  "  don't  wait  to  see  tliem  laid  In  lead. 

For  such  a  liberty — and  I,  fnr  one, 

I Ja\  e  told  tliem  w  liat  I  tTiuught,  beneath  the  sun," 

LXX. 

"  Ahovf  the  sun  repeat,   then,  what  thou  hast 
To  nr-r''  against  liim,"  said  tlie  archangel.   '*  Why," 

Replied  the  spirit.  *'^ince  old  scores  are  past. 
Must  I  mm  evidence!     In  faith,  not  I. 

Besides,   I  beat  him  hnllnw  at  the  last, 
V\  ith  all  his  Lords  and  Commons  :  in  the  tky 

I  don't  like  ripping  up  old  stories,  since 

Ills  conduct  was  but  natural  in  a  prince. 

LXXI. 

••  Foolish,  no  douht.  and  wicked,  to  opprct* 
A  pfinr  UHlucl'.y  devil  without  a  shilling; 

But  then  1  blame  the  man  hinisetf  nnicli  lesa 
Than  Bute  and  Grafton,  and  shall  be  unwilHnt 

To  tee  him  punish'd  here  for  their  excess, 
Since  they  were  br>tli  damii'd  long  ago,  and  still  la 

Their  place  below  :  for  me,  I  have  forgiven, 

Aiid  vole  his  *  habeas  corpus '  into  heaven." 

LXXII. 
••  Wilkes,"  said  the  devil,  "  I  understand  all  this; 

You  turn'd  to  ha'.f  a  courtier  ere  yon  died. 
And  seem  to  think  it  would  not  be  amiss 

To  grow  a  vrhole  one  on  the  other  side 
Of  Cliaron's  ferry  :  y.ni  forget  that  his 

Reign  is  concluded  ;  whatsoe'er  heiide, 
He  won't  be  sovereign  more :  jou  've  lost  yoor  abour. 
For  al  the  best  he  will  but  be  your  neighbour. 

LXXlll. 
•*  However,  I  knew  what  to  think  of  ii, 

M  hen  I  beheld  ynii,  in  your  jesiiig  way. 
Flitting  and  uliis|icring  round  ahoiit  the  spit 

Where  liclial,  upon  duty  for  the  dav, 
WWi  Fox's  lanl  was  basii  g  William  Pitt, 

His  pupil;  I  knew  what  'to  ilnnk,  I  sav  : 
That  fellow  evei  in  hell  hreeds  farther  ills  ; 
.  'U  bAve  liim  gog^^U — 't  vv&s  one  of  his  own  bllla» 


Lxxrv. 

"  Call  Junius  I"  From  the  crowd  a  shadow  stalk'd. 
And  at  the  name  there  was.  a  general  squeeze. 

So  that  the  very  gliosis  no  longer  walk'd 
In  comfort,  at  llieir  own  aerial  case, 

But  were  all  rainui'd,  and  jamm'd  f  but  to  be  balk'% 
As  we  shall  see)  and  jostled  hands  and  knees. 

Like  wind  comi  ress'd  and  1  ent  within  a  bladder. 

Or  like  a  human  cholic,  which  is  sadder. 

I.XXV. 

Tlie  shallow  came  '.  a  tall,  thin,  grevhalr'd  figure, 
That  look'd  as  it  had  been  a  shade  on  earth ; 

Quick  in  its  motions,  with  an  a>r  of  vigour, 
H'iXt  nought  to  mark  its  hreednig  cr  its  birth : 

Kow  it  wax'd  little,  then  again  grew  bigger, 
Wiih  now  an  air  of  glor>m,  or  savage  mirth ; 

But  as  you  gazed  upon  lis  features,  they 

Changed  every  instant — to  what  none  could  ssy, 

LXXVI. 

The  more  Intently  the  ghosts  gazed,  the  lea* 
Could  they  distinguish  whose  the  features  were; 

The  devil  himself  secm'd  puzzled  even  to  guess; 
They  varied  like  a  dream— now  here,  now  ther*^ 

And  several  people  swore  from  out  the  press, 
Tliey  knew  him  perfectly  :  and  one  could  swear 

He  was  his  father;   upon  which  another 

Was  sure  he  was  his  mother's  cousin's  brother ; 

LXXVII. 
Another,  that  he  was  a  duke,  or  knight. 

An  orator,  a  lawyer,  or  a  priest, 
A  iiaiKiO,  a  man-midwife  ;  bul  the  wight 

Mysterious  cha  geil  his  countenance  at  le«nt 
As  nfi  a>  they  their  minds:   though  in  full  signi 

he  stood,  the  puzzle  only  was  increased; 
The  man  was  a  phantasmagoria  in 
Himself — he  was  so  volatile  and  thin  ! 

LXXMII. 

The  monient  that  you  had  pronounced  him  one. 
Presto  :  his  face  changed,  and  he  was  3iintlier| 

And  when  that  change  was  hardly  well  put  on. 
It  varied,  till  I  don't  think  his  own  mother 

(If  that  he  had  a  mother)  would  her  son 
Have  known,  he  slil''cd  so  from  one  to  t'other. 

Till  guessing,  from  a  pleasure,  grew  a  task. 

At  this  epistolary  "  iron  mask." 

LXXIX. 

For  sometimes  he  like  Cerherus  would  seem — 
"  Three  gentlemen  at  once"  (as  sagely  says 

Good  Mrs  Malaprop) ;   then  you  might  deem 
That  he  was  not  even  r.tie ,  now  many  rays 

Were  flahing  round  him  :  a.;d  now  a  thiik  steaia 
Hid  him  from  sight— like  fogs  on  London  days  : 

Now  Biirkit,  now  Tooke,  tie  grew  to  people's 

And  ;ertes  often  like  Sir  Philip  Fra  xis. 

LXXX. 
I  've  an  hypothnsi9— 't  is  ipiite  niv  cwn  ; 

I  nevf  r  let  it  out  till  now,  for  fea.- 
Of  doiue  people  harm  ahnut  the  throne. 

And  injuring  some  mioi-ter  or  peer. 
On  whom  the  siicruia  ninjlit  |  erhan-  tu'  blow* 

It  is — my  gentle  piihlic,  le  d  thine  11:  ' 
•T  is,  that  what  Junius  we  are  wont  to  caU 
Was  riaUt/,  truly,  nuli'dy  at  ail. 
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LXXXI. 

dnn*t  we  iih<>refnre  letleni  should  not  be 
Mhtlcn  wilhoiu  hinils,  >i,ice  >«>4ail    \iew 

fbem  »riiti-u  withmil  liirodi  ;  ami  bauks  we  see 
Ar<-  flilM  15  well  wiihinit  the  laltcr  loo  : 

And  really,  till  w>  fix  on  i.onitb"dy 
Fr.f  cvriain  <mre  to  claim  them  as  hU  due, 

Tlieir  author,  like  the  Nigej'~  mouth,  «ill  bother 

The  world  u  say  if  ihtre  bt  thouth  or  author. 

Lxxxri. 

**  And  nhi  aiul  trhat  art  Ihou  f  "  the  archangel  said. 

"  For  /Aci/,  you  mav  consult  my  title-page, ** 
KetiUed  thii;  mighty  i^liadnw  ofa^hade  : 

"  If  I  have  kept  my  lifcrei  half  an  ajn", 
t  soaice  shall  ti-ll  it  now."— "Cantt  th->u  upbraid," 

Cnminied  Mirhael,  "  Gen  fife  Rex,  or  allege 
Auirht  further  '.  "  Junius  an§wer'd,  "  Von  had  better 
first  a>k  him  for  A«  answer  to  my  letter. 

Lxxxm. 

"My  char(fe«  upon  recrd  will  outlast 
The  brass  of  both  his  epitaph  and  tomb." 

*'  Reiient'st  thou  not,"  said  Mii-hacl,  *'  of  -iome  plat 
Exa^ceratiou  ?  something  which  may  doom 

Thy-elf,  if  false,  as  him  if  true  '    Thou  wast 
Too  bitter — is  It  not  so  !  in  thv  gloom 

Of  pas-ion  !  "  "  Passion  I  "  cried  the  phantom  Jim, 

**  I  Iroed  my  country,  and  1  hated  hiiu. 

LXXXIV. 

"WTiat  I  have  written,  I  have  written  :  let 
The  rest  be  on  las  head  or  mine .'"  So  spoke 

Old  "  noniinis  umbra;  "  and,  while  speaking  vet, 
Avvay  he  melted  in  celestial  stnokc. 

Then  Sattian  ^aid  to  Michael,  "  Don't  forget 
To  call  Wenrsre  \Va,liington.  andJnhn  HnmeTooke, 

And  Franklin  ;"— but  at  this  time  there  was  heard 

A  cry  for  room,  though  not  a  phantom  itirr'd. 

I.XXXV. 
At  length,  with  jostling;,  elbowing,  >nd  the  aid 

Of  cherubim  ayipointed  to  that  post. 
The  ile\il  Asniodei's  to  the  circle  made 

His  way,  and  lool-.'d  as  if  his  journey  cost 
Some  trouble.     When  hi^  burden  down  he  laid, 

"What's thisi" cried  Michael.  "wh»,'t  isnotaghosti" 
"  I  know  it,"  quoth  the  Incubus ;  "  but  he 
Shall  be  oue,  if  >ou  leave  Uie  afTair  to  cue. 

LXXXVI. 

"Conf.innd  the  renefcido  1  I  have  spraln'd 
M  /  left  witig,  he  '•■  so  heavy  :  one  would  think 

Seme  of  his  worlu  about  his  neck  weie  rhain'd* 
Rut  to  the  point :  vhile  hoverlitg  o'er  the  brink 

Of  Skidilaw  (where,  as  usual,  it  still  rain'd), 
I  saw  a  taper  far  below  nie  wink. 

And.  stnopin;;,  caught  this  fellow  at  a  libel — 

^o  less  on  history  than  the  holy  bible* 

LXXXVI  I. 

"The  former  is  the  .Icvil's  ^npture,  and 

The  latter  yours,  good  Vichael :  so  the  affair 
Belongs  to  all  of  us,  ynu  u.idersiaiul. 

I  s.iatch'd  him  up  just  as  you  see  him  there, 
And  brought  luni  ofl  for  -entence  nut  of  hand  . 

I  've  scarcely  been  ten  nnnuies  in  the  ai 
it  least  a  (piarter  t  rai  hardly  be  : 

4are  sat  tiuu  bis  wife  is  still  at  te^** 


Lxxxvin. 

Here  Sathan  said,   "  I  know  this  man  of  old. 
And  have  e!i|>eeied  hlin  for  some  lime  here; 

A  sillier  fellow  you  will  scarce  befc  ild. 
Or  more  conceited  in  his  prily  sj'here: 

But  sLirely  it  wa,  not  worth  while  to  fold 
Such  trash  below  your  wing,  Asmodeus  cear! 

We  had  the  p'lor  wretch  safe  (without  leinif  bor». 

With  carriage)  coming  of  his  own  accord. 

LXXXIX. 

"  But  since  he  's  here,  let 's  see  what  he  has  done,* 
**  Done  !  "  cned  Asniodeu^,  **  he  and<:i^>aiea 

The  very  busi  tess  you  are  no.*  u^on. 
And  scribbles  as  if  head  clerk  to  the  Fates. 

Who  know>  to  what  his  ribaldry  may  run, 
W  hen  such  an  ass  as  this,  like  Balaam's,  prates  !  ■ 

"  Let 's  hear,"  (luoih  Michael,  "  what  he  lias  to  sa}( 

Vou  know  we  're  boiiiHi  to  that  in  every  way  I* 

XC. 

Now  the  bard,  glad  to  get  an  audience,  which 

By  no  means  often  was  hisca^e  below, 
Bega'<  to  cough,  attd  hawk,  and  hem,  and  pitch 

His  voice  into  that  awful  note  of  woe 
To  all  unhappy  hearers  within  re^tch 

Of  i«)eLs  when  the  tide  of  rh\me  's  In  (low  j 
But  stuck  fast  with  his  first  he'ianieler, 
Not  oiu!  of  all  whose  gniitv  feet  would  stir. 

XCI. 
But  ere  the  snavliM  .lactyls  could  be  spurr'd 

Into  recitative,  in  great  dismay 
Both  rhenihini  and  seraphim  were  heard 

io  niMrniiir  loudly  through  their  long  array; 
And  Michael  rose  ere  lie  could  eet  a  word 

Of  all  Ills  founder'd  Aer^e*  under  way. 
And  crietl.  "  For  G.d's  sake  stop,  mj  friend  !  ^fnyS 

best — 
'  Son  Di,  non  hominti" — you  know  the  re«L" 

XCll. 
A  geueral  bustle  spread  throughout  the  throng. 

Which  seein'd  to  h  ild  all  verse  in  detesiatioa; 
The  antels  had  of  course  enough  of  song 

When  upon  5er\|ce;  and  the  generation 
Of  ghosts  had  heard  too  much  In  life,  not  loD^ 

Before,  to  profit  bv  a  new  occasirui : 
The  monarch,  mute  till  then,  exclaim'd  "  What '.  vhat ' 
Pt/e  come  again  '.  No  more — no  more  of  that  1" 

XCItl. 

The  tumult  grew,  an  universal  cough 

Coi.vulsed  the  skies,  as  during  a  debate. 
When  Castlereagh  has  been  up  long  enough 

(  Mefore  he  was  first  mini^'er  of  state, 
I  mean  —the  ilavn  A»or  nojr)  ;  some  cried  "off,  aSf 
A^  at  a  farce;  till,  grown  (piitc  desj  erate, 
!   The  bar  Saint  Heter  pra-M  t>  inlcrjiose 
I   (Him-«lf  an  author)  onl)  for  his  prose. 

i  xnv. 

i   The  rarlei  i>a-  ivt  an  l!l-fa'"M''d  Uave  • 
A  good  deal  like  a  vnlUKe  in  the  face. 
\y\\\  a  h">k  nose  a.d  a  hawk'seye.  wlil.h  g»ve 

A  sinan  and  -ha.'j>er  looki"?  s/trt  of  giaee 
To  hii  whole  a>i«ct,  wli  ch.  liiougn  .atber  grv^*, 

Wns  bv  no  means  sn  <isl»  a.-  his  cas_ 
O'lt  ihai  Indeed  was  h  ■  ■■  .  "  »^  c»ii  tK 
I   ttuue  a  (luetic  felony,  "  tU  h" 
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xrv. 


ThiT  Vtrhacl  Wew  liis  trump,  and  slillM  the  iiiise 
Witli  rii.e  -lill  gruiuer,  a-  is  yil  the  nmili- 

On  uaiih  bcnidek;   cxcppi  siini<!  Kiuiiibl.ii^  voice, 
Which  ii..v>  and  iliFii  will  make  a  slight  ijiroad 

Vp"n  liecnrnus  silence,   few  will  twice 
l.fi  lip  their   j.ijfs  wIjoh  fairly  nvercmw'd  ; 

*i  ■.!  !.'j«  the  hard  c-"iilil  ph  ad  his  o«ii  bad  cause, 

W;th  ill  die  atuti.duiof -eif-applaurc. 

XCM. 

tU  K.ii.l— '.     >nl5  give  Hh;  heads) — he  said, 

lie  Hican.  .o  harm  in  ^rrihh.injf ;  'tuashisnajr 

Kpnn  all  topics;    'i  was,  he-iiles,  his  hrcad. 
Of  which  he  buiier'd  butli  sides,  'i  iM.uld  delay 

Too  Uiriif  tile  assembly  (he  «as  pleaded  to  dr  *adj, 
And  take  up  rather  naore  time  than  a  day. 

To  name  his  works — he  would  but  cite  a  few — 

VVai  r>Ier — rhymes  on  Bleidieini — \^aterluo. 

XCVII. 

He  liad  written  praises  of  a  reiriride  ; 

He  had  writter^  pniises  of  all  kiners  whatever; 
He  had  written  for  rejiublks,  far  and  whle, 

Aiid  then  asrainst  them,  bitterer  than  ever; 
For  pantisocracy  he  once  hail  cried 

Aloud,  a  scheme  less  moral  than  't  VTas  clever; 
Then  tfren  a  hearty  anti-jacobii  — 
Had  lurn'd  his  coat— and  would  have  turn'd  bb  akin. 

XCVII  I. 

He  had  »nn|f  ae^iust  all  battles,  and  (ei^ln 
In  their  hi^h  praise  and  erlory  ;  he  hail  cali'd 

Renewing  •  "  the  ungentle  craft,"  and  then 
liccome  as  base  a  critic  as  e'er  crawiM — 

Twi,  I- aid.  and  pamineiM  by  the  lerv  men 
By  vrhom  his  muse  and  in-Tals  ha<I  been  manlM: 

He  had  written  niiKh  blank  lerse,  a  d  blanker  proie, 

And  hiore  of  both  than  any  body  kiiowi. 

XCIX. 

He  htid  written  M'esley'a  life  :— here,  turning  roand 
To  Satiian,  "Sir,  I  'm  reaily  to  write  yours, 

In  two  octavo  wiluinos,  nicely  bound, 
>Mth  notes  and  preface,  all  that  most  allure* 

The  pious  purchaser :  and  there  *s  no  ground 
For  fear,  for  I  can  chu-e  my  own  reviewer* : 

So  let  tne  have  the  proper  d'>cuments. 

That  1  niiv  add  you  to  my  other  saints." 


satisu  b'.viM,  aid  was  silent.    "Well,  If  you, 

WkIi  amiable  modesty,  decline 
My  otfer.  ■>hat  -avs  Michael !    There  are  fr— '■ 

Wlt'-i-e  memoirs  rould  he  reiidurM  more  ulMn^ 
IMiiie  is  a  pen  of  all  work;  not  -o  new 

As  it  v.asnner.  but  I  vvMuhl  make  \ou  shine 
Like  your  own  irumcel ;  bv  the  «a\ ,  my  owB 
K»s  r.i  ue  ')■  lira-s   n  It,  a.d  is  as  «ell  blour 

'i^t'li!     ■■  Kcnrj  K,ri«  Wille. 


CI. 


"  lint  tailiin?  ah.>iit  trimi  ets,  here  's  my  rinca! 

Now  you  sii.iii  ji-dife.  all  people;  yes,  you  shall 
Jinloe  uiih  my  jiid^rniunl  I  aid  by  my  di:ci»ion 

Heg.iided  « ho  shall  enter  hea-en  or  fall' 

I  settle  all  Ihu-e  thing-  by  iutiuliin. 

Time-  present,  |  ast,  to  come,  hea<en,  hell,  aiii  il^ 

Like  King  Alfonso  !  •     When  I  this  -ee  donbU, 
I  save  the  deity  some  worlds  of  iroubli:." 


CM. 


H.-  ivv^ed,  and  drew  forth  an  MS.;  and  no 

I'ersnasion  on  the  part  "f  devils,  or  saints. 
Or  angels,  now  could  st..p.  the  torrent ;  so 

He  rea<l  the  first  three  lines  of  the  contents; 
Iliii  at  the  fo.irtli,  tbi-  whole  spiritual  show 

Hail  lanisii'd  wiih  variety  of  scents. 
Anibrnsial  and  sulphureous,  as  tliev  sprang. 
Like  lijjhtniiig  oil  from  his  "  nielodioas  twang."  f 

Clil. 
Those  grand  htroics  acted  as  a  spell : 

The  an:felsstoi(|.'d  their  ears  and  plied  their  pinion* 
The  devils  ran  hnwli^  g.  deafen'd  down  to  i;ell ; 

The  ghosts  (led.  gibbering,  for  their  own  doDiinloi» 
rFor  't  is  not  yet  decided  wliere  they  dwell, 

And  I  leave  every  man  to  Ills  opinions) ; 
Micliae;  took  refuge  in  his  t^um^l — but,  lo  ! 
Hi,  teeth  were  set  on  edge,— he  could  not  blow! 

CIV. 
Saint  Peter,  who  has  hitherto  been  known 

Koran  impetuous  saint,  upraised  his  keys. 
And  at  the  fifih  line  kuock'd  the  [Kiet  down  ; 

\<  hi'  fell  like  Phaeton,  but  more  at  case. 
Into  his  lalie,  for  there  he  did  not  drown, 

A  dilFerent  «eb  being  by  the  destinies 
Woven  for  the  Laureate',  final  wreath,  whene'er 
Ueforni  shall  happen  either  here  or  tliere. 

CV. 

He  first  sunk  to  the  bottom— like  his  works, 
Bui  soon  rose  to  ilie  surfaci — like  hJnisilf : 

For  all  c.rnipied  things  are  buoy'd,  like  i-orks. 
By  their  o«n  mttenness,  light  a-  an  elf. 

Or  wisp  that  rtiLs  o'er  a  morass:  he  lurks. 
It  may  be,  still,  like  dull  books  on  a  shelf. 

In  his  own  ilcn,  to  scrawl  some  "  Life  "  or  "  Milon," 

As  Welborii  says—"  tlie  devil  turn'd  precisian." 

rvi. 

As  for  the  rest,  to  come  to  tiie  conclusion 
Of  Uiis  true  dream,  the  telescope  i-  gone 

Which  kept  my  optics  free  from  all  del.ision. 
And  shovv'd  me  what  I  in  mv  frn  lra<e  shown:- 

All  I  -a»  further  In  the  last  confusion, 
\'as,  thai  King  George  slipi,',.  into  heaven  for  one- 

And  11  hen  the  tumult  dwindled  to  a  lulin,  ' 

1  left  him  practising  the  hundredth  psalm. 


•  Kins  Alfonio.  meakmenrihr  nMluinr.^! 
'  h»d  lip  iifri  c,.ri,altff(  hi  thr  i-ri-nli.,ii  »f  I 
IUTI-  uparf'l  thr  Maker  sump  nl.aiir  lilie..." 

t  »•■<■  Aiibrpv'.  «fc..uDl  of  thr  ■ii:n-ition 
*  n-ith  «  niriutifl  pTfunie  an<l  a   ntf I'Mii.iuii  I 


Inlifn.ar),  '..1    I 
}  A.ln.nn.rt  h.u'.y  lie,  , 


licli  J)ii«irf»arpd 
Bt :  *  '  rtee  the 

tliti  i£ia.'i,M 


ittorgante  iilasston. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  I PALIAN  OF  PULCI. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


The  Mnriante  Mar^iire.  n(  the  fir*t  canto  of  which 
Ihi*  tr«n§l»iinn  U  offered,  di<lde»  with  the  Orlando  In- 
iiimorulo  the  kouour  of  h2^in^  roriiied  aiut  suegrated 
the  si\le  ai.d  >tor)  of  Arii.^io.  The  irreal  di-ft-its  of 
Doianlo  were  his  tn-aiiiig  tno  Neiioo-sly  ihe  iiarruiives 
of  Chivalry,  and  hiii  harsh  s:>le.  Ariosio,  in  his  con* 
(iiiiiat)oii,  b)  a  judicious  ii:l\-t. ire  of  ihe  quiets  of  Hdici, 
haA  a>oldid  the  one,  aiwl  Herni,  in  his  reformatiMn  of 
hoiardo*«  poem,  has  mrrecled  the  other.  I'uici  niav  be 
considered  as  the  precursor  and  nmdel  of  BernI  al- 
togttlier,  as  he  has  partly  been  to  Ariosio,  however 
Inferior  to  both  his  copjists.  He  is  no  less  the  founder 
of  a  nev^  st\le  of  poetry  very  lately  sprunr  up  in  Eng- 
UtuI.  I  allude  to  that  of  the  infrenious  VVhistlecrafu 
The  serious  poems  on  Ronces^alles  in  the  same  Ian* 
fnai^e,  and  more  t  artioniarly  the  excellent  c>ne  of  Mr 
Meri\ale  are  to  he  iruced  to  the  same  source.  It  has 
ac\er  yet  been  deeded  entirely,  whether  Pulci*s  in- 
tentj-m  was  or  \vas  not  to  deride  the  relis^ion,  which  is 
one  of  his  favourite  topics.  It  ap|)ears  to  me,  that  such 
an  intention  would  have  beeti  no  less  hazardf>us  lo  the 
poet  than  to  the  priest,  particularly  in  that  a<;«  and 
country  ;  and  the  permission  to  publish  the  poem,  and 
its  receptioti  ainonif  the  classics  of  Italy,  prove  that  it 
neither  was  nor  is  so  interpreted.  That  he  intended  to 
ridicule  the  monastic  life,  and  suffered  his  ima.;ination 
to  play  with  Ihi'  simple  dulness  of  hi,  converted  ^iant, 
•eems  evident  enough;  but  surely  it  were  as  unjust  to 
accuse  Mm  of  irreligion  on  this  account,  as  to  de- 
nounce Fielding  for  his  Parson  Adams,  T!ariiaba<, 
Thwackum,  Supple,  and  the  O-diuary  in  Jonathan 
Wild,— or  Scott,  for  the  exquisite  use  of  his  Cove- 
nanters iti  the  '•  Tales  of  my  Landlord.'* 

In  the  fiilovvine  translation  I  have  used  the  liberty 
of  the  original  with  the  proper  names:  as  Pulci  uses 
Ga:i,  Ganellon,  or  Ganeiloue  ;  rario,  Carloniagno,  or 
Carloniano;  Rondel,  or  Rondel  lo,  etc.,  as  it  suits  his 
convenience,  so  has-tbe  ti^nslatnr.  In  other  'especU 
ttte  version  is  fiiithl'nl,  to  the  best  of  the  translator's 
ability.  In  coiabinlng  his  interpretation  of  the  one  lan- 
gudiie  with  the  not  very  easy  task  of  reducing  it  to 
the  same  versificaiion  In  the  other.  The  reader  is  re- 
que-ieil  to  remember  that  the  antiquated  lanijuaj^e  of 
J'ulci.  hmever  [lure,  is  not  ea.-y  to  the  generality  of 
Italians  themselves,  from  Its  great  mixture  of  Tuscan 
prcverbs  ;  and  he  may  tl)erer'>re  be  m  >re  indulgent  to 
the  present  atieni;a.  How  far  the  translator  has  suc- 
ceeded, and  whether  or  no  he  shall  continue  the  uuii, 
are  questions  which  the  (>uhlic  wi;l  decide.  He  was 
induced  to  make  the  evtDeriment  partly  by  hU  love  for, 
iiid  partia.  iiitercTir-e  wi  h.  th"  halian  language,  of 
Which  it  IS  so  easy  to  aconire  a  slijlit  knowledi;e,  and 
«iUi  vvliicb  it  is  so  nearly  impos^-ible  f>r  a  foreigner  to 
becutre  iccuntely  conve  sant.  Hie  liaiian  Uuguage 
blik«        «p.-iciou<  beaui/,  who  accords  her  smiles  to 


all,  her  favours  to  few,  and  some  dmts  least  to  those  wt« 
have  courted  her  lonijest.  1  he  translator  wished  alst 
to  present  in  an  Eiigli"!!  dress  '.  part  at  lea-t  of  a  |k*iiq 
never  yet  rendere.1  into  »  notihern  langnaae .  ai  th» 
Fame  time  that  it  ha.s  lieen  the  orifinal  of  some  of  the 
most  celehraied  i  roduclinns  on  this  side  of  the  A\ya, 
as  well  as  of  those  recent  ex(  eriments  in  pnetry  it 
England  which  have  been  already  mentioned. 


MORGANTE   MAGGIORE. 


CANTO  I. 
I. 

In  the  beginning  was  the  Word  next  God; 

G'.il  was  tiie  Woi'd,  the  V^ord  no  less  was  he; 
This  was  in  the  be^lnnine,  to  my  mi>d€. 

f)f  tinnking,  and  without  him  nought  could  ha 
Therefore,  just  Lord!  from  out  thv  high  ab  ide, 

Henign  and  pious,  bid  an  aigel  tlee, 
One  only,  to  be  my  coiiii  anion,  who 
Shall  help  my  famouB,  worthy,  old  song  through, 

II. 

And  thou,  oh  VIrsIn  !  daughter,  mother,  bride, 
of  the  »ame  Lord,  who  gave  to  von  each  key 

Of  heaven,  and  hell,  and  every  thing  be-ide. 
The  day  ih\  fJahriel  said,  "  All  hail!  "  to  thee. 

Since  to  thy  servants  pity  \  ne'er  denied, 
With  tlowing  rhymes,  a  (ilea-ant  style  and  free, 

Be  to  my  verses  then  benignly  ki.id. 

And  lo  the  end  illuminate  niy  mind. 

III. 

'T  was  in  the  season  when  sad  Philomel 

Weeps  with  her  sister,   who  remembers  and 

Deplores  the  ancient  woes  which  both  befel. 
And  makes  die  nymphs  enamonr'd,  to  the  has4 

Of  Phaeton  hy  Pluibus  loved  so  v»ell 

His  car  ( but  teinper'd  by  his  sire's  command) 

Was  given,  and  on  the  horizon's  verge  just  now 

Appear'd,  so  tiiat  liihonus  sctatch'd  his  brow; 

IV. 

When  I  prepared  my  hark  first  to  obey, 
As  it  should  still  obey,  the  he.ni,  m'v  mind 

And  carry  prose  or  rhyme,   and  this  niy  lay 
Of  Charles  Ihe  tmperor,  whom  you  wid  fi.-A 

By  several  pens  already  praised  ;  but   hef 
Who  to  diffuse  his  glory  were  inclined. 

For  all  that  1  can  sec  in  prose  or  verse, 

Have  uiideracooU  Charles  badly — and  vvtoM 
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Leonardo  Arellno  sai<I  already. 

Thai  if,  like  Pei'iii,  Cliarles  had  had  a  writer 
Of  g<?iiiii»  '|uick,   and  dilii^cjiUy  -u-aily. 

No  hiTo  u.iiiid  ill  history  ln..k  hrifliter; 
He  ill  ihi*  <'al>ine(  teinif  aluays  reaiti, 

Ai,d  III  tile  field  a  uio^t  iictorio.i>  fijfiiler, 
H  ho  for  ilie  clnircli  and  Ciiii.tian  faiih  had  wroogrht, 
Ccrle>  far  ai.iie  than  ytrt  ii>  iaid  or  tiioi:gliL 

\l. 
Voii  ft.',)  nrty  fee  at  Saint  Libcralore, 

Tilt  .ib'ie>  no  ^rt*at  way  ironi  >ianopeilr 
Erected  in  ihe  AhniMi  to  hi-  ffiory, 

liecdiiM'  of  the  Kit-ai  balcie  in  which  fell 

*  pii^a  1  king,  aci-mdiiifr  to  ilie  story. 

And  fflon  (irojile  uhoni  Charles  sent  to  hell : 
And  lh<  le  are  bones  so  many,  and  so  many, 
Nea    them  GiusalTa's  would  seem  few,  if  any. 

VII. 

Bui  the  world,  blind  a  .d  ignorant,  don't  prize 
His  \irtneA  as  1  wish  to  see  ihem  :  Ihoii, 

Florence,  kiy  hit  ifieai  bounty  don't  ariae, 
And  hast,  and  may  have,  if  thou  uilt  allow, 

All  proier  customs  and  true  courtesies  ; 
Wha'e'er  thou  hast  acqidr^-d  from  then  till  now, 

Wiin  knii^hil)  courage,  treamirc,  or  the  lance, 

It  sprung  trom  out  the  noble  blood  of  France. 

Vlll. 

Twelve  r*'*''"*  had  Thirles,  In  court,  of  whom 
The  uisirsi  and  mnsi  famous  was  Orlando; 

Him  ti^iior  Gan  cnnduried  to  the  loiub 
In  Roncesvalles,  as  thf  villain  planii'd  t«>o. 

While  i\u-  horn  rang  so  1  .ud,  and  kiieli'd  the  doom 
(If  thi-ir  sail  roul,  though  he  did  all  knight  can  do. 

And  Dante  in  his  coiued\   has  <^iven 

To  tuDi  a  happy  seat  uiih  Cha  'lei  iu  heaven. 

IX. 

•  T  was  Chri-tmas-day  :  In  I'b  i«  all  his  court 

(  harle.  heUI     the  ch  ef,  i  *ay,  Orlando  wa«, 
The  Dane  ;  A8i/>lfo  there  loo  did  resort, 

ALso  Ansui;n,  the  guy  time  to  pass 
In  festival  and  in  triniiiphant  s|iori, 

The  innrh  reiinwii'd  Saint  DeiinU  being  the  CftUfC  ; 
Angiolin  of  Bayoniie,  and  Oliver, 
And  gentle  Uelinghieri  loo  faiue  there: 

X. 

Avolio,  an!  Arlno,  and  Othone 

Of  Normandy,  and  Richard  Paladin, 
Wi-e  llanio,  and  the  ancient  Salemone, 

V^ alter  nf  Lior.'s  Mount,  and  tialdovin, 
M  ho  viax  the  son  of  the  sad  Ganellone, 

Were  there,  exciting  too  much  glailness  Id 
The  son  nf  Pepin  .—  when  his  knij;liis  came  hitlier, 
fie  jroan'd  wuh  joy  to  see  them  altogether. 

XI. 

Bui  wjtrhf  il  forture  lurking,  takes  good  heed 
fcver  sfune  bar  *gdiii-t  onr  intents  to  briui;. 

Mliile  Charles  repok*,]  hiiu  tbus  m  word  a  .d  deed, 
Orlaudu  ruled  court,  Charles,  and  every  Ihjug; 

I'  irst  Gan,  wi.h  envy  hursiing,  had  such  need 
To  vent  his  spite,  thai  thus  with  Char  ea  the  ling, 

C>i  e  day  hf  openly  began  to  aay, 

* Oriau4o  laust  ve  olwayt  tlieu  obey  2 


XII. 


"  A  thousand  tlniij  I  've  b<«n  libout  to  my 

Orlanootoo  prrs. inpiuonsh  goes  on  ; 
Here  are  «e.  coiuiLs,  kings,  dnkes,  to  own  thj  ivtA 

Hanio,  and  Oiho,  tJgier,  .Sn.omoii, 
Eaiii  have  to  honour  tiiee  and  to  obey ; 

But  he  ha-  too  much  credit  near  the  throne, 
VI  Inch  we  won't  suflcr,  hni  are  quite  decided 
Hy  such  a  boy  to  be  no  longer  guided. 

XIII. 

"  And  even  at  Aspranioni  thou  didst  hegin 
To  let  h:in  know  \h  wa-  a  trallant  knight, 

And  by  the  fount  did  in  :ch  the  day  to  win; 
Bill  I  know  ii/io  Ihatdav  had  won  tlie  figU 

If  it  had  not  for  t^ond  Gherardo  been  : 
The  victory  was  Almonte's  else  ;  h»iifhl 

He  kei't  upon  the  standard,  and  the  lanreli 

In  fact  and  fjirncss  are  his  earning,  charlea. 

XIV. 

"  If  thou  rcmemberest  bii  ,i;in  Gascony, 
\Mien  Iheie  advanced  the  nations  out  of  Spain, 

The  Chrisiian  eaise  had  suffer'd  shamefully, 
Had  not  his  valour  driven  them  back  again. 

Bett  s|  eak  the  truth  when  there  '»  a  reason  why  i 
Know   then,  oh  emperor  :    that  all  cooiplaiu: 

As  fir  myself,  I  -hall  re.  ass  the  mounts 

O'er  which  i  cross'd  with  twn-and-sixty  counts 

XV. 

•"Tti  At  thy  grandeur  should  dispense  relief. 

So  lliai  each  liere  niay  have  his  proper  part. 
For  the  whole  court  is  more  or  less  in  grief: 

Perhaps  thoii  deein'st  this  lad  a  Mars  in  heart!" 
Orlando  one  day  heard  this  speech  in  brief, 

As  by  himself  it  chanced  he  sate  apart : 
Dis  leised  he  was  with  Gan  because  he  said  It, 
But  much  more  still  that  Charles  should  give  him  ere  Jfl. 

XVI. 
And  with  the  sword  he  would  have  miirder'd  Gaa 

But  Oliver  thrust  iu  between  the  pair. 
And  from  his  hand  extracted  Durlindan, 

A  d  thus  at  length  they  separaied  were. 
Orlando,  angry  too  with  Carloman, 

Wanted  hut  little  to  have  slain  hiiu  there  ; 
Then  fortli  alone  from  Paris  went  the  chief. 
And  burst  and  oiaddeu'd  witli  disdain  and  grieL 

XVII. 

From  Erraellina,  consort  of  the  Dane, 
He  took  Corta;ia,  and  then  took  Rondell, 

And  on  towards  Brara  prick' i  him  o'er  the  platit 
Aitd  when  she  saw  him  coining,  Aldahellc 

Stretch'd  forth  her  arms  to  clasp  her  lord  a^aia 
Orlando,  in  whose  brain  ail  was  not  wen. 

As  "Welcome  my  Orlando  home,"  she  ^aid. 

Raised  up  las  sword  to  smite  her  on  'he  head. 

XVIII. 

Like  him  a  fury  counsels  ;  his  revenge 
On  (;a  1  in  that  ra.-h  act  he  seeni'd  to  take. 

VVhich  Aldabella  Ihoiignt  extremely  siittu.'e. 
lint  soo..  Orlando  found  hiin-elf  awake  : 

And  his  spoiise  look  his  biid.e  lui  this  change, 
.And  he  disinou   ted  from  in-  horse,  and  spake 

of  ever,  thing  which  pas'd  without  demur. 

And  iheu  reposed  lumself  some  davi  with  bob  , 
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XIX. 

Tlicn  .  «ll    f  wrih  lie;  arit  il  from  the  |ilare, 
Aiirl  far  iis  Hau'di  countries  rnaniM  a^iray. 

And  "liiie  I  e  iwie,  j  t  Mill  ai  c\cr\  pai-e 
'Vhn  tra  I'lr  (.ftn  rfim-inhfrM  hy  ikf  way  ; 

And  waciileriii!,'  en  in  errnr  a  louj  mnce. 
An  a'tlj»:\  illicit  in  a  loirt-  <l»^^e^^  lav, 

Miil-i  irlens  oh  ^,irc,  ami  divia  it  liiid>  h''  fiiind. 

Wiiieli  rarm'il   lie  Cliristian's  and  ilic  fas^.i'u  bound. 

XX. 

The  ahbnt  nm  i-allM  Clprin'inl,  and  hy  blood 
!)e^cendrd  from  Aiipraii  t)  .  undtr  ct^tr 

Of  a  ;reai  lli>■nIllaln°^  br'>»  the  alibev  stood, 
Itiii  o^rtain  r^atase  cianis  look'd  hiiii  n\t;rl 

Oiii  l'a»-a Ill  »a-  f^en.o-1  of  ilif  brood, 

And  A  at)a^tKr  and  Atorq-anre  hover 

Scooiid  and  third,  with  certain  slinks,  and  throw 

In  dait)  jeopardy  the  |ilace  below. 

XXI. 

The  nK^nks  could  pais  the  convent  fate  no  more. 
Nor  leaie  their  cells  f.ir  water  i>r  for  wood. 

Orlando  kutKk'd,  but  none  would  o|,e,  bef 're 
Unto  the  prior  it  at  len^;h  seeiu'd  goi>d  ; 

Cuter'd,  he  said  thiti  hr  was  lauKliI  to  ail>.re 
H'm  whn  was  b-ru  of  Mary',  linlie>t  blood, 

A:)d  wa>  liagti/ed  a  Chii^lian  ;  and  then  nhow'd 

How  to  the  abbey  he  had  found  his  road. 

XXII. 

<aid  the  nbbot,  "  Vou  are  welcome  :  what  is  mine 
We  yi^e  yui  freely,  since  that  you  believe 

With  us  ill  Mary  Mother's  sou  di<iiie; 
\nd  that  ynu  may  not,  caalier,  cnceive 

The  can-^e  of  our  delay  to  let  you  in 
To  be  rusticity,  you  shall  receive 

Tne  reason  why  our  aate  wis  barr'd  to  you; 

Thai  those  who  in  suspicion  live  must  do. 

XXIII. 

"  When  hither  to  inhabit  lirst  wr  cam 
These  niouuiains,  allieit  that  ihey  are  obscure. 

As  >oii  perceive,  yet  witbour  fear  or  blame 
They  serui'd  to  promise  an  a-\liini  sure; 

From  saia^e  brutes  alone,  loo  fierce  to  lame, 
'T  wa~  fit  our  quiet  dwelliin;  to  secure  ; 

But  now,  if  here  we  'd  stay,  we  neeils  must  euard 

Against  domestic  beasts  with  watch  and  ward. 

XXIV. 
"These  make  us  stand,  in  fart,  upon  the  watch, 

Kor  late  there  have  appeai-M  three  pianis  rough; 
What  nalion  or  what  kingdom  bon-  the  batch 

i  know  not,  but  they  are  all  of  savage  stuff. 
Hhen  force  and  malice  with  some  genius  match, 

Y'^u  know,  they  can  do  all — tre  are  not  enough ; 
And  these  so  much  onr  orisons  derange, 
I  know  not  nliat  to  do  till  matters  chanp^ 

XXV. 

"  tiur  ancle  it  fathers  living  the  de-ert  in, 

Fir  just  a. id  holy  works  were  duly  fed  ; 
Think  not  they  lived  on  locusts  sole,  't  is  certain 

That  maiina  wxs  rained  down  from  heaven  instead; 
But  hire  't  is  fit  we  keep  on  tl  e  .lert  in 

Out  hounds,  or  ta.ste  the  stones  shower'd  down  for 
bread, 
tT'itn  off  von  mountain  daily  raiidng  faster 
kxd  8ui£  by  Paasamout  and  Alabatler. 


XXVI. 

"  Tlie  ibird,  Morirnhle,  's  savajesi  >y  far;  be 
Plucks  np  I  ines,  beerVie^,  poplar- Vies,  and  ltta| 

And  liings  thein,  our  coiiiiiiiiuiiy  to  Uurv, 
And  all  iliut  I  can  do  bm  more  provokei." 

While  thus  t>ity  parley  in  the  lemeiery, 
A  stone  fii.iii  one  of  ibeirvisa  .tic  alioket, 

Whicli  nearly  .  r.,i-h'.i  H. iidkil,  came  liimblinf  *ttl. 

So  tlial  he  took  a  lung  lea|.  niider  cover. 

XXVU. 

"  For  God  sake,  cavalier,  come  in  with  speed. 
The  ma  11, a's  la. ling  now,"  ihc  abbot    ried  : 

"  This  fellow  d.ies  not  wish   my  ll  nst  shou.d  fejd. 
Dear  Ablnii,"  Roland  unto  bim  replied  ; 

"  Of  re  tiveness  lie'd  cine  hini  had  he  i  eed  ; 

Iha'  stone  seems  with  g 1-will  and  aim  applied.* 

The  holv  father  tald,  "  I  don't  deceit  . ; 

They  '11  one  day  Ding  the  mouniaiu,      believe.*' 

XXVIII. 

Driamlo  bade  them  take  care  "f  Rondello, 
And  aUo  nidde  a  breakfast  of  i  |.  own  : 

"  Abbot,"  he  said,  '    1  want  to  find  that  fellow 
M  ho  dung  at  my  good  horse  von  corner-sione." 

.Said  the  abbot,  "  Let  not  my  ail  ice  seem  shal  cw. 
As  to  a  brother  dear  I  speak  alone; 

I  would  di-suaile  you,  baroii,  from  this  strife. 

As  knowing  sure  tliat  you  will  lose  your  hfe, 

XXIX. 

"  That  Passamont  has  in  his  hand  three  dart»— 
Such  slings,  clubs,  halla-t-stones,  that  yield  y«i  mut% 

You  know  that  giants  have  much  stouter  hetrta 
Thin  us,  With  reason,  in  proportion  just ; 

If  go  \ou  will,  guard  well  agaiist  their  arts. 
For  these  are  \ery  baibarous  and  robust," 

Orianilo  ans«ei'd,  •'  riiis  I  'II  see,  be  sure, 

And  wa.k  the  wild  on  foot  to  be  secure  "' 

XXX. 

The  aboot  sign'd  the  grea'  cross  on  his  front, 
'•Then  go  yon  wi'h  God's  benison  and  iulr«," 

Orlando,  af[t;r  he  had  --caled  the  mount. 
As  the  abbot  had  directed,  kept  the  line 

Ri;;bt  to  the  u-nal  haunt  of  Pas-amonl; 
Who,  Si  eing  bim  aloi  e  in  this  desiitn, 

Siirvev'd  hiiii  fore  and  aft  with  eyes  observant. 

Then  asked  him,  "  If  be  wisb'd  lo  stay  as  servaul  T** 

XXXI. 

And  promised  him  an  office  of  great  ease; 

lint,  said  Orlando,  '*  Saracen  insane  ! 
I  come  to  kill  you,  if  it  shall  so  please 

God,  not  to  serve  as  footboy  in  your  train ; 
Ynu  with  his  monks  so  oft  have  broke  the  |>eac«  - 

Vile  dog  I  *t  Is  past  his  patience  to  sustain,'* 
The  giaut  ran  to  fetch  his  arms,  quite  firluut. 
When  he  received  an  answer  so  injurious. 

XXXII. 

And  being  return'd  to  where  firlaudo  stood. 
Who  had  not  moved  him  from  the  s[>ot,  and  surging 

Tlie  cord,  he  hurl'd  a  stone  with  strength  so  l'Uklc» 
As  sbow'd  a  sample  of  his  skill  in  slinging; 

It  roll'd  on  Count  Orlando's  helmet  good 
And  head,  and  set  both  head  and  helmet  rlnKipr, 

So  that  he  swoon'd  with  pain  as  if  tte  died. 

But  more  than  dea.1,  be  teem'd  so  atuplfcit. 
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XXXIII. 

Then  Pa^famont,  who  t' oushi  him  slain  outright. 
Said,  ■'  I  »ill  gn,  aiiil,  while  lie  Iks  al«uf, 

Di-aim  me  .  vviiy  siicli  craven  did  I  rt^lil .'  " 
But  Cliri-t  lii^  serva.its  ne'er  abaiidoiiii  loiig» 

E8;reLiall\  Oila.do,  such  a  kniijht, 
A-  !•!  desert  Mould  aim  ist  lie  a  wrong. 

Whil*  the  giant  itoes  to  |iit  ntr  his  defences, 

C'llaiido  li'ik.  lecall'U  his  rmce  and  senses : 

XXXIV. 

\nd  Lono  lu  -touted,  '*  Ciant,  where  dost  po? 

Thnn  thou^ht'st  lue  doiibllef*  for  the  bier  outlaid  ; 
To  fit  right  about— uiihoni  win^s  tlioii 'rl  tooilow 

To  iK  iii>  >eni;eaiice — currish  reir  jade  I 
'Twas  but  by  ireacherv  thou  laid'st  me  low." 

The  Ifiaut  hisasto.ii-iinient  betrav'd. 
And  tiifii'd  about,  and  stopii'd  his  journey  nn, 
Ai.'l  Uicui  he  stoop'd  to  pick  up  t  great  stone, 

XXXV. 

Orlando  had  i^niiana  bare  in  hand. 

To  split  the  head  in  twain  was  what  he  BChemed- 
Coitana  ulave  the  sknil  like  a  true  brand. 

And  Ha^an  Passanioiit  died  unredeeuiM. 
Vet  harsh  and  hanshiy,  as  lie  lay  he  baun'd, 

And  most  dpMnuly  .Macon  still  bla-ihenied  ; 
But  while  bis  cr  ide,  rude  blis|iiieuiie»  be  heard, 
Orlandc  Ihank'd  the  Fatlier  and  the  Mord,— 

XXXVI. 

Sayin;,  "  U'lidl  fiace  to  me  thou'st  given  ! 

And  I  to  thee,  oh  Lord,  am  ever  bound. 
I  know  m>  iiie  wa^  saved  b\  thee  from  heaven. 

Since  by  the  giant  I  was  fairlv  down'd. 
All  things  by  thee  are  measured  just  aiul  even; 

Our  power  witbotil  thine  aid  would  nought  be  fo  iid  ; 
I  pray  thee  take  heed  of  me,  till  I  lan 
At  least  reHirii  once  more  to  Carloaian." 

XXXVII. 

And  having  said  thu«  much,  he  went  hi«  way; 

And  Alaba-ier  he  found  out  below: 
rv,in^  the  very  best  thai  in  liini  lay 

To  root  fr'>m  out  a  bank  a  rock  or  two. 
Orlando,  when  he  rtai-li'd  liini.  Ion  I  'gan  say, 

"How  think'st  thon,  glutton,  such  a  stone  tothrowl" 
When  Alabaster  heard  his  deep  voice  ring, 
He  suddenly  betook  liim  to  his  sling, 

XXXVIII. 

And  huri'd  a  fragment  of  a  si/e  so  large. 
Thai  if  it  had  in  fact  fulflli'd  its  mi-sion, 

And  Koland  not  avaii'd  him  of  his  tarce, 
There  would  have  been  no  need  .if  a  physlciar- 

Orlainlo  set  himself  in  turn  to  charge. 
And  In  his  bulky  hisoin  made  imision 

With  all  his  sword.    The  lout  fell ;  but,  o'erthrown,  h« 

llu;<e\er  by  no  means  forgot  Macoiie.  ' 

XXXIX. 

Alorgantc  had  a  palace  in  his  mode, 

CoiniKi-ed  of  braiiche*,  logs  of  wood,  and  earCi, 
And  stretch'd  himsel'  n  ease  in  this  abode. 

And  shut  himself  «i  night  within  his  liirtli. 
Orlando  knnck'd,  and  knock'il,  again  .o  gcad 

The  giant  from  his  sleep  ;  and  he  came  forth, 
The  <)oor  to  open,  like  a  era/y  thing, 
¥m  a  rougti  dream  iiftk  a^ook  hiia  ylumberliig. 


XL. 

He  thought  that  \  fierce  serpent  had  atlacil'd  hlo. 

And  Mahomet  h>  eall'u,  but  .Mahomet 
Is  nothing  woi'th,  and  not  an  instant  back'd  Mm. 

Iltil  praviiit;  ulessed  Jesu,  he  was  set 
At  liberty  from  all  the  fears  which  rack'd  l.im ; 

And  to  the  gate  he  came  with  great  regret — 
"Who  knocks  here!  "grumbling  all  the  while,  «aU  kt. 
**  That,"  said  Orlando,  '*  yon  will  quiekly  sfc-c. 

XLI. 
"  I  come  to  preach  to  you,  as  to  your  brother*, 

Sent  by  the  mi-erable  moi.iks — repentance  ; 
For  Hrovidei  ce  divine,  in  yon  and  others, 

Condemns  the  evil  done  by  new  acquaintance. 
'T  is  writ  on  high your  wren:  must  i  ay  auotlitr'n 

From  hiaven  itself  is  issued  out  this  sentci.ce; 
Know  then,  that  colder  now  than  a  pilaster 
I  left  your  Passaniont  and  Alabaster.'- 

XUI. 
Morgante  said,  "  O  gentle  cavalier 

Now  by  thy  God  -ay  me  no  vitlany. 
The  favour  of  your  name  I  fain  would  hear. 

And  if  a  Christian,  speak  for  courtesy,*' 
Replied  Orlando,  '•  So  much  to  your  ear 

I  by  luy  faith  disclose  cnitentedly  ; 
Christ  I  adore,  who  is  the  gennine  Lord, 
And,  if  you  please,  by  you  may  be  adored*^ 

XUII. 

The  Saracen  rejoin'd  in  bumble  tone, 

*'  1  have  had  an  extraordinary  vision, 
A  savage  serpent  fell  on  me  alone. 

And  Macon  would  not  pity  my  condition; 
Hence  to  thy  God,  vtho  fur  ye  did  alone 

U(ion  the  cross,  preferred  I  my  petition ; 
His  timely  succour  set  me  safe  and  fiee. 
And  1  a  Christian  am  disjiosed  to  be." 

XLIV. 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  Baron  just  and  pious. 
If  this  good  wish  your  heart  can  really  nurva 

To  the  true  God,  who  will  not  then  deny  ut 
F.ternal  honour,  you  will  go  ab'we. 

And,  if  you  please,  as  friends  we  will  ally  in. 
And  I  will  love  you  with  a  perfect  love. 

Your  id. lis  are  vain  liais  fu.l  of  fi-aiid, 

The  only  true  God  is  the  Christian's  God. 

XLV. 

"  The  Lord  descended  to  the  vtririn  breaii 

Of  Mary  Mother,  sinle-s  and  divl.ie  ; 
If  you  acknowledge  the  liedceiner  blest. 

Without  whom  neither  sun  or  star  cm  shinCi 
Abjure  bad  Macon's  false  and  felon  test, 

Vour  renei.'ado  God,  and  worshi[i  mine, — 
Baptise  yourseif  with  teal,  'ince  you  reiient." 
To  which  Morgante  answer'd,  "  I  'm  colllen^" 

XLVl. 

And  "hen  Orlando  to  embrace  him  Mew, 
AnJ  made  much  of  his  convert,  as  he  cried, 

"  To  the  abhev  I  will  gladl.   marshal  yon  :" 
To  whom  Morsante,  "  Let  iis  go,"  lepUed; 

"  I  to  the  friars  have  for  peace  to  sue." 
Which  thing  (Orlando  heard  with  inward  prti.. 

Saying,  •'  My  hroiher,  so  lievout  and  good. 

Ask  tlie  abbot  pardoii,  as  i  wub  jou  nuuldi 
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XLVII. 
'     "Slare  GoJ  has  (frantpil  ynur  illnniinalion, 
Acccf'ilnir  \mi  111  nieicv  for  lii>  (nm, 
Hun  ility  ilinnld  be  >iini  (ii^i  <]biaii<>u." 

Murj-diiie  faiil,  "  For  ijnndiiess'  -ake  make  known  - 
Since  iiat  your  G'xi  is  to  be  iniiif — \our  station. 

And  lei  your  name  in  verily  be  .-ticniii ; 
Hieii  v\ill  I  evyry  ihiiig  ai  your  coniniaud  do." 
fi  uiiijh  tlic  uiiier  taid,  lie  vias  Orlando. 

XLVIII. 

•'  fhen,"  quoih  tike  giant,  "  ble^ed  lie  Jesu, 
^     A  thousand  times  with  gralltnde  and  praise  ! 
01, 1,    feci  baron  !  have  I  heard  of  you 

rnioujih  al    the  diflerent  perioil  of  my  days: 
Aiidy  as  I  suid,  to  be  your  vassal  t<t* 

I  «i»li,  for  your  irreat  gallantry  always." 
Thus  reasoning,  they  coiitinued  much  to  say, 
ind  onwards  to  the  abl>ey  went  tlieir  way. 

XLIX. 
And  by  the  way,  about  the  cinttts  dead 

Orlando  with  Mnrganle  r.ason'd  :  "  be. 
For  their  decease,  I  pray  yon,  coinforied, 

And,  since  it  is  God's  pleasure,  pardon  me; 
A  thoii-and  v^rongs  unto  the  mcmks  thev  bred. 

And  our  true  scripture  soundeih  oj  enly — 
Good  Is  rewarded,  and  chastised  rhe  ill, 
Which  the  Lord  i.ever  faileth  to  fullil: 

L. 

**  Because  his  lov  e  of  justice  unto  all 

Is  such,  he  witls  his  jndtfment  should  devour 

All  who  have  sin,  however  yreat  or  small ; 
But  good  he  well  remembers  to  restore: 

Nor  wiih  lit  juMlce  holy  could  we  call 
Him,  whom  1  now  require  you  to  adore : 

All  meii  must  make  his  vvill  their  wishes  sway. 

And  quickly  and  spontaneously  obey. 

U. 

**  And  here  our  doctors  are  of  one  accord, 
Corniirg  on  this  point  to  the  same  conclusion — 

That  In  thrir  thouirhts  who  praise  In  heaven  the  Loi  I, 
If  pilv  e'er  was  guilty  oCinlrnsinn 

For  their  unforlunaie  relations  stored 
In  hell  below,  and  danin'd  in  great  confusion,— 

Their  bapiiness  would  be  rnduced  to  noujrbt. 

And  thus  unjust  the  Almighty's  self  be  thouf^ht. 

LII. 

"  Rut  they  In  Christ  have  flrmesthore,  and  all 
^^hich  seems  to  him,  to  them  loo  must  appear 

Well  done  ;    nor  could  il  otherwise  befal ; 
He  I  ever  ran  i''  any  purpose  err; 

If  ire  or  mother  suffer  endless  thrall. 
They  don't  disturb  tbeniseUes  for  him  or  her; 

What  1  leases  Oral  to  them  must  joy  inspire  ; — 

Such  U  the  observance  of  the  eternal  choir," 

l.lll. 

"  A  word  unto  the  wise,"  Morgante  «iid, 
'•■  Is  wont  to  be  enough,  and  von  sImII  see 

(lov  ii,u<;h  I  giit-M-  .ihiiit  niv  brethren  ilead  j 
Atid  if  thr  Ai.l  of  (...d  s<-eni  g.s^l  to  me, 

l.iBt,  as  you  tell  me,  't  is  in  heaven  obey'd^ 
Ashes  to  ahes,— merry  lei  h»1]e! 

I  will  cut  ..ff  th.  hai:ds  frnni  Ij-.tri  their  tr  nks. 

And  carry  Uiein  jntu  the  holy  monks; 


LIV. 

"  So  that  all  persons  may  be  sure  and  rerlain 
That  tliev  are  dead,  and  hae  ■'  1  fiinher  fear 

To  waiiCer  s..litar)  tin-  de-erl  i-i, 
And  ihai  they  may  perceive  my  spirit  clear 

By  ihe  I.  Td's  grai  e,  who  haih  wiilulrawn  the  curty* 
i'fdaik.icss,  making  his  brijiht  realm  apn«r." 

He  cui  his  bielhren's  hands  iiff  at  these  words. 

And  left  them  to  the  savage  beasts  and  birds. 

LV. 

Then  to  the  abbey  they  went  on  together, 
W  here  waited  ihem  the  abbot  in  great  d;cbL 

The  monks,  who  knew  not  yet  the  fact,  ran  lliitlier 
To  their  superior,  all  in  breathless  rout, 

Saving,  with  tremor,  "  Please  to  tell  n»  whellieT 
Yon  wish  to  have  iliis  person  in  or  out '  " 

The  abbot,  looking  thrmigh  upon  the  giant. 

Too  greatly  fear'd,  U  first,  to  be  compliant. 

LVI. 

Orlando,  seeing  him  thus  agitated, 

Sjid  .piiikly,  "  Abbot,  be  Ihou  of  good  cheer; 
He  Christ  heUeves,  a-  Chiisiian  ninsi  be  ri'led. 

And  hath  renounced  his  Macon  false  ;"  which  Ixr* 
Mortal. le  wrth  ilie  hands  con oboraied, 

A  proof  (f  both  the  giant-'  fate qiiile  clear: 
Thence,  with  due  thanks,  the  abbot  God  ailored, 
.Sa)iiig,  "  Ihou  hast  contented  me,  oh  Lord  '  " 

LVII. 
He  gared  ;  Morgante's  height  be  calculated. 

And  more  than  once  contemplated  his  site; 
And  then  he  said,  "Oh  gianl  celebrated. 

Know  thai  no  more  my  w<nider  will  arise 
How  you  CO  lid  nar  and  fiing  the  trees  yon  late  did 

When  1  luliold  your  form  with  my  own  eyes. 
Vou  now  u  irnr  ad  perfect  friend  will  show 
Vour^elf  to  Christ,  as  once  you  were  a  foe. 

LVI  II, 

"  And  one  of  our  apostles,  Saul  once  named, 
bnig  pers<'ciited  sore  Ihe  faith  of  Christ, 

Till  oiiedav  by  the  Spirit  being  iiiHamed, 
'  Whv  dosi  thou  persecute  me  ibns  V  said  Chritt; 

And  then  from  his  offence  he  was  reclaim'd. 
And  went  for  ever  after  preaching  Christ; 

And  of  the  faith  became  a  trump,  whose  sonndlnf 

O'er  the  whole  earth  is  echoing  and  lebouiidiiiK. 

LIX. 

"  So,  my  Morgante,  you  may  do  likewise; 

He  who  repenis, — thus  writes  the  Evangelist,— 
Occasions  niitre  rejoicing  In  the  skies 

1  ban  ninety  nine  of  tlie  celestial  list. 
Von  may  he  sure,  should  each  desire  arise 

M  ith  just  /eal  for  the  Lord,  that  you  'II  e»lrt 
Among  the  harpy  saint,  for  evermore  ; 
But  you  were  lost  and  danin'd  to  hell  before  !" 

LX. 

And  thus  great  honour  to  Morgante  paid 
The  ahhoi ,    nianv  day-  ihev  did  repose. 

One  ila;,  a-  with  Drla-.d  .  tiiey  b  itli  vtray'd. 
And  saimer'd  here  and  ibeie,  where'er  ibey  cham 

The  aiiboi  ,Jiow'd  a  ch.iinbcr  where  airav'd 
Much  armour  wa.-,  ad  I i;  up  ciriain  bow*  ; 

A.  d  one  "f  tin-,.    M  n-a   le  foi  a  ■vlum 

G.-ii  ou.  tliuugh  useless,  lie  belit  .ed,  to  him. 
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nitre  bH;.^  a  wi  It  of  »  «er  in  the  place, 
O.Unilo,  lile  a  worth  r  brother,  said. 

"  M.  rijaiite,  I  iwild  «i-h  yui  in  thi-  i-a^e 
Tn  (fi  fur  ivater."      "  \nii  shall  he  nljey'd 

'n  all  cminiands,"  was  the  rejih,  "straightway." 
Vrnw  hiu  -h  .fiMer  a  ?reai  tub  hi>  lai.l, 

*nd  *eiit  f>ut  oil  liis  uiv  unm  a  f  luniaiu, 

Wh»re  ;-<  was  w  •III  tn  -iriiik  bel .»  the  mountain. 

LXII. 
*rri'ed  ite'e.  iprvlijions  nojsp  he  h«»rs, 

Mliich  .iiddej.l\  al"iiff  the  fire-t  spread; 
Whtrvai  fr"m  out  his  qiiiver  he  pre'  ares 

An  «rrou  f  ir  his  hn.i,  ami  litis  his  hfa'l : 
And  lo  !  a  ninnstroiis  hetvl  of  swine  appears, 

And  oii»ard  riislies  »Uh  tempestnons  tread. 
Ami  to  ihe  f  •nii:ain*s  brink  preoiselv  i  ■mrs, 
Bo  tliat  Ihe  giant's  jiiii'd  hv  all  the  b  ars. 

LMII. 

Moicante  at  a  venture  ^hn'  an  arrow, 
Wliirh  luerceii  api»  |ireii-ely  in  the  ear. 

Ami  !  a-sM  nut..  Ihe  "Iher  -iile  <|Mile  thorough. 
So  that  the  hnar.  rtef.mci,  lay  tripp'd  np  near. 

An'.lher.  to  re'eiitre  t.i-  fello«  farrow, 
Atr-iiiivi  the  jriani  rnsliM  in  fierce  career. 

Anil  reS'-liM  the  |iassa)re  with  so  swift  a  foot, 

Vlorgante  was  not  now  in  lime  to  shoot. 


LXIV. 

r  that  the  pigr  "a^  ""  him  rli^^e, 

<-li  a  punch  iifon  Ihe  head  (1) 


PerrelWn 

He  ffa^ 
As  fl.iorM  him,  so  that  he  ^ 

Sma^liiti?  the  ver\  hone  •  a  'd  he  fell  dead 
Next  to  ihe  mher.     Ha-in?  seen  sn<-b  blows. 

The  oiher  piesalonir  the  >allev  H,-.l  ; 
MoraaiUe  on  hi~  neck  the  bucket  took, 
Full  from  ttie  si>ring,  wliicli  neither  swerved  nor  shook. 

LXV. 
The  tun  was  on  one  shonhler,  and  there  were 

The  hof .  on  t'  other,  and  he  brn-liM  ai«ce 
On  to  tlie  abbey.  thon?h  by  no  means  nesw. 

Nor  spilt  one  drop  of  waier  in  his  race. 
Orlando,  seeing  him  so  soon  anj  ear. 

With  the  dead  hoars,  a  >d  with  that  brimful  vas«, 
Marveird  lo  see  his  strength  so  \er>  great;— 
Sj  did  (lie  abbot,  and  set  wide  the  gate. 

LXV!. 

The  monks,  who  saw  the  water  fresh  and  food, 
Rtj-'ieed,  but  niiirh  more  to  perceive  the  pork; 

A'l  animals  are  glad  at  sight  of  fond  : 
Ibes  la>  their  brexiaries  to  sleep,  and  work 

With  rreeily  pleasure,  and  in  such  a  mo'^, 
Tliai  tlie  ilesh  needs  no  salt  beneath  their  fork. 

Of  r^nknevs  and  "f  r-tt  there  is  no  fi-ar, 

For  all  the  fa»t»  are  ni.w  left  in  arrear. 

LXVII. 
As  thoMpb  Uiey  wishM  to  hur^l  at  once,  ther  ate; 

And  gf  rzed  so  dial,  as  if  the  b'>Mes  had  been 
In  wa'.er,  sorely  grieveii  the  dog  and  cat, 

Perceivi-g  tiiat  (hey  all  were  pickM  too  clean. 
Tbe  abbni,  uiio  (o  all  did  h  inour  great, 

A  few  days  after  this  convivial  scene, 
Bave  to  Morgante  a  fie  hor-e  well  t'lin'd, 
H  hkb  be  loDj;  (iizie  bad  for  liinuielf  uiaintain'd. 


I  LXVIII, 

i   The  horse  Morgant'?  to  a  meadow  kd. 
To  gallop,  anil  to  put  him  to  tne  protf 

Thp  Mm?  ih^l  hea  back  of  iron  l.ad. 
Or  to  sknn  eiTsfs  niibr  'ke  was  light  enoii^; 

But  the  horte,  <inki  ig  with  the  pain,  fel'  lead. 
And  burst    whi'e  cold  on  earth  lay  head  a.  4  tao«tf 

Moriraiite  -aid,  •'  Ge   up,  ihou  siiik^  cur  !'* 

And  still  continued  pricking   wit^  tbr  spur. 

:  LXix. 

But  finally  he  thonsrhi  fit  to  dismount. 
And  -aid,  "  I  am  as  llzht  a-  any  feather, 

And  he  has  h-  rsi — to  this  ax  hat  say  you,  counts 
Orland  '  aiiswei  'd,  "  Like  a  shiji's  mast  ralUer 

Yon  -eem  to  tne.  and  with  ihe  truck  for  front:-* 
I.et  him  go,  foninie  wills  thatue  togellier 

Should  march,  but  von  on  foot,  Morgante,  sliU." 

To  which  the  giant  answered,  "  So  I  will. 

LXX. 

"  V^lien  there  shall  he  occa-ion,  you  shall  see 
How  I  apT'roxe  niv  courage  in  the  fi_bl." 

Orlando  -aid,  •'  I  reallv  thi  k  vou  Ml  be. 

If  ii  should  prove  ft.^d'-  "ill,  a  g 'odlv  kntgU, 

Nor  will  yon  napi  iiig  there  discover  nie  ; 
Hni  never  mind  your  h  use,  th  nmh  out  of  .tlfcll 

'T  were  best  to  carry  hini  into  some  wo-»d, 
f  but  the  means  or  we.y  I  nnderslo<»d." 

LXXI. 

The  giant  said,  '*  Then  carry  liira  I  will. 
Since  that  to  carry  me  he  was  so  slack* 

Po  render,  as  the  g  ds  do,  g.od  for  ill : 
Bi;t  lend  a  ha "d  to  |.|ace  him  on  niv  hack." 

Orlando  answer'd,  "  If  my  counsel  .till 
May  weigh,  .Morganie,  do  not  undertake 

Tn  lift  or  carry  tlii>  deail  courser,  who. 

As  vou  have  done  to  tiini,  will  do  to  youi 

LXXII. 

"  Take  care  he  Ooii't  tven;;e  himself,  thoiig  t  deHi^. 

As  Nessiis  did  of  old  beyond  all  cure;  „, 

I  don't  know  if  ihe  fact  you  "ve  heard  or  reail. 

But  he  will  make  you  burst.  \nii  niav  he  sure." 
"  But  help  him  f  u  mv  ha.k,'   Morgante   aid, 

"  And  yon  shall  -ce  what  weiithl  I  ca  i  endure- 
In  place,  my  geittle  Roiainl,  of  ih-j*  j  a'frev. 
With  all  the  bells,  1  'd  carry  vnnder  belfry." 

LXXIII. 

The  abbot  said,  "  The  steeple  may  do  wi. 
But,  for  the  hells,  vou  've  broken  ihem,  I  wofc_ 

MorL-anteaii-wer'd,  '■  Lei  them  pav  in  h^ll 
Tlie  penaltv,  who  lie  dead  in  von  groi  :"• 

Anil  hoisiiog  iiii  the  horse  fr.iin  where  h<  fell. 
He  -ad.   '•  Now  lo,  k  .f  I  Ihe  goMi  have  g,.t, 

Dria  ilo,  in  ihe  legs— or  if  I  have  f'Tce  ;"— 

And  then  he  in  .de  (wo  gambols  with  the  i>oi*e. 

LXXIV. 

Morgante  was  tike  any  monniain  framed; 

So  if  he  did  this,  "t  is  no  i^odigy; 
Bui  secreth  hi  iiself  Oriai  do  hiamed, 

iiecanse  he  --vas  one  of  his  faniilv  ; 
And,  fearing  thai  he  iiiiglit  In-  hurt  or  inaiip'4. 

Once  more  he  baiie  him  lav  his  hnriheu  by: 
"  Pill  ilo.ui,  no.-  b-ar  liiui  firthe.'  Ihe  di-ert  la." 
Morgante  said.  •'  1  Ml  eai-rv  i-im  ">  ?eriaiB  •• 
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LXXV. 

I!f  <1i'l;  and  'tna'il  him  m  ^iwe  nook  away. 
Ami  iM  ihi-  :it.lif\  ihiii  reiiir  ,'ij  uiili  spei'd. 

yrlrii.ilM  -aitl,  "  V^  liy  iniiffer  U'l  we  ^lay  f 
Mnrifa^iit,  tierc  is  n<Mi|fln  t'l  dn  indeed." 

The  al'boi  li\  the  hand  he  ["ok  one  ilay, 
Ai.d  raid  iviili  i;reai  resi^ct,  he  had  a.-reed 

T"  lea^e  his.  lie  erem-e;  but  f.ir  Ihis  d.cisi'in 

He  wUi'd  to  hae  his  |  aidni  and  (ernii^ic:i. 

LX.WI. 

ihehoimur*  they  continued  to  receive 
P;rh»p6  exceeded  wliti  hi»  nieriu  claini'd; 

Ut  »>id,  "  I  niejii,  aird  <|uickl>,  to  rtirie>e 
The  lost  days  .if  inie  |  tt.-.i,  which  may  be  blamed  ; 

Some  da>s  ajn  I  shc^ld  liaie  isk'd  your  ieaie, 
Khid  faihcr,  but     really  uas^xhaned, 

And  knnv»  imi  how  to  show  my  seatinieiit, 

Sc  much  1  see  you  with  our  slay  couleiit* 

LXXVI 
"  Put  in  my  heart  I  bear  tliroiii;h  every  clime. 

The  abbot,  abbey,  and  this  solitude— 
So  much  1  love  you  in  so  sliort  a  time  ; 

For  me,  fn.ui  iMa>eii  reward  you  with  all  good 
The  Ci  'd  Ml  true,  the  eier>  al  Lord  sublime! 

V.  h  .-e  kingdom  at  tlie  la«t  hath  o(iei.  stood  ; 
Meaiiwliile  we  stand  exinciant  of  your  bU-s«in(f, 
And  recumaiead  iw  lo  your  |  rayere  «itli  preasiii^." 

LXXVIII. 
Kow  when  the  abbot  Count  Orhmdo  heard. 

His  hiari  grew  soft  with  inner  le:ideriies«. 
Such  fervour  In  hisbo<oni  bred  each  word  ; 

Ai:d.  "  Caialier,"  lie  said.  "  if  I  lla^e  le«« 
Courteous  and  kind  to  your  great  worth  appear'd. 

Than  fits  nie  for  siicli  genile  blood  to  ex^iress, 
I  kno»  I  've  done  too  little  in  this  ca-e  ; 
But  blame  our  ignorance,  ai.d  tiiik  puar  place. 

LXXIX. 

"We  can  Indeed  but  nonour  you  with  massei, 
And  sermons,  tlianksgivings,  and  later-nosten. 

Hot  supviers,  dinners  (  filling  other  [daces 
In  leriiy  much  rather  man  the  cloisters); 

Bui  such  a  love  for  you  my  heart  embraces, 
For  thou-and  xiriues  wldcli  your  bo«om  rosier*; 

that  wlieresoe'er  you  go,  I  too  shall  be, 

iud  on  the  other  )  art,  you  rest  wiih  me. 

LXXX. 

"This  may  involve  a  seeming  contradiction, 
But  you,  I  know,  are  sage,  and  feel  and  taste. 

And  understand  my  si  eech  with  full  conviction. 
For  your  just  jions  deeds  may  you  be  graced 

With  tlie  Lord's  great  n?«ard  and  benediction, 
Hf  v,hi.ni  you  were  directed  to  'his  waste: 

To  h'i  h't^ti  mercy  is  our  freedom  due. 

For  Kliu  L  we  render  thanks  to  liim  a>^  you. 

LXXXI. 

"  Y  jn  sa-ed  at  once  our  life  and  soul :  such  fe»r 
The  plants  caused  us,  ihai  th"  v>»y  was  lust 

Bv  which  ve  cinild  pursiie  a  lil  career 
In  sear  ;h  of  Jesus  and  the  siinll>  host ; 

And  yoi«  departure  breeds  such  sorrow  here. 
That  inmfortiess  we  all  are  to  our  cost ; 

But  months  and  years  you  couUl  not-stay  in  sloth, 

Kof  are  vou  foru  *d  to  wear  ou*  «ob«r  cluUi  4 


LXXXII. 

"  But  to  bear  arms  and  i'  leld  the  lance";  InJced, 

Wiih  these  a-  much  Is  done  as  with  this  .-owl; 
In  iiroof  .,f  which  the  scri|itiire  you  may  read. 

Tills  giant  u|i  to  Ileal eu  nia\  bear  his  soul 
By  your  coniiiassion  ;  now  in  peace  lur.ceto. 

^  our  slate  and  name  I  seek  not  to  nuron, 
Bui,  if  1    in  ask'd,  this  ansvier  shall  be  si>cn. 
That  here  an  an^el  was  >eiit  down  from  heaven. 

LXXXII  . 
"  Ifyou  w»nt  armour  or  aught  el-e,  go  in. 

Look  o'er  the  wadrobe,  and  take  what  you  cfauw 
And  co\er  »lili  it  oVr  this  gia.it's  skin." 

Orlando  an««er'd,  "  If  ihere  should  lit  loose 
Some  armour,  ere  our  journey  we  begin, 

Which  might  he  turii'd  to  my  conipanioii't  uic. 
The  gift  would  be  a>  vptable  to  me." 
The  abbot  said  to  him,  "  Oome  in  and  see." 

LXXXIV. 

And  in  a  certain  closet,  where  the  wall 
V\as  coier'd  with  old  armour  like  a  crust. 

The  abhoi  said  10  them,  *'  I  give  you  all." 

Morganie  rummaged  j  iece-nieal  from  the<iusl 

Tlie  whole,  which,  save  one  cuiiass,  uastootuaU, 
Aid  that  loo  had  the  mail  Inlaid  wiih  rusu 

Tliev  wonder'd  how  it  fitted  him  exactly. 

Which  ne'er  had  suited  others  so  compactly. 

LXXXV. 

*T  was  an  Immeasurable  iriaiil's,  who 

by  the  great  Milo  of  Artante  fell 
Before  the  abbey  many  \ears  ago. 

Ihe  story  on  ihe  wall  wa-  figured  well. 
In  tlie  last  moment  of  the  abbey's  foe, 

\\  ho  long  had  waged  a  war  im|ilai-ahle  : 
Preci-ely  as  the  war  occurr'd  they  drew  him. 
And  tliere  was  Milo  as  be  overthrew  him. 

LXXXVf. 
Seeing  this  history.  Count  Orlando  said 

lu  Ills  own  heart,  "  Uli  God  :  who  In  the  tkj 
Know'st  all  things,  how  was  Milo  hi>her  led, 

Who  caused  the  giant  in  this  piace  to  die  j" 
And  certain  letters,  weeping  then  he  read, 

So  that  he  could  not  keeii  his  visagt.  dry,— 
As  I  will  tell  in  the  ensuing  story. 
From  evil  keep  you,  the  high  king  of  Glorjr ; 


NOTE. 


Note  I.  Pase  498,  col.  1. 

B«  save  bim  lucli  n  pviDch  upon  the  bead. 

**  Gli  detle  in  sulla  tcsta  uii  gran  punzore."  It  ■ 
strange  that  Puici  should  have  literally  anlkiiaied  th* 
technical  ternih  of  my  old  friend  and  master,  Jacksoa, 
and  the  art  which  he  ha'  carried  to  its  highest  idlch. 
**  A  punch  on  the  hritii^''^  or  **  a  punch  in  the  hrtui^ 
"  un  punzoiie  in  suMa  testa,"  is  the  exact  and  frequent 
phrase  of  our  best  piigilLsts,  who  little  drcaa  Ibu  Ih^ 
are  talking  the  purest  Tuscan. 
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AN   APOSTROPHIC    HVMN 


Qvklii  io  Earotfnpis,  mot  per  JugaCjntbl 
Kxcrcet  DiAus  cburwi. 

Sacb  on  Ciiruta'i  habkl,  orrynthia'i  bright, 
Diaoa  •petos  :  and  so  abr  cbanna  Ihr  Mlgbt, 
WbcD  ID  tbe  dance  tbr  frarefc)  guddesa  IpatU 
Tbe  quiR  ofnympba,  and  ovrrtupa  llirir  hcadi. 
DBYUEN'S   VIKUIL. 


TO  THE  PUBLISHER. 


SIR, 

I  A»I  a  cmiiitry  (gentleman  of  a  midland  county.  I 
Kitrtil  have  heen  a  I'ai  liatiient-niaii  for  a  certain  bo* 
roM^h,  lia\iii(f  hid  ihe  offer  of  as  many  *'oies  a^ 
General  T.  at  the  general  elecliuii  In  1812.  (i)  But  I 
wa-i  all  for  domestic  happiness;  as,  fifteen  >ears  a?o, 
on  a  w^it  to  Loiidon,  1  married  a  middle-aged  maid 
of  nonoiir.  We  lived  happily  at  Hornem  ilall  lill 
last  season,  when  rny  «ife  and  I  viere  iii\1led  by  the 
Countess  of  V^altza^Nay  (a  distant  relation  of  my  aponse) 
Co  pai^s  the  ulnier  In  town.  Tltinking  no  harm,  and 
our  girl-  heini;  come  to  a  marhaijealilc  (oris  they  call 
it  marluttifite)  a^e,  and  having  besides  a  chancery  suit 
iiueierately  entailed  upon  the  family  estate,  we  came 
up  in  our  old  chaiiot,  of  which,  by  the  bye,  my  wife 
f  ie\v  so  mi  ch  ashamed  In  le»s  than  a  week,  that  I  wu 
oblieed  to  buy  a  secojid-hand  barouche,  of  which  I 
nii^hl  monnt  the  box,  Mrs  H.  says,  if  i  could  drive, 
bill  never  see  the  inside — that  |  lace  beinif  reser- ed 
for  the  honourable  Anjusttis  Tiptoe,  her  partner- 
general  and  optiTt-knii-'ht.  Hearing  ffreat  praises  of 
Mrs  H.'s  ilaiiciuiT  (she  was  famous  for  birth-nijht  ml- 
mtts  in  the  latter  end  of  the  lat  century  ),  I  nnbooted, 
ftnd  went  to  a  ball  at  the  Countess's,  expecting  to  see 
t  country  dance,  or,  at  most,  cotillions,  reels,  and  all 
the  o  d  paces  to  the  riewtst  tunes.  But,  judje  of  my 
furiTise,  on  arriving,  to  see  pwtr  dear  Mrs  Hornem 
with  her  arms  half  ronnj  the  loins  ■(  a  huge  hussar- 
looking  gentleman  I  never  set  eyes  on  ijefore  ;  and  hU, 
to  sav  truth,  rather  lU'nc  than  half  round  her  waist, 

ttn'nin?  round,  and  round,  ar'd  rr>und,  to  ad d  see- 

•aw  up  and  d>\^n  sort  <*i  nine,  that  rentiuded  me  of 
tlie  "  black  joke,"  only  more  "  nffiiiuosii,"  till  it  maile 
me  quite  ehldy  with  wouderi  ?  they  were  not  so.  By 
tod  by  they  atoi'ped  a  bit,  and  I  thoni;hl  Ihev  would 
ill  ir  fall  d.>wn  :— but,  no;  with  Mr.  H.'s  hauil  on  his 
ihoulder,  •' '{nam  I'amiUaTiler'"  (2)  (as  Terence  said 
rheir  1  was  at  school),  they  »alked  about  a  minute, 
and  tlien  at  it  again,  like  two  c^m  k  diaftrs  spitted  on 
the  same  bodkin.  I  a»Ltd  what  all  this  meant,  when, 
*iih  aloud  lan^h,  a  child  no  .ilder  than  our  \Mlhelmina 
(a  name  I  nevei  heard  bit  in  the  Vicnr  of  Uakeheld, 
though  licr  uioilier  would  call  her  after  the  Hriucess 
of  Swaiipenbai  h  ,  said,  "  Lord,  Mr  Hornem,  can't  you 
lee  they  are  vali7in);,"  or  vialt/ini?  (I  foriret  which); 
ba4  tii£u  up  shtt  ifot,  and  her  motlier  and  aialer,  and 


away  they  went,  and  round-iUmted  It  H!l  aunpcr  mat. 
Now  that  I  know  what  it  is,  I  likj  it  of  ail  th.r  j<  t«A 
so  does  Mrs  H.  (ihnui{h  I  have  iToJien  my  slilrs,  and 
four  titnes  oierturneil  Mrs  Horiiein's  maid  in  praciisiui; 
the  pieliniinary  steps  in  a  ni<iriiing).  Indeed,  so  muck 
do  I  like  it,  that  having;  a  turn  for  rhyme,  uistily  din- 
played  in  some  election  bali»'t»,  and  son^in  honour  <i 
all  the  victories,  (but  till  lately  I  bate  liad  little  prai- 
tice  In  that  way),  I  sat  down, and  with  the  aid  of  W.  F  . 
Esq.,  and  a  few  hints  from  Ur  H.  i  «  hose  recitations  '. 
attend,  and  am  monstrous  fond  of  ,M;ister  b.'s  nunnl  I 
of  deliveiing  hi-  fa.her's  late  successful  D.  I.  addi  -ss  . 
i  comportd  the  follo«lii(;  hymn,  wherewithal  tc  iLah  I 
my  sentiments  known  t^  tlie  public,  v  hom,  uevaa 
Iheless,  I  heartily  despi-t  as  well  as  the  critics. 
1  am,  ;'Jr,  yours,  etc.,  etc., 

HOR  iCE  HUKNEM. 


WALTZ. 


Muse  of  the  many-twinklins  feet !  (3)  whose  chant 
Are  now  extended  up  from  le^i  to  arms  ; 
TKHPSIf  HDi'.n  : — too  long  nwMiiem'd  a  maid- 
Reproachful  term — bestow  "d  b  u  to  upbraid  — 
Henceforth  in  all  the  bronze  of  S.ielitness  shine. 
The  least  a  ve-tal  of  the  nrfin  ><ie. 
Far  be  from  thee  and  thine  the  n^L1e  of  prude ; 
Mock'd,  yet  triumphant ;  sneer'd  U,  uusulHiucd' 
Thy  legs  must  move  to  conquer  as  ihey  fly. 
If  bill  thy  coats  are  reasonably  high  ,• 
Thy  breast— if  bare  enough — require*  no  shield  ; 
Dance  forth— aa/t.<  armour  thou  shall  VKe  .He.  te)<\ 
And  own — impregnable  to  mott  assaul*. 
Thy  not  loo  lawfully  begotten  "  V\alt»-" 

Hail,  nimble  nymph  I  to  whom  the  y-wnj  lisattt. 
The  wlHsker'd  volaiy  of  waltz  and  war- 
His  night  devotes,  des|  lie  of  spur  and  h-v^, 
A  sight  iinmatrh'd  since  Orpheus  and  his  c-utes  : 
Hail,  spirit-stirring  H  altil— beneath  whose  banned. 
A  niodcrii  hero  fouitht  for  nr  dish  niiiiners  ; 
On  Hounslow's  heath  to  rival  Uellesle}'s(4)  fame. 
Cock'd— tired— and  miss'illis  i«an — bntgain'd  h,.Hi 
Hail  moving  muse  ;  to  vvhoni  the  fair  one's  brew* 
Givea  ail  it  uiu,  aud  bids  us  take  the  rest. 


WALTZ. 


Ml 


!**•  t  Tir  the  «n«r  ni  RicbT,  nr  of  Fib, 
fXhr  lauei'8  l"yaliv,  ihr  formers  wiLs, 

'  etit-rcl-e  the  nhjet't  I  pur>ii:e/* 
IAoI  five  both  Belial  aii<l  his  dance  Iheir  Hue  I— 

mierial  V^alii  I  imported  from  the  Rhine 
|vFain<V  fir  llie  ?rri»ih   ■i'  |  ^h.-reis  a  id  wine), 
ILoiif?  Ik!  thine  import  fr'im  ailt'itt\  five» 
I  And  ill!  k  ii>elf  >«  le>i-  e-lieiiiM  liitn  thee  ; 
I  In  >unie  l.'w  >|ualiiies  al.kt— fo<  Ivck 
I  Improves  our  cellar — ilwu  oitr  liiin.;  slock. 
I  "lie  liead  to  liorli  bilon.s— iliy  subtler  art 
IntoMcaie^  aioiie  the  heedless  heart : 
ri-roi's-h  the  'nil  veins  tli\  fteniler  poison  swimt 
I  A    d  »ak-ik  to  uai(toiiness  tlie  willing  limbs. 

On,  Cermaiiy  I  how  much  to  .•h.  e  we  owe, 
4t  lieaveit-borii  I'iit  can  le-lify  be>>». 
Ere  ctirsed  confecierattoii  made  thee  Fraitce** 

And  only  left  Us  thy  d d  di-hts  and  dau<  en 

Of  subsidies  ad  Hanover  bereft. 

We  bless  thee  Mill— fir  Geori^e  the  third  is  left ! 

Of  Iviogs  lilt;  Ue-t— a>.d  la<t,  not  lea-t  in  worth. 

For  L'Facioiisly  he^ettiof;  Geori^e  the  I'ourih. 

To  Germany,  and  lii^li  -essei*  serene, 

Who  ovie  us  iiiillioijs— don't  we  owe  the  queen  ! 

To  Germany  v\hat  owe  we  not  liesides  ? 

So  oft  bestowing  Itruiiswiclcers  and  britlet ; 

Who  laid  fir  vnlgar,    with  her  royal  blood, 

Drawn  £,'  un  the  stem  ofeieh  Teuloiiic  stud  : 

Who  sent  us— so  he  pardon'd  all  her  faulu— 

A  dozen  dultes— some  kings— a  queen— and  Waltz. 

But  pea^e  to  her — her  tin)  eror  and  diet. 
Though  now  tiansferr'd  to  Dona;  arte's  "fiat;" 
back  to  my  tlieme— U  Mi  ae  of  motion  !  sav, 
How  fir.-t  lo  Albion  found  lily  Ualtz  tier  way  ! 

Borne  on  the  breath  of  liyperboreaii  Rales, 
From  Hamburg's  port  [viliiie  llamhura  yethadnuUi) 
Ere  vei  n.  lucky  fame— comt  ell'd  lo  creep 
To  an  iw,  <;  itienburg— -vas  chill'd  to  sleep  : 
Or,  siar.ing  from  her  slttmbers,  deign'd  arise, 
Heligoland'   to  mock  thy  mart  with  lies; 
W'hie  unburnt  .Moscow  (J)  yet  bail  nevts  lo  send. 
Nor  nvvi  d  her  (iery  exit  to  a  friend, 
She  came — \»alt/.  came— and  with  her  certain  teti 
Of  true  I  is|  atcli"*,  ai;<l  a<  true  giueites  ; 
Then  tianied  of  Au-ier,iu  the  blest  dispatch 
Whii  h  ^ioi.iieur  nor  Morning  Post  can  match; 
And  s-almost  rrush'd  beneath  the  glorious  news — 
l*n  plajn,  and  forty  tales  of  Koizebue's ; 
On»  envoy's  letters,  sif  cmposers'  airs. 
And  loads  from  Krankfort  and  from  Leipr.ic  fairs; 
Meiiier's  f  nir  volumes  U|)Oii  womankind, 
like  Lapland  wiiches  to  ensure  a  wind  ; 
hninck's  heaviest  tome  for  ballast,  and  to  hack  it. 
Of  Hewie,  such  as  sliould  not  -mk  the  packet. 
Frau;;ht  with  tins  cargo— ajid  her  fairest  freight, 
Delighifnl  Walt/,  on  tiptoe  for  a  mate, 
The  welcome  vessel  reacli'd  the  genial  strand. 
And  nuind  her  A.ick'd  the  da  igliiers  of  ihe  land. 
Not  decent  David,  vvlieii,  before  the  ark, 
tlis  grand  pa^-seul  excited  some  reinaik: 
Not  lore-lorn  Quixote,  when  his  Sancbo  Ihoughi 
The  knight's  fandango  friskier  than  it  ought; 
Not  soft  tleriKlia-s,  wlien  with  wiiuiing  tiead 
Her  ttijiihle  feet  ds  ced  off  another's  head  ; 
Not  Cleo(:atra  on  her  gallev*s  deck, 
ilta{ila>''il  f  much  u4  leg,  o.  niore  of  itrd. 


I  Than  thou,  •mhrocial  Walt/.,  when  firit  the  iiiook 
I'eheid  thee  twirling  fo  a  Saxmi  tune  I 
To  you — ye  hu- bands  of  ten  years;  wlmse  browt 
Aclie  uiih  ilie  annual  tributes  of  a  apon-e  ; 

'   To  you  of  nine  years  les — who  only  bear 
The  budding  sprouts  of  tho:e  that  you  i/ii  tl  m%r, 
Mi.h  added  ornanients  around  them  ron'i.' . 
Of  iiaUve  biass,  or  iaw-awarded  gold  ; 
To  you,  le  matrons,  ever  on  the  watch 
To  mar  »  s„i,'.,   or  make  a  daughter's  matct  ! 
To  you,  ve  cliililren  ..f— wh mi  chance  acconii-- 
Alita'ji  ti.f  ladie«,  and  sumelinut  iheir  loras; 

I   To  you— ir-;  single  gentlemen,  who  -cek 
Torments  'or  lite,  or  plea-ires  for  a  week  ; 
As  Love  o    llynien  your  endeavours  gnjdp. 
To  gain  y   jr  own,  or  snatch  another's  bride: 
To  one  an"  all  the  lovely  stranger  came. 
And  ever)  mll-ruuin  echoes  with  her  iitme. 

Eiideari-ir  Valt/— lo  thy  more  melting  iun4 
Bow  Irish  j^x  and  ancient  rigdiloon  ; 
Scotch  recliiwannt;  and,  country-dance,  forego 
Vour  fuiur«i  claims  to  each  fantastic  me  : 
\^  ait;— Wall,  lione— botli  less  and  arms  demands. 
Liberal  of  fv\.  and  lavish  of  lier  hands  ; 
Hands  which   >  aj  freely  range  in  public  sight 
Where  ne'ii  Vtfore— but— pray  "  put  out  the  light.'' 
Methinks  the  kl»re  of  yonder  chaiideliei 
Shines  nincli  i.v,i  far — or  1  am  much  too  near; 
And  true,  thoui'lftrange— Waltz  whisi  ers  thisremart 
"  Mv  slippery  sftpt  are  safest  in  tlic  dark  I" 
Hmi  here  the  niLs.    with  due  decorum  halts 
I    And  lends  her  lor^vu  jietlicuat  to  Wkiti, 

I 

]       Observant  iravellj.s!  of  every  lime; 
Ye  quartos,  publish  i  iiuoii  every  cli.ne  ; 
O  sav,  shall  dull  Kc'L'^ik.-i's  heavy  round. 
Fandango's  wriggle,  >  r  Bolero's  bound  ; 
Can  Egypt's  Almas  (^;— tantali/ing  group- 
Columbia's  capeiers  to   hi  warlike  whoop — 
Can  aiiglit,  from  cold  K»  nx-liaika  to  Cape  Horn 
With  Waltz  conipate,  orkfu'i  Waiti  be  borne! 
Ah,  no:  from  Morier's  paLf>  do^n  to  Gait's, 

I    F.ach  tourist  pens  a  paragii).!:  for  "Waltz." 

I 

(   Shades  of  those  belles,  whnsf  'lign  began  of  yore, 
I    Wiih  George  Ihe  Ihird's— ana  "i.dfJ  lonsr  before- 
.    Though  in  your  daughters'  di  igMi  rs  yet  you  thrir^ 
j    Burst  from  your  lead,  and  be  youist!vr-<  alive  ! 
Hack  to  the  hall-room  speed  yoiK-  s,-eotred  host: 
Fool's  paradise  is  dull  to  that  yr::  loi». 
No  treacherous  powder  bids  conjectiirv  q*iake  ; 
No  stilT  starch'd  slays  make  meddling  h  vgcrs  arbti 
(Transferr'd  to  those  ambiguous  ihingi:  iKm  »4ie 
Goals  In  their  n-age,  (7)  women  in  Ihi-ir  sh»pc)  t 
No  damsel  faints  when  rather  closely  press 'd. 
But  more  caressing  seems  when  most  caress'd  j 
Superfluous  hartshorn,  and  reliving  salts, 
Both  banish'd  by  the  sovereign  cordal,  "  W'tlti 

Seductive  Waltz  ' — though  on  thy  native  shore 
Even  Wener's  self  proclaim'd  lliee  lia  f  a  whora ; 
Werter — to  decent  vice  though  much  inclined, 
^  et  warm,  not  wanton  ;  da/zlid,  bi.t  not  blind- 
Though  gentle  Genlis,  in  l.er  strife  wiih  siael, 
Would  even  proscribe  thee  from  a  Paris  hall ; 
The  foshtin  bail-— .from  couiite8ses  to  qneetia, 
Aiid  maids  sod  valets  wait?  behiud  ilie  XK»a». 


''"-'  BYRON'S  WORKS 

Wiile  and  more  wMe  tl  y  witching  circle  spread*. 
And  lurus— if  uotliiiiif  cl*v>-at  Ica^t  our  /nads  ; 
Wi;li  thi-r  rvL-i)  chinny  cits  ailempt  to  bounce 
And  c.iikiiey^  pracii^e  wlial  tliey  can't  pronounce. 
Gods  '  li..iv  the  ^.|„i,„||^  iheriie  my  strain  exalts, 
Aiid  rliyine  fii.d^  |  arlner  ilijinein  pra:se  of  •*  VValti, 


Blc««  «w  Ihc  time  Waltz  clio«e  for  her  debut: 

Th«.  court,  the  il 1,  like  herself  were  new  ;  (8) 

New  face  ftr  friends,  for  fots  some  new  re.^ards, 
New  orjianients  for  hlack  and  royal  ifuaids; 
New  laws  to  hang  the  roifues  that  roar'd  for  bread  ; 
Ntw  coins  (most  new)  (9)  to  follow  th»e  that  lied; 
New  ilctories— nor  ran  »e  |.ri/e  Ihem  less. 
Though  Jenliy  wonders  at  h  s  ow  n  success ; 
New  wars  beea.ise  the  old  succeed  so  well, 
Tli»t  most  snrAivnrs  envy  those  vvho  fell ; 
New  nii--tresses— no,  old— and  yel  't  is  true, 
ThouKh  tliej  be  old,  the  t/ibig  is  soniethini?  new  ; 
Evh  new,.|uite  new— (except  some  aucieni  trick5),CI0) 
New  uliiie-siicks,  grold-sticks,  broom-sticks,  all  nevr 

sticks  ' 
With  vests  or  ribands— deik'd  alike  In  hue. 
New  troopers  strut,  no  turncnaLs  bhl^h  in  blue: 
Sosailh  the  mu>e— my— ( ii ),  what  say  you.' 
Such  wa,  the  time  when  ^^alt^  tniifht  best  maintain 
Per  new  pipfermenis  i.i  thi>  novel  reiifn  ; 
S:uh  was  the  liine,  nor  enr  yet  was  such. 
Hoops  are  wo  iiian;  and  petticoats  nol  much. 
Morals  and  nnnuels,  \iriue  and  her  slays. 
And  tell-tale  powder— all  have  had  their  days. 
The  ball  beijin,— the  h.inours  of  the  house 
First  duly  done  b\  daughter  or  by  spouse, 
Some  pote'ntaie — or  ro\al  or  serene — 
With  K— i',  gay  siati-,  or  sapient  G— st— r's  mien. 
Leads  forth  the  ready  dame,  whose  rising  Hush 
Wight  once  liaie  been  mistaken  for  a  blush. 
From  wh.  re  the  garb  just  leaves  the  bosoni  free. 
That  spot  wlinri-  hearisi  \i)  were  once  sniqiosed  to  be; 
Jtou;  d  all  ihe  confines  of  the  yielded  waUt, 
The  »tranae»t  liaml  may  wander  undisplaced; 
The  la<ly's  in  letnrn  mai  gra-p  as  much 
As  pnncely  |  aiinches  offer  to  her  touch. 
I'lea-i(l  round  the  chalky  iloor  how  well  they  trip. 
One  hand  reposing  on  the  ro\al  hip; 
The  other  to  the  shoulder  no  le>s  royal 
Ascending  with  affection  truly  loyal: 
Thus  front  to  front  the  partners  move  or  stand. 
The  fool  may  rest,  hut  nmie  withdraw  the  hand  ; 
An<l  all  in  luri]  mav  follow  in  their  rank. 
The  Karl  of  Asterisk— a  .d  Ladv  lilank  ; 
Sir  Such  a  one — with  tliose  of  fashion's  host, 
Fot  whose  hie-t  surname — »ide  "Morning  Po»t;  " 
'Or  if  for  that  imparliat  print  too  la^e, 
Search  Doctors'  Commons  six  months  from  my  date). 
Thus  all  aid  each,  in  movement  swift  or  slow. 
The  genial  contact  gently  undergo; 
Till  some  might  marvel,  with  the  modest  Turk, 
If  "  nothing  follows  all  this  (aiming  work!  "(13) 
True,  honest  Mir/4i — you  may  trust  my  rliyine— 
Something  doe*  follow  at  a  fitter  time ; 
The  breast,  thus  publicly  resign'd  to  man. 
In  private  may  resist  him — if  ic  can. 

O  ye  !  who  loved  our  grandmothers  of  yore, 
F-tz — t — k,  Sh — r— d — n,  and  many  me)re  ' 
And  thou,  my  prince,  whose  sovereign  taste  and  wll 
( l>  k>  iOMV  the  lowly  twidainei  >till ; 


Thou,  ghost  of  Q— — !  wnon  jndgliif  sprite 
Satan  may  spare  to  peep  i  single  night. 
Pronounce— if  ever  in  your  days  of  hliw, 
Asmodeus  struck  so  bright  a  stroke  as  Shis 
To  teach  the  youiig  idea.s  how  to  rise. 
Flush  in  the  cheek  a  .d  langni-h  in  the  eyes; 
Rush  to  the  heart  and  lii-hlen  thioiigh  the  frsmt 
With  ha;f-iold  wish  and  ill  dissembled  flame: 
For  |>riirlent  nature  still  will  storm  the  breast— 
Who,  lemiited  lh\i&,  can  a::3wer  for  the  rest ! 

But  ye — who  never  felt  a  single  thought 
For  what  our  morals  are  to  be.oroiight; 
Who  wisely  wish  the  charms  yen  view  to  reap. 
Say— would  yon  make  those  beanlies  quite  so  ct.e«p* 
Hot  from  the  hands  proiinscnou-iy  api>lied. 
Round  the  slight  waist,  or  down  the  glowing  side 
Where  were  the  rapture  then  to  claxii  the  form. 
From  this  lewd  irnvsp,  and  lawless  contact  waris'. 
At  once  love's  most  endeaiiiig  thought  ri lign. 
To  press  the  hand  so  press'd  by  none  but  tliinc  ; 
To  gaie  upon  that  eve  which  never  met 
Another's  ardent  look  without  regret; 
Approach  the  liti  which,  all  with  of.  restraint, 
(loines  near  enough — if  no!  13  touch— to  taint; 
If  such  thou  lovest— lo\r  her  then  no  more. 
Or  give— like  her— caresses  to  a  score  : 
Her  mind  with  these  is  gone,  and  with  it  go 
The  little  left  behind  it  to  bestow. 

Voluptuous  Wait?. !  and  dare  I  thus  blaspliemd  t 
Thy  bard  forgot  thy  praises  were  his  theme. 
TEiiFsirHOHE,  forgive  !— at  every  ball 
My  wife  noic  waltzes — and  my  daughters  shall 
My  ion  (or  stop— 't  is  needless  to  inquire — 
The-e  little  accidents  should  ne'er  transpire; 
Somes  ages  hence  oirr  genealogic  tree 
Will  wear  as  green  a  boiifh  for  him  as  me), 
Waltzing  sliall  rear,  to  make  our  name  amends, 
Gmndsoiis  for  me — in  heirs  to  all  his  friends. 


NOTES. 


Note  1.  Page  500,  col.  1, 
State  of  the  |>oll  (last  day)  5. 

Note  2.  Page  500,  col.  I. 
My  latir.  is  all  forgotten,  if  u  man  can  be  said  to  hav* 
forgotten  what  he  never  reineinbered  ;  but  1  b«>i.ghl 
my  litle-pa^'e  motto  of  a  Catholic  priest  for  a  (I  ree 
fihiiling  bank  token,  af  er  much  hagiiling  for  the  even 
sixpence,  1  grudged  the  money  to  a  papist,  being  ail 
for  the  memory  of  Perceval,  and  "no  po|iery  ;"  an^ 
quite  regretting  the  downfal  of  the  pope,  becauir  «• 
can't  burn  him  any  more. 

Note  3.  Page  500,  col.  2. 

*  GUmc  tbeir  maoy-twiakling  fe«t.  ' — Qrsf. 

Note  4.  Page  500,  col.  2. 
To  rival  Lord  W.'s,  or  his  iie|ihew's,  as  the  rcadar 
plea-es  — the  one  ;;ained  a  pretty  woman,  whom  fa* 
deserved,  by  flghiing  for ;  and  the  other  ha.s  been  f.ghu 
Ins;  in  the  Peninsula  many  a  long  day,  "  by  Siirewsbury 
clock,"  without  gai  .ing  any  tiling  in  thai  country  bilt 
I  the  tltl«  at  "the  Great  Lord,"  and  "  th*  Lord,"  which 
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■tmn  r<  iirr^finatlin,  harlii;  httn  liir'jierto  applied 
jnly  li>  llial  '  eii.if.t'"  "hom  "  Te  Drnma"  (or cnniase 
Ur  lilt  i»  ke-i  bia-iliKiiix. — It  i~  to  be  |iri:siinicil  tlie 
leiK-ral  will  "iic  d»y  retina  l'>  his  Sahinc  farm,  tliere 

'loluiac  (lie    grniun   uf  tiie  slubborn  plain, 
Almaft  m.1  ([uictltf  A>  li«  lon'iu^r'd  S|iaii)  !  • 

The  Lool  l'eieiboroi.|{li  con'iineied  cmitiiients  in  a 
Ituniiner;  we  <1p  iiM.ie— »e  coiitii>e  biih  in  cnnqner 
,»i>dlo!ietlieni  ill  a  sli  irler -ea^nn.  If  ilie ''ifreai  Lnril'»" 
Ciici'it'ili"'!  piiigresb  in  aKiiciiltiiie  be  no  s;  eeJier 
than  the  iirncortii.ual  avf  rai;!  ■■!  Umi!  in  I'oie's  coii|  lei, 
h  will,  accndinc  to  ilie  fainer's  proterb,  be  "  (ilougii- 
b(  Milk  do^s." 

Mj  till  by — one  of  this  illustrious  person's  new  titles 
'  >  for^niten— it   is,    lio«e\er,    worth    rtmtnilieri"g — 
"Salvcuiof  lid  mtiiHio :  "  cudiu, puiti ri !  if  ilii>  be  ilie 
t|>i  ellaU'iM  iiiiiie\ed  by  the  inhabitants  of  ihe  l'eninsu>a 
;  lo  the  name  of  a  "lan  «hc   Ins  not  yet  saNed  them— 
j  query— are  ibey  wortii  savini;  even  in  this  world'  for, 
accurdniK  t  >  the  mildesi  inoditiiaioiis  of  any  Christian 
creed,    those  three  words  niuki-  Ihe  odds  much  a^nst 
1  them  in  the  next.-  "Sauoiir  of  Ihe  world,"  quotha  I— 
II  were  to  be  wislied  thai  he,  oi  an;  one  else,  could  -ave 
tcorner  of  il— his  country.     ^  el  Ihis  stni  id  nii^nonnr, 
I  ailhoujrh  it  shows  the  near  annexion   betwi-eu  super- 
!■  ilition  and  im|  iely,   so  far  ha*  iLs  use,    thai  it  proves 
I  liter?  can  be   lillle  lo  diead   Irom  Iho'^e  Calholics  (in- 
quisitorial Catholics  too)  who  can  cm. far  such  an  ap- 
pellation on  a  Priitrslaul.     I  Mi|.|Kise  next  year  he  will 
beenti;lcdlhe"\ir!:iii  Mary  ."  ifso,  l»rd  OemfteGof- 
;  don  himself  wou.d  have  noiliing  to  object  to  sucb  li- 
beral b&siaids  of  our  Lad)  of  Ijuby  Ion. 

Notes.  I'a!je Ml,  col.  1. 

The  patriotic  arson  of  our  amiable  allies  cannot  be 

•ul1icirnil\  commended— nor  subscribed  for.    Ainoufist 

olber  details  omillid  in  Ihe  >ariinib  dis|  aU'hes  of  our 

einqiieiii  ainba'^-ador,  he  d.d  not  stare  (lH-ii>!;  loo  much 

occupied  wiih  the  expioiis  of  Colo,  el  C ,  in  swim- 

Diim;  rners  fio7*n,  and  milloping  <ner  loads  impase- 
I    able),   thai  one  eniire  inoiine  leii-lied  bv  famine  in 
j    (lie  mosi  melaiiclioiy  niaimer.  a.-  foi,..vi,  :  — In  (General 
'    Rostopcliiu's  consuiiiuaie  CO  1  Ilia;  ration,  the  consninp- 
I    Unu  nf  laliow  and  tain  oii  wa.s  so  i;reai,  thalthe  market 
j   was  iuaileqiate  to  the  demand  ;  and  tlnis  one  hundred 
Is   tiid  Ihirt) -three  ihoii-and  per^.ns  weie-lar\ed  to  death, 
b\  being  reduceil  to  wliolesome  diet !  The  lanii  li»:lilers 
uf  Lond'in  have  since  subscribed  a  pintiof  nil)  a  piece, 
iiid  the    'allow -cha:idlttrs   lia^e   iinaninunisly  voted  a 
qiiaiiiiiy  of  besi  nnnilds  (four  to  tbr  pound)  to  the  re- 
lief of  the  siiriiving  Sc\lhiant — Ihe  scarcity  will  soon, 
by  such  exerii-'us,  and  i  proper  atteuiion  to  the  9»a//7y 
mher  than  the  qnanliii   of  i  rnvi-i  .n,  be   totaJly  alle- 
viated   It  is  said,  in  return,  that  the  i<ntonched  Ukraine 
bas  siibscrilifd  si\iy  ihonsand  beeves  for  a  day *i>  meal 
to  our  offering  manufaciurers. 

Note  S.  Page  501,  col.  2. 
Dancing  girls— who  do  for  hire  what    Waltx   doth 

Note  7.  Page  SOI ,  col.  t, 
it  cstinot  b«  com)>laineil  now,  as  in  the  Lady  Baus- 
•lere's  time,  of  tie  "  Sieur  de  la  Croix,"  that  there  be 
•*  no  whiskers ;  "  but  how  far  these  are  indicaiions  of 
valour  in  the  lield,  or  el-cwhere,  may  stilt  be  qntstion- 
able.  Much  may  be  and  hath  been  avouched  on  boih 
4ias    Id  the  olden  time  plulo«o)pber«  bad  whialcen  and 


•nldiera  none— Sclpl'j  MmKelf  wes  nhaven — Hannibal 
thought  his  one  eye  handsome  enoiigli  wlihoiil  a  l>eard; 
bul  Adrian,  tlie  liniperor,  wore  a  biai-d  (having  waru 
on  his  chill,  wliicli  neilher  the  (Lmpros  Saliina,  nut 
even  the  curiieis could  abide) — Turenne  had  wliiske*^ 
Marlborough   none— Hona;  ar:e    is    iinwlii  kered,    th« 

R win-kered  ■    "  i/i^./Z,"   greainess  of  niii  d   and 

whiskers  uia\  or  inav  not  goiogellier  :  but  ceriainlv  iiM 
different  occiiri ei  re~,  sinre  ilif  gmwih  nf  the  last- 
mentioned,  go  fnrlher  in  beba.f  .  f  whi-ker^  li  in  tbt 
aiiaihenia  of  Aiiselm  did  aguiini  long  nair  hi  ibt  reiga 
of  Henry  I. 

Formerly  red  was  a  favourile  colour.  See  LodowicI 
Barrey's  comedy  of  Ram  Al  ey,  1651,  act  i.  sieiie  I. 

**  Tofffta.  .Now,  for  a  vvager — \Uial  coloured  beard 
Comes  next  by  the  wind  >»  ! 

**  Atlriona.  A  black  ma!i's,  I  think. 

•'  Tajfita.  I  ihii.k  not  so:  I  think  a  red,  (or  tha4  it 
mnsi  in  fa-hion." 

There  is  "  nothing  new  under  the  sun  ;  "  hut  r*ii, 
Iben  aybvcurife,  has  now  subsisted  into  a  lavourite't 
colour. 

Note  8.  I'.age  502,  col.  I. 

An  anachronism — Walu,  and  the  battle  of  Austerlitt 
are  befme  said  lo  have  opened  Ihe  ball  togeiher  ;  the 
baid  means  (if  he  nitans  any  thing),  Mallz   -as  not  lo 

much  III  vngne  till  the  R 1  aliajned  the  a.  .nc  of  hit 

popiilaiity.  \\altz,  Ihe  comet,  whiskers,  ami  the  new 
government,  illiiminalid  hea<en  aid  earih,  in  all 
their  glory,  much  about  the  -aine  time ;  of  these  tht 
c omei  only  ba^  <li^ap|>e•red  ,  the  other  three  continua 
to  astonish  us  still. 

I'rintbr's  Db»il. 

Note  9.    Page  502,  col.   1. 
Amongst  others  anew  nine)  eiice — a  creditable  coin 
now   forllicnniiiig,   worth   a  pound,  in  i-aper,  at  llM 
fairest  caiculaiinu. 

Note  10.  Page  502,  col.  1. 

"Oh  that  right  -honid  thus  overcome  jiiigtit."'  Wbo 
does  noi  remember  the  "  delicate  Invesligacion"  in  tltc 
"  iMerry  Wives  of  VMndsor'" 

"  Ford.  Pray  you  come  near  :  If  I  suspect  without 
cause,  why  ti..  n  make  sport  at  me;  men  lei  me  tit 
your  jest;  I  deserve  it.  How  now  !  whither  bear  yoa 
this  ' 

"Mrs  Ford.  What  have  you  to  do  whither  they  bear 
it! — you  were  best  meddle  with  buck-washing." 

Noie  II.  Page  502,  col.  1. 
Tlie  gentle,  or  ferocious  reader,  rjiay  fill  up  the  blank 
as  he  pleasfts — there  are  several  di-syllnbic  names  at  A<# 

scnice  (heinj  alread)  in  the  R t's):  it  would  not 

be  fair  to  back  any  peculiar  Initial  against  the  alphabet, 
as  every  month  will  add  to  the  lists  now  entered  for  th« 
sweepstakes — a  distinguished  consonant  is  satd  to  b« 
the  favourite,  much  against  the  wishes  of  be  ktwwing 
0ms, 

Noti.  J2.  Page  502,  col.  I. 

"  We  have  changed  all  that,"  says  Ihe  Mock  Doctor, 
•"I  is  all  gone — Asmodens  knows  vi  lere.  Afierall,  It 
Is  of  no  gri-al  imporiauce  how  women'*-  heart>  are  dl»» 
posed  of;  they  have  nature's  privilege  todistrtbule  thea 
ak  atacurdlv  ad  poa>ibU>-.    But  ihera  are  also  aoo*  luca 
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witl.  hearts  to  thoroughly  btui,  as  to  remind  is  of  those 
phv'iioiiieiia  ofieii  nifiili'inrd  in  natural  hi-tory  ;  viz.  a 
nia-it.  ot  -olid  sioiie — rmly  to  b«  opoucd  by  force — and 
Hheii  diviited,  you  d/.cover  a  toad  in  the  centi'e,  lively^ 
iDd  Mitli  tlie  repulaiiun  of  bein^  venutuou».*' 


Note  13.  Page  502,  coll. 

In  Turkey  a  leninent — here  a.i    iiiipertinenl  anf 

'uperAu'Miii  question — literally  put,  as  in  the  tex'.,  ht 

a  l^er-iun  to  Morier,  ou  seeing  a  uaitzin  Pira.— PlM 

Morur^s  TravtU% 


••'»•«•'»««««•'••««->««»•« «44««a-»*««««««««-»9«a«« ««««'••-•« im  n»ti 


"Eht  Hamcnt  of  Ea.eiSo* 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


4t  Ferrara  (in  the  library)  are  preserved  the  ori^fnal 
MSS.  of  Ta<tiu's  (iierti-alfniiiif  ati«l  of  (iuariiiiV  Pa  tor 
Fido,  with  letters  of  la-uo,  one  from  Tiiiau  to  Ario-to, 
and  ilie  ink-taiul  and  chair,  (he  tomb  and  the  house  of 
the  latter.  Uui  a:^  niiKl'ortuiie  has  a  greater  interest  for 
posteritv,  and  little  or  none  for  the  contemporary,  the 
cell  where  Tasw)  «a-  eontiued  in  the  ho».pital  of  Si  Anna 
attracts  a  more  fixed  attention  than  the  residence  or  the 
monument  of  Ariotlo — at  least  it  had  this  eflect  on  aie. 
There  are  two  ir.scripiifnis,  ore  on  the  outer  gate,  the 
fttrcond  over  the  cell  iL-^elf,  inviting,  itnneceftsarily,  the 
wonder  and  the  indignation  c)f  the  hpertat^r.  Ferrara  is 
much  decased  and  deiiopnlaied  ;  the  castle  still  existJi 
entire  ;  and  I  ^aw  the  court  where  Pari^ina  and  Huj^o 
Aere  beheaded,  according  to  the  aniial  of  Gibbon. 


THE   LAMENT   OF  TASSO. 


Long  years !— It  tries  (he  thrilling  frame  to  bear, 

Aud  laifle-spirit  of  a  child  of  .ong— 

Loii({  \ear>  of  oulrajfe,  caluniuy,  a. id  wrong; 

Imputed  madness,  prisonM  solitude, 

And  the  miudV  canker  in  its  sa^ii^e  mood. 

When  the  impatient  thirst  of  li»lil  and  air 

Parches  the  lieaj  t ;  and  ihe  abhorred  ^rate, 

Marring  llu*  sunbeams  with  its  hideous  >lnule, 

Morks  through  the  throbbing  eye-ball  to  die  brain 

With  a  hot  sen--e  of  heaviness  aud  i  ain  ; 

And  bare,  at  once,  captivity  displa\'d 

Stands  scoOing  through  the  never-oi  en'd  gale, 

Which  nothing  through  its  bars  ailmits,  -ave  day 

And  tasteless  food,  which  I  ha\e  eat  alone 

Till  its  unsocial  bitterness  is  gone; 

Aim!  1  can  ban<|uet  like  a  bea^t  of  prey, 

Sullen  and  lunrly,  coiic'.iing  in  the  cave, 

M  hicli  is  my  lair,  aud — it  may  be — my  tjrave. 

All  tin-  liaih  somc^vhat  worn  nie,  and  inu^  wt-ar, 

but  mu-t  be  borne.     I  stooji  not  to  despair  ; 

For  I  have  bullied  with  ini,:e  ug  my, 

And  ntade  me  wings  whert-vvitli  to  overfly 

llie  narrow  circus  of  rn\  d mgeon-wall, 

«iid  freed  the  Holy  Sepiilchre  fr.ini  thrall ; 

itid  revell'd  among  men  -.i-.d  (l;iMgs  divine, 

kid  paur'd  uij  spiiii  o>er  I'ait.ntl.iie, 


In  honour  of  the  sacred  war  for  him, 

The  God  who  was  on  earth  and  is  in  heavei. 

For  he  hath  strengthen'd  nu-  In  heart  and  .ink. 

That  through  this  siiHerauce  I  might  be  foigli'«a, 

I  have  employ 'd  my  penance  to  record 

How  Salem\  shrine  was  won,  and  how  iidored« 

II. 

But  this  is  o'er — my  pleasant  task  is  done  : 

My  long-sustaining  friend  of  many  years! 

if  I  dn  blot  thy  Dual  page  with  tears. 

Know  that  my  sorrows  ha'e  wrung  from  me  none. 

But  thou,  uiy  young  creation  I  my  soul's  child  '. 

Which  ever  playing  round  me  came  and  smiled. 

And  wooM  me  front  myself  with  thy  sweet  sight, 

Th  a  {.a  art  gone— and  so  is  my  delight : 

And  thereiore  do  I  ueep  and  inly  bleed 

\Mth  this  last  bruise  ufion  a  broken  reed. 

Thou  too  art  ended — what  is  left  me  now? 

For  I  have  anguish  yet  to  bear— aud  how  1 

1  know  not  that — but  in  the  innate  force 

Oi  my  own  spirits  shall  be  found  resource. 

I  ha\e  not  sunk,  for  I  bad  no  remorse. 

Nor  cause  for  such :  they  call'd  nie  mad — and  wkf ' 

Oh  Leonora  !  will  not  ihou  reply  1 

I  was  indeed  delirious  in  my  heart 

To  lift  my  love  so  lofty  as  thou  art; 

But  still  my  frenzy  was  not  of  the  mind; 

I  knew  my  fault,  aud  feel  my  [lunisliment 

Not  less  because  I  sulTer  it  unbent. 

Thai  thou  wen  beautiful,  and  I  not  blind 

Hath  been  the  sin  which  shuts  me  from  mankind 

But  let  them  g".  or  torture  as  ihey  will. 

My  heart  can  multiply  thine  image  still; 

Successful  love  may  safe  il-eif  away. 

The  v> retched  are  the  faithful  ;  't  is  their  fitfe 

To  have  all  feeling  save  the  one  decay. 

And  every  passion  into  one  dilate. 

As  rapid  rivers  into  ocean  pour ; 

But  ours  is  fathomless,  and  hath  no  shor*k 

III. 

Above  me,  hark  ;  the  long  and  maniac  cry 

Of  minds  aud  b^Klies  in  captivity. 

And  hark  '  the  la-h  and  the  increa-irg  howl. 

And  the  liaif-iuartn''ilare  bla-pliemy! 

There  be  some  here  with  wr.r.-e  than  fre   7.y  foi-i, 

Sojur  >vh  >  do  still  ^oud  on  the  o'er  labonr'd  sdiiii^ 

And  dim  the  lltile  li^hl  thai  's  lef    behind 

Wi.h  nleuies^  torture,  a-  their  tyrant  wil 

Is  vvound  u,.  to    In-  l.;st  of  do,  .(.  ili  : 

Willi  tiie.-i:  and  *u\i  tlicK  v  cuius  am  I  olaM'd, 
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IBd  (onixlt  and  slg^hLs  like  these  k n^  yearn  ha%e  pam'd; 
VU  •ii^htt  »iid  souiidt  likr  these  my  life  lua;    -lote : 
lo  let  It  be— fur  tteu  I  ihall  repnie. 

IV. 

I  hale  been  patient,  let  me  be  so  yet ; 

I  bad  furgntten  half  I  »ould  forget, 

H'Jt  it  revives— 'ih  !  would  it  xere  my  hM 

To  be  forgetful  as  I  am  lorgoi ! — 

■Feel  I  not  wroth  uitb  those  who  bade  me  dwell 

In  this  vast  la/ar-house  of  nian\  wucs  .' 

Where  laii|;iiier  is  not  niirih,  nor  thought  the  mind, 

Kor  words  a  laiigi  a;e,  nor  ev'n  men  Dianliind; 

Wh»;re  crie!'  rei-ly  to  cumts,  shrieks  to  blower 

And  earh  is  toriurtd  in  his  )«i>arate  hell— 

For  we  an^  crondi'd  in  our  soliimles— 

Ma;iy,  but  each  di\idtd  by  the  wall, 

Wb»cli  echoes  Madness  in  her  babbling  moods; 

While  all  can  hear,  nt>ue  heed  his  neighbour*!!  ca.i— 

NoB,e  !  ^\e  that  O.e,  the  veriest  wretch  of  all, 

Who  wis  not  made  to  be  the  mate  of  these. 

Nor  bound  between  distraction  and  di^ase. 

Feel  1  not  wroth  with  those  who  placed  me  bvra  ? 

Who  have  debasid  me  in  the  minds  of  men, 

Dehai'ring  me  the  tisaite  of  my  own. 

Blighting  nij  life  in  best  of  its  career, 

Branilnif;  my  mouicrus  as  thinirs  to  «h«n  and  fear 

Would  (  n<i(  pa>  iht  m  back  these  patig;s  aj^ain. 

And  teach  Iheni  inward  sorrow^s  slitleO  gfroan  ! 

The  stru^?  e  to  tie  calm,  and  cold  distress, 

W'hich  undermineti  our  stoical  succet^s  ? 

No  ! — still  loo  proud  to  benndictive — I 

Have  {•ardfuiM  princes*  insults,  and  would  die. 

Yes,  sister  of  my  sovereign  !  foi  thy  sake 

I  weed  all  bitterness  from  out  my  breast — 

It  hath  no  business  where  t/iuu  art  a  <uc-Si, 

Thy  brother  hate^ — but  I  can  not  detest; 

Thou  pitii-st  not — but  I  can  not  forsake, 

V. 

Look  on  a  love  which  knows  not  to  despair, 
But  all  unqutnch'd  is  still  my  better  part, 
Dwelling  deep  In  m\  shut  and  silent  heart 
As  dwells  the  gaiher'd  lijjhtning  in  its  cloud, 
EncompasA'd  with  its  dark  and  rolling  shroud. 
Till  struck,— forth  flies  the  all-ethereal  dart  ! 
And  thus  at  the  collision  of  thy  name 
The  vivid  thoaghl  still  llashes  tlir  'Ugh  my  frame. 
And  for  a  monient  alt  Ihiiufs  as  they  were 
Flit  by  me  ; — they  are  <one — I  am  the  same. 
And  yet  my  love  without  ambitioii  grew; 
knew  thy  state,   my  station,  and  1  knew 
A  princess  wa«  no  love  mate  for  a  bard 
I  told  it  not,  I  iK-^athed  ii  not,  it  was 
SnlKclent  to  itself,  its  own  reward  ; 
And  if  my  eves  reveal'd  it,  they,  alas! 
Were  p'lnish'd  by  the  sileiitness  of  thin», 
And  yet  I  did  not  venture  to  repine. 
Thou  Wert  to  me  a  crystal-glided  shnne, 
Worshii'p'd  at  holy  disia  cc.  and  around 
Hallow'd  and  meekly  kis-'d  the  saintly  ground; 
Not  for  thou  "eri  a  princess,  but  t.iat  love 
Had  robed  thee  viith  a  ;^l'irj,  and  array 'd 
Thy  lineaments  in  tieauty  that  disiuavM — 
Oh  I  not  dismay 'd — hui  awed,  like  t>iie  above  ; 
And  ill  that  .ueel  srvcriiv  tnert  was 
A  somelhint!  whidi  all  Miftness  did  -urpass — 
I  kao*  nut  bow^4iiy  ge  il>j«  iiaDterM  mine.— 


My  star  stood  stl;i  bef 're  thee  :— ^  it  were 

Hre-nni'  tuou.  thus  to  love  "iiliout  de-ign. 

That  >a<l  fatality  halli  cost  me  dear : 

But  thou  art  dearest  siill,  and  I  should  be 

Fil  for  this  cell,  which  wrongs  me,  but  lor  thtiu 

The  very  love  vvhich  lock'd  me  to  my  chain 

Hath  iighten'd  half  us  weight ;  ad  for  the  rest. 

Though  heavy,  lent  me  viirour  to  su^^aln, 

And  look  to  thee  wiih  undivided  breast. 

And  foil  the  ingenuity  of  pain. 

VI. 

It  is  no  marvel — from  my  very  birth 

My  soul  was  drunk  with  love,  which  dU  pervada 

And  mingle  with  whate'er  1  saw  on  earili; 

Of  obji'cts  all  iiianiniatc  1  niadt- 

Idols,  and  out  of  wild  and  lonely  flowers. 

And  rocks,  whereby  tliev  grew,  a  paradise 

Where  I  did  lay  me  down  within  the  shade 

Of  wawn;;  trees,  and  dreani'd  uncounted  hours. 

Thougli  I  was  chid  for  wandering;  and  the  wis* 

Shook  their  while  aged  heads  o'er  me,  and  said 

Of  such  materials  wretched  loeu  were  made. 

And  such  a  truant  boy  would  end  m  woe. 

And  that  the  only  lesson  was  a  blow  ; 

And  then  they  smote  me,  and  I  ilid  not  weep. 

But  cursed  iliem  in  my  heart,  and  to  mv  hanni 

Return'd  and  wept  alone,  and  dream'd  a^n 

The  visions  which  arise  without  a  sleep. 

And  with  my  years  mv  soul  began  to  pant 

With  feelings  of  strange  tumuli  and  soft  pain ; 

And  the  whole  heart  exiuiled  into  one  want, 

B-t  undefined  and  wa  deriiig,  till  the  day 

1  Ibund  ihe  thing  I  sought — and  that  was  thee; 

And  then  I  lost  my  bring,  all  to  be 

Absorb'd  In  th  nf— 'l,e  world  was  past  away— 

Thou  didst  anidhilate  the  earth  to  me  .' 

VII. 

y  loved  all  solitude— but  little  thought 
To  spend  1  know  noi  whai  of  life,  remote 
From  all  communion  with  existence,  save 
The  maniac  a  d  his  tyrant :  had  I  been 
Their  fellow,  many  years  ere  this  had  seen 
My  mind  like  theirs  corriipie^i  to  its  grave; 
But  who  t.ath  seen  nie  writhe,  or  heard  me  rave' 
Perchance  in  sucli  a  cell  "e  sut'f  r  more 
Than  the  wreck'd  sailor  oi  his  de;  ert  shore; 
The  worhl  is  all  before  hini— «.i!ie  is  htri', 
."scarti  twice  the  space  they  must  accord  mj  blcr 
W  hat  though  /le  perish,  he  may  lift  his  eje. 
And  with  a  dying  glance  upbraid  the  sky  !— 
I  will  not  raise  my  own  In  such  reproof. 
Although  *t  is  clouded  by  my  dungeon  roof. 

VIII. 
Yet  do  1  feel  at  times  my  mind  decline, 
But  with  a  sense  of  its  decay  : — I  see 
Unwonted  Hghts  along  my  prison  shine. 
And  a  sirauge  demon,  who  is  vexing  me 
Wiin  pilfering  pranks  and    ettj  pains,  below 
The  feeling  of  the  nealihfiil  and  the  free  ; 
Brit  much  to  one,  who  long  hath  snffer'd  so, 
Sii'kness  of  heart,  and  narrowness  of  !>la«e, 
And  all  that  may  be  b  "rnc,  or  can  debase. 
I  thought  mine  eneniie-  had  been  but  man. 
Hut  spirit-  may  be  leaij'ud  with  them — all  earik 
Abaniloii.  ;  — Henen  riri;eis  ni«— In  the    F«rtb 
Of  sui^li  defence  the  poviers  of  evil  t^), 
43 
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It  DiR)  he,  tt-mpi  me  fnrther,  and  pre^^y 
A^ii:;i  ihf  "iinorr   jreature  they  aaaai), 
Why  lit  ibi"  furrtace  i»  di>  spirit  |iro\ed, 
tike  «icel  III  tempering  Are'  because  f  lo\ed! 
Becaii»{  I  loved  uhal  noi  lo  love,  and  sett. 
Win  morr  ->r  lea  than  mortal,  and  than  ow 

rx. 

I    >4  ^  Mas  quick  in  f!eliiifr—tha>   «oer;  — 

M)  tt\n,  are  cailou?,  or  I  shoulit  have  dash'c 

My  Siiei .  aijainsl  tliee  liars  as  the  sun  tiash'd 

In  mock'jr>  (hrough  them  ;— -if  I  bear  and  bore 

The  much  1  lia\e  recMiiiteil,  and  rhe  nin.-e 

l^hich  hath  nn  words,  't  is  that  I  wnuld  mt  die 

And  taiiciiiiM  «ii|i  self-slan^liier  tlie  'I'Hl  lie 

Which  snared  me  here,  anl  uiih  the  brand  of  shame 

Stamp  madness  deep  into  m\  memory. 

And  woo  compassio.i  to  a  l)ii^li:ed  name, 

Sealing  the  seiitein-e  uliirli  niv  (■■ta-  ['rn,:ialin« 

No — it  shall  be  immortal  !— and  I  make 

A  future  tpniftle  of  my  jire-entcell, 

Which  nations  \el  s'lall  lisit  for  nn  sake. 

vVhile  th  ■",  Fer.ara.'  «Ii.m  i...  1..  irer  d.>ell 

rhe  ducal  ciiiefs  within  tltee,  siialt  fall  d"urn. 


I    And  cnimblinp  piece-meal  vif  w  thy  heartkleM  hd^ 
A  poet's  wreaih  shall  be  ihine  only  crowu, 
A  poet's  d^ii  se<iii  thy  most  far  renown, 
While  straiaers  wonder  o'er  (li>  unneo(iled  well*. 
And  thou,  Leonora!  thou — wlin  wen  asbaiDed 
That  such  as  I  could  love^whn  b.ush'd  to  hear 
To  less  than  mouarchs  tli«  thou  eoiildf   b«  dear. 
Go!  tell  thy  brother  that  my  heart,  iiniam^ 
By  grief,  years,  weariness — and  it  Dia>  be 
A  taint  of  that  he  would  impute  to  loe. 
From  long  iiireclioii  of  a  'leu  like  ilij>, 
Ahere  the  mind  rots  con^eniat  with  ibe  abyss,— 
Adore*  ihee  still  ; — and  aild— that  when  the  lowen 
And  battlements  wUirU  gnaid  his  joyous  houn 
Of  banquet,  dance,  and  revel,  are  K>rf;ot, 
Or  left  iiutended  in  a  dull  repose, 
Thi* — tins  ^liail  be  a  coi!>eerated  spot! 
But  tho  I  — when  all  that  birth  and  beauty  tbrovM 
Of  magic  rosud  thee  is  extinct — thalt  ha<e 
<  ne  half  the  laurel  which  o'ersliades  niy  grave. 
No  power  in  drath  tiitii  ttar-Mir  ..ames  ai>art. 
As  none  in  life  eouUI  rend  ihee  I'roBi  ray  heart. 
Yes,  Leonora!  it  shall  beo'jr  fate 
To  be  entwined  for  ever—  b  u  ton  late  I 


■■■»>»■«•«««« 


S)rbrcbj  ftXcloUicsf. 
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talks  ill  b»a'ity,  like  the  ni»ht 
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And  all  that  'n  be-t  of  dark  and  bright 
Meet  ill  her  as)'ect  and  her  eyes; 

Thus  mellow'd  to  that  :ender  light 
Which  heaven  to  ga:id\  day  denies. 

One  shade  the  more e  ray  the  .ess. 

Hail  half  Inipair'd  the  nameless  grace 
Which  waves  in  eiery  ra' en  tress. 

Or  softly  lightens  o'ar  her  face  : 
Where  thoughts  serenely  sweet  exprea* 

How  pure,  how  dear  theii  dwelling  place> 
And  jn  that  check,  and  o'»i  -Jut  bron. 

So  soft,  so  calm,  yet  eloque  ;t, 
llie  smiles  that  win,  the  tints  that  glow. 

But  tell  of  days  in  goodness  spent, 
A  Kind  at  peace  with  all  below, 

\  haart  whoee  lore  U  i>inoceat  I 


THE   HARP  TF^E  MONARCH    MINSTRE 

SWEPT. 

Thr  harp  the  monarch  minstrel  swept. 

The  kin»  of  men,  ihc  loved  of  Heaven, 
Which  Mu  ic  halliw'd  while  she  wept 

O'er  tones  her  heart  of  hearts  had  given. 

Redoubled  be  her  tears,  its  chords  are  riren ! 
Il  soften'd  men  of  iron  mould. 

It  cave  them  virtues  not  their  own ; 
No  ear  sr,  dull,  no  soul  so  cold, 

That  '311  not,  fired  not  to  the  tone. 

Till  _>atid's  l>re  grew  mightiei  than  bis  throne  t 

It  told  the  triumphs  of  onr  king, 

it  wafted  glory  to  our  God  ; 
It  made  our  gladden'd  valleys  ring. 

The  cedars  bow,  the  mountains  nod  ; 

its  sound  aspired  to  Heaven,  and  there  abode 
Since  then,  tlinugli  heard  on  earth  no  more. 

Devotion  and  her  daughter  Love 
Still  bid  the  bursdtig  spirit  soar 

To  sounds  that  seem  as  from  above, 

In  dreams  tlat  day's  broad  light  can  notmMMK 


IF  THAT  HIGH  WORLD. 

IP  that  high  world,  which  lies  beyond 
Our  own,  surviving  love  endears; 

if  there  the  cherish 'd  iieart  be  fond. 
The  eye  the  same,  e\cei,t  in  tears^ 

How  welcome  those  untr^Kldcu  sphem 
How  iweet  thts  serv  liour  to  di*  I 
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**%  wiar  from  ffarth,  and  find  all  fear* 
L..»I  111  th)  Ii?hi--El»'riiuy  ! 

It  must  be  1*0  :  'i  is  not  for  self 

Thut  v\e  fo  tremble  on  the  blink; 
Anil  nlriviiis;  to  o'erlcap  the  u'ulf. 

\ei  fliii^  to  beinij's  severing  link. 
Oh  ;  In  that  future  let.  us  think 

To  hold  tach  heart  the'  heart  that  shu«% 
With  tlem  the  ininmrjai  "aiers  drink, 

Aad  soul  in  ?oiii  ^rnw  deaihlesa  their*! 


THE  WILD  GAZELLE. 

Fhr  wild  ga/ulle  on  Jndah's  hills 

Exulting  \el  may  bmnd, 
And  dri  -k  from  a;l  the  it«ing  rllU 

That  gu^h  on  hoU  ffroimd; 
Its  air)  siep  and  glonou-  e\e 

May  glance  in  taiijeles.-.  transport  by  :— 

A  step  as  fleet,  and  eye  more  bright. 

Hath  Judah  uitneSA'd  there; 
And  o'er  her  ^^re  ;e-  of  lost  dr:light 

liihabiiaiit:*  more  fu:r. 
The  cedars,  wa^e  on  Lebanon, 
But  Jndah's  Atatelier  niaida  are  gone  f 

More  hiest  each  palm  that  shades  thofie  ptelisa 

Than  IsnielV  scatter'd  race ; 
For.  taking  root,  it  there  remain 

I/.  ..olitary  gi-ace  : 
It  cannot  quit  its  place  of  birth, 
It  Kill  not  live  in  r>il>er  earth. 

But  we  must  uander  witherinrtyf 

In  other  lands  to  die  ; 
And  where  our  fathers' ashea  ye. 

Our  own  may  ne\er  jle  ; 
O'lr  ii»mple  hath  not  -eit  a  ston^. 
And  Mockery  sits  on  Salem's  throoc. 


OH !  WEEP  FOR  THOSE. 
3h  !  weep  for  tho^e  that  wept  by  Habel's  stream, 
Whose  .hriues  are  desolate,  »ho>e  laud  a  dream; 
Weep  for  the  harp  of  Jndah's  broken  shell  ; 
Mourn— where  their  God  hath  d^elt  the  godleudwel . 

And  where  shall  Israel  lave  her  bleeding  feet! 
And  when  -hall  Zion's  sones  a-ain  seem  sweet' 
And  Judah's  melody  once  more  rejoice 
Tbe  hearts  that  leap'd  hef  ire  iis  heavenly  Tolcef 

Tribes  of  the  wandering  foot  and  weary  breast 
How  sha'.l  ye  flee  awav  and  be  ai  rest  I 
Tiie  V  ild-doM;  hath  her  ne-t,  the  fox  his  cave, 
Mankind  thi:i.'  country — Israel  hut  the  ^rave  I 


ON  JORDAN'S  BANKS. 
On  Jordan's  banks  ihe  Arab's  camels  stray. 
On  Sior'e  hill  the  False  *_>iie'..  votaries  pray. 
The  B%il  a.1oier  b-iw-  on  Si..ai's  »*ep — 
Ttl  there — even  there — oh  God  '    thy  thunders  sleep: 

There — where  thv  ti;igi!r  scorch'd  the  tal)let  stone  ! 
Jhere— w li/-re  ihi  slidjow  in  th;  leupie  shone  ! 


Thy  glory  shrouded  In  Its  garb  of  Are : 
Thyself — none  living  see  and  not  expire  f 

Oh !  In  the  lightning  let  thy  glance  appear  I 
Sweep  from  his  shiver'd  hand  the  »ppre»«'^  ^laH  i 
How  long  by  tyrants  shall  thy  la  i  be  trod  1 
How  long  thy  temple  worshipless.  Oh  Qod. 


JEPHTHA'S  DAUGHTEB. 

Since  our  countf7,  our  God— Oh,  mj  sire 
Demand  that  thy  daughter  exfire  ; 
Since  thy  triumph  was  boiighi  bv  thy  i-otr— 
Strike  the  boscm  that  's  bared  for  thee  now 

And  Ihe  voice  of  my  monming  is  o'er. 
And  the  mountains  behold  me  no  more: 
If  the  hand  that  I  love  lay  me  lew. 
There  cannot  be  pain  in  the  blow' 

And  of  this,  oh,  my  father  !  be  sure — 
That  the  blood  of  thy  child  Is  as  pure 
As  the  blessing  I  befr  ere  it  (low. 
And  the  last  thought  that  soothes  me  below 

Though  the  lirgins  of  Salem  lament. 
Be  the  judge  and  the  hero  unbent! 
I  have  won  the  great  battle  for  thee, 
And  my  father  and  country  are  free! 

When  this  blood  of  thy  giving  hath  gush'd, 
When  the  roles  that  thou  lovest  is  hush'd. 
Let  my  memory  still  he  thy  pride. 
And  forget  not  1  smiled  as  I  died 


OH!  SNATCHD  AWAY  IN  BEAliTYt 
BLOOM. 

Oh  f  snatrh'd  away  In  beauty's  bloom. 
On  theeshnll  press  no  ponderous  lonib; 
But  on  thy  tiirf  shall  roses  rear 
Their  leaves,  the  earliest  of  the  year ; 
And  the  wild  cypress  wave  in  lender  gloom; 

And  oft  by  yon  blue  gushing  stream 
Shall  sorrow  lean  her  drooj  lug  head. 

And  feed  deep  thought  with  many  a  dream; 

And  lint;ering  pause,  and  lightly  tread. 
Fond  wretch !  as  if  her  step  disturb'd  the  dettd 

Away  !  we  know  that  tears  are  vain. 
That  death  nor  heeds  nor  hears  distresa ; 

Will  this  unteach  us  to  complain^ 
Or  make  one  mourner  weei'  the  leas' 

And  thou — who  tell'sl  me  to  forget. 

Thy  looks  are  wan,  thine  ev  es  are  wa. 


MY  SOUL  IS  DARK. 

Hy  soul  Is  dark.— Oh !  quickly  striiif 

The  harp  I  yet  can  brook  to  h  -ai ; 
And  let  thy  gentle  fingers  fling 

its  melting  murmurs  o'er  mine  ev. 
If  in  this  heart  a  hoje  be  dear. 

That  sound  shall  charm  It  forth  agala; 
If  in  these  eyes  there  lurk  a  tear, 

n*  will  flow,  and  cease  to  buru  my  braia  '■ 
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Put  bid  the  strain  be  wild  and  deep, 

Nor  let  thy  notes  of  joj  be  first  j 
t  tell  thee,  minstrel,  1  must  weeii, 

ur  elae  iliis  hea^y  heart  will  burst; 
Fol  it  hath  been  by  sorrow  nurst, 

A  jd  ached  in  slee|iless  sileuce  long  ; 
And  now  't  is  dooniM  to  know  ih.  worst, 

Aikd  break  at  oiice — rir  yield  to  song. 


I   SAW  THEE  WEEP 

I  «AW  Ibet  weei^— the  big  bright  teal 
Cami-  o^er  that  eye  of  bine  ; 

And  tlien  niPthoushl  it  d,d  appear 
A  violet  dropping  dew  : 

I  saw  thee  pmile — the  sapphire's  blaze 
Be<ide  thee  ceased  t'l  shine. 

It  could  not  niaxh  the  livi^ig  rays 
Thai  fill'd  that  glance  "f  ihine. 

As  clonds  from  jouiler  mmi  receive 

A  ileep  and  niellow  d.e, 
Which  scarce  ihe  shade  of  comiiis  eve 

Can  banish  from  the  sky, 
Those  smiles  unto  the  moodiest  mind 

Their  oun  pure  joy  impart ; 
rheir  sunshine  lea\es  a  glow  behind 

That  lightens  o'er  the  heart. 


THY  DAYS  ARE  Dl»NE 
TilY  days  are  done,  ih\  faTne  begun  ; 

Tiiy  country'^  ^iraiiis  record 
The  triunp  hs  of  her  ch  -c::  -on, 

'I'hf-  slaughters  ,-(  bis  sword  ! 
The  deed-  he  did,  ihe  fields  he  won, 

Tht.  freedom  he  restored  ! 

rhough  thin  art  fall'n,  while  we  are  fmt 
Thou  sbalt  not  taste  of  death  '. 

The  generous  blood  that  flow'd  from  thee 
Oisdaln'd  to  sink  beneath  ; 

Within  our  veins  iLi  cnireiits  be, 
Thy  spirit  on  our  breath  : 

rhy  name,  onr  charging  hosts  along. 

Shall  be  the  battle-word  I 
Illy  fall,  tlie  theme  of  choral  song 

FroiD  virgin  voices  i  nur'd  ! 
To  wee  p  w  ould  do  thy  glory  wronp ; 

Thoi  sbalt  not  be  deplored. 


iONO  OF  SAUL  BEFORE  HIS  LAST 
BATTLE. 

%  jIBIORS  1  <l  ci  iefs  '.  should  the  shaft  or  the  iviori 
yU  'ce  me  in  leading  the  host  of  the  Lord, 
Heed  not  the  corse,  though  a  king's.  In  yoor  path; 
Burjr  your  rtcel  in  the  bosoms  of  Gatli ! 

Thou  who  art  bearing  my  bnckler  and  bow. 
Should  the  s^ildiers  of  Saul  lo..k  a«ay  from  Ihe  fo«i 
Slreicli  me  that  moment  in  blood  al  thy  feet ! 
Mine  be  the  loom  which  tlie>  ilared  not  to  meet. 

Faren-ell  t<i    itbers.  bnt  ni'ver  we  part, 
MiH  tn  my  royalty,  soa  of  my  iieart ! 


Brif  bt  Is  the  diadem,  boundless  the  sway. 
Or  kingly  the  death,  which  awaits  us  KMln  . 


SAUL. 

Thoit  whose  spell  can  raise  the  dcM, 

Bid  the  prophet's  form  a.  pear. 
"Samuel,  raie  thy  b  tried  heaa! 
King,  behold  the  {  hantom  seer!  " 
£arth  ya«  n'd  ;  lie  stotKl  the  centre  of  a  clond : 
light  cliansed  it~  hue,  retiring  from  his  sliroad 
Death  sto<id  all  glassy  in  hs  tixed  eye  ; 
His  hand  was  wither'd  and  his  leins  were  dry; 
His  foot,  in  bony  whiteness,  glitter'd  there. 
Shrunken  a^d  sinevvless,  ai.d  gha-th  bare 
From  lips  that  moved  not  and  unlireatliing 
Like  cavern'd  winds,  the  h'  ll<>w  accents  canML 
Saul  saw,  and  fell  to  earth,  as  falls  Ihe  oalt, 
At  once,  and  bla-ted  by  the  thiinder-stroke, 

"  Why  is  my  sleep  disquieted  .' 
Who  is  he  that  calls  the  dead '. 
Is  it  thou,  ohkif;g!    Behold, 
Bloodless  are  these  limbs,  atideoid: 
Such  are  mine  ;  and  such  shall  be 
Tlune,  to-morrow,  when  with  rae: 
Ere  the  coming  day  is  done, 
Such  shall  thou  be,  such  thy  son. 
Fa.e  thte  v.tl\,  bnt  for  a  day  ; 
Then  we  mix  onr  mnuldering  claj. 
Thou,  thy  race,  lie  pale  and  low. 
Pierced  by  shafts  of  many  a  bow  r 
And  the  falchion  by  thy  side 
To  thy  heart  th\  hand  shall  guide : 
Crownless,  breathless,  headiess  fall. 
Son  and  sire,  ilie  bouse  of  Saul  1" 


•ALL  IS  VANITY,  SAITH  TH* 
PREACHER. » 

Fame,  wisdom,  love,  and  power  were  miMh 

And  health  and  youth  possess'd  me  J 
My  goblets  blns'h  from  every  vine. 

And  lovei>  forms  caress'd  rae  ; 
I  sunn'd  my  hearts  in  beauty's  eyes. 

And  felt  my  soul  grow  tender  ; 
All  earth  can  ghe,  or  mortal  prize, 

W  as  mine  of  regal  splendour. 

I  strive  to  nnmber  o'er  what  days 

Remembrance  can  discover. 
Which  all  that  life  or  earth  displays 

Would  lure  me  to  li\p  over, 
rhere  rose  no  day,  there  roll'd  no  ho«f 

Of  pleasure  unembitter'd  ; 
And  not  a  trapping  deckM  my  power 

That  gall'd  not  while  it  glitter'd. 

The  serpent  of  the  field,  by  art 

And  spells,  is  won  from  harming; 
Bnt  that  which  mil-  around  Ihe  heart, 

Oh  :  wno  hath  power  of  charming  J 
It  will  not  list  to  wisdom'-  lore, 

Nor  mu.-ic's  \oice  can  lure  it; 
But  there  it  fting-  Tn-  evermore 

The  soul  thui  must  endure  It. 


V£BREW  MELODIES. 
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ITHEN   COLDNESS   WRAPS  THIS    SUF- 
FERING CLAY. 

Whbn  xjldness  «ra|M  tliis  siifferins  cl»y 

Ah,  whither  strays  th<"  iiuiuortal  mind " 
•(•  cmniiot  die,  it  cainint  slay, 

Bui  leaves  its  darkeit'd  dust  behind. 
Then,  uiiembodled,  dotli  it  triuie 

By  stejjs  each  planet's  heaienly  way! 
Or  fill  at  once  tli«  realms  of  s|iace, 

A  thing  of  eyes,  that  all  survey  ! 

F.ternal,  boundless,  undecay'd, 

A  thought  unseen,  but  ^eeinl;  all, 
All,  all  in  earth,  or  skies  display'd, 

Shall  it  survey,  shall  it  recal  : 
Each  fainter  trace  that  menicry  holds, 

.So  darkly  of  departed  years, 
in  one  broad  glance  the  soul  behnlds, 

And  all,  that  was,  at  once  appears. 

Before  creation  i-eopled  earth. 

Its  eye  shall  roll  thrnnffh  chaos  back  : 
And  where  the  furthest  heaven  had  birth. 

The  spirit  trace  its  risin-  ti-ai'k. 
And  where  the  future  mais  or  niake>, 

Its  glance  dilate  o'er  all  to  be. 
While  sun  is  quench'd  or  system  breaks, 

Fix'd  ill  Its  own  eternity. 

Above  or  love,  hoi  e,  hate,  or  fear. 

It  llv-es  all  iiassionless  and  pure  : 
An  age  shall  fleet  like  earthly  year; 

Itfl  years  as  mouients  shall  endure. 
Away,  away,  without  a  wing. 

O'er  all,  through  all,  its  thoughts  shall  fl;; 
A  nameless  and  eternal  thing, 

Forgetting  »hat  it  was  to  die. 


VISION  OF  BKLSHAZZAR. 

The  king  was  on  his  throne. 

The  satraps  throng'd  the  hall  • 
A  tliousand  bright  lamps  shone 

O'er  that  high  festival. 
A  thousand  cups  of  ijold. 

In  Judah  deem'd  divine — 
Jehovah's  vessels  hold 

Tlie  godless  heathen's  wine ! 

In  that  same  hour  and  hall. 

The  fingers  of  a  hand 
Came  forth  a^cainst  the  wall. 

And  wrote  as  if  on  sand  : 
The  fingers  of  a  man, 

A  solitary  hand 
Along  the  letters  ran. 

And  traced  them  like  a  wand. 

The  mDnarch  saw,  and  shook,        ^ 

And  bade  no  more  rejoice  j 
All  Dloodiess  wa.Y'd  his  look. 

And  tremulous  his  voice. 
"  Let  the  men  of  lore  api)ear, 

Tbe  wisest  of  the  earth 
And  expound  the  words  of  fear 

Whi«h  mar  our  royal  piirth." 

Chaldea's  seers  are  good, 
B>il  here  they  have  no  siiill ; 


And  the  unknown  lett»r»  stood 

Untok  and  awful  stii). 
And  babel's  luen  of  age 

Are  wise  and  iecp  in  lore ; 
But  now  they  were  no   lage. 

They  saw — bit  knew  c«  morib 

A  oapttve  In  the  land, 

A  stranger  and  a  youth. 
He  heard  the  king's  coti-Mand, 

He  saw  that  writing's  truth. 
The  lamps  around  wer«  bright, 

The  prophtcy  in  view  ; 
He  read  it  on  that  night,— 

The  morrow  proved  it  trua. 

"  Belsliaz7.ar's  grave  is  made. 

His  kingdom  pass'd  away; 
He,  in  the  balance  weigh'd. 

Is  light  and  worthless  clay. 
The  shroud,  his  robe  of  state. 

His  canopy,  the  stone  ; 
The  iMede  is  at  liis  gate! 

The  Persian  on  liis  throne    "' 


SUN  OF  THE  SLEEPLESS* 

Si'N  of  the  sleepless  I  melancholy  star  1 
Whose  tearf.d  beam  glows  tremulously  far. 
That  show'st  the  darkness  thou  canst  not  dispel. 
How  like  art  thou  to  joy  renieniber'd  well ! 
So  gleams  the  past,  the  light  of  other  days, 
WlUch  shines,  but  warms  not  with  its  powerleu  ►  -»i 
A  night-beam  sorrow  watcheth  to  behold. 
Distinct,  bat  distant— clear— but,  oh  how  cold! 


WERE  MY  BOSOM  AS  FALSE  AS  THOW 
DEEM'ST  IT  TO  BE 

WBRit  my  bosom  as  false  as  thou  dcem'st  It  to  be, 

I  need  not  have  wander'd  from  far  Galilee  j 

It  was  but  abjuring  my  creed  to  efface 

The  curse  which,  thou  savest,  is  the  crime  of  my  nM_ 

If  the  bad  never  triumph,  then  God  is  with  tbee! 
If  tbe  slave  only  sin,  thou  art  spotless  and  free ! 
If  the  exile  ou  earth  is  an  outcast  on  high. 
Live  on  in  Uiy  faith,  but  in  mine  I  will  die. 

I  have  lost  for  that  faith  more  than  thou  canst  bestow. 
As  the  God  who  permits  tliee  to  prosper  doth  know  ; 
In  his  hand  is  my  heart  and  ray  hope— and  in  thine 
The  land  and  the  life  which  for  him  I  resign. 


HEROLD'S  LAMENT  FOR  MARIA.MNK 

Oh,  Mariamne  !  now  for  thee 

The  heart  for  which  thou  bled'st  is  oleeding; 
Kevenge  is  lost  in  a^'ony, 

And  wild  remor>e  tr  rage  snci  eedinj; 
Oh,  Mariainne  I  Miere  art  thou  ' 

Thou  cansi  not  hear  m\  bi:tcr  pleailiiig: 
Ah,  coulilst  thou— iho.i  to  uldsi  pardon  now. 

Though  H"»\e^  ••"-re  to  my  p.a-  er  unheediif. 
43» 
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A..d  is  >he  dead  '— ar.d  did  llicy  dare 

<ljey  iii;  (ifia\'>,  jral' iu^  ravi,;g  j 
M;  wraih  hui  dnimi'd  m;  o«ii  dt->|iair : 

The  suord  ihai  -niotr  licr  V  nVr  nie  wa^1ll^ 

Uul  ili.iu  an  iMid,  nn  luurder'd  ln\e  I 

And  th^e  daik  heait  U  mainly  craving 
For  her  ulm  siiar>  alnue  above, 

Aiid  leavec  ni)  soul  uiiMorUiy  saving. 

She  V  gone,  who  >hared  my  diadeiu  * 

She  sunk,  with  her  nij  juy^  enlonibliij: 
I  tweiji  tiiai  doner  from  Judah'>  siein 

Whose  lea\ef>  for  nie  atone  were  blnomii-g. 
And  mine  %  the  ^iiilt,  ai'.d  mine  the  liell, 

This  bosoni's  des-Wauou  dooming  : 
And  I  have  eaiii'd  th'i^e  torture*  well, 

V^  iiich  uncoiikUUied  are  still  consuming  ! 


ON  THE  DAY  OF  THE  DESTKUCTION 
OF  JEKLSALEJl  BY  TITUS. 

From  the  last  hill  tha;  looks  on  thy  once  holy  dome 
1  beheld  thee,  oh  Sion !  when  rei.der'd  to  liome: 
'T  was  thy  iastsun  «entdown.  and  the  llauies  of  thy  fall 
Fiaj^h'd  back  on  Uie  ia>t  glance  I  ga^e  to  thy  wall. 

I  look'd  for  thy  temple,  1  look'd  for  ni>  home. 
And  forgot  for  a  nioment  my  b'udage  to  come; 
I  beheld  but  ttxe  deadi-lire  that  fed  ou  thy  fane. 
And  the  I'aai-fetterM  haud>  that  made  vengeance  ia  vain* 

^n  many  an  eve,  the  high  spot  whence  I  ga/4^ 
f^ad  rejected  the  la~t  beam  of  dav  a<.  it  blazed; 
V\hile  1  >tood  on  the  height,  and  beheld  the  decline 
Of  tlie  ravs  froti,  tlie  moujjlaiu  that  shone  on  thy  shrine. 

And  ikovv  on  that  mountain  t  stood  on  that  day, 
But  I  marked  not  the  twilight  beam  meiiing  away: 
Uh  '  would  that  the  lightning  had  glared  in  its  stead. 
And  the  thunderbolt  burst  on  the  cou<tueror*b  head  1 

But  the  gods  ol  the  Pagan  shall  never  profane 
The  >hrii.e  where  Jehovah  disdain'd  not  to  reign  ; 
And  scatter'd  and  scoruM  a>  thv  people  niay  be. 
Our  worship,  on  Father  !  i^  only  for  thee. 


BY  THE  RIVERS  OF  BABYLON  WE 
DOWN   AND   WEPT. 

lA'E  sal  down  a^.d  wept  by  the  waters 
Of  Babel,  and  Ihouirht  of  the  day 

When  our  foe,  in  the  hue  of  his  slanghten^ 
Made  Saiem's  high  places  his  prey ; 

And  ye,  oh  her  desolate  daughters  I 
y^e.re  scatter'd  all  weeping  a^vay. 

While  sadly  we  ga/ed  on  the  river 
Which  roll'd  on  in  freedom  below, 

Fkey  demanded  the  song  ;  but,  oh  never 
Ta*t  triujnpli  the  stranger  shall  knew . 


M«v  this  right  hand  be  wlther'd  for  ever, 
tr,-  II  string  our  high  harp  for  the  foe 

On    ',e  willow  that  harp  is  ssi*nded,_ 
Oh    al.m'   its  soinio  -houid  bt   free; 

And  the  h.ur  wi.en  thy  glor.es  were  eu4« 
liui  left  me  'hat  to!  en  of  thee  : 

And  ne'er  shall  its  soft  tones  tie  ble-ided 
H  itli  the  voice  of  the  spoiler  by  me ! 


THE    DESTRUCTION  OF  SENNACHERH 

Thr  Assvriaii  came  down  hke  the  wolf  on  the  fold. 
And  his  cohorts  were  gleaming  in  purple  and  gold  ; 
And  the  i-hcen  of  their  S|tar>  was  like  stars  on  the  so. 
V\heji  the  blue  wave  rolls  nightly  on  deep  Galilee. 

Like  the  leaves  of  the  forest  when  summer  is  green. 
That  host  wiih  their  banner-  at  sunset  were  seen  : 
Like  the  leaes  of  the  forest  when  autumn  hatli  blowi 
That  host  on  the  morrow  lay  wiiher'd  a.d  strowiu 

For  the  angel  of  death  s|  read  his  wings  on  the  blast. 
And  brtatbed  in  the  face  of  the  foe  a-  he  |>ass'd  ; 
And  the  e>es  of  the  slei  pets  wax'd  dejdiy  and  cMII, 
And  I  heir  hrarL-  but  once  heaved,  and  for  ever  grew  stU 

And  there  lay  the  steevl  with  his  nostril  all  wide. 
But  through  it  there  roll'd  imi  the  breath  of  his  piid« 
And  the  fnam  of  his  gasping  lay  white  on  the  turf. 
And  cold  as  the  spray  of  the  rock-beating  surf. 

And  there  lay  the  rider  distorled  and  pale. 
With  the  dew  on  his  brow  and  the  nist  on  his  mail ; 
And  the.  tents  were  all  slleni-,  tlie  banneri  alone, 
The  lances  unlilted,  the  trumpet  unblown. 

And  the  widows  of  Ashiir  are  loud  in  their  wail. 
And  the  idols  are  bn.ke  in  the  temple  of  Baal : 
And  the  might  of  iK«  fieniiie.  unsmote  by  the  swoid. 
Hath  melted  like  snow  in  the  glance  of  tlie  Lord! 


FROM  JOB. 

I    A  SPIRIT  pas-'d  before  me  :  I  beheld 

The  face  of  iinnioriality  nnveird: 
I   Deep  sleep  came  do.vn  on  ever;  eye  save  mln*.. 
t   And  there  ii  stood,— all  f  .rmiess — hut  divine: 
I    Along  my  bones  the  creeiiing  fle-h  did  auake ; 

And  as  my  damp  hair  stifien'd,  thus  it  spake  : 
I  "Is  man  more  just  than  God  !     IsmanmorepaB 
j  Than  he  who  deems  even  seraphs  insecure  ? 
j   Creatures  of  clay  I  vain  dwellers  in  the  dust ! 

The  moth  «urv'/vc»  you,  and  are  ye  more  jutt) 
I  Things  of  a  day  !  you  wither  ere  the  night, 

Hetuliesa  and  tliud  to  wisdom's  waited  il|k<    * 


l3on  Suan. 


Difficile  cat  proprto  coamaDia  dic«re. 

HOIi.Efi,t.mdntm 
|tM<  tkn  tUak,  keeaue  tkoo  Mt  Tirtuoui,  thrn  ihall  W  ■•  mm» 
CtkttuiAitr—Vn.hj  kt  Auk,  ud  Gin«rr  iJuUWkMr 
'   tt<  Bonlli,  loo ! —  TiMyU  /Viyil,  ar  IfAat  yo«  »'Ul.— 

8HAKSPEABK. 


CANTO  I. 


I. 

I  nnt  m  hero: — an  uncommon  want. 

When  cv«i^  year  and  moiiiji  sends  forth  a  new  ODC, 
Till,  after  cloying  the  gau:lU:!.  uitli  cant, 

Tbv  affr  discovers  he  i»  not  tbe  true  one : 
Of  SUCH  ar>  ii*e»e  1  shouid  not  care  to  vauut, 

I  'II  titcref'ire  take  our  aiirient  friend  Don  Juaa; 
We  all  ba\e  Mreu  him  in  tfae  pautoailiu* 
Sent  to  the  devil  bomewhatere  bis  Uine. 

11. 
Vernon,  the  botcher  CnmberUiid,  Woife,  Hawlce, 

Prince  Ferdinand, Uran^y,  Burgoyne,  kep;iel,  Howa, 
E\il  aiid  good,  have  had  their  tiiJie  of  talk. 

And  hird  tlieir  »igu-po»ts  ilien,  like  ^ellesley  now; 
Each  in  iheir  turn  like  iidnqun's  ninnarchs  stalk, 

Fr.|lower^  of  fame,  "  nir*  fjirrow  "  of  that  sow  : 
France,  too,  had  liuonaparie  and  Dumouriery 
Recorded  in  tbe  Moniteur  aiid  Courier. 

III. 
Barnave,  Brissot,  Condorcet,  Mirabeau, 

Petioii,  Cloi>tz,  Daiiton,  Marat,  La  Fayette, 
Were  French,  and  famous  (leopie,  as  we  ki.ow; 

And  there  were  "ihers,  sciiice  forgotten  yet, 
Jouberi,  Hoche,  Marceau,  Lannes,  UeasaJx,  MorMW, 

With  many  of  the  mi.itary  set, 
Exceedjigly  remarkahle  at  times. 
But  Dot  at  all  adapted  to  mv  ihvme* 

IV. 
N  elion  was  oiice  Britannia's  god  of  war, 

And  sail  sLnuld  be  so,  but  the  tide  is  turuM; 
1'berc  's  no  more  to  be  »aid  of  Trafalgar, 

'T  is  with  our  hero  quietly  inuniM, 
Because  the  army  's  grow  n  more  popular. 

At  which  the  naial  peoj  le  are  concern'd  : 
Besiiles,  the  prince  is  all  fur  the  land-seriloe. 
Forgetting  Duncan,  Nelson,  Hovie,  and  Jerrla. 


Brave  men  were  living  before  Agamemnon,  (1) 
And  since,  exceeding  valorous  and  sage, 

A  good  deal  like  him  too,  though  qnite  tbe  sanv  none. 
But  then  they  shone  not  on  tlie  |>oet's  page, 

Am^so  have  been  furgottea  : — 1  condemn  none. 
But  can't  find  any  in  the  present  age 

Fit  (or  my  poem  (that  is,  for  my  new  one)  ; 

io  «  I  said,  I  'II  take  my  friend  Don  Jaaa. 


VI. 

Most  epic  poets  plunge  in  "  tatin*  nt " 

( Hnrace  makes  thirthe  heroic  tum[iike  rotdX 
And  then  your  hern  tells,  wheite'er  you  pieaw, 

V\  hat  vftent  before — by  way  of  episode, 
VVIrile  seated  after  dinner  at  his  ea^e, 

beside  his  niistress  in  some  soft  abode, 
Palave  or  K*rdtn,  paradise  or  cavern, 
V^hich  serves  liie  liappy  couple  for  a  taverib 

VII. 
That  is  the  usual  method,  but  not  mine— 

M>  way  is  to  begin  wiih  the  beginuius; 
The  regularitv  of  my  dislgii 

Forlitds  all  uanderiiig  as  the  worst  of  slDoiDg', 
And  therefore  I  shall  oiien  with  a  line 

(Although  itcost  me  half  an  hour  InspiindB^T 
Narratii.g  somewhat  of  Don  Juan's  taihcr. 
And  also  uf  his  mother,  ^f  you  'd  rather. 

VIII. 

lo  Seville  was  Ih.  born,  a  pleasant  city. 

Famous  for  oranges  and  women — he 
Who  has  not  seen  it  will  be  much  to  pity, 

So  says  tlie  proverb — and  I  quite  a^ree  ; 
Of  all  the  Spanish  towns  is  none  more  pretty, 

Cadiz  lerhaps,  but  that  yon  soon  may  sec  . 
Don  Juan's  parents  lived  l>eside  the  river, 
A  noble  stream,  and  call'd  tlie  Guadalquivet. 

IX. 
His  father's  name  viis  Jose — Don,  of  coartr; 

A  true  hidalgo,  free  from  every  stain 
Of  Moor  or  Hebrew  blood,  he  traced  his  tounx 

Through  the  mist  Gothic  gentlemen  of  Spalg 
A  belter  cavalier  ne'«r  mounted  horse. 

Or,  being  mounted,  e'er  got  down  again. 
Than  Jose,  who  he_'Ot  our  liero,  who 
Begot— bat  that 's  to  come— Well,  to  renew : 

X. 
His  mother  was  a  learne'*.  lady ,  famed 

For  every  bram-h  ofe  ery  science  kaown— 
In  every  christian  languige  ever  named. 

With  virtues  equall'd  by  her  wit  alone  ; 
She  made  tiie  clevei%st  people  quite  ashamed, 

And  even  the  good  with  inward  envy  groan. 
Finding  themselves  so  very  much  exceeded 
In  their  own  way  by  all  the  things  that  she  did 

XI. 
Her  memory  was  a  mine :  she  knew  by  heairt 

All  Caldero  i  and  greater  part  of  Lopi, 
So  that  if  any  actor  niiss'd  his  part, 

shi-  rnnld  hiive  served  him  for  tlie  pron^/lcf't 
For  her  Feinagle's  were  an  useless  art. 

And  he  himself  ul.li^eJ  to  shut  up  shop — b* 
C«'ild  never  m^ike  a  n  eni.rv  m>  hi.c  as 
That  which  ad  iniM  tl  e  Inain  .'f  Dotiia  Ine*. 
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XII. 


!'pr  fa'  .iirile  silence  was  the  inatheraadol. 
Her  ,  <iblt-.-,i  liiiue  »a-  her  lua^.i^hiujity, 

iler  '.vi[  (>lie  sometimes  iiied  at  win  via.-  Aiiic  all. 
Her  serinns  ra>iirg.-.  daj  ken'd  lo  sublimity  ; 

III  !>liiirt,  ill  all  things  blie  »as  fairly  uliat  I  call 
A  prodigy — her  mnrujit^  dress  was  dimity, 

Hei  eveiii  .g  -ilk,  or,  in  the  summer,  luustin, 

Adi  oilier  ►tulfs,  wiih  which  I  wont  s-tay  puzzUnf. 

XIII. 

She  knew  the  Latin — thai  is,  "  the  Lord's  prayer," 
And  Greek — the  alphabet,  I  'm  nearly  sure; 

She  read  some  French  romances  here  and  there. 
Although  her  mode  of  bpeakia^  was  not  pure : 

For  native  s^.-anish  she  had  no  ^reat  care, 
At  lea-t  her  conversalioii  was  ob-cure  ; 

Her  thou:;  his  were  theorems,  her  words  a  problem. 

As  if  she  deeiiiM  that  mystery  would  ennoble  *em. 

XIV. 

She   iked  the  Enc^lish  and  the  Hebrew  tongue. 
And  said  ihi^re  wa-  analo&^y  between  *em ; 

She  proved  it  somehow  out  of  sacred  son^. 

But  I  raust  leave  the  proofs  to  those  who  *v«  seen  'em  ; 

B  It  this  I  heard  her  say,  and  can't  be  wron|;. 

And  all  may  think  w  hioh  way  their  judgmenis  lean  '«ni, 
"T  is  strange — the  ilelirew  noun  which  menus  '  I  am,' 

The  English  always  use  to  govern  d — n," 


XV?. 

fn  short,  she  was  a  walking  calculation, 

Miss  Ed?e»orth's  novels  stepping  from  Iheir  covers. 
Or  Mrs  Trimmer's  books  on  education. 

Or  "  Coelebs'  Wife"  set  out  in  quest  of  lovera. 
Morality's  prim  personification. 

In  which  not  Envy's  self  a  flaw  discovers; 
To  others'  share  let  *'  feniale  errors  fall," 
For  she  had  not  even  one— the  worst  of  alL 

XVII. 

Oh !  she  was  perfect  pa-t  all  parallel — 
Of  any  modern  female  saint's  comparisos 

to  far  above  the  cunning  powers  of  hell. 

Her  guardian  angel  had  .given  up  his  garrison ; 

Even  her  minutest  moticnis  went  as  well 
As  those  of  the  best  timepiece  made  by  Harrison  ; 

In  virtues  nothing  earthly  could  surpass  her, 

S«ve  thine  "  incomparable  oil,"  Macassar  I  (f  > 

*  Tbe  followiaf  i   the  18tk  ataaxa,  fappreiMd  in  the  Londff* 
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ase  their  tuopiei  ;  fhe  ieut'd  a  'Ktare. 
un,  and  her  brow  a  bomilj. 


Like  the  lamented  lale  nir  Samuel  Romilly, 
rbe  1i  w'b  ext'ovioder,  and  tbe  state  'a  corrector  i 
Whose  suicide  was  a!mnstan  aoomajy— 
One  sad  example  mure  tljat  •  all  is  Taaitj,' 
^c  jury  brought  Vbeir  verdict  ia  *  tnaaaitf  .*  * 


XVKl 
Perfect  she  >va-,  b  it  a-  ■  eifei  lion  hi 

Insijiil  in  this  ,  au;;htv  world  of  ours, 
Whereoiir  first  parenu  never  leani'd  to  Um 

Till  they  weie  exiled  from  their  earlier  bowenj 
Where  ali  was  peace,  and  innocence,  and  biiag 

(I  wonder  how  they  got  through  the  twelve  torn- 
Don  Jose,  like  a  lii.ea. ...  ui  of  Eve, 
Went  plucking  various  fruit  without  hei  leave. 

XIX. 
He  was  a  mortal  of  the  careieas  kind. 

With  no  great  love  for  learning,  or  the  leirn'd. 
Who  cho.-e  to  go  where'er  lie  had  a  mind. 

And  i.ever  drcam'd  liis  lady  was  concerii'd  s 
The  world,  as  usual,  wicked'y  inclined 

To  see  a  kingdom  or  a  hot'.se  oVrturn'd, 
Whisper'd  he  had  a  mistress,  some  said  twOf 
But  for  domestic  quarrels  one  will  do. 

XX. 

Now  Donna  Inez  hart,  with  all  her  merit, 
A  great  opinion  of  her  own  good  qualiHea; 

Neglect,  indeed,  requires  a  saint  to  bear  it. 
Ami  -iieh  ii  deed  slie  was  in  her  moraUtie*; 

lliil  ihen  she  had  a  devil  of  a  s|  irit. 
And  sometimes  nii.\'d  up  fancies  with  realities 

And  let  few  o|ip  rtniiities  e-cape 

Of  gettlnt;  her  hege  lord  into  a  scrape, 

XXI. 

This  was  an  pa,s\  niatter  with  a  man 
Oft  in  the  wi.inu,  and  never  on  his  guard  ; 

And  even  the  wisest,  do  the  best  they  can, 
Have  niomenis,  hours,  and  ilays,  so  iinp.repared. 

That  you  might  **  brain  them  vvith  their  lady's  fan    ^ 
And  sometimes  ladies  hit  exceeding  hard. 

And  fans  turn  into  falchions  in  fair  hands; 

And  why  and  wherefort.  no  one  understands. 

XXII. 
•T  is  pity  learned  virgins  ever  wed 

With  persons  of  no  sort  of  education. 
Or  gentlemen  who,  though  well-horn  and  bred, 

Grow  tired  of  scientific  coiiversaiion  : 
1  don't  chuse  to  say  much  upon  this  head, 

I  'm  a  plain  man,  and  in  a  single  station, 
But— oh  !  ye  lords  of  ladies  intellectual. 
Inform  us  truly,  have  they  not  hen-peck'd  yoi  ^! 

XXIII. 
Don  Jose  and  his  lady  quarrell'd — irA^, 

Not  any  of  the  many  could  divine  ; 
Though  several  thousand  people  chose  to  try, 

'T  was  surely  no  concern  of  theirs  nor  mine  S 
I  loathe  that  low  vice  curiosity ; 

But  if  there  's  any  thing  in  which  I  shine, 
'T  is  in  arranging  all  my  friends'  aJTairs, 
Not  having,  of  my  own,  domestic  cares. 

XXIV. 

And  so  I  interfered,  and  wiih  th    best 

Intentioiis,  but  tlieir  treatmenl  was  not  K  nd; 

I  think  the  foolish  people  were  possessed, 
For  neither  of  them  could  I  ever  find. 

Although  their  porter  afterwards  confess'*— 
But  that 's  no  matter,  aad  the  wor^t  *s  hrhlrni- 

For  little  Juan  o'er  me  thiew,  down  stairs, 

A  pail  of  housemaid's  water  u.iawara*. 
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XXV. 

4  liriU;  >'.<iri)-li<ailed,  goud-fiir-n-  (bin;, 
Ai.iJ  niiM'liiel'  iiidki..!,'  iiioiikL'N  from  iiis  birth; 

4U  I  ar. .-  ts  iic'.jr  ai<reed,  exce|.t  iu  liotlug: 
U|K>n  '.lie  miiiit  uiii|uiei  mip  <>ii  taiib  : 

,.>teail  <  f  .|iiarrelliiii;,  hail  they  been  but  both  in 
I'tieir  ^ensei>,  they  'd  hav«  seat  youn^  [u&^ter  fortb 

Fn  »rh>»l,  or  had  liiiii  wliii  j'  'd  at  hoiue, 

T>)  t::»'ii  liim  raaiiiiers  tor  th^  time  to  come. 

XXVI. 

D'li      Me  and  Ihe  Uoiina  Inez  led 

rnr  ^oraetinle  an  unhappy  son  of  life, 
iVl^hii.:;  each  other,  not  divorced,  but  dead ; 

They  lived  re^ipectably  as  man  and  »il'e, 
Tht-ir  cuudnct  was  exceedingly  well-bred. 

And  ga%e  no  o  tt»ard  signs  of  inv\ard  rtrife, 
IJntjl  at  length  t  le  »uiother'd  lire  broke  out. 
And  put  rbe  tiie  jusiu<  ;s  past  all  kind  of  doubt. 

XXVII. 
For  Inez  .'a  I'd  some  druggists  and  physicians. 

And  tried  to  prove  her  loving  lord  was  mad, 
Bui  as  he  had  some  lucid  inleriuissioiis. 

She  next  decided  he  was  only  had / 
Vet  when  Ihev  a»k'd  her  for  her  depositions. 

No  sort  of  explanation  could  be  had, 
Sate  that  her  duty  both  to  man  and  God 
R*^quired  thi«  conduct — which  seem'd  very  odd. 

XXV 1 11. 

She  kept  a  j  lurnai,  where  bis  faults  were  noted. 
And  opt-Mil  <  ertain  trunks  of  books  and  letters. 

Ail  whicli  might,  if  occasion  served,  he  quoted; 
And  11  en  she  had  all  Seville  f  >r  abettors, 

lit'sides  her  good  old  grandmother  (who  doted); 
I  he  lioarers  of  litr  ca--e  became  repeaters. 

Then  advocates,  inquisitors,  and  judges, 

Suoie  for  amusement,  others  for  old  grudges. 

XXIX. 

A-id  then  this  best  and  meekest  woman  bore 
^Vith  such  serenity  her  husband's  woes, 

jm.v  lU  the  Siartan  ladies  did  of  yore, 
\^'ho  Bo.v  their  spouses  klli'd,  and  nobly  chose 

Never  to  say  a  word  about  them  more — 
Cdinily  she  heard  each  calumiiy  that  rose. 

And  saw  /lu  agojiies  with  such  sublimity. 

That  all  the  world  exclaini'd  "  What  magnanimtty '.  " 

XXX. 

N(>  doubt,  this  patience,  when  the  world  is  damning  us. 

Is  philosophic  in  our  former  friends; 
*T  is  also  pleasant  to  be  deem'd  magnanimous, 

The  more  so  iu  obtaining  our  own  ends  ; 
And  what  the  lawyers  call  a  "  maliu  animus," 

Conduct  like  this  by  no  means  comprehends: 
Revenge  in  jierson  's  certainly  no  virtue, 
But  then  't  it  not  7ny  fault  if  others  hurt  you. 

XXXI. 

Aiul  if  our  quarrels  should  rip  up  old  stories. 
And  help  I^<^7i  with  a  lie  or  two  additional, 

/  'm  not  to  iiarae,  as  you  well  know,  no  more  is 
Any  one  els* — they  were  become  traduioiial ; 

Beside«,  their  resurrectio  c  aids  nur  ginries 
By  cnntrfc.1,  which  is  what  «c  just  were  wishing  all . 

And  scie  .cfc  proliis  by  this  resurrection — 

Doad  tea  .d.  U  form  good  subject*  for  disscctioo. 


xxxii. 

Their  friends  had  tried  at  reconciliation, 
Ihen  their  reiaiioi.s,  who  made  matters  woMi 

('T  were  hard  to  tell  upon  a  like  occasion 
To  whom  it  may  be  best  to  have  recourse— 

I  can't  say  mi.ch  f  r  friend  or  yet  relation^ 
The  lawyers  did  their  utmost  for  divorce. 

But  scarce  a  fee  was  paid  on  either  side 

before,  unluckily,  Don  Jose  died. 

XXXIII. 

He  died  ;  and  most  unluckily,  because, 

According  to  all  hints  i  could  collec* 
From  counsel  learned  in  tb<  se  kinds  of  laws 

(Although  their  talk  's  obscure  and  circuiiis|H»*\ 
His  death  coniri^ed  to  spoil  a  charming  cause; 

A  thousand  pitie^  als  >  with  respect 
To  public  feelii  g,  which  on  tlil^  occasion 
Was  Diaoifested  in  a  great  sensation. 

XXXIV. 
But  ah  !  he  died  :  and  tiuried  with  him  lay 

The  public  feeling  and  the  lavvyers'  fees: 
His  bouse  was  sold,  his  servants  sent  anaf, 

A  Jew  took  one  of  his  two  mistresses, 
A  priest  the  oilier— at  least  so  they  say  : 

I  ask'd  the  doctors  after  his  disease. 
He  died  of  th<'  slow  fever  called  the  tertian. 
And  left  his  widow  to  her  own  aversion. 

XXXV. 

Vet  Jose  was  an  honourable  man. 
That  I  must  say.  who  knew  him  ver^  well ; 

Therefore  his  frailties  I  '11  no  further  scan. 
Indeed  there  were  not  many  more  to  tell ; 

And  if  his  passions  now  ana  then  outran 
Discretion,  and  were  not  so  peaceable 

As  Numa's  (i«ho  was  also  named  Pompillus), 

He  bad  been  ill  brought  up,  and  was  burn  biliouik 

XXXVl. 

Whate'er  might  be  his  wnrthlessness  or  worth. 
Poor  fellow !  he  had  many  things  to  wound  itimp 

Let 's  own,  since  it  can  do  no  good  on  earth  ; 
It  was  a  trying  moment  that  which  found  Itim 

Standi:ig  alone  he-ide  l>is  desolate  hearth, 

Where  all  his  household  gods  lay  shiver'd  round  UBQ 

No  choice  was  left  his  feelings  or  his  pride 

Save  death  or  Doctors  Commons — so  he  died. 

XXXVII. 

Dying  intestate,  Juan  was  sole  heir 
To  a  chaucery-suit,  and  messuages,  and  landa, 

Which,  with  a  long  minority  and  care, 
Promised  to  t  irn  out  well  in  proper  hands  • 

luez  became  sole  guardian,  which  was  fair. 
And  answer'd  hut  to  nature's  jnst  demands; 

An  oiriy  son  left  with  an  o.dy  mother 

Is  brought  up  much  more  wisely  than  another 

XXXVIII. 

Sagest  of  women,  even  of  widows,  she 

llesohed  that  Juan  should  be  quite  a  paragon. 

And  worthy  of  the  noblest  pedigree 
(His  sire  wa>  of  (asiile,  his  dam  from  ArragOD}/ 

Then  for  aircouipli^hrnenls  of  chivalry. 
In  case  our  lord  the  king  should  go  to  war  agais« 

He  learn'il  the  arts  of  ridii  g,  fencing,  g'lnnrry. 

And  bo«  to  seal-  <  fortress — or  a  uuuueif. 
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XXXIX 

but  that  whicn  Donna  Inez  most  desired, 
And  sd«  int.»  her^lf  each  day  before  all 

The  tearnea  tutors  whom  for  him  she  liired, 
Was  that  his  breeding  should  be  strictly  moral 

Much  into  ad  his  studies  stie  inquired. 
And  so  they  were  subiiiiited  first  to  her,  all 

Arts,  sciences    no  branch  was  made  a  mvstcry 

To  Juaa's  eve»,  excepting  natural  history. 

XL. 

The  laneuages,  es|  ecially  the  dead, 

Tilt  seiencis,  and  most  of  all  the  abstruse. 
The  arts,  at  least  all  such  as  could  be  said 

To  be  the  most  remote  from  common  use, 
/.  all  thee  he  was  njuch  ai.d  deeply  read ; 

But  not  a  page  of  any  iliing  that 's  loose. 
Or  hiiil*  continuation  of  ttie  species. 
Was  eve.-  sxlier'd,  lest  he  »h"uld  grow  licioun. 

XLI. 
His  class  c  studies  made  a  little  puz/.le, 

Because  of  filthy  loves  of  goils  and  ?odde»se*. 
Mho  in  the  earlier  a^es  raised  a  bustle, 

But  never  put  on  |  a.liloons  or  b  iddices; 
His  reverend  tutors  had  ii  times  a  tussle. 

And  for  their  Aneids,  Iliad-,  ami  Odysseys, 
Were  forced  to  make  a  a  odd  sort  of  apology. 
For  Donna  Inez  dreaded  the  mythology. 

XLIl. 
Ovid  's  a  rake,  as  ha^f  his  verses  show  him  ; 

A  acreon's  moruls  are  a  siill  worse  sample; 
Catiilltis  scarcely  has  a  decent  poem  . 

I  don't  think  Sappho's  (Hie  a  ?ood  example. 
Although  (3)  Lon^inus  telN  us  there  is  no  hyran 

V>here  the  sublime  s  ars  fo  th  on  wings  more  ample; 
But  Virgil's  songs  are  pure,  excej  I  that  horrid  one 
Beginning  with  "  Fvrawsuin  fcntor  Curydon." 

XLI  1 1. 

Lucretius'  irreligion  is  too  strong 

For  early  stomachs,  to  prove  wholesome  food  ; 
1  can't  help  thinking  Juvenal  was  wrong, 

Although  no  doubt  his  real  intent  was  good, 
for  s()eaking  out  so  plainly  in  hi>  song, 

So  much  indeed  as  to  be  downright  rude  ; 
And  tiien  what  proper  person  can  be  partial 
To  a'  1  those  nauseous  epigrams  of  iMarlial ! 

XLIV. 
ikan  was  taught  from  out  the  best  edition. 

Expurgated  I'V  learned  men.  who  place, 
vaaiciously,  from  out  the  schoolboy's  vision, 

The  grosser  |.arts;  but,  fearful  to  deface 
Too  much  their  modest  bard  by  this  omissioa 

And  pitying  sore  his  nutilated  case, 
Hiev  only  add  tl.em  all  in  an  appendix,  (4) 
Whi:h  saves,  in  fact,  the  trouble  of  an  index; 

XLV. 
For  there  we  have  tlnin  all  "  at  one  fell  swoop," 

Instead  of  being  -ralter'd  Ihrongil  the  p«?es  ; 
Thev  stand  forth  p.iai-haU'd  in  a  handsome  troop, 

To  meet  the  i  •reipuous  yr.nih  of  future  ai;es. 
Till  some  less  rigid  editor  shall  >toop 

To  call  then  hark  i   to  their  separate  cages, 
[ostcad  of  standi   %  •■  .ling  altogether, 
Jfc«  ^aidfcli  gods — an^  not  so  decea*,  eitheC 


XLV  I. 


The  Missal  too  (it  was  the  family  Allscalj 

Was  ornameiiied  in  a  sort  <if  Wiv 
Which  ancient  mass  books  often  are,  and  this  iX 

Kinds  of  grolesipies  illnmini-d  ;  and  how  thcf 
Who  saw  those  figures  on  the  margin  kiss  all. 

Could  (urn  their  optics  to  the  texi  and  pray. 
Is  more  than  I  k;:ow — hm  U m  Juan's  mother 
Kept  this  herself,  and  gave  her  su:i  auotlier. 

XIVII. 

Sermons  he  read,  and  lectures  he  endured* 
And  homilies,  and  lives  of  all  the  ^alnt£; 

To  Jerome  and  to  Chry.o-tr-m  inured, 

H«  did  not  take  such  studie'-  foi  restraints; 

But  how  faith  is  acquired,  and  thei'  insured. 
So  well  not  one  of  the  afore-aid  paints 

As  Saint  Augustine,  in  his  fine  Confessions, 

Which  make  the  reailer  envv  lii^  transgressiom* 

XLMII. 
This,  too,  was  a  seal'd  book  o-  little  Juan— 
I  can't  but  say  that  his  manma  was  right, 
f  such  an  education  wa-  the  true  one. 
She  scarcely  trusted  hini  from  out  her  sitrht; 
Her  maids  were  old,  and  if  -he  took  a  new  odc 
You  might  be  sure  -he  wa^  a  perfect  fright; 
She  did  this  during  even  her  Inishand's  hfe— 
I  recommend  as  much  to  every  wife. 

XLI.X. 
Yiung  Juan  wax'd  in  gr.odliiiess  and  grace  ; 

At  -IX  a  charming  child,  and  at  eleveu 
With  all  the  promise  of  as  fine  a  fave 

As  e'er  to  man'>  matuier  growth  vvai  given: 
He  studied  steadilv  and  greiv  a;  ace. 

And  seein'd,  at  least,  in  the  right  road  to  lie«?eB] 
For  half  hi-days  were  pa^^'d  at  church,  the  other 
Between  his  tutors,  confessor,  and  mother. 

L. 

At  six,  I  said  he  wa-  a  charndng  child. 

At  twelve  he  was  a  fi  le,  h  it  quiet  boy; 
Although  in  infa  cv  a  nttii-  wild, 

1  hey  tamed  iiiiu  dowi.  amo  ,i-t  ihem  :  to  dentro 
His  natui-a.  ..pini  noi  In  vai.i  they  t  ai'd. 

At  least  it  seem'd  so  ;  a.id  his  m  .tliei's  joy 
Was  to  declare  how  sage  a.(d  still,  and  steady. 
Her  young  philosopher  wa-  grown  already. 

LI. 

I  had  my  doubts,  i»;rhaps  I  have  them  still. 
But  what  I  sav  is  neither  here  nor  there;    , 

I  knew  his  father  well,  a.  d  have  -ome  skill 
In  character — hut  it  world  not  be  fair 

From  sire  to  sou  to  aujur  sr  "'d  "r  ill ; 
He  and  his  wife    .ere  an  ii.-s -rted  iiair-- 

But  scandal  's  m>  aversion— I  i  rou--t 

Against  all  eil  sjeai-ing.  even  in  jest. 

I  III. 

For  my  part  I  -av  nothing— uoihing— but 

This  I  will  say  -mv  rea  oos  are  m\  own- 
That  if  I  ha.1  an  only  s.iii  to  p.it 

To  school  .  a-  (>od  he  oiaised  that  I  havi  wovt) 
T  b  not  wiih  IJ  niu-i  \-  n  I  would  shut 
Him  up  to  learn  his  catechism  alo..e  ; 
No,  no— I  'd  send  him  out  beduies  to  college. 
ta  Ibarei'.  was  I  plck'd  up  my  evtn  kuowhdge 
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nil. 


LX. 


*■•  .  c-jrc    iw  liarii^ — *i  U  ,int  for  me  lu  boast, 
'llioutjh  I  ai'ti'iiifJ — nni  1  pa.s>  uver  thai^ 

\i  uril  ar  all  ihi-  i.i<:i-k  I  -\n>v  hai«  l»^l : 
I  ^ay  laui  llu-re  S  lUf  ;  l:w.-i — but  "  yerbum  siH,^* 

I  lUiitk  t  |.K:k'd  '>t',  t>>o,  a^  Mfil  a>  luo.st. 
kii./v.|t><l5i-  of  maiitrs^lMK inaiuir  what — 

I  never  manvtil— bot  I  llii  ik,  I  kmni, 

llkdi  suiisi  «DouM  u'>(  b«:  ediicaUfd  w 

I IV. 
*  >unr  Juan  now  wv  sixteiii  >earE  ofagr, 

Iill,  haiidsoni«,  ^lr|]ll«^,  but  well  knit;  be  KVin'd 
tcUve,  tbnu^h  iKit  io  «pri|rlitly,  aa  a  (lagc  ; 

And  ev('r\  bodv  but  ni»  iikiiIilt  dt-eai'il 
Hioi  almost  iiiati ;  but  she  tifv>  in  a  rage. 

And  bit  her  lips  (fur  else  she   iiii^ht  i.ave  screatn'd; 
If  any  said  so,  for  to  he  pretv-ri  •u> 
Was  iu  her  eyes  a  thing  the  most  airociuus. 

LV. 

Aitio  i^si  her  numerous  acquainlaiice,  al. 

Selected  for  discretitip  ajid  devotion. 
There  »as  the  Unniia  Julia,  whom  to  call 

Hrctty  %tere  but  to  pive  a  feeble  notioo 
Of  many  charms  ill  her  as  natural 

is  sweetness  to  the  flower,  or  salt  to  ocean. 
Her  lone  to  Venns,  or  his  bow  to  Cupid 
(But  this  last  simile  is  triie  and  stupid). 

LVI. 

The  darkness  of  her  oriental  eye 

Aoc<'fded  with  her  Moorish  origin 
(Her  uloud  was  not  all  Spanish,  b>  the  by; 

Iti  Spain,  you  know,  this  is  a  sort  of  sin). 
Whtn  proud  Granada  fill,  and,  firced  to  By, 

Uoabdil  wept,  of  Donna  Julia's  kin 
Sonie  went  to  Africa,  some  stayed  in  Spain, 
Her  great  great  grauduiaruma  chose  to  remain. 

LVII. 

She  married  (I  forsret  the  pedigree) 
Withai  hidalgo,  who  transmitted  down 

His  blood  less  noble  than  such  blood  should  be : 
At  such  alliances  his  sires  would  frown, 

In  that  point  so  precise  in  each  def^ree 
That  Lhey  bred  in  and  in,  a-  might  be  shown. 

Marrying  their  cousins — nay,  their  aunts  and  nieces. 

Mhich  always  spoils  the  breed,  if  it  increases. 

I.VIII 
<This  heathenish  cross  restored  the  breed  again, 

Ruiij'd  its  blood,  but  much  improved  Its  flesh. 
(or,  from  a  root,  the  ugliest  in  Old  Spain, 

'^pruDg  up  a  branch  as  beautiful  as  fresh ; 
The  so:;;  no  more  were  short,  the  daughters  plain; 

But  there  's  a  rumour  which  I  fain  would  haih 
1'iisaid  that  Donna  Julia's  graudniamraa 
Produced  ter  Don  more  heirs  at  love  than  law. 

LIX. 
Hswever  this  might  be,  the  race  went  on 

lnipro\ing  *rill  through  every  generation, 
Dniil  II  c«  Hired  in  an  only  son 

Who  left  an  only  daughter;  my  narration 
tlav  l^ie  su^^esled  that  this  single  one 
ton  d  be  bnt  Julia  (whom  on  this  occasion 
shuil  have  uiui  1>  to  speak  aboiit>,  and  she 
as  niarri>-d.  d  nrniiRit,  «bas(«,  and  twenty-three. 


Her  eje  1 1  'm  very  fond  of  handsome  eyes) 
Was  large  and  dark,  snppre>siiig  half  its  Arc 

Until  she  »poke,  then  through  its  s..fi  disguise 
Klash'd  an  exire^siini  more  of  pnde  than  Ire, 

And  love  than  either;  and  there  would  arise 
A  something  in  lliem  which  was  not  desire. 

But  would  have  been,  perhaps,  but  lor  tjie  soul 

H  hich  struggled  through  and  chasien'd  duvvn  tbe wbliK 

LXI. 
Her  glossy  hair  was  clnsier'd  o'er  a  brow 

Bright  with  intelligence,  a  d  fair  aud  smooth; 
Her  ejebrow's  shape  wa*  like  the  aerial  bow. 

Her  ciieek  all  piir|ile  with  the  beam  of  youth. 
Mounting,  at  time.-,  to  a  ti^nsparrnt  glow. 

As  if  Iter  vei'.s  ran  liuhtning  ;  she,  in  sooth, 
Possess'd  ail  air  and  grace  hv  no  means  coinmoat 
Her  stature  tall— I  hate  a  dump)  womaa. 

LXII. 
Wedded  she  was  >onte  vears.  aud  to  a  man 

Of  fifty,  and  Mch  hiisl.ands  ar"  in  plenty; 
And  yet,  I  think,  in-tead  of  such  a  ONE, 

'T  were  better  to  lia\e  two  of  fie-snd-twentj, 
especially  in  cnnniries  near  the  suii : 

And  now  I  think  on  't,  "  mi  uen  in  mente," 
Ladles,  even  of  the  most  n..ea->  virtue, 
f'refer  a  spouse,  whose  age  is  short  of  tliirtj. 

LMII. 
'T  is  a  sad  thing,  I  cainioi  chnse  bnt  say, 

And  all  the  fauil  of  that  indecent  sun 
Who  caniioi  leave  alone  our  helpless  clay 

But  will  keep  baking,  broiling,  burning,  on, 
1  nat,  howsoever  i  eople  fast  ai.d  pray. 

The  flesh  is  frail,  and  so  the  soul  undi  ne : 
What  men  rail  gallantry,  and  g"ds  adultery, 
Is  Dnich  more  vuinmon  where  the  cUniate  's  suttry, 

LXIV. 

Happy  the  nations  of  the  nioral  n^   th  ! 

Where  all  is  virtue,  and  the  winter  seasoo 
Sends  sin  with<nu  a  rai;  on,  stii-ering  forth 

(T  was  snow  that  brought  Saint  Anthony  to 
V^  here  juries  cast  up  what  a  wifi-  is  worth, 

By  laving  whaie'e*.  sum,  ii.  mnlci,  they  i  i^x 
The  lover,  who  roust  pay  a  handsome  price. 
Because  it  is  a  markrtabie  vice, 

1.x  V. 

Alfonso  was  the  name  of  Julia's  lord, 
A  man  well  looking  for  his  years,  and  who 

Was  neither  much  beloved  nor  yet  abbori'a  : 
They  lived  together  as  mfwt  people  do, 

Sutiering  each  others'  foibles  bv  accord, 
And  not  exactly  either  one  or  ttro , 

Vet  he  was  jealous,  ihou;;h  he  did  not  show  1^ 

For.'ealousy  dislikes  tlie  world  to  know  IL 

IXVI. 

Julia  was— y*t  I  never  could  see  why — 
With  Donna  Inez  quite  a  favourite  fritnis 

Between  their  tastes  there  was  small  sympail|^ 
For  not  a  line  had  Julia  ever  (.,eiin'd  ; 

Some  people  whisper  (but  no  d.iubt  they  lie. 
For  malice  still  imputes  some  private  end) 

That  Inez  had,  ere  Dm  Alfonso's  manias <, 

Vsrget  with  Uik  her  very  ^adent  varriagi  } 
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LXVII. 
And  thdt,  still  kecpiit^  up  the  nid  ccnnexinn. 

Which  time  haii  lately  render'd  much  more  chaste, 
She  took  hi!-  lad,  al-o  in  afieci   ■ 

And  cerfaiiily  tlii>  cnnrge  \*as  rnimt  the  best: 
She  flMier'd  Julia  v  ith  i  er    age  protection. 

And  conii  lime;  ted  Don  Alfonso's  taste  ; 
*nd  if  >he  com  Id  nut  (who  ran  ')  silence  scandal, 
At  leut  she  left  it  a  ronre  slr-nder  handle. 

LXVlll. 

-tn't  tell  whether  Julia  saw  the  affair 

With  other  1  eo[ile'»  eyes,  or  if  her  own 
Discoveries  ntade.  but  uo  .e  could  be  aware 

Of  this,  at  lea-;t  no  s>ni|>tom  eVr  was  shown; 
Perhaps  she  did  not  know,  or  did  not  care. 

Indifferent  finm  the  first,  it  callous  grown  ; 
I  'm  really  \imzleii    ilidt  m  ihink  or  say. 
She  kept  her  counsel  in  so  close  a  way. 

LXIX. 

Juan  she  saw,  and,  as  a  pretty  child, 
Caress'd  him  of;en,  such  a  thin;  misht  be 

Quite  Innocently  done,  and  harmless  styled 
Wlienshe  had  twenty  years,  and  thirteen  he; 

Bat  I  am  not  sn  sure  I  -hould  have  smiled 
M  lien  he  was  sixteen,  Julia  twenty-three  : 

These  few  s'vict  years  make  wondrous  alierationa, 

Pirticiilarly  auio[i^st  sun-burnt  nations. 

J.XX. 

WhafeVr  the  cause  miffht  be,  they  had  become 
Changed    for  the  dame  ?rew  distant,  the  youth  sby, 

rheir  looks  ca-t  do»  n,  their  »reetinifs  almost  dumb. 
And  much  emharrassment  in  either  eye  : 

TTiere  surely  will  he  little  doubt  with  some 
Tliat  Do  ma  Julia  knew  the  reason  why, 

but  a*  for  Juan,  he  had  no  more  notion 

Than  he  who  ne\er  saw  the  sea  of  ocean, 

LXXI. 

Vet  Julia's  ver\  coldness  still  was  kind. 
And  tremulously  gentle  her  small  hand 

Withdrew  itself  from  his,  hut  left  behind 
A  little  pressure,  thrilling,  and  so  bland 

Atid  -light,  so  very  sli^'ht,  that  to  the  mind 
•T  was  bit  a  doubt ;  hut  ne'er  ma^cian's  wand 

Wrought  change  wiih  all  Armhla's  fiery  art 

Like  what  this  light  touch  left  on  Juan's  heart, 

Lxxn. 

And  if  she  met  him,  though  she  smiled  no  more, 
She  look'd  a  sadness  sweeter  than  her  smile, 

A>  If  her  heart  had  deeper  thoughts  in  store 
She  must  not  own,  but  cherish'd  more  the  while, 

'or  that  compression  in  its  burning  core  : 
Even  inuoceuce  itself  has  many  a  wile, 

And  will  not  dare  to  trust  itself  with  truth, 

And  love  is  tauo:ht  hjpocrisy  from  youth, 

LXXIIl. 

But  passion  m-^st  dissembles,  yet  betrays 
Even  by  its  darkness  :   as  tlie  blackest  sky 

Foretcls  the  heaviest  tempest.  It  displays 
lU  workings  thmush  the  vainly-gaarded  ey#. 

And  in  whatever  a-pect  it  ar)ra>» 
[iself,  't  is  still  the  same  nyp^jcrisy  ; 

Coldness  or  an^er,  even  disdain  or  hate, 

in  manks  li  uiicn  vnfVs,  and  still  too  lata. 


LXXIV. 

Then  there  were  sighs,  the  deeper  for  suppreculon. 
And  stolen  glances,  sxeeter  for  the  theft. 

And  burning  blushes,  though  fir  no  transgreMtan, 
Treruhliiigs  wheji  met,  and  restlessness  when  iefll 

All  these  are  little  preludes  to  possession. 
Of  which  young  passion  cannot  be  bereft. 

And  merely  tend  to  show  how  greatly  love  1» 

EmbarrassM  at  first  starting  with  a  novice. 

LXXV 

Poor  Julia'.-  heart  was  in  an  awkward  slate : 
She  felt  it  goings,  and.re.-ohed  to  make 

The  noblest  efforts  for  herself  and  tnate, 

For  honour's,  pride's,  religion's,  virtue's  fllu  I 

Her  resolutions  were  most  truly  great, 
And  almost  mi^ht  have  made  a  Tarquin  quakel 

She  pray'd  the  \irgin  INTary  for  her  grace. 

As  being  the  best  judge  of  a  lad;'s  case. 

LXXV!. 

Slie  vow'd  she  never  would  see  Juan  more, 
And  next  day  paid  a  vi-it  to  his  mother, 

Aad  look'd  extremely  at  the  ope  .ing  door. 
Which,  by  the  Virgin's  grace,  let  in  anotheri  !| 

Crateful  she  wa-,  and  yet  a  little  sore —  ' 

Again  it  opens,  it  can  be  no  other, 

1  Is  surely  Juan  now — No  I     1  'm  afraid 

ThM  night  the  Virgin  was  no  further  pray'd. 

LXXVII. 

Sh;  now  determined  that  a  vii>u :,us  woman 
Should  rather  face  and  overcome  lemptaticii; 

Thit  flight  was  base  and  dastardly,  and  no  man 
Should  ever  give  her  heart  the  least  sensation; 

That  is  to  say,  a  thought  beyond  the  common 
Preference  that  we  must  feel  upon  occasion 

For  I'cople  who  are  plea-anter  than  others. 

But  i\en  they  only  seem  so  many  brothers. 

LXXVIIl. 
And  e  -en  if  by  chance— and  who  can  tell  ? 

The  Jevil  's  so  very  sly— she  should  discovei 
That  a.  t  within  was  not  so  very  well. 

And  a  still  free,  that  such  or  such  a  lover 
Might  pKV^  perhaps,  a  virtuous  wife  can  queil 

Such  tjrcughts,  and  be  the  better  when  they  'if  •*•% 
And,  if  li*;  oan  should  a»k,  't  is  but  denial : 
I  recnmmev\  young  ladies  to  make  trial. 

LXXIX. 

AnJ  then  ther.-  ire  such  thi.igs  as  love  divine, 
Bright  and  :\  maculate,  unuiix'd  and  pure 

Such  as  the  aniti    think  so  <erv  fine. 
And  matrtnis,  v.  h."*  would  be  no  less  secure , 

Platonic,  [erfect,  "just Mich  love  as  mine:" 
Thus  Julia  said—  a^d  'iimight  so,  to  be  «nre. 

And  so  1  'd  have  her  think,  were  I  tne  man 

On  whom  her  reveries  c->Iestial  ran. 

LXXX. 

Such  love  is  innocent,  and  may  exist 

Between  young  rersons  without  any  danger; 

A  hand  may  first,  and  then  a  lip  be  kis>'d ; 
For  my  part,  to  such  doings  1  'm  a  stranger, 

But  hear  the^-e  freedoms  for  the  utmost  list 
Of  all  o'er  whxli  such  love  may  be  a  ranger; 

If  people  go  beyond,  't  is  quite  a  crime, 

iiut  nut  my  fault— 1  tell  tbem  all  in  lima. 
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LXXXI. 

la  *,  then,  but  Icve  within  its  proper  limltt, 

^  ah  Ji.tia's  iunoretit  determination 
In  yuung  Dnu  JiiaiiN  fuxoiir,  and  to  iiim  11b 

ExerliAn  mii;lu  be  useful  on  occasion  ; 
Ao-i,  lighted  at  Ion  pure  a  sliiine  to  dim  its 

Elh<.nal  lu-Ire,  »iih  « hat  sweet  persuasion 
He  niijflu  hf  taught  bv.iove  and  her  together — 
I  reali)  d'hi'-  Iiliom  nliai,  nor  Julia  either. 

LXXXII. 

Fraught  wiin  this  fl.-.c  Inientinii,  and  well  fenced 

In  mail  'Z  iiniof— her  purit/  nf  soul, 
*he,  for  the  future  of  her  sireiiflh  con>1nced. 

And  that  l.er  honour  uas  9  rock,  or  mo> 
Exceeding  .sagely  from  that  hour  dlspentef 

With  any  kind  of  troublesome  control : 
Hut  whether  Julia  to  the  task  uis  equal, 
la  that  which  must  be  mention'd  in  the  sequei. 

LXXXIII. 

Her  plan  she  deeniM  both  Innocent  and  feasible 
And,  surely,  with  a  stri|  ling  of  sixteen 

Not  scan  jal's  rans;s  could  fix  on  much  that  '■  scizab.e; 
Or,  if  they  did  so,  satislieil  to  mean 

Nothing  but  what  was  good,  her  breast  was  peaceable'— 
A  quiet  conscience  makes  nne  so  serene ! 

Lhrisdans  have  bnriiM  each  other,  quite  t^ersuaded 

That  all  the  apostles  would  have  done  u  they  did. 

LXXXIV, 

ind  If,  In  the  mean  time,  her  husband  died. 
But  Heaven  forbid  that  such  a  thought  should  crost 

Her  brain,  though  in  a  dream  (and  then  she  sigh'd  '.  ) 
Never  could  she  sunive  that  common  loss; 

Vut  just  sup|K)se  that  moment  should  betide^ 
I  only  say  suppose  it — inlfr  not 
This  should  be  entre  rumt,  for  Julia  thought 

n  French,  but  then  the  rliyme  would  go  for  naught). 

LXXXV. 

I  only  say  suppose  this  supposition : 
Juan,  being  then  grown  up  to  roan'i  estate. 

Would  fully  suit  a  widow  of  condition; 
Even  se^en  \ears  hei>ce  It  would  not  be  too  late ; 

And  in  the  interim  (to  pursue  this  vision) 
The  mischief,  after  all,  could  not  be  great. 

For  h«  woi  Id  learn  the  rudiments  of  love, 

I  mean  the  s«raph  way  of  those  above. 

LXXXVI. 

to  much  for  Julia.    Now  ue  '11  turn  to  Juac 

I'oor  little  fellow  !   he  had  no  idea 
Of  his  own  case,  and  n«<er  hit  the  true  one ; 

In  feelings  cp lick  as  Ovid's  Miss  Medea, 
He  puzzled  over  what  he  fmind  a  new  one. 

But  not  as  yet  imagined  it  could  be  a 
Thing  quite  in  course,  and  not  at  all  alarming. 
Which,  witli  a  little  patience,  miglit  grov  charming, 

LXXXVII. 
SUenta'id  pensive,  idle,  restless,  slow. 

His  home  deserted  for  the  lonely  wood, 
Tormenteid  with  a  wour.d  he  could  u:>t  know, 
,  His,  like  all  deep  gritf,  plunged  in  solituda. 
I  'm  fond  mv^lf  •>(  solitude  or  so. 

But  then  1  beg  it  may  be  uuderstood 
By  solitude  I  mean  a  sultan's,  i  ot 
Abermli's,  uitji  a  haram  for  t  grot. 


I  Lxxxvrri. 

"  Oh  love  !  In  such  a  wilderness  as  thli, 
Whi  r(  transport  and  security  entwine. 

Here  is   be  i  mpire  of  thy  perfect  b  M, 
Ai  d  liere  thou  art  a  god  indeed  divine." 

The  hard  I  quote  from  does  not  sing  amiag, (5} 
With  the  exception  of  the  second  line. 

For  that  same  twining  "  transport  a  ,d  securltr" 
,    Are  twisted  to  a  plirase  of  some  obscurit). 

I  LXXXIX. 

I   The  poet  meant,  no  doubt,  and  thus  appeal* 
!       To  the  good  sense  and  senses  of  mankind, 
j   The  very  thing  which  every  body  feels, 
'       Ar  all  have  IVund  on  trial,  or  may  find, 
,    That  no  one  likes  to  be  disturh'd  at  meals 

C'r  love ; — I  won't  say  more  about  "  entwined  " 
Or  "  transport,"  as  we  know  all  that  before. 
But  beg  "security  "  will  bolt  the  door, 

XC. 

Young  Juan  wander'd  by  the  glassy  brooks. 
Thinking  unutterable  tilings;  he  threw 

Himself  at  length  within  the  leafy  nooks 

V\taere  the  wild  branch  of  tlie  cork  fores  grew; 

There  poets  And  materials  for  their  books, 
And  every  now  and  ilieii  we  read  them  throot^k, 

So  that  their  plan  and  prosody  are  eligible, 

I'nless,  like  Wordsworth,  they  prove  nnintelli|lfc* 

XCI. 

He,    uan  (and  not  VVordswonh),  so  pursued 
His  self  communion  with  his  own  hiifh  soui. 

Until  hismi^h<>  heart,  in  its  great  mood. 
Had  miiigaed  part,  though  not  the  whola 

Of  its  disease  ;  he  did  the  best  he  couid 
With  things  not  very  subject  to  control. 

And  lurii'd,  without  perceiving  his  conditiODy 

Like  Coleridge,  into  a  metai  hysiclaii. 

XCI  I. 
He  thought  about  himself,  and  the  whole  earfh 

Of  man  ihe  wonderful,  and  of  the  stars, 
And  how  the  deuce  they  ever  could  have  birta. 

And  then  he  thought  of  earth<|uuke8  and  of  wart. 
How  many  miles  the  moon  might  have  in  girth. 

Of  air  balloons,  and  o(  the  many  bars 
To  perfect  know  ledge  of  the  boundless  skies ; 
And  then  he  thought  of  Donna  Julia's  eyes. 

XCIII. 
tn  thoughts  like  these  true  wisdom  may  discern 

Longings  subHnie,  and  aspirations  high, 
Which  some  are  born  with,  but  the  most  part  learn 

To  plague  themselves  withal,  the;  know  not  why: 
'T  was  strange  thai  one  so  young  should  thus  coovtn 

His  brain  about  the  action  of  tiie  sky  ; 
If  you  think  'I  was  philosoi  by  that  this  did, 
I  can't  help  thinking  puberty  assisted. 

XCIV. 
He  pored  upon  the  leaves,  and  or  the  Sow  it. 

And  heard  a  voice  in  all  the  wit.ds  ;  and  then 
He  thought  of  wood-nymphs  and  immortal  trnwefs. 

And  how  the  goddesst  s  came  down  to  men  : 
He  mLss'd  thepaihwav,  he  forgot  the  hours. 

And,  when  he  look'd  in  on  his  watch  again. 
He  (bund  how  much  old  Time  had  been  a  ninnai. 
He  also  found  dial  he  had  lost  his  dinuei. 
U 
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xcv. 


Sonietiine«  he  tuniM  to  gaze  upon  his  book, 

Botican,  or  Garoila-Sho  ;  by  the  wind 
Even  as  the  pagre  is  rustled  wliiip  we  look, 

So  by  Uie  poes/  of  his  own  mind 
Over  the  mystic  leaf  liis  soul  was  shook, 

As  if  't  were  one  whereon  masloians  bind 
Their  spells,  and  i;i\e  tliem  to  the pa*sin^  f^le, 
Accordingr  to  sooje  g^ood  old  woman's  tale. 

XCVI. 

rbiis  would  he  while  his  lonely  hours  away 
Dissatisfied,  nor  knowii^^  what  he  wanted ; 

Nor  glowiny  reverie,  nor  poet's  lay. 
Could  yield  his  spirit  that  for  which  it  panted — 

A  bosom  whereon  he  his  head  mipht  lay. 
And  b&ar  the  heart  beat  with  the  love  it  granted, 

With — s»7eral  other  thini^s,  which  I  forget, 

Or  which,  at  least,  I  need  not  mention  yet. 

XCVI  I. 

Those  lonely  walks  and  lengthening  reveriat 
Conid  not  escape  the  gentle  Julia's  eyes; 

She  saw  that  Juan  was  not  at  his  ease  ; 
But  that  which  chiefly  may  and  must  surprise, 

Is,  that  the  Donna  Inez  did  not  tease 
'HfT  only  son  with  question  or  surmise; 

Whether  it  was  she  did  not  see,  or  would  not, 

Or,  like  all  very  clever  people,  could  uoL 

XCVIII. 

This  may  seem  strange,  but  yet 't  is  very  common , 
For  instance — jjentlemen,  whose  ladies  take 

Leave  to  o'erstep  the  writieu  rights  of  woman. 
And  break  the — Which  comraaiidment  is 't  they  break! 

1 1  have  foreni  the  nnmher,  and  think  no  man 
Should  rashly  quote,  for  fear  of  a  mistake.) 

I  say,  when  these  «»m«  gentlemen  are  jealous, 

rhe\  make  some  blcuder,  which  their  ladies  tell  Ui 

XCIX. 

A  real  husband  alwavj  is  suspicious. 
But  still  no  less  s<isi  ects  in  tlie  wrong  place, 

Jealous  of  some  one  who  hud  no  such  wishes, 
Or  pandering  blindly  to  his  own  disgrace, 

By  harbouring  some  dear  friend  extremely  vicious ; 
The  last  i:ideed  's  infallibly  the  case  : 

And  when  the  spouse  and  friend  are  gone  off  whoIVy, 

He  wonders  at  their  vice,  and  not  his  folly, 

C. 

Thus  parents  also  arc  at  times  shortsighted  ; 

Though  watchf  il  as  the  lynx,  they  ne'er  discover, 
rhe  while  the  wicked  world  beholds,  delighted. 

Young  Hopeful's  mistress,  or  Miss  Fanny's  lover, 
nil  some  confounded  escapade  has  blighted 

The  plan  of  tweritv  years,  and  all  is  over ; 
And  then  the  mother  cries,  the  father  sweirs. 
And  wci  ders  why  the  devil  he  got  heirs. 

CI. 

But  Inez  wis  so  anxious  and  so  clear 
Of  sight,  that  I  must  tJiink,  on  ibis  occasion. 

She  had  some  other  iwotive  much  more  near 
For  leav'ni;  Juan  to  this  jiew  temptation  ; 

But  "  h»;  that  moiiv*  *as,  I  shan't  say  here ; 
Perhaps  to  nnish  Juan's  education, 

Perhaps  to  opu.  Lioo  Alfonso'seyes, 
u  nue  fcvi  tht*)  triit  l»s  wife  to«  gr«at  a  priae« 


CH. 

It  was  upon  a  day,  a  summer's  dav  ;— 
Summer  's  indeed  a  very  danirerotts  season. 

And  so  is  spring  about  the  end  of  May  ; 
The  sun,  iio  doubt,  is  the  prevailing  reason; 

But  whatsoe'er  the  cause  is,  one  may  say, 
And  stand  convicted  of  more  truth  than  tr«uoa, 

That  there  are  months  which  nature  growi  more  tmft 
In— 

March  has  iu  hares,  and  May  must  have  ill  -.crafkA 

cm. 

•T  was  on  a  summer's  day — the  sixth  ot  Jane : 

I  like  to  be  particular  in  dates. 
Not  only  of  the  age,  and  year,  but  moon  ; 

They  are  a  sort  of  post-house,  where  the  F«l« 
Change  horses,  making  history  change  its  tuotf. 

Then  spur  away  o'er  empires  and  o'er  state*. 
Leaving  at  last  not  much  besides  chronolo(<r. 
Excepting  the  post-obits  of  theology. 

CIV. 

T  was  on  the  sixth  of  June,  about  the  hour 
Of  half-past  six — perhaps  still  nearer  seven. 

When  Julia  sate  witliin  as  pretty  a  bower 
As  e'er  held  houri  in  that  heathenish  heaven 

Described  by  Mahomet,  and  Auacreot;  Moore, 
To  whom  the  lyre  and  laurels  havt  been  given. 

With  ail  the  trophies  of  triumphant  song — 

He  won  them  well,  and  may  he  wear  them  lotif, 

CV 
She  sate,  but  not  alone ;  I  know  not  well 

How  this  same  interview  had  taken  place. 
And  even  if  I  kriew,  I  should  not  tell — 

People  should  hold  their  tongues  in  any  case  r 
No  matter  how  or  why  the  thing  hefel. 

But  there  were  she  and  Juan  face  to  (kc^— 
When  two  such  faces  are  so,  'i  would  be  wise. 
But  very  diAicult,  to  shut  their  eyes, 

CVl. 
How  beautiful  she  look'd  !  her  conscious  heart 

Glow'd  iu  her  cheek,  and  yet  she  felt  no  wr«n$, 
Oh  love  I  how  perfect.is  thy  mystic  art. 

Strengthening  the  weak  and  trampling  on  the  attMC 
How  self-deceitful  is  the  sagesl  pan 

Of  mortals  whom  thy  lure  hath  led  along ! 
The  precipice  she  stood  on  was  immense — 
So  was  her  creed  in  her  own  innocen>^.e. 

evil. 

She  thought  of  her  own  strength,  and  Juau's  vouth. 

And  "f  the  folly  of  all  prudish  fears, 
Viciori(uis  virtue,  and  domestic  truth. 

And  then  of  Don  Alfojiso's  fifty  years: 
I  wish  these  last  had  n^it  occurr'd,  in  sooth, 

Becanse  that  number  rarely  much  endears. 
And  tlirouffh  all  climes,  the  snowy  and  the  sunny. 
Sounds  ill  in  love,  whate'er  it  may  in  money. 

CVIII. 
When  people  say,  "  I  've  told  yna  fifty  times,* 
Tliey  mean  to  scold,  and  very  often  do ; 
I    When  poets  say,  "  I  've  wriiten/i/Vy  rhymes," 
I       They  make  you  dread  ihal  they  'II  recite  tneu  .u»  j 
i    In  gangs  nf/i/lfy,  thieves  rommii  their  crnoes; 
!       At  Ji;1y  love  for  hue  is  rare,  't  is  true  ; 
i    Bat  then,  no  doubt,  it  eipially  as  true  Is, 
A  geod  deal  may  bm  bsught  for  fifty  lauli 
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cix. 

Julia  had  honour,  virtue,  iriilli,  and  love, 
For  Don  Alfonso;   and  she  inly  swore. 

By  all  llie  vo«.s  beiow  (o  powers  above, 
blie  ni^ver  would  disgrace  the  ring  slie  wore, 

N'T  leave  a  wish  Hhicli  wisdom  might  reprove: 
And  while  she  ponderM  this,  hesides  much  more, 

Oi.e  hand  on  Juan's  carelessly  wa"  thrown, 

Qiite  by  uiisiilie — she  thought  it  was  her  own. 

ex. 

■  r:con-ci;>usly  she  luanM  upon  the  other. 
Which  play'd  witinn  the  tangles  of  her  hair; 

i.id  to  coiuend  with  thoughts  she  could  not  smoHnsT 
Sheseetn'd,  by  tin*  disti'action  of  her  air, 

T  VI as  surely  very  wrong  in  Juan's  mother 
Til  leave  together  this  imprudent  pair, 

She  who  for  many  years  had  uatch'd  her  »on  «>— 

I  'ni  very  certain  mine  would  not  have  done  so. 

CXI. 

The  hand  which  still  held  J  nan's,  by  degrees 
Gently.,  but  parpably,  cmiHrm'd  its  grasp, 

As  if  it  said  '•  Detain  me,  if  you  please  ;  " 
Yet  tliere's  no  doubt  she  only  meant  to  cl^p 

Hii  fingers  with  a  pure  Platonic  squeeze  : 
Siie  would  have  shrunl<  as  from  a  load  or  aap. 

Had  she  imagiried  such  a  thing  could  rouse 

A  Cvvling  dangerous  to  a  prudent  spouse. 

cxri. 

I  cannot  know  what  Ju;  i  thought  of  thb. 

But  what  he  did  i<  much  what  you  woi>\d  dot 

His  young  lip  thanlt'd  it  wiih  a  gratel'ul  kis*. 
And  then,  abash'd  at  its  own  joy,  withdrew 

In  deep  despair,  lest  he  had  done  aniiss. 
Love  is  so  very  timid  when  't  is  new  : 

Slie  blush'd,  and  frown'd  not,  but  slie  strove  to  speak. 

And  held  her  tongue,  her  voice  was  grown  so  weak. 

CXIII. 
T!"'  sun  set,  and  up  rose  the  yellow  moon  ; 

The  devil  's  in  the  moon  for  miscliief ;  they 
•*hx>  call'd  her  rmsTE,  methinks,  began  too  soon 

Their  nomenclature  ;  there  is  not  a  day. 
The  longest,  not  the  twenty-first  of  June, 

Sees  half  the  business  in  a  wicked  way 
On  which  three  single  hours  n{  moonshine  smil^^ 
And  then  slit!  looks  so  modest  all  the  while  ! 

CXIV. 

riiere  is  a  dangerous  silence  in  that  hour, 

A  stillness  which  leaves  room  for  tlie  full  sou 
To  open  all  iiself,  without  the  power 

Of  calling  wholly  back  its  self-control; 
The  silver  light  which,  hallowing  tree  and  tower 

Sheds  beauty  ai^d  deep  sofmes,  o'er  the  whole, 
B'eathes  also  to  the  heart,  and  o'er  it  throws 

loving  languor,  which  is  noi  n-pose. 

cxv. 

nd  Julia  sate  with  Juan,  half  embrace.. 
And  half  reiiriiig  frfun  the  glowing  arm, 
;  hieh  trembled  like  the  liosmn  Mlure  'i  was  plactMl  r 
Yet  still  she  'uust  have  tluinght  ilierr  ivas  no  hariL, 
,  j»  else  't  were  easy  to  witlulrau  her  waist; 
But  then  the  sit.  alion  had  its  cliarui, 

umI  Uien God  knov»»  vvjiat  next — I  can't  (o  on  ; 

^  almssi  sorrjf  Uial  1  »'cr  twgun. 


CXVI. 
Oh  Plate  .  Plato  !  you  have  paT«l  the  v»»]r. 

With  your  (MiilVunided  fai.tasies,  to  mor« 
Immoral  conduct,  by  llie  fancied  sway 

Your  svBieiii  feigns  o'er  the  controlless  e*IC 
Of  human  he-irts,  ihun  all  the  long  arrav 

Of  poets  and  romancers: — You  're  a  bon^ 
A  charlatan,  a  Cii\coinl>— and  have  been. 
At  best,  no  better  than  a  go-between. 

CXVI  I. 

And  Julia's  voice  was  lost,  except  in  sighs. 

Until  loo  late  for  useful  conversation  ; 
The  tears  were  uushing  from  her  gentle  eyes, 

I  wish,  indeed,  they  had  not  had  occasion; 
But  .vho,  alas  !  can  love,  and  then  be  wise  ! 

Not  that  remorse  did  not  oppose  temptation, 
A  little  still  she  strove,  and  much  repented. 
And  whispering  "  I  will  ne'er  consent  "—canseBlH> 

cxviii. 

T  is  said  that  Xerxes  ofTer'd  a  reward 
To  those  who  could  invent  him  a  new  pleasure  | 

Methinks  the  requisition  's  rather  hard. 
And  must  have  cost  his  majesty  a  treasure: 

For  my  part,  1  'm  a  modeiate-minded  bard. 
Fond  of  a  little  love  (which  I  call  leisure); 

I  care  not  for  new  pleasures,  a>  the  old 

Are  quite  enough  for  me,  so  Iheyhut  hold. 

cxtx. 

Oh  Pleasure  '  you  're  indeed  a  pleasant  thlngr. 
Although  one  must  be  damn'd  for  you,  no  doubt| 

I  make  a  resolution  every  spring 
Of  reformation  ere  the  year  run  out. 

But,  somehow,  this  mv  vestal  vow  takes  wing, 
Y'et  still,  1  trust,  it  may  be  kept  throughout: 

I  'ra  very  sorry,  very  much  ashamed. 

And  neaii,  next  winter,  to  be  quite  reclaim'd. 

cxx. 

Here  my  chaste  muse  a  liberty  must  take — 

Start  not:  still  cl;.^-!er  reader,— she '11  be  nice  hciMI 
Forward,  aud  there  is  no  steal  cause  lo  quake: 

This  liberty  is  a  poetic  license, 
Which  some  irregularity  may  make 
I       In  the  design ;  and  as  I  liave  a  high  sense 
I  Of  Aristotle  and  tlie  Rules,  '1  is  fit 
I   To  beg  his  pardon  when  I  err  a  bit. 

CXXI. 
This  license  is  to  hope  the  reader  will 

Snp|.ose  from  June  the  sixth  (the  fatal  day, 
Witlioul  wliosc  epoch  my  potiic  skill, 

For  want  of  facts,  would  all  be  thr'iwu  away). 
But  keeping  Julia  and  Ijon  Juan  still 

In  sight,  that  several  months  have  (lass'd;  we  'U  Hf 
*T  was  in  November,  but  I  'm  not  so  sure 
About  the  day — the  era  's  more  obacure. 

CXXIl. 

We  'II  talk  of  that  anon. — 'T  is  sweet  to  bear. 
At  midnight,  on  the  lilue  and  moonlit  deep. 

The  song  and  oar  of  Adna's  gondolier. 

By  distance  nullow'd,  o'er  the  waters  sweep; 

'T  is  sweet  to  see  the  evening  ftar  atipear; 
'T  is  sweei  to  listen  as  tiie  ni|;ht  winds  creep 

From  leaf  to  leaf .  't  is  sweet  to  view  on  high 

The  raiulMw,  based  on  ocean,  span  turn  sky  ( 
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T  is  swf»t  to  lieai  the  i^ati-h-doc' 
Bay  dt'e|>-niuiKirj  uelcurae  as  w 

Tisswcf;  u>  kii'.w  tr-crt  isau  ejt 
,:id  look  Lngliter 
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.  hune«'t  bark 

;  draw  near  home  ; 

«ill  rr.ark 

>e  come ; 


T  isswfet  111  -c  iwdken'd  by  ilic  lark. 

Or  h'li'd  i,.  ftillini;  waters  ;  »»eet  the  hum 
Of  Be«»,  the  '...ice  of  girls,  the  song  of  lirds, 
the  li.«r  of  childreji,  and  their  earliest  words. 

■(  XXIV. 
Sweet  Is  the  vi„tage,  when  the  showering  grapet 

In  Bacchanal  profutinn  reel  to  earth 
'•iirple  and  gii>hi]ig- ;  sweet  are  our  escapek 

From  civic  reielr\  to  rural  inlrth  ; 
Sweet  to  th<;  miser  arc  his  glitterinf  heap* ; 

Sweet  to  the  father  i~  his  first-boro's  birth ; 
Sweet  is  rcM-nge — f»|  ecially  to  women, 
Pillage  to  soldiers,  pri/e-money  to  seamen. 

tXXV. 
Bweet  it  a  le?acv  :  and  passing  sweet 

The  uiipxprcled  death  of  some  old  lady 
Or  gentleman  of  seventy  years  complete, 

H  ho  '»e  made  "  ns  youth  "  vtait  too— too  long  already 
For  an  estate,  or  cash,  or  country-seat. 

Still  breaking,  but  with  stamina  so  steady, 
that  all  the  Israelites  are  fit  to  mob  its 
Next  owner,  for  their  double-damn'd  post-obita. 

CXXVI. 

T  U  tweet  to  win,  no  matter  how,  one's  laureli. 
By  blood  or  ink  ;  't  is  sweet  to  put  an  end 

To  strife  ;  't  is  sometimes  sweet  to  have  our  qnarrelt. 
Particularly  with  a  liresonip  friend  ; 

Sweet  is  old  *-iiie  in  hnttles.  ale  in  barrels  ; 
Dear  is  tin-  helpless  ceature  we  defend 

Against  lh«*  vorld  :  and  dear  the  schoolboy  spot 

We  ne'er  forget,  though  there  we  are  forgot, 

CXXMI. 

But  sweeter  still  th;tn  this,  than  these,  than  all, 
Is  first  and  pasMonate  loie — it  -landr  atone. 

Like  Adam's  recollerriou  of  his  fall : 
The  tree  of  kuovvledi^e  has  been  i.lMCk'd--aIl'»  known— 

And  life  yields  notliinir  further  tr,  riral 
Worthy  of  this  ambrnsial  si,,,  si,  >ltown, 

Nodnuhtiii  fable,  as  thu  n.  foretxen 

Fire  which  Prometheus  flich'd  for  us  from  heaven. 

CXXMIl. 

Man  's  a  strange  animal    aod  makes  strange  use 

t*f  his  own  nature  ar,d  iKp  various  arts, 
And  likes  iiarticnla-!y  '.o  produce 

Some  new  expert, nenl  to  >.how  his  [arts  : 
This  is  the  agf  -.t  oddities  h-i  loose. 

Whe-e  diffeient  talent-  tii,d  iheir  different  marts  : 
You  *d  best  he^in  with  truth,  a'.d  when  you've  lost  your 
Labour,  there  's  a  sure  market  for  imposiur}. 

rxxix. 

Vhat  opposite  discoveries  we  have  seen  . 

(Signs  of  true  genius,  and  of  empty  pockets  :  ) 
Thie  makes  new  noses,  one  a  guillotine. 

One  break-  your  boues,  one  sets  them  In  their  sockets; 
••t  vaccination  ceriai.ily  has  been 

j»  mitd  antithesis  fo  Congreve's  rockets, 


rxxx. 

Bread  has  been  made  (iuditri-ient  i  from 
And  galvanism  has  set  some  corpses  g 

But  has  not  answei'd  like  the  apparatus 
Of  the  Humane  .Society's  bei^innina;, 

By  which  men  are  uiisntfocated  gratis;— 

What  wondrous  new  inachinf  have  late 


potntne«, 
lirniti* 


CXXXII. 

This  is  the  patent  tge  cf  new  inventioiu 

For  killing  bodies  and  for  saving  souli. 
All  propagated  with  the  best  intentions  : 

Sir  Humphry  Davy's  lantern,  by  which  coals 
.Are safely  mined  for  in  the  mode  he  mention*; 

Timbuctoo  travels,  voyages  to  the  Pole*, 
Are  ways  to  benetit  mankind,  a-  true. 
Perhaps,  as  shooting  them  at  V\  acerioo. 

CXXXIIl. 

Man  's  a  phenomenon,  one  knows  not  what. 
And  wonderful  beyond  all  wondrous  measure; 

'Tis  pity  though,  in  this  sublime  world,  Ihai 

l^leasure  's  a  sin,  and  sometimes  sin  's  a  pleasure. 

Few  mortals  know  what  end  they  would  be  at, 
But  whether  glory,  power,  or  love,  or  treasure. 

The  path  is  through  perplexing  wavs,  and  when 

The  goal  is  gaiii'd,  we  die,  you  know — and  then— 

CXXXIV. 
What  then  !— I  do  not  know,  no  more  do  you— 

And  so  good  night. — Return  we  to  our  story: 
'T  was  in  November,  when  flue  days  are  few. 

And  the  far  mountains  wax  a  little  hoarv. 
And  clap  a  white  cape  on  their  mantles  blue; 

And  the  sea  da-hes  round  the  iiromontory. 
And  the  loud  breaker  boils  against  the  rock, 
And  sober  suns  must  set  at  five  o'clock. 

CXXXV. 
'T  was,  as  the  watchmen  say,  ji  cloudy  night; 

No  moon,  no  stars,  the  wind  wa-  low  or  loud 
By  gusts,  and  many  a  sparkling  hearth  was  bright    ' 

With  the  piled  wood,  nmid  which  the  family  ciwa 
There  's  something  cheerful  In  that  ^ort  of  ligliC 

Even  as  a  summer  sky  's  without  a  cloud: 
I  'm  fond  of  fire,  and  crickets,  and  all  that, 
A  lobster  salad,  and  champagne,  and  chat. 

cxxxvi. 

♦T  was  midnight — Donna  Julia  was  in  bed, 
Sleeping,  most  probably. — when  at  her  door 

Aros*!  a  clatter  misjht  awake  the  dead. 
If  they  had  never  been  awoke  before — 

And  that  thev  have  bee  i  so  we  all  have  read* 
.And  are  to  be  so,  at  the  lea-t,  once  more. 

The  door  was  fasten'd,  hut,  with  voice  and  fist. 

First  knocks  were  heard,  then  ".Madam-  -Mwlan-  all 
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rxxxvii. 

'tVT  God's  6»ke,  Mudaiu— MaJa  n— iiere'»  my  maater, 
t^tth  more  than  half  Uie  citv  al  hit-  back — 

Wa»w«i'  litaid  <rf  such  a  turseU  <iiM-ter  '. 
'Tis  not  iu>  fault— I  k«ia  )fo..d  v. atch— Alack ' 

Do,  (iray,  uiidu  the  boU  a  little  ra>ler— 
Tliey  're  on  the  6tair  jui^t  iic>»,  and  in  a  crack 

Will  all  be  here;  perhaps  ho  yd  may  fly — . 

Surely  the  window  *s  not  j-o  viri/  high  !  " 

CXXXVIII. 
D   lhi«  time  Don  Alfonso  was  arrived, 

Mlth  torches,  friends,  and  servants  in  great  number; 
fbc  major  part  of  them  had  lonp  been  wived, 

Aud  therefore  paused  not  to  disturb  the  slunlber 
Of  any  wicked  woman,  who  contrived 

By  otealth  her  husband's  temples  tu  encumber : 
Exai&ples  of  this  kind  are  so  coittai^ious. 
Were  one  not  punish'd,  alt  would  be  outrageous. 

CXXXIX. 
I  etn't  tell  how,  or  why,  or  what  suspicion 

Could  enter  Into  Don  Alfonso's  head. 
Put  for  a  caialier  of  his  condition 

It  surely  was  exceedingly  ill-bred, 
Without  a  word  of  previous  adinoidtinn, 

To  hold  a  levee  round  his  lady's  bed, 
And  summon  lackeys,  arm'd  with  fire  and  sword. 
To  prove  himself  the  thing  he  most  abhorr'd. 

CXL. 
Poor  Donna  Julia !  starling  as  from  sleep 

(Mind — that  I  do  not  say— she  had  not  slept), 
Began  at  once  to  scream,  aud  yawn,  and  weep; 

Her  maid  Antonia,  who  was  an  adept. 
Contrived  to  fling  the  bed-clothes  in  a  heap, 

As  if  she  had  just  now  from  ou<  them  crept : 
1  can't  tell  why  she  should  take  all  this  trouble 
To  prove  her  mistress  had  been  sleeping  double. 

CXLI. 
But  Jolis  mistress,  and  Antonia  maid, 

Appear'd  like  two  poor  harmless  women,  who 
Of  gobhns,  but  still  more  of  men,  afraid. 

Had  thought  one  man  might  bu  dcterr'd  by  two. 
And  therefore  side  by  side  »ere  gently  laid. 

Until  the  hours  of  absence  should  run  through^ 
Ar.d  truant  husband  should  return,  and  say, 
"My  dear,  I  was  the  first  who  cami  iway." 

CXLII. 

Now  Julia  found  at  length  a  voice,  ana  cried, 
"  In  Heaven's  name,  Don  Alfonso,  what  d'ye  mean 

Has  madness  seizen  ynu  !  would  that  I  had  died 
Fre  such  a  monster's  \ictim  I  had  been ! 

WhAt  may  this  midnis:ht  violence  betide, 
A  .udden  At  of  druiil;enLiess  or  spleen  t 

Dare  you  suspect  me,  whom  the  thought  would  kill' 

Search,  then,  the  room  !" — Alfonso  said,  "  I  wiH." 

CXLIII. 

/frsearch'd,  they  search'd,  and  rummaged  every  where. 
Closet  aud  cinthes'-press,  chest  and  window-seat, 

And  found  muoh  linen,  lace,  and  several  pair 
Of  stockings,  slippers,  brushes,  combs,  complete. 

With  oilier  articles  of  ladies  fair. 
To  keep  theni  beautiful,  or  leave  them  neat: 

Arras  they  pr  ckM  and  curtains  with  their  swords. 

Ana  wounded  several  shutters,  aud  some  boards. 


cxuv. 

Under  the  bed  they  search'd,  and  Ihert  they  fc  u^— 
No  matter  what-  '*  was  nnt  that  they  sniigHili 

They  open'd  winCjws,  jaJing  if  tne  grr.und 
Had  signs  of  foot-marks,  tut  the  tarth  said  noU(fal1 

And  then  thev  siare<l  each  others'  fates  round  : 
'T  is  odd,  not  one  of  all  these  seekeis  thouflit. 

And  seems  to  me  almoal  a  sort  of  blunder. 

Of  lookiug  in  the  bed  a«  well  as  under. 

CXLV. 

During  this  inquiritiou  Julia'f  tongue 

M  as  not  Mieet — "  Yes,  search  and  searco,"  slia«>(ai^ 
"  Insult  on  insult  heap,  and  wrong  on  wroi>gl 

It  was  for  this  that  I  became  a  bride  '. 
For  thh!  in  silence  I  haie  sulTer'd  long 

A  husband  like  Alfonso  at  my  side; 
But  now  I  'II  bear  no  more,  nor  here  remato. 
If  there  he  law,  or  lawyers,  in  all  Spala. 

CXLVI. 

"  Yes,  Don  Alfonso,  husband  now  no  mure. 

If  ever  you  indeed  deserved  the  name, 
Is  't  worthy  of  your  years  I— you  have  tbrcestOM, 

Fifty,  or  sixty— it  is  all  the  same — 
i    Is  't  wise  or  lltting  causeless  to  explore 
For  facts  against  a  virtuous  woman'«  fame  ? 
Ungrateful,  perjured,  barbarous  Don  Alfonso! 
How  dare  you  think  your  lady  would  go  on  sol 

CXL^  li. 
"  Is  it  for  this  I  have  disdaln'd  to  hold 

The  common  privileges  of  my  sex  I 
That  1  have  chosen  a  confessor  so  old 

And  deaf,  that  any  other  it  would  vex  t 
And  never  once  he  has  had  cause  to  scold. 

But  found  my  very  innocence  perplex 
So  much,  be  always  doubted  I  was  married^ 
How  sorry  you  will  be  when  I  '\e  miscai'iied  I 

CXLVIII. 

"  Was  it  for  this  that  no  Cortejo  ere 
I  yet  have  cho-en  from  out  the  youth  of  Seville  t 

Is  it  for  this  I  scarce  went  any  where, 
Except  to  bull-fights,  mass,  play,  rout,  aid  rcvalf 

Is  it  for  this,  whate'er  my  suitors  were, 
I  favour'd  none— nay,  was  almost  uncivil ! 

Is  It  for  this  that  General  Count  O'Reilly, 

Mho  took  Algiers,  declares  1  used  him  vilely  I  (•) 

CXl.X. 
"  Did  not  the  Italian  Musico  Cazzanl 

Sing  at  my  heart  six  months  ai  least  in  vala  ? 
Did  not  his  countryman.  Count  (3orniant, 

Call  me  the  only  virtuous  wife  in  Spain 
Were  there  not  also  Russians,  English,  many  T 

The  Count  Strongstroganoff  I  put  in  pain. 
And  Lord  Mount  Coffeehouse,  the  Irish  peer, 
iVho  kiii'd  himself  for  love  (with  wine)  last  «Mf< 

CL. 

'  Have  I  not  had  two  bishops  at  my  feet. 

The  Duke  of  Ichar,  and  Don  Fernan  Nsnail 
And  is  it  thus  a  faithful  wife  you  treat! 

1  wonder  in  what  quarter  now  the  moon  k^I 
I  praise  your  vast  forbearance  not  to  beat 

Me  also,  since  the  time  so  opportune  i»— 
Oh,  valiant  man  !  with  sword  drawn  and  cock '2  trlffK 
Now,  tell  me,  don't  you  cut  a  pretty  figure  1 
44  • 
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CLI. 


*  Vftji  I'  for  thiB  you  look  >oiir  sudden  journey, 
Vtiie:  pr^tem-e  of  busineM  ihdi<]^ii;>able, 

Ifiib  ihat  sublime  of  rascals  ymr  aUor..ey, 
Whom  I  see  trjiJidiiig  there,  luU  luokiuf^  seniible 

>.f  hstiof  piay'd  ilie  fool :  [liou;$li  b>>ili  I  i>puiii,  he 
Draenes  iht  uot.i,  hU  coud,:ci  't  le»  defensible, 

■e<*use,  no  duubt,  't  was  for  hn  ulrty  fee, 

•-  ft.?  not  from  aii^  love  to  you  or  oie. 

CLII. 
'    Ifhe  coioes  here  to  take  a  deposition. 

By  til  means  let  tite  ge'itleman  pri>ceed  ; 
Vou  *v«  made  the  apartment  in  a  fit  condwion  : 

Tlkcre's  pen  acd  ink  for  you,  sir,  \%hen  you  need— 
ijtt  e\ery  thing  be  noted  uith  precis-ion, 

(  would  not  von  for  nothi.ig  should  be  fee'd — 
But,  as  my  maid  's  ui;dress'd,  praf  turn  your  npies  ouU" 
"Oh  !"  sobb'd  Antonia,  "  1  could  tear  their  eye»  out." 

CLIII. 

"  There  is  the  closet,  there  the  tr  llet,  there 
The  ante-chamber — search  them  under,  over  : 

There  is  the  sofa,  there  the  great  ^rm-cha.r. 
The  chimney — ^^hich  would  leallv  hold  a  lover, 

I  wish  to  sleep,  and  be^  }Ou  will  take  care. 
And  make  no  further  noise  till  you  di^over 

The  secret  cavern  of  this  lurking  treasure — 

And,  when^t  i£  found,  let  me,  too,  have  that  pleasure. 

CLIV. 

"  And  now,  hidalgo  I  now  that  you  have  throwD 

Doubt  upon  me.  confusnin  overall. 
Pray  have  the  courtesy  to  make  it  known 

>f  Ao  is  the  man  you  search  for  1  how  d'  ye  call 
Him !  what  *s  his  lineage  i  let  him  but  be  shown — 

I  hope  he  's  youiii  and  handsome — is  he  tall ! 
Tell  me — and  be  assured,  that  since  you  stain 
My  honour  thus,  it  shall  not  be  in  vain. 

CLV. 

•  Al  least,  perhaps,  he  has  not  sixty  year*— 
At  that  age  he  would  be  too  old  for  slaughter. 

Or  for  so  young  a  husband's  jealous  feari— 
(Antonia!  let  me  have  a  glass  of  water;. 

I  am  ashamed  of  having  shed  these  tears. 
They  are  unworthy  of  my  father's  daughter; 

My  mother  dream 'd  not  in  my  natal  hour 

That  I  should  fall  into  a  monster's  power. 

CLVI. 

"  Pernaps  't  is  of  Antonia  50U  are  jealous, 
Vou  saw  that  she  was  sleeping  by  my  side 

rt'heii  you  broke  in  uimn  us  with  your  fellows : 
L<jnk  where  vou  please — we  've  nothing,  sir,  to  hide; 

Only  another  time,  I  trust,  you  'II  tell  us. 
Or  for  the  sake  of  decency  abide 

A  moment  at  the  door,  thai  we  may  be 

Dress'd  to  receive  so  much  good  company. 

CLVII. 
"  And  now,  sir,  I  have  done,  and  say  no  mote; 

The  little  I  have  said  may  serve  to  show 
The  guileless  heart  in  silence  rnqj*  grieve  o'er 

The  wrongs  to  whose  exposure  it  is  slow  :.^ 
I  leave  vou  to  your  conscience  as  before, 

•r  will  one  day  ask  you  u-ht  you  used  me  so! 
Bod  grant  Jfou  feel  no.  tJien  the  bitterest  grief! — 
4utoata.  where 'i>  ny  pocket-han^kerchl-  '" 


cLvin, 

She  ceased,  and  lum'd  upon  her  pillow ;  pale 
She  lav,  her  dark  eves  dashing  through  thev  tear\ 

Uke  skies  that  rain  a.d  lighten  ;  as  a  \-kU 
Wa  ed  and  o'ershading  her  wan  cheek,  appcH* 

Her  ttrcaming  hair ;  the  black  cur  ;  strive,  kut  M^ 
To  hide  the  slo»»y  shoulder  wh:c(i  uprears 

lis  sBnw  through  all :  her  soft  lip»  Ue  apart. 

And  louder  than  her  breathing  beats  her  kevt. 

CLIX. 

The  SenUor  Don  Alfoniw  stood  confused; 

Antonia  bustled  round  the  rausack'd  room. 
And,  turning  up  tier  nose,  with  looks  abused 

Her  master,  a^id  his  myrmidons,  of  whom 
Not  one,  except  the  attorney,  was  amused  ; 

He,  like  Acliates,  faithful  to  the  tomb, 
So  there  were  quarrels,  cared  not  for  the  cu^m, 
knowing  they  must  be  settled  by  the  laws. 

CLX. 

With  pr)lng  snub-nose,  and  small  eyes,  he  stooA. 

Fullowins;  Antonia's  niotinns  here  and  there. 
With  much  suspicion  it  his  attitude  ; 

For  reputations  he  had  little  care  : 
So  that  a  suit  or  action  were  made  good, 

Smalt  pity  had  he  for  the  young  and  fair. 
And  ne'er  t>elieved  in  negatives,  till  tliese 
Were  proved  b)  competent  false  witnesses. 

CLXl, 

But  Don  Alfonso  sto<~>d  with  downcast  looks. 
And,  truth  to  say,  he  made  a  foolish  figure ; 

When,  after  searching  in  five  hundred  nooks. 
And  treating  a  young  wife  with  so  much  ngo«r*y 

He  gain'd  no  point,  except  some  self  rebukes. 
Added  to  those  his  lady  with  such  vigour 

Had  pour'd  upon  him  for  the  last  half  hour. 

Quick,  thick,  and  heavy — as  a  thunder-s'oower. 

'  CLXII. 

At  first  he  tried  to  hammer  an  excuse. 
To  which  the  sole  reply  were  tears  and  sobs. 

And  indications  of  hvsterics,  whose 
j       Prologue  is  always  certain  throes  and  throbs, 

Gasjis,  and  whatever  else  the  owners  chuse. — 
j       Alfonso  saw  his  wife,  and  thought  of  Job's; 
I   He  saw,  too,  in  perspective,  her  relations. 
!  And  tber  he  tried  to  muster  all  his  patience. 

!  CLXIII. 

He  stood  in  act  to  speak,  or  rather  stammer. 

But  sage  Antonia  cut  him  short  before 
The  anvtl  of  his  speech  received  the  hammer. 

With,  "  Pimy,  sir,  leave  the  room,  and  say  no  bS'I^ 
Or  madam  dies'* — Alfonso  mutter'd  **  D n  hw  " 

But  nothing  else,  tne  time  of  words  >as  o'er; 
He  cast  a  rueful  look  or  two,  and  din. 
He  knew  not  wherefore,  that  which  he  was  Ud. 

CLXIV. 

With  him  retired  his  "  potse  comilaliu,'' 
Ilie  attorney  last,  who  linger'd  near  the  door. 

Reluctantly,  still  tarrying  there  as  late  as 
Antonia  let  him— not  a  1  Itle  sore 

At  this  most  strange  and  i.iiexi  lain'd  "  litatut" 
In  Don  Alfonso's  facL<,  which  just  now  war» 

An  awkward  look  ;  as  he  rrvolvj-d  the  case, 

Tlie  door  was  fasten'd  in  his  legal  face. 
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CLXV. 

No  *noi\er  was  il  bolted,  than — Oh  shtme ! 

Oh  sii". !  '>li  sorrow  I  ami  oh  wonitiik.nd  I 
How  ca:i  ym  doM  ch  thii)G;s  ai  d  keep  your  fame. 

UuleKi  thi^  world,  and  t'  other  too,  be  blind ! 
Kntiiiii^  so  dear  a-  an  unlilcliM  good  naiue ! 

But  to  proceed — for  there  i>  more  behind; 
With  much  heartfelt  reluctance  be  il  said, 
Vou  ;j   'uar  sliiJp'd,  half  sOioiher'd,  froir  Uie  bed 

CLXVI, 
lie  !>au  been  hid — I  don't  (.reiend  to  say 

How,  nor  can  I  indeed  describe  the  wher«— 
Y  lun^   slender,  and  pack'd  easily,  he  lay, 

No  doubt,  in  little  compass,  r-tui.d  or  bquare  ; 
but  pit.  him  I  neither  ninnt  nor  may 

His  suffocation  by  that  pretty  pair; 
•T  were  better,  sure,  to  die  so,  than  be  shut. 
With  maudlin  Clarence,  in  his  .Malnitey  butt. 

CLXVI  I. 
And,  frcotidly,  I  pity  not,  becanse 

He  had  no  business  to  commit  a  sin, 
Forbid  by  liea<enly,  firjed  by  human  laws,— 

At  least '(  was  rather  early  to  bei^in; 
But  at  sixteen  the  conscience  rarely  ^nawa 

So  much  as  when  we  ca>l  onr  old  de^t^  in 
At  slYly  years,  and  draw  the  acconnts  of  evil. 
And  find  a  deuced  balance  with  the  devil. 

CLXVIII. 
Of  his  position  1  can  give  no  notion  : 

•r  is  written  in  the  Hebrew  Chronicle, 
How  the  physicians,  leanng  pill  and  jmtion. 

Prescribed,  by  way  of  blister,  a  vonng  belle, 
V\hen  old  King  Da<  id's  blood  grew  dull  in  motion. 

And  that  the  nn-dicine  answer'd  very  well: 
Perhaps  't  was  in  a  ditferent  way  applied, 
For  David  lived,  but  Juan  nearly  died. 

CLXIX. 

What 's  to  be  done  !  Alfonso  will  be  back 
The  moment  he  has  sent  his  fooU  away. 

Antonia's  skill  wm  put  upon  the  rack. 
But  no  device  could  be  brought  into  play— 

And  how  to  parry  the  renew'd  attack  • 
Besides,  it  wai  ted  but  few  hours  of  day: 

Aiitonia  puzzled;  Julia  did  not  speak. 

Cut  press'd  her  bloodless  lip  to  Juan's  cbeeic. 

CLXX. 

Ill  turn'd  his  lip  to  hers,  and  with  his  hand 
Call'd  back  ihi  tangles  of  her  wandering  hair; 

Even  then  their  l"%e  iliei  could  not  all  command, 
And  half  !nrg'  t  their  daiijer  and  despair : 

Antonia*^  patience  now  was  at  a  stand — 
'*  Come,  com* ,  *t  is  no  time  now  for  foolin?^  there,' 

8he  whisper'd  in  great  wrath—"  I  muti  deposit 

This  pretty  gcntiemaa  within  the  closet: 

CLXXI. 

'  Pray  keeii  your  nonsense  for  some  luckier  ni(rht— 
fV/iu  can  have  put  my  master  in  this  nior>d ' 

What  will  hecoE;  on  't ! — I  'ra  in  such  a  fright! 
TIjt*  devil  '^  in  the  urchin,  and  no  good.— 

is  this  a  time  for  psc'i  'H  '  this  a  plight? 
Why,  don't  vou  kiio.v  thai  il  tgay  end  in  blood  ? 

Vou  '11  lose  your  life,  and  I  ^l^all  loie  my  place, 

Uy  Diist-essall.  fur  iliai  baif-eirlish  face. 


CLXXII. 

"  Had  It  but  been  for  a  stout  cavalier 
Of  twentv -five  or  thirty— (come,  make  haeie) 

But  for  a  child,  v\hat  piece  of  work  is  here! 
1  really,  madam,  VA'oiider  at  your  tasie — 

(Come,  sir,  get  in) — my  master  must  be  ncv* 
There,  for  the  present  at  the  least  he  's  flM, 

And,  if  we  can  but  till  the  morning  keep 

Our  counsel — (Jitau,  luiud  you  trust  not  tJeepX* 

CLXXIII. 

Nov»,  Don  Alfonso  entering,  but  klone, 
Closed  the  oration  of  the  trusty  maid ; 

She  loiter'd,  and  he  lold  her  to  be  gone. 
An  ftrder  somewhat  sullenly  obey'd  ; 

However,  present  remedy  was  none. 
And  no  g^reai  good  seem'd  answer'd  if  she  aUj'l  I 

ReguidiMg  both  with  slow  and  ridelonir  vievt. 

She  SQufi'M  the  candle,  curtsied,  and  withdrew 

CLXXIV. 

Alfonso  paused  a  minute — then  begun 
Some  strange  excuses  for  his  late  proceeding; 

He  would  not  justify  what  he  had  done. 
To  -ay  the  best,  it  was  extreme  ill-breedin(: 

But  there  were  ample  reasons  for  it,  none 
Of  which  lie  specified  in  this  his  pleading: 

ills  speech  was  a  fine  sample,  on  tiK'  whole. 

Of  rhetonc,  which  the  learn'd  call  "  rigmaroU," 

CLXXV. 
Julia  said  nought ;  though  all  the  while  there  Foaa 

A  ready  answer,  which  at  once  enables 
A  iuatron,  who  her  hn-baiid's  foible  knows. 

By  a  few  timely  words  to  turn  the  tables. 
Which,  it  It  does  not  silence,  still  must  pose. 

Even  if  it  should  comprise  a  pack  of  fables ; 
'T  is  to  retort  with  firmness,  and  when  he 
Suspects  with  one,  do  you  reproach  with  three, 

CLXXVI. 

Julia,  in  fact,  had  tolerable  grounds, 
Alfonso's  loves  with  Inez  were  well  known; 

But  whether  't  was  that  one's  own  guilt  confounds  ■ 
But  that  can't  be,  m-  has  been  often  shown  ; 

A  lady  with  apologies  abounds  : 

It  might  be  that  her  silence  s{>raitg  alone 

From  delicacy  to  Don  Juan's  ear. 

To  whom  she  knew  bis  mother's  farfve  was  dear* 

CLXXVI  I 

There  might  be  one  more  motive,  which  make*  twf  t 

Alfonso  ne'er  to  Juan  had  alluded, 
Mention'd  his  jealousy,  but  never  who 

Had  been  the  happy  lo^er,  he  concluded, 
Conceal'd  amongst  his  premises  ;  't  is  true. 

His  mind  the  more  o'er  this  its  mystery  brooded ;| 
To  s|)eak  of  Inez  now  were,  one  may  say, 
Like  throwing  J  uan  in  Alfonso's  w  ay. 

CLXXXin. 
A  hint.  In  tender  cases,  is  enough  ; 

Silence  is  best,  beside-  there  is  a  lacl 
(That  modern  phrase  appears  to  me  sad  stuf( 

But  it  will  swve  to  keep  my  verse  compact) 
Which  keeps,  when  push'd   b>  questions  rathel  roU(^ 

A  lady  always  distant  from  the  fact — 
The  charming  creatures  lie  with  such  a  grace. 
There  's  nothing  so  becominj;  to  the  faud* 
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CLXXIX. 

They  hliish,  ai:(I  wt  beliin-  Uiem  ;  at  least  I 
Have  iuva\>  done  sn  ;  't  is  of  ii>i  »i-eat  use, 

In  any  i-ae,  atteniprii.i;  a  reply. 
For  ilieii  tlieir  einqneiice  grmv^  quite  |irofuse  : 

And  when  at  lenirth  they  are  nut  of  breath,  they  sigh, 
A  d  cast  their  languid  eyes  down,  and  let  loose 

>i  t*»r  iir  tivi).  and  then  «e  make  it  up; 

And  theii — and  then— and  then— sit  down  and  sup. 

CLXXX. 

Alfonso  clt»se<l  his  speech,  and  begg'd  her  pardon. 
Which  Julia  half  withh.ld.  and  then  half  granted. 

An  1  laid  conditions,  he  tlioMghl,  very  hard  on. 
Denying  iever»l  little  things  he  wanted  : 

He  stood,  like  Adam,  lingering  near  his  garden, 
Wit'i  useless  penitence  peiplex'd  and  haunted, 

Beseeching  she  no  further  Ho>''i  refuse. 

When  lo  !  he  stumble''  a  i>air  of  shoes. 

„i.XXXI. 

A  pair  of  shoes  !— what  then  '  not  much,  if  they 
Are  such  as  lit  with  lad\'s  feet,  bnt  these 

(No  nnr  can  loll  how  much  I  grieve  to  sayj 
W'ere  masculine     to  -ee  them  and  to  seize 

Was  but  a  monieni'-  act.  — Ah  !  «ell-a-day  ; 
Mv  teeth  besrin  to  ehatler,  my  veins  freeze-* 

Alfonso  fir»t  exaninied  «ell  their  fashion. 

And  then  Hew  .ml  iiito  another  pai^-lon. 

CLXXXII. 

He  left  the  room  for  his  relin  lUish'd  sword, 

Aud  Jnlia  insiant  to  the  ilosei  flew  ; 
"  Fly,  Juan,  liy  !  for  llea^en'-  sake — not  a  word— 

The  door  is  ouen— >on  iniv  yet  slip  Ihroui'h 
The  passage  you  so  .iften  ha^e  explored — 

Here  is  the  gardenkev  -fl,— fly— adieu  ! 
Haste — haste  I — 1  iiear  Alf  m.-o's  hurrying  feet- 
Day  ha*  not  broke — there  V  no  one  in  the  street.** 

rLxy.iii. 

None  can  say  tliat  this  u^s  h'm  t^ood  advice. 
The  only  misciiief  wasi  it  came  loo  late ; 

Of  all  ex^^eriellee  'I  is  the  i:si:ai  price, 
A  sort  of  incmne-tax  laid  on  by  fate : 

Juan  haii  reach'd  the  ronm-door  In  a  trice. 
And  might  have  done  so  by  the  garden-gate, 

But  met  .Alfonso  in  his  dressing-gown. 

Who  threaten'd  death — so  Juan  knock'd  him  dowa 

CLXXXiV. 
Dire  was  the  scuffae,  aid  out  went  the  light ; 

Antonia  cried  out    '  Rape  !  "  and  Julia  "  Fire !  •" 
But  not  a  servant  stirr'd  to  aid  the  Aght. 

Alfonso,  pomnietiM  to  Itis  heart'*  desire, 
Bwore  lustily  he  M  he  revenged  this  night : 

And  Jnan,  too,  blasphemed  an  octave  higher. 
His  blood  was  up  :  though  young,  he  was  a  Tartar, 
iind  not  at  all  disposed  to  prove  a  martyr 

CLXXXV. 

Alfonso's  sword  had  dropp'd  ere  he  could  draw  it. 
And  they  continued  battling  hand  lo  hand, 

tor  Juan  very  Inekily  ne'er  saw  it; 
His  leniper  not  being  under  great  command 

11  at  ibat  moment  he  had  chanr<  d  lo  claw  it, 
Alfonso's  days  had  not  been  in  tne  land 

Vluch  longer.—  Think  of  liu-baiMls',  overs'  lives 

4od  how  you  may  tt  doubly  widow*— wives! 


CLXXXV  I. 

Alfonso  grappled  to  detain  the  foe, 

And  Juan  throttled  him  to  gel  away, 
And  blood  (  'I  was  from  tlie  nose)  began  tn  flo»J 

At  last,  as  Ibey  more  faintly  wrestling  la;, 
Juan  contrived  to  give  an  awkwar^,  blow. 

And  then  his  t;nly  garment  quite  gave  waj ; 
He  (led,  hke  Joseph,  having  it— but  there, 

doubt,  all  likeness  ends  between  the  pair. 

CLXXX  VII. 
Lights  came  at  length,  and  men  and  maids,  who  tt^ 

An  awkward  spectacle  their  eyes  liefore; 
Antonia  in  hysterics,  Julia  sw.ionM, 

Alfonso  leaning,  breathless,  by  thedfvor; 
Some  half-torn  draiery  scatter'd  on  ihe  gro'  nd. 

Some  blood,  and  several  footstepi,  htn  «o  morftt 
Jnan  the  gate  gain'd,  tnru'd  the  key  about. 
And  liking  not  the  inside,  lock'd  the  out. 

CLXXXVIll. 
Here  ends  this  Canto.— Need  I  sing  or  say, 

How  Jnan,  naked,  favour'd  by  the  night 
(Who  favours  «hat  she  should  not),  found  hi»  way. 

And  reach'd  his  home  in  an  unseemly  plight  I 
The  plia  ant  scandal  which  arose  next  day. 

The  nine  da>s'  «onrler  which  wa-  brought  toUf»\ 
And  how  Alfonso  sued  for  a  divorce. 
Were  in  tne  English  newspapers,  of  course. 

CLXXXIX. 

If  you  would  like  to  see  the  whole  proceedings. 
The  depositions,  and  the  cause  at  full. 

The  names  of  all  the  witnesses,  the  pleading* 
Of  counsel  to  non-snit  or  to  annul. 

There 's  more  than  one  edition,  and  the  readingi 
Are  various,  hut  tliey  none  of  them  are  dull  1 

The  best  is  that  in  short-hand,  ta'en  by  Gatntfy 

Who  to  Madrid  on  purpose  made  a  journey, 

cxc. 

But  Donna  Inez,  to  divert  the  train 
Of  one  of  the  most  circulating  scandala 

That  had  for  centuries  been  known  in  Spain, 
At  least  since  the  retirement  of  the  Vandalt, 

First  vow'd  (aud  never  had  she  vow'd  in  vain) 
To  Virgin  Mary  several  pounds  of  candle*  j 

And  then,  by  the  advice  of  some  old  ladies. 

She  sent  her  son  to  be  shipp'd  off  from  Ca>dl>. 

CXCI. 
She  had  resolved  that  he  should  I  ravel  thi '    fk 

All  European  climes  by  land  or  sea. 
To  mend  his  former  morals,  and  get  new. 

Especially  in  France  and  Italy 
(At  least  this  is  the  thing  most  people  da). 

Julia  was  sent  into  a  convent ;  she 
Grieved,  hut,  perhaps,  her  feelings  may  be  'icttM 
Shown  in  the  following  copy  of  her  letter ; 

CXCIl. 
"They  tell  me  't  Is  decided,  you  depart: 

'T  Is  wise— 't  is  well,  but  not  the  less  a  pain  I 
I  have  no  further  claim  on  your  young  heart. 

Mine  is  the  victim,  and  would  be  again ; 
To  love  too  much  has  been  the  onlv  art 

i  used  ;  —  I  write  in  haste,  and  if  a  stain 
Be  on  this  sheet,  't  is  not  whal  it »  ppears— . 
My  eyeballs  burn  ai  i  throb,  bi  1 1  i\e  no  te«i» 


DON  JUAN. 


fiS 


"  I  lovi!d,  I  lo%e  \nii ;  fi.r  fhis  loie  have  lost 
State,  Ktatinii,  hea\<*ii,  mankind'^,  my  own  etitecm, 

And  yetca':uoI  regrei  wlial  it  hath  cost. 
So  dear  is  siill  the  mciuory  of  tliai  dream  ; 

Vet,  if  I  name  my  guiit,  'l  is  not  to  boast,— 
None  on  derm  harslilier  i:f  uje  tliaii  I  deem  ; 
trace  tills  scrawl  because  I,cannot  rest — 

Z  *vc  Qothi')^  to  repruacl)  or  to  request. 

cxriv. 

"  Mka's  lo»e  is  of  Tian's  life  a  thin?  apart, 
'T  is  woman's  whole  existence  ;  man  may  range 

The  court  camp,  church,  the  vessel,  and  the  mart; 
Sword,  gown,  gain,  tf  lory,  offer  in  exchange 

Pride,  fame,  ambition,  to  fill  up  his  heart. 
And  few  there  are  whom  there  cannot  estrtitge : 

Men  haie  all  these  resources,  we  but  one— 

To  iQve  again,  and  be  again  undone. 

cxcv. 

"  You  will  proceed  iir  pleasure  and  in  pride, 

Beloved  and  loving  many  ;  all  is  o'er 
For  me  on  earth,  except  some  years  to  hide 

My  shame  and  sorrow  deei)  in  my  heart's  core  ; 
These  I  could  bear,  but  cannot  cast  aside 

The  passion,  whit-h  still  rages  as  before  ; 
And  so  fareuell — forgive  me,  love  me — No, 
That  word  is  idle  now — but  let  it  go. 

CXCVI. 
**  My  breast  has  been  all  weaitness,  is  6o  yet ; 

But  still.  I  think,  1  can  collect  my  mind; 
Mf  blood  still  rushes  where  my  spirit  's  set. 

As  roll  the  waves  before  the  settled  wind; 
My  heart  is  feminine,  nor  can  forget — 

To  all,  excei't  one  imag-e,  madly  blind  : 
So  shakes  the  needle,  and  so  stands  the  pole, 
A«  vibrates  my  fo  d  heart  to  my  fix'd  soul, 

CXCVI  I. 
"  I  have  no  more  to  say,  but  linger  still, 

Aitd  u<are  not  set  my  seal  upon  this  sheet, 
And  yet     may  as  well  the  task  fulfil. 

My  misery  can  scarce  be  more  complete  ; 
I  had  not  lived  till  now,  could  sorrow  kill ; 

Death  shuns  the  wretch   who  fain  the  blew  would 

And  I  must  ;ven  survive  this  last  adieu, 

Ard  bear  with  life,  to  love  and  pray  for  you  !*' 

cxcviii. 

This  note  wan  written  upon  ^ilt-ed^ed  paper. 
With  a  neat  little  crow-quill,  slight  and  new: 

Her  small  white  haii<l  could  hardl\  reach  the  taper, 
?*.  trembled  as  maanetic  needles  do. 

And  yet  she  did  not  let  one  tear  escape  her: 
Tiie  seal  a  sun-flouer;  "  ElU  vous  mil  pa'tout," 

The  motto  cut  upon  a  white  cornelian. 

The  wax  was  superfine,  itt  hue  vermilion. 

CXCIX. 

This  was  Don  Juan's  earliest  scrape  ;  but  whether 

I  shall  proceed  with  his  adventures  is 
Dependent  on  the  public  alt  gether. 

H<e  'II  see,  lowever,  what  they  say  to  this 
(Their  favo>if  in  an  author's  rap  's  a  feather. 

And  no  great  niiscliief 's  done-b\  their  caprice): 
And,  if  their  aj'f.robatlnn  we  e^perienre, 
PerbatM  tbey  'II  have  some  more  about  a  year  taei  ct 


CC. 

My  poem  '«  epic,  and  is  meant  to  be 
Divided  in  twelve  books  ;  each  book  com 

With  love,  and  war,  a  hea\y  gale  at  sea, 
A  list  of  ships,  and  cap  aln«.  and  kingt 

New  characters ;  the  episoile*  are  three  • 
A  panorama  view  of  hell  's  in  training. 

After  the  style  of  Virgil  anu  of  Homer, 

So  that  my  name  of  lilpic  's  no  misnomer, 

CCI. 
All  these  things  will  be  specified  in  time, 

With  strict  regard  to  Aristotle's  Rules, 
The  vadf  mecuni  of  the  true  sublime, 

Which  makes  so  many  poets  and  some  fooil. 
Prose  poets  like  blank-verse — I  'm  fond  of  rb;'B»-  ■ 

Good  workmen  iieier  quarrel  with  their  touls* 
I  've,  got  new  mythological  machinery. 
And  very  handsome  supernatural  scenery, 

ecu. 

There  's  only  one  slight  difference  between 
Me  and  my  epic  brethren  gone  before. 

And  here  the  advantage  is  my  own,  I  ween 
(Not  that  1  have  not  several  merits  more.); 

But  this  will  more  peculiarly  be  seen  ; 
They  so  embellish,  that 't  is  quite  a  bore 

Their  labyrinth  of  fables  to  thread  through. 

Whereas  tills  story  's  actually  true. 

CCIII. 
If  any  person  doubt  it,  I  appeal 

To  history,  tradiiiou,  and  to  facts. 
To  newspapers,  whose  truth  all  know  and  feel. 

To  plays  in  five,  and  operas  in  three  acts  ; 
All  these  confirm  my  statement  a  good  deai. 

But  thai  which  more  completely  faith  exactt 
Is  that  myself,  and  several  now  In  Seville, 
Saio  Juan's  last  elopement  with  the  devil. 

CCIV. 

If  ever  I  should  condescend  to  prose, 
I  '11  write  poetical  commai^dmeuts,  which 

Shall  supersede  bevond  all  doubt  all  those 
That  went  before  ;  in  these  I  shall  enrich 

My  text  with  ma  rv  tnings  that  no  one  knows. 
And  carry  prvcept  to  the  IHi^hest  pitch  : 

I  '11  call  ilie  work  "  Lontiinns  o'er  a  Bottle, 

Or  Every  poet  his  own  Aristotle." 

(CV. 
Thou  shall  believe  in  Milton,  Dryden,  Poiie  : 

Thou  shall  not  set  up  W  ordsworth,  Coleridge.  So» 
they  : 
Because  the  first  is  crazed  beyond  all  hope. 

The  second  drunk,  the  third  so  quaint  ard  mot  thtf  f 
With  Crabbe  it  may  be  difficult  to  cope. 

And  Campbell's  Hippocrene  is  somewhat  droutbv: 
Thou  Shalt  not  steal  from  Samuel  Rogers,  nor 
Commit— flirtation  with  the  muse  of  Moon 

CCVI. 
Thoii  shall  not  covet  Mr  Sotheby's  Mjise, 

His  Pegasns,  nor  any  thing  thai  's  uis  : 
Thou  shall  not  bear  false  witness,  like  "  the  3I'1M" 

(I  here  's  one,  at  least.  Is  very  fond  of  this)  : 
Thou  shalt  not  uriie,  in  short,  but  what  I  chose) 

Thi-  is  true  criticism,  and  you  may  kls*— 
Exartiv  as  you  please,  or  net — the  rod, 
Bui  tf  voa  don't,  i  'il  lay  (*  ou,  by  0->4( 
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:cvii. 

If  any  person  sfmiild  pre>nnie  to  a-^^en 

ITwf  story  i»  nrtt  niorai,  tir.i,  I  tjray 
That  the>  wiil  ikiI  cr>  out  bt-f<ire  ih3>  're  hurt; 

Then  chat  ttie)  Ml  read  it  "'er  again,  and  aj 
(  But,  donbtless,  iiobod>  will  be  so  iiert) 

Thai  this  is  not  a  m  iral  tale,  though  ^y; 
BeAles,  In  canto  ts^elfih.  I  mpan  to  show 
The  very  place  where  wicked  pecple  go. 

CCVIII. 
If,  after  aK,  there  shculd  be  some  m  Jllnd 

To  their  own  ii:ood  thi^s  warniiig  to  despise, 
Led  by  some  tortuosity  of  miMil, 

Not  to  belieie  my  verse  and  their  own  eyes, 
And  cry  that  they  '*  the  moral  cannot  find," 

I  lell  him,  if  a  clergyman,  he  lits — 
Should  captains  the  remarl<,  or  critics,  make, 
They  also  lie  too — under  a  mistake. 

CCIX. 
The  public  approbation  I  exy  ect. 

And  bp'j  ihey  Ml  take  my  word  ahoirt  the  moril. 
Which  1  *iih  Uit-ir  anmseaient  will  connect 

(80  children  rutting  teeth  receive  acorall; 
Meantime,  tin-    'il  doubtless  please  to  recoller:t 

M>  epical  pnitMsions  10  the  laurel : 
For  fear  Mme  pmdish  readers  ahould  prow  skittish, 
I  're  brib:d  my  Krandmotlier's  review — the  British. 

ccx. 

I  wnt  It  in  a  letter  to  the  editor. 
Who  thank'd  me  duh  b>  return  of  post — 

I  'm  foT-  a  hand^onle  article  his  creditor  ; 
\el,  if  my  i^eiitie  Muse  he  please  to  roast, 

And  break  a  promi-e  afer  having  made  it  ber, 
Denyiiis  the  re.eipt  of  what  it  cost. 

And  smear  his  pa?e  with  sail  Instead  of  boaey. 

All  I  can  say  is — that  he  had  the  money. 

CCXI. 
,  think  that  with  tins  hok  ni-w  alliance 

I  may  insure  tiie  public,  and  defy 
All  other  mafa/ines  of  art  or  science, 

Dai  y,  or  monthly,  or  ihree-monthly ;  I 
Have  not  es^ay'd  to  multiply  their  clients, 

Becaise  the>  !■  II  me  't  were  in  lain  to  try. 
And  that  the  Edinburgh  Review  and  Unarterh 
Treat  a  dissenting  autncr  ver;  martyrly. 

CCXII. 
•*  Wffn  ego  hoc  ftnem  ralida  juventa 

Coruulr  Planco,"  Horace  said,  and  so 
Say  I,  by  which  quotation  there  is  meant  a 

Hint  that  some  ^ix  or  seven  ?ood  years  aaro 
(Long  ere  I  dreamt  of  dating  from  the  Brenta), 

1  was  most  ready  to  return  a  blow, 
And  would  not  bropk  at  all  this  sort  of  thlnr 
.n  my  hot  youth — when  George  the  Third  wasKinf. 

CCXIII. 

But  now,  at  thirty  years,  my  hair  it  grey 
(/  wonder  what  it  w1;l  be  like  at  forty  ! 

I  thought  of  a  ptruke  the  other  <lav). 
My  heart  is  not  much  jrreener ;  and.  In  short,    I 

Have  s(|nanderM  iiy  whole  summer  while  'i  was  May, 
And  fe  1  no  more  the  spi  it  to  retort :    I 

Have  SI  eiit  my  li'  i,  both  interest  and  principal, 

lko.1  4e*Di  not,  v'isi  ideem'd,  ni>  'Oul  inrinclbl*. 


CCXIV 
No  more — no  more— Oh  !   never  more  on  m'' 

The  freshness  of  the  heart  can  tall  like  dew. 
Which  out  of  all  the  \o\ei\  ilnngs  we  r«e 

Extracts  emotions  beautiful  and  new, 
Hived  in  our  bosoms  like  ihe  bag  o'  the  bee  ! 

Tbink'st  thou  the  honey  wiih  iho~e  object*  fnw} 
Ala»  !  't  was  no   i  1  'hem,  b  it  in  thy  power. 
To  double  even  Jie  aweetiicss  of  a  flower. 

CTXV. 
No  more — no  more — Oh  I  never  more,  my  hesrt. 

Canst  thou  be  my  sole  world,  mv  u.iiverse  ! 
Once  all  in  all,  but  now  a  tiling  a;  art, 

Thou  canst  not  be  my  bles-inif  or  my  curse; 
The  illusion  's  gone  for  ever,  and  ihouart 

insensible.  I  trust,  but  n  ne  the  worse  ; 
And  in  thy  stead  I  've  eot  a  deal  of  judgment. 
Though  Heaven  knows  hovi  it  ever  found  a  lodgaMA 

crxvi. 

My  days  of  love  are  over — me  no  more  (7) 
The  charms  of  maid,  wife,  and  stili  less  of  widoa^ 

Can  make  the  fool  of  which  they  made  before— 
In  short  I  must  not  lead  tlie  life  I  did  do: 

The  credulous  hope  of  mutual  minds  is  o*fr; 
The  copious  use  of  claret  is  forbid,  too  j 

So,  for  a  good  old  gentlemanly  vice, 

I  think  I  must  take  up  with  avarice. 

cc:xvn. 

Ambition  was  my  Idol,  which  was  broken 
Before  the  snrines  of  Sorrow  and  of  P\ea«'Jrc  ; 

And  the  two  la-t  have  left  me  many  a  token 
O'er  which  reflection  may  he  made  at  leisure  : 

Now,  like  F-^ar  Icon's  bra/en  htad,  I  've  spoken, 
"  Time  is,  time  was,  time  's  past ;"  a  chymic  treaain* 

Is  glittering  youth,  which  I  have  si»€nt  betimes — 

My  heart  in  pa->sion,  and  my  head  ou  rhymes. 

C(  XVIII. 

What  is  the  end  of  fame  '  't  is  but  to  fill 

A  certain  portion  of  uncertain  paper ; 
Some  liken  it  to  climbing  up  a  hill, 

Whoie  summit,  like  ail  hills,  is  lost  in  vapour; 
For  this  men  write,  speak,  preach,  and  heroes  kill; 

And  bards  burn  what  they  call  their  "midnight  taper,* 
To  have,  when  the  original  is  du>t, 
A  name,  a  wretched  picture,  and  worse  bust, 

CCXIX. 
What  are  the  hopes  of  man  !  old  Egypt's  kinf , 

CJieops,  erected  the  first  pyramid 
And  largest,  thinking  it  was  just  the  thing 

To  keep  his  memory  whole,  and  muraiay  hM*  ; 
But  somebody  or  oiher,  rummaging, 

Burglariously  broke  his  coifin's  lid  ; 
Let  not  a  monument  give  you  or  me  hopes. 
Since  not  a  pinch  of  dust  remains  of  Cheopa. 

crxx. 

But  I,  being  fond  of  true  \  bilosophy. 

Say  very  ofien  to  mvseK   "  Alas  ! 
All  things  that  have  been  borr.  were  borr   r,  dk. 

And  flesh  (which  D<-ath  mows  down  uv  iiay)b  (twi 
You  've  (iasj.'d  vonr  vonth  not  so  uni.lpa=anily. 

And  if  >ou  had  it  •'•■r  agajn_'t  .V0.11.I  pass — 
So  Ihank  your  -tar-  tiiat  uiilicrs  are  no  "i.ne, 
Aim  read  v«ur  Hibli .  sir,  and  mind  vour  out**." 


DON  JUAN 


Ul 


txxxi. 

But  for  Ihe  f  resent,  gci.ile  rcvlcr !  anJ 
sun  gentler  purcliiisei     ihu  bard— ti.M  '»  I — 

Hust,  ^vitb  {■eriiii:)>i(iii,  k.'iake  )0  i  by  tbr  hiiidg 
And  so  your  bumble  stuani,  and  go..d  bje  ! 

We  nitet  again,  if  «e  ^llould  under^laud 
Eacb  other;  and  if  noi,  I  >hall  mx  try 

Tour  patience  furihi-r  iban  by  this  f bort  «atn|.li' — 

't  were  well  if  utlier.s  follow'd  my  example. 

CCXXII. 
*Uo,  litllf  book,  from  ibis  niy  solitude  '. 

I  caf^t  thee  on  die  wairrK ,  go  ihy  Msys! 
ton  if,  ».-  I  brlie>e,  iliy  teiii  be  go'id, 

Ibe  Horid  will  tind  Uite  afier  many  days." 
When  Soiiihey  \  read,  and  Uordsnonh  ui/.trilood 

I  cairl  help  putting  in  my  claim  to  prai&e— 
The  four  tir^t  rhymes  are  Soiuliey's,  every  line; 
For  Ood'8  bake,   rader :  take  them  not  for  mine. 


CANTO  II. 


I. 

Oh  ye  !  who  teach  ihe  ingenuous  youth  of  nalion«i 
Holland,  f  ranee,  Englaiin,  (Germany,  or  bpain, 

I  pray  yt-  dog  !heni  upon  all  occa>ioii&, 
't  mend>  thfir  nmra'.s.  never  mind  the  pain; 

The  besi  of  mollier>  dud  ■•!  educatJon>-, 
In  Juan's  ira>e,  wifrf  1>  rt  eniolnyM  in  vain. 

Since  in  a  »ay,  thai  '?  railur  of  ilie  oddest,  he 

Became  divestrd  >if  hi<   la  i>e  modesty. 


Had  he  but  tH-en  placed  at  a  public  tK;hool, 
In  the  ll.Ird  form,  or  even  in  the  fninib. 

His  daily  ist-k  hiul  ke|ii  liis  faj.ry  cool, 
At  letul  had  he  I'ceti  iinrtnred  in  the  nortk 

Spain  may  protp  un  eMcptiMii  to  the  rule. 
But  then  exreptl«i.>  au«avs  prove  its  wort^  ; 

A  lad  of  sixteen  cansins  a  diuirce 

Puzzled  his  tutors  very  iiiiich,  of  course. 

III. 
can't  say  that  it  pu7zlr<v  me  at  all, 
If  all  things  be  coiisidci  'd  :  first  there  waa 
His  lady  mother,  mathematical, 

A nev«r  niinj  ;  his  tutor,  an  oid  an; 

A  p'etty  Aoniaii— (that '»  quite  natural. 

0^  el^  tne  tiiin^'  had  hardly  coni<t  to  pass, ; 
4  hu^hai'd  ra.lier  old,  not  much  in  unity 
4i>h  his  young  wift;— a  dnie,  and  op|iortuid>* 

IT. 

Weil — well,  the  world  must  turn  iipe:.  ihi  arts, 
And  ail  mariki.id  turn  with  it  t^Ofls  or  tails, 

And^live  and  die,  make  iov«,  and  i  liv  our  taxes. 
And  as  the  veering  wind  shifts,  shift  our  sails; 

The  king  conimai  da  us,  and  ilie  jloctor  quarks  u 
The  priest  »r.8(ructs,  an<l  »fi  our  life  exhales, 

A  little  breath,  love,  v^i  e,  ambition,  fan»i% 

(Ickltaif,  devotion,  dust— perhaps  a  nan  , 


I  said,  that  Juan  had  been  sent  to  Cadlj— 

A  pretty  town,  I  recollect  it  weil — 
T  is  there  the  mart  of  the  roloniai  traile  u 

(Or  was,  before  I'eru  ieaniM  to  rebel); 
And  such  sweet  giiis— 1  mean  such  gracefu.  ladtn^ 

The-ir  rery  walk  would  make  your  bi  »oin  sweL' ; 
I  can't  describe  it,  though  so  much  it  strike. 
Nor  liKeii  it — i  never  saw  the  like  : 

VI. 
An  Arab  horse,  a  stately  stag,  a  barb 

New  broke,  a  caoieleopard,  a  ga/elle. 
No— none  of  these  will  do  ;  and  ll  en  their  garb, 

Their  veil  ai.d  petticoat — A  as!  to  dwell 
UlKin  such  Uuiigs  would  very  nc».  absorb 
A  canto  :  then  their  feit  and  ancles  I— well, 
■   Thank  Heaven  I  "ve  got  no  metaphor  qui. e  ready 
(And  so  my  sober  Muse — come,  let 's  be  steady-. 

'  VII. 

Chaote  Muse  : — well,  if  vou  must,  you  must)— the  f«  | 
1        ITirown  back  a  luonient  witli  the  glancing  hand, 
I    While  theo'eri  owciing  e.ie,  that  turns  you  pale. 
Flashes  into  the  heart.— Ail  sunn)  land 
Of  love  !  when  I  loiget  you,  may  I  fail 

To !,av  uiy  prawrs— but  never  was  there  plauoM 

I   A  dress  through  which  the  eves  give  such  a  volley, 
i    Excepting  the  Venetian  tazzioli. 

{  VIII. 

Bat  to  our  tale:  the  Donna  Inr7  tent 
I       Her  son  to  Cadiz  only  to  embark  ; 

To  stay  tlieje  bad  n  >l  answcr'd  her  intent; 
'       Bulwbv    —we  leavo  the  reader  in  the  dark: 

T  was  for  a  voyage  tiial  the  youxg  man  was  meant 
As  it  a  spa.iisli  ship  were  Ni^aii's  ark. 

To  wean  him  Mom  the  wickedness  ul  earth. 

And  <«nd  hiir  like  a  dove  of  promise  foriJh. 

Don  Juan  bid  his  valet  pack  his  things 
I       According  Id  diieciion.  then  received 

A  lecture  aiid  *ome  money  .  for  four  sprln|fB 
!       He  was  to  travel ;  t;iid,  liiough  Inez,  grieved 
:   (As  every  kind  of  ,  ai  tmg  lia.-.  its  stings;, 
j       She  hoped  he  would  iui prove— perhaps  beliercti 
I    A  letter,  too,  she  gave  (he  never  read  it) 
1    Of  good  advice — and  two  or  three  of  credit. 


In  the  mean  dme,  to  pass  her  hours  away. 
Brave  Inez  nnw  set  up  a  Sunday— cliool 

For  naughty  children,  who  -^ould  raiher  p)ay 
(Like  truant  rogues)  the  .Icvil  or  the  fool; 

Infanb  of  three  years  old  were  tauijbt  that  day. 
Cooes  were  wlnpp'd  or  set  upon  a  stool ; 

fAe  great  success  of  Jua.i's  education 

.Spurr'  I  her  to  teacl.  another  geueraiioiu 

XI. 

Juan  embark'd— the  ship  got  under  weigh. 

The  wind  was  fair,  the  water  i-assing  rough; 
A  de.il  of  a  sea  rolU  in  that  bav. 

As  I,  who  've  c  ns-'d  it  ofi,  know  well  enough: 
And,  standing  ii|xni  deck,  the  da.-hinir  spray 

Flies  in  one's  face,  and  makes  it  weather-tougn; 
And  there  he  sP>"d  to  lake,  and  take  a,'ain, 
His  first— rerliaps  his  'kst— farewell  of  tpaio. 
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I  can 't  but  ^ay  it    >&,)  awkuaMnsrht 
To  fteoiie'>  ii<i  i\e  Ijiid  lecedinj;  thiDUKh 

The  growing  watt  r» — it  unmans  one  quite  ; 
Especially  when  life  is  ratlier  new  ; 

I  reciilK-ct  Gtfdt  Kiitai   'r.  coast  looks  white. 

But  alniotet  v\t:r\  other  country's  blue, 
Vhen,  enfing  on  them,  m>-tifiecl  hy  diktaiice, 

We  enter  on  uur  nautical  existence. 

XIII. 
So  Juan  itood  benilderM  on  tlic  deck  : 

The  wind  sun^,  cordage  straln'd,  a:id  sailors  swore. 
And  the  shipcreak'd,  the  town  boianie  a  sreck. 

From  which  a»a>  ■-o  fair  aiid  fa-t  they  bore. 
The  best  of  remedies  is  a  hief-steak 

Against  seasickness  ;  try  it,  sir,  befbre 
You  sneer,  and  I  assure  you  this  is  true, 
For  I  have  found  it  answer — so  may  you. 

XIV. 
Don  Juan  stood,  and,  gn/.in?  from  the  stern, 

Beheld  Us  native  Spain  receding  far : 
First  pHiiings  form  a  lesson  hard  to  learn, 

EvM,  nations  f^ei  ihis  when  they  gn  to  war. 
There  Is  a  sort  of  imexpress'd  concern, 

A  kind  of  shock  that  sets  one's  heart  ajar  : 
At  leaving^  e\en  tht-  most  nni<leasant  people 
And  places,  one  kee|.s  looking  at  the  steeple. 

XV. 

Hut  Juan  had  ^ot  many  things  to  leave — 
His  nioilier,  and  a  mistress,  and  no  wife. 

So  that  he  had  niiirh  better  cause  to  grieve 
Tiian  many  |  ersons  mire  advanced  in  life; 

A--*    ■"  we  n'm  and  then  a  sigh  must  heave 
At  quitting  even  those  we  quit  in  strife. 

No  donht  '.ve  weep  for  tlinse  the  heart  endear* — 

That  IS,  tiU  deeper  griefs  congeal  our  tears. 

XVI. 

So  Juan  wejit,  as  wept  the  captive  Jews 
By  label's  water,  still  remembering  'sion  ; 

I  'd  weep,  but  mnie  is  not  a  weeping  muse. 
And  such  light  griefs  are  not  a  thing  to  die  on  ; 

Young  men  should  tra\el,  if  but  to  amuse 
Them-vl'es    and  (he  next  lime  their  servants  lie  Oi 

Behind  their  carriages  their  ni-w  portmanteau. 

Perhaps  it  may  be  lined  with  this  my  canto. 

XV!I. 
AtKl  Juan  wept,  and  much  he  sigh'd,  and  thought. 

While  his  salt  tears  dnippM  into  the  salt  sea, 
"  Sweets  to  the  sweet  ;  "  ( I  like  so  much  to  quote  : 

Y  u  must  excuse  this  extract,  't  is  where  she, 
The  Queen  of  L>enmark,  for  Ophelia  brought 

Flowers  to  the  grd\e),  and  sobbing  often,  he 
Reflected  on  his  present  situation, 
And  seriously  resolved  on  ref  irmation. 

XVlll. 

Farewell,  my  Spain  '.  a  loi:g  farewell  I"  he  crie<i. 
"  Heihaps  1  "nay  revist  thee  no  more, 
;*t  die,  as  many  an  exiled  heart  hath  died, 
Of  its  own  thirst  to  see  again  tliv  shore; 
*arewell,  where  (Juadalquivir's  waters  glide  . 
Farewell,  my  mother  !  a^d,  --iiice  all  i^  o'er, 
farewell,  loo,  dearest  Julia  !"— (here  be  drew 
l«r  kttvr  out  again,  and  read  It  ib  ^uith  i. 


XIX. 


"  And  oh  !  if  e'er  I  should  forpet,  I  «ww»  — 
But  that  *s  impossible,  and  cannot  le— 

Sooner  sliall  tins  blue  ocean  melt  to  ijr. 
Sooner  shall  earth  re^ohe  itself  to  sea. 

Than  I  rt-sign  thine  image,  oh  I  r  !y  fair  ! 
Or  think  of  any  ihnig,  excepting  thee; 

A  mind  diseased  n-,  leniedy  can  physic"— 

(Here  the  ship  gate  a  lurch,  and  he  i.ii  n  m  itfj 

XX. 

"Sooner  shall  heaven  Viss  earth — (here  he  fell  alcke 

Oh,  Julia  .  «nat  is  every  other  woe  .' 
(For  God's  sake,  let  me  have  a  glass  of  liquor^ 

Pedro  !  Battista  !  help  me  down  below.) 
Julia:  my  love  1— (you  rascal,  Hedro   quicker)™ 

Oh,  Julia! — (this  cursed  vessel  pitches  so)— 
Belo\ed  Julia !  hear  me  still  beseeching"— 
(Here  he  grew  inarticulate  with  re'ching). 

XXI. 
He  felt  that  chilling  heaviness  ot  neart. 

Or  rather  stomach,  which,  alas  .'  attends, 
Beyojid  the  best  apothet^ary's  art. 

The  loss  of  love,  the  treachery  of  friends. 
Or  death  of  those  we  doat  on,  when  a  part 

Of  us  dies  with  them,  as  each  fond  hope  cfyU : 
No  ilouM  he  would  have  been  much  more  pUbetie» 
But  the  sea  acted  as  a  str<mg  emetic. 

XXII. 
Lore  's  a  capricious  jjower  ;  I  've  known  it  hold 

Out  Ihrough  a  feier  caused  by  its  own  heart. 
But  be  miicii  puzzled  by  a  cough  and  cold. 

And  And  a  quinsy  \ery  hard  to  treat. 
Against  all  nobie  mahulies  he  's  bold. 

But  vulgar  illnesses  don't  like  to  meet, 
Nor  that  a  sneeze  should  interrupt  his  sigh; 
Nor  Inflainiuations  redden  his  blind  eye. 

XXIII. 
But  worst  of  all  is  nausea,  or  a  pain 

About  the  lower  re:',ion  of  the  bowels; 
Love,  who  heroicallv  breathes  a  vein, 

Shrinks  from  the  a|>plication  of  hot  towels. 
And  purgatives  are  dangerous  to  his  reign, 

Sea-~ickness  death  :  his  love  was  perfect,  ho»  *••€ 
Could  Juan's  passion,  while  the  billows  roar. 
Resist  his  stomach,  ne'er  at  sea  before  ! 

XXIV. 
The  ship,  called  the  most  holy  "  Trinidada  " 

Was  stet-riiig  duly  for  the  port  Legncm; 
For  there  the  Spanish  family  Moncada 

Were  settled  long  ere  Juan's  sire  wa=:  bom; 
They  were  relations,  and  for  them  he  had  a 

Letter  of  introduction,  which  the  mom 
Of  his  departure  had  been  sent  him  by 
His  Spanish  fiiends  lor  those  in  Italy. 

XXV 

His  suite  conalKted  of  three  servants  aivd 

A  tutor,  the  licentiate  Pedrillo, 
Who  several  languages  did  mulersLand, 

But  now  lay  sick  and  speechless  on  his  pltV.n, 
And,  rocking  in  lus  hammock,  long" ,  for  land. 

Hi»  head-ai'he  being  increased  h\  eifr\  billrfl| 
And  the  waves  •wzing  through  the  pert-hole  made 
HIs  Wrth  a  little  damp,  and  hiui  a/raid. 
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xxvr. 

T  WM  not  wltbniit  some  rt-a-snii,  for  the  wind 
Inrrea^trd  ai  iiizht,  luilil  it  blew  a  ^ale  ; 

*n<i  thoiiifh  'I  was  not  much  to  a  i.aval  mind. 
Some  laitdsiiif^ii  would  ha<e  tnok'd  a  little  pale* 

for  hailoi-K  an;,  in  fact,  a  ilifTf  leiit  kind  : 
At  suusei  tlwj  be^an  to  take  hi  nail, 

for  the  sky  ^ho«'d  it  would  come  on  to  blow, 

iad  carry  anaj,  perhatu,  a  niui  or  to. 

XXVIl. 
U<»»e  o'clock,  the  wind  «Uh  sudden  shift 

Threw  the  thlp  ri|;ht  into  the  trough  of  the  nea, 
A'hich  struck  her  aft,  and  made  an  a>''kwai'd  rift. 

Stared  the  stern-post,  also  shatter'd  the 
i^'hole  of  her  ittem-frame,  and  ere  she  could  Ufl 

Herself  t'roni  out  her  present  jeopardy, 
rhe  rudder  tore  away  :  *t  wa»  lime  to  sound 
(lie  pumps,  and  there  were  four  feet  water  found* 

XXVIII. 

)ne  can^  of  j)eopIe  instantly  was  put 
Upon  the  puni|s,  and  the  remainder  set 

'o  g*:l  up  part  of  the  cart;c,,  and  what  not. 
But  they  could  not  come  at  the  leak  as  yet; 

il  la-t  ihey  d;d  get  at  it  realh,  but 
Still  (heir  salvation  was  an  even  bet: 

'he  water  riish'd  throu;^h  in  a  way  quite  puzzltn|r, 

Vliile  they  thrust  sheets,  shirts,  jakets,  baletof  miuUn, 

XXIX. 

nto  the  opening  ;  but  all  such  ingredient* 
Would  have  been  vain,  and  thev  must  have  gone  down 
iespite  of  all  tlieir  efforts  and  expedients, 
Bill  for  tlte  I  tinips:  I  *ni  glad  to  make  them  known 
oall  the  brother-iars  who  may  have  need  hence, 
F"r  lift;  tons  of  water  were  upthrown 
y  ttu'iM  per  hour  ;  and  they  had  all  been  undone 
lit  for  the  maker,  Mr  Man,  of  London, 

NXX. 

I  day  advanced,  the  weather  ^eeni'd  to  abate, 
And  iiien  ihe  leak  tliey  reckon'd  to  reduce, 
nd  keip  the  ship  aflr)at,  though  three  feel  yet 
Kepi  t"-'  ha  d  and  one  chain  pump  still  in  use, 
lie  u«:.a  blew  fre-h  again  ;  as  it  giew  iate 
,  A  s'piall  canieon,  and,  while  some  gnns  broke  loose, 
ii  gust — which  all  descriptive  power  transcends-* 
I  Lid  with  one  blast  the  ship  on  her  b4;am-end8. 

XXX  r. 

lire  -he  lay,  motionless,  and  seem'd  upset ; 
The  uaier  left  the  hold,  ai:d  wash'd  the  decks, 
I'l  ui.ide  a  scene  men  do  uot  soon  forget ; 
For  (hey  renientber  baitles,  fires,  and  wrecki, 

«;iy  otlfrr  thinif  that  bring-  regret, 

>f  (ireaks  their  hopes,  or  hearts,  or  heads,  or  necki: 

u-  ilr.Hvidngs  are  much  lalk'd  of  by  the  divers 

d  swimmers  who  may  chajice  to  be  sunlvors.  , 

XXXII.  ! 

mediately  the  masts  were  cut  avvav,  1 

i'lth  nitiii  and  mizen  ;  lirst  the  mi/,cn  went,  ' 

e  uiain-ufast  follow 'd  :  but  the  ship  still  lay 
,ike  a  mere  log,  and  halfled  our  intent. 
>rnajit  and  bowsprit  were  cut  down,  and  they 
ilsed  her  at  last  faithou^h  we  never  meant 
'  part  wl.h  all  till  e'ery  hope  was  bligSiedJ, 
J  <ten  with  violence  Ihe  oM  ship  righted.  ' 


XXX  m. 

It  may  be  easily  supposed,  while  this 

Was  going  on,  some  peo|le  were  irvjuiet; 
Tlial  |ia.e.engers  would  find  ii  much  amiss 

To  lo-e  tlieir  lives,  as  well  a«  spoil  their  diet; 
That  even  the  ab.e  seaman,  deeming  his 

Days  nearly  o'er,  niiglit  be  disposed  to  riot. 
As  upon  snth  ircca-siotis  lars  will  a-k 
Kor  grog,  and  sometimes  drink  rum  from  the  cuk, 

XXXIV. 
There 's  nought,  no  doiiht,  so  much  the  spirit  olmt 

As  ruin  and  true  religion  ;  thus  it  was. 
Some  plui:derM,somedrank  s|drits,  some  sunpp««ltB^ 

The  high  wind  made  ihe  treble,  and  as  ba<s 
The  boar-e  harsh  waves  kept  time  ;  fright  c(nd  tkC 
qualms 

Of  all  the  luckless  landsmen's  sea-sick  mawi: 
Strange  sounds  of  wailing,  bla-phemy,  devoUoo, 
Clamour'd  in  chorus  to  the  roaiing  ocean, 

XXXV. 
Perhaps  more  mischief  had  been  done,  but  for 

Our  Juan,  who,  with  sense  beyond  his  yean. 
Got  to  the  spirit-ronni,  and  stood  before 

It  with  a  pair  of  pistols  ■  aid  their  feara, 
As  if  Death  were  more  dreadful  by  his  door 

Of  fire  than  water,  spite  of  oaths  and  tears. 
Kept  siill  aloof  ihe  cre«,  who,  ere  they  sunk. 
Thought  it  would  be  becooiing  to  die  drunk. 

XXXVI. 
■    "  Give  us  more  grog,"  thev  cried,  "  for  it  wtll  t* 

All  one  an  hour  hence."  Juan  answer'd  "  No  '. 
T  is  true  that  death  awaits  both  you  and  me, 
F.ut  let  us  die  like  men,  not  sink  belo* 
j    Ute  brutes :"- and  thus  his  dangerous  post  k^lrtli^ 

And  none  liked  to  anticipate  the  blow  ; 
1    And  even  f'ediillo,  his  most  reverend  tutor. 

Was  for  some  rum  a  disappointed  suitor. 
j  XXXVII. 

1   The  goo*l  old  gentleman  was  rjuiie  aghaat. 
And  made  a  loud  and  pious  lameniaiioo; 
Repented  all  his  sins,  and  made  a  last 

Irie'ocable  vow  of  reformation  ; 
Nothing  should  tempt  him  more  (this  peril  p«t) 

To  quit  his  academic  occu]  atioii. 
In  cloisters  of  the  classic  Salamanca, 
To  follow  Juan's  wake  l.ke  Sa  choPanca. 

XXXVIII. 

But  now  there  came  a  fla.sh  of  hope  once  laorei 
Day  broke,  and  t!ie  wind  lull'd  :  the  nia-ts  wer*  |0M    , 

The  leak  Increased;  shoals  round  her,  but  no  fboIK, 
Tlie  vessel  s.vam,  yet  still  she  held  her  o-tp. 

They  tried  the  pumps  again,  and  though  belorc 
Their  desperate  efforts  seem'd  all  useles:  grown, 

A  gimpse  of  sunshine  se*  some  hand    •■  »aie — 

The  stronger  pump'd,  the  weaker  tl.muim'd  i  tail. 

XXXIX. 

Under  the  vessel's  keel  the  sail  was  past'd. 

And  for  the  moment  it  had  some  effect; 
But  with  a  leak,  and  not  a  stick  of  mast 

Nor  rag  of  canva-s,  what  could  they  expedt 
But  still  't  is  best  to  strngeie  to  the  last, 

T  in  never  too  laie  to  he  wholly  wreck'd  : 
And  though  't  is  true  that  ma  i  ( an  onl;  die  eBe% 
Tb  notKi  pleasant  in  the  Gulf  <;r  Lyona. 
4.1 


i"!) 


B\rv0>'6   wonKS. 


XI.. 


1  )i«re  winds  and«avcslia.  hiirl'd  thetn,tndrrnn]  thcnc*, 
Without  t^eir  will,  they  carried  them  away  ; 

Fur  Uiey  Mere  forced  with  >t('erijig  to  dispense. 
And  iirver  liad  as  yet  a  i|iiiel  day 

On  Hliitli  they  niisht    eiwse,  ore>en  commence 
A  jiiry-nn'^l  or  i  iidder,  or  could  >ay 

The  ship  would  swim  an  hour,  uhkh,  by  good  luck, 

sun  swam— though  not  exactly  like  a  duck. 

XLI. 

The  wind,  iu  fact,  perhaps  was  rather  lesit, 
But  the  ship  labour"!  »o,  they  scarce  could  hope 

To  weather  out  much .  ouger ;  the  distress 
Was  also  L^reai  with  wliich  they  had  to  cope. 

For  want  of  water,  and  their  solid  mess 
Was  scajit  eikou^h  ;  iu  vain  the  telescope 

Was  usuJ — nor  sail  nor  shore  appear'd  in  sight, 

Nought  but  the  heavy  sea,  and  coming  uight. 

XLI  I. 

Again  the  weather  threaten'd, — again  blev 

A  gale,  atid  in  the  fore  and  after  hold 
.^atcr  appeared  ;  \et,  though  the  people  knew 

All  this,  the  most  were  patient,  a  ;d  some  b  ttd. 
Until  the  chains  and  leathers  were  worn  through 

Of  all  our  pumps : — a  wreck  complete  she  roll'd. 
At  mercy  of  the  »a^es,  whose  mercies  are 
Like  human  beings'  during  civil  war. 

XLIII. 
Then  came  the  carpenter,  at  last,  with  tear* 

In  his  rough  e>es,  and  told  the  captain  he 
Could  do  no  more  :  he  was  a  man  in  years. 

And  long  had  voyaged  through  many  a  stormy  sea; 
And  if  he  wept  at  length,  ihey  were  not  fears 

Tliat  made  his  eye  id^  a-  a  woman's  he, 
But  he,  po<ir  fellow,  had  a  wife  and  children— 
Two  tilings  for  dying  people  quite  bewildering. 

XLIV. 

The  ship  was  evidently  settling  now 

Fast  by  the  head  ;  ar.d,  all  disilnctlnn  g^one, 

gome  w^^nt  to  praxers  again,  and  made  a  vow 
Of  caudles  to  tlieir  saints — but  there  were  none 

To  pay  thent  with  ;  and  some  took'd  o'er  the  bow ; 
Some  hf>isted  out  the  boats;  and  there  was  ont 

That  begg'd  Fcdrilln  ior  an  absolution, 

Mho  told  him  to  be  daoic'd — in  his  confusion. 

XLV. 

Some  lash'd  them  In  their  hammocks,  some  put  OD 

I  heir  be-t  clothes  as  if  a:oing  to  a  fair ; 
Some  cnrsefl  the  day  rwi  which  they  saw  the  sun, 

And  gnasli'd  their  tetfth,  and.  howling,  tore  tfaeirbair; 
And  otiiers  went  on,  as  they  had  begun. 

Getting  the  boats  out,  being  well  aware 
Tlial  a  tight  boat  will  live  in  a  rough  sea, 
bnless  with  bieakers  close  beneath  her  lee. 

XLVI. 

The  worst  of  all  was,  that  in  their  condition, 
riaving  been  several  days  iu  great  distress, 

T  wa.-'  dilhcult  to  get  out  such  provision 
■As  now  might  render  their  long  suffering  least 

Men,  even  when  dying,  dislike  inanition  ; 
Their  stock  wa«  damaged  by  tlie  weather't  streu: 

Two  casks  of  biscuit  and  a  keg  of  butter 

■*«!*  all  that  could  l<  tlirown  iiitr<  the  cutter 


XLVI  I. 

But  in  the  long-br>at  they  contrived  to  slow 
.Some  pounds  of  bread,  ihungh  injured  by  thewM] 

V>  aier,  a  twenty-gallon  cask  or  so  ; 
Six  tia-ks  of  wine  ;  and  they  contrived  to  {el 

A  f>ortioji  of  their  beef  up  from  below. 
And  with  a  piece  of  pork,  moreover,  met. 

Bill  scarce  enough  to  serve  them  for  a  liinchdOD ; 

Then  there  waji  mm,  eight  gallons  in  a  puncliecft 

XLVIII, 

The  other  boaLs,  the  yawl  and  pinnace  lad 
Been  stove  in  the  beginning  of  the  gale  ; 

And  the  long-boat's  condition  was  bii:  ty\d. 
As  there  were  but  twc  blanket-  ft  r  a  sail, 

*n<l  one  oar  for  a  mast,  which  a  y<  uiig  lad 
Threw  in  by  good  lurk  over  the  ship's  rail; 

And  two  boats  could  not  hold,  far  les-  be  stored. 

To  save  one  half  the  peojile  then  on  board. 

XLIX. 

T  was  twilight,  for  the  sunless  day  went  dowB 
Over  the  waste  of  waters ;  like  a  veil. 

Which,  If  withdrawn,  would  bnt  di-cl  ne  tin;  fronn 
Of  one  who  hates  iis,  so  the  night  was  shown. 

And  grimly  darkled  o'er  their  faces  pale, 
And  h-;peless  eyes,  which  o'er  the  deep  alone 

Ga'ert  dim  and  desolate ;  twelve  days  hud  Fear 

Been  their  familiar,  and  now  Death  was  here. 

L. 

Some  trial  had  been  making  at  a  raft, 
With  little  hope  in  such  a  rolling  sea, 

A  sort  of  thing  at  which  one  would  have  laugh'd. 
If  any  laughter  at  such  times  could  be, 

Unless  with  people  who  too  much  have  quafPd, 
And  have  a  kind  of  wild  and  horrid  glee, 

Half  efrf!eptical  and  half  hysterical : 

I'helr  preservation  would  have  been  a  miracle. 

LI. 

At  half-past  eight  o'clock,  booms,  hen-coops,  span. 
And  all  things,  for  a  chance,  had  been  cast  toose^ 

That  still  could  keep  afloat  the  struggling  tars, 
For  yet  they  strove,  although  of  no  great  use; 

There  was  no  light  In  heaven  but  a  few  stars ; 
Ths  boats  put  off  o'ercrowded  with  their  crews} 

She  gave  a  heel,  and  then  a  lurch  to  port, 

And,  going  down  head  foremost— sunk,  in  diort. 

LII. 

Then  rose  from  sea  to  sky  the  wild  farewell . 

Then  sUriek'd  the  timid,  and  stood  still  the  br«««'| 
Then  some  leap'd  overboard  wi'h  dreadful  yell. 

As  eatier  to  anticipate  their  grave  ; 
And  the  sea  vawr.'d  around  her  like  a  hell, 

And  down  she  i  ick'd  with  her  the  whirlinf  wa»» 
Like  one  who  grapples  with  his  enemy. 
And  strives  to  strangle  him  befon:  he  die. 

LIIL 

And  first  one  universal  shriek  there  rush'd. 
Louder  than  the  loud  ocean,  like  a  crash 

Of  echoing  thunder;  and  then  all  was  liush'd. 
Save  the  wild  wind  and  the  remorselirss  da«k 

Of  billows  ;  but  at  iiitertals  there  giish'd 
Aicomitanied  witli  a  convulsive  splat-a,  ' 

A  solitary  shriek — ilie  hnbbll'ig  cry 

Of  soiBe  stmiig  swlino'er  in  bisajrooy 
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LIV, 


Tit  koata,  a.1  utatfd,  h»d  got  off  before. 
And  in  lliem  cr«wdi<l  ^fveral  of  tlie  crew; 
tnd  yel  Iheir  presfiit  hope  was  hardly  more 
nti\  "  hat  It  liad  lieen,  for  so  strong  it  ble7> 
■here  >vas  >iikIiI  chance  rf  reacliiog  an)  shore  ; 
And  ilieci  ihi-y  "ere  too  maiivv  ihimgh  so  few- 
lire  ill  the  culler,  thirty  in  llie  boat, 
Vj.  s  colli)  ed  in  iliein  »heu  Ihey  got  afloat. 

LV. 

ill  lh>  .est  pcris.i'd  ;   near  two  hundred  soda 
Had  kfi  their  bodies  j  and,  wliai  's  ucr^^  alM. 

^hen  over  catholics  ihe  ooi-an  rolls, 
lliey  niust  wait  several  weelis  before  a  masa 

akes  oB  one  pe';k  of  purijaioi'ial  coals, 
liecaiise,  till  |x>ople  know  what  *s  come  to  pa^ 
liey  won't  lav  oat  their  money  on  the  dead — 

t  costi^  three  fr^'.-a  for  every  mass  that '»  said. 

LVI. 
uar  gat  into  the  long-b  <ai,  and  there 

Contrived  to  help  I'edrillo  to  a  place  ; 
t  Si-ein'd  as  if  ihey  had  exchanged  their  care. 

For  Jitan  wore  Ihe  magisterial  face 
I'liich  coiiraye  gi^es,  wh,le  poor  (*edriUo*B  pair 
•  Of  eye»  were  crvi  g  for  their  owner's  case ; 
:attista  (though  a  name  called  shortly  Tita) 
i'as  lost  by  getting  al  some  a<|ua-vita. 

1  LVI  I. 

edre,  his  valet,  too,  he  tried  to  save ; 
but  the  same  cause,  conducive  to  his  logs, 
eft  him  so  drunk,  he  jumpM  into  the  wave, 
As  o'er  the  cotter's  edge  lie  tried  to  cross, 

nid  so  he  found  a  uine-aiid-waiery  grave  : 
They  could  not  rescue  him,  although  so  close, 
ecause  Mie  "^ea  ran  hluher  e\ery  miiinte, 
iij  for  liie  boat — the  crew  kept  crowding  in  it 

t  LVIIi. 

:  omall  f»id  spaniel, — which  had  been  Don  Jose'i, 
'  His  fall  er's,  whom  he  loved,  as  ye  may  think, 
■ir  or.  siKh  things  the  memory  reposes 
Witli  tinderiiess, — «tood  howling  on  the  brink, 
nov'iuj    (dogs  have  such  Intellectual  noses  !j 
No  tlou»t,  the  vessel  was  about  tj  sink  ; 
lid  Juai  caught  him  up,  and,  ere  he  steppM 
(   'tirrw  him  in,  then  after  him  he  teap'd. 

LtX. 

e  aisc  stuff'd  his  money  where  he  could 
'  Abo-jt  his  person,  and  l*edrilloN  loo, 
•lo  let  Mm  do,  in  fact,  whate'er  he  would. 
Not  knowing  what  himself  to  say  or  do, 
*  every  iisiiig  wa\e  his  dread  renewM  ; 
ItutJiian,  trusting  they  might  still  get  througli, 
id  dfemiiig  there  «ere  remedies  for  any  ill, 
lus  re-eoibark'd  his  tutor  and  his  spaniel. 

LX. 

wasarougli  night,  and  blew  so  stiffly  yet, 
That  the  sail  was  becaluiM  between  the  seas, 
10  igh  on,the  wave's  high  top  too  much  to  set, 
Tliey  dared  not  take  it  in  for  all  the  bree/e ; 
irh  lea  cu-I'd  o'er  the  stem,  and  kept  them  wet, 
And  Hiade  t\  em  hale  v.iihoui  a  moment's  ease, 
'  Hat  tnem:4^lves  as  well  as  liopes  weie  duinp'd, 
■  id  ih«  ,KK»r  little  etitter  (uickly  swamp'd. 


LXI 

M  e  souls  m'Te  went  In  her  :  the  long-boat  stll 
Kept  ab  "e  waier,  with  an  .^ar  for  ma»i. 

Two  blankett  siKch'd  to^eiher,  ansivering  ill 
Instead  iif  sail,  were  to  ,he  o  r  made  fa-t ; 

TIr  u;^h  f\er\  wa\e  roll'd  nunacitig  to  All, 
Al  il  I  resent  peril  all  liefire  siirpa-s'U, 

The\  grieved  for  those  who  peri~h'd  witli  tlic  eaMT, 

Anil  also  for  the  biscuit-cu-ks  and  butter. 

LXI  I. 
The  sun  rose  red  and  tiery,  a  sure,  sign 

Of  Ihe  coutliiuance  of  the  gale  ;  to  run 
Befire  the  sia,  until  it  should  grow  fine, 

VAas  all  that  for  the  present  could  be  dona  I 
A  few  tea-spoonfuls  of  their  ruin  and  wine 

Mas  served  out  to  the  people,  who  begun 
To  faint,  and  damaged  bread  wet  through  the  bagBf 
And  most  uf  them  had  little  clothes  but  rags. 

LX'II. 
They  coi.nted  thirty,  crowded  in  a  space 

Which  left  scarce  room  for  motion  or  exertloat 
They  did  ilieir  best  to  niodifv  their  case  : 

One  half  sale  up,  though  uunib'd  with  the  immersion 
H  hlie  t'  oiher  half  were  laid  down  in  their  place, 

At  watch  and  waicli ;  thus,  shivering  like  the  tertllB 
Ague  in  it«  cold  fii,  they  lill'd  their  boat, 
Miih  nothing  but  the  sk\  for  a  great  coal. 

LXIV. 
'T  Is  very  cerlain  the  desire  of  life 

Prolongs  it :  this  is  obvious  to  physiiJans, 
When  patie.ts,  neither  plajiied  with  friends  nor  vlft« 

Survive  through  very  desperate  conditions, 
Because  they  siill  can  Iiipe,  nor  shines  the  knife 

Nor  shears  of  Atropos  before  their  i  isions  : 
Despair  of  alLrecovery  spoils  longevity. 
And  makes  men's  miseries  of  alarming  brevity. 

LXV. 
T  is  said  thct  persons  living  on  annuities 

Are  longer  lived  than  others,— God  knows  why. 
Unless  to  plague  the  grantors, — yel  so  tr-.e  It  li. 

That  some,  I  really  think,  do  never  dia. 
Of  any  creditors  the  worst  a  Jew  it  is. 

And  lliat '»  their  mode  of  furnishing  supply : 
In  my  young  days  they  lent  me  cash  that  <r  »y. 
Which  I  found  very  troublesome  to  pay. 

LXVI. 
'T  is  thus  with  people  in  an  open  boat ; 

They  live  upon  tlie  love  of  life,  aui  bear 
More  than  can  be  believed,  or  even  Ihoujint, 

And  siand,  like  rocks,  the  tet^pest's  wear  and   (Mt 
And  hardship  still  has  been  the  sailor's  loi. 

Since  Noah's  ark  went  cruising  here  and  there—. 
She  had  a  cirlous  crew  as  well  as  cargo. 
Like  the  first  old  Greek  priv  ateer,  the  Argo. 

LXVll, 
But  inan  b  a  carnivorous  production. 

And  nuisi  have  meals,  at  least  one  meal  a  day  j 
Hr  carnoi  live,  like  wnoilcocks,  upon  suction. 

Hilt,  like  the  shark  and  tiger,  must  have  prey: 
Although  his  anatomical  coiistniction 

Bears  ve',(etaltl«s  in  a  grunihliiig  way, 
>our  lahonrini   people  think  beiond  all  quesllo*. 
Beef,  veal,  and  Diutinn,  bisller  for  di«e*ti4u 
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1.XVIII. 


And  thtis  it  no*  with  this  mir  hai'leas  crew  ; 

Ft>r  ON  tile   hlrd  day  there  came  on  a  caim, 
And  th'Mj^li  w  fir>i  their  ^tlen!;tll  it  niiifhl  renew, 

Anil.  tvinL- OM  ihtir  ueariiirss  like  balm, 
l.nllM  thtni  like  liinles  clefi'inir  on  the  bine 

Of  ocean,  »lien  Ihey  v>oke  they  felt  a  qualm, 
And  fell  all  rafenorsly  on  their  |  rovisinn, 
(n»i«ad  of  hoarding  it  »ith  due  iirccision. 

LXIX. 

rhe  consequence  wa*;  easih  foreseen — 
They  ate  np  all  tliey  hail,  and  drank  thtlr  wine, 

In  spite  of  all  remonstrances,  and  then 
On  what,  ill  fact,  next  da\  were  they  lo  dine? 

Tbey  hoped  the  wind  would  rise,  these  fooli>h  meni 
And  carrv  them  to  shore  ;  these  hopes  were  fine, 

Dut,  as  they  had  but  one  oar,  and  thai  brittle, 
I  would  ha\e  been  more  wise  to  save  their  victual. 

LXX. 

The  fourth  day  caTie,  bnt  not  a  breath  of  air. 
And  ocean  sliii,  fier'd  like  an  tinwean*d  child: 

The  tifth  day,  and  their  boat  la\  Iloating  there. 
The  >ea  and  ^ky  were  bine,  and  clear,  and  mild— 

With  iheir  one  oat  (I  wish  Ihey  had  had  a  pair) 
W  iiai  conid  they  do  !  and  hiing-er*s  rage  grew  wild  : 

So  Jnan's  spaniel,  spite  of  his  entreating, 

Wa»  kill'd,  and  portion'd  out  for  present  eating^. 

LXXI. 

(Dn  the  sixth  day  they  fed  upon  his  hide, 
And  Juan,  who  hail  «till  refused,  because 

The  creature  was  Ids  father's  dog  thai  died, 
Now  let  ling  all  the  vulture  in  hi^  jaus, 

rt'ith  some  remorse  received  (tho.igh  first  denied). 
As  a  irri  at  favour,  one  of  the  fore-paws. 

Which  he  divided  with  i'ediillo,  who 

Dvvour'dit,  lunging  for  the  oilier  too. 

LXXII. 

The  tcventh  day,  and  no  wind — the  bnrninf  snn 
Ulister'd  and  sconh'd  ;  and,  stagnant  on  tlie  scii 

The>  lay  like  carcasses;  and  hope  was  none, 
Save  ill  the  hree/.e  that  came  not;  savagely 

They  gland  upon  each  other — all  was  d'oie, 
Wai'-r,  and  viiue,  and  food, — and  you  might  sett 

Th«  longings  of  the  cannibal  arise 

(Altliougli  tliey  iipoke  not;  in  their  wol.lsh  eyes. 

LXXIII. 

At  length  one  whisperM  hiv  "ompanion,  who 
Wl.isper'd  another,  and  thi.<  it  went  round, 

And  then  into  a  hoarser  murmur  grew, 
An  oniiiions,  and  wild,  and  desperafe  sound; 

And  when  his  comrade's  thought  eaih  suHerer  knew, 
'T  was  but  his  own,  snppress'd  till  now,  he  found  : 

And  out  they  s|ioke  of  lots  for  flesh  and  blood. 

And  who  should  die  to  be  his  fellows'  food. 

LXX  IV. 

But  ere  they  rame  to  this,  they  that  dav  shared 
Some  Uaih.  rn  caps,  and  what  remain'd  of  anoes; 

And  thtii  they  Ic'^'k'd  around  them,  and  despair'd, 
And  none  to  be  the  sacrifice  would  cliuse; 

^t  length  tlie  lots  were  torn  up  and  prepared, 
lint  of  materials  iliat  much  -link  tlie  muse— 

Having  no  paper,  for  the  want  of  hetier, 

Th«y  Cnok  by  force  from  Juan  Julia's  letter. 


LXW. 

The  loti  were  made,  and  markM  and  mix'd,  and  hinda 
In  silent  honor,  and  their  distrihniion 

LulI'd  even  the  savage  hnnge r  which  di  inanded. 
Like  the  Pionietliian  vmtiire,  this  p.llniioo; 

None  in  particular  hail  soiuht  or  |  laiin'd  it, 
'T  wa-  nature  gna«'d  ihem  to  this  le-olutioD, 

By  which  none  were  [  eriniited  to  be  neitter- 

Aiid  the  lot  fell  oa  Juan's  luckless  tutor. 

LXXVI. 

He  but  requested  to  be  bled  to  death  : 
The  surgeon  had  his  instrninents  and  blea 

Pedrillo;  and  so  gently  ebb'd  his  breath, 
1'ou  hardly  could  perceive  when  he  was  Afiai, 

He  died  as  born,  a  Taiholic  in  faith. 

Like  nijst  in  the  belief  in  whict  they  're  br»d. 

And  first  a  little  crucifix  lie  kiss'd. 

And  then  lield  out  his  jugular  and  wrist. 

LXXVIl. 

The  surgeon,  as  there  was  no  other  fee. 
Had  his  first  choice  of  morsels  for  his  paint; 

Bnt  bring  tliirstiest  at  the  moment,  he 
Preferi'd  a  draught  from  the  fast  flowinff  Teloi  : 

Part  nas  dliided,  part  thrown  in  the  sea. 
And  such  things  a^  the  entrails  and  the  brains 

Regaled  t^vo  sharks,  who  follow 'd  o'er  the  biUo«*~ 

The  sailors  ate  the  rest  of  poor  Pedrillo. 

LXXVIII. 

The  sailors  ate  him,  all  save  three  or  four. 
Who  were  not  qniie  so  fond  of  animal  food; 

To  these  was  ailded  J  11.111,  who,  hefire 
Refusing  his  own  spaniel,  hanllv  could 

Feel  now  iiis  ap^ielite  increa-ed  much  more; 
'1'  was  not  to  be  expected  that  he  shoijld. 

Even  in  extremity  of  their  disaster, 

Dine  with  them  on  his  pastor  and  liis  master. 

LXX  IX. 

T  was  better  that  he  did  not ;  for,  in  fact. 
The  consequence  was  a\>fiil  in  the  extreme. 

For  they,  who  were  most  ravenous  in  the  act. 
Went  raging  mad— Lord  !  how  they  did  blxipheiniJ 

And  foam  and  roll,  with  strange  conviiM  ins  rack'd. 
Drinking  salt  water  like  a  mountain-stream, 

Tearing,  and  grinning,  howling,  screeching,  •wearing 

And,  with  hyieiia  laughter  died  despairing. 

LXXX. 

Their  numbers  were  much  thinn'd  by  this  infliction.. 

And  all  tlie  rest  were  thin  enough.  Heaven  >.uow«; 
And  some  of  them  had  lost  their  recolkction. 

Happier  than  they  who  still  |«rceived  Ihrir  woa; 
Bot  others  ponder'd  on  a  new  dissection. 

As  if  not  warn'd  sufticientW  hy  those 
Who  had  alreidy  pcrish'd,  sufiering  madly. 
For  having  used  tlieir  appetites  so  sadly. 

Lxxxr. 

And  next  Ihey  thought  upo-i  the  master's  mate 
As  fattest ;  but  he  saved  himself,  because, 

Besides  being  much  averse  from  such  a  fate. 
There  were  some  other  reasiiiis:  the  first  was. 

He  had  been  rather  Indisposed  of  late. 
And  that  which  chieHy  proved  his  -aving  claiac,       , 

Was  a  small  present  made  to  him  at  Cadiz, 

B)  genera  nibscription  of  tlie  ladiu. 
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LXXXII. 

rr  ,-•<''  Pcd.illn  :  ninFll.l.ig  »iiJI  reroiln'd, 

ti  I  ii  waa    .>vd  ^parinjrly, — nnie  were  afraid^ 
A- J    lii.rs  »uli  tieir  up.  edies  cmisiiaiii'd, 

>  r  l>iu  «i  iiini'N  a  liiilc  ''u|i;  cr  nimie  ; 
*  I  .  \i-.p(  Jiaii,  «h-.  ihroiiijiiniii  al>-tain'H, 

("i.fv^i.  {f  a  •  :ioi.-  'ff  bjinbuo,  and  «iune  lea<!  • 
Ai  imeili  llle^  c^iiahl  i»"  b.i.bif!-  and  a  noddy 
A.  J  llion  Clic)  /efl  iiff  ealiuK  llie  dead  Oodj 

l.XXXIIl. 
And  i'  I'fdrilln's  faleslinidd  -hooklnj  b*, 

Renieiiiliei'  li^'-iino  c".  di-cends 
To  c»!  Ihe  lieaii  "f  hU  arrli  enemy 

The  incnieul  aflcr  he  politely  end* 
Hi«  tnl<i ;  if  i<>e>  be  rni.d  in  hell,  at  a«a 

'  r  i-j  surely  fair  to  tiine  npcin  our  fiientfs, 
Wus    hk;pwie<.k'»  ^lloll  allowance  urows  too  (canty, 
VMiii'  ■■''  \iuig  luui'h  more  horrible  than  Uante. 

LXXXIV. 

Atk"  tne  same  nliht  there  fell  a  shovier  of  rain, 
For  which  their  mniilhseaied,  lilve  the  craik«  of  earth 

WIkii  dried  (<>  summer  duHt;  till  taught  by  |  ain. 
Men  r>-a.l\  know  nnt  what  good  water  'i>  worth: 

Ifjnu  had  been  in  I'urkey  or  in  Spam, 
Or  with  a  lamish'd  boai's-crew  had  your  birth. 

Or  in  ihe  dei-ert  heard  the  i  aniel's  bell. 

You  'd  wi>h  yourself  where  rrulb  is— in  a  well. 

LXXXV. 

It  ponr'd  down  tnrrent'i,  but  tliey  were  no  richer. 

Until  tiiey  found  a  ra^i^cd  piece  ot'^heet, 
Which  terved  iliem  !■.  a  »  .ri  of  sponey  pitcher. 

And  when  the)  deeiii'd  its  iiioiKiure  wan  complet#f 
Th.:y  rungii  out,  and,  llinn^h  a  thirsty  ditcher 

Mi^ht  not  have  Ihonglil  the  >ranty  draught  so  (weclt 
At  a  full  pot  of  porter,  to  their  thinking 
They  ne'er  till  now  had  known  the  joys  of  drinking. 

LXXXVI. 
And  their  baked  lip«,  with  many  a  bloody  crack, 

^Mck'd  .1)  the  moisture,  which  like  nectar  sireamM  ; 
Their  ih:oa!s  were  ovens,  their  swulii  longuea  were 
black, 

A«  the  rich  man's  In  hell,  who  vainly  screamM 
To  beg  the  heijgar,  who  conid  not  rain  back 

A  drop  of  ilew,  when  e>ery  drop  had  seem'd 
To  ta*le  of  heaven  :  if  this  he  true,  indeed, 
Soni"  Clirisiians  liave  a  romf.irtalile  creed. 

LXXXVII. 
T'.iere  were  two  father*  In  tlii^  ghastly  crew 

A  'd  with  them  their  two  sons,  of  whom  the  ooa 
V\a^  more  robust  and  hardy  to  the  view. 

But  he  died  early  ;  and  when  he  was  gone. 
His  nearest  mes^niate  t<ild  his  sire,  who  threw 

Une  glance  on  him,  and   said,  "  lleaveu't   will  W 
done! 

can  cln  nothlnj,"  and  lie  saw  liim  thrown 
riitu  tlie  dce[^   witliout  a  tear  or  groan. 

LXXXVIII. 
Ae  •>ther  father  had  a  weaklier  child. 

Of  a  soft  cheek,  and  aspect  delicate  j 
But  tiie'boy  bore  up  long,  and  with  a  mild 

And  p»tie:.l  spirit,  held  aloof  his  fate  ; 
Little  he  said,  and  now  and  then  heVmllea, 
,      As  If  M  win  a  [lart  from  off  the  weight 
He  mn  increasiui,'  on  his  faiher's  heart, 
Wtii;  tiii  ieep  deadly  thought,  that  Ihey  must  put. 


LXXXIX. 

And  o'er  bin  bent  !iis  sire,  and  never  raKHl 
His  eyes  Ironi  off  his  face,  but  wiped  the  loam 

From  his  tale  lip<,  and  ewr  on  him  gazed  ; 
And  when  the  wish'd  for  shower  at  le   uihwasmin^ 

And  th?  hov's  eyes,  which  ihe  dull  nim  half  gliud, 
Hrighten'd,  a  d  for  a  moment  -eem'd  lo  roam. 

He  stpieezeil  from  out  a  ru"  s-)me  drops  of  taio 

Into  Ills  dying  child's  mouth— but  in  vain. 

XC. 
Tl'c  boy  exrired — the  father  held  the  clay, 

And  lonk'd  upon  it  long,  and  whe     at  last 
Death  lefi  no  doubt,  and  (he  dea<l  burthen  lay 

StilT  on  Ids  heart,  and  piiUe  and  hope  were  pM^ 
He  watch  d  it  wistfully,  until  away 

'  r  was  borne  by  the  rude  wave  wherein  'I  was  c«rt| 
Then  he  himself  sunk  down,  all  dumb  a. id  slincrl-..f, 
And  gate  au  signs  of  life,  save  his  limbs  qnlvering' 

XCI. 

Now  overhead  a  rainbow,  bursting  through 
The  scattering  clouds,  shone,  spannins  the  dark  MA 

Resting  its  briglii  base  on  the  quivering  blue: 
And  all  Within  its  arch  ipi  ear'd  to  be 

Cleaier  than  that  without;  and  it>  wide  hue 
Wax'd  broad  and  wa\i  g  like  a  banner  free, 

Then  changed  like  to  a  hiw  that 's  bent,  and  Iheo 

Forsook  tilt  dun  eyes  of  these  sliipwreck'd  men. 

XCII. 
It  cha:iged,  of  course  ;  a  heavenly  cameleon, 

The  airy  child  of  vai  our  a  d  the  sun. 
Brought  forth  in  purple,  cradled  in  vermilion. 

Baptised  in  inolien  gold,  and  swathed  in  dun, 
Glittering  like  crescents  o'er  a  Turk's  pavilion. 

And  blending  every  colour  into  one — 
Just  like  a  black  eye  in  a  recent  sciilile 
( For  soineiimes  we  must  box  wiibuut  the  muAc)> 

XCIII. 
Our  shipwreck'd  seamen  thought  It  a  good  oin»D  ■ 

It  i,  a-  well  to  think  so,  now  and  then  ; 
T  was  an  old  cuslnni  of  the  Greek  and  Roman, 

And  may  become  of  great  advantage  when 
Folks  are  discouraged  ;  and  most  surely  no  men 

Had  greater  need  to  nerve  tli»m-elve»  again 
Than  these :  and  so  this  rainbow  lock'd  like  hq^w 
Quite  a  celestial  kaleidoscope. 
XCIV. 
About  this  time  abeantifui  white  Mrd, 

Meb-footed,  not  unlike  a  dove  In  size 
And  plumaae  (probably  it  might  have  err'd 
Upon  its  course),  pass'd  oft  befure  their  cvea. 
And  tried  to  perch,  although  it  saw  ai.d  heard 

The  men  within  the  b -at.  and  in  this  guiae 
it  came  and  went,  ami  fintier'd  round  thrin  tU 
Night  fell :— this  seem'd  a  better  omen  >ull. 

XCV. 
But  in  this  case  I  also  must  remark, 

'  r  was  well  this  bird  of  prnml-e  did  not  pcrti^ 
Because  the  tackle  of  our  sluitter'd  bark 

Mas  not  so  safe  for  rof«.tiiig  as  a  clurck; 
And  had  it  been  tlie  dove  from  Noahs  ark, 

Returning  there  f'om  her  successful  search. 
Which  in  their  way  that  mmuen'  chanced  lo  (iilU 
Tliey  would  have  eat  her,  olive-branch  au4  tlk 
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XCVI. 

Willi  twilijfhl  it  asTjin  came  oi  to  bli>w, 
liiit  iioi  with  >ii)lciice  ;    tlie  .-.lars  hlioue  out, 

Th»'  h<vdi  mailc*  wli    ;   yet  liO'V  Ihey  were  sr»  low, 
riiey  k  e«  irii(  wliere  iir>r  whal  lliey  werealiout; 

fwiiiie  fdMt-ied  tliey  sau  hiii'4,  and  sMiiie  sahl  **  No!" 
I  lie  fiviiueit  l^>g■hallk^  <av«  them  cause  lo  dmibt^ 

Some  hwore  tbat  tiie\  heard  breakerii,  other*  gnai, 

Aik^i  »:i  luisLuuk  about  the  laiMir  ouce. 

XCVII. 
As  niorniiip  broke,  the  light  wind  died  auay, 

vVheii  lie  who  had  the  watcli  sung  out,  and  swore 
If  'i  was  not  land  tliat  rose  with  tlie  sun's  ray 

lie  uish'd  lliai  land  he  never  nil^ht  -ee  more: 
4nd  the  real  rnbb'd  iheir  eye^,  and  satv  a  bay. 

Or   thought  the;   saw,  and  shaped  iheir  course  for 
ah'ire  ; 
For  shore  it  «as,  and  gradually  grew 
Oi^tinci  and  bi^h,  and  i  al>  able  to  liew. 

XCVlll. 
*nd  then  of  these  some  part  burst  into  tears. 

And  olliers,  looking  with  a  siupid  siare, 
Could  not  yet  sei  araie  their  hopes  from  fears, 

An. I  sei  ni'd  a-  if  iliey  had  no  fiiriher  care  ; 
While  a  lew  pray'd — (ihe  lirsi  time  for  some  years >— 

And  at  the  boKoiii  of  ilie  boat  three  were 
Aslee|i;  they  shook  iheni  bv  ilie  liaml  and  liead, 
iiid  tried  t<i  awakeu  thent,  but  found  iheui  dead. 

XCIX. 

The  day  before,  fast  sleepini^  on  the  water. 
They  found  a  lurtie  of  the  liawk's-bill  kind. 

And  by  food  fortune,  gl  di  if  -ofily,  caught  her. 
Which  yieUied  a  day's  hie,  and  to  their  mind 

Proied  eien  still  a  more  ui.t  iiions  maiter, 
iiecuuse  It  left  encouragement  behind  : 

They  tbonglit  that  in  such  perils,  more  thao  chaiic* 

Had  sent  them  this  for  their  deliierance. 


The  land  aprear'd,  a  high  and  rocky  coast. 
And  higher  grew  the  mountains  as  they  dreir^ 

Set  by  a  current,  toward  i  ;  they  were  lost 
In  various  conj,"clures,  for  muit  knew 

To  what  part  of  the  earth  they  bail  been  loss'd, 
So  cha  'gealite  had  been  the  winds  that  btewr ; 

Someirtiought  it  was  Mount  iVina,  some  tlie  highlandi 

Of  Candia,  Cyprus,  Rhodes,  or  otli^r  islands. 

CI. 
M.>antime  the  current,  witli  a  rising  gale. 

Still  set  them  oowardr  to  the  welcome  shore. 
Like  Cliarnii's  bark  of  s|  ictres,  dull  and  pale: 

Theii  living  treight  «a»  iM>w  reilmed  to  four  ; 
And  three  dead,  uli 'Ui  their  strength  could  not  avail 

^1  heave  i  no  the  deep  with  tho-e  before, 
Tlioiish  the  two  sluirks  st  II  folirm'd  them,  and  dash'd 
The  spray  into  their  faces  as  they  splash'd. 

Cll. 

Famine,  iispair,  cold,  thirst,  and  heat  bad  done 
I'lieir  work  on  them  by  turns,  and  ibinn'd  tiiem  to 

Such  tilings,  a  mother  had  notknoun  her  son 
Amidst  the  skeletons  of  tlia'  gaunt  crew  ; 

By  night  chiird,  by  day  ^corch'd,  thus  one  by  one 
They  perish'd,  until  witlier'd  to  these  few. 

But  chiefly  by  a  species  of  self -langhier, 

iu  wasiuii(  dowu  I'edi'illo  witb  salt  water. 


cm 


As  they  drew  nigh  i.ie  land,  whlct  now  vraisten 

Unet|nal  in  its  aspect  here  and  there, 
Tliey  fell  the  freshness  of  its  growing  green, 

lliat  nf'Kd  ill  fores',  tops,  and  sinooih'd  th«  ill. 
And  fell  upon  tlieir  g.a/ed  eyes  like  a  screen 

From  glistening  waves,  and  skies  so  hut  aixf  jai»< 
Lovely  seeni'd  a.iy  object  that  should  siiwp 
Away  the  va^t,  salt,  dread,  eternal  de«p. 

CIV. 

The  shore  look'd  wild,  without  a  trace  of  lean, 
And  girt  by  formidable  waves  ;  but  they 

Were  luad  for  land,  an<i  tJins  their  cou^e  they  nat, 
I'bough  right  a  head  the  roaring  breakers  lay: 

A  reefbetveeii  them  also  novi  bei;aii 
To  show  Its  boiling  surf  and  bounding  spray; 

but  finding  no  place  for  their  landing  tietier. 

They  ran  Uie  boat  for  shore,  and  ovciset  her. 

CV. 

But  in  his  native  stream,  Ihe  Guadalquivir, 
Juan  to  iaie  Ids  youtlifnl  limbs  wasVvoiit; 

And,  having  learn'd  to  swim  in  tliat  sweet  rivtr. 
Had  often  turn'd  the  art  to  some  account. 

A  bei'erswinimer  you  could  scarce  see  ever; 
lie  Could,  perhaps,  have  pass'd  the  Hellespont, 

As  once  (a  feat  on  which  ourselves  weprided) 

Leander,  Mr  Akenhead,  and  I  did. 

CVI. 

So,  here,  though  faint,  emaciated,  and  stark, 
He  buoy'd  bis  boyish  limbs,  and  strove  to  ply 

With  the  quick  wave,  and  gain,  ere  it  was  dark, 
'Ilie  beai;li  which  lay  before  him,  high  and  dry 

The  greatest  dansrer  here  was  froniashaik. 
That  earned  oH  his  neighbour  by  the  tliitjh  ; 

As  fir  ilie  other  two,  they  could  not  swim, 

So  nobody  arrived  on  shore  but  him. 

CVI  I. 

Nor  yet  had  lie  arrived  but  for  the  oar, 
Which,  providentially  fir  him,  was  wash'd 

Just  as  his  feeble  arms  coulil  strike  no  more. 
And  the  hard  wave  o'erwbelm'd  him  as  't  wai  ladb\ 

Within  his  gra-p  ;  he  clung  t.)  it,  and  sore 
Tlie  waters  beat  while  he  thereto  was  la-h'd  ; 

At  last,  with  swimiiiing,  wading,  scrambling,  he 

Roll'd  on  the  beach,  half  senseles.-,  from  the  sea: 

CVI  1 1. 
There,  breathless,  wiih  his  digging  nails  he  cluiif 

Fast  to  flie  sand,  le-l  the  letnrning  wave. 
From  whose  reluctant  roar  his  life  he  wrung. 

Should  suck  him  hack  to  her  insatiate  srave : 
And  there  he  lay,  full-length,  where  he  was  dung, 

Before  the  entrance  of  a  cliff-worn  cave. 
With  jiisl  enough  of  life  to  feel  its  pain. 
And  Ueeoi  that  it  was  saved,  perhaps  in  vaiiu 

CIX. 
With  slow  and  staggering  effort  he  arose. 

But  sunk  again  upon  his  uleeiling  knee 
And  ijniveriiig  hand  ;  and  then  U  look'd  fcr  thcM 

Who  long  had  been  liw  mates  upon  the  sca. 
But  none  of  them  appear'd  to  share  Ids  woes. 

Save  one,  a  corpse  frr.m  onttlie  fanii-b'd  thrati 
Who  died  two  days  before,  and  now  liad  fiiind 
Au  uukutiwu  barrea  beat  h  fsr  burial  gruuud. 
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And,  as  fte  ga7fKl,  hl>  dizzy  tiniu  spun  f^t, 
Aim?  -iown  li«>  sniilt ;  ami  >s  he  sunk,  ll.e  tand 

fSwam  round  and  roui.d,  aid  all  hi-;  >en>ea  iiass'd : 
H«-  VII  iipoi.  Ills  sid. ,  a.d  liis  sliridi'd  hand 

Drooj.'d  drippinK  m,  ihi-  uar  (ihiir  jiiry-niast), 
Ani,  lik^-a  wiiherM  lily,  on  the  land 

Hi'  sirndci-  i^anl^  a;  <1  pallid  a-i  eci  lay, 

Ac  (air  i  (hinf;  a:,  e'er  »a.  rjrm  U  uf  clay. 

(xr. 

He*  long  ic  lii«  damp  trance  yo.m^  Juan  lay 
l\v  knew  not,  for  tlie  earih  ua>i  fonc  I'lr  him, 

Aii'l  lisM  had  nothing  more  of  iiiglit  nor  ilay 
For  hiv  rongealins  blood,  and  sen>cs  uini : 

And  how  thi>  hea>y  fainlne-s  i«8s'd  away 

He  knew  not,  till  each  painful  piil-e  u.  d  limb. 

And  tinf^'ing  it-in,  Mrem'd  thrnhbing  hack  to  life, 

For  Death,  though  tanqul^h'd,  Atiil  r>-tired  uiUi  strife. 

CXII. 

His  eve.,  he  n|ien'd,  ehut,  again  unWosed, 
For  all  ua>  doubt  atfouiz/inesu:  he  thought 

He  srill  ua.<  in  the  boat,  and  had  hut  dozed. 
And  felt  asain  with  his  dcspaii'  o'erwrought. 

And  wish'd  it  deaih  in  which  he  had  reposed  ; 
And  then  oiKe  more  his  feelings  back  were  brought. 

And  sloiviv  by  his  swiniaiing  eyes  was  seea 
'  A  lovely  female  face  of  seventeen. 

CXiH. 

T  waj  bending  close  o'er  his,  and  the  small  moutb 
Seeni'd  almost  prying  into  his  fir  breath  ; 

And  chafing  him,  the  soft  warm  hand  of  youth 
Recall'd  his  an>»ering  spirits  back  from  death; 

And.  bathing  his  chill  temple?,  tried  to  soothe 
Each  pulse  to  animation,  ti.l,  beneath 

its  gentle  touch  and  treutblitig  care,  a  sigh 

To  these  kind  eiiort^  made  a  low  reply. 

cxiv. 

Then  wxs  the  cordial  ponr'd  and  mantle  flung 
Around  his  scarce-clad  li.nbs  ;  ami  the  fair  aiim 

Raised  higher  the  faint  head  which  o'er  it  hung; 
And  her  transparent  cheik,  all  pure  and  warm, 

Pillow'd  his  death-like  forehead  ;  theti  she  wrunf 
His  dewy  curls,  p.ng  drench'd  by  every  storm; 

And  watch'd  wiih  eai:erness  each  throb  thai  drew 

A  sigh  from  his  heaved  bosom — and  hers  too. 

cxv. 

Ann  lifting  him  with  rare  into  the  cave. 
The  gentle  girl,  and  her  attendant,— one 

Vjunif,  yet  her  elder,  and  of  brow  leos  grave, 
And  more  robust  of  figure,— then  begun 

To  kindle  lire,  and  as  tiie  new  flames  gave 
Light  to  the  rocks  which  roofd  tlieni,  which  the  ran 

Had  never  seen,  the  maid,  or  whatsoe'er 

She  was,  apinar'd  distinct,  and  tall,  aiid  fair. 

CXVl. 
Her  brow  was  <  verhunr  wi:h  coins  of  g<jld, 

Vnat  si.arkled  o'er  the  auh  irn  of  her  hair, 
Her  cl  i-terinj  ha  r,  whose  longer  lucks  were  roli'd 

In  braids  behind,  «iiil,  thongli  her  stature  were 
Even  <tt  tlie  hij'.icsl  for  a  female  mould. 

They  nearly  'earh'd  her  heel;   and  in  her  air 
There  was  a  .-on.frhin;;  «hich  be-|V'ke  command, 
it  oiuf  mliu  wa-,  a  lady  tn  tl-.e  land. 


cxvir. 

Her  hair,  I  «ald,  wa<  auburn  ;  but  her  tym 
Were  black  as  death,  their  lashes  the  same  hce. 

Of  doujica.st  lei'u'ih,  in  whose  silk  shadow  lies 
Deepest  attraction,  for  when  to  the  \leyr 

Forth  from  its  raven  fringe  the  full  glance  flic*. 
Ne'er  with  such  force  tlie  swiftest  arrow  flew; 

'T  is  as  the  snake,  late  coii'd,  who  pours  hit  leofl^ 

And  hurla  at  once  bis  lenoni  and  Ids  sireugth. 

CXVIII. 
Her  brow  was  white  and  low,  her  cheeks'  pure  dyt 

Like  twilight  rosy  still  with  the  set  suit ; 
Sh'Tt  upper  11|  a !  swfet  li^s !  that  make  us  rfgh 

Ever  to  iia\'e  seen  such ;  for  she  was  one 
Fit  for  the  model  of  a  statuary 

^A  race  of  mere  impo-tors,  wlien  all 's  dnti^^ 
I  'ie  seen  much  finer  women,  ripe  and  real. 
Than  all  the  Dousense  of  their  atone  ideaU 

CXIX. 
I  'II  tell  you  why  I  say  to,  for  't  Is  just 

One  should  lu't  rail  without  a  decent  cauMt 
There  was  an  Irish  lady,  to  whose  bust 

I  I. e'er  saw  justice  done,  and  yet  she  was 
A  fieqnent  model ;  and  if  e'er  she  must 

Yield  to  stern  lime  and  Nature's  wrinkling  hni^ 
Tliey  will  destroy  a  face  which  mortal  thought 
Ne'er  compass'd,  nor  less  mortal  chisel  wroughOk 

cxx. 

And  such  was  she,  the  lady  of  the  cave : 

Her  dress  was  \ery  different  from  the  Spanish, 

.Simple,  and  yet  of  colours  not  so  grave; 
For,  as  you  know,  tlie  Spanish  wnnien  banish 

Bright  hues  when  out  of  doors,  and  yet,  while  WW* 
Around  them  (what  I  hope  will  never  vanish) 

The  basquina  and  the  mantilla,  they 

Seem  at  the  same  time  mystical  and  gay. 

CXXI. 

But  with  our  damsel  this  was  not  the  case  : 
Her  dress  was  many-coI'Mir'd  finely  spun; 

Her  locks  curl'd  negligently  minid  her  f.ic, 
Unl  through  ihein  gold  and  gems  profu.-ely  shon*  | 

Her  girdle  sparkli^,  a  id  the  rk'hest  lace 

Flow'd  in  her  veil,  and  many  a  precious  stone 

Flash'd  on  lier  little  hand  ;  but,  what  was  shocldng. 

Her  small  snow  feet  had  slippers,  but  nostocfciny. 

cxxir. 

The  other  female's  dress  was  not  unlike. 

But  of  inferior  materials:  slie 
Had  not  Sft  manv  ornaments  to  strike ; 

Her  hair  had  siUer  only,  bound  to  be 
Her  dowry;  and  her  veil,  in  form  alike. 

Was  coarser;  and  her  air,  though  firm,  *»  fntt 
Her  hair  was  thicker,  but  less  long;  her^ye* 
A«  Hack,  but  qtucker,  an  1  of  smaller  size. 

rxxiii. 

And  these  two  tended  him,  and  cneer  a  r.i.ti  nrk 
\Mth  fo.Hl  and  raiisent,  and  those  soft  attentiOM, 

Which  are  (as  I  tnnst  own)  of  female  growth. 
And  have  ten  thousand  delica  e  linentlons; 

They  made  a  most  superior  ine>s  of  broth. 
A  thing  which  poesy  hot  seldom  mentions, 

But  the  best  didi  that  e'er  was  co ok'd  'inc»  Hn 

AcbUles  vder'4  dinner  (or  new  eoaun. 
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CXXIV. 

I  'II  lell  »oa  who  they  were,  iMs  female  pair, 
Lesi  ihev  should  seem  pnncea-ea  in  dkguise; 

Besides  I  hate  all  niysierv,  and  that  air 
Of  flap-trap,  which  your  receul  poets  prize; 

And  ,0,  ill  -horl,  the  2iris  ihey  really  were 
They  shall  ai  pear  before  your  curious  eyes, 

Mistress  and  maid  ;  the  first  was  only  daughter 

0-  au  old  maa  ^sho  lived  upon  the  water. 

cxxv. 

A  Asherman  he  hid  been  in  his  yoctb, 
And  stiU  a  sort  of  fisherman  was  he  ; 

Cut  other  tpecutations  were,  in  sooth, 
A'lded  to  liis  connexion  with  the  sea, 

Perliitp*  not  so  respectalile,  in  truth : 
A  little  Miiu^gliiig,  and  some  piracy, 

Lc't  him,  at  last,  Uie  sole  of  many  masters 

Of  an  ill-gotten  million  of  piaAtres. 

C.\XV1. 
A  flsher,  therefore,  »a^  he— iliou^h  of  men. 

Like  Peter  the  Apo-tie— and  lie  ftsh'd 
For  wandering  merchant-vessels,  now  and  then. 

And  sometimes  caui^ht  as  many  as  be  wished; 
The  cargoes  he  conliscated,  and  gain 

He  sought  in  ti.e  siate-niaiket  too,  anddish'd 
Full  many  a  morsel  for  that  TiirlLish  trade, 
lly  »bich,  no  doubt,  a  gond  deal  may  t>e  made. 

CXXVII. 

He  wa<  a  Greek,  and  on  his  lsl<-  had  huili 
(One  of  the  «ild  and  smaller  C\ciudes) 

A  very  Ir.md^.pliie  house  from  out  his  guilt, 
Arjd  there  he  lived  eX(-et-dii>t;L>  at  ea-e. 

Heaven  knows  »hat  ca^^h  lit-  got,  or  blood  he  spilt, 
A  ~a<l  old  fello.v   wa.~  he.  if  yon  |  li-nse, 

1I>>1  [his  I  know,  it  was  a  spacious  building. 

Full  of  barbaric  carving,  paint,  and  gilding. 

CXXVIIL 

He  hail  an  only  danghier  call'd  Maidee, 
The  gieate-t  heiress  nf  the  Eastern  isles; 

Besides,  so  very  beautiful  was  she. 
Her  dovvrv  was  as  nothing  to  her  smiles: 

Btlll  in  her  leens,  and  like  a  lovely  tree 
So  grew  to  w-onnnh'XKl,  and  between  whiles 

fiejected  several  snitors,  jnsi  to  ieara 

How  Co  accept  a  bt  tier  in  his  curn. 

CXXIX. 

And  walking  out  upon  the  be:ich,  below 
The  cliff,  towards  sunset,  on  thai  day  she  found* 

hisensible, — not  dead,  but  nearly  so, — 

9  >n  Jnan,  almost  lamish'd,  and  half  drown'd; 

tilt,  btnng  naked,  she  vvasshockM,  you  know, 
^'t  t  dt  em*d  herself  in  common  pity  bound. 

As  fnr  as  in  her  lay,  "  to  take  him  in, 

A  stringer,"  dying,  with  so  while  a  skin. 

cxxx. 

Bet  tsiking  him  into  tier  father's  hon<te 
W  as  not  exactly  the  best  wav  to  save, 

*ut  like  conveying  to  the  cat  the  mniise, 
or  people  in  11  trance  into  iheir  crave  ; 

Because  ibe  good  '>ld  man  had  so  much  *'  vouSf'* 
Unlme  the  1 e-t  Arab  ihien-s  so  bra.?. 

He  wonl.l  haie  h  ispiiah.v  cnird  the  -ini  :ger, 

ind  Mid  liiiu  iostatitl)  when  out  uf  dauger. 


CXXXl. 

And  therefore,  with  her  maid,  the  tboiif  ht  K  !bM( 

(A  virgin  alwavs  on  her  maid  relies) 
To  place  tiim  in  the  cave  for  present  rest  : 

And  when,  at  last,  he  open'd  his  black  eje-. 
Their  cha-ity  increased  about  their  guest: 

And  their  compassion  arew  10  such  a  size. 
It  open'd  half  the  turnpike-gates  to  lieaven— 
(Saint  Paul  says  't  is  the  loll  which  must  be  (uven) 

CXXX  II. 

They  made  a  fire,  but  such  a  fire  as  they 
t'pon  the  moment  could  contrive  wi-j  such 

Materials  as  were  ca>t  up  round  the  bay. 
Some  broken  pianks  a.id  ..ars,  that  to  the  touch 

Were  nearly  under,  since  >-o  long  ihey  lay, 
A  mast  was  almost  crumbled  to  a  crutch  ; 

But,  by  God's  grace,  here  wrecks  were  iu  such  liltBtK 

That  there  was  fuel  to  h»\e  furnisb'd  ivventy. 

CXXXlll. 

He  had  a  bed  of  furs  and  a  |  elisse. 
For  Haidee  stripp'd  her  sables  off  to  make 

His  couch  ;  and  ihat  he  might  be  more  ai  ease, 
\iid  vvarm,  in  cafe  by  chance  he  should  awake. 

They  also  gave  a  petticnat  apiece. 
Site  and  her  maid,  and  promised  by  day-break 

To  pay  him  a  fiesli  visit,  with  a  dish 

for  breakfast,  of  eggs,  coHee,  bread,  and  fish. 

CXXXIV. 

And  thus  they  left  him  to  his  lone  repose  ; 

Juan  slept  like  a  top,  or  like  the  dead. 
Who  sleep  at  last,  perhaps  (God  only  knows), 

Jusi  for  the  present,  and  in  his  Inl'i'd  head 
Not  even  3  vision  nf  his  fornitr  vrocs 

Throbb'd    in    accursed    dreams,    which    somcdmei 
sTJnad 
Unvvelcome  vi-jons  of  our  former  years,  ' 
Till  the  eye,  cheated,  opens  ihnk  with  tears. 

CXXXV. 
Young  .lua.i  slept  all  dream.ess :— but  the  maid 

Who  sniooth'd  hLs  (lillow,  as  she  left  the  den, 
Lonk'd  ba<k  upon  hiui,  and  a  in'iment  stay'd. 

And  turn'd,  believing  that  he  rali'd  again. 
He  sliimber'd;  yet  she  thonglii,  at  lea-t  she  said 

(The  heart  will  sHp  even  as  the  tongue  and  peD>, 
He  had  pronounced  her  name— but  she  forgot 
That  at  this  moment  Juan  kiievT  it  not. 

CXXXVI. 

A'.d  pensive  to  her  father's  house  she  Kent, 

Enjoining  -ilence  strict  to  Zie,  who 
Better  than  her  knev»  what,  in  fact,  she  meant. 

She  being  wiser  by  a  year  or  two  : 
A  year  or  two's  an  age  when  rightly  spent. 

And  Zoe  spent  hers  as  most  women  do. 
In  gaining  all  that  useful  sort  of  knowledge 
Wliich  is  acquired  in  nature's  good  (Id  college. 

rxxxvii. 

The  m-im  broke,  and  found  Jnan  slnmbering  still 
Fast  III  his  cave,  and  noihms  clash'd  U|ioii 

His  rest;  the  rushing  ..f  the  neighh^nriiig  rill. 
And  the  yonng  beam..  ..f  the  et.  ind.d  sun, 

Troubled  him  1101,  and  he  n^ithl  «lif|>  his  fiil ; 
And  need  he  had  nf.liiml.er  vcl.  for  11  o«? 

Had  snlTer'd  more— his   jardhii-  --eie  .•omparaUW 

To  those  celatctl  in  my  eraud-dad'*  uH  a-itas 
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CXXXVtll. 

Kot  to  Haldee :  she  aadly  tos^M  and  limibled, 
^iid  il;ii't('(l  frniii  h  r  «k'e|>,  and,  tnuiii:^  o'er, 

Or»»iii'dol'aiii.Mi>ainl  «r.  iH.  ..'ei  wli.cli  slif  »'.\:.abled, 
AuiJ  lia>d~<Mne  cor|«ts  ^l^tv^M  u|joii  Uii-  »!;-'re ; 

Vi.d  »•  ke  In  r  mail  »■>  t-arl)  thai  ^lie  Kniiubieil, 
\i;d  ijlIM  hrr  f.iilcr's  iiiU  >lave»  «p,  uhu  ^woi-e 

In  M-tral  ..aih — Aiiiiejuaii,' r<ijk,  and  (iieek,—     • 

Tilt)  'n:ew  iiijt  uliat  t  >  ihink  <•(  micU  a  fivak 

cxxxix. 

B  ri  \ty  she  cot,  and  u[>  -lie  niaile  tlicm  (ret, 
W  ill.  snnif  I  ii-eiii--:;  abnui  (he  -un,  iliat  make* 

Swrei  -kits  j  isi  Mhr.i  he  m>h-,  r.r  i>  ,et , 
Ad  't  i.,  ModMihc,  a  Mihi  in  si-e  «lien  l.reakt 

Bri;{hl  I'h.Kbii-,  Willie  ilie  niMiiMiaiiis  siill  are  »e 
Mi  h  mist,  a  >d  cM;ry  bird  wiih  liiiii  avvukes, 

*iid  iii?h.  ■    fluii?  iiff  like  a  m<Miriiiii>:  »u!t 

VNiirii  hit  a  tusUiiid,  or  some  oilier  bruie. 

CXI. 

I  say,  tlie  fnii  is  a  ninst  glorious  sight, 
I  'n  -reii  him  ri-e  full  oil ;  inUerd  oflatc 

I  hiiif  vji  up  Oil  purpo-e  all  the  iiisiht: 
\^  iiich  ha-leiis,  a->  physicians  say,  one't  fate  ; 

And  sf.  all  ye,  who  would  be  in  the  rij-ht 
In  liealih  and  purse,  litgiii  your  da)  to  date 

F-  ni  dat-break,  a. id  when  coffin'd  at  fourscore, 

Engi'ate  upon  the  plaie,  you  rose  at  four* 

CXLI. 

And  Maidee  met  the  morning  fjce  to  face; 

Mer  own  wa-  freslie-t,  ihnngh  a  fe>eii-h  flush 
Had  died  it  with  the  hradlon^  bloKl,  who~e  race 

From  heart  to  cheek  .s  enrb'd  into  a  lilnsli. 
Like  to  a  Ion  em  which  a  nmniiuin's  base, 
'    'I'hai  oieri.ower-  some  Alpine  riier's  rush, 
(Checks  In  a  lake,  win  se  wa^es  in  circles  spread. 
Or  the  Red  Sea — but  tlie  sea  Is  not  red. 

I  CXLII. 

iAnddnwn  the  cliff  ihe  island  lirjincame, 

j    And  near  the  caie  her  quick  liiihl  fomsteps  drew, 

IWliile  the  sun  sniied  ini  her  wiih  his  firsi  liame. 

And  young  Aurora  kiss'd  her  lips  with  dew. 
Taking  her  for  a  sisier  ;  Jm>i  the  same 

MisUke  yon  wonlii  lia<e  made  (ni  seein?  the  two. 
Althin-h  the  nmrtal,  ijnite  x-  fresh  and  fair, 
Nad  all  the  advantage  too  nf  not  being  air. 

rxijti. 

And  wlien  into  the  i-averii  Haidee  stepp'd, 

All  timidly,  yel  rai-idly,  she  saw 
riiai  like  an  infant  Juan  sweetly  slept : 

And  then  she  stopped,  an*^  sio"d  as  if  in  awe 
(For  sletp  is  awful),  and  on  tiptoe  crept 

And  iirapp'd  him  closer,  lesi  the  air,  too  raw, 
Ih'iuld  reach  Ids  blood  ;  then  o'er  him,  siill  as  death, 
Hem  ultb  liush'd  lips  that  drank  his  scarce-drawn  breath. 

CXLIV. 
And  thus,  like  to  an  angel  o'er  the  dying 

V*ho  diein  riihlcousness,  slic  lean'd  ;  and  there 
All  tranq'nily  the  shipwrt-ek'd  boy  was  lying. 

As  o*ei>hiin  lay  the  calm  and  stirless  air  : 
|!mi  Zoe  the  meaiitinie  some  eggs  was  frying. 

Since,  after  ali,  no  doubt,  tlie  youthful  pair 
Musi  breakfast,  and  betimes— lest  they  should  aa\  it, 
'th>  4ltw  out  ber  pre  tbiau  from  the  basket. 


CXLT. 

She  knew  tliat  the  oe«t  feelings  must  have  rictiial. 
And  that  a  slnpwieck'd  voiitli  woiid  liun(rrv  be  ; 

Besides,  being  less  in  h.^e,  she  yawii'd  a  lilt.i. 
And  fell  her  veins  chlli'd  b\  ihe  neighb»uring  fcs; 

And  «•>,  she  cor.k'd  tl  eir  br.  akiasi  •••  i  liiiic  ; 
I  can't  say  thai    lie  t-aie    hem  any  tea, 

Hut  ihere  were  eggs,  fmii.c  ffee,  bread,  fish,  aoofy. 

VUth  ,^cio  wi,.e,— and  all  f  .r  loie,  not  uioaey. 

CXLVI. 
And  Zoe,  when  the  esgs  were  ready,  and 

The  CMffee  made,  would  fiii  i  ha  e  waUen'd  Juan; 
Dili  llaidee  sio|.p'd  her  wiih  her  .piick  small  hand. 

And  wiihoiii  word,  a  -ign  her  finger  drew  on 
Her  lip,  which  Zie  needs  mu-i  imderstand  ; 

And,  the  first  bieakla-t  spoii'd.  ine;  ared  a  new  of.l| 
Because  her  ini-tress  w.utld  noi  let  her  break 
Ihai  sleep  which  seem'd  as  it  would  ne'er  awake. 

CXLVII. 

For  still  he  lay.  and  on  his  thin  yvorn  cheek 

A  purple  hectic  play'd,  like  dying  day 
On  the  snow  lops  nf  .li„taiit  hills  ;  the  streak 

Of -uflerance  yet  up<n>  his  f.rehead  lav. 
Where  Ihe  bine  veins  look'd  sha.lowy,  sh.  uuk,  and  w»* 

And  hi-  black  curls  were  dewy  with  the  spray, 
M  h;ch  weighed  upon  them  yet,  and  damp  and  salt, 
Mix'd  Willi  the  stony  laponrs  of  the  \aulu 

cxi.viir. 

And  she  bent  o'er  him,  and  he  lai  beneath, 
llnshM  as  the  babe  upon  io>  nioilnr's  breast, 

Dniop'd  a-  the  willow  when  no  winds  can  breaths 
l-nli'd  like  Ihe  del  lit  of  ocean  when  at  re-t. 

Fair  is  the  crowni  g  rnse  of  the  whole  wreath. 
Soft  a-  the  callo  -  cygnet  in  its  nest; 

In  shorl,  he  was  a  veri  prelly  fellow. 

Although  his  woes  bad  tnrn'd  him  rather  yellow. 

CXLIX. 

He  woke  and  gazed,  and  would  have  slept  again, 
llill  Ihe  fair  face  wlii.h  met  his  eves  forbade 

Those  eves  I"  close,  though  weariness  and  paio 
Had  fill  ther  sleep  a  fiiriher  pleasure  made  ; 

For  vvnnian's  face  wa-  never  forni'd  in  vaii; 
For  Inan.  so  that  even  when  he  pray'd, 

He  turii'il  frnni  gri-ly  -aints,  and  mariyrs  hairy, 

I'o  the  sweet  portiaiu  of  the  Virgin  Mary. 

CL. 

And  ihns  ui^on  his  elbow  he  arose. 

And  lo  k'd  iipnii  the  lady  in  whose  cheek 

The  pale  cmilended  with  the  purple  rose. 
As  with  an  elfort  she  beitan  to  speak  ; 

Her  eyes  "cre  elorpieni,  her  words  would  poM, 
Although  she  told  him.  in  good  moderr  Or^^ 

With  an  Ionian  accent,  low  and  sweet, 

riiai  he  was  faint,  and  must  not  talk,  bil  «•!. 


CLI. 

lersiand      word 
he  had  an  ear. 


Now  Juan  could  not 

Ileing  mo  Grecian  : 
And  hor  voice  was  the  warble  id  a  biriL 

So  sift,  so  sweet,  so  delicately  clear, 
That  finer,  simpler  music  ne'er  was  heard*. 

The  sort  nf  sound  we  echo  with  a  tear, 
Without  knowing  why— an  overpowering'  tone. 
Whence  loelody  dewendi,  as  fr*m  a  thrunr 


e::8 

CUI. 

Ahd  .Iiia.i  gazf"!  n  one  who  ii  awnke 

By  a  di  ta  .t  "rgan,  doubting  If  he  be 
Nui  vei  a  crea'iier,  li  1  the  t)t:ll  U  broie 

h>  tltfc  watchman,  oi'  honie  i^iich  realityj 
Or  liv  mir'»»-aily  lalei's  cursml  knock; 

At  Irasi  ii  U  1  ht^aty  snund  m  nje, 
Wiif.  I.k(  a  nmnituifsliinih  r— for  the  nlgtac 
ShoHt  ttaK  and  uoinen  in  a  better  li^hu 

CLIII. 
And  Juan,  too,  wan  belp*d  out  from  iii-^  dream, 

Or  .li-e|i,  or  whatvie'er  it  was,  by  fading 
A  most  firodigiouA  appetite  :  the  ktf  aiu 

of  Zoe**  co"k>r>  i;3  doubt  ua^  >ieaiai^ 
U|  on  liU  senses  and  the  kinilling  beam 

Of  ibe  new  fire  «hi.rh  Z'e  kept  up,  kneeling 
To  stir  htr  \iaiids,  male  him  quite  awake 
Aad  oiig  for  fvxnl,  but  chiefly  a  beuf-tteak. 

CLIV. 

But  beef  ill  rare  within  these  oxle^s  isles  ; 

Gnats'  flesh  there  is,  no  doubt,  and  kid,  and  mutton. 
And  v%hpn  a  holiday  UfwD  them  smiles, 

A  joint  upon  their  t>a[*tiar' mis  sjiits  they  put  on  ; 
But  this  occurs  but  seldom,  t>elween  wiiiips, 

For  some  of  the»e  are  rocks  with  scarce  a  hut  on ; 
Otliern  are  fair  and  fei  tile,  among  which. 
This,  though  uot  large,  was  one  of  the  luost  rich. 

CLV. 

I  say  thai  beef  is  r»re,  and  can't  help  thinking 

Tliatilie  old  fahle  of  the  Minniaur— 
From  which  our  moderji  morals,  rightly  shrinkinc, 

Condemn  the  r'i>al  lady's  taste  who  wore 
A  cow's  >ha|ie  fir  a  ma-k— was  only  (sinking 

The  allesory)  a  mere  type,  no  moie. 
That  I'a-iphae  (irnnioted  IjreedinL'  cattle. 
To  make  the  Cretans  bloodier  in  battle. 

CLVI. 

Po    we  all  know  that  F.nsrII'h  people  are 
Fed  nt>on  i>eef — i  won't  say  much  of  beer. 

Because  'tis  liquor  •snly,  and  bemg  far 

From  this  my  subject,  has  no  bnsine-s  here  ;^ 

We  know,  loo,  they  are  very  fond  of  war, 
A  pleasure — like  all  ileasnres— rather  dear  j 

So  vere  the  Cretans— fr-nn  which  I  infer 

That  beef  end  battles  both  were  owing  to  ber. 

CLV  1 1. 

But  to  resume.    The  languid  Juan  raised 

His  bead  upon  his  elbow,  and  he  saw 
A  >ight  nn  which  lie  had  not  lately  i;a/ed, 

As  all  his  latter  meals  had  been  qnite  raw. 
Three  '>r  four  things  for  whii:h  the  Lord  he  pralse^j 

And,  feeling  sillj  the  famish'  I  vnltnre  gnaw. 
He  fe,'  upon  wbate'er  was  offer'd,  like 
A  priest,  ashaik,  an  alderman,  or  pike. 

ri.viii. 

He  ate,  and  he  was  we'd  supplied  ;  and  she. 
Who  walcb'd  him  like  i  m 'ilier,  would  ha'e  fed 

Him  past  ail  bxn.d-,  because  -lie  -niiVtl  to  see 
&itch  api'tfite  ill  one  ^he  hail  flceiii'd  dead: 

But  Z  •«.  beln,f  older  than  Haid.  e, 
KueM'  f  hy  tradition,  fir  she  ne'er  had  read) 

That  famish'd  ivople  mnst  be  slowlv  nursed, 

^oa  beii  bv  sououiui*^  eisc  uicy  al.%a)«  buiBl* 
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I  CLIX. 

And  so  ;he  took  the  liberty  to  state. 

Rather  by  deeds  than  words,  because  the  ca»e 
Was  urgent,  that  the  gentleman,  whose  fate 

Had  made  nrr  niistre-s  (phi  her  b.  d  to  traca 
The  sei-shore  at  this  hour,  must  leave  his  plalc« 

Unless  he  wi,liM  lo  die  upon  .he  place- 
She  siaich'd  it,  and  ret  .»e<i  anoiher  mor>«l. 
Saying,  he  had  ^'orged  enough  to  make  ?  hor»«  UU 

CLX. 
Next  they— he  being  naked,  sa-e  a  tatter'd 

Pair  (if  scarce  decent  trowsers — went  to  w-,^rli ; 
And  in  the  lire  his  recent  ra.fs  ihev  scatler'd. 

And  dress'd  him,  f  >r  the  present,  like  a  Turk, 
Or  '.'reek — that  is,  although  it  not  ninch  raattei'd* 

Omitting  turban,  slippers,  pistols,  dirk,— 
They  furnkh'd  him,  entire  except  some  stitches. 
With  a  cleai:  sliirt,  and  very  spacious  breeche*. 

CLX  I. 

And  then  fair  Haldee  tried  her  tongut  at  speakiBf^ 
But  not  a  word  could  Juan  comprehend, 

A. though  he  lisien'd  so  that  ihe  young  Greek  In 
Her  earnestness  wouid  ne*er  have  made  an  end; 

And,  as  he  interrupted  not.  went  eking 
Her  speech  out  to  her  protege  ai.d  friend. 

Till,  pausing,  at  the  la-t  her  breath  to  take. 

She  saw  he  did  uot  undersiaid  Romaic. 

CLXIl. 

And  then  she  had  recourse  to  nods,  and  signs, 
A. id  snnies,  aud  sparkles  of  the  speaking  ey#. 

And  read  Uhe  only  brink  she  could)  the  lines 
Of  his  fair  face,  and  found,  by  sympathy. 

The  answer  eloquent,  where  the  soul  shines 
And  darts  in  one  quick  glance  a  long  reply ; 

And  thus  in  every  look  she  saw  express'd 

A  world  of  words,  and  things  at  which  she  gueia'^ 

CLXlll. 

And  now,  by  dint  of  fingers  and  of  eyes, 
And  words  repeated  after  her,  he  took 

A  less'in  in  her  tongue;  but  by  surmise. 
No  doubt,  less  of  ber  language  than  ber  lo<^  ' 

As  he  who  studies  fervently  the  skies 
Turn-  ofiener  to  the  stars  than  to  his  book. 

Thus  Juan  learn'd  his  alpha  beta  better 

(rum  Haidee's  glauce  than  any  graveu  letter. 

CLX  IV. 

T  Is  pleading  to  be  schooi'd  in  a  strange  tongu* 
By  female  li^is  and  e>es — that  is,  I  mean, 

When  b'.th  the  teacher  and  the  laught  are  young,    ■ 
As  was  the  case,  at  least,  where  I  ha\e  been  ; 

They  smile  so  when  one's  right,  and  \\lien  one's  wro 
They  smile  still  more,  and  then  there  intervene 

Pressure  of  hands,  perhaps  even  a  chaste  Wiss;-» 

I  learii'd  tbe  liUle  that  I  know  by  this  : 

ci.xv. 

That  Is.  some  words  of  Spani-h,   Turkish,  Greet  i 
Italian  not  at  all,  having  no  teachers; 

Mncli  Krgli-h  I  ca  in.>t  me  e.d  to  si  eak, 

Lear.iii.L'  that  language  chiefly  from  its  prew&ian 

Barrow,  South,  liliotsnn,  wlioin  every  week 
I  study,  also  Blair,  Ihe  highest  reacncra 

Of  elo'ji'ciice  in  t  ie:)  and  prose — 

J  hale  ~uur  poets,  so  read  iiouc  of  those  ' 
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C!.XVI. 
At  for  Ihf  ladlM,  I  h«ve  nociaiit  lo  «ay, 

A  ttt  .:leier  frrini  the  Kriii-h  world  cir  rashloH, 
fVlicr«  I,  like  uther  "deifs,  have  h«l  my  day," 

Like  c'tlier  mru  t"",  njay  liaie  had  my  |<asi>iaa— 
C><  thai,  hki-  otlier  th  ii2>,  ha-  pasKM  a  <ay  : 

Ku4  all  lier  ri>nls  HhnjLi  I  could  la\  ihe  !a*h  nn, 
tm  ,  'rU:\«i<,  men,  vtomin,  r:cw  a>e  iioii<;ht  to  OM 
But  dreams  of  v\bal  ha-*>  bceiij.  no  more  to  be. 

CLXVII. 

■Rclnrn  we  tn  Don  Juan,     He  he^un 

To  hear  itew  ni,rd»,  and  lo  rc[)eat  thpm  ;  but 

■ome  feeii  ■»-,  unneri^al  as  the  siin, 
Were  i^ucli  a>  c<i>ild  not  in  his  breast  lie  «hut 

More  than  uiihin  the  bosora  of  a  nun: 
He  was  in  lii\e — a.«  you  would  Ite,  no  doubt, 

With  a  jounf  benefaclress,— >o  wa«  she 

Jiut  in  the  uay  ue  very  (Tteii  see. 

CLXVIII. 
And  e\er\  day  by  day-break — raiher  eaily 

For  Juan,  who  wa.-  somewhat  fon^l  of  rest— 
■he  fame  Into  il>e  caie,  bnt  it  was  merely 

To  -ee  Ivcr  bird  reiiosi"?  in  lli^  nest : 
And  ii|i«  would  kofiiy  $lir  his  locks  so  curly, 

Hithoni  disturbing  her  yet  slumherin^  ?ue«t. 
Breathings  all  gently  o'er  ids  rheek  and  mouUi, 
Aa  o'er  a  lied  of  ro«e<  the  sweet  soutli. 

fXXIX. 

And  every  morn  his  colour  freshlitr  came, 
Ai  d  ever\  day  help'd  on  his  conxalesrenre. 

'T  was  well,  because  liealth  in  the  human  frame 
Ik  |>lea-a  t,  braiile^  beiuj  true  lore's  essence; 

For  heallii  and  idleness  to  pa'sion'^  flame 
Are  oil  and  );un|>owder;  u^id  some  good  leuoni 

Are  also  learnt  from  Ceres  and  from  Hacchus, 

Kitbout  whom  Venn*  will  not  long  attack  us. 

CLXX. 

>7hile  VeiMia  fills  the  heart  (without  heart  really 
Lo\e,  though  griod  aluays,  U  not  rjuite  bO  good), 

Ceres  presents  a  plate  of  'ermicelli. 
For  love  must  be  sustain'd  like  tlesh  and  blood.-* 

While  Ilacchus  pours  out  wine,  or  ha  ds  a  jelly; 
Es?*,  ojnters  too,  art  amatory  fo.^  ; 

But  wk')  is  their  purveyor  from  above 

Heaven  knows,— it  may  be  Neptune,  Pan,  or  Jove. 

CLXXI. 

,  When  Juan  woke,  he  found  some  eood  things  ready^ 
A  hath,  a  breakfast,  and  the  H  est  eves 

That  ever  made  a  youihfu.  heart  less  sleady 
Be-ides  her  maid  s,  aa  pretty  for  their  6iz« 

But  I  have  spoken  of  all  thi^  already— 
And  repetition  *s  tiresome  and  unwLse,^ 

Well—Juan,  after  bathiu-  iti  the  sea. 

Cane  al>vays  back  to  coffee  and  Haidec. 

CLXXI  I. 
Both  were  so  young,  and  one  so  Innocent, 

That  t/atliing  pas.s'd  for  nothing;  Juan  eeein*d 
To  her,  as  't  were  the  kind  of  being  sent 

Of  whom  these  two  years  she  had  nightly  dreaia'd, 
Aaomethini;  to  be  h'ved,  a  creature  meant 

To  \}f  her  happiness,  and  whom  slie  deein'd 
To  render  happy  ;  all  who  joy  would  win 
Mui  ibara  it, — bappiuess  was  born  a  twin. 


CLXXITt. 

It  was  such  pleasuie  to  b'  hold  hira,  nch 

Enlargement  of  ei£>>-lrnee  to  pariakp 
Nature  witli  him,  to  ibrill  beneath  his  touek. 

To  watch  him  sluuibeTing,  and  to  >ee  him  wlh% 
T  t  liv«  with  hitu  forever  were  tfvo  much  ; 

Bill  then  the  thought  of  iiariin^  made  her  quaket 
\\t  was  her  own.  her  iM'f*i,n  trea-nre,  c*,! 
Lik:  I  ricli  wreck— her  lir»i  love  and  Iter  litL 

CLXXIV. 

And  thus  a  moon  ro!i*d  on.  a  id  fair  Mait^ee 

PbnI  daiU  visits  to  her  boy,  and  tooii 
fiuih  plentiful  precaution,,  that  still  he 

Re'iaiii'd  unknown  wiiliin  hiscrai;gy  noOAl 
At  1«»!  lier  father's  prows  put  ont  t  >  sea, 

For  certain  nterchauimen  uiioii  the  look. 
Not  aa  of  yore  to  carry  olfan  lo. 
But  thiire  Ragusau  vessels,  bound  for  Scto. 
CLXXV. 

Wk»  crve  her  freedom,  for  she  had  no  muthaTi 
So  tha  ,  her  father  being  at  sea,  slir  waa 

Free  as  a  married  womar,  or  such  other 
Female,  a,  where  she  like."  may  freely  part* 

Without  c  'en  the  incuinbrauce  of  a  broti>er. 
The  fre«  it  she  that  ever  gazed  on  gla>< : 

I  speak  of  .-hristiai  lands  in  this  conipariii  n. 

Where  wivti*,  at  least,  are  seldom  keptin  garraiMk 

CLXXVU 

Now  she  prrling'd  her  vi-iis  and  her  talk 
CFor  they  n-ivvt  tdlk),  and  he  had  learnt  to  sa) 

So  much  as  t  >  propose  to  take  a  walk, — 
For  liitic  had  he  waider'd  since  the  day 

On  which,  hk;  a  young  flower  snap;  'd  from  the  alkl^ 
Droo[  ing  and  dewy  on  the  beach  he  lav, — 

And  thus  ihev  walk'd  nut  in  the  afternooD, 

And  saw  the  sun  se'.  opposite  the  moon. 


CLXXVII. 
A  as  a  wild  arvi  hr,-,vker- beaten  coast, 


With  chffs  above,  aid  a  broad  sandy  shore, 
Giiarih  d  hy  shoals  and  rocks  as  by  a  host, 

VM.h  here  and  diere  *  creek,  whose  aspect  wort 
A  better  welcome  to  the  t^^iiipest-toss'd  ; 

And  rarelv  ceand  the  ha  '(-hiy  billows'  roar. 
Save  on  the  dead  I  uig  sunn  ti  davs,  which  make 
The  outslretch'd  inean  gliti.^.'  like  a  lake. 

CLXXViU. 

And  the  small  rippit  spilt  upon  t)u  beach 
Scarcely  o'erpa-s'vl  the  crean.  ,\  you-    o^mpagtM, 

When  o'er  the  brim  .he  sparkling  Sjpi  ♦•s  r»-ach, 
That  spring  dew  of  the  s|  irii  I  the  h    .rf's  tain  ! 

Few  things  surpass  ol  I  wine  :  and  the    may  )-,'eack 
Who  plea-e,- the  mire  because  they  ,ireach  in  vain,- 

Let  us  have  wine  and  vomeii,  mirth  and  '  tj^'iter. 

Sermons  and  soda-watT  the  day  aflc". 

CLXXIX. 

Man,  being  reasonable,  ran-t  get  drunk; 

The  best  of  life  is  hut  nt'  \lc3tiou  ; 
Glory,  the  grape,  love,  goM^  in  the^e  are  suift* 

Tile  hopes  of  all  men,  AnK  .>f  every  nation  ; 
Without  their  sap,  how  b!»Ti,l  less  were  the  truD* 

f)f  life's  strange  tree,  s.i  fvi:i  fil  on  occasloni 
But  to  return,— let  -erv  d  m  ii  :  a  d  whe  i 
You  wake  wiib  licail-a<  \ia,  jbL  tliaU  see  wha;  the* 
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G  XXX. 

Ring  fnr  ynnr  valet— hid  .lim  quickly  brin|f 
i'Miic  hoi  kanil  snila-iiatHr.  Iheri  you  'It  know 

k  I'lea-ui  e  worthy  Xerxes  Ibe  great  kinf  ; 
For  not  tlie  hle^l  sherbet,  ^^ubiimed  with  snow, 

N  M  ihe  first  sjarKie  nf  the  de-eri->|iriiig, 
Nor  Burgundy  in  all  its  huu  ^pi  gkiw, 

Aficr  loni;  travel,  enuui,  love,  or  slaughter, 

Vie  vUU  that  draught  of  hock  and  soda-water. 

CLXXXI. 

Ihe  coast— I  think  ft  was  the  coast  that  I 

Was,  JM^t  de>cribiug — Ves,  it  was  the  coast— 
lay  at  this  period  quiet  as  the  sky, 

I  he  saitds  luitunibled,  the  blue  waves  untoss'il 
A.id  all  was  stillness,  sa\e  the  sea-hird's  cry, 

And  dol|>biii's  leap,  and  Utile  billow  crossM 
By  iome  low  rock  or  shelre  that  made  it  fret 
A^nst  the  boundary  it  scarcely  weU 

CLXXXU. 

And  forth  they  wanderM,  lier  sire  being  gone. 

As  I  have  said,  upon  an  expedition  ; 
And  mother,  brother,  guardian,  she  hail  none. 

Save  Zoe,  who,  althoa^h  with  due  precisii^ii 
■he  waited  on  her  lady  with  the  snn, 

Thought  daily  sen  ice  was  her  only  mission. 
Bringing  warm  \^a[er,  wreathiig  her  long  tresies. 
And  asking  now  ai.d  then  for  cast  oft'  dressvs. 

CLXXXIIl. 

It  was  the  cooling  hour,  just  when  the  rounded 
Red  sun  sinks  down  behind  the  a?.ure  hill. 

Which  then  seems  as  it  the  whole  earth  it  bounded, 
Circling  all  nature,  hush'd,  and  dim,  and  still. 

With  the  far  mountain-crecent  half  surrounded 
(In  one  side,  and  the  deep  sea  calm  and  chill 

Upon  the  other, 'and  the  rosy  sky. 

With  one  star  sparkling  through  it  like  an  eye. 

CLXXXIV. 

And  thus  they  nander'd  forth,  and  hand  in  hand. 
Over  the  shining  pebbles  and  the  shells. 

Glided  along  the  smootti  and  harden'd  sand. 
And  in  the  worn  and  wild  receptacles 

Work'il  bv  the  storms,  vet  work'd  iis  it  were  pl<nn'd. 
In  hollow  halls,  with  sparry  roofs  and  ceils, 

Th«  y  ti'ru'd  to  rest ;  and.  each  cla-ped  by  an  arm, 
yielded  to  the  deep  tv^iliglit's  purple  charm. 

CLXXXV. 

TVy  look'd  np  to  the  skv,  whose  floa'inirglow 
Spread  like  a  rosy  ocean,  vast  and  bight; 

fney  gaiert  upon  the  glittering  sea  below, 
^^  hence  the  broad  moon  rose  cii  cling  into  sight; 

riiev  heard  the  waves  splash,  and  ihe  wind  so  low. 
And  s-a*  each  other's  dark  eyes  darling  light 

Into  each  other — and,  beholding  this. 

Their  lips  drew  near,  and  clung  into  a  kiss; 

CLXXXVI. 

C  long,  long  kiss,  a  kiss  of  youth,  and  love, 

.itrid  lieauty   all  concentrating,  like  rays 
(nlo  otic  focus  kindled  from  above  ; 

Such  kisses  as  belong  to  e  rly  days, 
Where  heart,  atid  soul,  and  sense,  in  concert  more. 

And  the  blooti  *»  la«a,  and  the  pulse  a  blaze, 
faih  k  S'  a  hearKpiake, —  for  a  kiss's  stre^igih, 

tkiiik  il  must  be  rcckoa'd  by  its  kuKtb. 


Cl.XXXVtl. 

By  length  I  mean  duration  ;  theirs  ciidurpd 

Heaven    knows    how  long  —  no   doubt  theT  ne»«T 
reckon'i  ; 
And  if  they  had,  thev  ronlrf  not  haie  secured 

The  snin  of  their  sei  sations  to  a  secor.i  . 
Tliev  had  not  spoken  ;  hut  liiey  fel;  allured. 

A«  If  their  souls  and  li|  s  each  other  heckon'd, 
VNhich,  being  join'd,  l.kesnarmin:;  bees  they  cIaiiCi~ 
Their  hearts  the  flowers  fr.ni  whence  the  none)  sptM 

CLXXXV  III. 
They  were  alone,  vet  not  alone  as  they 

Who,  shut  in  chambers,  thiiik  it  loneliness} 
the  silent  ocean,  and  the  star- light  bay, 

The  tTiilight  glow,  wh;  n  ror.menttv  grew  leas, 
riie  voiceless  sands,  aid  tropping  caves,  that  ley 

Ground  them,  made  the  n  to  i.ach  ^jiher  pre». 
As  if  there  were  no  life  beneatl  the  iky 
Save  theirs,  and  that  their  life  i.  suld  never  die. 

CLXXXIX. 
They  fcai'd  no  eyes  nor  ears  on  that  lone  beach, 

7Iie\  felt  no  terrors  from  the  night,  thev  weri 
AN  in  all  to  each  other  :  though  their  speech 

Was  broken  words,  the>  iliought  a  language  tb»  k. 
And  all  the  burning  tongues  the  passions  leach 

Found  in  onv  sigh  the  best  interpreter 
Of  natiiip'v  ornde— first  love,— that  all 
Which  Ete  has  lelt  her  danglitets  since  her  fal). 

CXC. 

Ilaidce  spokf  not  of  scruples,  ask'd  no  vows. 

Nor  otfer'c.  an)  ;  she  had  never  heard 
Of  plight  ard  promises  to  be  a  spouse. 

Or  perils  bt  a  loving  maid  iucurr'd ; 
She  wa->all  which  pure  ignorance  allows, 

And  flew  to  her  y.iung  inaie  like  a  young  blrA) 
And,  never  having  dreamt  of  falsehood,  she 
Had  not  one  word  to  say  of  constancy. 

CXCI. 

She  loved,  and  was  beloved — <h.«  adored. 
And  site  was  worshippM  ;  after  nature's  faaUoily    . 

Their  inleusf  souls,  into  each  other  pour'd, 

If  souls  could  die,  had  perish'd  in  that  passloD  ;^ 

But  by  degrees  their  senses  were  restored, 
Again  to  be  o'ercoine,  again  to  d:isti  on ; 

And,  lieating  'gainst  liU  bosom,  Haidee's  bevt 

Felt  as  if  never  more  to  beat  apart. 

CXCII. 

Alas!  they  were  so  vouni;,  »o  beautiful. 
So  lonely,  loving,  helpless,  and  the  hour 

Was  that  III  which  the  heart  is  always  full, 
And,  having  o'er  itself  no  further  power 

Prompts  deeds  eternity  cannot  annul, 

But  pavs  off  moments  in  an  endless  showiT 

Of  hell-fire — all  prepared  for  people  giving 

Pleasure  or  pain  to  one  anothtr  li,ing. 

CXCIll. 

Alas  I  for  Juan  and  [lawleel  they  were 
So  loving  and  so  Invclv — lill  then  iieTer, 

E^vCepting  our  lirst  parents,  such  a  pair 
Had  run  the  li-k  ol  l>ciiig datnn'd  Icr  CTMJ 

And  Haidee,  being  devout  as  well  as  fair. 
Had,  doubtless,  heard  alvont  the  Stygian  river, 

.*nil  hell  and  piirgaiorv— but  for^oi 

Just  in  the  very  crisis  sli#  »houid  not. 
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CXCIV. 

riev  ln"k  upon  eai:li  other,  and  their  tyo 

fWhiH  ill  ihe  ni'>o:i-iiL:lu  ;  ami  her  vvhitr  arm  clasp* 

Koii  i(J  .liiiiiiS  head,  and  liis  around  hpr>.  Ii«> 
llail  biirird  in  tiir  treis!ii's  uliicli  il  emsps; 

^lii-  <ii>  II  on  his  knee,  a.id  ilii..k>  hl~ -l^ha, 
Mu  hiTs,  uiilil  tliey  end  in  brokin  KasiK  ; 

Ar  d  ihii-  iiiey  r>rm  a  Sf""!'  '['*'  '-^  quite  antique, 

Huir  naliud,  loviuKi  iiaitiral,  and  Uieek, 

(XCV. 

Alii  when  those  deep  and  bnrnin?  moments  paw  (1, 
Anil  Jiiaii  slink  to  sleep  ullliln  Iter  aims, 

fUv  -l.-pl  nol,  hill  all  tenderly,  Ihonjh  fast, 
'siisiain'd  htii  head  upon  her  Imsom's  'liarms. 

Ami  now  and  ihen  licr  eye  lo  lieaveii  is  cast, 

\irl  then  on  ilu-  iiale  cheek  her  biea^t  now  urs. ms, 

t'lllnv'd  on  her  oVrllortliiir  heart,  wlilch  panb 

Willi  all  il  granted  and  with  ail  it  graiiU. 

CXCVI. 

An  Infant  wlien  It  ^a7e«on  a  lii<ht, 

A  cliilil  the  nioment  when  it  drains  the  kreast, 
A  J.-n.Iee  wlien  soars  tlie  h.ist  in  siifht. 

All  Arab  wiih  a  siranuer  for  a  guest, 
A  sailnr,  when  ilie  prize  his  slrnrk  in  fiu-ht, 

A  niisi;r  tilling  liis  most  hna>ded  cliest. 
Feel  rapture;  Inil  not  such  true  joy  are  reaping 
As  ihey  wlio  walcli  o'er  uliat  they  loie  wiiile  sleeping. 

L'XCVU. 
For  there  it  lies  so  tranquil,  so  beloved, 

All  ihal  it  haih  uf  life  with  us  is  litiiig; 
JO  gentle,  siirless,  lieli  less,  and  unmoved. 

And  all  unconscious  of  the  joy  't  Is  Hiving, 
All  it  liaili  fell,  init  eied,  pitss'd,  and  proied, 

llush'd  iiitodepths  beyond  thi'  watcher's  liivliu;  • 
There  lies  the  thing  \>e  lo>e  s.illi  all  its  errors. 
And  all  its  charms,  like  death  without  its  terrura. 

CXCMII. 

TTie  lady  wateh'd  her  Irner— and  ihat  hour 
Of  Love's  and  Niglit'-,  a. id  Ocean's  solitude, 

O'erHow'd  her  som  with  their  united  power; 
Ainnlsl  the  i-arreu  «and  and  ro.ks  so  rnde 

She  and  tier  wave-worn  io\c-  ha/1  made  tiieir  bower, 
V<heie  nought  upon  their  passion  I'onid  intrude. 

Anil  ali  tlie  stars  tliai  crowded  tlie  bine  space 

Saw  notliing  happier  than  her  glowing  face. 

CXCIX. 

Alus  :  the  love  of  women  .'  il  is  knovrn 

To  lie  a  lovely  and  a  fearful  ilii,  g; 
Tor  all  oi  ilieirs  upon  that  die  is  ilirown, 

<ii'l  if 'I  is  lost,  life  hath  no  more  to  brinp 
I  :>  llicih  lint  inoelveries  of  the  past  alone, 

And  il  eir  revenge  is  as  the  tiger's  s|iiing, 
IW'iidU,  and  quick,  and  crushing  ,  yet  is  real 
forturr  is  theirs— vilial  tliey  indict  Uie>  feel. 

rc. 

TTi-y  're  right;  for  man,  t'  man  so  oft  unjust. 

Is  always  so  to  wonieii ;  one  sole  bond 
Auaits  tlitu,  treachery  is  all  their  trust; 

Taughl  to  conceal,  their  Imr-ting  hearts  despond 
Over  tlieir  idol,  till  some  weuliliier  lust 

Buys  them  in  man  iage— and  what  resLs  l>eyond  ? 
k  thankless  husha.id,  ne  <it  a  faithless  lover, 
Tb«o  dreuiiig,  nursins,  prajing,  and  all 't  oTar. 


rcr. 

Some  lake  a  lover,  soic*  ••,«e  irinis  -ir  prayers. 
Some  mind  their  ousenold,  others  dissipatiiiii. 

Some  run  awa;    and  but  exchange  their  cares. 
Losing  the  advantage  of  a  virtuous  siatioii; 

Few  clian.ges  I'er  can  better  tlieir  affairs. 
Theirs  being  an  unnatiira  situaii  n, 

From  the  dull  palace  to  Hie  dirtv  lio\ei : 

Some  play  tlie  devil,  and  tlicn  write  a  iioveU  ' 

ecu. 

Haidec  was  nature's  bride,  and  knew  nnt  this; 

Haidee  was  passion's  cliild,  bom  wliere  the  »qt 
Showers  tri|  l«  litiht,  a  d  scorches  even  the  kis* 

Of  his  staielle  eved  da  iL-hiers;  she  was  one 
Maile  hut  to  love,  lo  feel  ihai  she  was  his 

^^  lio  was  her  :ho»en  :    ihai  was  said  or  lone 
Elsewhere  was  i  othing-  She  had  in  nght  lo  fe»», 
Hope,  care,  nor  love  Iwy.  ml ;  her  heart  beat  htit, 

ceil  I. 

And  oh  I  that  qiiirkeiiing  of  the  heart,  that  belt ; 

How  ninch  It  cnsts  US  !  yet  each  riniiig  throb 
Is  ill  its  cause  as  its  effect  so  sweet, 

Tliat  wisilom,  ever  on  the  waich  to  rob 
Joy  of  its  alchymy,  and  to  repeat 

Fine  Initlis;  even  conscience,  too,  has  a  tough  Jok 
To  make  us  understand  each  good  <ild  maxim, 
.So  good — I  wonder  I'astiereagh  don't  lax  'eui. 

CCIV. 

And  now  't  was  done — on  the  lf>nc  shore  were  plight 
I  iii.ti'  Hearts ;  the  stars,  tiieir  nupiial  t^'rcli^B,  tbiei 

Beaut;  iipim  tl  e  beautiful  they  lighied  : 

Ocean  Ihi'ir  wiincs-,  and  the  rave  tlieir  bed. 

By  tli.ir  own  feeling-  liallow'd  and  uriiled. 
Their  priest  wa-  solitude,  and  they  were  weii; 

And  they  were  happy,  for  to  ^leii  young  eye* 

Each  was  an  angel,  and  earth  parailise, 

CCV. 
Oh  love  I  of  whom  great  Ciesar  was  the  suitor, 

Titus  tlie  master,  Antonv  the  slave, 
lloiace.  Caliillii-,  sdiolars,  Ovid  tutoi. 

Sappho  the  sage  bliie-storkiiig,  in  whose  frar* 
Ail  tnose  mav  leap  wlio  rather  would  lie  neuter— 

fLeucadia's  rock  sitll  o.erl.mks  tlie  wave)— 
Oh  Love  !   Ill  ni  art  tiie  verv  g"d  of  evil. 
For,  after  all,  we  csunot  call  thee  devil. 

CCVT. 

Thoii  makest  the  chaste  connubial  state  precarloui^ 
And  jesiest  with  the  brows  of  inifliliest  men  ; 

Csesar  and  Honipey,  Mahomet,  llelisaiiiis. 
Have  much  eiuploy'd  Hie  nin-e  of  history's  peo| 

Their  lives  and  fortunes  were  extremely  variou*;— • 
Such  woriiiies  liino  will  never  see  again  : — 

Yet  to  these  fmir  in  three  things  the  same  kick  ko1ii% 

They  all  were  heroes,  conqnc*  ir\.  and  cuckoJd*. 

CCVII. 

Thou  makest  philosojihers  :  there  's  Fpicuriw 

A»U  \ristippus,  a  material  crew  ! 
V^'hi.  to  immoral  courses  would  allure  u* 

By  theories,  quite  practicable  too  ; 
If  only  from  thtj  devil  they  would  insure  lis. 

How  pleasant  were  the  iriaxim  (not  quite  new), 
"  Eat,  drink,  ani  love,  what  can  the  rest  avail  wf 
So  laid  the  royal  «age.  Sardwiapalus. 
4ti 
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CCVIII. 

But  Jiikii !  had  lio  quite  forcniten  Jtiliat 
Ami  lilio'llil  he  haw  fiTKoCleli  lier  siiMiont 
za  .*(  l)Ui  lay  \t  teems  u>  iiir  njoiii  truly  % 
ririlcviii;;  quoiioiii  km,  no  dxiiii,  the  moon 

Doc-  lln-e  iliii.--f  .1  II.,  and  whenever  ue«l)  • 
I'ah  i  a  ion  r.si'-,  ',  i~  lici  t,<n  ,  -. 

f  W  lii>»  ihc  iIcmI  i-  il  dial  frrsli  featnrfS 

ba^e  auc^  a  charm  for  un  poix  liuiiid..  creatures 

CCIX. 

I.ltc  iiicniiftiiicv — I  loailie,  ditest, 

Alilior,  eoltlciiiii,  alijun:  ilii:  inoi  lal  made 
Of  inch  <|  ii<;k>ihKi'cia>,  I  i:ii  ii>  Iils  hiua^t 

Nn  |ii  riiiaiiriii  f  ui  .dalioii  can  b«^  laid  : 
I-o*t;,  consiaoi  love,  lia»  i)eeii  my  ci»ii>taiit  f^uest, 

And  ycl  i;ui:  nii<lii,  iiein^  at  a  ma-  (  emde, 
I  s»u  ihe  |iivllif-l  cieature,  fn •^ll  from  Milan, 
Mbich  ga^e  me  ^otiic;  be'inatioiiii  like  a  villaiu. 

CCX. 
But  soon  philo<:ophy  came  to  my  aid. 

Ami  »hi»i  rr'd  "  iliiiik  of  eicrj  sacred  tie  !  " 
'*  1  will,  my  dear  r  hilosoijhy  :'  **   I  said  ; 

"  Hut  then  her  tec lli,  and  thru,  oh  heaven !  Iier  eye  I 
I  '11  just  Inquire  if  shi;  he  "ife  or  maid. 

Or  neither — out  of  curiosity.** 
"  Stiqi !  '*  criiil  |iliilos.i|,h},  wuh  air  so  Grecian 
(Though  she  »&>  uiask*i!  then  as  a  fair  Nenetiaii)^ 

(CXI. 
"  Stop  !  ■•  so  I  stopp*d. —  Out  to  return  :  that  which 

Men  call  inronsiancy  is  onthi.ig  more 
Than  adiiiiraii'ni  due  uherc  nature  's  rich 

I'rofiiMoii  Willi  youi.g  Ijcaniy  coicrs  o'er 
Some  fa'  onr'd  ohjcci :  and  a-  i,i  the  iiiciie 

A  Intely  statue  we  aim  isi  ailore. 
This  sori  -'f  adoration  of  the  real 
Is  but  a  l,eii;lueuing'  ':^  U'"  **  beau  ideal.** 

CCXII 
T  Is  il.e  pcrceplion  of  the  bcaulif  il, 

A  fine  cxK-osioii  of  ilie  faculties, 
Piatonic,  univer-al,  wonderful, 

Drawn  frnni  the  stars  and  tilicr'd  throoi^h  the  iklei, 
\^iihout  which  life  would  he  extremely  dull; 

111  short,  il  is  the  use  of  our  own  eyes, 
With  one  or  two  small  sen-cs  addcil,  just 
To  hint  that  BCsh  is  foriu'd  of  :ier}  dusu 

CC'XIIl. 
Vet 't  is  a  painful  feeling,  and  unwllliii(f, 

For  surely  if  we  always  could  peiceiie 
|j  t!ie'>aiiie  object  graces  quite  as  killing 

As  when  sne  rose  upon  us  like  an  T.w, 
'1  Would  ^ave  us  nisiiy  a  hrart-uclie,  many  a  shilling 

;  For  we  must  ^ct  them  »ny  ho«,  or  e^ricie); 
Wlicicas,  if  one  sole  Uly  |  h'a-ed  for  ever, 
How  pleasant  for  tiie  heart,  as  well  aa  liver  ! 

CCX  IV. 

The  heart  Is  like  the  skv,  a  part  of  heaven, 
lint  changes  nlitht  and  day  too,  lihe  the  sky  ; 

Now  o'.T  It  clouds  and  thuodtT  must  be  driven. 
And  darkness  and  destruction,  a-  on  Iniili : 

B  i(  when  it  hilh  been  scoich'd,  and  piercut,  and  riven, 
Its  itorms  expire  i  i  water-drops  ;  the  eye 

fours  forth  at  la-t  the  liiarl*s  blond  turn*d  to  tear*, 

WUcb  luake  the  tiiylwU  ciiiuate  of  aur  year^ 


ccxv. 

Ihe  liver  Is  the  lazaret  of  bile, 

Ilui  very  rarely  exi-.nirs  its  functl'in. 
For  the  lir-i  pa-sinn  stays  thi-re  such  a  whll» 

Th-.u  all  the  rest  creep  in  and  form  a  junction. 
Like  k;io:s  of  vipeis  on  a  dungiiiil's  soil, 

i:a:;e,  fear,  hail,  jealonsv,  reven^'c,  compuiic!ioi« 
So  ili:u  all  mi-c)>U'f-  spri.g  up  fiom  thi-  e.'itrail. 
Like  earthquakes  fruiii  the  hidden  tirecali'd  "ce:itnL^ 

CCXVI. 

In  Ihe  mean  time,  without  proceeding  note 

tn  this  anatomy,  I  *ve  liiii-li'd  now 
Two  hundred  and  odd  slau'^as  as  before, 

i  hat  being  about  the  number  I  *11  allow 
Each  canto  of  the  l»elM-,  or  Irtentyfour; 

And,  laying  down  my  ptn,  I  iiialve  my  bow} 
Leaving  Ooii  Juan  and  HuUee,  to  plead 
For  them  and  tlitirs  with  all  who  demu  to  retd. 


CANTO  III. 


I. 

H.MI  ,  Muse  !  el  catrra We  left  Juan  slecpin( 

llllow'd  upon  a  fair  and  happy  breast, 
And  watch'd  by  eves  that  never  yet  knew  vcc«plB|, 

And  loved  by  a  young  heart  too  deeply  hiess'd 
To  feel  the  poiijon  throu|{h  her  spirit  creeping, 

O/  1.1. ow  who  rested  there  ;  a  foe  to  rest 
Had  soii'd  the  cnrrent  of  her  Biiiie-s  years. 
And  turu'd  her  pure  heart's  purest  blood  to  lean 

II. 
Oh,  love  !  what  is  it  in  this  world  of  ours 

Which  makes  it  fatal  to  be  loved  :     Ah,  why 
Willi  cypress  branches  hast  thou  wirathed  thy  bowMa 

And  made  thy  best  interpreter  a  sigh  ! 
As  those  who  doat  on  odours  pluck  the  flower«. 

And  place  them  on  their  breast— but  place  to  ott  t 
TUin  the  fi-nil  beings  we  would  fondly  cherish 
Are  laid  wiiliiu  onr  bosoms  but  to  perisli. 

III. 

In  her  first  passion  woman  loves  ner  .over. 

In  all  the  others  all  she  loves  is  love. 
Which  grows  a  habit  she  can  ne*er  get  ow. 

And  Ills  her  lo.«.lv— like  an  ca-y  glove. 
As  von  mav  find,  whene'er  yni  like  to  pro^'i    4r| 

One  loan  alone  at  first  her  heart  can  move 
She  Ihcn  prefers  him  in  the  plural  number. 
Not  fiiiiliug  that  the  addilions  much  encumber 

IV. 

!  know  not  if  the  fault  he  men's  or  theirs; 

But  one  thing's  pretty  sure;  a  woman  pUiilaa 
(Unless  a;  oi:-e  she  plunge  for  life  in  prayers;, 

Afiera  deii-nt  ii::ie  must  be  gaUnnied  ; 
AlliioiiLrh,  no  iloiiht.  her  llrsi  of  h  ve  alTaira 

Is  ihat  lo  whirh  her  heart  is  wholly  granted  I 
Yet  tliere  are  some,  they  say,  who  have  haii  aette^ 
ildi  tliuse  wiKi  have  ur'ar  eud  witti  OBbi  «<•«• 
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XII. 


I'lsmclanchi'Iy,  mil  a  ftarful  Mg» 

01' human  frailt\,  lolly,  aUo  ciiiiie, 
That  love  and  niairia>;e  mely  can  conihliie, 

Altlioiij;h  ilit'y  lintli  arr  burn  in  tlie  >3me  clinic  ; 
Ikiarr^ajff  (mm  ln\t,  like  viiit^ui' tVom  wine — 

A  -Oil,  >a\iT,  s'iber  brvciaffr— b*  litiie 
n  >liar|it-n'U  friiui  it.  hijl'i  i«;ie-iial  riavour 
l>u»ii  iu  a  very  iinjnei.  hiinM.liold  i>a\uur. 

VI. 

There 'siiomcthinc;  nfaiiiip!iih»,  a."  'I  were, 
Hf'^ern  ilifir  |/ii',-eirt  and  tiii-ir  f.anrt  stale  ; 

A  kind  nf  ri^uteiy  itiai  V  l>uidl\  tair 
l>  iisi'd,  nntil  [he  (null  airno  Mo  late — 

Y<:l  uliaicaii  iwiplc  do,  e.wt|it  di'S|jair  ! 

rii«  »anii'  ildng>  eliah|(i-  ih-  ir  names  at  such  •  ntc : 

For  Instance — |ia-kinn  in  a  lover  '»  irlnrinuii. 

But  in  a  husband  U  proiinunced  uxorious. 

VII. 

Men  (rrow  ashamed  of  bein^  so  ^ery  fond  : 

They  hojnetiiiies  also  get  a  litile  tired 
(But  that,  of  course,  is  rare),  and  Ihen  despond: 

1'he  same  things  cannot  aluavs  be  admired, 
Yet 't  Is  "  so  nominated  in  the  I d," 

That  both  are  lied  lill  one  sliall  liaie  expired. 
Sad  thoiiglii '  to  lose  llie  spncise  that  «a.<  adorning 
Our  days,  and  put  oih!'s  sertants  into  mourning. 

'III. 
There  's  dnnbtSess  something  in  d"me«tic  doings 

Whirli  fru-nis.  in  fact,  true  love's  antithesis; 
Romances  pa  nt  at  full  length  people's  wooingii, 

Hut  only  gi^e  a  bust  of  niarriaires  ; 
For  no  one  cares  for  inatriniouiat  co-»iii'js, 

There  *s  nothing  wronp  in  a  connubial  kiss; 
Think  you,  if  Lanra  !i.jd  lit-en  Hetrar.-h's  wife. 
He  uould  hate  »n(ien  soi.ue^  all  his  life  > 

IX. 

All  tragedies  are  finish'd  by  a  dcatii. 
All  comedies  are  ended  by  a  nianiage  ; 

The  future  siuies  of  both  are  left  to  failh. 
For  authors  fear  description  might  disparag* 

Tbe  world-  to  come  nf  both,  or  fall  beneath, 

And  then  b'>th  worlds  would  punish  iheir  miscarriage; 

•e  leavinireaih  their  priest  and  prayer-book  ready, 

TUey  6a>  no  more  of  Death  or  o    the  Ukly. 


The  only  two  that  In  my  recollection 

Have  snne  of  1  ea\eit  and  hell,  or  marriage,  are 
Dante  and  Milton,  and  of  bnih  the  affection 

V\  Its  naples?  in  their  iin;  tials,  for  some  bar 
01  fai'll  or  lemper  rnln'd  the  connevion 

(Su  h  Ihiiiffs,  in  fact,  ii  dnn'i  ask  much  to  mar); 
lint  Iiante's  Beatrice  and  Miltni's  Eve 
W'.re  not  drav»-u  from  their  spouses,  you  conceive, 

XI. 

if,me  persons  say  that  Daute  meant  theology 

By  Beatrice,  aid  not  a  mistress— I, 
AltlioUbTh  my  opinion  may  refjnlrr  apology, 

Dt^eni  this  a  cttmnientator*s  fantasy, 
Biiless  indeed  it  was  from  his  own  knowledge  he 

Decliled  ilius,  and  show'd  s^ooK  reason  why  ; 

think  Ihai  Dante's  more  afc-trnse  ecstatic* 
U«aiit  to  I «  rsoiiify  the  iiiatli  ualio. 


Haidecand  Juan  were  not  married,  hut 
The  fault  was  theirs,  not  mine:  it  is  not  lair, 

Cbasie  reader,  then,  in  any  way  to  put 

I  he  biaiiii'  on  me,  unless  you  wi-ii  Ihey  were. 

Tlicn,  if  juu  M  have  them  weddtil,  p  ea-e  to  ■hiU 
The  b  >ok  which  treats  of  this  erronccMis  pail 

Befoie  the  coiL-equeiices  ijrow  ton  awfnl— 

•T  is  dangerous  to  read  of  loves  unlawful. 

{  XIII. 

Yet  they  were  happy— haiipy,  in  the  illicit 
I       Indnlgeiioe  of  their  iiiiioceiit  desj  es  ; 
!    Bui,  more  imprudent  grown  with  everv  visit, 
i       Haiilee  forgot  the  island  was  her  sire's. 

When  we  ha.e  what  we  l:ke,  't  U  hard  to  uiu  li, 
At  least  in  the  bcsinning,  ere  one  tires; 

Thus  she  came  ofbMi,  not  a  inouieni  losing, 

V\hiiji  her  piraucal  papa  was  cruising. 

XIV. 

Let  not  his  mode  of  raising  canh  seem  stranga. 

Although  he  rietced  the  Hags  of  every  natiixa 
For  into  a  prime  mini-ter  but  change 

HU  title,  and  't  is  not  in^  but  taxation  ; 
But  lie,  more  modest,  took  a  humbler  range 

Of  ItiV,  and  i    an  honester  vocatirn 
Pursued  o'er  the  high  seas  his  waiery  journey 
And  merely  practiced  as  a  i.ea-aiiorney. 

XV. 

The  good  old  gentleman  had  been  dr  tain'd 

\i\  winds  and  wa' es,  and  some  iinporiant  c%      t«i 

And,  in  ihe  ho|(e  of  iir.ne,  at  sea  remain'd. 
Although  a  sqiiaU  or  two  bad  dami 'd  h;s  rait      k. 

By  swampiiig  one  of  the  ;  ri/es  ;  he  had  cliain'i 
llispri.oners,  diiiding  ihem  like  cha,  ieis, 

III  nninber'd  lots ;  ihe.\  all  had  cults  and  collan 

And  averaged  each  from  ten  to  a  hundred  doll 

XVI. 
Some  he  disposed  of  off  Caj  e  Malapan, 

Among  his  friends  the  Mainois;  some  he  sob 
To  his  Tunis  correspondents,  save  one  man 

Toss'd  overboard  unsaleable  (being  old) ; 
The  rest — ave  here  and  there  some  richer  one, 

Kesened  f.r  future  ransmii  in  the  hold,— 
We;e  llnk'd  alike  ;  a-  fir  the  common  people. 
Had  a  large  order  from  the  Dey  of  Tripoli. 

XVII. 
The  merchandise  was  sened  in  the  same  way. 

Pieced  out  for  difft  rent  marts  in  the  Levant, 
Except  some  certain  porilons  of  Ihe  prey, 

Li?ht  classic  artir  ies  of  female  want, 
French  stuffs,  lace,  twee/.ers,  tootlipiclts,  tespr        i| 

Guitars  a  <d  castanets  from  Allcaat; 
All  which  selected  from  (he  spoil  he  gathers, 
Robb'd  for  his  daughter  by  the  best  of  failier*. 

XVIII. 
A  moukey,  a  Dutrh  ma-tiff,  a  niackaw'. 

Two  parrots,  with  a  I'ersiSii  ca(  and  ItltlrnH 
He  chose  from  several  animals  he  saw  — 

A  terrier  too,  w  hicli  once  hud  been  a  Btiton'a 
Who  d)ing  on  the  coast  of  llhaca. 

The  peasants  gave  the  poor  dumb  th.iig  ajii 
These,  to  secure  In  this  s(r^>ii|^  blowing  weatlwf 
He  caged  lu  ow  buge  hamper  al'ocvtliar. 
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XIX. 
ITipu  liailii?  settlo't  hisiiuirii.c  .iffair*, 

Despauhiifj;  ^i  sir  cj iiImt^ ln-ru  ai4il  Uiere, 
His  vi'sisel  li'.\Mi!j  iitcd  iif  MHiift  rciairs. 

He  shBpe<  lus  course  m  v\here  lii-  daughter  Mr 
Coiiti  I'ied  -lill  her  li<ii.|  i  alilir  i  are> : 

Bill  lliai  lan  iif  the  roa-i  hiiiii;  .hoal  and  hare, 
\iid  pMi(fh  "ith  r>i-f>,  uhich  ra  I  mu  inaii)  a  niile, 
lis  |>ori  laj  un  the  i>ther  Mde  i>'  the  i>\e. 

XX. 

4nJ  there  h2  went  a*hnre  without  delay, 
Ma-i;ig  uo  :ii>tnin-h'Mi>.e  nr  qu&rantiii« 

t'r  a-k  him  awkward  (|ite->tioi)N  on  the  way 

Ahout  ihc  lime  aid  |  lare  where  he  had  been: 

He  left  hi-  slii|,  to  be  Ikmc  down  next  day, 
Wlih  orders  to  ihe  people  to  caieen  : 

Bo  that  all  hands  were  biis>  beymnl  ineasu'e. 

In  yeici  g  out  goods,  ballast,  guns,  and  treasure, 

XXI. 

Arrhing^  at  the  summit  of  a  hill 

Which  oM-rloi  k'd  the  wlilt»  walls  of  his  home. 
He  >:opp'd. — V\'hat  singular  emoiions  fill 

Their  bMsnms  wli'i  have  been  induced  to  roain  ! 
With  fliiitering  doubts  if  all  be  well  nr  ill— 

With  hue  fir  many,  aid  with  fears  fir  some  ; 
All  fi-elings  which  o'erleap  the  years  long  lost. 
And  bring  our  hearts  back  to  their  startiiig-piist. 

XXII. 

The  approach  of  home  to  hii>baiids  and  to  sires. 
After  long  traiclliiig  by  land  or  water. 

Most  natiira.h  sonic  small  donht  inspires — 
A  female  faitiiU  's  a  seri»*us  matter 

CNone  triisLs  Ihe  -ex  more,  or  so  much  admire.*— 
Ilui  they  liaie  flatterv,  so  I  never  Hatter)  ; 

Mies  ill  their  husbands'  absences  grow  subtler, 

And  daughters  sometimes  run  off  with  the  butler. 

XXMI. 
An  honest  gentleman  at  his  return 

Mav  not  ha^e  the  good  fortune  of  lllysnes  : 
Not  all  ione  matrons  for  iheir  husbands  mourn. 

Or  show  the  same  dislike  to  suitors'  kis-es  ; 
The  odds  are  that  he  finds  a  handsome  urn 

To  lii>  nieL'ory,  and  two  or  three  yonug  ml-ses 
Horn  to  some  friend,  who  holds  his  wife  and  riches. 
And  that  his  Arpus  bites  him  by — the  breeches. 

XXIV. 

If  lingle,   probably  his  pllghred  fair 

Has  in  bis  ab-ence  wedi'ed  some  rich  miser; 

B  it  all  Ihe  hetier,  for  the  happy  pair 
May  quarrel,  and  the  laiU  crovting  wisor, 

lie  mav  re>iiiiie  his  aiuatorv  care 
As  i-a^alier  ser^'en^e,  or  despise  her  ; 

And,  that  his  sorrow  may  not  be  a  dumb  one. 

Write  odes  on  the  inconstancy  of  womin. 

XXV. 

A'd  oh  !  ve  gentlemen  who  have  already 
Some  cha-te  I'au'tn  of  the  kind — I  mean 

All  honest  friendship  with  a  married  la<ly — 
The  only  thing  of  this  sort  ever  soeii 

To  lait — of  ail  connexions  the  most  steady. 
And  liie  true  Hym.:n  (the  first 's  but  a  screen)— 

Yet  for  all  that  keep  not  too  long  away  ; 

,'  'vc  kuuwa  "Jae  abtcut  wrQiig''i  four  times  »ri^y. 


XXVI. 
Lafcbrn,  our  sra-solicitor.  i«hohad 

.Much  less  e\periente  of  iry  la.nl  than  ocetltf 
oke,  fe:    glafl; 


U.ii 


i,g  hi 


or  the  true 

Or  that  of  any  otiier  siroiiK 
He  Ifwed  his  child,  and  .wnji-  ' 
Hut  knew  the  cause  no  luc  «:  f 


inetapln-ic-,  lnul  i  u  initioit 
igrat. 


•  wept  tlic  J3«  It 

t   piJ/Us'j{.uc£. 


X.iVII. 
He  saw  his  white  walls  shining  in  the  sun. 

His  garden  treis.  all  shad.iw;  ai.d  gieeii ; 
He  heard  his  rivulet's  light  bubbling  run. 

The  fU-r;iiil  dog-bark  ;  a..d  (  ercei\e«l  betweea 
The  umbrage  of  the  wood,  so  cool  and  dim, 

I  he  uio\iijg  figures  and  the  ^|jaikliii^  sheen 
Of  arn*s  (in  the  East  all  arm),  and  lariousdyes 
Of  coiour'd  garbs,  as  bright  &-  but;ertlies. 

XXMIl. 
*nd  as  the  spot  where  tlicj  appear  he  ncirs, 

burpii-ed  at  these  unwonted  signs  of  idling. 
He  hears — Alas  !  no  music  of  the  spheres, 

Dui  an  unhallow'd,  earthly  sound  of  Addling  1 
A  melody  which  made  him  doubt  bis  ears, 

1  he  cause  heiu^  past  his  guessing  or  imriildlii  g  ; 
A  pipe  too  and  a  drum,  a. id,  shortly  after, 
A  most  unorieiital  roar  of  laughter. 

XXIX. 
And  still  more  nearly  to  the  place  adtancing. 

Descending  rather  quickiy  the  declnity. 
Through  the  wa^ed   branches,   o'er  Uie  greeuwtft 
glancing, 
'Midst  other  indications  of  festivity, 
Seeing  t  troop  of  hi-  domestics  dancing 

Liike  der\ises,  wh  i  turn  a-  on  a  pivot,  he 
Perceived  it  was  the  Pv  rrliic  dance  -o  mardal. 
To  wliich  the  Levantines  are  very  partial. 

XXX. 
And  furlher  on  a  group  of  Grecian  girls. 

The  fii-st  and  talle-i  her  wiiiie  kerchief  waving. 
Were  -irung  together  like  a  row  of  |  earls  ; 

Uiik'd  hand  in  hand,  and  dancing  :  each  too  having 
Down  her  white  neck  long  floating  auburn  r  rls— 
(1  he  least  of  which  would  ^el  ten  potts  raving)  ; 
.    Tlieir  leader  *aiig — aiiu  oounded  to  her  song, 
'    With  choral  step  and  voice,  the  virgin  thpjiig. 

I  XXXI 

'    .And  here,  assembled  cross-legg'd  round  their  trayt, 
J       Small  social  parties  just  t*  gnu  to  di-.e  ; 
;    Pilaus  and  meau  of  all  sorts  met  the  gaze, 
And  tia-ks  of  Samian  and  of  Chian  wine, 
And  vherhet  cooling  ill  Ihe  porous  vase  : 

Above  ihem  their  des-ert  grew  on  its  vine, 
The  orange  and  pon:egraiiate,  nodding  o*eC 
Dropp'd  ill  their  laps,  scarce  pluck'd  iheir  m«. low stoi» 


XXXIl. 
A  band  of  children,  round  a  snow-wl  lie  i-ani, 

There  wreaihe  hi-  venerable  horns  wit.*!  Dowers; 
Whih',  peaceful  as  if  ,iiil  an  iinwean'd  iamb, 

Ihe  patiiarch  of  the  flock  all  gently  cow.  is 
His  soiier  head  majesiicallv  tame. 

Or  eats  from  out  the  palm,  or  plavfnl  l-vners 
His  brow  as  if  in  act  to  butt,  and  then. 
Vieidiiig  to  tbeir  small  taauiU,  draws  bitd-a^aia 
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XXXIII. 

rb^lr  clMnlcml  prn«les,  anil  glittering  dressn, 
Ih.  Ir  laigi!  bl;ic!i  l•^u^.  »  ■■!  ^•'fl  i-ei-^i|-l]ic  i  lirek«, 

Crim-iiii  1~  cirft  (><•( 'exra  lales  ;  ihiir  Imn  iie*-es, 
1  lif  t'estiire  »liich  cMicliaui-,  iln'  k\v  iliai  speak*, 

1iie  iiiiiweiiL'e  uliii'li  lia,>i  y  cliiilli'iid  iile^sr^, 
M.i.le  quite  a  1  icliire  if  ilitx;  liiili!  Urcelis; 

i>  Uijt  tli«  I'liilnsni  liiral  lieh"l>ler 

t,f]y*  W  llwir  sakes— iliai  iliej  shoulil  e'er  grow  older. 

\XX1V. 
Afar,  a  dwart  <;aj!.i,)i.  aioo..  j-llin*  tales 
I  .  a  -iilate  grey  circle  of  old  ^ninkers, 

Of  -KTft  trca>iires  found  in  hidden  \ales, 
III  WM.ilerjn   rrplie»  from  Arab  jokers, 

1"  ri.irm^  to  niake  t;o<-d  gold  and  cure  l>ajl  alls, 
i  M  r  cIh  licwiuh'il  ilial  o|icn  lo  the  knockerii, 

<.>t  iiiaf<ic  latlie>,  who,  hy  one  sole  act, 

Tran.form'd  their  lonK.  to  beasts  (but  that 's  a  fact). 

XXXV. 

Heri'  was  no  lack  of  innocent  diversion 

Inr  the  iniaginaiion  or  the  senses, 
if.ii,',  dani'e,  wine,  music,  stories  from  Ihe  Persian, 

All  pretty  pastime  in  winch  no  offence  is. 
But  Lanibrosaw  all  these  things  vtith  aversion, 

I  Vrci'iving  in  his  absence  such  expenses, 
Dnaili  ^g  thai  rliniax  of  all  linnian  ills, 
I'hi'  inllaniiualiun  of  Ills  weekly  bills. 

XXXVI. 

Ah !  what  is  man  !  what  perils  still  environ 

The  happiest  mortals  even  ifier  dinner— 
A  day  of  gold  from  out  an  age  of  iron 

It  all  that  life  allows  the  luckiest  sinner: 
Pleasure  (whene'er  she  sings,  at  least )'s  a  siren. 
That  lures  to  flay  alive  ilie  young  hcginiier. 
i    «inlir<i's  reception  at  his  people's  hamiuet 
I  Was  such  as  tire  accords  to  a  wet  blanket. 

XXXVII. 
He — being  a  man  who  seldom  used  a  word 

Too  much,  and  wishing  gladly  to  surprise 
(  In  general  he  surprised  men  with  the  sword) 

His  daughter— had  not  sent  before  to  advise 
Of  his  arrival,  so  that  no  one  stirr'd  ; 

And  long  he  paused  to  re-assure  his  eyes, 
.n  fact  much  more  astoni>h'd  than  delighted 
To  find  so  much  good  company  invited. 

XXXVIII. 

He  dUI  not  know — (alasl  how  men  will  lie) — 
■|hat  a  reiiort — (especially  ihe  Greeks) — 

Avoitch'd  his  death  (such  people  never  die). 
And  jiiil  his  house  in  mourning  several  weeks. 

But  now  their  eve.  and  also  li)ii;  were  dry  ; 

The  idoom  too  hail  return'd  to  Haidi'e's  cheeks ; 

Her  f-ars  too  being  reinni'd  into  their  fount, 

BUc  uovv  kept  house  upon  her  iwn  accouol. 

XXXIX. 

Itciicc  all  this  rice,  meal,  duocing,  wine,  and  fiddling. 
Which  iiirii'il  ihi-  i-le  into  a  place  of  pleasure; 
I  Tht  servanis  all  were  getting  ilrunk  or  idling, 
A  life«witLi'li  iiiaile  tnein  happy  hevond  nifXsure. 

Merfaihfi'.  hoM.iUlity  -eein'd  nnddling, 
Comi'areil  with  what  Haidee  did  with  his  treasure; 

T  was.  wo.  derfiil  ho*  things  went  oo  i'  [I'oviig, 

While  abc  bad  uoc  one  hour  tu  s[iare  from  ioviuj;. 


XI 


Perhaps  yon  think,  in  stumbting  on  this  fem 

lie  (lew  into  a  |.assjfni,  and  m  fact 
There  was  no  nii,'lii)  reason  to  be  pleased; 

I'frhaps  yon  prophesy  some  .sudden  act, 
The  whip,  the  rack,  cr  dungeon  at  the  least. 

To  leach  his  people  t"  be  more  exact, 
And  thai,  proceeding  at  a  very  high  rate, 
H9  sbuw'd  Ihe  royal  ptnchanti  of  a  piiaw. 

XLI. 

Von  *re  wrong He  was  ihr  mildist  ■  ;jnner'd  MM 

Tliat  e>er   cniiled  ship  or  cut  a  throat ; 

With  such  true  breeding  of  a  gentleman. 
You  never  could  ilivine  his  real  ihnuuVt ; 

No  coiirrier  could,  anc^  scarce'*  womau  fjl. 
Gird  more  deceit  wiihi  i  a  petticoat: 

Pity  he  Iced  atlventurous  life's  variety. 

He  was  so  great  a  loss  to  good  society. 

XLII. 

Advancing  to  the  nearest  dinner-tray. 
Tapping  the  shoulder  ot  Hie  nighest  gueat. 

With  a  peculiar  siniie,  which,  by  the  way, 
Hided  no  good,  whaiever  it  e\|  ress'd. 

He  a-ked  the  meaning  of  tlii-  holiday  ' 
The  vinous  Greek  to  whom  be  bail  addre«'4 

His  question,  much  too  merry  to  diviive 

The  questioner,    fill'd  up  a  glass  of  wine, 

XLIII. 

And,  witnout  turning  his  faccllous  heml, 
Oier  his  shoulder,  with  a  Barchani  air 

Pre>cuied  the  o'erflowing  cuti,  and  said, 
"  Talking  's  dry  work,  I  have  no  lime  to  sp4re.'* 

A  second  hiccni>'d,  "  fiur  old  master  's  ilead, 
Vou  'd  belter  ask  our  ini-Irc-s,  who  's  his  heir." 

*•  Onr  mistress  I"  quotha  third:  "  Our  mislressf — ptoh 

You  mean  our  master — not  the  old,  but  new.'* 

XLIV. 
Tbe»e  rascaN,  being  new  comers,  knew  not  whoi» 

They  thus  address'd— and  Lamhro's  visage  fell — 
And  o'er  hi-  eve  a  momentary  gloom 

Pas,'d,  but  iie  -troie  qniic  courteously  to  quell 
The  expression,  and,  endeavouring  to  resume 

His  smile,  reMuesied  one  of  them  to  tell 
The  name  and  quality  of  his  new  patron, 
V\  ho  seeni'd  to  iiave  turn'd  Haidee  into  a  matron. 

XLV. 

"  I  know  not,"  quoth  the  fellow,  "  who  or  what 
He  is,  nor  whence  he  came — and  little  caie: 

But  tlii-  I  know,  that  this  roa-t  capmi  's  fat. 
And  that  good  wine  ne'er  wa-li'd  down  better f«re; 

And  if  you  arc  not  satislied  wiih  that, 

Diiect  your  quesiions  to  my  neighbour  tlierc; 

He  'II  answer  all  for  better  or  for  ivot>e. 

For  none  likes  more  to  hear  hiDiseif  converse.  '(J) 

XLVI. 

I  said  that  Lanibro  wa-^  a  ma  i  of  patience. 
Anil  ceriainiy  hi  -b  ..v'll  the  be-i  of  brrediitg, 

Wliirh  -carce  even  France,  the  paragon  ■■<  natii*  «, 
F.'i-r  saw  her  mo-i  poliie  ofvins  .xneding  : 

He  Imre  Ihese  -neers  a-'ainst  hi-  near  lelaiinii, 
Ili-owua.xSelv,  hi-  licait  loobh.diog. 

Tin-  i.-iill-  I    o  ol  ,M-.v  -er>iie  giMttoi:, 

Who  au  tl*  liiuc  vere  eating  up  hi»  mutton, 
•id* 
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XLVII. 

Now  in  a  iicrsnn  used  li>  niucli  command- 
To  hid  iiicii  come,  a>id  i:o,  and  come  again— 
To  M-c  li  i  orders  done  loo  oiir«af  hai.d, 

^V  heili  T  Uic  word  wa.-  deatli,  or  hui  ihe  chain- 
It  :iia^  >r'-iii  sirait^'-e  to  mid  his  maiiorrs  biaiid  ; 
"lei  »HCl.  ihiog»  are,  »lm-h  1  cannot  i  »,  U.n, 
Tiioii(;|i  d'Mihtless  tie  uho  can  comma. id  liimself 
U  eoud  lo  yoiern— almost  as  a  Gueif. 

XLviir. 

01  that  lie  nai  .iot  so  nednies  ra-^h  or  so, 
I>nt  ne'er  in  las  rea  aid  i-erious  mootl ; 
\rii  calm,  coiic«ntraie<l,  aii'l  still,  and  tlow. 
He  liy  coii*d  like  the  boa  in  the  wood. 
Vitli  him  it  never  «a:i  *  word  >iid  blow  ; 

His  aiif  ry  word  once  o'er,  he  slitd  no  blood  ; 
Bill  in  tiis  silence  there  was  much  to  rue. 
And  his  one  blow  left  Uttk  work  for  Iwt, 

XLIX. 

He  ask'd  no  further  questions,  tsd  incecded 
On  to  ilie  linnse,  hill  liy  a  private  wav, 

So  thai  the  fetv  uho  met  liim  liardly  lieedid. 
So  little  tliey  ex|>ec[ed  him  that  day; 

If  love  (lateriial  in  his  bo^-oni  i  lea^led 
For  Haidee's  sake,  is  more  than  I  on  »»y. 

lint  certuinly  to  one,  deeni'd  dead,  returnini;, 

This  revel  seein'd  a  curious  mode  of  mourning. 

L. 

If  all  the  dead  could  now  return  to  life, 
(Whiih  God  f  nliirt  I)  or  some,  or  a  great  many; 

For  insiaiire,  if  a  1iii..<liand  or  his  wile 
(Nuptial  exaiini^es  are  as  jroo<l  as  any). 

So  doubt  «liai<'Vr  might  he  ilieir  firmer  strifp. 
The  prtseiii  ueaittur  uonld  he  niui-h  more  r^ny- 

Tears  shed  into  tlie  urave  of  the  connexlnn 

Would  share  oiosl  probabl)  its  resurrection* 

LI. 
He  enter'd  in  the  house  no  more  liU  home, 

A  ihin?  to  hiiniaii  feelings  the  most  trying, 
tnd  harder  for  the  lieafl  to  overcome, 

I'erhai's,  ihan  even  the  iiientul  pan^  of  dvlnj  : 
To  H'ld  our  hearthstone  tiiriiM  into  a  tomb. 

And  round  its  once  warm  preci  cLs  palely  lyinf 
The  a-lie-  of  our  hopes,  is  a  deep  if  ricf 
)eyond  a  single  gentleman's  belief. 

Lll. 
Ml  f  nter'd  in  the  house — his  home  no  more, 

lor  vvi .lioiK  hearts  there  is  no  home — and  fell 
riie  solitude  of  passing  hi-  own  door 

Wiih ml  a  uelconi'  ;  l/irre  he  long  had  dvtelt, 
fhere  hi"  few  pea:-efiil  davs  Time  had  swei  I  o'er, 

riien-  hi-  worn  Insom  and  keen  eye  would  melt 
Over  ilie  '■  —  •ceni-e  of  ihai  -weei  child, 
HI.  only  >hrl..e  of  feeiil.gs  iiiivl,  tiled. 

i.m. 

He  «a;  a  man  rf  a  strange  leinperainent. 
Of  mild  demeano  :r  i.niiiih  of -avasre  mood; 

Moderate  in  all  his  haliiis,  and  comeiit 
W  iih  tenipei'aiiee  in  pleasure  as  in  food  ; 

QiiiCf^  to  pi-rceive,  a  id  strong  to  bear,  and  meant 
For  snmeihii.g  better,  if  not  wholly  gr„„l  : 

lis  c  nintrv'j  uronj^,  and  hi-  di'<piiir  to  save  her. 

Hail  stun^'  Uiiu  fiom  a  slave  to  an  eu^laver. 


LIV. 


The  love  of  power,  and  rapid  gain  o.'eoM, 
I  he  hardne.-s  hy  long  habiiiide  prod,  .td. 

The  dangerous  lite  in  vihich  he  had  grown  sId, 
I  he  mercy  he  had  gra^.ied  oft  abii-ed. 

The  sights  he  was  accustom'd  to  beh  ilii, 
TIm  "ild  -eas  a  d  wild  men  uiih  whom  he  criuxi 

Had  cost  his  enemies  a  long  rei'eiiiancc. 

And  made  iiini  a  good  fnend,  but  bad  ic<|uai„«UtKk. 

LV. 
But  something  of  the  spirit  of  old  Greece 
Klasli'd  o'er  his  soul  ■  few  heroic  raj»; 

Siirli  u.siii  onuaid  to  the  golden  ileece 
His  predecessors  in  the  Colchiaii  davs  : 

'I  IS  true  he  had  no  aiduni  love  tor  peace  ; 
Alas  :  Ins  country  shovv'd  no  path  to  praise : 

Hate  lu  the  wniUl  and  war  with  every  i  ation 

He  waged,  in  vengeance  of  her  degiavlatioo. 

I.VI. 

Stil   o'er  his  mind  ihe  iiiHuenre  of  the  clime 
Sh.  d  Its  Ionian  elegai.ce,  which  shnw'd 

Its  power  iiiiooiiscioii- ly  fill  many  a  time— 
A  tasie  seen  In  the  choice  ol"his  nb'ide, 

A  love  of  music  and  of  scene*  sublime. 
A  I  lea- u re  in  the  geiiile  stream  that  Row'd 

Past  him  ill  erystals,  and  a  jiy  in  Howers, 

bedew *d  his  .pirit  in  his  calmer  hours. 

L\ll. 
Rut  whatsoe'er  he  had  of  love,  reposed 

On  that  beloved  daghier;  -he  had  been 
llir  only  tluiig  which  kept  his  heart  uncloiied 

Amidst  the  savai:e  deeds  he  had  done  and  seen, 
A  loiielv  pure  aH'ectinn  unop)io-ed  : 

Tiiere  wanied  lint  the  lo-s  of  ilii-  to  wean 
His  feed  gs  from  all  milk  of  human  kindness. 
And  turn  him,  like  the  C>  clops,  mad  with  blindiMls. 

LVIII. 
Thecnbless  tigress  in  her  jungle  raging 

Is  dreatifiil  to  the  slie|iherd  and  the  ttock  ; 
The  ocean  when  us  yeasty  war  is  waiting 

Is  awful  to  the  ves-el  near  the  rock  ; 
But  violent  things  will  sooner  bear  assua.'inf— 

I'heir  fury  heing  s|  ent  In  its  own  »hick — 
Than  tbi'  stern,  single,  deep,  and  wordless  Ire 
Of  a  strong  human  heart,  and  in  a  sire. 

IJX. 

It  is  a  hard,  although  a  cnmmnn  c&se. 
To  find  our  children  running  resiive— they 

In  whim  our  brigh'est  davs  we  would  retrace. 
Our  little  selves  n-f  nni'd  in  liner  clay  ; 

Just  as  old  age  is  cree.  iug  on  a;  ace. 

And  cl-.iids  come  n'lr  the  sni.sn  .if  oiii   la). 

They  kiiidlv  lea-e  ns.  ihongli  noi  i|  ite  at.  i# 

but  in  good  Company— ihe  gout  and  sioue. 

I.X. 

Vela  fine  family  is  aline  tiling 

(I'rovi.liil  ihev  doii'i  come  in  after  (tli-,n?r' ; 
'T  is  beaiiiifiil  lo  see  a  matron  bfinj^ 

Her  ehililrei  up  ( it  niir-ing  ilieiii  don't  thic  b 
Like  cliernhs  rou  d  an  altar-piece  they  cling 

To  ihe  fire-side  (a  sight  lo  touch  a  siiiner). 
A  lailv  with  lier  ilanehn-r«  or  her  nieces 
Shine  lii-r  a  guinea  and  seven-sUiiU  ^  pieces 
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I.XI. 

OM  lanibrn  |i»*s'd  cin-<'eii  a  priate  eate, 

A'ld  s''i'«l  iviihiii  I.Ts  lal!  a:  r^fuiiile  ; 
Meiiii.liiii-  (III-  lail,  a  1.1  hr  r  l.>itr  >.ule 

Ai  iva-^ail  ill  ilii  :r  b«jiii\  a<.il  [lieir  pride  : 
A.I  i»"r>  inlaid  !;ilili  -[.rial  »iili  »iaie 

Btfoie  iliciii,  mid  fmr  -lave^  nii  en-ry  side; 
lieiMt,  pnid,  and  >il\<T,  I'lrinM  llie  service  mostly, 
MiKlifi'  ■>(  puarl  and  c  irjl  die  It:*^  cosily, 

LXIl. 

i  lie  dl.iuei  made  ahnm  >  hundred  dishes ; 

l.aji;h  and  pisiachin-iiuLs— in  slinrt,  all  meals, 
it. id  saflroii  sii.i|).«,  and  sivcctbnads ;  and  llie  flshea 

H  cie  nf  ilie  finest  iliai  eVr  flmiiiced  in  iieU, 
DreVd  In  a  Sybarite's  iiio-t  |iaiii|ier'd  ui.hcs; 

Tlie  brveraire  was  larioiis  slieibiis 
Of  ral4ii,  orange,  and  ponieifianalc- >  ire, 
Squeezed  through  Ihe  rind,  which  uial«;!>it  best  for  use. 

".XIII. 
Tliese  were  ranged  rniind,  each  in  it«  crystal  e«er, 

And  fiiiiis  and  date-bread  l.aics  closeii  Ihe  repast, 
And  iVlneha's  berry,  fr,,m  Arab  a  pure. 

In  small  line  I'liina  cii|  s  came  in  at  list- 
Gold  Clips  of  li.aifiee,  made  to  secure 

Tlie  hand  fi.nn  biiriim!-,  underneath  them  placed; 
riovi«,  ciiiiiaiiinii,  and  -afrrmi  too,  «eie  biil'd 
f'p  with  the  coffee,  wiiich  (I  thmki  they  S|.oil'd. 

LXIV. 

The  hainrin^s  of  the  room  were  tarestry,  made 
Of  vehet  pa mels,  each  of  di(rerenl  hue. 

Anil  thick  with  dauiak  tto»ers  of  silk  inlaid  : 
And  rounil  them  ran  a  yelloii  border  too; 

The  upper  btiider,  riclily  «r(.ii?ht   displayM, 
Eiiibrnider'd  delicately  n'er  uitli  blue, 

.Soft  I'eisian  sentences,  in  lilac  le'.ers, 

from  poeL-,  or  tlie  uioraiisLs,  tli.  ir  better*. 

LXV. 

~he-e  oriental  writings  on  tlie  wa'l. 

Unite  Common  in  those  ounlries,  are  a  kind 
)f  innnitors  adapted  to  recul, 
Like  skulls  at  iMempliian  banquets,  to  the  mind 

Trie  «oid-  wliicii  shook  liel-ha/7ar  in  his  hall, 
Ai.d  Pink  hi.  kiiii;i|nm  from  him.— V<.u  v>ill  flnil. 

Though  sai;e»  nia\  poor  out  their  wisdom's  treasure. 

There  is  uo  sterner  moralist  than  pleaiiure. 

LXVI. 

A  oeac  y  at  the  season's  clo-e  ^rown  hectic, 
A  ge  jiis  \\\i )  has  drunk  him-elf  to  death, 

*  raVe  tn "ii'd  raeiliodistic  or  ecleeiic 

( lor  til  It  '-  the  name  tliev  like  to  pray  beneath)— 

But  most,  an  al'lerniaii  struck  apopleciic. 
Are  tliiii-;s  iln.l  leaily  lake  aucy  ihe  breath. 

Anri  sli.nv  ili.it  ^aii-  liiniis,  «ine,  and  hue,  are  able 

To  do  not  n:e>.h  le-s  daiiia^.-  than  the  table. 

LX\I1. 

Haidee  and  Juan  eari  eie.l  ilnir  feet 
On  criins.in  saiin,  l.i.nler'il  »ih  pale  blue; 
Tkeirsnfa<  :eiiiiu.l  iiiiee  i-ans  .■nnii.letc 
(If'the  apirlmeiii— and  aip.aiM  ipiiie  new; 
he  velvet  rnshi.Mis— if  r  a  ihioiu  nn.re  meet) 
Were  scarlet,  from  «li.i-e  gliis'ing  centie  ^rew 
sin:  ei.io  iss'il  In  (T'lld.  \>h  ■  i   ra>s  of  tis-ne, 
tridiln  Like,  wale  ste.i  ail  llgni  lo  luuc. 


LXVIII. 

CryKial  and  mirblc,  plate  and  porrc.aln. 

Hail  done  their  work  of  spleidnnr  •  India  i  laM 

And  Persian  cari<'ts,  which  the  heart  bled  totioin, 
Over  the  flnors  were  spread  ,  sra/i'lks  and  c«tt, 

And  dwarfs  and  blacks,  and  snrli  like  Ihi  .js,  that  gdn 
Their  bread  as  nJ  lisleis  and  favoiirites--<ihat '« 

To  say,  by  degradation)— niinirled  ,1  pre. 

As  plciiiif  il  as  in  a  cniiri  or  fair. 

LXIX. 

There  was  no  want  of  Inf  y  mirrors,  and 

The  tables,  most  of  ebony,  inlaid 
With  mnlher  of  pearl  or  ivory,  sln.id  at  han.1. 

Or  were  of  tortnise-shell  or  rare  wn.ds  mad<!. 
Fretted  wiili  jold  or  silver:  by  command, 

The  greater  part  of  these  were  ready  spread 
With  viands  and  sherbets  <.i  ice,  and  wine- 
Kept  for  ail  comers,  at  all  hours  to  dine. 

LXX. 

Of  all  the  dresses  (  select  llairtee's: 

She  wore  two  jelick*— one  was  of  pale  yellow , 
Of.i7urc,  pink,  and  while,  was  h.r  chemise— 

'.Neaih  whieli  her  brea-I  heaved  like  a  little  billow: 
With  buttons  form'd  of  pearls  as  laree  as  peaie. 

All  gidd  and  crimson  shone  her  jelick's  fellow. 
And  the  striped  white  uaii/e  bararan  that  hound  her. 
Like  fleecy  clouds  about  the  moon,  fluw'd  round  her. 

LXX  I. 
One  larere  eold  brarelei  clasp'd  each  lovely  arm, 

Lorkless— so  pliable  from  Ihe  pure  'jold 
That  Ihe  hand  stretch'd  and  shut  il  withoul  harm. 

The  limb  which  it  adorn'd  its  .inly  mould ; 
So  beautiful— its  very  shape  would  charm. 

And  clinging  as  if  loth  to  lose  its  hnid. 
The  purest  ore  inclosed  the  whitest  skin 
I   That  e'er  by  precious  melal  was  held  in.  (J) 

j  LXXII. 

I   Around,  as  princess  of  her  father's  land, 
I       A  like  gold  bar,  .above  her  iiislc|)  roli'd,  (3) 
Announced  her  rank;  twelve  rings  were  on  her  han*; 

Her  liair  was  siarr'd  with  gems ;  her  veil's  tine  f^ld 
Below  her  breast  was  fasteii'd  uilli  a  band 

Oriansh  pearls,  whose  worth  could  scarce  be  toldj 
Her  orange  silk  full  Turki-h  Irowsers  furl  M 
About  tl«  prettiest  ankle  in  the  world. 

LXXIII. 
Her  hair's  long  auburn  waves  down  to  her  heel 

FlowM  like  an  Alpine  torrent  which  tlie  sun 
Dyes  Willi  lii»  morning  light,  and  would  conceal 

Her  person  (4)  if  allnw'd  at  large  to  run; 
And  sti:l  they  seem  re-eiitfnily  to  feel 

The  silken  hllei's  cm  b,  and  sought  to  shun 
Their  bonds  whene'er  some  zephyr  caug- 1  began 
To  offer  his  young  pinion  as  her  foil. 

LXXIV. 

Round  her  she  made  an  atmosphere  of  life, 
Ihe  very  a:r  seeui'd  lighter  from  he-  <  yes. 

They  were  so  sofi  and  Inaiiiifnl,  and  rife 
\Hlh  all  we  can  iniai^ine  nf  the  skits, 

And  pure  as  Psyche,  ere  she  grew  a  wife^ 
Too  pure  e»en  f)r  the  purest  human  ties  ■ 

Her  overpowering  presence  inade  you  feel 

II  would  not  beldolalrv  to  Icieel. 
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L\XV. 
Her  eyela^^hes,  Itiou^li  dark  a-  nlitht,  were  tinged 

(It  is  Ills  cmiMtnV  Cll^lnnl),  bur  i:i  lain  ■ 

For  llio.p  lariH  ii  nclt  <■><■■,  iiciK  s    blackly  .ringed, 

Tlie  gi'iS!s\  rebels  nioc^M  ilie  jetty  >Uin, 

J     iid  ill  ilu-ir  nniiie  biaiiiy  -t'l'nl  a  v.   jinl  : 

;       Her  iiui  ^  n<ie  inurli'd  nitli  hem  a;  but  at;aia 

be  inwer  rf an  was  turu'd  to  imtblM.-,  ftir 

be)  could  not  i'Mk  more  rosy  tbau  before. 

LXXVl. 

i  !■.•  Iieii'  a  -hotild  be  Jceiily  dyed  t"  make 
I  be  >kiii  lelieved  appear  ui'ire  fairl>  fair; 

Slie  ho/I  iio  need  of  ibis,  day  ne'er  will  brralt 

On  mr-.uutaiii  tops  more  lieaveuly  «hiic  tbau  her: 

The  e>e  niigbi  doul>l  if  ii  v\ere  uell  awake. 
She  lias  so  like  a  vision  ;  I  niigbt  err, 

but  Shakspeure  aUo  say*  't  is  very  silly 

"  To  gild  rcUucd  gold,  or  paint  tlie  lily." 

LXXVII. 

Juan  had  on  a  sbaul  of  black  and  gold, 
But  a  wtiiie  baracun,  and  so  trai.sparent. 

The  Si'arklbii;  gems  beneath  you  iiiighi  behold, 
Lil.e  small  stars  thro  »h  the  luilky  »at  apparent; 

His  Itirban,  fuil'd  in  many  a  gracefiil  r>ld. 
An  ettierald  aigrette  with  Haidee's  hair  in  't 

Buniioiinted  as  its  cia^|> — a  i.'lmitig  rrescont, 

\\  lio;e  rays  shone  ever  trembling,  but  incessant. 

LXXVIII.  ' 

And  now  (lie;  were  ilieripd  by  their  suite, 

)Jwarf-,  dan<  lug  girls,  biuck  eiinncbs,  and  a  poet, 

Wldch  made  tlteir  new  esiablisbmciit  complete  ; 
1  he  last  was  of  great  fame,  ad  liked  to  show  it: 

His  \er>es  rarely  wa:ited  elieir  due  feet. 
And  fur  his  tbi  tne— be  -eldnni  sung  below  It, 

He  beii-g  paid  to  ratiri/.e  or  Hatter, 

As  the  psalm  say^,  "  inditing  a  giod  matter." 

l.XXIX. 

He  praised  the  present,  anil  abused  the  past. 
Reversing  the  good  custom  nf  old  days; 

An  eastern  anti-jacobiu  at  last 
He  turn'd,  preferring  piid'iing  to  nn  praise. 

For  some  few  \ears  hi^  iol  li:id  been  o'eicast 
IH  bis  iteemin^  inde)>endent  In  his  iayn; 

B  d  now  he  snog  the  Sultan  aud  the  I'aeba, 

With  truth  like  Souihey,  and  with  verse  like  Crastiaw. 

LXXX. 
He  was  a  man  wh^  had  sten  many  changes, 

.And  alwavs  changed  as  tr'n  as  any  needle. 
His  polar  star  heinir  one  which  rather  ranges, 

Anl  not  the  fl\M— he  knew  the  way  to  wheedle; 
So  \ile  be  'scared  the  doom  which  oft  avenges; 

And  tieinsr  fluent  (save  jnileed  whe  i  feid  ill). 
He  lied  with  snrh  a  feivour  ..f  intention— 
Th?rc  was  no  doubt  he  eaniM  his  laureate  pension. 

LXXXl. 

Dm  he  had  ?enln«,— when  a  tnrncnat  has  it. 

The  "  vaie-  irritabili-"  ia>.e-  .  are 
Ttiat  wiihi  III  ii.itiie  few  f  II  in"ous  shall  paw  it; 

Even  good  men  Ike  lo  make  the  public  stare  ;  — 
But  1  .  my  -iibjert— let  me  -et— wliat  was  It ! 

f  >h  :— the  lliirl  cnni'i— and  the  pretty  pair — 
riu:ir  I  v.s,  aid  "easts,  and  house,  and  dress,  and  mode 
O'  living  in  their   .isular  abode 


LXX>!:. 

Their  poet,  a  sad  triminer,  but  no  leu 

In  company  a  very  plc>a-ant  fellow, 
Hail  been  the  favouriie  of  full  ma  i\  i  m"«» 

Of  men,  and  made  tbem  speeches  when  hilt  Itsl:?*; 
Aid  though  his  ■ne:iiii  ,g  they  could  rare'y  giiea. 

Yet  still  tliey  deijn'd  to  h.ctiip  or  to  bcilo* 
Tlie  glorious  meed  of  popular  apt  lause, 
3f  whicli  tile  first  i.c'er  knows  the  Kcond  caafU 

LXXXIII. 

But  now  being  lifted  into  high  society. 
And  ha\i:  g  piek'd  up  several  odds  and  entji 

Of  free  thoughts  in  his  travels,  f.ir  variety. 
He  deem'd,  being  in  a  lone  isle  among  friend** 

That,  without  any  danger  of  a  riot,  he 

Might  for  long  lyinu'  make  himself  amends; 

And.  singing  as  he  sung  in  ids  warm  youth, 

Agree  tu  a  short  aruiistice  with  truUi. 

LXXXIV. 
He'd  travvll'd  'mongsi  the  Arabs,  Turks,  ai  d  PraMll% 

And  knew  the  self-loves  of  tlie  different  natioui ! 
And,  bavin.'  lived  witli  people  of  all  ranks. 

Had  something  read;  upon  nio-i  oci  asions- 
Which  got  him  a  few  presents  and  some  thank*. 

He  varied  with  some  skill  I. is  adulations; 
To  "  do  at  Rome  as  Romans  do,''  a  piece 
Of  conduct  was  which  he  observed  in  Greece. 

l.XXXV. 

Thus,  usually,  when  he  was  a-ked  to  sing. 

He  gae  the  difteient  nations  something  ifiitiontl; 

'T  was  all  the  same  to  hini— "  God  save  the  K  Jg," 
Or  "  <'a  in,"  according  to  the  fa-hinn  ail. 

His  muse  miide  increment  of  any  thing, 
From  the  high  lyrical  to  the  low  rational : 

If  I'indar  sang  horse-races,   what  sliould  liindcr 

Himself  from  being  a»  [iliable  as  Fiiidarl 

LXXXVI. 
In  France,  for  instance,  he  woiJd  write  a  ciit-rison ; 

III  F.nglaiid,  a  six-canto  quarto  tale  ; 
In  Spain,  be  'd  make  a  ballad  or  romance  no 

I  he  last  war— much  the  same  in  Portugal ; 
In  Germany,  tlie  i'egasiis  be  'd  prance  on 

Would  be  olil  Goethe'i — (-ee  what  says  de  3taei> ; 
In  Italy,  he  'd  ape  the  "  Tri'centisti  ;  " 
In  Greece,  he  'd  sing  some  sort  of  liymn  like  t>  ^  k*  )# 


The  isles  ol  Greece  !  the  Isles  of  Greece! 

Where  burning  Sajipln*  loved  and  siiiiv;^* 
Wliere  grew  the  arts  of  war  and  peace.— 

W'here  Delos  ro-e  and  I'litrbus  sprung  1 
Eternal  simmier  gilds  them  yet, 
Uui  all,  except  their  sun,  is  set. 

The  Srian  and  the  Teian  muse, 

1  be  hero's  harp,  the  lover's  lute. 
Have  found  tlie  fjtnc  \our  shores  refu»   \ 
I  heir  place  ofbirili  al  uie  is  mute 

To  s. lis  whicli  echo  further  west 

riiaii  your  sires'  •■  islands  of  the  h\at  ** 

The  mountains  look  im  Marathvn, 
And  Mara  Ikui  looks  on  the  sea: 

Anil  musing  there  an  hour  aleiiu, 
1  Uieaiu'd  tluu  Gteece  might  still  b*^M| 
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for,  •»  ifli.f  on  the  Pf  r^lanV  grrave, 
I  could  II 01  (iKeiii  ni)self  d  slave. 

A  kiiiK  i4t  on  the  rxcky  brnv> 

Which  looks  o'er  ,ta  iioni  Salimls; 

Anil  sliip>,  h>  ihoii.ai.iis.  Ia>  heliw. 
And  Mirn  in  nationt.  —all  »rle  hit! 

He  couiiieil  iliein  at  lircak  of  dky— 

Aiid  \then  the  biiii  ^el  where  were  they 

And  where  are  they  '  and  where  an  ihou, 
M>  cnn.tr)  >     On  thy  ><ilcr:er.s  ohore 

The  hfioic  ley  Is  tniicle>»  iio«_ 
The  h<  roic  buMint  beais  no  niore* 

And  miit.1  lliy  I)  re,  §<i  long  ili\ine, 

Ot'griirraU'  inMi  hands  like  mine  ! 

T  is  komdhin^,  in  the  dtarth  of  fame, 
ThoMfth  link'il  ainonf  a  fitiiT'd  race 

To  feci  ai  Ica-i  a  ;  airi^t's  -hanic, 
f.vfn  a>  I  -inir.  suffuse  niv  face; 

For  whal  i-s  left  the  I'oi-i  here  ! 

For  Greeks  a  hln-li— for  Greece  a  tear. 

Must  ve  but  we<|i  o'er  da\s  more  hles»'d ! 

■Must  vr  bnl  hin-h  !— Our  faihers  bled. 
Earth .'  render  hack  fmni  out  Ih\  breast 

A  reninant  of  our  Spartan  deail  I 
Of  ihe  Ihree  liundrrd  i;ranl  but  three 
To  make  a  new  Thermo, <)!«! 

VI  hat!  silent  Mill'  a  <\  silent  all  < 
Ah  :  no  ;— Ihe  voiies  of  die  dead 

Sound  lil.e  a  disiail  loneni's  fall, 
And  an-i«er,  "  Let  one  li\in(?  head. 

Dm  one  arise, — we  c  'iiie,  we  come  !  " 

*T  lii  but  Ihe  liiing  who  are  dumb. 

In  vain— in  vain  :  strike  other  chordt; 

Fill  hish  the  cup  with  Sainian  wine! 
Lea^e  baulcs  lo  tiie  TMrkish  hordes. 

And  shed  the  hlood  of  Scio',  vine  ! 
Hark  !  rising  t"  die  isnnble  call- 
How  aiisw-en^  each  bold  hacclLanal ! 

Ynii  have  the  Pyrrhic  dance  a«  yet, 
Where  is  (he  l*\rrliic  i  lialaix  f^one ! 

Of  two  such  lessons,  why  f'.i^'et 
The  nobler  and  Ihe  manlier  one! 

Yon  haie  the  leiiers  Cailinns  gave — 

I'hink  ye  he  niea' >t  Iheiu  for  a  sla\e  ? 

Fill  hif;h  the  howl  with  Sauiian  wine! 

We  wi.l  not  ihiiik  of  Hume-  like  ihesf  • 
t  mode  Ana-  reon's  scnig  iliiinc  : 

He  serMil— l.ntsprieil  PoKcrates— 
A  lyrani ;  but  our  masters  then 
Were  still,  at  least,  our  countrymen. 

The  tyrant  of  the  Chersonese 

Was  freed  Mil's  liesi  and  bravest  friend  j 
t''i,tl  tyrant  %vas  Miliiades  ! 

Oh  '  thai  the  present  hour  would  lend 
,Amitherdes;ioi  of  the  k mil  1 
Such  chains  as  hi*  were  su  'e  to  bind. 

Fill  hi^h  the  howl  with  Sainiaii  wine! 

On  Willi's  f'lck,  and  I'ai  t:a's  «hi>rc, 
Evts'stlie  iMiinani  of  a  line 

Such  u  the  Doric  moUiers  iK)rc  ; 


And  there,  perhaps,  some  seed  '%  sown 
The  Heraclelda:     Jood  might  o     i. 

Trust  not  for  freedom  to  the  Fra»4s__ 
They  have  a  kiiif^  who  buys  and  sells: 

In  native  swords,  and  nati'e  ranks, 
The  only  hope  of  .innaite  .IwelU; 

nnt'i'nrkish  force,  and  latin  fraud. 

Would  break  your  sliicid,  however  bro«i> 

Fill  hii;h  the  bowl  with  .Sami:.n  wine ! 

Out  viririns  dance  heneaih  the  shade— 
I  £ee  t!ieir  glorious  black  eves  shine  : 

Itiit,  ga/.inf  on  each  ghiwing  maid. 
My  own  lilt  hnniin^  tearilrop  laven. 
To  think  such  biea-ts  mutt  suckle  slaves. 

Place  me  on  Sunium's  marbled  steeps 
VMiere  nothing,  save  the  waves  and  f, 

Ma>  hear  our  mutual  miirninrs  sweep  ; 
lliere,  swan-like,  let  nie  sing  and  dit 

A  land  of  sla\es  shall  ne'er  he  tnine— 

Uash  down  you  cup  of  Samiaii  wine  '. 


tXXXVII. 

ThiiK  sung,  or  would,  or  could,  or  should  have  ivnf. 
The  modern  (*reek,  in  tolerable  verse; 

If  not  lil.e<'rphens(pnte,  when  tir.ece  was  young, 
Wi  in  these  tunes  hi!  iniifht  lime  doi  e  much  woran 

His  strain  displav'd  some  feeling — ri^hlor  wrong; 
And  freliutr,  in  a  poet,  is  the  source 

Of  others'  fieling.  but  they  are  sncli  liars. 

And  take  all  colours— like  the  hands  of  dyers. 

LXXXVIII. 

Hut  words  arc  tilings,  and  a  small  drop  of  ink. 
Falling  like  dew  upon  a  Ihnuglii,  pn.dnces 

That  which  maUes  thou-anils,  |  erhaps  millions,  think, 
'lis  strange,  the  shorten  h  tier  whi  h  man  usei, 

Inslenil  ^if  siiech,  may  form  a  Ixsiing  hnk 
Of  age»:  >     "hat  stiails  old  lime  roluces 

Frail  man,  wh.,;.  paper— even  a  rag  like  this, 

.Survives  himself,  lus  tomb,  aj.d  all  that 's  Ilia! 

LXXXIX. 

And  when  his  bones  are  dust,  his  grave  a  Hank, 
His  station,  generation,  even  Ids  nation, 

Become  a  thing,  or  nothing,  save  to  rank 
In  chronological  c<  minemoration. 

Some  dull  Ms.  oblivion  hing  has  sank. 
Or  graven  stone  found  in  a  barrack's  stadnn, 

In  digging  llie  foundation  of  a  closet. 

May  turn  his  name  up  as  a  rare  de|)0»iL. 

XC. 

And  glory  long  has  made  the  sages  smile; 

'T  is  somelhing,  nothing,  w.irds,  ilmsion,  wlriV— 
Deiiending  more  noon  the  historian's  style 

Than  on  the  name  a  person  leaves  lichind, 
Troy  owo  to  H  .nierwlial  whist  owes  t.i  11. . vie; 

The  present  century  ua-  giMwing  hiin.l 
To  the  great  Marlborough's  skill  in  gt>ln(j  krockfc 
Until  his  late  LilV  hv  ArclidcMCoii  O  -» 


BM 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 
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Hlltnn  '«  thr  prince  of  )i>ir(s — so  wc  say ; 

A  Wltle  liravv,  bi;t  no  loss  divine  ; 
lin  Indi'i'euilcnl  being  in  liis  day— 

|j!irciM,  iiioiis,  iiinieraie  in  love  and  wine. 
But  lii>  lif"^  falliiij  into  JciVinson'sway, 

We  're  tnld  ilii*  ?real  lii?h  pricsi  nf  all  the  Nine 
Wis  "liipl  at  collep-i'— a  liarsti  ^i^e — odd  spouse, 
F.ir  ihc  first  Mrs  Milton  lefi  Ids  house. 

XCII. 

All  these  are,  errors,  ci.teriauiinif  farts, 

I  ikf-^hakspeaie'sstealinirilciT,  Lord  Paeon's  bribes; 
Like  Titus*  \n,.th,  and  Caesar's  earliest  acts  ; 

Like  Burns  (»i  om  Dnclor  t'urrie  well  describes) ; 
like  Cromwell's  pranks  ,— hui  although  truth  exacts 

Thite  anilable  ilescriiUions  from  the  scribes, 
As  nio«t  essential  to  tliiir  I.eni's  story, 
Tkey  do  not  much  contribute  to  his  glorr, 

xriii. 

Al   ire  not  moralists  like  Sonthey,  when 
He  prated  lo  the  world  of  "  Pantisocracy;" 

Or  WoriKworth  uncxrised,  unhirid,  who  then 
Seas'Mi'd  his  pedlar  poems  with  ilemocracy  ; 

Or  Ci.icridiie,  l"Mg  before  his  Highly  pen 
Let  to  the  Morniui;  Post  lis  aristocracy  ; 

When  he  and  Sonthey,  followiug  the  same  path. 

Espoused  two  partners  (niilliuer»  of  liaih). 

xiiv. 

Sich  names  at  present  cut  a  cmivfrl  figure, 
Ane  very  Hoiany  Kay  in  moral  zeography; 

rhrii  .oval  treason,  reMegado\igonr, 
Are  food  ni:iiinre  for  their  ninrr  hare  biograplr' 

Vonlsworth's  last  quarto,  bv  the  v>ay,  is  bisRer 
Thau  any  since  the  birthday  of  typography ; 

A  clumsy  frow/y  poem,  lali'd  the  "  Excursion," 

Writ  in  a  maiijier  which  is  my  aversion. 

XCV. 
He  there  builds  up  a  formidable  lyke 

lieiween  bis  own  ai.d  others'  I  itellect ; 
Bui  Wordsworth's  poem,  and  lii   followers,  like 

Joaiuia  S.iuihcole's  Shllob  and  her  seet. 
Are  thiols  wbii-b  In  this  centMri  don't  strike 

The  public  mind,  so  few  are  i-  e  elect; 
And  the  new  births  of  both  th^'.t  sule  viriiidUca 
Have  proved  but  dropsies  litn  for  divii.ities. 

XCVI. 

But  let  me  to  my  story  :  I  must  own, 

l(  I  l.i\«.  any  fanii,  it  Is  digression  ; 
LRa^in^  my  people  to  proceeil  aicie, 

W  bile  I  soliloipii/e  licv.>  d  expression  ; 
Dui  tlie-se  are  my  adilrcsses  from  the  throne, 

W  .irh  pi.t  off  business  to  ihir  ensning  sessioD : 
ro-getliiiif  each  omission  is  a  loss  to 
The  world,  not  quite  so  great  as  Arioslo. 

XCVII. 
I  know  that  what  our  neishhours  call  "  hvgiieurs" 

(We  *ve  not  so  good  a  mird,  but  have  the  tiling 
In  th»*  complete  I'.i  rfceiir)o  whicli  ensures 

An  epic  from  Hob  Souihey  every  siirimrl,— 
Form  U'U  tin-  true  teniptaiti.n  whUli  allures 

The  rfa>U  r :  liui  'i  w..nld  not  be  bard  to  bring 
Some  fine  e\a(ui»les  of  the  *'}iof/^t, 
To  prove  lb>  i^rajvl  uigiediuot  1«  ■ 


XCVI.  I. 


We  learn  irom  Horace,  Hornet  sometimes  tjpep*; 

We  feel  without  liijn,  Wordsworth  sometjiics  w»kr% 
To  slinw  wHh  what  tomplacency  he  creeps, 

VMth  bis  dear  "  H'tigganm"  around  bis  Uk.w  | 
He  wishes  for  "  a  boat  "  to  sail  tlie  deeps — 

(>(  Ocean  ' — no,  of  air  ;  and  then  he  ..•kea 
Another  ouicry  for  *'  t  little  boat," 
And  drivels  seas  to  set  it  well  aHoau 

XCIX. 

If  he  must  fain  sweep  o'er  ihc  etherial  plain. 
And  I'egasiis  runs  restive  in  his  "  waifgon," 

Could  he  not  be?  Hih  loan  of  Charies's  Wain  I 
Or  pray  Medea  for  a  single  drai:o:i ! 

Or  if,  too  classic  for  his  vulgar  brain. 

He  fear'd  his  neck  to  venture  such  a  nafr  on. 

And  he  must  needs  mount  nearer  to  the  moon, 

Coidd  not  the  blockhead  ask  fur  a  ballaonf 


"  I'cdiars,"  ind  "  boats,"  and  •'  waggona !"  Oh     1 

shades 

Of  Pope  and  Drjden,  are  we  come  to  this  ! 
Tliat  trash  of  such  sort  not  alone  evades 

Contempt,  but  from  the  lia;hos'  \a-l  abyss 
Floats  fcnm-like  upjierniost,  ami  these  Jack  Cadet 

Of  sen«e  anil  song  above  your  graves  may  hisa.^ 
The  "  l.ttle  boatman  "  and  his  "  Peter  liell" 
Can  sneer  at  liim  who  drew  "  Achitophel !  " 

CI. 
T'  onr  tale The  feast  was  over,  Ihe  slaves  gon*, 

Tlie  dwarfs  and  dai.ciug  girls  liad  all  retired; 
The  Arab  lore  and  poet's  song  were  done. 

And  every  sound  of  revelry  expired; 
The  lady  and  ner  lover,  left  alo.ie. 

The  rosy  Hood  of  twilight  -ky  admired  ; — 
Ave  Maria  !  o'er  the  earth  and  sea, 
That  heavenlicst  hour  of  Heaven  is  worthiesl  th<« 

CM. 

Ave  Maria!  blessed  he  the  hour! 

The  time,  the  clinic,  the  spot,  where  I  lO  ofl 
Have  felt  that  moment  in  its  fullest  power 

Sink  o'tn*  the  earth  so  beautiful  a  d  soft. 
While  swung  the  deep  hell  in  the  distant  towir. 

Or  the  faint  dying  uay-bymu  stole  aloft. 
And  not  a  breath  crept  ibrongh  the  rosy  air. 
And  yet  the  forest  leaves  seem  siirr'd  with  prijar, 

cm. 

Ave  Maria !  't  is  the  hour  of  prayer ! 

Ave  Maria !  'I  is  the  hour  of  love  1 
Ave  Maria  !  may  our  spirits  dare 

Look  up  to  thine  anil  to  thy  Son's  almve. 
Ave  Maria!  ot  that  face  so  fair ! 

Those  downcast  eyes  beneath  the  almighty  J<ri»M 
What  though  't  is  but  a  picture  1  Image  siriko— 
That  painUng  is  no  id<d,  't  is  loo  like. 

cr.'. 

Some  kinder  casuists  are  pleased  to  say. 

In  nameless  print,  that  I  have  no  devotion^ 

But  set  those  persons  down  with  me  to  pray. 
And  you  sha.l   ee  who  has  the  properest  no  lo« 

Of  getting  into  heaven  the  shoriest  wav  : 
My  altars  are  the  inonntains  and  tiie  ocean, 

Ta -h.  air,  stars,— all  tliat  springs  from  the  greti  t  M) 

W|k>  liaih  iirmlutx-d,  and  will   fzuivr  tnc  ui .. 


DON  JUAM. 


CV. 


get  hour  nf  tnllight  '  In  ihe  solitude 
iHr Che  pine  ForeKt  ititl  tlie  sileiK  sliore 
■licli  bounUi  K»^e^lla's  iniiheuiDiial  wood, 
■kiaUid  allele  o>ic«  the  Adriaii  uavf  rio»'d  o'er, 
■  where  ilie  la-t  t'a;>«nan  forcre-*  >Ii)')d, 
•^iver-jrreeu  forest ;  »lncli  lioi'caicinN  lore 
1  Dr. den V  lay  made  liaintcd  ground  to  me, 
i>  ba\e  I  loitii  [lie  t»ih£lit  hour  and  thee  ! 

rvi. 

)  ihrill  cicali-s  people  of  ilie  pine, 

k  ikinjc  tin  ir  >unirner  lives  one  ceaseless  sonp, 
•.m  tile  soU'  echoes,  >a\e  my  >leed's  and  mine, 
Aiid  vesper-lieliV  that  rose  the  t>o)io;hs  alon^: 

«  (tpectre  hiinl>nian  of  One-ii'^  line, 
'Kii  lie>l-d"i;^  ad  iheir  cha~e,  and  (lie  fair  throng, 
jhich  leani'd  from  this  example  not  to  riy 

cm  a  true  lover,  iiliadovv*d  niy  mind's  eye. 

i;j  r\II. 

)|»He.«pen;«  !  (S)  thou  briugest  all  go.nl  things— 
H  line  t'l  ilie  wi  ay,  to  ihe  hnngrj  cheer, 
>  the  voiiii^  bird  the  lurent's  biniKlIu;  »ings, 
.The  we  cmie  siall  to  the  oVrlab'mr'd  srcer  ; 
'  lia  e'er  of  peace  about  our  hearthsione  clings, 
V\|iate'er  our  hoiisi-hold  ^ods  proiecl  of  dear, 
re  itaiherM  round  us  by  thy  look  of  rest ; 
hou  oriiiic'st  the  child,  io<i,  to  the  mother's  breimt, 

CVIII. 

if(  hour  :f6)  which  wakes  the  wish  and  melts  tiw  lieatt 
Of  those  who  sail  the  se:ts,  on  Ihe  tirst  day 

'lieu  thev  from  tlieir  >weet  fiiends  are  torii  apATt ; 
Or  fills  with  l»ie  the  pilgrini  on  his  way, 

s  Ihe  far  bell  <>f  ve:>per  makes  him  siarl, 
$eeniiu!f  to  weep  the  dyin;^  day's  decay  ; 

I  this  a  fancy  wliich  our  reason  scorns  > 

b!  surely  nothing  dies  but  sometliini;  niotu'u*' 

CIX. 

Wn  Nero  perlsh'd  by  the  jiistest  doom 
Which  ever  the  desiro  er  \ei  destroy 'd, 

.midst  the  roar  nf  lihi-raud  Rnnie, 
.  Of  nations  freed,  aiid  the  world  overjoy'd, 

oiiie  hands  unseen  sirew'd  flowers  up<»n  his  tomb:  (7) 
'   Perhaps  the  weakness  of  a  heart  not  vi.id 

>l  feeling  for  some  kindness  done,  when  power 
liadleft  the  srelcli  an  uncorrUi  ted  hour. 

ex. 

'Jul  I  'm  digrp*  Ing;  what  on  earth  ha^  Nero, 

Or  any  smli  like  sovereig.i  bifto.ms, 
fodowiih  Ihe  iransaciions  of  my  hero, 

Mnrt  thai  snch  mailmen's  fellnw-man — the  mooD't! 
hire  invention  iinisl  he  down  at  ?.ero, 

.And  I  grown  one  of  many  "  wooden  spoons" 
^ifvente  (the  name  wiih  which  we  I'antabs  please 
To  dub  Ihe  last  of  honours  in  degrees). 

CXI. 
-t  frcl  this  tedloiisness  will  never  do— 

T  Is  being  l9u  epic,  and  I  must  cut  down 
(In  copying ,  tins  long  canto  into  two  : 

Tiiev  'd  never  find  it  nut,  unless  I  own 
,'*«■  fact,  excei.ting  srfiuie  em  erienred  few  ; 

And  then  as  an  iniiTovemeiit  'i  will  Iw  shown: 

'II  prove  that  such  the  o|ui.lau  of  the  crick  i«. 


CANTO  IV. 


I. 

NOTHIKO  so  dlfTlcult  ai  a  beginnin|r 

In  (Hiesy,  unless  perhaps  the  end  : 
For  nfieniimes,  when  Hegasu-  seems  winning 

The  race  ,  he  sprains  a  wing,  and  down  we  ctj^ 
Like  Lucifer  when  hnrl'd  from  liiaven  for  siiinliif  { 

Our  sin  ihe  same,  ainl  hard  as  his  to  mend, 
Ueing  |iride,  which  lead-  the  mind  lo  soar  too  fir. 
Till  our  own  weakness  shows  us  what  we  are. 

II. 

But  time,  which  brings  all  beings  to  their  level. 

And  shar|i  adversity,  will  leach  al  la~t 
Man, — and,  as  we  wfnild  h<nie, — |  erhaps  the  di^ri^ 

Thai  iieilher  of  their  iiiieilecu  are  va-t: 
While  youth's  hot  wishes  in  our  red  veins  revel. 

Me  know  not  tills — the  blooil  Hows  on  too  last ; 
Bui  as  ihe  torrent  vtidens  inwards  the  oceau, 
We  ponder  deeply  on  each  past  eiuuti  ,ii. 

111. 
As  iKiy,  t  thought  myself  a  clever  fellow, 

And  Wlsh'd  mat  oilier^  held  Ihe  same  oiinion  : 
They  took  it  up  when  my  duvs  grew  more  meliov. 

And  other  iiiinds  ack'iMwievlged  my  dnmiiiiou  : 
Now  r.iy  -ere  lancv  "falls  into  the  vell.iw 

Leaf,**  and  tiiia'.;inati'ia  droops  her)iinion. 
And  the  sad  irnih  which  hovers  o'er  my  desk 
Turns  what  was  once  romantic  to  burlesque. 

IV. 

And  If  I  laugh  at  any  mortal  thing, 
'T  is  thai  I  may  not  .veep ;  and  if  I  weep, 

'T  is  that  our  nature  raniioi  alwavs  lirin^ 
Itself  lo  ai  athv,  which  we  mnsl  sleep 

First  in  the  icy  depths  of  Lethe's  spring. 
Ere  what  we  least  ui-h  to  behold  will  sleeps 

Thetis  baptizevl  tier  mortal  sou  in  Slyx ; 

A  oiorial  motlier  would  on  Letbe  tix. 

V. 

Some  have  accused  mr  of  a  strange  design 
Against  the  creed  and  nmials  of  the  land. 

And  tra<  e  It  in  tlil-  (loeni  every  line  : 
I  Jvni't  pretend  thai  I  quit"  understand 

My  own  meaning  when  I  wonlj  be  •»>■«  floe 
But  Ihe  fact  is  thai  I  liave  notiiii  g  plann'd, 

Ihiiess  it  was  to  be  a  moment  merr)  — 

A  novel  word  in  my  vocabulary. 

VI. 

To  the  kind  reader  of  our  sober  cllnie 

Tills  wav  of  writing  will  appear  exotic  : 
Pnlci  was  sire  of  the  liall-ser|oii«  rlijine. 

Who  snug  when  chivalry  wa»  more  Uuixntlc, 
And  revell'd  in  the  fa  cies  of  ilie  time. 

True  knights,  chaste  dames,  hu:;e  giants,  kingt  I* 
potic  ; 
But  all  these,  save  the  last,  heing  obsolete, 

Jam  a  uiodera  «u(>|«ct  a*  iuoi«  a««L 
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VII. 

How  I  have  ireited  it,  1  ilo  nolknmv — 
Perhajjs  iin  beiier  ihaii  they  have  treated  me 

Wh't  have  impmed  >uch  de^if^iis  as  show, 
.Nut  «  hai  they  >aiv,  hin  « liai  they  »i>h'd  to  see : 

((.It  it"  ii  gi«e>  tlieui  |ilea~iire,  be  it  sn, — 

l'hi>  1-  a  liberal  age,  aid  ihnushLv  are  free  : 

.Meantime  Ai-nllo  iijuck:,  me  by  the  ear, 

Kiii  U*!!-^  me  to  re>unie  uiv  !»tory  here. 

VIII. 

Yniinf  Jusn  and  his  lady-love  were  left 
To  their  own  heart.-'  most  sweet  society  ; 

Even  Time,  the  piti<ess,  in  sorrov*  cleft 
\Viih  his  rude  scythe  >ucii  peiitle  bosoms  ;  he 

SizKM  to  t>.  hold  (hem  of  their  hours  bereft, 
TlKiiigh  foe  to  |n>e  ;  and  >ei  tiiey  coMJd  not  be 

Mean  lo  ;rnw  old,  but  die  in  hai  py  sprinf^, 

IJcf  >rc  One  charm  or  ho|ie  had  taken  wing. 

IX. 

Tlnir  laccj  were  not  made  for  wrinkles,  their 
lN>re  blood  to  stagt.ftte.  their  great  hearts  to  foil ; 

The  uiai.k  Kiev  was  not  made  to  blast  their  hair, 
liut,  like  tlie  climes  that  know  nur  snow  nor  bail, 

Tliey  were  all  summer  :  li.;liii:ing  might  assail 
And  sRiver  them  to  ashes,  but  to  trail 

A  long  anj  snake-1  ke  life  of  dull  decay 

Was  not  for  them— tliey  had  too  little  clay. 

X. 

They  were  alone  once  more  ;  for  them  ro  be 
fhiis  \»4s  another  Lden  ;  they  were  never 

Weaiy ess  when  separate:  the  tree 

Cut  iroin  iu  forest  root  of  years — the  river 

Damni'd  from  its  foiiniain — the  child  from  the  Itner 
And  breast  maternal  viean'd  at  once  lor  ever, 

Would  "iliier  les-s  than  the-e  two  torn  apart; 

<las :  there  is  no  instinct  like  tlm  heart — 

XI. 

The  heart — which  mav  he  broken.     Happy  they  ! 

Tliiice  fortunate  1  who,  of  that  fragile  mould, 
The  precious  porcelain  of  humaa  clay, 

break  with  the  Hrst  fall :  they  can  ne'er  behold 
Tlie  long  year  liuk'd  with  heavy  day  on  day. 

And  all  which  must  be  borne,  and  never  told  ; 
While  lift 's  siraiip;e  principle  will  often  lie 
Dee[icst  in  those  who  long  the  most  to  die. 

XII. 

'•Whom  the  gods  love  die  young,"  was  said  of  yore,  (I) 
And  many  deatL-s  do  they  esCofie  by  this  : 

The  death  of  friends,  and,  that  which  slays  even  more— 
Tile  death  of  friendsliip,  I  »e,  youth,  all  that  is, 

Evcepi  mere  breath  .  and  since  the  silent  shore 
Awaits  at  lea-t  even  ihu-e  wboin  lougejst  miss 

Tlic  old  archer's  shafLs,  perhaps  the  early  grave 

Kliich  men  weep  oier  may  b*:  meant  to  save* 

XIII. 
Raidee  and  Juan  thought  not  of  the  dead  ; 

The  heavens,  and  ear :h, mil  air,  secn:M  majlpfortkcm^ 
rh>y  found  no  fanit  with  time,  save  that  he  lied; 
They  saw  .lot  in  thcni-eives  anghi  to  condemn 
Each  wa-  the  other's  minor,  and  but  read 

lov  s|,ark(inir  in  their  dark  e\cs  like  a  gem, 
,nrt  kni  »  snih  brighti.e-  wa-  hut  tin-  relleclJOD 
M  their  exchanging  glaicci.  ••(  afl'euliua. 


XIV. 


The  gentle  pressure  ai'd  the  thriK.ig  touch 

The  least  glance  better  uniiersK  -d  tliau  wonu, 
Which  still  -aid  all,  and  i.e'er  c  ui?  i  say   loo  mus'li ; 

A  la  ir.iaife,  too,  b  it  like  to  that  >f  birds. 
Known  but  to  them,  at  lea-t  ap;ea''iig  such 
As  but  lo  lo-.ers  a  true  sense  affo.ds; 
I   Sweet  I  layfnl  phra-es,  which  would  -ecm  absurd 
;   To  those  wiio  lia\e  cea--ed  io  hear  su:Ii,  er  ne'er  hean 

XV, 

I   All  these  were  theirs,  for  they  v»ere  childre-i  still. 
And  children  still  they  should  haix  eier  lit«u  ; 
They  were  not  made  in  the  real  world  to  ^ 
A  bnsi  character  in  the  dull  scene  ; 
I    But  like  two  bei   gs  bor  i  from  out  a  rill, 
A  n^niph  and  herbeloxed,  all  un^ece 
I   To  pass  their  lives  ill  fouiiiains  anct  on ^^,wera, 
I   And  never  know  the  weii^h:  of  human  1    jrv. 

!  XM. 

Moonc  chaiigii  g  had  roird  on,  and  cl  figeless  found 

Thoe  their  bright  rise  had  lighted  k    su  h  joys 
As  rarely  they  beheld  throughout  their  round  ; 

And  the-e  were  not  of  the  vain  kind  which  rlovs; 
For  theirs  were  buovant  s|iints,  never  bonnd 

By  the  n.ere  senses  ;  and  that  vthicli  de-troya 
Most  lo-.e,  possession,  unto  them  appear'd 
A  tiling  which  each  emlearnient  more  eiidear'd. 

X\|l. 
CMi  heanHfiil  '  and  rare  as  beautiful  '. 

hut  theirs  was  |o>e  in  which  tlie  mind  delights 
To  los"  "self,  when  the  whoie  world  grows  dull. 

And  we  are  sick  of  its  hack  -ounds  and  sights, 
Intrigues,  adventure-  of  the  common  school, 

Its  iK'tty  passions,  marriages,  and  flights. 
Where  Hymen's  torch  but  brands  one  strumpet  iau>f^ 
Whose  husband  only  knows  her  not  a  wh — re. 

XVIII. 
Hard  word-:  har"h  truth  ;  a  truth  which  many  know. 

Enough. — The  faithful  and  the  lairy  pair, 
Who  never  f  lund  a  single  hour  too  slow. 

What  was  it  mavJe  them  thus  exempt  from  care) 
Young  innate  feelings  all  have  fel:  helow. 

Which  perish  in  the  rest,  but  in  ihes]  were 
Inherent;  what  we  mor!^!5  cal  romantic. 
And  always  envy,  though  wo  deem  it  frantic. 

XIX. 

This  is  In  others  a  factitious  state. 

An  oi^nm  dream  of  too  much  youth  ar£  reading. 
But  was  in  them  their  nature  or  their  fate  : 

No  novels  e'er  had  set  their  young  hearts  bleedla^t 
For  Haidee's  knowledge  was  by  no  means  greaC, 

And  Juan  was  a  boy  of  saintly  breeding. 
So  that  there  was  no  reason  for  their  loves. 
More  than  for  tlmse  of  nightiiigales  ordovea. 

X.\. 

They  gaied  upon  the  siiiiaet ;  't  is  an  hoar 
Dear  unto  all,  hut  dearest  to  tht-ir  eyes, 

For  it  had  made  them  what  they  were:  the  power 
Of  love  had  first  o'er»helin'd  them  from  such  tkM», 

When  lia^rpiiie«s  hail  been  their  only  dower. 
And  twilight  saw  them  link'd  in  (lassioii's  ties; 

Charm'd    with    each  other,  all    things  charm'il,  Ihtf 
broi;ht 

The  pu-t  still  waiconie  as  the  present  thought. 
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XXI. 


f  know  iiof  wli),  but  in  that  hour  to-nl^al, 
Evj-ii  S8  thev  eaied.  a  suililpii  tremor  came, 

And  swt>pt,  as  'i  «ere,  across  ihetr  heart^' delight, 
Like  the  «iiid  o'er  a  harp-striii;,',  or  a  lianie, 

When  on«!  is  sliiiok  in  smiiid,  a  id  one  in  sight  ; 
And  Ihii^  8<ini>>  bodimf  (ii-h'd  tlmnigh  either  frame. 

And  c»ll'd  from  JuanV  breast  a  faint  low  sigh, 

While  cue  new  tear  aro«e  in  Haidee's  e\e. 

XXII. 

rhat  large  black  pro|jliet  eye  seeni'd  to  dilate 
And  follow  far  the  dl-appearing'  sun. 

As  if  their  last  da>  of  a  happy  date 
With  his  hroad,  briijhi,  and  dropping  orb  were  gone. 

Juan  gazed  on  her  a-;  to  a.-.k  his  fate- 
He  felt  a  srrief.  b  it  knowing  cau»e  lor  none, 

His  i^laiire  inquired  of  hers  for  some  excuse 

For  feelings  ca  iseless,  or  at  least  abstruse. 

XXIII. 

She  (urn'd  to  him,  and  smiled,  hut  in  that  tort 
Which  make-  nototlicrs  smile;  then  turn'd  aside: 

Whatever  feeling  shook  her.  it  seem'd  short. 
And  master'd  by  her  wisdom  or  her  pride. 

When  Juan  spoke,  too— it  might  be  in  sport 

Of  this  their  mutual  feeling,  she  replied— 

"  If  It  should  be  so,— hut— it  cannot  he — 

Or  1  at  least  shall  not  sur\i»e  to  see." 

XXIV. 
Juan  would  question  further,  but  she  press'd 

His  lijis  to  hers,  aid  silenced  him  wi.h  this. 
And  then  disniis.'d  the  omen  from  her  breast, 

D«,-fying  augnr>  with  ihat  f.md  kiss; 
And  no  doubt  of  all  methods  't  is  the  best ; 

Some  (  eople  prefer  ^rine— 't  is  not  amiss  : 

I  have  tried  both  ;  so  those  who  «ould  a  part  t«ke 
May  chusfc  between  tlie  headache  and  the  heartache. 

XXV 
One  of  the  two,  according  to  your  choice. 

Women   ir  wine,  yon  Ml  have  to  undergo ; 
Both  mal-ddies  are  taxes  on  onr  joys  : 

But  which  to  churf  I  really  hardly  know  ; 
And  if  I  had  to  give  a  ca-ting  voice. 

For  both  sides  I  could  many  rea«nis  show, 
And  then  decide,  witliout  great  wrong  to  either, 

II  were  much  better  to  have  both  than  neither. 

XXVI. 

luan  and  Haidee  gaied  upon  each  other, 
Witk  swimmijg  looks  of  speechless  tenderness, 

Which  mix'd  all  feelings,  friend,  child,  lover,  brother. 
All  tliat  the  besi  can  mingle  and  express, 

When  t»»o  pjre  hearts  aie  pour'd  in  one  another 
And  lo%e  too  much,  and  yet  ca  i  not  love  less, 

But  almost  sanctifs  the  sweet  excess 

Bv  the  iirriorlal  wish  and  power  to  blesa. 

XXVII. 

Mix'd  in  ea^-h  other's  arms,  and  heart  in  heart, 
J^  by  did  they  not  then  die  '—they  had  1  \ed  to-  40ng, 

Wiould  an  hour  come  to  hid  them  breathe  apart , 
Years  could  but  Ining  tlieni  fruel  thl  igs  or  u  rong. 

rhe  world  was  not  for  them,  nor  tlie  world's  art 
For  benigs  passionate  asSaiipho's  song; 

j)ve  Wis  born  i<i(/i  tliem,  ii  -ilu-ui,  m  intense, 

.4  wu  tlair  vtry  •pint— not  »  cp„se 


xxvin. 

They  should  have  ll^ed  together  deep  in  woods. 
Unseen  as  sings  the  nigliiingale ;  they  were 

Ilnflt  to  mix  in  these  thick  solitudes 
Called  social,  where  all  \ice  and  hatred  aret 

How  lonely  every  freeborn  creature  bionds  I 
The  sweetest  song-birds  nesile  in  a  pair; 

The  eagle  soars  alone  ;  the  gull  and  cn.w 

Flock  o'er  tlieir  carrion,  just  af  mortals  do. 


XXIX. 

ek  to  cheek,  in  loving  sleep, 


Now  pillow'd,  Che 

Haidee  and  Juan  their  siesta  took  ; 
A  gentle  slumber,  bni  it  was  not  deep. 

For  ever  and  anou  a  something  sh.iolt 
Juan,  and  shuddering  o'er  his  frame  woulo  creap; 

And  Haidee's  sweet  lips  murmur'd  like  a  brook, 
A  wordless  music  ;  and  her  face  so  fair 
Stirr'd  with  her  dream,  as  rose-leaves  with  the  air 

XXX. 

Or  as  the  stirring  of  a  deep  clear  stream 
Within  an  Alpine  hollow,  when  the  wini 
Walks  over  it,  was  she  shaken  by  the  dreaui. 

The  mystical  usnrr.er  of  ihe  mind — 
0"erpowering  us  to  be  whaie'ei  may  seem 

Good  to  the  #o«l  which  we  no  more  can  bind ; 
Strange  state  of  being  I  i  for  't  Ls  still  to  Iw) 
Senseless  to  feel,  and  niih  seal'd  eyes  to  see. 

XXXI. 

She  dream'd  of  being  alone  on  the  sea-shore, 
Chaiii'd  to  a  rock  ;  she  knew  not  how,  but  stir 

She  could  not  from  the  spot,  and  the  loud  ro»r 
Grew,  and  eaih  wave  rose  roughly,  liireateoing  bM  | 

And  o'er  her  upper  lip  lhe%  seem'd  O  pour, 
Until  she  sobb'd  fur  bieaili,  a  id  soon  Ihey  went 

Foaming  o'er  her  lone  hea<l,  so  Herce  and  high 

Each  broke  to  drown  her,  yet  she  could  not  die. 

XXXII. 

Anon — she  was  ieleaae<i,  and  then  she  stray'd 
O'er  the  sharp  sliiuglc-  wiih  her  bleeding  feet 

And  stumbled  almost  every  step  she  ina^le  ; 
And  soniething  roM'd  before  her  in  a  sheet, 

Which  she  must  still  pur-ue,  liowe'er  afraid  ; 
'T  was  while  and  indi-liuct,  nor  stopi'd  to  meet 

Her  glance  nor  gras| ,  for  still  slie  gazed  and  gnsp^ 

And  ran,  but  it  escaped  her  as  she  clasp'd. 

XXXIII. 
The  dream  chansred  .  in  a  cave  she  stood  ;  its  walU 

Were  hung  with  marble  icicles  ;  the  work 
Of  ages  on  (ts  water-freitcd  balls. 
Where  waves  might  wash,  and  seals  might  bree4  Mrf 
lurk  : 
Her  Imir  was  dripping,  and  the  very  iails 

Of  her  black  eyes  seem'd  tnrn'ri  In  tears,  and  murk 
The  sharp  rocks  look'd  iiclow  each  drop  they  caught, 
Which  frnzie  to  marble  a-  it  fell,  she  thoui:ht. 

XXXIV. 
And  wet,  and  cold,  and  lifeless  at  h€r  feet. 

Pale  as  the  f  lam  thai  froth'd  on  his  dead  brow. 
Which  she  e-say'd  In  ^aiu  to  clear  (how  sweet 

\'ere  once  her  cares,  Ikiw  idle  scemM  they  new  !) 
Lav  Jiiai,  nor  could  a  igbi  renew  ihe  btat 

Of  his  queiicli'd  heart :  a  id  the  -ea  dirges  low 
Rms  i  1  her  s.id  1  ars  like  a  mermaid's  r.onc. 
And  tiiai  brief  dream  appeer'd  a  life  too  long. 
V 
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XXXV. 

And  gaxih:r  on  ihr  de-atl   slic  thought  his  face 
Failed,  or  aUer'il  into  something  new— 

Like  lo  her  father's  leaiures,  lill  each  trace 
Mort  like  a.id  like  lo  Laiiibro's  a-pect  prew — 

Willi  al!  \\i-  ki.eii  -.lorri  l<".k  and  Grecian  grace; 
And  start!  g,  she  awoke,  and  what  to  new  ! 

Oh !  Povcrsof  Heaieu .'  *hai  dark  eve  meets  she  there! 

T  it — 't  is  her  father's— fix'd  upoii  the  i»ir  I 

XXXVI. 
Then  shrieking.  >hf  arose,  and  shrieking  fejl, 

W  Ui  joy  a-  d  sorrow,  hoj  e  and  fear  to  =ee 
Him  whom  she  dceDi'd  a  habitant  where  dwell 

The  ocean-hnrii'd,  ri^en  fr  -m  deatli,  lo  be 
Perchance  the  death  of  oie  -he  .nvi-d  too  well: 

Dear  as  her  fuller  bad  been  lo  Haidee, 

It  wa»  a  moment  of  iliat  a«fnl  knd 

I  ba\e  seen  such— but  tn'i't  not  call  to  mind. 

X\XV1I. 
Jfp  iuftn  sprung  to  Haidee's  bitter  snhek, 

And  cauphl  her  falling,  and  f.om  off  the  wall 
Snatch'd  down  lii«  sabre,  in  hot  hasie  to  wreak 

Vengeance  on  him  »h"  was  the  ca"»e  of  all : 
Then  Lanibro,  who  lill  now  fnrbnre  to  speak. 

Smiled  scomfnlly.  and  said,  "  H'iihin  my  coll 
A  thousand  siimitars  await  the  word  , 
Put  up,  joung  man,  put  up  your  silly  sword." 

>XXV1II. 

And  Haidee  clung  around  him:  "Juan,  't  is— 
'T  is  lan.hro— 'I  i>  m>  father:     Kneel  with  me — 

lie  will  forgive  n*— >eb-i!  innst  be— yes. 
Ohl  dearest  father,  in  ilii-  agony 

Of  pleasure  and   .f  lain— e>en  while  I  kiss 
Thy  garment's  hem  wiili  transpon,  can  it  b« 

That  doubt  should  mingle  with  my  filia.  joy  ' 

I^al  with  me  as  ihou  wilt,  bnl  sjare  this  bo>." 

xxxtx. 

High  andinscruuble  liie  old  man  stood, 

Calm  in  his  voice,  and  ca.ni  within  hi.  eye- 
Not  always  si^ins  vvith  him  of  caiiuest  mood  : 

He  look'd  n|.on  her,  i.iii  gave  no  reply  ; 
Tben  turn'd  to  J  nan,  in  who>e  cheek  the  blood 
Oft  came  and  wt^nt.  3.^  there  resolved  10  die ; 
In  amis,  ai  least,  !ie  stood,  ic  acl  to  spring 
Ob  the  first  foe  whom  Lambro'*  call  mj|rht  brin|. 

XL. 
"  Vounf  man,  v":>'ir  st-  ir: ;"  so  Larabm  once  more  said: 

Jutu  rppliei".,  "  Not  whie  this  inn  is  free." 
The  old  man's  cheek  grew  pale,  but  not  with  dread  ; 

And,  drawing  from  his  l>clt  a  i  istol,  he 
Repr.ed,  '   Voiirbl  'od  be  then  on  your  own  head  !" 

Then  I  Kk'd  close  at  the  flint,  as  if  to  see 
T  wa<  fr->li — for  he  had  lately  used  Ibe  lock— 
And  next  proceeded  quietlv  to  cock. 


It  has  a  slranee  quick  jar  uron  the  ear, 
Thai  cocking  "f  a  pistol,  when  you  know 

A  moment  more  will  bring  the  sight  to  bear 
Upon  your  person,  twelve  yards  off,  or  so  ; 

A  gentlemanly  distance,  not  loo  near, 
If  you  have  g<'t  a  former  friend  for  foe: 

But  after  being  f.red  at  once  or  twice, 

Mv.  M-  becone*  nan  Irlth  and  let*  nlM. 


XLil. 


Larabro  presented,  and  one  Instant  more 
Had  siopp'd  thi-  Canto,  and  Don  Jiian'i  hresCb. 

When  Haidf  e  threw  heiseif  her  boy  before, 
Stern  as  her  sire  :  "  On  uie,"  she  cried,  "  let  deat> 

Hesoei:d— the  failt  is  mhie .  this  fatal  -hore 
He  found— but  sought  not.    I  ha'  e  iledged  my  faith 

I  love  him—    will  die  with  him  ;  1  knew 

Vour  nature's  firmness — know  your  daughter's  too." 

XLIll. 
A  minute  past,  and  she  lia.l  been  all  tears, 

And  tenderness,  and  Ir.fa  n  y :  bnl  now 
She  stofxi  as  one  who  cliainpiond  human  fears— 

l%e,  statue-like,  and  stern,  she  w.  Vd  the  blowj 
And  tall  beyond  her  sex  and  iheir  compeers. 

She  drew  up  t"  her  height,  as  if  to  sliow 
A  fairer  mark  ;  and  »1  h  a  6x"d  eve  scanu'd 
Her  father's  faie — bni  never  siopp'd  his  hand. 

XLIV. 

He  gazed  on  her,  and  she  mi  him  ;  't  '.vas  strange 

How  like  they  look.l  '  the  e5ipres.sion  was  the  evac 
Serenely  savage,  with  a  iittit  rliaiife 

In  the  large  dark  eve'-  inulnai-darted  flame; 
For  she  too  was  as  one  v-ho  could  avenge. 

If  cause  should  be— a  lioness,  though  tame: 
Her  father's  blood  leiore  lier  Lither's  face 
Boil'd  up,  and  proved  her  trulv  of  his  race. 

XLV. 
I  said  they  were  alike,  their  (■  aiures  and 

Their  stature  Jiff,  nng  but  in  sex  aud  yean ; 
Even  to  the  delicacy  of  their  hands 

There  vvas  re^emlnance.  sucn  as  true  blood  wean; 
And  now  10  see  them,  thus  divided,  stand 

Id  fix'd  fer  icity,  when  joyous  tears, 
And  sweet  sensations,  shonid  have  v.elcoined  both. 
Show  what  the  passions  are  in  ilieii  full  i^routh. 

XLVI. 

The  father  paused  a  moiue.it,  thii:)  withdrew 
His  weapon,  and  lep.aced  it ;  but  sto.id  still. 

And  lookit,  -on  her,  as  t.i  look  her  through, 
"  Not  /,"  he  said,  "  have  nought  this  stranger's  iBi 

Not  /  have  made  ihisde>,(.!atio,i  :  few 
\foutd  bear  such  outrage,  and  lurbear  to  kill; 

Bnl  1  mu-t  do  my  duly — how  thou  hast 

Done  thine,  the  pitseiii  vouches  fnr  the  past, 

XLMI. 
"  Let  him  disarm  j  or,  by  my  father's  head, 

Hls  oivn  shad  roll  bef  ire  vou  like  a  ball!" 
He  raised  his  v,hi«tle,  as  the  word  he  said. 

And  blew  ;  another  answer'd  to  the  call. 
And  rushing  in  disorderly,  though  led. 

And  arni'd  from  b<iot  to  uirban,  one  and  all. 
Some  twenty  of  his  train  came,  rank  on  rank; 
He  gave  the  word,  "  Arresi  or  Slav  the  Frank." 

XLVIII 
Then,  with  a  Midden  movement,  he  vrilhdrew 

His  daughter ;  while  cmpre-s'd  within  his  gra^i 
Twixl  her  and  Juan  ii  'eni  .sed  the  crew  ; 

In  vain  she  strugsled  in  her  fa:hei's  gr««t>— 
His  arms  were  like  a  -er),»  nfs  co:l  :  thee  flew 

Upon  their  prey,  as  darts  an  a-  gr\  asp, 
Tlie  file  of  piratu  ;  save  the  foremost,  who 
Had  fallen,  with  his  right  suoulder  half  cut  thioogb. 
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xi.rx. 

Th0!  second  had  his  cheek  Uul  nii«n.    but 
Thp  Ihiril,  a  «ary,  c<.'il  oiil  -Mridrr,  ttiok 

The  hlo«s  upii  1  hU  cntla-.^.  ami  ihe  .  iiiit 

His  own  uell  in  :  so  «>-ll,  ere  >oii  could  look, 

Hi«  mail  uas  flinr'd,  ai  d  hi  l|  le<>  ai  his  foot, 
Uith  iho  blood  ruihiiiiK  hkir  a  liliie  brook 

From  tu'o  ^t||a^l  ijabrtf  ra!>i:e^,  deep  and  red— 

Ooe  on  tlif  arm,  the  ^liinr  on  ihe  head. 


And  then  they  hound  him  whire  he  fell,  a  d  bolt 

Juan  from  the  a|  artme  t:  with  a  >i){n 
Old  Lanibro  bade  tlieni  lake  liini  to  ilie  ^hore, 

Hher>?  lay  some  ships  Mhich  were  to  sail  at  nine. 
Thejr  laid  him  in  a  boat,  and  idled  tlir  oar 

Until  they  reach'd  some  cralliot-s,  i  laced  in  line ; 
Oi.  hoard  of  one  of  these,  aid  under  hatcheii, 
Tkoy  stn.v'd  hiai,  with  strict  orders  to  the  watcliea. 

U. 

The  world  is  full  of  strange  Ticissiiude«, 
And  here  was  one  excei-diugly  unpleasant: 

A  eeiitliuiau  so  ricii  in  the  world's  goods, 
Handsome  and  voimg,  t  njojing  all  rhe  present 

Just  at  the  xer\  time  when  he  least  liroods 
On  snrh  a  thing,  is  suddenly  to  sea  sent, 

Wounded  a-id  rhaiii'd,  so  that  he  <:aunot  movCi 

And  all  because  a  lady  f»:ll  in  love. 

Lll. 
Here  I  mu-t  leave  hin.,  for  I  ^row  pathetic, 

Moved  b\  the  Chinese  lumi  h  of  tears,  grt-pn  test 
Than  whom  Cassandra  was  not  more  prophelic; 

for  if  my  ;  ore  libations  exceed  ihre<^, 
I  feel  ni>  heart  become  so  >yn»;  aihetic. 

That  I  must  haie  reio.irse  to  hiack  Bohea  : 
•T  Is  pit\  iviiie  should  be^i  deleterious. 
For  tea  and  coDee  leave  us  much  more  serioof, 

Llll. 

Unless  wnen  qualified  with  thee,  Coifnac 

Sweet  Naiad  of  the  I'hieaethontic  nil 
Ah  !  uh>  the  liver  wilt  th  >u  thus  attack. 

And  make,  like  other  nymphs,  thy  lovers  ill! 
I  wbiild  lake  ref^i^e  in  weak  punch,  but  rack 

(In  each  sen-e  of  the  word),  whene'er  I  till 
My  mild  and  midnight  beakers  to  the  brim. 
Wakes  me  next  moriiini;  vsith  its  synonym. 

1,1  V. 

1  lefe  Don  Juan  for  the  present  safe- 
Net  sound,  poor  fellow,  but  severely  vromidedi 

Yet  C(  ulii  his  corporal  (langrs  amount  to  half 
Of  t.io-e  with  which  his  Haiilee's  bosom  bounded! 

She  wa<  not  one  to  weep,  and  rave,  and  chafe. 
And  then  eive  way,  -ubjned  because  surrounded  : 

Rer  mo:her  was  a  Moori-h  maid,  from  Fez, 

Where  all  is  Eden,  or  a  wilderness. 

LV. 
rhere  the  lara;e  olive  rain-  li~  amljer  store 

'n  marlile  font-  :  there  srain,  and  flower,  and  fru*!, 
Omh  from  the  earth  >  iitil  :he  land  runs  o'er  ; 

But  there  tix*  manv  a  p- j-on-tree  ha>  root, 
And  midni^l.i  li-ien-  to  the  honS  roar, 

Mild  long,  lona  dt-ei'us  se  n<:h  the  camel's  foot. 
Or  heaving  whelm  the  hel!le.->  caravan,— 
toi  as  liu  «uil  k-  so  the  heat  t  of  luaa. 


LVI. 

Afrir  i*  all  the  sun's,  and  as  hei  earth 
Her  hiiman  clay  is  kindled  ;  full  of  fx  «ar 

For  go.d  or  cmI.  burning  from  it-  birth. 
The  .Moori-h  blood  partakes  the  planet's  war. 

And  like  the  -oil  beneath  it  will  bring  fort    : 
Beauty  and  lo\e  were  Haidee's  oiother'f  onwer: 

But  her  lar!;e  dark  eve  show'd  deep  Passlxa'a  force 

Though  sleeping  ^ke  a  lion  near  ft  source. 

LVIl. 
Her  daughter,  temper'd  with  a  milder  riy, 

Like  Slimmer  clouds  all  silvery,  smooth,  and  (Ur^ 
Till  slowly  charged  with  thunder  they  displaj 

Terror  to  earth,  and  temi  est  to  the  air. 
Had  held  till  now  her  soft  and  milky  way  ; 

But,  overwrought  with  jiassion  and  despair. 
The  Ore  burst  forth  from  her  Niimidian  veins, 
Eren  as  the  simoom  sweeps  the  blasted  pliini. 

LVIII. 
The  last  sight  which  she  saw  ua-  Juan's  ((ore. 

And  he  himself  o'ennaster'd  and  cut  down  ; 
His  blood  was  running  on  the  very  door 

Where  late  he  trod,  her  beautiful,  her  own  : 
Thus  much  she  view'd  an  >n-tant,  and  no  more,— 

Her  struggles  cea-ed  with  one  comulflve  groan  ( 
On  her  sire's  arm,  which  until  now  scarce  held 
Her  writhing,  fell  she  like  a  cedar  fell'd. 

LIX. 
A  rein  had  burst,  (2)  and  her  sweet  lips'  pure  dyes 

Were  dabbled  with  the  deep  blood  which  ran  o'er; 
And  her  head  ilroop'd  as  when  the  lily  lies 

O'ercharged  with  rain,  her  summnn'd  handmaids  bo* 
Their  lady  to  her  conch  with  gushing  eyes  ; 

Of  herbs  and  cordials  they  produced  their  store. 
But  she  defied  all  means  t)ie>  could  employ. 
Like  one  life  could  not  bold,  nor  death  destroy. 

LX. 

Days  lay  she  In  that  state  unchanged,  though  chill. 
With  nothing  livid,  still  her  lips  were  rerl ; 

She  had  no  pulse,  but  death  seem'd  ab-ent  still; 
No  hideous  sign  proclaim'd  her  surely  dead  ; 

Corruption  came  not  in  each  mind  to  kill 
All  hope  ;  to  look  upon  her  sweet  face  bred 

New  thoughts  of  life,  for  it  seem'd  full  of  soul. 

She  bad  so  much,  earth  could  not  claim  tlie  wbola. 

LXl. 

The  ruling  passion,  such  as  marble  shows 
When  exquisitely  cbisell'd,  still  lay  there. 

But  fix'd  a-  marble's  unchanged  asjiect  tliron 
O'er  the  fair  \enus,  but  for  ever  lair ; 

O'er  the  Laocoon's  all  eternal  throes. 
And  tier  dying  Kladiator's  air. 

Their  energy  hke  life  forms  al'  their  fiue 

Yet  looks  not  life,  for  they  are  still  the  same. 

LXIl. 

She  woke  at  length,  but  not  as  sleeperj     ake, 
Rather  the  detul,  for  life  seem'd  souiething  new. 

A  stra<>?e  -eu.-ation  whit'h  she  mn-t  partake 
Perforce,  since  wliatsoever  met  her  view 

Struck  not  on  memory,  though  a  heavy  ache 
Lay  at  her  heart,  whose  earliest  beat  -titi  tJu€ 

Brought  back  the  ^ense  <■(  pain  without  tlie  aum  , 

For,  for  a  while,  the  furies  made      wuac. 
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LXIll. 
5he  ('jokM  on  many  a  fac-  ^^ith  ^'acant  eye. 

On  many  a  t"ken  Hiihoiit  knnwing  what; 
Vie  sa  V  them  uatrt  her  «ilhout  askijig  why, 

And  reck'd  not  w  lo  aro  ind  her  (jiliow  &at; 
Sot  sptcchle^f,  tho  iffh  sb.-*  spoke  not :  not  a  sigh 

Relieved  her  thoughts ;  dull  iilence  and  quick  chkl 
Were  tried  in  vain  "ov  thoie  who  served  j  she  gave 
No  sign,  save  brea-h    of  hating  left  the  grave. 

LXIV. 
Her  handmaids  ten  led,  bnt  she  heeded  not; 

Her  taUier  watch'd,  she  turn'd  her  eyes  away; 
Rhe  retoi^nised  no  being,  and  no  s(;ot, 

Howe\ei'  dear  or  cherish'd  in  tlieir  day  : 
They  chanp-td  from  room  to  room,  but  all  forgot, 

Gentle,  but  without  memory,  sne  lay  ; 
And  yet  iho^e  eyes,  which  they  would  fain  be  weaning 
Back  to  old  thonghts,  seem'd  full  of  fearful  meaning. 

LXV, 

At  last  a  slave  bethought  her  of  a  harp ; 

The  harper  came,  ai:d  tuned  his  instrument; 
At  the  tirsi  notes,  irretiular  aud  sharp, 

On  hint  her  llashiug  eves  a  moment  bent, 
Then  to  the  wall  she  lurn'd,  as  if  to  warp 

Her  thoughts  from  sorrow  through  her  heart  re-Mnt, 
And  he  began  a  long  low  island  so.  g 
Of  ancient  days,  ere  tyranny  grew  strong. 

LXVI. 

Anon  her  thin  wan  fingers  beat  the  wall 
In  time  to  hi-  old  time:  lie  changed  the  theme, 

knd  sung  r.f  love,  the  tierce  name  struck  through  all 
Her  recollection  ;  on  her  lla^hM  the  dream 

-/t  what  she  was,  and  is,  if  ye  c<iiiM  call 

To  b*  so  being  ■  in  a  en-hing  stream 

TVie  tears  nish'd  forth  from  her  o'erclonded  braliv, 

Li  e  mountain  mists  at  length  dissolved  in  rain. 

LXVII. 
•  bort  solace,  vain  relief!  thought  came  too  quick. 

And  whirlM  her  brain  to  madness  ;  she  arose 
♦j  one  who  neVr  had  dwelt  among  the  sick. 

Aid  flew  al  all  she  met,  as  en  her  foes; 
Jut  iio  one  ever  heard  her  speak  or  shriek, 

Although  her  paroxysm  drew  towards  its  close; 
lerg  was  a  frenzy  which  di-datn*d  to  rave. 
Even  when  they  smote  her,  in  the  hope  to  save. 

LXViri. 

Vet  she  betray'd  at  times  a  gle?m  of  sense  ; 

Nothing  could  make  her  meet  her  father's  face, 
/Tieugh  on  all  other  things  with  looks  Intense 

She  gazed,  but  none  she  ever  could  retrace  ; 
Food --he  refused,  and  raiment:  no  pretence 

AvailM  for  either  ;  neither  change  of  place, 
Krr  rime,  nor  ^kill,  nor  remedy,  could  give  her 
Jeasea  to  slee|3 — the  power  seem'd  gone  for  ever, 

LXIX. 

Twelve  days  and  nights  she  wither'd  thus ;  (t  last, 
Without  a  groan,  or  sigh,  or  glance,  to  show 

*  parting  fiang,  the  spirit  from  her  pass'd  : 
And  thev  who  watch'd  her  nearest  could  not  know 

rhe  verv  insiant,  tiil  the  change  that  cast 
Her  sweet  fat  e  into  shadow,  dull  and  slow, 

BlaMil  oVr  her  ev.- — the  beautiful,  the  black 

91) '.  V  possesa  «uch  lustre — and  then  lack  ! 


LXX. 

She  died,  but  not  alonr;  she  held  within 
A  second  principle  of  lite,  which  might 

Have  dawii'd  a  fair  and  sinless  child  of  sin  : 
Bui  closed  its  little  being  without  light. 

And  went  down  to  the  grave  unborn,  wherein 
Blossom  and  bough  lie  wither'c  with  one  Migll^ 

In  vain  the  dews  of  heaven  descend  above 

The  bleeding  flower  and  blasted  fruit  of  love. 

LXXI. 

Thus  lived — thus  died  she;  liever  more  on  her 
Shall  sorrow  light,  or  shame.     She  was  not  nailt 

Through  years  or  mnnns  the  inner  weight  to  btar. 
Which  colder  hearts  endure,  till  they  .ire  laid 

By  age  in  earth  ;  her  days  and  pleasures  were 
Brief,  but  delightful— such  as  had  not  <tay'd 

Long  with  lier  destiiij  ;  but  she  sleeps  well 

By  the  sea-shore  whereon  she  loved  to  dwell. 

LXXII. 

That  isle  is  now  all  desolate  and  bare, 
Its  dwellings  dow  n,  its  tenants  [  ass'd  away ; 

None  but  her  own  and  father's  grave  is  there, 
And  nothing  ontward  tells  of  human  clay  : 

Ye  could  not  know  where  lies  a  thing  so  fair- 
No  stone  is  there  to  show,  no  tongue  to  say 

What  wa; :  no  dirse,  except  the  hollow  sea'i, 

Mourns  o'er  the  beauty  of  llie  Cycladcs. 

LXXIII. 

But  manv  a  Greek  maid  in  a  Inving  song 
Sighs  o'er  her  name,  and  many  an  islander 

Wiih  her  sire's  story  makes  the  night  less  long; 
Valour  wa-  his,  and  bcaniv  dwelt  with  her. 

If  she  loved  rashly,  her  life  paid  for  wrong:— 
A  heavy  price  must  all  pay  who  thus  err. 

In  some  shape  ;  let  none  think  to  Ay  the  danger, 

For,  soon  or  late.  Love  is  ids  own  avenger. 

LXXIV. 

But  let  me  change  this  theme,  which  grows  too  <a^ 
And  lay  this  sheet  of  sorrow  on  the  shelf; 

I  don't  much  like  desrrihing  people  mad. 
For  fear  of  seeming  rather  touch'd  myself— 

Besides,  I  've  no  more  on  this  head  to  add  ; 
And  as  my  Muse  is  a  capr  cious  elf. 

We  'II  put  about  and  try  another  tack 

With  Juan,  left  hmlf-kili'd  some  stanzas  back. 

LXXV. 

Wounded  and  fetter'd,  "  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confinetA 
Some  da\s  and  nights  elapsed  before  that  he 

Could  altogether  call  the  past  to  mind  ; 
And  when  he  did,  he  found  himself  at  set, 

Sailing  six  knots  an  hour  befnre  the  wind  : 
The  shores  of  llion  lay  beneath  their  lee — 

Another  time  he  might  have  liked  to  see  cm, 

But  now  was  not  much  pleased  with  Cape  Sigcr9 

LXXVI. 

There,  on  the  green  and  villag» -colted  hill,  ia 
(Flank'<l  bv  the  Hel  .spoilt  and  hv  the  sea) 

Entomb'd  ihe  bravest  "{  the  hiave.  Achilles  : 
Thev  rav  ..•> — <  linanf  -ay-  the  contrary  ;> 

And  further  downward,  tall  and  towering,  still  U 
The  luninliis— of  wh.nn— Heave,,  knows.!  't  may  '■( 

Patroclu-,  Ajax,  ..r  Pioo-lhin- 

AU  h«?rQ(:i'  v.ho.  if  iivinjf  -tii!,  woni.'    lav  u«. 
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t.xx"i;. 

Ijth  hnrrnns,  wilhniii  marble  i)r  a  name, 
A  >a^t,  uniili'd.  a:iil  niouiuaiu-^kirted  plain, 
nd  Ida  ia  the  dUiauce,  still  the  sainr. 
And  nid  Scaniaiider  (if 'i  is  he),  rrinain  ; 
fhesitipation  srenis  still  form'd  for  fame— 

A  handled  thoiigand  men  iniifht  iighl  a^aiii- 
rtlth  ease  ;  but  v\here  I  sought  for  llinn's  walls, 
rhe  quiet  sheep  feeds,  and  the  tortoise  crawls; 

LXXVIII. 

Troops  of  unteiided  horses  ;  here  and  there 
Some  little  hanileLs  with  new  names  uncouth; 

loiiie  shepherds  (unlike  Paris),  led  to  stare 
A  innment  at  the  European  youth 

Whom  to  the  spot  their  school-boy  feelings  hear ; 
A  Turk,  with  beads  in  hand  and  pipe  in  mouth, 

Extremely  taken  with  his  own  religrion, 

Ate  what  I  found  there — but  the  devil  a  Phry^an ! 

.     LXXIX. 

Don  Juan,  here  permitted  to  emerge 
From  his  dull  cabin,  found  liiinself  a  slave; 

Forlorn,  and  i;a7iiig  on  the  deep  blue  surite, 
O'ershadow'd  there  Ly  manv  a  hero's  (fiave: 

Weak  siill  with  loss  of  blood,  he  scarce  could  urge 
A  few  brief  questions;  and  the  answers  gave 

No  very  satisfactory  inrormatiou 

About  his  past  or  present  situation, 

LXXX. 

He  saw  some  fellow -captives,  whoappear'd 
To  be  Italians — as  they  were,  in  fact ; 

From  them,  at  least,  (Aeir  d.stiny  he  heard. 
Which  was  an  odr.  one  ;  t  troop  goin?  to  act 

In  Sicily — all  singers,  duly  rear'd 
In  their  vocation,— had  not  been  attack'd, 

In  sailing  frotu  Livorno,  by  the  pii'ate. 

But  sold  by  the  impresario  at  no  high  rats.  (3) 

LXXX  I. 

Bjf  one  of  these,  the  bnflTo  of  the  party, 
Juan  was  told  about  their  curious  case  ; 

For,  althoiijfh  de-tined  to  the  Turkish  mart,  he 
Still  kept  his  -pints  uii— at  least  his  faoe ; 

The  little  fellow  really  look'd  quite  hearty. 
And  b'ire  Ititn  with  some  tfaiety  and  ?race. 

Showing  a  much  more  reconciled  demeaiioar 

Than  iid  the  prima  donna  and  the  tenor. 

LXXXII. 
In  a  few  words  he  told  their  hapless  story. 

Saying,  "  Our  Machiavelian  impresario, 
Making  a  signal  off  some  promontory, 

Hail'd  a  sirange  brig .  Corpo  di  Caio  Mario  . 
We  were  tr^nsftrr'd  on  board  her  in  a  hurry, 

Without  a  single  scudo  or  salario  ; 
But,  if  the  sultiiit  has  a  taste  f  )r  song. 
We  will  revive  our  fort  nes  before  long. 

LXXXIII. 

"  The  prims  donna,  though  a  little  old. 

And  ha-:gard  with  a  dissipated  life, 
At4l  subject,  when  the  bouse  is  thin,  to  cold. 

Has  some  g>od  notes  ;  and  then  the  tenor's  wife. 
With  no  gitat  voice,  is  plea-in^  to  heh.ild; 

Last  carnival  she  made  a  dful  of  strii'e, 
Ey  carruiii;  i  if  t'ount  Caesar  Cicogria 
Vn>v  an  old  Soman  ptiucess  at  Dolugjia. 


I  LXX)  IV, 

;   •*  And  then  there  are  the  dancers ;  there  '«  (he  Ninl, 
With  more  thai,  out  |  rolession  gains  by  all ; 

Then  ihere  's  that  lai  t,hiiig  slui,  the  Pellegrini, 
She  too  was  f  .rtunate  last  carnival. 

And  made  at  I.  ast  five  hundred  good  /«cchlni. 
But  s|  ends  so  fast,  she  has  not  now  a  paul : 

And  then  there 's  the  Grotesca — such  a  dancer 

Where  men  have  souU  or  bodies  she  must  muawM. 

LXXXV. 

"  As  for  the  flgurantl,  they  aie  like 
The  rest  of  all  that  tribe  :  with  here  and  thtre 

A  pretty  person,  wlilch  perhaps  may  strike. 
The  rest  are  liardi>  titled  for  a  fair  ; 

There  's  one,  Iho  gii  tall,  and  stifter  than  a  pike, 
Vet  has  a  seulinieutal  kind  cf  air. 

Which  might  g<.  far,  but  she  don't  dance  witn  vigo« 

The  more  '«  the  pity,  wiib  her  face  and  figurt. 

I.XXXVT. 

"  As  for  the  men,  the)  are  a  middling  set; 

The  inusico  is  but  a  crack'd  old  basin, 
But,  being  qualified  in  one  way  \et, 

Mav  the  serajjlio  do  to  set  Ins  face  In, 
And  as  a  servant  some  preferment  get; 

His  singing  I  no  further  trust  can  place  In  : 
From  all  the  pope  (4)  makes  yearly   •    nould  perpUl 
j  To'Aiid  three  perfect  pipes  of  the  t/,ird  «ex. 

I  LXXXVll. 

I  "  The  tenor's  voice  is  spoili  by  affectation. 

And  for  the  bass,  the  beast  can  only  bellow  ; 
I    In  fact,  he  had  no  singing  education. 

An  ignorant,  noteless,  timeless,  tuneless  fellow; 
i   But  being  the  prima  donna's  near  relation, 

Who  swore  Ids  voice  was  very  rich  and  mellow. 
They  hired  him,  though  to  hear  him  you  'd  belieTC 
An  ass  was  practising  recitative. 

Lxxxvm. 

"  'T  would  not  become  myself  to  dwell  upon 
My  own  merits,  and  though  young— 1  see,  sir— yea 

Have  got  a  traveil'd  air,  which  shows  you  one 
To  whom  the  opera  is  by  no  means  new  : 

You  've  heard  of  Raucocanli  (— i  'in  the  man  ; 
The  time  nia\  come  when  you  may  hear  me  too; 

You  was  not  last  \ear  at  the  fair  of  Lugo, 

But  next,  when  I  'in  euLiaged  to  sing  tliere— d>|^ 

LXXXIX. 

*'  Our  barytone  I  almost  had  forgot, 
A  pretty  lad,  but  bursting  with  conceit; 

With  graceful  action,  science  not  a  jot, 
A  voice  of  no  great  compass,  and  not  sweett 

He  always  Is  complaining  of  his  let, 
Forsooth,  scarce  At  for  ballads  in  the  street; 

In  lovers'  parts  his  passion  more  to  breathe,       > 

Having  no  heart  to  show,  he  shows  his  teeth." 

XC. 
Here  Raiicocanti's  eloquent  recital 

Was  interrupted  by  the  pirate  crew, 
Who  came  at  stated  monienLs  to  invite  all 

The  captives  liack  to  their  sad  births  :  each  threw 
A  rueful  glance  upon  the  waves  (which  bright ai'. 

From  the  blue  skies  derived  a  double  niue, 
Dancing  all  fiee  and  happy  in  the  sun). 
And  then  went  down  the  hatchway  one  bv  one 
47* 
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rhey  hfaril,  taxi  day,  that  in  the  Dardanetles, 

V^aitiii;{  fill-  ii>  suljliiiiiiy's  firman— 
rhi*  nii>-i  im.'tfiaiive  "l    O'.er.  ign  spells, 

VMncl,  rier>  timh  d..^!.  wiiliout  »Iki  can,— 
Vloic  in  >erurc  ihei their  i^aval  cells. 

Lady  :it  iady,  .ifll  a-  man  In  man, 
Were  lo  Ije  cliaii-'d  and  totit'd  ont  per  couple 
For  tlif  sla\c-markei  of  Constantiunple. 

XCII. 

It  seems  wjien  this  allotment  was  made  out, 
I'heie  chanced  to  be  an  odd  male  and  odd  female. 

Who  (.after  some  di-cussicn  and  some  doubt 
If  the  soprano  misl-.".  he  donni'd  to  be  male, 

Thes  piaced  hirn  rt'er  the  women  as  a  scout) 
Were  link'd  together,  and  it  happen'd  the  male 

Was  Juan,  who — an  aukv^ard  thing  at  his  a^e — 

Hair'd  off  with  a  bacchante's  hloominif  vi>age. 

XCIll, 
With  Raiicocanll  lucklessly  was  chain'd 

The  tenor;  thee  two  haied  »iih  a  hate 
Found  only  on  the  stavfe.  and  each  mote  pain'd 
Wi;h  this  his  liniefiil  neishboiir  than  his  fate; 
Sad  strife  aro-e,  for  they  were  so  cross-^rain'd, 

liisleail  of  bearing  up  uithout  debate. 
That  each  pnll'd  different  ways  with  many  an  oath, 
'Arcades  ambo,"  id  tu — b.ackguards  both. 

XCIV. 
Juan's  companion  was  a  Roma?iiole, 

But  bred  within  the  March  of  old  Aiicoiia, 
With  eves  thai  look'd  into  the  \er>  soul 

(And  other  chief  points  of  a  "  bella  donna"). 
Dripht — and  as  black  and  burning  as  a  coal ; 

And  throiign  her  clear  brunette  complexion  (hone  • 
Great  wish  to  p. lease — a  most  attractive  dovrer 
Especially  when  added  to  the  power. 

XCV. 
But  all  that  power  was  wasted  upo:i  him. 

For  sorrow  o'er  each  sense  held  stern  eoinmaiul; 
Her  ete  might  flash  on  his,  but  found  it  dim  ; 

And  though  thuschaiiiM,  a^  natural  her  hand 
Tonch'd  his,  nor  that — nor  any  handsome    llrab 

(And  she  hail  some  not  easy  to  withstand) 
Could  stir  his  pulse,  or  make  his  faith  feel  hriithi; 
Perhaps  his  recent  wounds  luight  help  a  little. 

XCVI. 

No  matter;  w-.?  should  lie'er  too  mtich  Inquire, 
Bnt  facts  are  facts, —  no  knight  could  he  luore  tru(, 

And  firmer  fai-'h  no  ladye-lore  desire: 
Wf  will  omit  the  proofs,  sa>e  one  or  two. 

T  is  said  no  one  in  hand  "  can  hold  a  fire 
By  tlioui^ht  of  frosty  Caucasus,"  but  few 

I  really  think;  vet  Juan's  then  ordeal 

Was  more  trimnphant,  and  not  much  less  real. 

XCVII. 
Here  I  might  enter  on  a  i  haste  description, 

Ha^in^  withstood  temptation  in  mv  youth, 
Bui  hear  thai  -everal  people  lake  exception 

At  the  lirsi  Iwo  books  haiing  too  much  truth; 
Therefore  I  'I    make  Don  Juan  lea  e  the  ship  soon. 

Because  liie  pnbiislier  declares,  in  sooth, 
rUrongh  needles'  eyes  it  ea-ier  for  the  can  ri  i* 
lo  i>aa»  Ihaathnae  two  cantos  i-.to  fauiilieaa 


XCV  ill. 

'T  is  all  the  same  to  me,  I  'm  fond  of  }le!<}iii|ri 
And  therefore  leave  them  to  the  purer  page 

Of  Sm-.Uet,  Prior,  Aiiosto,  Fielding, 
Who  say  Jtniugf  thiugs  fir  ~o  correct  an  age. 

I  once  had  great  alacrity  in  wirldi.ig 
My  pen,  and  liked  poetic  war  to  wage. 

And  recollect  the  lime  when  all  this  eapit 

Would  have  provoked  remarks  which  now  iLt.'au'b 

XCIX. 

As  boys  love  rows,  my  bovhood  liked  a  squabbie; 

But  at  this  hour  I  wish  to  part  in  ;  eace, 
Leaving  such  to  the  literary  rabble. 

V^heiher  my  veise's  fame  be  doom'd  to  cease 
While  the  righi  hand  which  wrote  it  still  is  able, 

Or  <if  some  centuries  to  take  a  lease, 
The  ffi^ass  upon  my  grave  will  grow  as  lonf. 
And  sigh  to  midnight  winds,  but  not  to  song 

C. 

Of  (joets  who  come  down  to  ns  through  distanoft 
Of  time  and  tongues,  the  foster-babes  of  fame. 

Life  seems  the  smallest  portion  of  existence; 
M  here  twenty  ages  gather  o'er  a  name, 

'T  is  as  a  snowball  which  derives  assistance 
From  every  flake,  and  vet  roll-  on  the  same. 

Even  till  an  iceberg  it  mav  chance  to  grow,— 

But  after  all  't  is  nothing  but  cold  snow. 

CI. 

And  so  great  names  are  nothing  more  than  nominal^ 

And  love  of  glory  't  but  an  airy  Inst, 
Too  often  in  its  fury  overcoming  all 

Who  would,  as  't  were,  ideniifv  their  dust 
From  out  the  wide  destruction  which,  entombing  ■» 

Leaves  nothing  till  the  romlMg  of  the  just — 
Save  change  :  I  've  stood  upon  Achilles'  tomb. 
And  heard  Troy  doubted  ;  time  will  doubt  of  Rome 

CII. 

The  very  generations  of  ihe  dead 
Are  swept  awav,  and  tomb  inherits  tomb, 

Until  the  memory  of  an  age  is  fled. 
And,  buried,  sinks  beneath  its  offspring's  doom  I 

Where  are  the  epitaphs  our  fathers  read  '. 
Save  a  few  glean'd  from  the  sepulchral  gloom. 

Which  once-nanted  myriads  nameless  lie  beneath, 

Aitd  lose  their  own  in  universal  death. 

cm. 

I  canter  by  the  spot  each  afternoon 
Where  perjsh'd  in  his  fame  the  hero-boy. 

Who  lived  too  long  for  men,  but  died  too  soon 
For  human  vanity,  the  young  De  Foix! 

A  broken  pillar  not  imoonthly  hewn, 

Bnt  which  neglect  is  hastening  lo  destroy. 

Records  Kavenna's  carnage  on  its  face. 

While  weeds  and  ordure  rankle  round  the  base.  (ff> 

CIV. 
r  pass  each  day  where  Danie's  bones  are  .aid; 

A  iittle  cui  ola,  more  neai  than  solemn, 
Protects  his  dust,  bi  t  reverence  here  is  paid 

To  the  bard's  tomb,  and  not  ihe  w arrior's  c&!'»<i» 
The  time  must  come  when  bntb,  alike  decay'd. 

The  chieftain's  tiophy  and  the  poet's  volume. 
Will  sink  where  lie  the  songs  and  wars  of  eartl^ 
Before  Pelides'  death  or  Homer's  bii  lb. 
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Vith  human  olnod  that  :nluDiu  u  u  cemented. 
Will-  huonii  filth  thai  coliioiii  U  defiled, 

is  if  tne  peasants  coari^e  contempt  were  vented. 
To  show  his  loftthiug  of  the  spot  he  spoil'd. 

rbu«  U  ttie  trophy  used,  and  thus  lamented 
Should  e\er  be  th^«e  blood  hounds,  from  whose  wild 

iestinct  of  gore  m^d  glory  earth  has  known 

llHwe  sufTetiufs  Daute  e»»  iu  hell  aluue. 

CVI. 

Vrt  tliere  will  stili  be  bards;  though  fame  is  smoke. 
Its  fumes  are  frankincense  to  human  Ihouglit ; 

ind  the  unquiet  Vclings,  which  first  woke 
Song  in  (he  world,  will  seek  what  then  'hey  sought; 

As  on  the  beach  tlie  waves  at  last  are  br<Vk!, 
Thus  to  their  extreme  verge  the  passions  brought. 

Dash  into  poetry,  which  is  but  passion. 

Or  at  least  was  so  ere  it  grew  a  fa^hioo. 

evil. 

If  in  the  course  of  such  a  life  as  v^as 
At  once  adventurous  and  cnntemi'lative, 

Men  who  partakt-  all  passions  as  they  pass, 
Acguire  the  deep  and  bitter  power  to  give 

Their  ima^ies  again,  as  in  a  glass. 
And  In  such  colours  that  they  seem  to  live  ; 

Vou  may  do  right  forbiikling  them  to  show  'em. 

But  spoil  (1  thiidi)  a  verj  pretty  poem. 

cvm. 

Oh  !  ye,  who  make  the  fortunes  of  aU  books  ! 

Benign  cernleans  of  the  second  sex  '. 
Who  advertise  new  poems  by  your  looks, 

^  our  "  imprimatur  "  will  ye  not  annex ! 
What,  must  I  go  to  the  oblivious  cooks, — 

Those  Cornish  plunderers  of  f  arnaiisiaa  wreck*! 
Ah  I  must  I  then  Uie  only  minstrel  be 
Proscribed  from  tasting  )our  Castalian  tesi 

CIX. 

WhU,  can  1  prove  "  a  lion"  then  no  more! 

A  ball-room  bard,  a  foolscap,  hot-press  darlinf , 
To  tiear  the  compliments  of  many  a  bore. 

And  sigh  "  (  can't  get  out,"  like  Yorick's  starling. 
Why  then  1  'II  swear,  as  poet  Wordy  swore 

(Because  tlie  world  won't  read  him,  always  tnarUnf), 
That  ta.ste  is  gone,  that  fame  is  but  a  lotterj 
Drawn  by  the  b!ne-coat  misses  of  a  coterie. 

ex. 

Ob  !  "  darkly,  deeply,  beautiiiilly  blue," 
As  some  one  somewhere  sings  about  tlie  sky, 

4i>d  I,  ye  learned  ladies,  say  of  you ; 
Thev  say  >-iMr  stockings  are  so  (Heavea  knoiri  wh', 

I  have  wxauined  feu  pairs  of  that  hoc)  ; 
Blue  as  the  garters  which  serenely  Uc 

Jlound  the  patrician  left-legs,  which  adon 

The  festal  midnight  and  the  levee  mora. 

CXI. 

Vet  some  of  you  are  most  seraphic  creature* : 
But  times  are  alier'd  since,  a  rhyming  lovcr^ 

you  read  my  stanzas,  and  I  read  your  feature*. 

•And — hut  no  niatti  r,  all  those  things  are  over 

Itill  I  havt  >n>  dislike  to  learned  natures. 
For  sometimes  s'ii:b  a  world- of  virtues  cofiari 
know  one  woman  of  that  purple  school, 

l'a«  1:  ehe^t,  chastest,  best,  but — quite  a  foalk 


CXIl. 
Humboldt.  "  the  llrtt  of  travellers,"  but  Dot 

The  last.  If  laie  accounts  he  accurate. 
Invented,  by  some  name  I  have  forgot. 

As  well  as  the  sublime  discovery's  dai% 
An  airy  instrument,  \viih  which  he  sought 

To  a-cmain  the  atmospheric  state. 
By  measuring  "  the  mlnisUy  of  blue  '" 
Oh,  Lady  Daphne !  let  me  measure  you! 

CXIII. 

But  to  the  narrative. — The  vessel  iMund 

With  slaves  to  sell  otf  in  the  cai  ital. 
After  the  usual  pr'tcess,  mi^ht  be  found 

At  anchor  under  the  seraglio  wall; 
'  Her  cargo,  fioui  the  plague  being  safe  and  so.aii« 

Were  landed  in  the  market,  one  and  all. 
And  there,  with  Georgians,   Russians,  and  CircMilMik 
Bought  up  for  dttfereiit  purposes  and  ^>assions* 

CXIV. 

Some  went  off  aeariy  :  tifleen  hundre  1  dollar* 
For  one  riica--ian,  a  sweet  girl,  were  giveOa 

Warranted  virgin  ;  beautv's  biightest  colours 
Had  deck'd  her  out  i.i  all  the  hues  of  heaven  S 

Her  sale  sent  home  somedisai*pointed  bawler*. 
Who  bade  on  till  tlie  hmidreds  reacli'a  eleveaj 

Rut  when  the  oifer  went  beyond,  they  knew 

'T  was  for  the  sulun,  and  at  once  withdrew. 

CXV. 
Twelve  negresses  from  Nubia  brought  a  price 

Which  the  West-Indian  market  scarce  would  hllid 
Though  W  ilherfurce,  at  last,  lias  made  it  twic* 

What  *t  was  ere  abolition  ;  and  the  tlung 
Need  not  seem  very  wonderful,  for  \ice 

Is  always  much  more  splendid  than  a  kingt 
The  virtues,  eieii  the  most  exalted,  charity. 
Are  saving — vice  spares  nothing  for  a  rarity. 

CXVl. 

But  for  the  destiny  of  this  young  troop. 

How  some  were  bought  by  pachas,  some  bjr  JewH 
How  some  to  burdens  were  oblii^ed  to  stoop, 

And  others  rose  to  the  command  of  crews 
As  rei.egadoes  ;  while  in  hapless  group. 

Hoping  no  very  old  vizier  might  chuse. 
The  females  stood,  as  one  by  one  they  pick'd  Va, 
To  make  a  mistress,  or  fourth  wife,  or  victim. 

CXVIl. 
All  tills  must  be  resencd  for  further  song; 

Also  our  hero's  lot,  howe'er  unpleasant 
(Because  this  canto  has  become  too  long). 

Must  be  postponed  discreetly  for  the  presei>t| 
1  'm  sensible  redundancy  is  wrong. 

But  could  not  for  the  muse  of  me  put  lea*  In  ^f 
And  now  delay  fie  progress  of  Don  Juan, 
Till  what  is  cai/'d  in  Ussiau  the  fifth  Duw 
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VII. 


CANTO  V. 


I. 

Whbn  •mttory  poeLs  sing  their  loves 

In  liquid  li  les  niellidiiously  bland, 
4nd  firaise  th'^.ir  rli^mes  as  Veiiu>  yokes  her  doves. 

They  little  ihink  »hat  mischief  ;^  in  harid : 
The  greater  tlieir  success  the  worse  it  proves. 

As  Ovid's  verse  mav  niake  you  understand  ; 
Even  Petrarch's  self,  If  jlldged  wltli  due  severity. 
Is  the  Platonic  piinp  of  all  posterity 

II. 

I  therefore  do  denounce  all  amorous  writing, 
Ex'cei't  In  such  a  way  a^  ni>t  lo  attract; 

Plain— simple— short,  a. id  by  no  n:eaus  inviting. 
But  with  a  moral  to  each  error  rack'd, 

Form'd  rather  for  instrnrtine  iha  .  di'li','h-.t,if. 
And  with  all  passions  in  their  turn  altack'd. 

Now,  if  my  Pegasus  shonld  nfU  be  shod  ill, 

This  poem  will  become  a  moral  model. 

III. 

The  European  with  the  Asian  shore 
Sfirinklcd  with  palaces;  the  ocean  stream,  (I) 

Hert  and  there  stndded  \>ilh  a  seventy-four; 
Sophia's  cupola  with  golden  gleam  ; 

The  ojTesj?  groves  ;  Ohtnpits  high  and  hoar; 
The  twelve  isles,  and  the  more  than  I  could  dream. 

Far  less  describe,  present  the  very  view 

Which  charm'd  the  charming  Mary  Montagu. 

IV. 

I  have  a  ;  assion  for  the  name  of  "  Mary," 

For  o.ice  it  was  a  magic  sound  lo  me, 
And  siill  it  half  calls  up  the  realms  of  fairy. 

Where  I  beheld  what  never  was  to  be; 
All  feelings  changed,  hut  this  was  last  to  vary, 

A  spell  from  which  even  yet  I  am  not  quite  free: 
But  I  grow  sad — and  let  a  lale  grov»  cold. 
Which  must  Jiot  be  pathetically  told. 

V. 

The  wind  swept  down  the  i:nxine,  and  the  wave 
Broke  foaming  o'er  the  blue  Symplegades  : 

T  ij  a  grand  si=:ht,  from  off  "  the  Oiant's  Grave,"  fj. 
To  «ai.:h  the  progress  of  those  rolling  seas 

Eetvi  een  tte  BMphorits,  as  they  lash  and  la»e 
Europe  »n»i  Asia,  you  being  quite  at  ease; 

rhere  's  n  it  a  sea  the  passenger  e  ;r  pukes  in 

Turns  up  more  dangerous  breaKers  than  the  E'oxlne. 

VI. 

1"  was  a  raw  day  of  Autumn's  bleak  beginning, 
When  nights  aie  eqnal,  but  not  so  the  days; 

rhe  Pare*  then  cut  short  the  fnrthei  spinning 
Of  «eamen's  fates,  and  the  loud  tempests  raise 

rhe  waters,  and  repentance  for  past  sinning 
In  all  who  o'er  the  gre»i  djep  take  their  ways : 

iMy  voji-  lo  amend  llieir  ri<i ,    aid  yet  they  don't ; 

Bec«ni.e  if  drowi.'d,  they  can't— if  sjared,  thejr  won't. 


A  crowd  of  shivering  slaves  of  every  nation. 
And  age,  and  sex,  w*^re  i  i  the  market  ranged; 

Each  Kevy  with  tie  merchant  in  his  station  ; 
Poor  creatures  '  their  good  .o  iks  weie  sadly  change^ 

All  save  the  blacks  seemM  jailed  with  vexatjnn, 
From  friends,  and  home,  and  fieedom  far  estivifid 

The  negroes  more  philosophy  display'd, — 

Used  to  it,  no  doubt,  as  eels  are  to  be  flay'd. 

VIII. 

Juan  was  juvenile,  and  thus  was  full, 
As  most  at  his  age  are,  of  hope,  and  healtb  j 

Yet  I  must  ovyn  he  look'd  a  little  dull. 
And  now  and  then  a  tear  stole  down  bj  steaUl 

Perhaps  his  lecent  loss  of  blood  might  pull 
His  spirit  down  ;  and  then  the  loss  of  wealth, 

A  mistress,  and  such  comfortable  quarters, 

To  be  put  up  for  auction  amongst  Tartars, 

IX. 

Were  things  Jo  shake  a  stoic;  ne'erthe  leas. 
Upon  the  whole  his  carriage  was  serene: 

His  fig'ire,  and  the  splendour  of  his  dress. 
Of  which  some  gilded  remnants  still  were  seen. 

Drew  all  eves  on  him,  givii;g  them  to  guess 
He  was  above  the  vnlsar  by  his  mien  ; 

And  then,  though  pale,  he  was  so  very  handsome; 

And  then — they  calculated  on  his  ransom. 


Like  a  hacksramm'-ii-board  the  place,  was  dotted 
With  whites  and  blacks,  in  groups  on  show  for  salf, 

Thongh  THcher  more  irregnlnrly  spotted  : 
Some  bought  the  jet,  while  others  chose  the  pale. 

It  chanced,  amongst  the  other  iwople  lotted, 
A  man  of  thirty,  rather  stout  and  hale. 

With  resolution  in  his  dark  grey  eye. 

Next  Juan  stood,  till  some  might  chuse  to  buy. 

XI 

He  had  an  Engli<l    nok  ;  that  is,  was  square 
In  make,  of  a  complexion  white  and  ruddy. 

Good  te»'th,  viith  curling  rather  dark  brown  hair. 
And,  it  mi'ht  be  from  thought,  or  toil,  or  study, 

An  open  brow  a  little  niark'd  with  care  : 
One  arm  had  on  a  bandage  rather  bloodv  ; 

And  there  he  stood  with  such  sang-froid,  Siat  greal 

Cc-uld  scarce  he  shown  even  b\  a  mere  i pectator. 

XII. 

Cut  seeing  at  his  elbow  a  mere  lad. 

Of  a  high  spirit  evidenlly,  thovjgh 
At  present  weigh'd  down  by  a  doom  which  had 

O'erthrown  even  men,  he  soon  began  to  show 
A  kinr.  of  blunt  compassion  for  the  sad 

Lot  of  so  young  a  partner  in  the  wo#. 
Which  fir  him-elf  he  -eem'd  to  deem  no  worM 
Than  any  other  scrape — a  thing  of  couiie. 

XIII. 
"My  boy  !"  said  he,  "  amidst  this  motley  crew 

or  Georgians,  Kiissians,  Nubians,  and  what  not, 
All  ragamuffins  dilTering  but  in  hue, 

W  ith  whom  it  is  our  luck  to  cast  our  lot. 
The  only  gentlemen  seem  I  and  yon. 

So  let  us  be  acquainted,  as-we  ought: 
If  I  could  yield  yon  any  consolation, 
'T  would  give  me  pleasure  :— Pray, what  is  youi  n*'**'* 


XIV. 
VVnpn  Jiin;' a  I- M   '  b|  u  i>h  !"  ne  repliel, 

"  I  III  Mi^iii,  lu  fact,  juucoii     nut  be  a  Greek; 
Those  M'lMle  d'  g^  are  iioi  so  proudly  eyed  ; 

t'ortuur  hi-  pia)'U  yim  here  a  prelly  freik, 
But  ihm  a   her  way'»ith  all  men  till  ihey  're  tried  : 

iiui  never  uiimi,— she  '  i  turn,  lerhaiis,  next  week; 
She  ha--  >er\tM  me  also  niu  :h  the  >!iuie  at»  you, 
iCxcepI  lliat  I  ha\e  fo.'iid  it  nuihiiig  new." 


XV. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  Juan,  "  if  I  may  presume, 
WAn<broiigUiy.in  here?"— "Oh!  nothing  very  r«re— 

Six  Tartars  and  a  dr.ig-chain " — "  To  this  doom 

But  what  conducted,  if  the  question  's  fair, 

18  that  which  1  would  learn." — "  I  served  for  some 
Months  with  Ike  Kussian  army  here  and  there. 

And  taking  lately,  by  Suwarron's  bidding, 

K  town,  was  ta'en  myself  instead  of  V\idin." 

XVI. 

*  Have  you  no  friends  t" — "  I  had — but,  by  God'i  bless- 

ing, 

Have  not  been  troubled  with  them  lately.    Now 
I  havr  answer'd  all  your  questions  without  presshig. 

And  you  an  equal  courtesy  should  show." — 
"Ala«!"  said  Juan,  "  't  were  a  tale  distressing. 

And  long  besides." — "Oh  !  if 't  is  really  so. 
You  're  right  on  both  accotuits  to  hold  your  tongtie; 
A  sad  tale  saddens  doubly  wiien  H  is  long. 

XVII. 
"But  droop  not :  Fortune  at  your  time  of  life, 

Although  a  female  nioderaieiy  fickle, 
Will  haidlv  leave  you  (a^  she  's  not  your  wife) 

For  any  length  of  days  in  such  a  pickle. 
To  strive  too  with  our  fate  were  such  a  strife 

As  if  the  corn-sheaf  should  oppose  the  sickle : 
Men  are  the  sport  of  circunjstauceu,  "hen 
The  circumstances  seem  the  spot-i  of  men," 

XVIII. 

*Tis  not,"  said  Juan,  "  for  my  present  doom 
I  mourn,  but  for  the  past;— I  loved  a  maid  :  " 

He  paused,  and  his  dark  eve  grew  full  of  gloom; 
A  single  tear  upon  his  eyelash  staid 

A  niomenl,  ami  then  droppM  ;  '*  but  to  resume, 
T  is  nr»t  my  pi'eseut  lot,  as  I  have  said, 

Which  I  deplore  so  much;  for  I  have  borne 

Hardships  which  have  the  hardiest  overworn, 

XIX. 
"  in  the  rough  deep.    But  this  last  blow— "  and  here 

He  stopp'd  again,  a]id  turu'd  awaj  his  face. 
"  Ay,"  quoth  his  friend,  "  I  thought  it  would  tppev 

That  there  had  bt-en  a  lady  in  the  case  ; 
And  these  are  things  winch  ask  a  tender  tear. 

Such  as  I  too  would  shed  if  in  your  place: 
f  cried  upon  my  first  wifeV  dying  day, 
4nd  also  when  my  serond  ran  away  : 

XX. 

"  My  third"— "Your  third; "qunth  Juan,  turning  RM1II4; 
."You  scarcely  can  be  thirty :  have  you  three! " 

•  No — oidy  two  at  presi.-ni  above  ground  : 
Surely  't  is  uoihiua  wondei'ful  to  see 

>nr  liersou  thrire  in  holy  «i  iliock  bound  !  " 

"  Well,  then,  ymir  third,"  said  Juan;  "  what  did  she* 
She.  did  not  run  away,  t"i,  did  she,  »ir  '  " 
"  Ko.  faith  "- "  Vhai  ilui- ■" — "i  .an  away  from  ber." 
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XXI. 

"  You  take  things  cvolly,  sii,"  said  Ju«n     '•  Why,'' 
Kepiied  the  other,  "  what  can  a  man  do? 

There  still  arc  many  rainbows  in  vo  .r  sky, 
But  mine  have  vanish'd.    All,  when  life  lb  iveWf 

Commence  with  feelings  waiin  and  prosi>ex ts  high ; 
But  time  strips  our  illusions  of  their  hue. 

And  one  by  one  in  turn,  some  grand  mistake 

Casts  off  its  bright  skin  yearlv ,  like  the  sn^ke. 

XXII. 

"  'T  is  true,  it  gets  another  blight  and  freih, 
Or  fresher,  brighter,  but,  the  year  gone  through 

Tills  skin  must  go  the  way  too  of  ail  Hesli, 
Or  sometimes  only  wear  a  week  or  two. 

Love  's  the  first  net  which  spreads  its  deadly  meib; 
Ambition,  a>«rice,  vengeance,  glory,  glue 

The  glittering  lime- twigs  of  our  latter  days, 

Where  still  we  flutter  on  tor  i»*»iice  or  praise." 

XXIII. 
"  All  this  is  very  fine,  anil  ina>  ■*  true.*' 

Said  Juan  ;  "  but  1  r*'allv  uo.  *  sre  now 
It  betters  present  tunes  with  lOe  or  you." 

"  No  !  "  qu.)tli  the  Jthi  I  ;  •'  yet  you  will  allow 
By  setting  things  in  their  right  point  of  view, 

Knowledge,  at  least,  Is  gain'd  ;  for  iDstauce,  DOW 
We  know  wiiat  slavery  is,  and  our  disasters 
May  teach  us  better  to  behave  when  masters," 

XXIV. 

"  Would  we  were  masters  now,  if  but  to  try 

Their  present  lessmis  on  our  Pagan  friends  her»,  * 
Said  Juan- swallowing  a  heart-burning  sigh; 

"  Hea^'n  help  the  scholar  whoui  his  fortune  s«  Ml 
hfre !  " 
"  Perhaps  «e  shall  be  one  da^,  by  and  by," 

nejoin'd  the  other,  "when  oui  bad  luck  mends  he  e{ 
Meantime  (>oii  old  black  eunuch  seems  to  eye  ua) 
I  wish  to  G-d  that  somebody  would  buy  us! 

XXV. 
"  But  after  all,  wliat  is  our  present  statr  ! 

'  T  is  bdd,  and  may  be  better — all  men's  lot. 
Most  men  are  slaves,  none  more  so  than  the  great. 

To  their  own  whims  and  passions,  and  what  uot; 
Society  itself,  which  should  create 

Kindness,  destroys  what  little  we  had  got: 
To  feel  for  none  is  the  true  social  art 
Of  the  world's  stoics— men  without  a  hearu" 

I  XXVI. 

Just  now  a  black  old  neutral  personage 

Of  the  thii'd  sex  stepp'd  up,  and  peering  over 
The  captives,  seem'd  to  mark  their  looks,  and  agt> 
,      And  capabiliiie-,  as  to  discover 
,   V  they  were  fitted  for  ihe  purposed  cage  . 
No  lady  e'er  is  ogled  by  a  lover. 
Horse  by  a  blackleg,  broadcloth  by  a  oilor. 
Pee  by  a  counsel,  felon  by  a  jailor, 

!  XXVII. 

As  Is  a  slave  by  his  intended  bidder. 

'T  is  pleasant  purcha-ing  our  fellow-c/eatur<  s; 
Aiid  all  are  to  l<e  sold,  if  you  consider 

Their  pa-ssions,  and  are  dext'rous  ;  some  by  featlMK 
Are  bought  up,  others  'jy  a  warlike  leader, 

Some  by  a  place — as  tend  their  years  or  natnret ! 
The  m"s>  by  leatly  ca-'s— but  all  have  prices, 
From  crown,  to  kicks,  according  to  their  \1p^ 
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XXVIII. 


The  eunuch  having:  eyed  them  o'er  with  care, 
Ttini'd  to  the  merclia.u,  and  began  to  bid 

First  but  for  one,  and  after  fur  tlie  pair ; 
They  hao:gled,  wrang  t-d,  Kwore,  too — so  the>  did  . 

As  though  they  were  in  a  mere  christian  fair. 
Cheapening  an  nx,  an  ass,  a  iamb,  or  kid  ; 

So  that  tlieir  bargain  sounded  like  a  battie 

For  Uiis  superior  yoke  of  Imnian  cattle. 

XXIX. 

At  laM  they  settled  into  >im|.le  grumbling, 

And  puiling  out  reiuciant  pi  rses,  and 
1  ijrniufr  eacli  piece  of  silver  o'er,  aud  tumbling 

Some  dovrii,  ajiil  weighing  others  in  their  hand. 
And  by  mistake  seqmns  wiili  paras  juuibli  g, 

(Intil  tJie  sum  was  acrnrately  scann'd, 
And  then  the  merchant,  givuig  change  and  liif  nlng 
Keceipls  iu  full,  began  to  think  of  dining, 

XXX. 

I  wonder  if  his  appetite  was  good; 

Or  if  it  vsere,  if  also  his  uigesiion. 
Mellunks  at  meals  some  odd  thoughts  might  intruae, 

And  conscience  ask  a  ctiriuus  sort  of  question, 
Ahout  Uie  right  divine  b  w  far  we  should 

Sell  Hesh  and  blood.    When  dinner  has  oppress'd  one, 
I  think  it  is  gierha;  s  the  gloomiest  hour 
Which  turns  up  out  of  the  sad  twenty-four. 

XXXI. 

Voltaire  says  "  No  :"  he  tells  you  that  Candide 

Found  life  most  tolerahie  after  meals  : 
He  's  wrong — unless  man  wa-^  a  pig,  indeed. 

Repletion  rather  adds  to  what  he  feels; 
Oiiless  he  's  di  u  k,  and  then  no  doubt  he  's  freed 

From  his  own  brain's  oppression  while  it  reels. 
Of  food  I  think  wiih  Philip's  son,  or  rather 
Ammun's  (ill  pleased  with  one  world  ;iad  one  father> ; 

XXXII. 

I  think  with  Alexander,  that  the  act 

Of  eating,  with  another  act  or  two. 
Makes  us  feel  our  monaliiy  in  fact 

Redoubled  ;  when  a  roast  and  a  ragout. 
And  fish  and  soup,  by  some  side  dishes  back'd. 

Can  give  us  either  iiain  or  pleasure,  who 
Would  pique  himself  on  intellects,  whose  us« 
Deiiends  so  much  upon  the  ga-tric  jui:e  I 

XXXIII, 

The  otnert  veiling  ft  was  on  Friday  last) — 

This  is  a  fact,  and  no  poetic  fable- 
Just  as  my  great  c<'at  was  about  me  t^sl. 
My  hat  and  gloves  still  Ivingon  the  table, 
heard  a  shot— 't  was  eiaht  o'clock  scarce  past— 
And  runiiiu?  out  as  fa-t  as  1  was  able,  (3) 
I  f->  Old  the  niiliiary  commandant 
Siretch'd  in  the  street,  a.id  able  scarce  to  p«nU 

XXXIV. 

Poor  fell-w.'  for  some  reason,  siirelv  bad, 
Thev  had  -lain  him  with  five  slifs  ;  and  left  him  there 

t<  i*n>n  'I't  iiic  i.avement :  so  I  had 
Him  birne  iriti.  the  hoa-e  and  up  the  stsir, 

*od  sL-ippM.  aiid  look'd  to Sul  why  should  I  tdd 

More  circuni.-.iances  '  vain  was  every  care  ; 

The  man  waa  g  .  le  :   in  some  Italian  quarrel 

Kiil',:  oy  i;  e  bwl  i»lv  tV.ui    n  '   .  .i;  -barrel.  (4) 


XXXV. 

1  gaz£d  upon  him,  for  I  knew  hiii.  well ; 

And,  though  I  ha\e  -een  many  corpses,  nev<r 
Saw  one,  whom  such  an  accident  befel,  , 

So  caiin  :   though  pierced  through  stomach,  hr      , 
and  liver, 
He  seem'd  to  sleej),  for  \ou  could  scarcely  tell 

(Ashe  bled  inward.y.  im  hideon-  riier 
or  gor  e  divniged  the  cause  i  thai  he  was  dead  ;— 
Su  as  I  ga^ed  on  him,  I  thought  or  sai^' — 

XXXVI. 
"  Can  this  be  death'  then  vihat  is  life  or  death' 

'Speak  .'  but  h^;  spoke  not.  -w^ike  :'  but  still  be  ilcp>: 
But  yesterday  and  who  had  mightier  breath  ! 

A  thousand  warriors  by  his  word  were  kept 
fn  awe;  he  said,  as  the  centurion  sauii, 

'Go,'  and  he  goeth ;  '  come,'  and  forth  he  Btepp'« 
The  trump  and  bugle  till  he  spake  weie  d>imb— 
And  luiw  nonglit  left  hnn  hut  the  muHled  drum." 

XXXMl. 
And  tin  y  who  waited  once  and  worshipi'd — they 

'.'■lib  their  rougii  face>  tinong'd  about  the  bed, 
To  ga/e  once  more  on  ihe  commanding  cla\ 

V\hicli  for  the  last  though  not  the  first  lioie  bled: 
And  such  an  end  !  that  he  who  many  a  day 

Had  faced  Vapole..  ,'s  foe»  until  ihey  (led, 
The  foremost  in  the  clnirge  or  in  the  sally. 
Should  ituw  be  butcher'd  in  a  ci^ir  alley  ! 

XXXVIll. 
The  scars       Ais  old  wonnds  were  near  hi«  new, 

'Iho-e  honourable  scars  which  brought  him  fame; 
And  horrid  was  the  contrast  to  the  view — 

But  let  me  quit  Ihe  theme,  as  such  things  claim 
Perhaps  even  more  altenii.Mi  than  is  due 

From  me  :  I  gazed  (as  oft  I  ha-e  g;i/ed  the  same) 
To  try  if  I  could  wrench  anglit  oiitof  deach. 
Which  shuuM  confirm,  or  shake,  or  make  a  faith  ; 

XXXIX. 

But  It  was  all  a  mystery.     Here  we  are, 
And  there  we  go  :— but  wlitre?  fi^e  bits  of  lead 

Or  three,  or  two,  or  o  e,  send  ^er^  far ' 
And  is  this  blond,  then,  form'd  but  to  be  sherf 

Can  every  element  our  elements  mar  ' 

And  air — earth— water—  fire,  li>e — a  id  we  dead  ! 

We,  w'losc  minds  con!;in  Wild  all  things?     No  mor»» 

But  let  us  to  the  story  as  bi  fire. 

XI, 

The  purchaser  of  Juan  and  a<  piaintance 

Bore  off  his  bargains  to  a  glided  h'at, 
'    Embark'd  hiin-elf  and  them,  and  r.ff  they  wen   .j<eos> 
I       As  fast  a.i  oars  could  pull  and  wiiier  fl  >al 
j   They  look'd  like  persons  being  led  to  -ent«ice. 

Wondering  what  next,  till  ihe  canjuc  w»«  broufat 
!    Dp  in  a  lilile  creek  below  a  wall 
j   O'eitopp'd  with  cypresses  daik-gieen  and  tall. 

I  XLl. 

'    Here  their  conductor  lapring  at  ^he  wicket 
Of  a  small  iron  door, '1  was  1. 1  en'd.  a  A 
He  led  them  onward,  fir-i  through  a  low  tinrkH 

Fla.ik'd  bv  large  grojcs  which  t.iwei'il  on  tithi       ?«rf 
They  ainios't  lo-t  their  w;iy.  and  had  t-.  i-ick  it— 
For  night  >va>  clo-in|;  eie  the*  ram.-  to  .and. 
The  eunuch  nade  a  sisn  t-  Iho-e  on  b  -ard. 
Who  row'd  ofi.  Its  i..g  Uitm  wi.ii.>ui  a  woiJ. 


OON  JUAN. 
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XI. II. 


As  llicv  wtTc  v>li><t>liiifl  "II  tluir  »i  idiiifr  my, 

I'liiiiugh  11  merr  li  ■  ••tr-,  aiiit  ja'-niiiie,  and  sn  fci 
Of  »liicli  I  niiirhr  liii>r  a  .'<>i'>d  ileal  i<i  sa), 
TUerr  bemg  i.n  .<ucli  iirnfusin.i  in  Uie  North 
OfnreiiUl  ;;laiit!>,  "  el  cHera," 

Bji  thai  iif  Uir  your  Kcribiilcni  think  it  wnrth 
Their  while  to  rear  nlinlr  hodn^s  iii  their  works, 
'BecaiiM  t:n    oet  trsvjIV'd  'moii|rst  ihe  Turk<;  . 


At  the;  wtre  rhre&i'ri;  on  triir  way,  there  can. 

Into  Don  Juan's  l:ead  a  thnuifht.  vvhich  he 
IVhisper'd  '.<i  nis  companion  : — *t  waN  the  eame 

Wnich  niislil  lia<e  tben  occurr'il  lo  yon  or  m» 
•  Melhink-,"  said  ht — "  it  wnuU  l<e  iv<  grezi  Ahuj. 

If  we  should  iirike  a  slr.ikf  lo  sei  us  free; 
l«I  's  knock  thil  old  bJuk  fi  !l<i»  <>n  llif  head 
And  cuarcli  away — 'i  were  <  asierd  <ne  tliau  liaid.  ■ 

XLIV. 
"  Yes,"  said  the  other,  "  and  «licn  done,  ^^fialtbti  ■ 
how  gel  out '  liow  the  dtvil  ^ot  we  iii  7 
And  when  we  once  were  fairly  oul,  and  when 

From  Saiiil  Martholomt-A  we  have  laved  our  sklr. 
To-morrow  M  see  ii!»  in  some  other  den. 

And  worse  oB  than  we  liitherlo  have  been  ; 
Besides,  I  'in  hung^ry,  and  jnst  now  would  lake. 
Like  Esau,  fur  luy  birilirii;lit  a  beef-sleak. 

XLV. 
**  We  must  be  near  some  place  of  man's  abode ; 

For  tlie  old  negro's  cnnlHience  in  creepiu|^, 
With  bis  two  captives,  by  so  queer  a  road. 

Shows  that  he  llni.k>  III- friend~  h:iie  not  been  tleei^a^ 
A  single  cry  would  bniig  them  ail  abroad  : 

T  i^  (Iierefore  beltt-r  looking;  before  leaping — 
And  tliere,  yon  see,  this  turn  ha^  brought  us  throuifti. 
bv  Jove,  a  noble  palace  ! — lighted  too." 

XLV  I. 

It  was  indeed  a  wide  entensi\e  building 
Which  opeii'd  on  llieir  view,  and  o'er  the  froDt 

There  seeiii'tl  to  be  besprent  a  deal  of  gilding 
And  various  hues,  as  is  the  Turkish  wont, — 

A  gaix'y  taste  :  for  ihey  are  little  skili'd  in 
The  arts  of  nhirh  these  ta.ds  were  once  (zt  font: 

Kacb  villa  on  the  Bosphorus  lonka  a  screei 

New  (lainted,  or  a  pretty  o|«ra-icene. 

XLVII. 

Aw*  nearer  as  they  came,  a  genial  savoi» 
Ol  certain  stews,  and  roasi. meats,  and  pilaw, 

Plings  which  in  huni^ry  mortals'  eyes  find  (hTOur 
Mide  Juan  in  Ids  harsh  intentions  pause, 

Aod  put  himself  upon  his  good  behaviour  : 
NLs  friend,  too,  adiling  a  new  saving  clauae, 

Md.  "  In  Heaven's  name  let  's  get  some  supper  a 

And  theu  I  'm  with  you,  if  you  're  for  a  row." 

XLVIII. 
Seme  talk  nf  an  tppeal  unto  some  passion, 

.Some  to  li-eo  s  feelings,  others  to  tlieir  reason: 
Th,*  ImsI  of  Ihe-e  was  never  -nuch  the  fa-shion, 

Foi  rea.sou  tjinks  ail  reasoning  out  of  ^«ason. 
lonu'  speakers  wlni^e,  and  others  lay  Ihe  lash  on, 

%n    ciore  or  less  continue  still  'o  lease  on,.— 
I*l:h  arguments  aceoiding  to  llieir  "  fort*  " 
Bat  no  out  «*  er  dren.'.is  of  lieinff  short. 


\LIX. 

But  I  di?re-. :  of  all  a;;  eals,— aithoig,. 

1  grant  Ihe  pr>wei  of  pailms,  and  of  gold, 
Ofbeanlv,  flatlery,  chreais,  a  shilling.— no 
Methoo  's  more  sure  at  moinenis  to  lake  hcli 
I    Of  the  bent  feelings  of  mankind,  which  from 
More  lender,  as  we  every  day  behold, 
Than  thai  all-sofiening,  over-powering  icnell, 
i    The  tocsin  of  the  soul— the  dinner-beli 

I  ■-• 

i    'irlH  'Contains  no  bells,  and  yet  men  dine: 
'       Alt:    uaii  and  his  fiieml,  albeit  they  heaid 
No  christian  knoll  ti  luble,  saw  no  line 

'»f  lacqueys  usher  lo  the  feast  preiraret , 
^el  smelt  roast-meai,  beheld  a  huge  fire  shI  le. 

And  cooks  ill  motion  wiih  their  clean  arms  bavMli 
And  gazed  around  them  lo  the  lefi  a  id  right 
i    With  the  prophetic  eye  of  a;  petite. 

LI. 

I    And  gi^'iii?  "i'  »"  notions  ->f  res'.atance, 
■       Thev  l"i.lloii'(l  close  heliind  their  -ahle  guide, 
j    Who  liille  th'.iight  thai  his  own  ciack'd  existence 
Was  on  the  [wiint  of  t)eing  -^el  a.'ide  : 
He  moiion'd  ilieiii  to  slop  ai  sime  small  dl-tancc. 
Anil  knockiii'.'  ai  the  gate,  'i  was  open'd  wide, 
I    And  a  magnilicent  iargr  hall  display 'd 
;   Tiie  Asian  pomp  of  Olloina.'!  parade. 
I  LM. 

I  won't  descritie  ;  description  is  my  forte, 
!       But  CTery  fool  describes  in  these  bright  days 
Hi-  woiid'rous  journey  to  some  foreien  court. 

And  spawns  hi^  quarto,  and  demands  yonr  praise- 
Death  u>  his  publisher,  to  him  'I  is  sport ; 

Wiiile  iiamre,  tortured  twe.ilv  tlinusand  ways, 
Ke>4gns  herself  with  exemplary  patie.ce 
To  guide-books,  rhymes,  tours,  sketches,  illustratlina> 

I  Llll. 

1  Along  this  hall,  and  up  and  do  ah,  some,  squatted 
I       Upon  iheir  hams,  were  occupied  ai  cliess; 
I  Others  in  monosylbble  tulk  chatted. 

And  some  seeiuM  much  in  i"ve  with  lheirowndnaa| 
And  diiers  smoked  superb  pints  decorated 

With  amber  moutlis  of  greater  price  or  leso; 
And  seieral  strutted,  others  si.  pt,  and  some 
Prepared  for  supper  with  a  g  a-s  of  rum.(i) 

LIV. 

A«  the  blark  eunuch  enter'd  wii'i  his  brace 
O:  purchased  infidels,    some  raised  their  eytt 

A  moment  without -In  keniiig  from  their  pacet 
Put  those  who  sate  ne'er  slirr'd  in  any  wlia: 

One  or  two  stared  the  captii  i»  in  the  face. 
Just  as  one  views  a  horse  t.   gue.s  his  prlc« ; 

Some  nodded  to  the  negro  fn  n  their  staiioD, 

But  no  one  troubled  him  with  conversation. 

LV. 
He  leads  them  through  the  hall,  and,  without  atof^iSA 

On  through  a  farther  range  of  goodly  rooms, 
Splendid  but  silent,  sa>e  in  rme,  where,  dropplnf,{*) 

A  marble  fountain  echoes  ibrongh  Ihe  glooms 
Of  night,  which  robe  the  chamber,  or  where  popping 

S:>me  female  head  most  curiously  firesuines 
To  thrust  its  black  e\es  through  lY  •  door  or  latUO/ 
Am  wonderiox  what  the  devil  nois<  that  it. 
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L\I. 


Itoiiii:  (iiiit  laiVfts  i^leamln.'  from  the  lofty  wallt 
Gt\f  liilii  enou:;li  in  hint  th-ir  farther  ursy. 

Bid  u<tt  ci.ir.i^h  to  show  >i  e  imperial  halts 
hi  all  .l*e  flashing  of  Iheir  full  array. 

rerhar-  iliiTc  'i  uothinp— I  'II  uoi  -ay  appals, 
B'H  saddens  mort-  by  iiighl  as  well  as  day, 

rhkii  an  <;norni<>iis  room  uitbout  a  soul 

To  break  the  life*ss  splendor  of  the  whole. 

LVII. 

Two  or  three  seem  so  little,  one  seems  nothing  : 
In  deserts,  foresLs,  crowds,  or  by  the  shore. 

There  solitude,  ne  know,  has  her  full  growth  in 
The  spots  which  were  her  realms  for  evermore  } 

But  in  a  mighty  hall  orsallery,  both  in 
More  modern  buildings  and  those  built  of  yore, 

A  kind  nf  death  comes  o'er  us  all  alone. 

Seeing  what 's  meant  for  many  with  but  one. 

LVII  I. 
A  neat,  snug  stodr  on  a  winter's  night, 

A  bonk,  friend,  single  lady,  or  a  glass 
Of  claret,  saitdvxich,  and  an  appetite. 

Are  things  which  make  an  English  evening  pass; 
Though  certes  bv  no  means  so  grand  a  sight 

As  is  a  theatre  lit  up  by  gas. 
I  pass  my  evenings  in  lone  galleries  solely. 
And  that  's  the  reason  I  'va  so  melancholy. 

LIX. 

Alas '.  man  makes  that  great  which  makes  him  little : 
I  grant  you  in  a  church  't  is  very  well: 

What  speaks  nf  Heaven  should  by  no  means  be  brltUe, 
But  strong  and  lasting,  till  no  tongue  can  tell 

Their  names  v*ho  rear'd  it :  but  huge  houses  fit  ill— 
And  huge  tonil>s  worse — niankind,  since  Adam  fell: 

Methinks  the  smry  of  the  tower  of  Babel 

Might  teach  them  this  much  better  than  I  'm  able. 

LX. 

Babel  was  Nimrod's  hunting-seat,  and  then 
A  town  of  gardens,  walls,  and  wt-alth  amazing. 

Where  Nabnchadonosor,  king  of  men, 
Reign'd,  till  on"  summer'-  dav  he  took  to  grazes, 

Aiid  Daniel  tamed  the  lions  in  their  den. 
The  people's  awe  and  admiration  raising ; 

T  was  famous,  too,  for  Thisbe  and  for  >' ''ramus, 

And  the  calumniated  Oueen  Semiramis. 

LX  . 


LXII, 

•at  t«  resume,— should  there  be  (what  may  not 
Be  In  these  davs')  some  infidels,  who  don't. 

Because  they  can't  find  out  the  very  spot 
'^f  that  same  Babel,  or  bei  anse  they  won't 

Though  Clandiu-  Kicli,  e-nuire,  -ome  bricks  has  got, 
And  written  :ael>  two  memoirs  upon  't), 

Believe  the  .l.ws,  those  n  il.elie>i-r-.  who 

iltwtbe  beU«vad    thnagli  the;  belir^e  not  yan: 


LXIII. 
Yet  let  them  think  that  Horace  has  cxprea  % 

Shortly  and  sweetly  the  masonic  folly 
Of  those,  f^ifireiting  the  great  plate  of  rest. 

Who  give  them-elves  to  architecture  wb;  li"". 
We  kirow  where  things  and  men  must  tod  at  lut* 

A  moral  (like  alt  moraisj  melancholy. 
And  **  Et  sepiilcri  inimemor  struis  domo?" 
Shows  that  we  build  when  we  should  but  entcsa  in 

LXIV. 
At  last  they  reach'd  a  (juarter  most  retired. 

Where  echo  woke  a»  if  from  a  long  slumber  : 
Though  full  of  all  things  which  could  be  desired. 

One  wonder'd  what  to  do  with  such  a  number 
Of  articles  which  nobody  required. 

Here  wealth  had  done  its  utmost  to  encumi <r 
With  furniture  an  exquisite  apartment. 
Which  puzzled  nature  much  to  know  what  art  meu 

LXV. 
It  seem'd,  however,  but  to  open  on 

A  range  or  suite  of  further  chambers,  whicb 
Might  lead  to  heaven  knows  where ;  but  in  this  ana 

The  moveables  were  prodigally  rich  : 
Sofas  't  was  half  a  sin  to  sit  upon. 

So  costly  were  they  ;  carpets  every  stitch 
Of  workmanship  so  rare,  tliat  made  you  wish 
You  could  glide  o'er  them  like  a  golden  fish. 

LXVI. 

The  black,  however,  without  hardly  deigning 
A  glance  at  that  which  wrapt  the  slaves  in  wnAe 

Trampled  what  they  scarf  t-  trod  for  fear  of  staiDiik| 
As  if  the  milky  wa>  their  feet  was  under 

With  all  its  stars  :  and  wiih  a  stretch  attaining 
A  certain  press  or  cu|  board,  niched  in  yondar 

In  that  remote  recess  which  you  may  se»- 

Or  if  you  don't  the  fault  is  not  in  me  '. 

LXVll. 
I  wish  to  be  perspicuous  ;  and  the  black, 

I  say,  unlocking  the  reces-,  piiU'd  forth 
A  quantity  of  clothes  fit  for  the  back 

Of  any  Mussulman,  » haie'er  his  worth ; 
And  of  lariety  there  was  no  lack— 

And  yet,  though  1  liave  -aid  there  was  no  deartb. 
He  chose  hini-elf  to  point  out  what  he  thought 
Most  proper  for  the  Christians  he  had  bought, 

LXVIII. 
The  suit  he  thought  most  suitable  to  each 

Was,  for  the  eider  and  the  stouter,  first 
A  Candiote  cloak,  which  to  the  knee  might  reach. 

And  trowsers  uot  so  tight  that  they  would  burst. 
But  such  as  fit  an  Asiatic  breech; 

A  shawl,  whose  folds  in  ('a-hmire  had  been  Dun( 
Slippers  of  saffron,  dagger  rich  and  handy  ; 
In  short,  all  thi  gs  which  form  a  Turklih  Daady. 

LXIX. 

While  he  was  dressing,  Baba,  their  black  ftieo^ 
Hinrtd  the  vast  advantages  which  they 

Might  pfobabK  attain  both  in  the  end, 
I       If  they  would  but  pursue  the  proper  way 
!    Whic'i  Fortune  plainly  seem'd  to  recommend  ; 
j       And  then  he  ndded,  that  he  needs  must  sa.T» 
j   "  T  would  gr<  atly  tend  tn  belter  their  condilfc  fc 

If  they  would  L-andesi'rid  to  ciroiioicisioa. 


LXX, 

*  fcr  fiB  own  part,  he  really  snould  rejoice 
'to  fter    hem  true  beiiP'trs,  but  '  o  le-«s 

Woulii  leave  liL  ^Jrollo^iliou  to  their  choice." 
The  other,  thanking  him  for  tlii^  excess 

Of  gooJuess  in  thus  leaving  theiu  «  vnice 
in  such  a  trifle,  "scarcely  could  express 

"  SuAicieiiil;  v,be  >aidj  his  approbation 

^ra>l  liie  customs  uf  tills  polish'U  nation. 

LXXI. 
'•  I  <r  hk  own  share — he  saw  but  small  objection 
To  so  respectable  an  ancient  rite, 
>j<t  ai'ter  sttallovting  down  a  slight  rrTecuonj 
foi  which  he  owuM  a  present  api  ettte, 
it  doubted  not  a  few  hours  of  reflection 

Would  reconcile  hiui  to  the  business  quite." — 
'  W:i:  it.'  "  said  Juaii,  sharply  ;  ■'  Strike  me  dead, 
But  they  as  soon  shall  circumcise  my  head — 

LXXII. 
"Cut  off  a  thousand  'leads,  before — " — "  Now  pray," 

Replied  the  oiher,  **  do  not  interrupt  * 
You  put  me  out  in  what  I  had  to  say. 

Sir !— as  I  said,  as  sooji  as  I  have  supp'd, 
I  shall  perpend  if  your  proposal  may 

Be  such  as  I  can  pioperly  accept  : 
Provided  always  your  great  goodness  <till 
Remits  the  matter  to  our  own  free  will." 

LXXlIi. 
Baba  eyed  Juan,  and  said,  "  Be  so  good 

As  dress  yourselT — '*  a:id  pointed  out  a  suit 
Id  which  a  princess  with  great  pleasure  would 

Array  her  limb^ ;  but  Juan  standing  mute, 
As  not  being  in  a  masquerading  mood. 

Gave  it  a  sliglit  ki  k  witli  Ijis  rhri^tian  foot; 
And  when  tlie  .id  negro  told  Iiira  to  "  Get  ready," 
Replied,  *'  Old  gentleman,  I  *m  not  a  lady." 

LXX  IV. 
"  What  you  may  be,  I  neither  know  nor  care," 

Said  Baba,  "but  pray  do  as  ]  desire; 
I  've  no  more  time  nor  many  words  to  spare." 

"  At  least,"  said  Juan,  "  sure  i  ma\  inquire 
The  cause  of  this  odd  travesty  ;" — *•  Forbear," 

Said  Baba,  *'  to  be  curious ;  *t  will  transpire. 
No  doubt,  in  proper  place,  and  time,  and  season  : 
I  've  no  authority  to  tell  ilie  reason." 

LXXV. 
"  Then  if  I  do,"  said  Juan,  "  I  '11  be "  "  Hold  i" 

Rejoin'd  the  negro,  *'  pray  be  not  provoltiug; 
This  spirit 's  well,  but  it  may  wax  too  hold. 

And  you  will  find  us  not  too  fond  of  joking." 
"What,  sir!"  said  Juan,  "shall  it  e'er  be  told 

That  I  nnseu'd  my  dress !"     But  Baba,  stroking 
The  ttdngs  down,  said — **  incense  me,  and  I  call 
note  who  will  leave  you  of  nu  sex  at  all. 

LXX  VI. 

*  1  offer  you  a  handsome  suit  of  clothes: 

A  woman's,  true,  but  then  there  is  a  caune 
Wh»  Kou  should  viear  them."—"  V^hat,  though  my  soul 
loathes 

Tlie  efferoir.ate  garb  '" — !^us  after  a  short  pause, 
Jlgb'd  Juan,  muttering  also  some  slight  oaths, 

''  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  with  all  this  gauze !" 
Thus  he  profanely  term'd  lUe  finest  lace 
Whi«fe  e\r  set  off  a  mat  riage  moruiug  face. 
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LXXVll. 

And  tnen  h»  nvore ;  »nd,  sighing,  on  he  supp'd 

A  pair  rf  irowsers  of  flesh-colour'd  ~ilk  ; 
Ney .  with  a  virgin  zone  he  was  equifip'd. 

Which  girt  a  slight  chemise  as  white  as  milk  ; 
But,  tugging  on  his  petticoat,  he  tripp'd. 
Which — as  we  say — or  as  the  Scotch  say,  ichttk^ 
(The  rhyme  obliges  me  to  this  ; — sometimes 
Kings  are  not  more  imperative  than  rhymes >— 

LXXVill. 
Whilk,  which  (or  what  yon  please)  was  owi'?^  to 

His  garment's  novelty,  and  his  being  awkward; 
And  yet  at  last  lie  managed  to  get  through 

His  toilet,  though  no  doubt  a  little  backward  : 
The  negro  Uaba  help'd  a  little  too. 

When  some  untoward  part  of  raiment  stuck  bard 
And,  wrestling  both  his  arms  into  a  gown, 
He  paused,  and  took  a  sun  ey  up  and  down. 

LXX  IX. 

One  difficulty  still  reniain'd, — his  hair 

Was  hardly  long  enough  ;  but  Baba  found 

So  many  false  long  tresses  all  to  spare. 
That  soon  his  head  was  most  completely  crovvn'd. 

After  the  manner  then  in  fashion  there  ; 
And  this  addition  wiih  such  gems  was  bound 

A<  suited  the  eniemhU  "f  his  toilet. 

While  Baba  made  him  comb  his  head  and  oil  iu 

LXXX. 
And  now  i>eing  femininely  all  array'd, 

With  some  small  aid  from  scissars, paint, and  twMzera 
He  look'd  in  almost  all  respects  a  maid. 

And  liaha  smilingly  exclaim'd,  "  >  ou  see,  sir», 
A  I  erfect  transformation  here  dis|ilay'd  ; 

And  now,  then,  you  must  come  along  with,  me,  sirs 
That  i*— the  lady  :" — clapping  his  hands  twice, 
Four  blacks  were  at  his  e.bow  in  a  trice. 

LXXXI. 
"  You,  sir,"  said  Baba,  n'«)diiig  to  the  one. 

Will  please  to  accompany  those  gentlemen 
To  sapper  ;  but  you,  woriliv  chri-tian  nun. 

Will  follow  me  :  no  trifling,  sir;  for  when 
I  say  a  thing  It  must  al  once  he  done. 

V\hat  fear  you  !  think  vou  this  a  lion's  den* 
Why  't  is  a  palace,  where  the  truly  wise 
Anticipate  the  Prophet's  parailise. 

Lxxxir. 

"  You  fool !  I  tell  you  no  one  means  you  harm.'* 
"So  much  the  better,"  Juan  said,  "  for  them: 

Else  they  shall  feel  the  weight  of  this  my  arm. 
Which  is  not  quite  so  light  as  you  may  deem. 

I  yield  thus  far  ;  hut  soon  will  break  the  charm. 
If  any  take  me  for  that  which  I  seem  ; 

So  that  I  trust,  for  every  body's  sake. 

That  this  disguise  may  lead  to  no  mistake." 

Lxxxin. 

"Blockhead  \  come  on  and  see,"  quoth  Baba;  while 
Don  Juan,  turning  to  his  comrade,  who. 

Though  somewhat  grieved,  could  scarce  forl>ear  a lallt 
Upon  the  metamorphosis  in  view. 

"  Farewell  I"  they  mutually  exclaim'd  ;  "  this  soU 
Seems  fer.ile  in  adventures  strange  and  new  : 

One  's  turii'd  half  Mussulman,  and  i>ne  a  maid. 

Bv  ttiia  Aid  black  >nchauter's  unsought  aia." 
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LXXXn 


XCI. 


•  Farfwel   .  "  >aiil  Juan  :  '•  sli.Mild  ^e  meet  ...i  mare, 

I  wish  yiu  a  i;mik1  a|i|jt  j(e." — "  Farewell !  " 

trplii'd  the  other  \  "  thoush  ii  grieves  me  sore  ; 

M  heii  «e  next  meet  we  'II  have  a  tale  to  lell : 

rte  i.eid-  must  f.ili.r.v  when  Fate  |iut»  from  shore. 

Kee|>)oiir  good  name  ;  though  Eve  herself  once  fell." 
"  Nay,''qiiolh  the  maid,   "  theSiilta;i'-.-eir  >haii'lcarry 

me, 
tJnl«H>s  his  highness  promises  to  marry  me." 

LXXXV. 
And  thus  they  parted,  each  by  separate  doors  ; 

Baba  led  Juan  onward,  room  by  room. 
Through  glittering  galleries  and  o'er  marble  floora, 

Till  u  ijigiintic  porttil  ihiongU  the  gloom, 
Haugli :>  and  huge,  along  the  distance  towers; 

And  wafieil  far  arose  a  rich  perfume; 
It  seem'd  as  though  they  came  upon  a  shriiiet 
For  all  wa-  vast,  still,  fragrant,  and  divine. 

LXXXVI 

The  giant  dttir  was  broad,  and  bright  and  high. 
Of  gilded  bronze,  and  carved  in  curious  guise; 

Warriors  ihereon  were  battling  furiously  ; 
Here  stalk-  the  \ictor,  there  the  vanquish'd  lies ; 

There  captives  led  in  triumph  droop  the  eye. 
And  in  perspective  many  a  squadron  flies  : 

It  seems  the  work  of  times  before  the  line 

Of  Home  transplanted  fell  with  Coiistantiue. 

LXXXVIl. 

Phis  massy  portal  stood  at  the  wide  close 

Of  a  huge  hall,  and  on  its  either  side 
Two  little  dwarfs,  the  least  you  could  suppoM 

Were  sate,  like  ugly  imps,  as  if  allied 
in  mockery  to  the  enormous  gate  which  rose 

O'er  them  In  almost  pyramidic  pride  : 
The  gate  so  splendid  uas  in  all  its  fratures,  (7) 
Vou  never  thought  about  tho-e  little  ci«atures, 

LXXXVIII.  I 

Until  you  nearly  trod  on  them,  and  then,  i 

You  started  back  in  horror  to  survey 
The  wondrous  hideousiiess  of  those  small  men. 

Whose  colour  was  not  black,  nor  white,  nor  grey, 
But  an  extraneous  mixture,  which  no  ;j«'n 

Can  trace,  although  perhaps  the  |)encil  may ; 
They  were  mis-shapen  pigmies,  deaf  and  dumb- 
Monsters,  who  cost  a  no  less  monstrous  suu. 

LXXXIX. 
Their  duty  was — for  they  were  strong,  and  though 
They  look'd  so  little,  did  strong  things  at  times.* 
To  ope  thi-  door,  \vhich  they  could  really  do. 

The  hinges  being  as  smooth  as  Rogers'  rhymes; 
And  iv)w  and  then,  with  tough  strings  of  the  bow, 

As  is  the  custom  of  those  eastern  climes. 
To  give  siinie  rebel  Facha  a  cravat ; 
for  mutes  are  generally  used  for  thai 

XO. 
They  spoke  by  signs— that  is,  not  spoke  at  all : 

And,  looking  like  two  iiicnbi,  lliey  glared 
As  Baba  with  bis  fingers  ina<le  tliem  fall 

To  hi'avins  back  the  portal  folds:  it  scared 
Juan  a  mri  ineni,  as  thi.  pair  so  small 

With  sh •inking  serpent  optics  on  him  stared  ; 
It  was  as  if  their  little  looks  could  poison 
pt  faiciuiito  whaiae'or  they  Ax  i  Ihalr  cvmwk 


Before  they  entered,  Raba  paused  to  hint 
Fo  Juan  some  slight  lessons  as  his  guide: 

"  If  you  could  just  contrive,"  he  said,  "  to«(lnl 
That  somewhat  manly  majesty  of  stride, 

'Twouldbeasv»eil,ai.d  (though  there's  not  muehln*l|| 
To  swing  a  little  less  from  side  to  side. 

Which  ha-  at  times  an  as|iect  of  the  oddtst ; 

And  also,  could  you  look  a  little  modest. 


"  '  r  would  be  coinenient ;  tor  these  mules  have  e;ea 
Like  needles,  which  might  pierce  those  petticoats; 

And  if  they  should  discover  your  disguise, 

\itu  know  how  near  us  the  deep  Bosphorus  floatt ; 

And  you  and  I  ma\  chance,  ere  morning  ns«, 
To  find  our  way  to  Marmora  without  boats. 

Stitch'd  up  in  sacks— a  mode  of  navigation 

A  good  deal  practised  here  upon  occasion." 

XCIII. 
With  this  encouragement,  he  led  the  waj 

Into  a  room  still  nobler  than  the  last; 
A  rich  confusion  form'd  a  disarray 

In  such  sort,  that  the  eye  along  It  cast 
Could  hardly  carry  any  thing  away. 

Object  on  object  flash 'd  so  bright  and  fa-st ; 
A  dazzling  mass  of  gems,  and  gold,  and  glitter. 
Magnificently  mingled  in  a  litter. 

XCIV. 
Wealth  had  done  wonders— taste  not  much ;  such  Muf 

Occur  in  orient  palaces,  and  even 
In  the  more  chastened  domes  of  western  kings 

(Of  which  I  've  also  seen  some  six  or  seven). 
Where  I  can't  say  or  gold  or  diamond  flings 

Much  lustre,  there  is  much  to  be  forgiven; 
Groups  of  bad  statues,  tables,  chairs  aid  (ictures. 
On  which  I  cannot  pause  to  make  aiv  stricluros 

xcv. 

In  this  Imperial  hall  at  distance  lay 

Under  a  canopy,  and  there  reclined 
Quite  in  a  confidential  queenly  v^'ay, 

A  lady.     Baba  stopp'd,  and  kneeling,  sign'd 
To  Juan,  who,  though  not  much  used  to  pray, 

Knelt  down  by  instiitct,  wondering  in  his  mind 
What  all  this  meant :  while  baba  bow'd  and  bended 
His  head,  until  the  ceremony  ended. 

XCVI. 

The  lady,  rising  up  with  such  an  air 
As  \'eniis  rose  with  from  the  wave,  on  them 

Bent  like  an  anielopc  a  I'aphian  pair 
Of  e>es,  which  put  ou'  each  surrounding  gem: 

And,  raising  up  an  arm,  as  moonlight  fair. 
She  sign'd  to  Baba,  who  first  kiss'd  the  hem 

Of  hr-r  deep  purple  robe,  and,  speaking  low. 

Pointed  to  Juan,  who  remain'd  below. 

xcvn 

Her  presence  vas  as  loftv  as  her  state  ; 

Her  beauty  of  that  overpowering  kind 
Who-e  force  description  only  would  abate  . 

I  'd  rather  leave  it  much  to  your  own  mind, 
Than  lessen  it  bv  what  I  could  relate 

Of  fornis  and  ftatures  ;  It  would  strike  you  Uiat 
Conld  I  do  justice  to  the  full  detail; 
5«.  luckily  for  kotli,  my  pbrasM  foil. 
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XCMII. 

Mi  nvcb,  hnwi^ve  ,  I  niav  :iild — her  \  ears 

Were  ripe,  th^v  niiglil  inakr  six  ad  t»\eiity  sprlngi, 
flut  mere  Brr  I'l  ens  »l,i'cli  I  iiue  ;•!  I'l  cli  f"rt«ars, 

And  lurns  a-idc  his  so. the  i-.  vniyar  iliiusrs, 
|>ueh  as  was  Mal^'^,  Qm-cu  of  Sc^ls  :  ir  e—lf^n 

And  lovedcstriiy,  a  iil  -a|>|  inr  s'liruw  »riji);s 
pharnis  from  ihs  chai  jiht.  ici  s.ini.-  mmr  grow 
{Ugly;  for  instance — Miioi  di-  I'l^uciOs. 

5hP  spake  snnie  words  to  her  atlL'tidaMts.  who 

Composed  a  choir  of  eii'U.  icn  o:  a  doien, 
AaJ  were  all  clad  alike  :  hke  Jua  i,  too. 

Who  wore  their  uniform,  by  Hiib:i  cli  .sen  : 
They  forin'd  a  ^ery  nymjih  like  iooki  a  crew, 

Which  alight  h»ve  cali'd  Diana's  <h.>rus  "cousin," 
iU  far  as  outward  show  may  cirrespond  ; 

«ou't  be  bail  for  any  tliir.^  beyond. 

C. 
rhey  bow'd  obeisance  and  withdrew,  retiring, 

But  iiol  by  Ihe  same  door  through  which  came  in 
Bal>a  and  Juan,  which  last  stood  admirinf;. 
At  some  small  distance,  all  he  saw  within 
,  Tliiii  strange  sainon,  much  Mtted  for  inspiring 

Marvel  and  praise  :  for  both  or  none  things  win ; 
And  I  must  say  I  ne'er  could  see  the  very 
Great  happiness  of  the  "  Nil  admirari." 

CI. 
"Not  to  admire  Is  all  the  an  I  know 
,i      (Plain  trnth,dear  Murray,  needs  fewflnwersorapeech) 
r   To  make  men  haptiy,  or  to  keep  tliem  so;" 
fSo  take  it  in  the  very  words  of  Crei  ch.) 
Thus  Horace  wrote,  we  all  know,  long  a2;o: 

And  thus  Pope  quotes  the  precept,  to  re-teach 
From  his  translation  ;  but  had  //onp  admired. 
Would  Pope  have  sung,  or  Horace  been  Inspired  I 

Oil 
Baba,  when  all  th'e  damsels  were  wltJidnwn, 

Motion'd  10  Juan  to  approach,  and  then 
i  second  time  desired  him  to  kneel  down 

And  kigs  the  ladv's  foot  :  which  maxim  when 
He  heard  reieaied,  Juan  with  a  frown 

Drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height  asfain. 
And  said,  *'  It  srrleved  Idm,  but  he  c  add  not  stoop 
To  any  shoe,  unless  it  shod  the  Pope." 

"   ciir. 

Baba,  indij^nant  at  this  ill-i'med  |iride. 
Made  fiene  renioisiraif  s,  and  then  a  threat 

He  murter'd  (but  the  last  '  is  given  a-ide) 
About  a  bowstring — quit    in  vain  ;  not  yet 

Would  Juan  stoop,  though  't  were  to  Mahomet's  brile  : 
There  's  nothing  in  the  world  like  etiguelle, 

In  kingly  chambers  or  im;  erial  halls, 

As  also  at  the  race  and  county  balls. 

CIV. 
Ht  sto<id  like  Atlas  "ith  a  w  .rid  of  w..rds 

Abpul  his  ears,  and  oalhless  would  n.it  bend; 
TLe  blood  of  all  bis  line's  Casrilini.  l^rds 

Hoil'.l  in  his  veins,  and  ra.'her  than  descend 
To  stain  his  pedigree,  a  thimsanil  swords 

<  tboiisand  times  of  bira  had  made  an  end 
\t  length,  perceiving  the  "/('"'"could  not  stanu, 
Baba  prop»<«d  that  he  sli«uld  ium  'h«  baud. 


CV. 


Here  was  an  he  <  urable  c  >mpromis«, 

A  half-way  hruse  of  dip  oniatic  rest, 
Where  they  might  meet  in  much  more  peaceful  (idM 

.\nd  Juan  now  bis  willingnesH  express'd 
To  use  all  lit  and  proper  courtesies. 

Adding,  that  this  was  commonest  and  best. 
For  through  the  South  the  custom  still  conimand* 
The  genileman  to  kiss  the  lady's  bands. 

CVI. 
And  he  advanced,  though  with  but  a  bad  grace, 

Though  oil  more  Ihorough-bred  (s)  or  fairer  tr-Mttti 
.No  lips  e'er  left  their  transitory  trace  : 

On  such  as  these  the  li;.  too  fondly  lingers, 
.^lid  for  one  kiss  would  fam  imprint  a  brace, 

As  you  will  see,  if  she  you  love  will  bring  hen 
In  contact ;  and  sometimes  even  a  fair  strauger*a 
An  almost  twelvemonth's  constancy  endangersa 

CVII. 

The  lady  eyed  him  o'er  and  o'er,  and  badt. 

Uaba  retire,  which  he  obey'd  in  style. 
As  if  well  Used  to  the  retreating  iraile; 

And  taking  hints  in  good  part  all  the  whil^ 
He  whisper'd  Juan  not  to  be  afraid. 

And,  looking  on  him  with  a  sort  of  smile. 
Took  leave  with  such  a  face  of  satisfaction, 
As  good  men  wear  who  have  done  a  virtuous  Bcdta« 

CVIII. 
When  he  was  gone,  there  was  a  sirdden  change : 

I  know  not  what  might  be  Ihe  lady's  thought, 
But  o'er  her  bright  bn.w  Hash'd  a  tumult  strange. 

And  Into  her  clear  cheek  the  blood  was  brought. 
Blood-red  as  sunset  summer  clouds  which  range 

The  verge  of  heaven  ;  and  in  her  large  eyes  wroaght 
A  mixture  of  sensations  might  be  scann'd. 
Of  half  voluptuousness  and  half  commanu. 

CIX. 

Her  form  had  all  the  softness  of  her  sex, 
Her  features  all  the  sweetness  of  the  devil. 

When  he  put  on  the  cherub  to  perplex 
Eve,  and  paved  (God  knows  how)  the  road  toevlli 

The  sun  himself  was  scarce  more  free  from  sf^tks 
Than  s-lie  from  aught  at  which  the  eye  couW  cavil ; 

Yei  somehow  there  vvas  something  somewhere  wanting^ 

As  If  the  rather  ordered  than  vi^  granting, 

ex. 

Something  ini(ierial,  *tr  im|  erious,  threw 
A  chain  o'er  all  she  did  ;  that  is,  a  chaio 

Was  thrown  as  'I  were  about  the  neck  of  yoii, 
And  rapture's  self  will  seem  almost  a  pain 

With  aught  which  looks  like  despotism  in  view: 
Our  souls  at  least  are  free,  and  't  is  in  vain 

We  would  against  them  make  Ihe  flesh  obey— 

The  spirit  In  the  end  will  have  its  way, 

CXI. 

Her  very  smile  was  haughty,  though  so  sweet. 

Her  very  nod  was  not  an  inclination  ; 
There  was  a  self-will  even  in  her  small  feet. 

As  though  they  were  quite  conscious  of  ber  waHoa 
They  trod  as  upon  necks ;  and  to  complete 

Her  state  (ii  is  the  ci^tom  of  her  nation}, 
A  poi.iard  deck'd  her  girdle,  as  the  sign 
Shit  vva^  a  sultau's  bride  itliauk  Heaven,  a.<l  iiuna>i 
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CXI!. 

"  To  hear  and  to  obey  "  had  been,  from  birth, 

The  law  of  all  around  her;  to  fulfil 
All  phantasies  which  \ielded  joy  or  mirth. 

Had  been  her  slaves*  chief  pleasure,  as  her  will. 
Her  blood  was  high,  her  beauty  scarce  of  earth  : 

Judge,  then,  if  her  capiices  e*er  stood  still. 
Had  she  but  been  a  Christian,  1  *ve  a  notion 
We  should  have  found  out  the  "  perpetual  motion." 

CXIII. 

Whatever  she  saw  and  coveted  was  brought, 

VVliate'er  she  did  not  see,  if  she  supposed 
It  nii^hl  be  seen,  "ith  dilinfence  was  sought. 

Anil    when  't  was    found   straightway    the  bargain 
clo.ed : 
There  was  no  end  unto  the  thint^s  she  bought. 

Nor  to  the  trouble  which  her  fancies  caused ; 
Yet  fc>en  her  tyranny  had  such  a  grace, 
The  womeji  pardnn'd  all  except  her  fact. 

CXIV. 
Juan,  the  latest  of  her  whims,  had  caught 

Her  eye  in  passing  on  his  wav  to  sale ; 
She  order'd  him  dliectly  to  be  bought. 

And  Baba,  who  had  neVr  been  known  to  fail 
In  any  kind  nf  mischief  lo  be  wrought. 

Had  his  instructions  where  and  how  to  deal : 
She  had  no  prudence,  but  he  had;  and  this 
Explains  the  garb  which  Juan  took  amiss. 

cxv. 

His  youth  and  feittures  favour'd  the  disguise. 
And  should  you  ask  how  she,  a  snlian's  bride. 

Could  risk  rir  compass  spch  strange  phantasies. 
This  [  must  leave  sultanas  to  decide  : 

Emperors  are  only  hushaiids  in  wives'  eyes. 
And  kings  and  consorts  ofi  are  mvstifled. 

As  we  may  a-certaio  with  due  precision. 

Some  by  experience,  others  ijy  tradition. 

CXVI. 

But  to  the  main  point,  where  we  have  been  tending  :— 

She  now  conceived  all  difficulties  past. 
And  deemM  herself  extremely  condescending 

When,  being  made  her  prr.perty  at  laiit, 
Withont  more  preiace,  i  .  her  hliie  eyes  blending 

Passion  and  power,  a  glance  nn  him  she  cast. 
And  merely  saying,  "  ("hri'tian,  cansi  thou  love  !" 
Conceived  that  phrase  was  quite  enough  to  move. 

cxvii. 

And  so  it  was,  in  proper  time  and  place  ; 

But  Juan,  who  had  still  his  mind  o'erflowing 
With  Haidee's  isle  and  soft  f  ?'>ian  face, 

Felt  ihe  warm  biood,  wrairr,  i,\  >.is  iM.t  ^it<  ^ftr^tng. 
Rush  back  upon  his  hea  t    which  filTd  apace. 

And  left  his  cheeks  as  pale  as  snow-drops  blowi  ig : 
rhe«e  words  w»-nt  Ihriiugh  his  sou,  like  Arab  speixs, 
to  that  be  spoke  not,  but  burst  into  tears, 

CXVIII. 
Iha  «^  a  good  defti  shock'd  ;  not  shnck'd  at  tears. 

For  women  shed  and  n-^e  them  at  their  liking ; 
But  there  is  snnieiliin?  when  man's  eye  ap;-ears 

Wet,  still  mo,ei1l-agreeahle  and  sir  ki- g  : 
*  woman'-i  tear-dro'.t  melts,  a  ii;ati's  ha. f  sears. 

Like  m  >lten  lead,  as  if  yon  iJirust  a  pike  in 
His  heart  t  •  f  irce  it  out,  fur  Cto  be  shorter 
fo  tiieai  't  is  a  relief,  to  us  a  torture 


CXIX. 

And  she  would  have  consoled,  but  knew  not  bM»[" 
HaWng  no  equals,  nothing  which  had  e'er 

Infected  her  with  sympathy  till  now, 
And  neier  having  dreamt  what  't  was  to  bear 

Au?ht  of  a  serious  sorrowing  kind,  aJthoiigh 
There  might  arise  some  pouting  petty  care 

To  cross  her  brow,  she  wonder'd  how  so  near 

Her  e>es  another's  eye  could  shed  a  tear. 

CXX. 

But  nature  teaches  more  than  power  can  spoil, 
Aitd  when  a  strovg  although  a  strange  sensatioa 

Moves — female  hearts  are  such  a  genial  soil 
For  kinder  feeiingf,  whatsoe'er  their  nation. 

They  naturally  pour  the  "wine  and  oil," 
Samaritans  in  every  situation  ; 

And  thus  Gulbeya-",  though  she  knew  not  wnjr. 

Felt  an  odd  glistening  moisture  in  her  eye. 

CXXl. 
But  tears  must  stop  like  all  things  else ;  and  sooa 

Juan,  who  for  an  instant  had  been  moved 
To  such  a  sorrow  by  the  intrusive  tone 

Of  one  who  dared  to  ask  if  "  he  had  loved," 
Call'd  back  the  stoic  to  his  eyes,  wliich  shone 

Bright  with  the  very  weakness  he  reprove^ 
And  although  sensitive  to  beauty,  he 
Felt  most  indignant  still  at  not  being  free. 

CXXII, 
tiulbevai,  for  the  first  time  in  l-.«r  days. 

Was  much  emharrassM,  never  baring  met 
In  all  her  life  with  aught  save  prayers  and  praisf  ; 

And  as  she  also  risk'd  her  life  to  get 
Him  whom  she  meant  to  hitor  in  love's  ways 

Inio  a  conifnrlabie  tSie-a-iJte, 
To  lose  the  hoir  would  make  her  quite  a  martyr. 
And  they  had  wasted  now  alniost  a  quarter. 

cxxiri. 

I  also  would  sugu-est  the  St'Jjig  time 

To  gentlemen  i  any  -uch  like  case. 
That  is  to  say — in  a  meridian  clime  ; 

With  us  there  is  more  law  given  to  the  case. 
Bat  here  a  small  delay  forms  a  great  crime  : 

So  recollect  that  Ihe  extremest  erace 
Is  Just  two  niiiinles  for  your  declaration — 
A  mometit  more  would  hurt  your  reputation. 

CXXIV. 
Juan's  was  gnod  ;  and  might  have  been  still  'jeltu 

But  he  had  got  llaidee  into  his  head  : 
However  strange,  he  ctnild  not  yet  forget  her, 

V^  hicli  made  him  seem  excetdingly  ill-hred. 
Gulbeyaz,  wno  look'd  on  him  a*  her  debtor 

For  having  had  him  to  the  palace  led. 
Began  to  hlush  up  to  Ihe  eves,  ind  thea 
Grow  deadiv  pale,  and  then  bl  jsh  back  again, 

cxxv. 

At  length,  in  an  ^nperial  way,  she  laid 
Her  lia  III  on  hi-,  j",d  bending  on  his  eye*. 

W  ich  raided  not  an  empire  tn  persuade, 
L't  *k*d  into  his  ftr  P.ve.  where  iiorie  replies: 

Her  hrv.  gre.v  black,  but  she  would  not  ni.briM 
That  being  the  la't  thinj  a  proud  v>  uman  tries; 

She  rose,  aj»d  pausing  otie  cha-te  m^n  eiit,  threw 

Herself  upon  liis  breast,  and  there  stie  grav. 
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rxxvi. 


Dil*  »■■  *n  STltward  test,  as  Juan  found, 
But  hr  u»~  steel'd  by  uirrow,  uralli,  aud  pride  ; 

Wilh  gentle  force  licr  white  ainj^  be  unwound. 
And  sealed  ber  al!  1ro<i(iiii^  by  hi»  Mde, 

Fnen  ri»i»f  hauifhlily  he  glauced  aiound. 
And  luoking  cuidh  in  ber  face,  be  cried, 

'  The  prUoii'd  eagle  will  not  pair,  nor  ' 

(ervc  a  nultana'e  sensual  pbautasy. 

CXXVil. 

"  Ttiou  ask'st  If  I  can  love !  be  this  the  proof 
How  Diurb  I  have  loved — tbat  I  love  not  t/ie* 

Id  thi»  vile  irarb,  the  distaff's  web  and  woof 
Were  fitter  for  nie  :  love  is  for  ihe  free ! 

I  am  not  dazzled  by  this  splendid  roof. 
Whate'er  thy  power,  ami  great  it  seems  to  be, 

Heads  bow,  knees  bend,  eyes  watch  around  a  thrnue 

\nd  hands  obey — our  hearts  are  still  our  own." 

cxxviir. 

Thii  wan  a  truth  to  us  extremely  triie, 

Not  so  to  her  who  ne'er  had  heard  such  thin)^ ; 

She  deem'd  her  lea^t  command  must  yield  delight. 
Earth  beini;  only  made  for  queens  and  kings. 

If  hearl>  lay  on  the  left  >ide  or  the  right 
She  hardly  knew,  to  such  lerf'ection  brings 

Legitimacy  its  born  votaries,  when 

<.ware  of  their  due  royal  rights  o'er  men. 

CXXIX. 

Besides,  as  has  been  said,  she  was  bo  fair 
Aa  even  in  a  much  humbler  lot  ha4  made 

Ak'igdom  oreoiifusion  any  where; 
And  al>o,  as  may  be  presumed,  she  laid 

Sour,  stress  upon  those  charms  which  seldom  an 
I)y  the  possessors  thrown  into  the  shade  ;— 

She  thought  hers  ga>e  a  double  "  rii  ht  divine," 

And  half  of  that  opinion  's  also  mim. 

CXXX. 

Remr'nhcr,  ar  (if  you  cannot)  imagi  «, 
Ye     who  have  kept  your  chastity  wiien  young, 

While  some  more  desperate  dowagertiaa  'teen  waging 
L.ove  with  you,  ani  been  in  the  long  tt     stung 

By  her  refusal,  recollect  her  raging  I 
Or  recollect  all  that  was  said  or  sung 

On  surh  a  subject ;  then  suppose  the  face 

Of  a  jfoung  downright  beauty  in  this  case. 

CXXXl. 

Suppose,  JUt  you  already  have  supposed, 
The  spouse  of  Potiphar,  the  i-ady  Booby 

Phedra,  and  all  which  story  has  di-closed 
Of  good  examples  ;  pity  that  so  few  by 

Po«  t»  and  private  tutors  are  exposed, 
1  o  educate — ye  youth  of  Europe — you  by  ! 

Bui  when  you  have  supposed  the  few  we  Kno 

You  can't  suppose  Gulbeyaz'  angry  brow. 

CXXXII. 

A  tijreys  robb'd  of  young,  a  lioness. 

Or  any  Interesting  beast  of  prey, 
Art  similes  at  hand  for  the  distress. 

Of  ladles  who  cannot  have  their  own  way  ; 
But  though  my  turn  will  not  be  sei-ved  with  less. 

These  don't  express  one  half  wlat  I  should  say  . 
For  what  Is  stealing  young  ones,  few  or  many, 
Ti  catting  short  txM  hopes  of  having  any  1 


(  CXXXII 

The  love  o  oiTsprlrig  's  nature's  general  lav, 

From  tigresses  and  cubs  in  ducks  and  ducklings; 
'i'here  's  iioihitig  wheia  the  beak  or  arms  the  claw. 

Like  an  invasion  of  iheir  babes  and  sucklings; 
And  all  who  have  seen  a  human  nursery,  saw 

How  mothers  love  th':ir  children's  squalls  and  cbuek 
hogs; 
And  this  strong  extreme  effect  (to  lire  no  longer 
Your  patience)  shows  Ihe  cause  must  still  be  strongd 

CXXXIV. 
if  I  said  Are  flash'd  from  Gulb>-ya?'  eye*, 

'T  were  noihing— for  her  eves  flash'd  always  Are; 
Or  said  her  cheeks  assumed  the  deepest  dyeci 

i  should  but  bring  disgrace  upon  the  d]rer. 
So  su|>ernatural  was  her  passion's  rise ; 

For  ne'er  till  now  she  linew  a  check'd  desire: 
Even  you  who  know  what  a  check'd  woman  is 
(Enough,  God  knows  ! ;  would  much  fall  short  of  IkSfc 

cxxxv. 

Her  rage  was  but  a  minute's,  and 't  was  welt — 
A  moment's  more  had  slain  her  ;  but  the  whll 

It  lasted  't  was  liite  a  sh  >rt  glimpse  of  hell : 
Nought  's  more  sublime  than  energetic  bile. 

Though  horrible  to  see  yei  grand  to  tell, 
Like  ocean  uarriiig  'gainst  a  rocky  isle ; 

And  the  deep  passions  flashing  through  ber  fom 

Made  her  a  beautiful  enib  idled  storm. 
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CXXXVI, 

•  tempest 't  were  to  a  typhoon 


To  match  a  common  fury  with  her  rage. 
And  yet  she  did  not  want  to  reach  the  moon. 

Like  moderate  Hotspur  on  the  imninrtai  page; 
Her  anger  piich'd  into  a  lower  tune, 

Perhaps  the  fault  of  her  soft  sex  and  age— 
Her  wish  was  but  to  "kill,  kill,  kill,"  like  lear*!, 
And  then  her  tljirst  of  blood  was  quench'd  in  teara. 

CXXXVII. 

A  storm  it  raged,  and  like  the  storm  it  pass'd, 

Pass'd  without  words— in  fact  she  could  Dot  speikt 

And  then  her  sex's  shame  broke  in  at  last, 
A  sentiment  till  then  in  her  but  weak, 

But  now  it  flow'd  in  natural  and  fast, 
As  water  through  an  unexpected  leak. 

For  she  felt  humbled— and  humiliation 

Is  sometimes  good  for  people  in  her  staHon. 

CXXXVIII. 
It  teaches  them  that  they  arc  flesh  and  blood, 

It  also  fently  hints  to  them  that  others, 
AlthnMi;h  of  ciay,  are  not  yet  quite  of  mud  ; 

That  urns  and  pipkins  are  but  fragile  brother" 
And  works  of  the  same  pottery,  bad  or  good, 

Though  not  all  born  of  the  same  sires  and  motheri' 
It  teaches— Heaven  knows  only  what  it  teaches, 
e<«l  sometimes  it  may  mend,  and  often  reachea. 

CXXXIX. 

Her  first  thought  was  to  cut  off  Juan's  heail ; 

Her  second,  t"  on?  Cily  his— acqiralntanct ; 
Her  third,  to  a-k  him  wtiere  he  had  been  bred  ; 

Her  fourth,  to  rally  him  into  repentance; 
Her  fifth,  to  call  her  maids  and  go  to  bed, 

Her  sixth,  to  slab  herself;  her  seventh,  tosentcaet 
The  lash  to  Itaba ;— but  her  grand  resource 
Was  to  tit  down  asaiii,  ami  c"  of  course. 
"^  it* 
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C\L. 

ibr.  Ih  >u°rht  to  !^Ub  herself,  bul  then  she  had 

I  lie  dagger  cli'st:  at  ItaiKt,  which  made  it  awkward  ; 

For  e».sterii  sta>s  are  liule  made  to  pad. 
So  ttiat  a  [ioiiiard  pierces  if  U  is  stuck  liard. 

Mhe  thought  iiT  killiug  J uau — hot,  poor  lad  : 

Though  tie  deserved  it  v.ell  for  beiitt;  so  backward, 

The  cutting  off  his  head  was  not  the  art 

Most  likely  to  attain  her  aim — Ids  heart. 

CXLI. 

uan  was  moved  :  he  had  made  up  bu  mind 
To  be  impaled,  or  quarter'd  as  a  dish 
Ford'igg,  or  to  he  slain  with  pan^s  refitted. 
Or  thrown  to  lion»,  or  made  baitn  for  fish. 
And  thus  heroically  stood  resigu'd. 

Rather  than  sin^xcept  to  his  own  wUh  : 
But  all  his  ereat  preparatives  for  dying 
Diflttolved  like  stiow  before  a  woman  crying. 

CXLII. 
Ab  through  bia  palraa  Brib  Acres'  valour  oozed, 

So  Juatt's  virtue  ebb'd,  I  know  itot  how  ; 
And  first  he  wottdri  'd  why  lit  had  refused  ; 

And  then,  tf  matters  could  be  made  up  now; 
And  next  liis  saiage  virtue  he  acctised. 

Just  as  a  friar  tna>  accuse  his  vow. 
Or  as  a  dame  repents  her  of  her  oath, 
Which  mostly  ends  in  some  small  breach  of  both. 

CXLIIl. 
So  he  began  to  stammer  some  excuses  ; 

But  words  are  not  enough  in  such  a  matter. 
Although  you  borrowM  all  that  e'er  the  mtiseft 

Ha\e  sung,  or  even  a  Dandy's  dandiest  chatter. 
Or  all  the  (igure>  Castlereash  abuses ; 

Just  as  a  languid  smile  began  to  flatter 
His  peace  was  uiakiog.  but  before  he  ventured 
Furtlier,  old  Baba  rather  briskly  enter'd. 

CXLIV. 
•'  Bride  of  the  Sun  !  and  Sister  of  the  Moon  I" 

(T  WKS  thus  lie  spake)  "and  Empress  of  the  Earth! 
Whose  frown  would  put  the  sphere;-  all  out  of  tune, 

Whose  smile  makes  all  the  planets  dance  with  mirth, 
Vour  slave  brings  tidings — he  hopes  not  too  soon — 

Which  your  sublime  attention  may  be  worth  ; 
The  Sun  himself  has  sent  me  like  a  ray 
To  bint  that  he  ii  coming  up  this  way." 

CXLV. 
"U  it,"  exclaim'  i  Gnlbeya/,  "  as  you  say  " 

1  wish  to  heaven  he  would  not  shine  till  morning ! 
Bul  bid  my  womt  n  form  Ih  s  milky  way. 

Hence,  my  old  comet  I  give  the  stars  due  warnlnjf— 
And,  rhristian  I  t-iiitgle  uith  them  as  you  may  ; 

And,  as    you'd  have  me  pardon  your  past  (Corn- 
ing  " 

Herr  tk^j  were  litterripted  by  a  humming 
Sftund,  and  then  by  a  crv,  "  the  Su'lan  'i  coming  1" 

CXLVI. 
first  came  her  damsels,  a  decorous  file. 

And  then  his  highness'  eunuchs,  black  and  white  ; 
Tbe  train  inigH  reach  a  quarter  of  a  mile: 

His  majeniy  was  always  so  polite 
Its  to  announce  Ids  tisits  a  Iniig  wniie 

Before  lie  came,  especially  at  night ; 
for  being  the  last  wife  of  Ihe  emperor, 
Mm  w'V  of  ooui'se  tlie  favourite  of  llw  ■  ur. 


C'XLVll. 

His  highness  was  a  man  of  solemn  port, 
Sliaw  I'd  to  the  nose,  and  bearded  to  the  Cfa^ 

Snatch'd  front  a  prison  to  preside  at  court. 
His  lately  bowstrung  brother  caused  bk  rtH> 

He  was  as  good  a  sovereign  of  the  sort 
As  any  inention'd  in  t  >e  histories 

Of  Cantemir,  or  Knolles,  where  few  shine 

Saie  Solyman,  the  glory  of  their  line.  (9; 

CXLVIII. 

He  went  to  mosque  in  stale,  and  said  hit  prajtera 
With  more  than  "  oriental  scrupuloait.  ;" 

He  left  to  his  vizier  all  state  aff^airs, 
And  show'd  but  little  r.yal  curiositv  • 

I  know  not  if  he  had  domestic  cares.— 
No  process  proved  connubial  animosity; 

Four  wives  and  twice  tiie  hundred  maids,  unseei^ 

Were  ruled  as  calmly  as  a  christian  queeu. 

CXLIX. 

If  now  and  then  liiere  happen'd  a  slight  slip. 
Little  wa-  heard  of  criminal  or  crime  ; 

The  story  scarcely  pass'd  a  single  lip — 
1  he  sack  and  sea  had  settled  all  in  lime. 

From  which  tlu;  secret  nobody  could  rip  : 
The  [lublic  knew  no  more  than  does  this  rhym* 

No  scanda.s  made  the  daily  press  a  curst — 

Morals  were  better,  and  the  fish  no  worse. 

CL. 
He  saw  with  his  own  eyes  the  moon  was  rouiiu, 

V^as  also  certain  that  the  earth  was  square. 
Because  he  had  jntirney'd  fifi>  miles  and  found 

No  sign  that  it  was  circular  any  where. 
His  empire  also  was  withnnt  a  bound  : 

*T  is  true,  a  little  troubled  here  and  there, 
By  rebel  pachas,  and  encroaching  giaours, 
But  then  they  never  came  to  "  the  Seien  Towers;  • 

ru. 

Except  in  shape  of  envoys,  who  were  sent 
To  lodge  there  when  a  war  broke  out,  accordinf 

To  the  true  law  of  nations,  which  ne'er  meant    ■ 
Those  scoundrels  who  have  never  hail  a  sword  in 

Their  dirty  diplomatic  hands,  to  vent 
Tht  ir  spleen  in  making  strife,  and  safely  wordiag 

Their  lies,  vclept  despatches,  without  risk  or 

The  singeing  of  a  single  inky  whisker. 

CLIl. 
He  had  fifty  daughters  and  four  dozen  sons,     ' 

Of  whom  all  such  as  came  of  age  were  stow'd,     • 
The  former  in  a  palace,  where  like  nuns 

They  lived  till  some  bashaw  was  sent  abroad. 
When  she,  whose  turn  it  was,  wedded  at  once. 

Sometimes  at  six  years  old— though  this  seems  att 
•T  Is  true ;  the  reason  Is,  that  the  bashaw 
Must  make  a  present  to  his  sire  in  law. 

CLIII. 

His  sons  were  kept  in  prison  till  they  grew 
Of  years  to  till  a  bowstring  or  the  throne. 

One  Of  the  other,  hut  which  of  Ihe  two 
Could  yet  be  known  unto  the  fates  alone; 

Meantime  the  education  they  went  through 
Was  princely,  as  th»  proofs  have  always  iliowat 

So  that  the  heir-apparent  still  was  found  • 

Nr  less  deserting  to  be  baus'dtban  crowa'i. 
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CUV. 

Hi-i  niaje-ty  5aluti<i  his  fouilh  spouse 

Witli  all  llw  riTt-iUHi.if^  "f  lii>  rauk, 
i\  uo  oli-arMlier  s|iaikliii!;  tyesaiidsiuontli'd  herbrowt, 

A>  suit-  a  Hiaiiiiu  wIm  ha-  play'd  a  prank  : 
I  lie-i'  miisi  lifeni  doubly  luiiidrul  of  iheir  vuw«, 

To  »tt»e  ilie  ciedil  uf  Ihefr  tjirakui?  bank  ; 
I'o  no  uieii  are  such  cordial  ^rticuu^s  gi\en 
4>  ihote  who^e  wives  have  made  ihem  lit  for  heaven. 

CLV. 

His  highness  ea'-t  around  his  great  black  eyes, 

And  looking,  a.-  he  always  look'd,  perceived 
lutn  amoug.st  the  damsek  in  disguise, 

Ai  tthich  lie  neeni'd  no  whiL  surprised,  nor  grieved. 
But  j"s'  renjark'd  nilh  air  sedate  and  wise, 

VMiile  still  a  Hutterliig  sigh  tiulbetaz  heaved, 
"  I  see  you  've  bought  another  girl ;  't  is  pity. 
That  a  mere  christian  should  be  half  so  pretty." 

CLVI. 
Phis  compliment,  which  drew  all  eyes  upon 

The  neW'boutfhl  virgin,  made  her  blush  and  shake. 
Her  comrades,  also,  thought  themselves  undone: 

On,  Malioiiiet !  Ihat  his  majesty  should  take 
Such  notice  of  a  giaour,  while  scarce  to  one 

of  tiiem  his  lips  imperial  eier  spake  ! 
TliL-re  wa-  a  general  wlii-per,  to-s,  and  wriggle, 
bnt  etiquette  forbade  them  all  to  giggle. 

CLVII. 
The  Turks  do  well  to  shut— at  le^st,  sometime*— 

The  women  up — because,  in  sad  reality. 
Their  chastity  in  these  unhai>py  climes 

I-  not  a  thing  of  that  astringent  quality, 
\N  hii-li  in  the  north  presents  pi ecarious  crimes, 

And  makes  our  snow  less  pure  than  our  morality: 
The  sun,  which  yearly  melts  the  polar  ice, 
H;is  quite  the  contrary  elfcct  on  vice. 

CLVIII. 

riiiis  far  our  chronicle  rand  now  we  pause, 
1'hougli  not  for  want  of  matter ;  but  'I  is  time, 

Aci'ording  to  tlie  ancient  epic  laws, 
lu  slacken  sail,  and  anchor  with  our  rbyme^ 

Let  this  iifth  canto  meet  with  due  applause, 
The  sixth  shall  have  a  touch  of  the  snblime  ; 

■•loanwhile,  as  Homer  sometimes  sleeps,  perhaps 

yon  'II  pardon  to  my  muse  a  few  short  naps. 


PREFACE 

TO 

CANTOS  V£.  VII.  VIII. 


The  details  of  tlie  siege  of  (small  lo  two  of  tlie  fol- 
lowing cantos  ^i.  t.  the  7ili  and  eth)  are  taken  from  a 
FicHCti  work,  enimed  "Histoir<j  de  la  Nmivelle  Rnssie." 
S  .111^  of  the  incideuis  attribuied  to  Ilnn  Juan  really 
(vciufed,  I  artifuiarly  the  circumstance  of  his  saving 
the  infant,  which  was  the  aciua.  case  of  the  late  Due 
it  RicheJicu,  tlien  a  ymng  voluiiteer  in  the  Russian 
■•rvice.  aad  afier;vards  ihe  f  .'inV'-  anil  be-efactor  of 
Oilessa,  where  his  name  a.id  nnmory  can  never  cease 
u>  l<e  regarded  with  reverence,    '.i  tlie  course  of  ihese 


cantos,  a  stanza  or  two  will  be  found  relative  to  the  late 

Marquis  of  Londonderry,  but  written  some  time  befcre 

Ms  dec  ase.  H;i(l  that  person's  oligarchy  diid  with  him, 

tliey  would  have  been  suppressed  ;  as  it  is,   I  am  aware 

of  iiullimg  in  Ihe  manner  of  his  death  or  of  his  life  lo 

I    prtvect  the  free  exi'ressioii  of  the  otiinions  of  al  whcm 

I    his  whole  exisience  was  cnnsuuud  in  (iideav curing  to 

enslave.    That  he  »a-  an  amiabit,  man  in  firiaile  lile, 

I    nia>  or  may  not  be  true;  but  wil^  this  the  public  Lav* 

I    noiliiiig  to  do:  and  as  to  lanient^'^^  his  deitL,   it  wij 

I   be  lime  enough  when  Irela.d  has  ce^-«d  to  mourn  fur 

his  birth.    As  a  minister,  I,  for  one  of  millions,  looked 

I    upon  him  as  the  most  despotic  in  intention,  and  the 

!    weakest  in  intellect,   tliat  ever  tyrannized  over  a  coua> 

I    try.     It  is  the  first  time,  indeed,  since  the  NoiuianSo 

I    that  t^ngiand  has  been  insulted  by  a  mitiisler  (at  leasP 

j    who  could  not  speak  English,  and  that  HarliamenI  per 

milted  itself  to  be  dictated  to  in  the  language  of  Mri 

I    Malaprop. 

Of  the  manner  of  his  death  little  need  \jf  said,  ex 
<  cept  tliat  if  a  poor  rad:'*al,  such  as  Uaddington,  or 
I  VVaLson,  had  cut  his  throat,  he  woiihl  have  been  burled 
In  a  cross-road,  with  the  usual  appurtenances  of  the 
I  stake  and  mallet.  But  the  minister  wa.s  an  elegant  lu- 
1  natic— a  seiiiiniental  suic  de — he  merely  cut  the  "carotid 
»rter>"  (blessings  On  their  learning  !)— and  lo  !  the  ptt' 
gcant  ai.d  ttie  abbey,  and  "  the  syllables  of  dolou' 
yelled  forth  "  by  the  news;  apers— and  the  harangue  ol 
the  coroner  in  an  eulogy  over  the  hletdiiig  btKiy  of  Ihe 
deceased — (an  Anthony  worthy  of  such  a  C«e-ar>— and 
j  the  nauseous  and  atrocious  cant  of  a  degi'oded  i:rew  of 
conspirators  against  all  that  is  sincere  or  honourable, 
in  his  death  he  was  iiecc«.,iiiiy  one  of  two  things  by 
the  iaw — a  felon  or  a  niadinau — and  in  either  case  no 
great  subject  for  panegyric.  *  In  his  life  he  was— what 
all  the  world  knows,  and  half  of  it  will  feel  for  vears  to 
come,  unle  s  his  dcaih  prove  a  "  moral  lesson  "  to  the 
surviving  Sejani  t  ol  Kurope.  li  may  at  least  serve  as 
some  consolation  to  the  imuoos,  that  their  oppressors 
are  not  happy,  and  in  some  iiisiances  judge  so  justly  of 
their  own  actions,  as  to  anticipate  the  sentence  of  man* 
kind  —Let  us  hear  no  more  of  this  man,  and  let  Irelajid 
remove  the  ashes  of  her  Gratian  from  the  sanctuary  of 
V^estminsle^.  Shall  the  Patriot  of  iluiuauity  repose  by 
the  Werther  of  Politics  :  ! ! 

With  regard  to  the  objections  which  have  been  ma>le 
on  another  score  to  the  alread)  published  cantos  of 
this  poem,  I  shall  content  myself  with  two  quotations 
from  Voltaire  : — 

"  La  pudeur  s'est  enfuie  des  cceurs,  et  s'est  refugiee 
tur  les  levres." 

"  Plus  les  niceurs  sont  depravees,  plus  les  expres.<ioiu 
devienneiK  mesurees  ;  on  croit  regagiier  en  laiigage  Cfe 
qu'on  a  perdu  en  vertu." 

This  is  the  real  fact,  as  applicable  to  the  degraded 
and  hyi  ocritical  mass  which  leaven-  the  present  Eng- 
lish generation,  and  is  llie  only  answer  they  deserve 
The  hackneyed  and  lavi-hed  title  of  bla-phemer— which 
with  radical,  liberal,  jacobin,  reformer,  ic,  arc  the 
changes  wliich  the  hirelings  are  daily  ringing  in  th< 

•  1  aay  by  tbf^  taw  of  the  land — tte  laws  of  humanrty  Ju»l|» 
Biorf  gtut!y  ;  but  an  th*'  legitimates  bare  alway.  tbe  Uuo  !□  then 
inoutlis,  let  (hem  here  make  the  mof  :of  it. 

t  From  this  number  most  bs  exc^Jted  Canning.  Csnuingbs 
geniua,  almost  a  universal  one  :  an  orator,  a  wit,  a  poet,  a  atatei- 
man;  and  no  man  of  talent  can  long  pursue  the  path  fC  hif 
last  predeceiKor,  I«rd  C.  if  ever  man  saTed  bis  coustry  ^aa 
ning  ran  ,*  but  viU 
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ears  nrthu««  who  will  listen — should  be  welcome  to  all 
who  rt'C-J.ect  on  u-hnm  il  was  originally  bestowed.  So- 
rrtiit-s  and  Jcs  is  Chri«  were  piil  to  death  publicly  a> 
hfit.-*p/:t iiin-i,  af.d  to  l:a*e  been  and  may  be  many  who 
tla'e  to  opj'ose  iht  ino^t  iiotoiious  abuses  of  the  name 
01  ('i'd  and  the  nmnl  n{  man.  But  perserution  Is  not 
rcritation,  nor  e^en  irininph;  the  wieiched  infidel,  ai 
he  i^  called,  is  prfibably  happier  in  hi;  prison  than  the 
proudest  "I  his  assailanis.  Mi.h  hf>  piijons  I  hare 
nothing  to  do — they  may  be  rifrht  -/  w^-'jnp— but  h€ 
has  sill  ered  for  them,  and  that  very  sufl'enn^  f<v  con- 
soirnce*  sake  wiil  make  ninre  proselytes  to  Deism  than 
".he  example  of  heterodox  ♦  prelates  to  Christianity, 
tfiii  tde  siatesDie:i  to  oppression,  or  over-pensioned  ho- 
micides to  the  impious  alliance  which  insults,  the  world 
wiih  the  name  of  "  Holy  1  "  I  have  no  wish  lo  trample 
on  the  dishonoured  or  the  dead  :  but  it  would  be  well 
If  the  adherents  to  the  classes  from  whence  those  per- 
sons sprung  sliould  abate  a  little  of  the  cant  which  is 
"Hie  crying  sin  of  tliis  double-dealin?  and  false-speak- 
ing time  of  selfish  i:poilers,  tnd— but  enough  for  the 
present. 

*  \VbeD  Lord  Sandwich  said  *  be  did  not  Itnow  the  difference 
Wtween  orthodosy  and  hclemdoxy,"— Warburton,  the  bishop, 
replied,  "  Orlhtidoxy,  my  lord,  is  mi/  do:nf,  and  heterodoxy  is  mn- 
tUurman'M  doxy." — A  prelate  of  [he  present  day  has  discnTered, 
it  aeemf,  a  third  kind  of  doxy,  which  has  not  greatly  exalted, 
lo  the  eyes  of  the  elect,  that  wbuh  Bentham  calls  *  CboRb-of' 
loftandiam.* 


IV. 


CANTO  VI. 


I. 

"There  is  a  tide  in  the  afialrs  nf  men 
Which,  taken  at  the  flood  "—you  know  the  rest, 

And  most  of  ns  have  found  it,  no'v  and  then  ; 
At  lea-t  we  think  so,  tliough  but  few  have  guess'd 

The  moment,  till  too  late  to  come  again. 
But  no  uouht  every  thing  is  for  the  best— 

Of  which  iht  surest  sign  Is  in  the  end  : 

Ho«.-.  tiiinga  a.e  at  the  worst,  they  sometimes  mend. 

ri. 

There  is  a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  women 

"  Whic  J,  taken   a'  "Jie    flood,    leads " — God   knowj 
where : 
fhose  naviijators  must  he  able  seamen 

Whose  :hart»  lay  down  its  currents  to  a  hair ; 
Noi  all  tl  e  reveries  of  Jacob  Behmen 

With  its  strange  whirls  and  eddies  can  compare  :— 
Men    with  their  beads,  reflect  on  this  a.id  that — 
Bi''  woir.en,  •»ith  their  hearts,  or  Heaven  know* what. 

III. 
(knd  yet  a  headlong,  heailsirong  downright  she, 

Yr,  .ng,  beaniifiil,  and  daring — who  would  risk 
&  "hrone,  tlie  world,  the  universe,  to  be 

lielovfd  in  her  own  -.ray,  and  rather  whisk 
The  stars  rro.-n  out  the  sky,  than  not  be  free 

As  %re  the  billi'»-vs  when  the  breeze  is  brisk — 
ihoni;ir  sncli  a  she  's  a  devil  (iftliat  tliere  be  one), 
let  ibc  vuuld  make  full  many  a  iUvnichean. 


Thrones,  wonas,  ef  rxttra^  are  so  oft  upatt 
By  couin .:st  ambition,  that  when  passion 

O'erihrows  the  san»,  we  readily  forget. 
Or  at  the  least  forgive  the  loving  rash  one. 

If  Anihony  be  well  remembered  vet, 
' T  is  not  his  conquest-  keep  his  name  in  faahloBl 

But  Actium,  lost  fur  Clenpaira's  eyes, 

Outbalance  all  the  Caesars'  victories. 

V. 

He  died  at  fifty  for  a  queen  of  forty  : 
I  wish  their  years  had  been  fifteen  and  twenty. 

For  then  wealth,  kingdoms,  worlds,  are  but  f  sporl 
Reniemher  when,  thmgli  1  had  no  great  pient) 

Of  worlds  to  lo-e,  jet  sti.l,  to  pay  my  court.  I 
Gave  wliat  I  iiad— a  hea"-!:  as  the  world  went, 

Gave  what  was  worth  a  world ;  for  worlds  could  ae 

Restore  me  those  pure  feelings,  gone  it>r  ever. 

VI. 

'T  was  the  boy's  ••mite,"  and,  like  the  "widow'i," 
Perhaps  be  weigh'd  hereafter,  if  not  now  ; 

But  whetlier  such  things  do,  or  do  not,  weigh. 
All  who  have  loved,  or  love,  iviJl  still  allov» 

Lite  has  nought  like  it.     God  is  love,  they  say. 
And  Line  '«  a  god,  or  was  before  the  brow 

Of  Earth  was  wrinkled  by  the  sins  and  tears 

Of— but  chronology  best  knows  the  years. 

j  VII. 

We  left  our  hero  and  third  heroine  in 
I       A  kind  of  st^te  more  aukward  than  uncommon^ 

For  genlleuieii  musi  sometimes  risk  their  «kia 
I  For  that  sod  tempter,  a  foibiddeii  woman  : 
1  Suliaiig  Ion  miict)  abhor  this  sort  of  sin. 

And  doiiH  a;;;:ree  at  all  uiih  the  wise  Romany 

Heroic,  sioic  Cato,  the  senttfiibous^ 
,    Who  lent  hia  lady  to  hi^  fried  Hortensius* 

vin. 

I  know  Gulbeyaz  was  extremely  wron»; 
I       I  own  it,  I  deplore  it,  I  coiidenin  it  ; 

But  I  dete-t  all  fiction,  even  in  song-, 
I      And  so  must  tell  the  truth,  ho^e'er  you  blame  it* 

Her  reason  bei^g*  weak,  her  passionti  Citrons;', 
I       She  thought  that  her  lord^s  heart   (.e^en   couli  i 
claim  it) 
Was  scarce  enough  ;  for  he  had  6fty-nine 
Years,  and  a  fifteen-hundredth  concubine. 

IX. 
1  am  not,  like  Cassio,  "an  arithmetician," 
Bt!t  by  **  the  bookish  theoric  "  it  appears, 
If  't  is  »umnrd  up  with  feminine  precision, 

That,  adding  to  the  account  hl<  Highness'  yean. 
The  fair  Sultana  errM  from  inanition  ; 

For,  were  tlie  Sultan  just  to  all  his  dears. 
She  could  but  claim  the  hfieen  hundredth  part 
Of  Hhat  should  be  monopoly — the  heart. 

X. 

It  U  obser\'ed  that  ladies  are  litiafious 

Upon  all  legal  objects  of  possession. 
And  not  the  least  »o  when  thev  are  religions 

Which  doubles  what  they  think  of  the  lran»4"eMloi 
With  suits  and  prosecutions  they  besiege  us, 

As  the  tribunals  show  through  many  a  session. 
When  they  suspect  ihat  any  one  goes  shares 
In  that  to  which  the  law  make^  them  wie  L  .ir^ 
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XI. 


««,  irtht<  h'>ld«  ;;okI  In  a  <  bilstian  land^ 
The  htaihe.i?.  also,  thou::h  with  lesser  latitnde, 
re  tpt  I  >  carr\  things  wkh  a  hi^h  bdi)d, 
Aod  take  uhai  kin^s  call  "an  iin\>rMi<g  altitude;"       | 
•nd  'or  tt>Hr  rights  coiiiiiibJaLruake  a  era-id,  ' 

flie  I  their  Here  hu>-baiids  ireat'ihem  with  ing^ratitudc;    [ 
iBd  as  four  uive^  must  ha^e  quadruple  claims, 
^  Tigris  hath  its  jealousies  like  Ihames. 

XII. 
Hibeyaz  wu  the.  fourth,  and  fas     said)  I 

The  favourite :  but  what  's  favour  amongst  four  j 

*olyganiy  may  well  t>e  held  in  dread. 

Not  Only  as  a  si),  but  as  a  borr :  I 

iloel  v»i»€  mi-n,  with  onf  moderab^  woman  wed,  i 

Will  !:carcely  find  philn«ophy  for  more  ; 
indall  I  except  Mahometans)  firbrar 

To  make  the  nuptial  couch  »  "  Red  of  Ware." 

XIII. 
fls  highuess,  the  sublimest  of  mauki'id, — 

So  styled  acconiing  to  the  usual  forms 
)f  eter>  monarch,  lill  they  are  cun-igu'd 

To  those  sad  hungry  ja^-obins,  the  worms, 
iTIio  on  the  Tery  loftiest  kings  have  dl  ed, — 

His  highness  <;a2^d  upon  Gulbe^az'  charms, 
Expect!. ig  all  the  welcome  of  a  lover 
;A  "  Highland  welcome"  all  the  wide  world  aner). 

XIV. 
How  here  we  should  dislinguiih  :  for  howe'er 

Ki*ses,  sweet  words,  embraces,  and  all  that, 

ly  look  like  "hat  is — ueiiher  here  nor  there: 

Tbey  are  p'it  on  as  easily  as  a  hat, 
3r  rather  bonnet,  which  the  fair  >«\  wear, 

Trimm'd  ei.her  heads  or  hearts  to  decorate, 
Which  form  an  ornament,  but  no  more  part 
Of  heads,  than  their  caresses  of  ihe  heart. 

XV. 

I  slight  blush,  a  soft  tremor,  a  calm  kiid 

Of  gentle  feminine  delight,  and  shown 
H(.rc  in  theexelid-^  than  the  eves,  resi^nM 

Rather  to  hide  what  plea-es  most  unknown, 
Kn  the  best  tokens  (to  a  modest  mind) 

Of  love,  when  seated  on  his  loveliest  throne, 
I  sincere  woman's  breast, — for  over  warm 
Ot  over  cold  annihilates  the  charm. 

XVI 

)Pot  over  vvarmi*:,  if  false,  is  worse  t^n  truth. 
If  true,  *t  IS  no  ereat  lease  of  it^  own  lire; 

For  ^o  one,  save  in  very  early  yourh, 
WniiW  like  (I  tbijk)  to  tru^tall  !o  desire, 

t^hich  is  but  a  precarious  bond,  in  sooth, 
Ai.J  apt  to  be  transferr'd  to  the  first  buyer 

4t  a  sad  discount ;  while  your  over  chilly 

l^omei*,  on  t'  other  hand,  seem  s/imewhat  silly.— 

XVII. 
Phat  is,  we  cannot  pardon  their  bad  taste. 

For  so  it  seems  to  /overs  swift  or  slow, 
,ffho  fain  would  have  a  mntna<  damp  coiifestv'd. 

And  see  a  sentinientai  i  assif»n  i^Iovv_^ 
Even  were  >t  Fra-  cis*  paramour  their  guest, 
.    In  his  Mona~uc  Concubine  of  Siiow  ;— 
in  sli'iri,  the  niavini  fir  tne  auiorgus  irilie  is 
ildrvian.  "  Medio  tu  tnttesimiM  tbb." 


XVIII. 

The"tu'    's  too  much, — but  let  it  stand- -tic  TOW 
Requires  it,  that 's  to  say,  the  English  rli^me. 

And  not  the  pink  of  old  Hevanieters ; 
Bat,  after  all,  there  's  neitber  tune  nor  time 

In  the  last  line,  which  cannot  well  be  worse. 
And  was  thrust  in  toclose  ;he  octave's  chime; 

I  own  no  prosody  can  ever  rate  it 

As  •  rule,  but  Truth  iDay,  i'  yoL  translate  It. 

XIX. 
If  fair  Gulbeyaz  overdid  her  part, 

I  know  not — it  succee«led,  and  success 
Is  much  in  most  things,  not  less  in  the  hea/f 

Than  other  articles  of  female  dress. 
Self-love  in  man  too  beats  all  female  art ; 

They  lie,  we  lie,  all  lie,  but  love  no  lest: 
And  no  one  virtue  vet,  except  starvation 
Could  stop  that  worst  of  vices — propaga  ioiw 

XX. 

We  leave  this  royal  couple  to  repose ; 

A  bed  is  not  a  throne,  and  they  may  >  eep, 
Whate'er  their  dreams  he,  if  of  joys  ui  woes; 

Yet  disappointed  joys  are  woes  as  dtip 
As  any  man's  clay  mixture  undergoes. 

Our  lea-l  of  sorrows  are  such  as  we  weep  ; 
T  is  the  vile  daily  drop  on  drop  which  weara 
The  soul  out  (like  the  stone)  with  petty  cares. 

XXI. 

A  scolding  wife,  a  sullen  son,  a  bill 
To  iiay,  unpaid,  protested,  or  discounted 

At  a  [ler-centage  :  a  child  cross,  dog  ill, 
A  favounte  horse  fallen  lame  just  as  lie  's  moiDMt( 

A  bad  old  woman  making  a  worse  will. 

Which  leaves  you  niiuus  of  the  cash  you  counted 

As  certain  ; — these  are  paltry  ining>,  and  yet 

I  've  rarely  seen  tlie  man  tbey  did  not  freL 


XXII. 
1  a  philosopher  ;  confound  them  all  I 


Bills,  beasts  and  men,  and — no  1  not  woma 
Witli  one  good  hearty  curse  I  vent  my  gall, 

And  then  my  stoicism  lea-es  nought  behind 
Which  It  can  either  pain  or  evil  call. 

And  I  can  give  niy  whole  soul  up  to  mind; 
Though  what  u  soul  or  mmd.  their  birtli  or  grondk* 
U  more  than  1  know— the  deuce  take  them  boUu 

XXIIL 

So,  now  all  things  are  d— n'd,  one  feels  at  ease. 

As  after  reading  Athanasius'  curse. 
Which  doth  vour  true  believer  so  much  please; 

I  doubt  if  any  now  could  make  it  worse 
O'er  his  worst  enemy  when  at  his  knees, 

'T  is  so  sententious,  rositive,  and  terse. 
And  decorates  the  bo'.k  of  Common  Prayer, 
As  doth  a  rainlK>w  the  just  clearing  air. 
XXIV. 

Gulbeyaz  and  her  lord  were  sleeping,  o' 
At  lea-t  oneof  tbeni — Oh  the  heavy  ..ight! 

When  wicked  wives  who  bjve  some  bachelor 
L  e  down  in  dudgeon  to  si^h  (t  the  lignt 

Of  the  grey  morning,  and  Uiok  vainly  f^>r 
Its  twinkle  through  the  I  at  ice  dustv  quite. 

To  tri>s.  to  tumble,  doze,  re-ive,  and  quake 

Lcsi  their  too  lawful  bed-feliow  should  ««ka^ 
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XXV. 


Thc»«  tre  beiieaih  th(  cann|iy  of  heaven, 

Alsi<  bei:ealh  the  ranopy  nf  beds. 
Four  (■(i-ti'd  and  silk-ciinain'd,  which  are  given 

ror  rirh  men  and  Iheir  bride-,  to  lay  their  heads 
Upon,  in  sheets  ivhitp  as  «hat  l)ar(ls  call  "  dri  in 

Snow."  Well !  't  is  all  hai'-ha/anl  when  one  weds. 
Gdheya/.  "a-  an  empress,  Inir  had  hern 
Perhai  s  as  wreiched  It  a  peasatU's  qiuan. 

XXVI. 

Don  Jnsn^  in  his  feminine  disguise, 
With  all  the  dani»eU  in  their  long  array. 

Had  lK>wVi  ihemseixej*  before  the  imperial  eves. 
And,  at  the  usual  signal,  ta'en  their  way 

Back  to  their  chamhers,  those  long  ealleries 
In  the  serajiio,  where  the  lad  es  lay 

Their  dehcate  limbs:  a  thonsai  d  bo=oms  there 

Belting  for  lo\e,  as  the  caged  bird's  for  air. 

XXVII. 

I  love  the  sex,  and  sometimes  wonld  reverse 
The  lyrantV  nish  '•  that  mankind  only  hid 

One  neck,  which  he  with  one  fell  stroke  might  piei'ce;" 
My  wish  is  quite  as  wide,  but  not  sn  bad, 

And  much  ni   re  lender  on  the  whole  tlian  fierce: 
It  being  (noi  '  ot,  but  only  while  a  lad) 

That  vvoiuankii^d  lad  but  one  rosy  mouth 

To  kiss  tin  in  all  at  once  from  North  to  .South. 

XXVIll. 
Oh  en%iahle  liriareiis  !  with  thy  hands 

And  heads,  if  thoi  hadsi  all  thi  igs  multiplied 
In  such  pr"|ioriion  ! — liut  my  muse  withsiandv 

The  giant  tlionght  of  being  a  Titan's  bride, 
Or  L.-a>elling  in  Patairo  ian  lands; 

So  let  IIS  back  lo  Lillipnt,  and  guide 
Ouriiern  throimh  the  labyrinth  of  love 
In  which  we  left  him  sev>  ral  lines  above. 

XXIX. 

He  went  forth  with  the  lovely  Odalisque*, 
At  the  given  signal  join'd  to  their  array; 

And  llioiigh  he  certainly  ran  many  risks, 
Vet  he  could  not,  at  times,  keep  by  the  way 

(Aliliough  the  consequences  of  such  frisks 
Are  worse  than  the  worst  damages  men  pay 

Jn  moral  Fnalai.d,  where  the  thing  's  a  tax), 

fT!>n  ogling  an  their  charms,  from  breasts  to  back^ 

XXX. 

fidll  he  ff  rgot  not  his  disguisi^  ; — alonf 
The  galleries  from  ro'>m  lo  room  they  walk'd, 

h  virgin-like  and  edifying  throng, 
B>  <  nniichs  Hank'd  ;  while  at  their  head  there  stalkl 

A  dame  who  kept  up  discipline  among 
The  lemaie  ranks,  so  that  none  stirr'd  or  talk'd 

^'ithoiit  her  sanction  on  their  she-parades  : 

Her  title  was  "  the  Mother  of  the  Maids." 

XXXI. 

•fhether  she  was  a  "  molher,"  I  know  not. 
Or  whether  they  were  "  maids"  who  cali'd  her  mo- 
ther; 
But  this  Is  her  seraglio  title,  got 

I  know  not  how,  but  good  ■■  any  other; 
•o  rantemir  ran  tell  >ou,  or  De  tott. 

Her  office  was  lo  keep  aloof  or  smother 
All  oad  prupeositiev  in  rifitren  hundred 
Vaane  women,  and  correct  theB  when  thev  bluadcrM. 


xxxn. 

A  foodly  sinecure,  no  doubt .'  but  itUkt* 

:More  easy  hi  theabseiice  of  all  men 
F.xcepi  hi-  Miijesiv,  who,  with  her  aid, 

A,k1  guard-,  and  bolts,  ami  walls,  and  n<«  and  the 
A  >lijht  cxanii  le,  ju-i  t.  ca-t  a  shade 

AI01114  tiie  rest,  cn,iiii\ert  to  keep  thistea 
Of  beauties  cool  a>  an  lia  ian  con\ent, 
Where  all  the  pas-sioiis  haie,  alas!  but  one  iict. 

XXXIII. 
And  what  is  that  I  Ue-oiiun,  doubtles.4— how 

Could  you  a-k  such  .1  .|Ue^tion  .'—but  we  wUi 
C«.-iiniie.     As  I  sa:d,  this  g  lodly  row 

Of  ladies  of  all  cou:ilrie>  at  the  will 
Of  one  good  man,  with  stately  march  and  slow, 

Like  water-lilies  Hoarine- d  i.vn  a  rill, 
Or  ratlier  lake — fir  rilU  do  not  run  slowly,— 
Paced  on  most  maiden-like  and  melancholy. 

XXXIV. 

But  when  they  reach'd  their  own  apartments,  Ihiie, 
Like  birds,  or  boys,  or  bedlamites  broke  loose, 

Waies  at  spring-tide,  or  Momen  any  where 
When  freed  from  bonds  f  which  are  of  no  great  use, 

After  aln,  or  like  lri>h  at  a  fair. 
Their  guanls  being  gone,  and,  as  it  were,  a  tnice 

Establish'd  between  them  and  bondage,  they 

Began  to  sing,  dance,  chatter,  smile,  and  play. 

XXXV. 

Their  talk  of  course  ran  most  on  the  new  comer. 
Her  shape,  her  air,  her  hair,  hereiery  thing: 

Some  thought  he^dre^s  did  not  so  much  become  heft 
Or  wonder'd  at  her  ears  « ithout  a  ring ;  I 

Some  said  her  years  were  getting  nigh  their  sumiBM' 
Others  coi, tended  ihey  were  but  in  spring  ; 

Some  thought  her  rather  masculine  in  height. 

While  others  wish'd  that  >he  had  been  so  quite. 

XXXVI. 

But  no  one  doubted,  on  the  whole,  that  she 
Was  what  her  dress  hesiioke,  a  damsel  fair 

And  fresh,  and  "  heautiful  exceedingly," 

Who  with  the  brightest  Georgians  might  compare : 

Thev  woiider*d  how  Gulbeyaz  loo  could  be 
So  silly  as  to  buy  slaves  who  might  share 

(If  that  his  Highness  wearied  of  his  bride) 

Her  throne  and  power,  and  every  thing  beside. 

XXXVII. 

But  what  was  strangest  in  this  virgin  crew. 
Although  her  beauty  was  enough  lo  vex,  < 

After  the  first  imestigati  ig  view, 
They  all  found  out  as  few,  or  fewer,  speckt. 

In  the  fair  form  of  their  comianion  new. 
Than  Is  the  custom  of  the  gentle  sex. 

When  they  survey,  with  Cir:stian  eyes  or  Heaifaa*. 

In  a  new  face  "  the  uglies .  r  r-ature  brealhing." 

XXXVIII. 
And  yet  they  had  their  little  jealc  £le«. 

Like  all  the  rest ;  but  upon  this  occastcn. 
Whether  there  are  such  things  as  sympaihlca 

Without  our  know  ledje  or  our  approbadot., 
Although  they  could  not  see  through  hisdisf  ilM, 

All  felt  a  soft  kind  of  concatenation,  ■ 

like  magnetism,  or  devili'-m,  or  what 
You  please — we  will  not  quarrel  abQut  tlNt  I 
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XXXIX. 

(r^'ttln  't  I*  they  all  fell  f<ir  th>  ir  ni  vr 
nniptninn  snniftliiiig  newer  still,  an  'I  were 
'iiiinirntal  rrieii(t'>l>ii<  ihriiiii;h  ami  through, 
xlreii.ely  pure,  which  made  klieni  all  concur 
Aiihli  ir  her  their  >isler,  ^ave  a  few 
fho  wish'd  the»  had  a  hrnther  just  like  her, 

ni.  If  they  were  at  home  in  sweet  Circassia. 

,  would  prefer  tn  I'adi^ha  or  Pacha. 

XL. 

Ihnse  i»ho  had  most  eenlvs  fnr  this  sort 

>f  seitiinenlal  frirndihip.  there  were  three, 

ah,  Ka.iiilta,  and  Diulj  ; — in  short 

T'l  sa'e  description),  fair  as  fair  can  he 

re  they,  accnrdin(f  to  tht  hest  report, 

'hnu|,'h  differing  in  siainre  and  degree, 

li  tllnie  and  time,  and  cuntry  and  complexion  : 

fy  all  a'ike  admired  their  new  connexion 

XLI. 

lah  was  dnvk  as  India,  and  as  warm  ; 

\atinka  wa§  a  Genrjfian,  white  and  red, 

rh  Kieai  hine  eve'^,  a  l"\eh  hand  and  arm, 

V  id  feet  *■'  small  ihev  scarce  seem'd  made  to  tread, 

1  rather  skim  the  earth ;  while  Dndu'ii  form 

Lonk*d  more  adap'ed  to  he  put  to  bed, 

in?  somewhat  lar»i'  »rid  'anjni^hing  and  latv, 

'.  of  a  beauty  that  would  drive  you  cnujr, 

Xl.ll. 

kind  of  >leepv  \'cr(us  seeniM  ntidn, 
^et  very  rtt  tn  "  murder  ^leep"  in  those 
h  '  pay.ed  ■()  on  her  cheek's  iranscendant  hiie. 
Hit  Attic  fnreheail.  and  her  Phidian  none: 
M  aii|rle«  -.vere  there  in  her  form,  'i  i.s  true, 
riiiiiiier  -he  iniithi  ha- e  heen,  and  yet  scarce  ioeet 
'I,  afier  a'l,  'i  w  mid  piu/le  to  say  where 
would  not  spill!  .nine  -ei  arale  charm  to  part, 

XI. III. 

le  was  not  Holenth  ll-eiv,  Siit 
Stole  on  your  spirit  like  a  >?ay  dav  breaking; 
T  eves  were  not  too  si  ark  lig,  vet,  half  shut, 
They  put  hehohlers  in  a  it.nler  takini; : 
le  Inok'd  <  this  simile  '-  quite  new)  Just  cut 
From  marble,  like  I'venialion's  statue  wskinf , 
he  mortal  and  the  marble  -1111  at  strife, 
nd  timidly  expanding  i^iio  life 

XI IV 

ol»h  deiranded  the  new  damsel's  name— 

'*  Jiianra,'' —  Veil,  a  )>retty  name  enough. 

adnka  «sk  d  her  also  «hei!ce  she  came — 

"  From  S|  ain."— "  Rut  where  w  Spain?"—"  Don't 

a-li  such  stuff, 
)i  show  your  GeorijiaTi  ignorance — for  shame  t" 
Said  Lolah,  with  an  accent  rather  rough, 
o  |ionr  Kalinka  :  "  S|  ain  's  an  Uland  netr 

lorocco.  belwixt  Efrypt  and  Tangier." 
XLV. 

hidCi  8ai4,  nothing,  hut  sat  down  betide 
Juanna,  playing  with  her  veil  or  hair; 

itid,  looking  al  her  steadfastly,  she  sigh'd. 
An  If  she  pitied  her  for  being  there — 

'i  pretty  ilranger,  withcui  friend  or  guide. 
And  all  abashM  too  at  the  general  st«re 

Vhlch  welcomes  hapless  strangers  in  all  placea, 

riM  kind  reiuarlu  uuoh  their  mien  snd  l«ce>. 


I  XLVI. 

But  here  the  Mother  of  the  Maids  drew  n«ar, 
j       With  "  Ladies,  it   is  time  to  go  tn  rest, 
I    I  'm  pu7.zled  what  to  do  with  you,  my  detr," 
[       She  added  to  Juanna,  their  new  guest ; 

"  Your  coming  has  been  unexpected  here, 
And  e^ery  conch  is  occupied  ;  you  had  b«l4 

Partake  of  mine  :  hut  by  lo-niorrow  early 
:    We  will  have  al.  things  -eitled  for  jou  fairly." 

XLVil. 

I    Here  Lolah  Interpose,!—"  .Mamma,  you  knew 
1       Vou  don't  sleep  soundly,  and  I  cannot  bev 

That  any  bod\  shnuhl  disturb  you  so  ; 
i       I  'II  take  Juanna  :  we  're  a  slenderer  pair 

TlttD  you  would  make  the  half  of; — don't  say  ni', 
And  I  of  your  )oung  charge  will  lake  due  can." 

But  here  Katinka  interfered  and  said, 

"  She  also  had  compassion  and  a  bed. 

I  XLMII. 

I   "  Besides,  I  hate  lo  sleep  ahn.e,"  quoth  she. 
I       The   nielron    fiown'd  :   "Why  so  ! "— "  Fol    tm  d 
L'ho-ts," 
Replhd  Kaiihka  ;  "  I  am  sure  I  see 

A  phantom  upon  each  of  the  four  posts  : 
And  ihen  I  lia>e  the  worst  dreams  that  can  be. 

Of  liiirbres.  Giaours,  and  Ginns,  and  Goiils  in  hosti.* 
The  dame  replied,  "Uetween  your  dream;  and  yoa, 
I  fear  Jiianna's  dreams  would  be  but  few. 

XLIX. 
"Yon,  l/ilah,  must  continue  still  to  lie 

Alone,  fr  reasons  vhieh  doi't  matter:  yoa 
The  same.  Katinka,  until  h>  and  by  : 

And  I  shill  place  J  lamia  »iih  Dudii, 
Who 's  qniet.  Inoffensive,  siciil,  shy. 

And  will  not  loss  a  id  clnitter  the  night  through 
What  say  \ou,  child  ( •'— Didi'i  said  nothing,  aa 
Her  talents  were  of  the  more  silent  class ; 

L. 

But  she  rose  up  aid  kiss'd  the  matron's  brow 

Between  the  eves,  and  Lolah  on  boih  cheeks, 
Kalinka  too  :  and  with  a  irentle  how 

(Curtsies  are  neither  used  by  Turks  nor  Greeks,;, 
She  took  Juanna  hy  the  hand  to  show 

Their  place  of  rest,  and  left  to  both  their  pique^ 
The  otners  poutini^  at  the  matron's  preference 
Of  DiidCi,   though  thev  held  their  tongues  (rem  dafc 
rence. 

LI. 
It  was  a  spacious  chan  ser  ( Oda  is 

The  TurkisI  title  i,  and  ransred  round  the  wall 
Were  couches,  toilet — and  much  more  than  thla 

I  might  describe,  as  I  have  seen  It  all. 
But  it  suAices — little  was  amiss; 

'T  was  on  the  whole  a  nobly  fiirnish'd  hall. 
With  all  things  ladies  want,  save  one  or  two. 
And  even  those  were  nearer  than  they  knew. 

Lll. 

Dudi^,  as  has  been  said,  was  a  sweet  creature. 
Not  very  dashing,  but  extreniely  winninff. 

With  the  most  regulated  charms  of  feature, 
Which  painters  canuni  catch  like  fitrs  «lnc*ny 

Against  pro|iortioii— the  wild  «ir<kes  of  nature 
Which  they  hit  off  at  once  in  the  begiimlnf, 

Full  of  expression,  right  or  wrong,  that  strilu. 

And,  pleaning  or  unpleafing,  still  are  Uka. 
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Bat  fihe  w»  •  (rirt  ltnd«cap«  of  mild  earth, 
Wher<>  til  va»  hirmony  and  calm  aii<    ..liPt, 

Luxuriant,  budding;  cheLrful  ulUiout  mirth, 
■>*  hich  ii  not  hapiiues.-.,  i>  in  ch  m<He  nigh  it 

rbaii  are  your  mighty  pai^^iou^and  so  fortli, 
\^'hicb  some  call  ''tht;  sublime:'^  i  Mi^ii  tltey'd  try  It : 

1  're  seen  your  stormy  sea?  and  stormy  women. 

And  pity  lovers  rather  luore  than  seamen. 

LIN. 
But  she  was  pensive  more  than  raelanclioly, 

And  serious  n^re  thau  peiisive,  a;id  serene. 
It  ma>  t*«,  more  tlian  either — luit  unhniv 

Her  thoughts,  at  least  till  now,  apptar  to  have  been. 
The  strangest  thln^  «a».  beauteous,  she  «as«hoUy 

Unconscious,  albeit  tuniM  of  quick  seveiueen, 
That  she  was  fair,  or  dark,  or  sliori.  or  tall ; 
She  never  thought  about  herself  at  all. 

LV. 

A:vi  therefore  was  she  Kind  and  gentle  as 
The  Age  of  Gold  (when  gold  was  yet  unknown, 

By  which  its  nomenclature  came  to  pass; 
Thus  most  approprialt'ly  has  been  shown, 

**  L'acus  a  non  lucendo,'*  not  what  waj, 

But  what  troi  not ,  a  sort  of  ,-iyle  that's  grown 

Kxtremety  common  in  this  a^e,  whose  metal 

The  devil  niav  decouipose  tiut  never  iettle  : 


LVI. 


I  think  It  may  he  of  "C'lriuthian  brass," 
Which  wa:,  a  mixture  of  all  metals,  but 

rhe  brazen  uppermost >.     Kind  reader!  pasa 
This  long  pai>-uthesis  :  I  could  not  shut 

It  •ooiier  fiir  the  soul  of  me  ;  and  class 
Mv  fr\ulls  even  wi.'h  your  ohm  I  which  meaneth,  put 

A  kind  roiiair.iction  upon  them  and  me  : 

But  thai  jou  won't— then  don't — 1  am  not  lest  free. 

LMI. 
T  ts  time  we  should  return  to  piain  narration. 

And  ihu-  my  narrative  proceeds  :— Dudil, 
With  e>ery  kindne-*  short  of  ostenuuon, 

Stiow'd  Jnaii,  or  Juanna,  through  a:<d  through 
rbU  labyrinth  of  female-,  and  each  italion 

Described— what 'i-stiaofe— in  word*  extremely  few 
I  nave  but  one  >imiie.  and  that  's  a  blunder. 
Fur  wordless  woman,  winch  U  silfnt  thunder. 

LVI  II. 
And  next  she  ea>e  her  ( I  say  /i<i,  because 

Tlie  gender  still  was  epicene,  at  least 
^  outward  ^ho».  whicn  is  a  saing  clause) 

An  nuiline  of  thf     u-tonis  of  the  East, 
*Uh  all  their  chaste  integrity  of  laws. 

By  which  the  mo'e  a  harem  is  increased, 
The  itricter  doubtless  grow  the  vestal  datica 
Of  any  sujierauiiierary  bea  ities. 

LIX. 
And  then  she  ^ve  Juanna  a  diaste  kiss  : 

Dudi'i  was  fond  of  kissing — which  I  "m  sur 
That  nobody  can  ever  take  amiss, 

Becaai.^  'i  is  jlea.-'ant.  -o  that  It  be  pure. 
And  between  female*  means  no  oiore  than  thifr-' 

That  tliey  ha>e  nothing  lieiier  near,  or  newer. 
"  Ki»>"  rhymes  to  "  bUs-"  m  fact  a-  well  as  vgrse— 
.  wish  it  ne«a>  led  to  wa  Hitini  wone. 


LX. 


la  perfect  Innocence  she  then  nnmade 
Her  toilet,  which  cost  little,  for  she  w». 

A  child  of  nature,  ca^e'e^sly  irray'd  ; 
If  fond  of  a  cliance  oglt?  at  lier  glass, 

T  was  l.ke  the  fawn  which,  in  the  lake  dl*pls}% 
Beholds  her  own  shy  shadowy  image  pau. 

When  first  she  starts,  and  then  returns  so  pccp, 

Adniiring  this  new  i)a:ive  of  the  ueep 

LXI. 

And  one  bv  one  her  articles  of  dress 
Were  laid  a>ide  :  but  not  before  she  offerM 

Her  aid  to  fair  Juanna,  whose  excess 
Of  modesty  decliiipd  the  a-sistance  proffer'd,^ 

Which  pa~s*d  well  off— as  she  could  do  no  less  : 
Though  by  this  polite-^se  she  rather  suffer'd, 

Pricking  her  fingers  with  tliise  cursed  pins, 

W  hich  surely  were  invented  for  our  sins, — 

LXI  I. 

Making  a  woman  like  a  porcupine, 

Not  to  be  raslilv  tonch'd.    But  still  more  inti. 
Oh  ye!  whose  fate  it  is,  as  once  't  was  mine. 

In  early  youth,  to  turn  a  lady's  maid  ; — 
I  did  my  lery  boyish  best  to  shine 

In  tricking  her  out  fir  a  ma-qnerade  : 
The  pins  were  placed  sufficiently,  but  not 
Stuck  all  exactly  in  the  proper  8i>ot. 

LXlll. 
But  thes*.  are  foolish  thi  igs  to  all  the  wise — 

And  I  love  Wisdom  more  than  sne  loves  me; 
My  tennency  is  to  i  hilosophize 

On  mo-t  Ihinrs,  from  a  tvrant  to  a  tree; 
But  still  the  spouseless  \irgiii  Knowledge  lliea. 

Wliat  are  we  '  and  whe  .ce  came  we !  wha*  slMlI  k  : 
Our  uttimaU  existence  I  wha:  's  our  present  '■ 
Are  questions  aiisuerless,  and  yet  Incessant 

IXIV. 

There  was  deep  siience  in  the  chamber :  dlw 
And  distant  from  each  other  burn'd  the  lifhLS' 

And  -lumber  hover'd  o'er  each  loiely  limb 
Of  the  fair  occupants  ;  if  there  be  sprites. 

They  should  ha^e  walk'd  therein  their spriteliesttrlM 
Bv  way  of  chihige  from  their  sepulchral  sites. 

And  shown  thenisel>es  as  ghosts  of  better  taste, 

Thau  haunting  some  old  ruin  or  wild  waste. 

LXV. 

idanv  and  beautiful  lay  those  around. 
Like  H  iwer.-  of  different  hue  and  clime  and  root, 

In  some  exotic  garden  sometimes  found, 
With  cost  and  care  and  warmth  induced  to  shoot. 

One,  with  her  a  iburn  tres-es  lightly  bound. 
And  fair  brows  geiiily  drooniug.  as  the  fruit 

Nods  from  the  tree,  was  slumbering  with  soft  hrettl 

And  lips  ajiart,  which  show'd  the  pearU  beneath. 

LXVI. 
One,  with  her  flnshM  cheek  laid  on  her  white  arm. 

And  raven  ringlei-  gaiher'd  in  dark  crowi 
Above  her  brow,  la\  dreaming  snft  and  warm  ; 

And  sniiline  thronffh  her  dream,  a-  lhroi.<h  a  e.«t 
The  moon  break>,  half  inn  eil'd  each  f  .rine"^!:ina. 

As,  slightly  stirring  in  her  snow*  sh-oiid. 
Her  hea iities  sei/ed  the  uncn-cioi  s  hour  ol   Jtti 
All  oaahfulty  to  struggle  into  lighu 
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I.XVII. 

Is  h  n«  )iill,  allhoujli  U  winnds  so ;  for 
r  wa-t    i^lit,  but  there  \v<-ri- l:iiLipi,  as  hath  boen  said. 
■  tnl's  ill-iallitl  aspect  offer'd  more 
-  trjits  f<f  »lee|tiMi?  Snrrnw^  and  betravM 
rl  the  1»  »vej  brrtst  the  dream  nt  some  (at  Aatt 
,ri>ed  »iid  de|>lorrd;  while  shn»l>  61ra)M 
.  iHK'hl  dew,  oil  acyiires-s  ifiitlerii'g,  tinges 
e  blatk  boiyh)tear-dro|)s  thro'  lier  e\e>'  dark Maget, 

LXVIII. 

r>Mrth,  a>  marble,  ■tatiie-llke  >nd  iilill, 

Ln>  ill  a  b-raihless,  hush'd  and  stony  sleep; 

I  lie,  cohl,  and  pure,  as  look*  afr<>/en  rill, 
11'  the  i^n  >»  minaret  on  an  Alpine  steep, 
Lnt'>  wife  d.ine  in  -alt,— or  what  you  will ; — 

ni\  >iniiles  are  citiher'd  in  a  hiaii, 
I  kk  and  chuM — I  erhaps  yon  '11  be  content 

iiti  a  carved  lady  on  a  inonnnient. 

LXIX. 

\d  In  :  a  fifih  appears  ;— and  what  Is  she  ! 
A  liiily  of  *'  a  ceriain  age,'*  which  nu-ans 
•riaiiily  aged— wiii   her  ycais  niigh;  be 
I  know  iii.t,  I  ever  .oiinii.  g  |  a-l  iheir  leena ; 
.IE  tliere  !-he  slept,  not  finite  so  fair  to  see 
A-  ere  that  lAfnl  period  intervenes, 
liii'h  lavs  hoih  men  and  women  on  the  shelf, 
->  .iieditaie  upo.t  their  bins  and  &elf. 

LXX. 

lit  all  this  time  how  slept  or  dream'd  Dudut 
\l  nil  strict  impiiiy  I  cmlU  ne'er  discover, 
ml  >corii  M  add  a  s\  liable  uniriie ; 
fill  ere  the  midille  wacch  was  hardly  over, 
<heii  the  fading  lamps  waned  diru  and  blue, 
d  phantoms  h'ver'd,  i>r  iniglit  &eem  (o  hover, 
111  ii'e  who  like  their  cnnipany,  about 
In;  aparlnient,  on  a  sudden  slie  scnani'd  out : 

LXXI. 

nd  that  so  loudly,  that  upstarted  all 

The  <ida,  in  a  geiierai  cnnmiotinn  : 
lairiiii  and  maids,  and  those  whim  jou  may  call 

Nfither,  came  crowding  like  the  waves  of  ocean, 

ne  Mil  the  other,  throiigliou'  the  whole  hall; 

Ail  iieinbliiig,  woi.di  ring,  without  ilie  least  noUon, 
lire  than  I  hai  f  myself,  nf  what  coniJ  make 
lie  caliQ  Uudu  so  turbulently  wake. 

LXXII. 

■  Ill  wide  awake  she  was,  and  round  he'  bed, 
**  i.h  lliialing  drarenes  and  with  Hying  hair, 

>itn  eagi-r  eyes,  and  light  but  hurried  tread, 
And  bosoms,  arms,  and  ancles  glancing  bare, 

rid  hriglit  as  any  meteor  ever  bred 
Hy  the  North  1*016,— ihey  sought  her  cxjse  of  cw* 

.11  -he  i^ein'o  ajita>eil,  Hush'd,  and  frighten'd, 

ie,  eje  dilated  and  her  colour  beighteu'd, 

LXXIII. 

lu!  what  ji  strange — and  a  strong  proof  how  grett 

A  Liessing  ii^  sound  sleep,  Juanna  lay 
IS  fa^l  lUi  ever  husband  by  his  mate 

In  holy  matrimony  snores  away. 
iJoi  all  'he  clamour  broke  her  hapny  state 

'  'f  -lumber,  ere  they  shook  her, — so  they  say, 
'. '  li-iist, — and  then  she  too  uncUsed  her  eyes, 
i  iii  yuwn'd  a  gold  dtai  v»tth  di-(!r«et  snrpri-e. 


t  LXXIV 

And  now  commenced  a  strict  invrstigitinu, 

^Miich,  a.s  all  spoke  at  once,  and  umre  than  one* 
Conjecturing,  wondei'ing.  a-<kiiig  a  narraliau, 

Alike  miifht  puzzle  either  wit  or  duiii:r 
To  answer  in  a  very  clear  oraiion. 
I       Dndii  had  never  pass'd  for  wanting  sense. 
Bat,  iieiiig  **  no  «irator,  as  liriiins  i>," 
Could  not  at  first  expound  what  wai,  amis^ 

j  LXXV.  , 

Ijl  At  length  she  said,  that,  in  a  ^lumber  sound. 

She  dreani'd  a  dream  of  walking  in  a  wood— 
I    A  "wood  obscure,"  like  ihat  where  Dante  found  (. ) 
1        HIni-elf  in  at  the  a^e  when  all  grow  gond  ; 
I    Life's  half-way  liou-e,  whiredaine^  with  viriuecroWK  4 
Run  mnch  less  ri-k  of  loier-  turning  rmle  ;— 
And  that  ihis  wood  was  full  ot  plea-ant  frnibi, 
And  trees  of  gnrxlly  growth  and  spreading  roou; 

LXXVI. 

And  in  the  midst  a  golden  apple  grew, — 

A  most  prodi.ioiis  pippin — but  it  hung 
Rather  ton  high  and  distant;  that  she  threw 

Her  glances  on  it,  and  ihen,  longing,  tlun; 
iHoiies,  and  whatever  she  could  pick  up,  to 

Bring  down  the  fruit,  which  still  perversely  clacf 
To  its  own  bough,  and  da  igl:;d  yet  in  sight. 
But  always  at  a  most  provoking  height : 

LXXVIl. 
That  on  a  sudden,  when  she  least  had  hope. 

It  fell  down  of  ii»  omi  accord,  before 
Her  feet ;  that  her  Arst  moiement  was  to  >toop 

And  pick  it  up,  and  bite  it  to  the  core ; 
That  just  as  her  young  lip  began  to  o[ie 
_    Upon  tile  goldi'ii  fruit  the  vision  bore, 
'a  bee  flew  out  and  stung  her  to  the  heart,  ^ 

And  so— the  awoke  with  a  great  scream  and  itarL y 

LXXVI  1 1. 

All  this  she  told  with  some  confusion  and 
Ui-mas  the  usual  coiise(|ueiice  of  dreami 

or  the  unplea-ant  kind,  with  none  at  hand 
To  expound  their  vain  and  visionary  gleams. 

I  've  known  some  odd  ones  which  seeni'd  really  pliaaV 
l'roph»iically,  or  that  which  one  deems 

"  A  stra  ige  coincidence,"  to  use  a  phrase 

By  which  such  things  are  -ettled  nnw-a-dayt. 

LXXIX. 

The  damsels,  who  had  thoughts  of  -ome  great  hrr»v 

Began,  as  is  the  consequence  of  fear. 
To  scold  a  little  at  the  false  alarm 

That  broke  for  nothing  on  their  sleeping  ear. 
The  matron  too  was  wroth  to  leaie  her  warn 

Bed  for  the  dream  she  had  been  obliged  t^.  'r^ft. 
And  chafed  at  poor  DudCi,  who  onlysigh'd. 
And  said  that  she  was  sorry  she  had  cried. 

LXXX. 

"  I  've  heard  of  stories  of  a  cock  and  bull  • 
^But  visions  of  an  apple  and  a  bee,,) 
To  take  us  from  our  natural  rest,  and  pull 

The  whfile  Oda  from  their  beds  at  half-past  thm^ 
Would  make  us  think  the  moon  is  at  its  ful.. 

Vou  surely  are  unwell,  child  I  we  must  ■<««, 
To-ni'irrnw,  what  his  highness's  physician 
Will  sBv  to  thi-  hvfteric  of  a  vision. 

4J 
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LXXXI. 


"And  poor  Jiianna  too  '  ihe  child's  first  nijhl 

M'i.lii:i  (ht^e  wa.U,  to  be  brnke  in  upon 
Wi.h  >jcli  a  clamour — I  had  Ihmi^hi  it  right 

Thai  ih«  yoiin?  -trang^er  ihiuld  not  lie  alone. 
And.  a-  III:  quietest  nf  all  she  nii^lit 

"ith  toi:,  Diidi'i,  a  go'.d  night's  rest  have  known  ! 
P'lt  nn\»     Tii:-'*  l.-an-fer  her  to  the  charge 
Of  LoiiJ— ttioBgh  ber  couch  is  not  so  large." 

LXXXII. 

lolah's  eye«  sparkled  at  the  proposition  ; 

But  poor  DudCi,  with  lar^e  drops  in  her  own, 
Resniiiug  from  the  stoldini  or  the  rision, 

Implored  that  present  pardiu  might  be  shown 
for  tliis  fir^t  f.iu:i,  and  that  on  no  cnndftion 

(She  added  in  a  soft  and  pitenns  tone), 
JuaMi.a  ^h'uild  be  taken  from  her,  nnd 
Hc^r  future  dreams  should  all  be  kept  in  hana. 

LXXXIII. 
/"She  prnmi^ed  never  more  to  have  a  dream. 
At  least  t »  dream  so  loudly  a*  ju>t  now  \p 
^he  wnnderM  at  herself  how  she  could  screaiB— 

*T  waa  fno!J-h,  nenons.  as  she  must  allow, 
A  fond  hallnciiiation,  and  a  theme 

For  laushrer — but  she  felt  her  spirits  low. 
And  begg'd  ihey  would  excuse  her  :  sh*»  M  ^t  oyer 
ThLs  weakness  in  a  few  hours,  and  recover, 

LXXXIV. 

And  here  .>nanna  kindly  interposed, 
And  saiQ  she  felt  herself  exiferaely  well 

Where  she  then  v^as,  as  her  sound  sleep  disclosarf 
When  all  ar'und  rang  like  a  tocsin  bell : 

She  dil  not  find  her-elt  the  'e»i  disposed 
To  quii  her  gentle  i  ariinr,  and  to  dwell 

Apart  from  one  "ho  hail  no  sin  to  show. 

Save  tliat  of  dreaming  once  "  nial-it-propo*>'*J 

LXXXV, 

As  thus  Inaiina  :<poke,  Didn  turn'J  round. 
And  hid  her  face  withip  Juanna's  breast; 

Her  nick  alone  was  seen,  but  that  -'as  found 
The  colour  of  a  budding  rose's  crest, 

1  can't  tell  why  she  blush'd,  nor  can  expound 
The  mvstery  of  this  rupture  of  their  rest; 

All  thai  I  know  i>,  that  the  facts  I  state 

Are  true  as  truth  has  «»er  been  of  late. 

LXXXVI. 

And  so  pi)  jd  night  to  them,— or.  If  you  will. 

Good  mnrrow— for  the  cock  had  crown,  and  lijM 

Befau  to  clothe  each  A-iatic  hill. 
And  the  mosque  crescent  struggled  into  sight 

Tf  ilie  long  caravan,  which  in  the  chill 
Mf  dewy  dawn  wound  siowly  round  each  height 

Tnai  stretches  to  the  stony  bell  which  girds 

A^ia,  where  Kaff  looks  down  upon  the  Kurds. 

LXXXVII. 

Vifirli  the  first  ray,  or  rather  (frey  of  morn, 
GuPieyaz  rose  from  restlessness;  and  pale 

As  Passion  rises,  with  its  noflom  worn, 
Array'd  herself  with  mantle,  gem,  a  d  veil ; 

Yhe  .:igiiii'tga;e  that  sings  with  the  dee^  tliorr 
%^  !'ii  ii  I'i^blt;  places  m  her  breast  i.l  wail. 

Is  I  -.-hii-r  far  "f  Iiim'I  u;>I  -".ice  than  'h"-* 

\\j^=i.  iu;ailUu£  |/a:«tui;^  furiu  tb«ir  (.n-i^^r  wac*. 


LMxxvrir. 

And  that 's  the  moral  r.f  this  c^niposltlo* 
Jf  pe.p'e  would  hni  sie  its  real  drill;— 

Bnt  that  they  will  not  d  .  wiihnui  'usj  clon, 
Eeoaust  all  gentle  readers  have  the  ^ift 

Of  doing  'lajnsi  the  ll^h:  iheirnrhs  of  vision; 
While  gentle  wnier-  also  I  .le  to  iifi 

Their  voices  'gai  :>i  each  od-tr,  whi/-h  is  natnrml^ 
j   Tire  nuinbcrb  are  too  great  fir  them  to  Hatter  alk 

I  I.XXX1X. 

Rose  the  Snltans  fn-m  a  bed  r.f  spiendnnr,— 
,       Snfter  than  the  soft  Sybarite's,  who  cried 
I   Alo  id  hi-cause  hi>  feelings  were  Ion  lender 
I       To  br.nk  a  mBed  rose-leaf  bv  his  side,— 

So  beautiful  ^hal  art  conld  little  mend  her, 
Though  pale  with  conflicts  between  love  and  prMi;n 
I   So  S'.'i>a:ed  was  she  with  her  error, 
I   She  did  not  e.en  look  into  Ihe  mirror. 

j  XC. 

Also  arose  about  Ihe  self-same  time. 

Perhaps  a  little  later,  her  great  lord, 
'■    Master  of  thirty  kingdoms  so  sublime. 

And  of  a  wife  by  whom  he  was  abhorr'd, 

A  thins  of  mnch  less  import  in  that  clime — 

;       At  least  to  those  of  incomes  whitf  afford 

^   The  filling  up  their  whole  connulria'  cargo—. 

I   Than  where  two  wives  are  under  ar.  embargo, 

I  XCI. 

I    He  did  not  think  much  on  the  r.>atier,  cor 

I       Indec<l  on  any  other  .  as  a  man, 

j    He  liked  to  have  a  handsome  pararaonr 

I       At  band,  as  one  may  like  to  have  a  fan. 

Aid  therefore  of  Circassians  had  ^ood  store, 
j       As  an  irousemeut  after  Ihe  Diiau  ; 
llfThough  an  unusual  lit  of  ln\e,  at  dutv, 
I   Bad  made  him  lately  ba-k  in  his  bride's  beaut;^ 

I  XCII. 

'   And  now  he  rom  :  and  after  d  le  ablutions, 
;       Kxacred  b>  Ihe  cnstrms  of  tlie  east. 

And  prayers  and  other  piou-  eiolutions, 
I       He  di^nk  nix  cups  ol  colTee  at  the  least. 

And  then  withdrew  to  hear  about  the  Ru  slans. 
Whose  victories  had  recently  li:crea-en, 

In  Catherine's  reign,  whom  glory  still  cdore« 

As  greatest  of  all  soiercig.is  and  « s. 

XCIII. 

But  oh,  thou  grand  lepitmwte  Alexander 
Her  son's  son,  let  not  this  la*l  phrase  ofiend 
,   Thine  ear,  if  It  should  reach. — and  niuv  rhymes 
Almost  as  far  as  Petersbur:;h,  and  letid 
A  dreadful  Impulse  lo  each  loud  nteaiide' 
Of  mnrmimnj  Liberty's  wide  waves,  which  Mearf 
1   Their  roar  eTi  n  with  the  Baltic's, — so  ion  be 
Your  fatlier's  son,  -i  is  quite  ciioufto  for  nic. 

XCIV. 

To  cmll  men  love- begotten,  or  proelaim 
Their  mothers  an  Ihe  antipodes  of  Timon, 

Tliat  baler  of  mankind,  would  he  a  shame, 
A  libirt,  or  whaie'ci'  you  please  to  rh>  me  ofl 

Bnt  i*eople's  ai  cestors  are  hi-iory's  game  : 
And  if  o.:e  adv's  slii;  co  Id  lia-e  a  erinif  <w 

All  ge  era  i  •.,-,   I  ,|;  .ni.l  like  to  kno.v 

Httal  ie<ii|(r8a  the  bt-si  wouid  .>tsve  ta  thov 


xcv. 

lail  CaThf  litir  and  the  Sultati  tinderstond 
Tlieir  own  true  interests,  which  kings  rarbly  know, 
ntil  '(  ii  taught  by  lessons  ratiier  rude, 
I'l  ere  »a»  a  way  to  end  thiir  strife,  although 
t  ii;i|is  j.recarions.  had  they  •hm  thought  good, 
\'  i;hniit  the  aid  of  priiice  or  plciii^o  ; 
111    m  disiiii-s  her  guards,  and  he  his  harem, 
1  1 1  lor  their  other  niauers,  meet  and  share  'era. 

XCVI. 

I :;  a-  it  was,  his  Hijhness  had  In  hold 
Mi^  dally  couiu'tl  upon  \iays  and  meand, 

lfi\r  lo  enrounter  with  this  martial  scold, 
rhts  modern  Ama/.on  and  Queen  of  qneans; 

<iid  rhe  perplexity  could  not  he  told 
I  if  all  tlie  pillars  of  the  state,  which  lean* 

;.iMi.'iinn-s  a  little  heavy  on  the  hacks 

'J(  il)«se  who  caruiot  lay  on  a  new  t«x. 

xcvtr. 

M.-ruUme  Rulheyar.,  when  her  king  was  gone. 
Retired  into  her  boudoir,  a  sweet  place 

F.T  love  or  breakfast;  prii«:e,  [.leasing,  lone, 
Au.l  rich  with  all  contrivances  which  grace 

1  lio-e  gay  i  ecei-ses  : — many  a  prerJnus  stone 
Sparkled  along  its  roof,  and  many  a  vise 

0(  poiceliiu  held  in  the  felter'd  flowers, 

Tliii>e  captive  soothers  of  a  cajitive's  hourly 

XCVI  II. 
Mother  of  pearl,  and  porphvry,  and  marble, 

\  led  with  each  other  on  this  cosily  spot ; 
And  siii.'ing  birds  without  were  heard  to  vrarhle; 

*n.l  the  stairt'd  glass  which  lighted  this  fair  grot 
\an«-d  each  ray  ; — but  all  descriptions  garble 

Thi'  true  efTect,  and  so  we  had  better  not 
Be  ioo  minute,  an  outline  is  the  best, — 
A  lively  reader's  fancy  does  llie  rest. 

XOIX. 
And  here  she  sutnnion'd  Baha,  and  required 

U'ln  Juan  ai  his  hands,  and  inf'irniatlon 
01  what  had  (last  since  all  tiie  slaves  retired, 

And  whether  he  had  occupied  their  station  ; 
If  matters  hiid  been  managed  as  desired. 

Anil  his  disguise  with  due  consideration 
Ki'pt  up,  and,  above  all,  the  where  and  how 
Ke  had  pas>'d  tlie  night,  was  what  she  wish'd  toknow. 


Bana,  with  some  enibarraAsment,  replied 
To  this  long  catechism  of  questions  ask'd 

Mor.  e:isily  than  ausner'd,— that  he  l«»d  tried 
His  bv-st  to  obey  in  what  lie  had  been  Cisk'd  ; 

I  ut  there  seem'd  something  that  he  wish'd  to  hide, 
H'/,i,-/i  he>iiatiou  more  hetray'd  than  mask'd  ; 

He  srralch'd  his  ear,  the  infallible  resource 

"o  ,vhich  enibarrass'd  people  have  recourse* 

CI. 

Ojlbevai  was  no  model  of  true  patience, 
Nor  njuch  disposed  to  wait  in  word  or  deed  ; 

She  lil-cd  qnick  answers  in  all  convcrsa'ions  ; 

And  when  she  saw  him  stninhliug  jike  a  steei 
In  his  replies,  she  pivzle  I  him  for  fresh  ones  ; 

And  as  his  speech  gievv  still  m  .re  hn-ken  knee'd. 
Her  clvek  higan  |..  flM^h.  her  e' es  tospaikle, 
4wl  Wii  ,/A>jd  t>ruv>  's  blue  >riiis  to  swell  a:>d  darkle. 


CII. 

When  Baha  -a-v  thce  -vmct.nns,  which  he  kne« 
To  bode  him  no  great  g.ind,  he  deprev  ated 

Her  a;  gei ,  a,  d  btsei-ch'd  she  'd  bear  hini  throutb" 
He  c.Mild  not  help  the  ihini:  which  lie  related  : 

Then  out  it  eiiiue  at  len^'ih  thai  to  IJndii 
Juan  vva-  given  in  charge,  as  hah  been  staled; 

But  not  b>  Baint's  fault,  he  said,  and  swore  oa 

1  he  li(v|y  camel's  hump,  bes.des  the  Korsti. 

cm. 

The  chief  dame  of  the  Oda,  upon  whom 
The  discipli  e  of  the  whole  harem  bore. 

As  soon  as  they  re  enter'd  their  own  room. 
For  Daba's  functions  siopp'd  short  at  llie  d'or. 

Had  settled  all :  nor  conM  he  then  pre-ume 
(The  aforesaid  Haha)  just  then  lo  do  more. 

Without  exri'ing  such  sus|iiciau  as 

Might  make  he  matter  still  worse  Uian  it  vnu. 

CIV. 
He  hoped,  Indeed  he  thought  he  could  be  sure, 

Jua.i  had  not  hetray'd  himself;  in  fuel 
•T  was  certain  that  his  coiulnct  had  been  pure. 

Because  a  foolish  or  imprndeni  act 
Would  not  alone  have  made  him  insecure, 

Bui  ended  in  his  being  found  ont  and  .?(icA'rf, 
And  thrown  into  the  sea.— Thus  Uaha  spoke 
Of  all  save  Undii's  dream,  which  was  no  joke. 

CV. 
This  he  discreetly  kept  in  the  hark  ground. 

And  taik'd  away_and  might  have  talk'd  till  now. 
For  any  further  answer  that  he  found. 

So  dee|i  an  anguish  wrung  Gnlbeya/.'  brow ; 
Her  chiek  turu'd  ashes,  ears  rung,  brain  whirl'd  rnoa^ 

As  if  she  had  received  a  sudden  blow. 
And  the  bean  's  dew  of  pain  sprang  fa  t  and  chil'f 
O'er  her  fair  front,  like  morning's  on  a  lily. 

cvi 

Although  she  was  not  of  the  fainting  sort, 
Baba  thought  she  would  faint,  but  there  he  err'd— 

It  wt»  but  a  oonvuMon.  which,  though  short, 
Can  never  he  described  :  we  all  have  heard, 

And  some  of  us  have  felt  thus  "  all  amort,  " 
M'hen  things  heyoiid  the  common  have  occurr'd; 

Gnlbeya?  proved  in  that  brief  agony 

What  she  could  ne'er  express— then  how  should  I  » 

CVI  I.   . 
She  stood  a  moivent,  as  a  Pythoness 

Stands  on  her  tripod,  agonized,  and  full 
Of  Inspiration  gather'd  from  distress. 

When  all  the  heart-strings  like  wild  horses  pull 
The  heart  asunder  ;— then,  as  rL,At  /i  ,«j8 

Their  tjeed  abated  or  ilieir  strenjlh  grev»  lull. 
She  sunk  d-iwn  on  her  seat  by  slow  degree*, 
And  bow'd  her  throbbing  head  o'er  trembling  kaea^ 

CVI  II. 
Her  face  declined  and  was  unseen  ;  her  hair 

Fell  in  long  tresses  like  the  weeping  willow. 
Sweeping  the  marble  underneaih  her  chair. 

Or  rather  sofa  (for  it  was  all  pillow, 
A  low,  soft  ottonian),  and  black  desiair 

Stin'd  up  and  d  iwn  hei  bosom  like  a  billow. 
Which  rushes  lo  ojme  -he  e  whose  shingles  chrf> 
Iv  fartiicr  course,  but  muiit  receive  itn  wrecJk 


SK 
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CIX. 


llCT  head  hiin»  dnwn    aid  her  loiis  hiir  In  stooping 
CoiiceaiM  her  r-aniro  better  tliaii  a  veil ; 

AiiH  fue  hand  nV*  the  ott'iinaii  lav  d^oi^piiig, 
\Milie,  «a\eii,  and  a- alaha.ier  pale: 

Would  Ihal  I  "ere  a  painter  !  to  be  grouping 
All  that  a  i  oei  draic-'  imio  ileiitii  I 

O'l  Uiai  my  words  uere  co  ours  :  but  Iheir  diiU 

May  Eer\e  i^erhaps  as  outliuet  or  slight  biiitiL 

ex. 

\«aba,  who  knew  »y  eTiperlznce  when  to  talk 
And  when  to  hold  hi~  Ioilj:ue,  now  held  it  till 

"his  pa-sioii  niiiiht  blow  oVr,  nor  dared  to  balk 
(iulheyai'  taciliiru  or  treakiu;  will. 

At  length  she  rose  up,  and  be<;aii  to  walk 
Slowly  along  the  room,  but  silent  sti'.. 

And  her  brow  clearM.  but  not  her  troubled  eye— 

The  wind  was  down,  but  still  the  sea  ran  high. 

CXI. 

She  stoppM.  and  raised  her  head  to  speak — but  paised* 
And  then  moved  un  asaiii  with  rapid  |>ace; 

riien  sla<-ken'd  it,  which  i"  the  march  r.io>i  caused 
Bv  deep  emotion  : — you  may  -omeiinies  trace 

A  feeliiie  in  each  footstep,  as  disclosed 
B\  >aihist  in  his  Catiline,  whn,  chased 

lly  all  the  demons  of  all  pa-sions,  shou'd 

)'beir  woik  even  by  the  v^'ay  in  which  he  trode. 

exit. 

Ihil'ievat  stopp'd  and  beckon'tl  Baba? — ".Slave! 

Urin|5  the  two  -ilave- 1  "  she  said,  in  a  low  tone, 
Bv.  one  which  Baha  did  not  like  to  brave, 

/nd  vet  he  shuilder'd.  and  seem'd  rather  prone 
To  prove  reliu-tint,  and  hegii'd  leave  to  crave 

'  Though  he  well  k'  ew  the  meaning)  to  be  shown 
What  slaves  her  lii|;hiie'»  vvi.h'd  to  indicate, 
For  fear  of  any  error  like  the  late 

CXIII. 
•'  The  Georgian  and  h^'t  j  aramonr,**  replied 

The  ini|ierial  brule — and  Mlded,  "Let  the  boat 
Be  reaily  bv  the  secret  portal's  side: 

Vou  know  the  rest."  The  woMs  stuck  in  her  throat, 
I>e-pite  he!  iniiiied  love  and  fiery  pride; 

And  of  this  Baba  willingly  took  iioie, 
Ai.d  hegsfM.  hv  e-ery  hair  of  >Iahomet*s  heard. 
She  would  revoke  the  order  he  had  heard. 

CXIV. 

"To  h(  ar  is  to  obey,"  he  said  ;  "  but  still, 

Sulla  la.  think  ii|ion  the  consequence  : 
II  Is  not  that  I  shall  not  all  ftiltil 

Your  orders,  even  in  their  severest  sense  ; 
But  •uch  |.reci|  iia^ion  mav  end  ill, 

Evf  iiat  your  own  imperative  expense  ; 
I  do  net  mean  destruction  and  exposure 
in  case  of  any  premature  disclosure  ; 

CXV. 
"But  vnur  own  feellnys.     Even  should  all  th*  re«t 

Be  hidden  bv  the  rolling  waves,  whieli  hide 
Alreaiiv  many  a  mife  love-beiten  breast 

Deep  in  the  ca- ems  of  the  deadly  tide— 
\ou  love  thi-  b-vvi^ii,  lew  -e'asrlin  gue-t, 

And— if  tins  vi..;ei  t  leme.U  he  tried— 
6x1  :u«e  my  t:eedoin,  when  I  here  assure  you, 
Tka«  killing  him  is_jM.t  tli«  way  lo  cure  you." 


rxvi. 

"  What  dost  thou  kn.  «  of  1  we  or  feelln;  — writCft. 

I'egone  I  '*  she  cried,  with  kmdli  ig  eyc«,  *'  and  4m 
My  hidding!  "  l!aha  vaniJi'd  ;  for  to  stretch 

His  own  remonstrance  further,  he  weh  k  .ew, 
Might  end  in  acting  as  his  own  "  Jack  Ketch.  ** 

And.  Ihoii>.'li  lie  wish'd  evtiemelv  tn  gel  ihnugh 
riii>  awknaid  business  viithout  harm  looilim. 
He  still  preferr'd  lus  own  neck  to  abuiht/'t. 

CXVIl. 

Away  he  went  then  upon  his  commission. 
Growling  and  grumbling  in  good  Turkish  (hrax 

Against  all  women,  of  wliate'er  condition. 
Especially  Sulta^ias  and  their  ways  ; 

Their  ul>sliiia.-!y,  pride,  and  indeclMon, 
Their  never  knowing  their  ovin  miud  Ivto  dajly 

The  trouble  that  they  gave,  their  immorality, 

Which  made  hiiu  daily  bless  his  own  neutrality. 

rxviii. 

And  then  he  call'd  his  orethren  to  his  aM, 
And  sent  one  on  a  summons  lo  the  pair 

That  they  must  l.istantly  be  well  array'd. 
And,  above  all.  be  combM  even  to  a  hair. 

And  brought  before  the  empress,  who  had  mad* 
Inquiries  after  Iheni  with  kindest  care  ; 

At  which  Dui-li'i  lodk'd  >irange,  and  Juan  silly; 

But  go  they  must  at  once,  and  wil'  1 — iiill  1. 

i:xi.x. 

And  here  I  leave  them  at  their  preparation 
For  the  imperial  presence,  wherein  whether 

Gulheyaz  showM  them  both  commiseration, 
Or  got  rid  of  the  parties  altogeihei — 

Like  other  annry  lailies  of  her  nation — 
Are  things  the  turning  of  a  hair  or  fnather 

May  settle  ;  but  far  be  't  from  me  to  autieipate 

in  what  way  feminine  caprice  mav  dissipate. 

cxx. 

I  leaTf  them  for  the  present,  with  good  wishes, 
1'hough  doubts  of  their  »oll  doing,  to  arrange 

Another  |  art  of  history  ;  for  the  dishes 
Of  this  our  banquet  wc  must  sometimes  clwngtS 

And,  trustins  Juan  may  escape  the  hshes. 
Although  his  situation  imw  seems  strange 

And  scarce  secure,  a-  such  digression^  jrr  fair. 

The  Muse  will  tak«  a  little  touch  at  warfar*. 


CANTO   VII. 


I. 

Oh  lore !  oh  glory  !  irhat  are  yet  who  By 

Around  us  ever,  rarely  to  alight : 
There  *«  not  a  meteor  in  the  polar  sky 

Of  such  tran-ceiidant  and  more  fleeting  Hlftt, 
Chill,  and  chain'd  to  cold  earth,  '^e  lift  on  liigk 

Our  eves  in  >eai  ell  of  ei. her  lovely  light; 
A  th  vusand  and  a  thousand  colours  they 
As-sunie.  then  leilve  u.  •:>  f.nr  f.ee/,i.nr  *•» 
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II. 

K      such  iw  llipy  are,  sucl  my  pr(  *eni  tal;  I*. 

A  noiiilc^cniii  a  cl  e'i.T-va;;iiig  rlijuie, 
A  \rC'H\rd  A  Tiira  U'.rt-a  i-, 

«  lik'li  rti-hcs  ii'tr  a  »a-lt  and   cy  clime 
W  lirii  ive  kii'>«  "liiU  all  are,  we  must  be«al 

llii;  i.e'er  t.e  le-  I  h  .;.i   it  i*  iin  cr  me 
To  ia:gh  at  ml  tilings:  fur  I  Hbh  tn  know 
Hhai,  a/iT  a<t,  aiK  all  lliiiigs— b<a  a  iliovit 

III. 
tt>ey  atcil  «  me — >ne — the  present  writer  of 
1  Me  iMeseul  (kiHH,  of— I  kli')W  iml  what,— 
teMileii.  y  to  tmUer-rate  and  sci'ff 
At  human  power  anil  Urine,  and  all  that; 
inl  ihi!.  iliey  !.ay  in  lansuase  railier  rou>;h. 
c; m.hI  G  <.I  !  I  uoiider  what  they  wnuld  be  •. 
I  !;a)  nu  more  tiian  has  been  >aid  in  Dajite'i 
Veise,  and  b)  Suluiuuii,  and  by  Cervantes ; 

IV 
B)  Swift,  by  Machiavel,  by  Rochefoucaiilt, 

My  Kenelon,  by  l.nther,  and  by  I'laio  ; 
B>   lihoiMiii,  a.d  Vte-U-y,  and  K<m'<>eaii, 

Uho  knew  tlu>  life  wa^i  not  worth  a  |iotalo> 
»T  i»  not  iheir  fanll,  noi  mine,  if  Uii>  be  »o— 

For  my  pan,  I  pieiend  nut  to  be  Cato, 
Nor  eieu  Ui(>»e  es.— Ue  ii\e  and  die, 
liut  wliicli  i>  be>t,  you  know  no  more  thau  I. 


ledgre  was 
Id  be  known  ;"  ■  pick 


6ocrateA  said,  our  on 

"  1  n  know  iliainoi 
Stif  iioe  enongli,  which  ie\cl>  to  an  ass 

lich  man  oi  wi-dnm,  f  .tnre,  i  ail,  or  present. 
Nt"l  in  (that  proverb  of  the  inind),  ali<  ! 

Utci.ired,  wtih  all  his  grand  dLscoveries  recent. 
Thai  he  liiinself  felt  only  "  l.ke  a  youth 
Picking  up  sliells  by  the  great  ocean — truth." 

VI. 

Ecolpsiastes  said,  that  all  is  vanity— 

Mo.i  modern  preachers  say  the  tame,  or  i>how  U 
B)  ilieir  exumple^  of  true  Chrisiiaiiity  ; 

In  -hori,  all  know,  or  very  soou  may  know  U. 
Anil  in  this  scene  of  all-coiifess'd  inanity, 

B)  -aint,  by  sage,  bj  preacher,  and  by  poet, 
Mnsi  1  restrain  me,  through  the  fear  of  strife, 
Frum  hi'lding  up  the  noihingnesa  of  life  ! 

VII. 

ti .»«,  or  men!  (for  I  flailer  you  in  sayinp 
■"  l.al  ye  are  dnjs— your  hellers  far)  ye  m»» 

fuail,  or  rea<l  not,  what  I  am  now  e»sayinf 
I  o  show  ye  what  ye  are  in  every  way. 

As  little  at  the  moon  stops  f  ■'  ihe  bavin? 
Oi  wolves,  will  the  bright  Mus<  withdraw  one  -»y 

trniu  out  her  skies  ;— then  howl  y  lur  idle  wrath. 

Wliile  <hi  sail  silve'so'er  youi  gloomy  i>ath. 

VIII. 

•^  Fi.  rce  loves  and  faithless  wars"— I  am  not  «ur« 

If  ihis  be  ihe  righi  reailiiig— 't  is  n-  matier; 
If  he  fa<t  's  abnul  the  same;  I  Hin  secure;— 
i    I  -ini;  tlien;  b"ih.  and  am  .liiiui  to  batter 
A  tnwM  whi.-h  iid  a  famous  -i-ge  endure. 

And  »a-  lieleagner'd  boih  by  land  and  water 
Bv  -n-ar.pfr.  or  aiiglii'4  buwarrow, 
Who  luted  bluod  as  an  alderman  la\es  marrow. 


X!. 


Th.-  fortress  i-  call'd  I- mail,  and  Is  pieced 
llpon  the  UanuUe'>  Itfi  branch  and  left  bank, 

Willi  biii.dings  in  Ihe  init  iilal  ta-te, 

Uui  ,-til.  a  f  .riie.-.s  ..f  iht  fnremost  rank  ; 

Or  was,  «t  least,  uiile>s  'i  is  since  defaced. 

\Miich  Willi  your  conipierur-  is  acinnmoii  p-aaki 

It  stands  sunie  eighty  verris  from  the  high  sea. 

And  measures  round  of  toisu  tlioiuauds  lUrec. 


Wiihin  the  extent  of  ihis  fortification 
A  borough  is  compiiscd,  ahnig  ihe  height 

llpon  the  left,  which,  fiom  its  loftier  staiiop. 
Commands  the  city,  and  upon  its  sue 

A  Greek  had  nd-ed  around  this  elevalion 
A  quantity  of  palisades  »/ri^/jt. 

So  placed  as  to  impiile  Ihe  fire  of  those 

V\  bo  held  tlu:  place,  aiic  to  o^iiil  the  tof't. 

XI. 

This  circumstance  may  sene  to  give  a  notion 
Of  the  high  laleiiLs  of  ihis  new  Vaubaii : 

But  llie  town  tlffcli  below  was  deep  as  ocean, 
1'be  rampart  higher  than  yon  'd  wish  to  hanf  t 

But  Itieii  Ibeie  was  a  great  want  of  prccautiuQ 
(I'riibee,  excuse  lldi  englneeiing  slang). 

Nor  work  advanced,  inu  co.er'd-way  was  tiicre. 

To  hint,  at  least,  "  Here  it  :io  thoroughfare." 

XII. 

But  a  stone  bastion,  with  a  narrow  gorge, 
And  walls  as  lliick  as  most  sculls  born  as  yet; 

it'o  batteries,  cap-i^-pie,  as  our  Saint  Ueorge, 
t:\se-niaied  one,  and  t'  other  "  a  barhetle," 
','  .  'anube's  hank  tnok  formidable  charge; 
XW'e  two-and-twenty  cannon,  dulv  set, 

Jv*j  J  If  the  town's  right  side,  in  biistUuJ  tier 

t.'rt,  .  v<  high,  upon  a  cavalier. 

XIII. 
Hut  frons  L-  e  river  the  town  's  open  quite, 

Uecaui\  \  '.  Turks  could  i.e  er  be  persuaded 
A  Rnssiar.  >.«.-;.  e'er  wmild  lieae  in  sight; 

And  such  tl.». •.  reed  wa,  liil  ihi  y  were  invaded. 
»,'lien  il  grv-w  .  i.Vr  late  lo  set  ihing-  right. 

But  as  the  Dai  u.  t  could  not  well  be  waded, 
'rbey  lonk'd  upon  t  •   It  scovite  flotilla. 
And  only  shouied,  'S.tlr  !"  and  "llis  Mil'ah  !" 

X.  V. 

The  Russians  now  were  re?dj  to  attack; 

But  oh,  \e  goddesses  pi   vk"  a~d  glory  ! 
How  shall  I  spell  the  namv  .'vrcf-  Ci.ssack 

Who  were  immortal,  could  -vii^  tei'  ilieir  storj' 
Alas !  what  to  ilieir  memory  can  la^k  ! 

Ai  hilles  self  was  not  more  grim  ain.  gory 
Than  ihousanils  of  this  new  and  polisli'a  nation, 
Whose  names  want  iioihing  but — proncn'iauon 


Still 
Oi 

M.k 
Ai 

And 
Ai 

Into 

Use 


XV. 

I  '11  record  a  few,  if  Init  to  iicrease 

ireu  linnv meie  wa-Strongin'fl.  and  SirnVon^f, 

linp.  Serge  Lwd.v,    ^l-e.  lew  of  nmd.  r     t..ettt; 

id  Tschitssliakntr,  ami  |{..gnen..H.  and  fhukenolf,  : 
others  of  iviihe  rons.niants  a  i  iece  ;  • 

iilninrt  might  be  fvnnil  out,  if  I  c  n-ld  i.okeenougli 
ira/eites;  but  fame  ica  ricmus  sirniuirti') 
ems  has  got  an  ear  *»  well  a-  triiinie" 
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XVI. 


xxin. 


*nU  caiiii  ii  tun*  Ihisp  discords  of  larratinn, 
W  hirh  may  bd  nainf^s  ai  ."ViOfJcow,  into  rliyme. 

Yet  ilicre  «ere  ><"veral  wortli  ooninirjimraiiou, 
Ai!  e'er  »a>  virsici  ni  a  mr  lial  iliiiue  ; 

Sdfi  «oid»  Inn,  fitlfil  for  tile  |  eroratioii 
Of  Loul  mdcrry,  cira  vlii  f;  a!;aii>'-t  liiiie, 

Eudii.?  i.i  ••i>cli>lijii,"  ••oiiMi.iii."  •*ltl^k.•lly,"'■ou6ki," 

Of  \\lioiii  we  caii  iiist-rt  but  Rousaiiioubki, 

XV   I. 

Bchereniatoff  and  Chrematoff,  Koklo)  liti, 
K..cl"b-ki,  Ivouralviii,  aud  ,Mnu>kii.  F..u-l;iii! 

All  |iro|«r  men  of  ueapoii-,  a«eVrsC"fl'd  liigh 
Against  a  fie,  or  ran  a  sabre  thr.ugli  jkiii ; 

Little  caied  they  f.r  Maliomet  or  Miifii, 

Unles-  to  make  llieir  kettledrums  »  new  sklr 

Out  of  their  liides,   f  parrhineiit  had  grown  deaf. 

And  no  luoie  handy  subsiitnte  been  near. 

Will. 
Then  there  were  foreigners  of  much  renown. 

Of  various  nations,  aiid  all  volunteers  ; 
Not  fi^litioK  for  their  country  or  its  cro«n, 

Hui  ui-lii>i>;  to  I  e  one  da>  biiu'adieis; 
Also  to  ha-e  the  sacking  of  a  town— 

A  |. lea-ant  thi  ijr  m  jomii!  men  at  their  \ear». 
Mongst  them  weie  st\eial  Kognshmen  of  |.iih. 
Sixteen  cali'd   1  Uoiuiison,  and  niueteen  named  Siuith. 

XIX. 
Jack  Thoropsou  and  Rill  Thoiniison  ;— all  the  rest 

Had  keen  cali'd  •'Jemmy,''  after  the  great  batd  ; 
I  don't  kiiou  whether  they  had  amis  or  crest, 

liui  snrh  a  goilfather  ">  as  good  a  card. 
Three  of  (he  smihs  were  Peters;  but  the  best 

Ainniigft  them  all,  hard  blo«s  to  iullict  or  warn. 
Was  he,  sioce  so  renowo'd  "  i.i  country  quarters 
At  Halifax  ,"  but  now  he  sened  the  Tartars. 

XX. 

The  rest  were  Jacks  and  (.'ills,  and  Wills  and  BUI*  J 

But  when  1  'w  ad.ied  that  the  elder  Jack  Sniilh 
Wa-  born  in  Cumberland  among  the  Inll-, 

And  that  his  father  was  an  honest  blacksmith, 
I  've  said  all  /  know  of  a  name  that  fills 

Three   hues   of  the   dis()alch  In  takinj   "  SchmacX- 
smith," 
\  village  of  Moldavia's  waste,  wherein 
He  fell,  immortal  in  a  bulletin. 

XXI. 
I  wonder  (although  Mars  no  doubt's!  goo  I 

Praise)  if  a  man's  name  In  a  fnilUtin 
Wiy  niakt  up  for  a  bullet  in  his  body  ! 

I  hope  this  liltie  quesUon  is  no  >in. 
Because,  though  I  am  but  a  simple  noddy, 

I  think  one  Shakspeare  |uiu  the  same  tbn^ight  In 
The  mouth  of  some  one  in  his  plays  so  d'lating, 
A  liich  many  people  pass  for  wits  by  quoting. 

XXII. 

Then  there  were  Frenchmen  gallant,  young,  and  gay: 

llut  I  'in  too  ijteat  a  patriot  to  record 
Their  (.allic  niine.  np.m  a  Rhnious  day; 

I  'd  ratlier  tell  ten  lies  than  -ay  a  w..rd 
Of  truth  :— such  truth-  aie  treason  :  ihey  betray 

I  heir  country,  and  as  tiaiims  ae  abli  oT'd, 
Who  name  the  French  aid  Knglish,  ^ave  to  show 
Uo»  peace  should  uial-<  Juhn  bull  .he  Fieicbuiau's  foe. 


The  Russians,  bavin?  bmlt  two  batteries  on 
An  isle  near  Isntail,  had  two  ends  in  view  ; 

The  lii'>t  we>  tu  boinlmid  it,  and  knock  down 
The  public  buildings,  and  the  private  ;oo. 

No  matter  what  poor  souls  ini.ht  be  undoDc. 
The  city's  sliapesiit;gested  this,  't  is  true; 

Forni'd  like  an  am|.hiiheaire,  each  dweiliog 

Presented  a  tine  mark  to  throw  a  shell  in. 

XXIV. 

The  second  object  was  to  profit  by 
I'lie  iiiomeiii  of  the  tteneral  coiisteriialloi. 

To  attack  the  lurk's  tlotilla,  which  lay  nigh. 
Extremely  tranquil,  anchor')!  at  its  siatioa  . 

But  a  third  motive  wa>  as  probably 
To  frighte::  them  into  capitulation  ; 

A  phantasy  which  sometimes  sei/es  warriors, 

Unless  they  are  game  as  bulldog's  and  fox-ierrkris 

XXV. 
A  habit  rather  hiameable,  which  is 

That  of  despi-.ing  those  we  combat  witb 
Coniiiiou  ill  many  cases,  was  in  this 

The  cause  of  killing  1 1  hiichil/kofi-a  vl  Smith; 
One  of  ihe  valorous  ■■  Smiths"  uhoiu  we  shall  biIn 

Out  of  ilio-e  nineteen  who  late  rh)nied  to  "pith;'' 
But  'I  is  a  name  so>prea<i  o'er  "  Sir"  and  "  Madam 
lliat  one  would  think  tlieFlitST  wko  bore  it  "  AUAI 


XXVI. 

The  Russian  batteries  were  incomplete. 
Because  they  were  coiistructt-d  in  a  hurry. 

Thus,   the  same  caiirc  which  makes  a  verse  want 
Anil  throws  a  cloud  o'er  Lon^'man  and  John  Alurra 

When  the  sale  uf  ne  v  books  is  not  so  fleet 
As  they  who  print  them  think  is  necessary. 

May  likewi^«  put  off  for  a  time  what  story 

Sometimes  calls  **  murder,"  and  at  others  "lltory*'' 

XXVII, 
Whether  it  was  their  engineers'  stupidity. 

Their  liable,  or  waste,  I  neitlier  know  nor  CVC^ 
Or  some  contractor's  personal  cupidity, 

Savin<;  his  soni  by  cheating  in  tlie  ware 
Of  homicide ;  but  there,  was  no  sftlidity 

In  the  new  batteries  erected  there; 
They  eiilter  niiss'd,  or  they  were  never  oilsa'd. 
And  added  greatly  to  the  ndssing  lisU 

XXVlll. 
A  sad  irlscalcnlation  about  distance 

Ma<1>  all  their  naval  matters  incorrect ; 
Three  hre  sbip>  lost  Ihtir  amiable  exi-tence 

Before  they  reach'd  a  spot  t.i  lake  effect; 
The  match  was  lit  tio  soon,  and  no  Lssl^tallC« 

Cnnld  reoietly  this  Inhherly  iiefect ; 
They  blew  up  in  the  middle  of  the  ii\er, 
U  hiie,  tliough  '    was  dawn,  the  Turks  slept  fast  U  fl 

XXIX. 

At  seven  Ihey  rose,  however,  and  snrvey'd 

The  Riiss  flotilla  L-eiiinif  under  way  ; 
'T  was  nine,  when  still  a'lainiiig  iindi-miv'd. 

Within  a  cable's  leiistli  iheir  'e-el-  la> 
Off  I-inail,  a  d  c"niiie.;ci(l  aca-oionaile, 

Whicli  was  retiirn'd  wiili  interesi,   I  mi>  sjj. 
And  bv  a  liie  of  nm-keM-.  a.  il  aia|«. 
And  shells  and  -hot  ol  everv  vi.-.e  ai.d  shape. 
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XXX. 

For  ax  liuufA  bore  (licv  \Mlli<<iit  iiittfniii-iuou 
Ihf  rnrk.^li  lirr;  id,  aidoil  in  tlii-ir  own 

Li  (1  lialterivs,  work'J  (lieir^riiiiswilli  ^rrzt  precitioo  : 
>.  U-  <.li  ilic-y  rwii.tl  nitrre  ca.ui maJe  almie 

B)  tin  iitfa.i>  wi.tiKl  [.roduce'lhr  lown'-isubuiifcjion, 
A'ld  riade  a  ^i^itai  li  retrcai  at  one. 

ttiif  u.i  k  (i.e.*  lilt;  a  ^ec'^lli^,  lie^ir  ihn  works 

Bull  ;  ,g  iiiroi.ncl,  «a-  laken  b>  llie  Turks. 

XXM. 
YV  M  )«'em  t'lo  had  lost  I)  iili  'hlpi;  and  men  ; 

b'U  at.eii  they  i-aw  ihe  en«tn>  reiire. 
flfir  Oellii'  niani.'d  sonie  lionL-,  and  >iiil'd  a|aln, 

\ui  call'd  th«  Ku^^iaov  uiih  a  heavy  fire, 
A  .id  tried  to  make  a  >a  diii>;  im  (he  main. 

C  11  hei«  ih€  effect  fell  -h'Tt  M  their  deaire  : 
Cfinnt  [)aiiia>  dr-ixe  ilieni  back  into  the  water 
Ptil-niell,  and  with  a  uhole  gazelle  ol' slaughter. 

XXXII. 

"  If"  (says  tlie  hisLorian  here)  "  I  could  report 
All  that  the  Russians  did  upon  this  day, 

I  think  tiat  several  Toiiimes  would  fall  short, 
And  I  sUonkl  still  have  itiaiiy  things  to  >a\  ;" 

And  so  he  says  no  more — but  pays  his  court' 
To  some  disjn^tnsh'd  strangers  In  that  fr»y. 

The  i'rince  de  Li^ne,  and  Lan^eron,  a. id  Damaf, 

N'auie.^  ffreat  as  any  that  tlte  roil  of  fame  has. 


!la' 


XXXIII. 
1  beluf  tlie  case,  may  show  u<t  what  fame  it: 
ir  not  of  iliree  **  preuj  chevaliers,"  how 
ly  of  co;iin(oB  readers  |;i\e  a  ^ue^s 
liat  such  existed '  (and  they  mas  live  now, 
iiirht  we  know.)     Renown  's  all  hit  or  miss; 
liere  's  fortiiiK-  e*en  1  i  fame,  we  must  allow. 
.  true  the  Memoirs  of  tlie  Prince  de  Ligiie 
e  half  withdrawn  from  /tim  oblivion's  screen. 


XXXIV. 

Dj;  here  are  men  who  fought  in  |>allaiil  action* 

As  ^llaiitly  as  ever  heroes  fon^'lu. 
But  buried  in  the  heap  of  such  transactions — 

Their  names  are  sehlom  found,  nor  often  soiifrbt. 
Thii.even  tro'id  fain**  may  sufler  sad  contractions. 

And  is  exiintruisird  sooner  than  sheoii^ht : 
Ol  ail  oiirmo<lern  battles.  1  will  bet 
t'lu  caii't  repeat  iiiue  naiues  from  each  gtieue, 

XXXV. 

la  short,  thN  last  attack,  thonph  rich  in  glory, 
Show'd  that  yymeuhne,  tomehoir,  there  was  •  fault ; 

Ami  Admiral  Kibas  (known  in  Russian  storyj 
Alo-t  strongly  recommended  an  assault; 

in  which  he  was  opposed  bv  youiif^  ax^  hoary, 
Ahirh  made  a  lon^  dibaie  :— but  I  must  halt ; 

ft  r  If  I  wrote  down  every  warrior's  speech, 

I  ioi.bi  few  readers  e'er  would  niaum  the  breach. 

XXXVI. 

^Iiere  was  a  man,  if  that  he  was  a  man, — 

^^ot  fhal  111.  inHohood could  lie  called  in  qoestloe, 

•or.jiau  lie  11  It  been  Mefcules,  his  span 
hail  been  &s  «li.vrt  in  vttiith  as  intli'^.,tion 

Watie  111-  la-t  ill  ess    when,  all  worn  a. id  wan. 
He  diid  lieiuM.li  a  tree.  9-  much  unbiess'd  on 

The  s.il  „f  it,e  >;,-,-e.i  ,,r  ,•  i  ,-e  hf  In.',  wa-ted, 

As  tVr  wi,  Iiicu«i  tin  tlie  land  it  bUislted;- 


\XX\  il. 
Tills  wa-  I'ltleniki  —a  i,n:H  mint;  In  d»j« 

When  homicide  and  liarlotr)  made  ^reat* 
If  stars  and  tit'es  muld  email  Inn^  praise, 

lii~  ;lorv  iiiit;l't  half  etpial  his  estate. 
Tins  feitiwv,  beiii'4  ^ix  foot  high,  coiild  raifi*       ' 

A  kind  of  |thaiiiasy  prnpor. innate 
In  tic  l.Sui  so>ereii;ii  of  the  KnsMaii  people, 
\\  bo  oietbured  men  as  you  would  do  a  steeple* 

XXXVIII. 

While  thJnj-  were  In  abeyance,  fttbas  sent 
A  courier  to  the  prinoe,  and  l»e  succeeded 

In  ordering  matters  aJcer  his  own  bent. 
I     ».niiot  teil  the  K%\  ir  »hi''b  he  pleaded, 

But  ehorily  he  hoU  cause  to  he  content, 
III  the  mean  time  ihe  batteries  prm-eided, 

Aud  fonrKCore  cannon  on  tlie  Danube's  border 

Were  biiskly  tired,  and  answered  in  due  Older. 

XXXIX. 

But  on  the  ihirleenlh,  when  already  part 
Of  tlie  tr'Kips  were  enibark'd,  ihe  siege  to  raitt, 

A  courier  on  tiie  spur  inspired  new  heart 
Into  ail  ftantcrs  fir  newspai-er  prai->e. 

As  wed  at.  dilettanti  in  war's  art. 

By  his  ifispatches  c  'iirh'd  in  pithy  phrase. 

Announcing  the  a  |>  iititinent  of  that  lover  of 

Battles  tu  the  cuiuaiaud.  Field-. Mar slial  Suvaroff. 

XL. 
I  The  letter  of  the  prince  to  the  same  marshal 
I       \^as  worthy  of  a  Siartan,  had  the  cause 
1   Been  one  to  whh  h  a  good  heart  could  be  partia.. 
Defence  of  freedom,  country,  or  of  laws  ; 
But  as  it  was  mere  lust  rtf  power  to  o'cr-archall 
I       With  his  proud  brow,  it  merits  slight  applause. 
Save  for  its  stvlc,  which  said,  all  in  a  trice. 
"  ion  will  take  Ismail,  at  whatever  price." 

]  XU. 

[  "Let  there  be  light !"  said  God,  "and  there  was  llglit  !■ 

i       "Let  there  be  blood  !"  says  man,  and  tliere  *sa:teft  t 

I  The  Kat  of  this  spoil'd  child  of  tlie  niijht 

\       (For  day  ne'er  saw'  his  merits)  could  decree 

More  evil  in  an  hour,  tlian  tliirty  bright 
;      Summers  could  renovate,  though  they  sh^uild  be 
Lovely  as  those  which  ripen'd  Kden's  fruit — 
For  war  cuts  up  not  only  branch  but  rooC 

XLII. 

Oar  friends  the  Turks,  who  with  loud  "  Altes"  now 

Be^an  to  sijfnallze  the  Russ  retreat, 
V^'ere  damnably  mistaken  ;  few  are  slow 

In  thinking  that  their  enemy  is  beat 
(Or  UaUn,  if  you  insist  on  grammar,  though 

I  never  tlUnk  about  it  in  a  heat)  ; 
Bvit  here  I  say  the  Turks  were  much  mistaken, 
U'ho,  hating  hogs,  yet  wish'd  to  save  their  t>a,C02. 

XLIII. 

For,  on  the  sixtrtnth,  at  full  gallop  drew 
In  sight  two  horsemen,  who  were  deein'd  Cossack* 

For  some  time,  till  they  came  in  nearer  view. 
They  liad  but  little  bagttai^e  at  their  backs. 

For  there  were  but  tltree  shirts  between  the  two; 
But  on  they  rttde  u|ton  two  llkraine  hacks. 

Till,  io  ap[iroacliiiig,  were  at  hnith  descried 

lu  this  plain  pair,  Suwarn  w  aud  bii  guide. 
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BYRONS  WORKS. 


XI.IV. 
*  Gr»at  jiy  to  London  now  !  "  says  »nmc  ?*"eat  fool, 

\^'lit'ii  Loiidon  had  a  o:rand  itluniiiiaiion. 
Which  to  ihai  bottlr-cnigiiror,  John  B'ill, 

Is  of  all  (Iream-i  ihc  fir-i  halluciiiati'Mi ; 
to  Ihal  Ihe  streeL-  of  col.ur'd  lamps  are  full. 

Thai  sa»e  isaid  John)  Mirrendrrsat  discretion 
Hi-  lii'T-e,  his  soul,  his  ^-euse,  a:id  even  his  Qoii-eaK, 
To  gratif;    lilie  a  hii^e  nioih,  this  one  «;nse. 

XLV. 
T  is  uraii'e  that  he  should  further  "  damn  his  eyes," 

For  they  are  Jainn'd  :  that  once  all-famous  oath 
ri  to  the  deul  nnw  no  further  [nizc. 

Since  John  has  lately  lost  the  use  of  both, 
l>ebt  he  rails  v^eallh,  and  taxes,  paradise  : 

Ami  famine,  uiih  her  ^aunt  and  bony  ^rowth^ 
Which  stares  him  in  the  face,  he  won't  examine, 
Oi  sMcari  that  Ceres  hath  begotten  Famine. 

XLVI. 

But  Irv  the  tale.     Great  joy  unto  the  camp  ! 

To  R'lssian,  .Tartar,  Pji^lish,  French,  Cossack, 
O'er  whom  SuHsnow  shone  lilee  a  iras-lamp, 

Pre-a?inj  a  nio-t  I  niinoir,  attack  ; 
■^r,  like  a  »isii  alon^  the  marsh  so  damp. 

Which  leads  beholders  on  a  bo^gy  wallt. 
Ho  flitted  to  and  fro,  a  dancing  ii?ht. 
Which  all  who  saw  it  folhnv'd,  wrojig  or  righU 

XLVII. 
But,  certes,  matters  took  a  different  face; 

There  was  enthnsia-m  and  much  applan-e, 
Tlie  lleet  :i!nl  camp  t-aluted  wrh  ^reat  ?race. 

Anil  all  pre-aijed  aood  formne  to  their  cause. 
Within  a  eannon-shot  leng-ih  nf  the  place 

They  flre-.v,  constrncteil  ladders,  n*[)^r'd  flaws 
In  former  works,  made  new,  [  repiired  fa.sciues, 
Anu  an  kijids  of  l>enevoleni  maihines. 

XLVIll. 

T  is  thus  the  spirit  of  a  -in^le  mind 

Makes  that  of  niuliitudes  take  one  direction, 

A>  roll  the  waters  to  the  brta  hine  wind, 
Or  roams  the  herd  binieath  the  bull's  protection: 

>.  a>a  little  do»  will  lead  ihe  blind, 

V  a  bell-weiher  f'rm  the  flock's  connexion 

Bf    .f>kling  sound-  wlien  Uiey  go  forth  to  lictua.: 

Such  i*  the  sway  of  your  great  ineu  o'er  little., 

XLIX. 

The  whole  camp  rung  with  joy;  you  would  have  thoaght 
That  they  \^ere  g"iug  to  a  marriage-feast 

(  Phi.  meiai  h>r,  I  tliink,  hold-  gotul  as  aught. 
Since  there  is  discord  after  both  at  least). 

There  was  not  now  a  Ingsage-boy  but  sought 
iJanyer  and  spoil  with  ardour  much  increased  : 

And  why  '  hccanse  a  little,  old,  odd  man, 

Siript  to  his  shirt,  was  come  to  lead  Ihe  van. 


Bu!  so  It  was;  and  every  preparation 
''Si-  made  with  all  a'acrlty  ;  the  first 

Detachuien;  of  three  columns  took  it-  statlor 
And  wailed  hut  the  -Ignal's  voice  to  burst 

Upon  Ihe  fo.      -he  second's  ordination 
Mas  al-o  in  three  columns,  with  a  thirst 

Ff.r  gl'ii-y  vapiuiT  o'er  a  sea  of  slang'iter  : 

Tue  third,  in  co  Jioius  two,  attack'd  bt  «rste^, 


Lt. 


New  batteries  were  erecteil ;  and  was  hrld 
A  general  council,  in  which  unanimitv, 

1  hat  stranger  to  most  councils,  here  pre  ti I'd, 
As  someiimcs  happens  in  a  great  eMrentity ; 

And,  every  difficnity  being  expell'd. 
Glory  began  to  Jawn  with  -i-.ie  sublimity  : 

W;;i;e  jii'aroff,  lie  «rmined  to  nbain  it, 

Was  teaching  his  recruits  to  use  the  bayonet. 

LII. 

It  is  an  actual  fact,  that  he,  commander- 
in-chief,  in  proper  person,  deigii'd  to  dnA 

The  awkward  stpiail,  and  could  afford  to  squardu 
Mis  time,  a  corporal's  duties  to  fulfil  : 

Just  a-  yni  'd  break  a  sucking  salairander 
To  -wallow  flame,  and  never  take  it  ill ; 

He  show'd  them  how  to  mount  a  bdder  CwKick 

Was  not  like  Jacob's)  or  to  cross  a  ditch. 

LIM. 

Also  he  dress'd  up,  for  the  nonce,  fa-cJnea 
Like  men,  with  turbans,  -ciinitars,  and  ditrfs. 

And  made  them  charge  with  ha\ouets  these    lachfaNi 
By  way  of  lesson  again-t  actual  Turks; 

And,  when  well  practised  iu  these  mimic  sc#    iB, 
He  judged  them  proper  to  a—iiil  the  work 

At  which  your  wi-e  men  siieer'd,  in  phraser  tiMy  t 

He  made  no  aiisoer;  but  he  took  the  city. 

LIV. 

Most  things  were  in  this  posture  on  the  e\'e 

Of  the  a— aiilt,  and  all  the  cam;'  was  in 
A  stern  repose;  which  you  would  scarce  cont.     »; 

Yet  men,  resolvi  d  to  da-h  through  thick  an    'btlp 
Are  very  -ilent  when  they  once  believe  ' 

I  ha;  at!  is  settled  :— tin  re  w.is  iiiled  n. 
For  some  were  thinking  of  their  home  and  flic  tda^ 
And  others  of  thenisehes  and  latter  ends. 

LV. 

Suwarrow  chiefly  was  on  the  alert, 

Surveying,  drilling,  ordering,  je-ting,  pondeni^' 
For  the  man  wa-,  we  safely  may  a-sert, 

A  thing  to  woi  der  at  beyond  nnst  wonderinf  • 
Hero,  buffoon,  half-demon,  and  half-dirt, 

Praving,  instructing,  desolatiinr.  blundering^ 
Now  Mars,  now  Mnmus;  and  when  bent  to  stoiM 
A  fortress,  harlequin  in  uniform. 

LVI. 

The  dav  before  the  assault,  while  upon  drill — 

For  this  great  con  |ueror  play'd  the  corporal^ 
Some  Cossat!ks,  hovering  like  haw  k-  round  a  hilt. 

Had  met  a  parly  towarrls  the  twihght's  fall. 
One  of  whom  spoke  their  tongue,  or  w,  II  r«  it) — 

'T  was  much  that  he  was  understood  at  all : 
But  whether  from  bis  voice,  or  s;  eech,  or  manntt 
They  found  that  he  had  fought  beneath  their  i>a;ii>r ,. 

LVIl. 
Whereon,  Immediately  dl  his  reipie-^l, 

Tliey  brought  him  ami  hi-  comrailes  I .  I«f!id-»iuar<».  I 
Their  dress  wa-  M'-h-m,  hut  von  niiehi  h^'e  guf» 

That  ihe-e  were  merely  masipieradi  ■?   '  artars 
And  that  beneath  eacli  Tinki-h  fasin-nM  >est 

l.nrk'd  Cl.ri-tian'iy  ;  who  si-,n,eiime- Iwters 
Her  i-)\iard  grace  for  outaard  show,  and  make* 
itditiiciill  t0  8hii[  mate  strange  uiisuke^ 
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EH 


Lvrii. 

luirirm  I,  «ho  "i"  ''a  idinK  In  his  »lt!rt, 
r:.f"rr  a  C"iMi  am  of  CaliiMirk-.  U'  illii.B, 

Fn-liiiuii.lt.  f'wili  IS,  «»<arrng  ai  ihc  nwrl, 
AihI  l^i-iiiriiij  ••"  Ihc  iiniiif  an  Mf  kihi   g,— 

Fo',  ilreiiiiiii;  liuiiiaii  i'la>  but  cniiiiiHui  ilirt, 
T;m-  ijrral  |.hili»  'iil.t-r  \va>  lhii>  i.-liliiii'.' 

F>  niaiiiii",  "liicli,  i"  iiinruai  c"Mi|.ri:lif u^lnn, 

f'roMil  death  hi  baiiir;  eiuai  lo  a  [irisijn ; — 

LIX. 
iTAftrrnw,  when  he  ^aw  iht- r'>m;i3iiy 

O'  I  i>s>arKT.  3  -d  llii'ir  |>rin,  iiirii'd  ni   iid  and  cast 
I,|i-.N  ilieiii  hi-  >-t"\\  brow  and  I'ieicinit  eyr ; — 

"  *Vii,  i.ct  C"iiie  \e  I"—"  Fnnii  <'"ii-taiiiiiio|ils  lut 
Ci  iiier.  just  niiw  e-rai  i-d,"  was  iht  leplv. 

"  Whai  are  >e  f  *' — *'  W'liat  yon  sife  u-*."   tjriefly  p9d. 
T  i-  ifialnifiie;  f..r  hi-  Mhn  annwerM  kni-w 
V  I  uhuni  he>|iokc,  and  made  hi^  uords  but  few. 
I.X. 
f  intr  nan)t*s  ?  '* — "MineN  Johnson,  and  my  cnmrade't 

Jiiaii; 
The  odiB'  two  are  women,  and  the  third 
Is  111  her  man  nor  woman."  The  chief  ihiew  on 

I  lie  I  any  a  sh^ht  glance,  then  >aiil :  "  I  ha\«  heard 
Your  name  bcfitre,  the  >eC'>iid  is  a  new  *»iie; 
i  .1  hrim  Ihc  other  ihr.e  here  »a.  ah-nrd  ; 
Bill  iei  ihat  lass  : — I  think  I  't«  heard  \onr  naiue 
III  (lie  Nikolaiew  regiment '  " — *'  The  baiiie."— 

IXI. 

"Vou  served  at   Widin"    "Yes."    "You  led  the 

aitiick  ' " 

■    I  did."    "\Vli»i  next '"    "  I  really  hardly  know." 

'•  ^  Ml  Acre  lliefiivi  i'  the  breach  '"    "  t  «a~  noltlack, 

M  lea-t.  to  fnllow  th'i-e  vili.i  niiifht  lie  ^o." 
"  \\  ha:  fdh.w'd  ;"     "  A  -h.l  laid  me  on  u-y  back, 

*  il  I  bica:ne  a  prisoner  to  tlie  foe." 
"  >'"ii  shall  ha\e  vengeance,  for  the  town  surrounded 
U  ivMce  a* strong  as  that  where  you  were  wounded. 

LXII. 
'*  ^^  here  will  vou  verte  *"— "  Where'er  you  please.*'— 
"  I  know 
>  111  like  to  be  the  hope  of  the  forlorn, 
And  doiililless  wonhl  he  f.remosi  on  Ihe  foe 
M^er  the  hard-hiiis  ion  '>e  already  hnme. 
AH  ihi-  voiinij  fellnw  !  >ay  «hai  c;iii  he  do! — 
111  with  the  beardless  chin  and  traimenls  torn."— 
Wh-;,  seneial,  if  he  liaih  no  greaier  fault 
In  war  than  lo^e,  he  had  better  lea/i  the  aioault."** 

LXIII. 
"  lli^  >hsll,  if  that  he  dare."    Here  Juan  how'd 
Lnv  an  'lie  comilinient  de-«ned.   Suwarrow 
toniiiiui4  .  "  ^  our  old  regiment  's  allow'd, 
Hv  speci  tl  providence,  to  lead  to-morrow. 
Or  it  may  he  lo-ni^ht.  the  a->aiilt ;  I  \c  vow'd 

To  several  saints,  Ihat  shortly  plough  or  harrow 
Shall  I  a-s  o'er  what  wa-  Ismail,  and  its  tusk 
bt  unimpeded  bjt  the  proudest  tuosque. 

I.XIV. 
"So  now,  mv  lads,  for  ^lory  :  " — Here  he  Inrn'd, 

Anil^drili'^  away  in  the  mont  cla--!c  Russian, 
Until  each  h  v'h,  heroic  bosom  hnrn'd 

F*T  rash  and  conqne-f,  as  if  from  a  cnsliion 
A  preacher  had  heid  forth  (who  noblv  spnrn'd 

Allearilily  goods  sa'e  tiilies)  and  haile  them  pushoD 
Id  slay  ili"  )'aeran-  wh.i  re»isied,  batierine 
ik»  armies  .f  Hit  Ctiri>iuui  Empress  CaUicrla*. 


LXV. 

Johnson,  who  knew  by  Inis  long  colloquy 
iiimse>(  a  faioiiriie,  leiitured  (o  uddreat 

Snwtirrow,  ih n  jrh  ci  cased  willi  accent-  high 
In  hi-  re-unieil  am  i-i  ineMl.     ■■  1  co.fejs 

My  d.'lit  in  liciiii!  ihn>all'i»M  to  il  e 
An g  the  foienio-t ;  but  if  von  'd  expresa 

F.xi  liiiil>  our  -eieial  i  o-ts.  my  friend 

Aii<i  self  wuuid  know  witatdu.y    u  atieii*'-"— 

LX\I. 

"  Rirlit!  I  wa-h'isy,  and  fo:;'.!.     Whv,  you 

V^i:l  jiii:i  your  lnrtner  n  giment,  which  should  ba 

Now  una»r  arm-,    ilo'  Kaikoll,  take  him  u>— 
(Here  he  call 'd  up  a  l'"li-h  ..nlerlv  i— 

Hi-  post,  I  nip.Tii  the  re  iment  Nikolaiew. 
The  stranger  stripliii*  may   remain  with  me; 

He  '-  a  fine  boy.     I'lie  women  may  he  sent 

To  the  other  ha^-gage,  or  lo  the  sick  tent." 

LXV  1 1. 

But  here  a  sort  of  scene  began  to  ensue  : 
The  lai'ies, — who  hy  no  means  had  beec  bred 

To  lie  di-poseii  of  in  a  way  -o  new, 
Alihoiigh  their  harem  education  led 

Douhile—  to  that  of  doctrine-  the  most  true, 
Pa— he  obedience,  now'iai-ed  up  the  head 

Miih  Aa-l  Ing  ees  ai;d  srariiiig  tears,  and  fl  ir.y 
I   Their  arms,  as  hens  their  wings  about  iLrir  youn(| 

LXV  II. 
O'er  Ihe  proinoied  couple  of  bra*e  men 

j        X'.ho  were  thus  ho M  b\  lU  greatest  ehU^ 

I    Tliai  e»er  |  eopled  hell  wlili  heroes  slain, 
j       Or  pinniped  a  pio»iiice  or  a  realm  in  grief. 
i    Oh,  fioli-li  niorts!-!  always  taught  In  vain  I 
j       (>h,  glorioii-  laurei '.  since  for  one  sole  leaf 
I    Of  thi.ie  iniagi.iary  deatlile-s  tree, 
]    Of  blou<:  and  tears  must  How  tlie  unebbing  sea  ' 

LXIX. 

Suwifvow,  who  had  small  rejard  for  tears, 

j        And  not  much  sympathy  for  I.I  k«1,  suney'f 

The  women  with  their  hair  about  their  ears 

And  natural  agome-  wiih  a  -liglit  shade 
Of  feeling,  f.r,  however  liahii  sears 

Men'-  liearl-again-t  whole  millions,  when  their  trM 
Is  butchery,  s,mietimc- a -ingle  sorrow 
Will  touch  even  herues—and  such  was  Suwarrow, 

j  LXX. 

He  said — and  in  Ihe  kinde-t  ralmnck  tone— 

"  Why,  Johnson,  wlial  the  devil  do  you  mean 
By  bringing  women  here  '    Thei  -ha:'  be  shown 
All  the  atKntInn  po--lb!e,  ai  d  -ee  i 
j    In  safety  to  the  waggons,  where  a!  ne 

In  fact  they  can  he -afe.     You  -hoilil  have  l«eB 
I    Aware  this  kind  of  hagiraie  neier  ihrne-: 
I   Sava  wed  a  year,  I  liaie  reeruiu  with  wives." 

I.XXI. 
"  Mav  It  please  your  exce  Ic  c  ,"  i!  ik  veiilled 

Oiir  [iritih  iVieiid,  "  the-e  ae  the  wives  of  o»l*r 
And  not  our  own.     1  am  loo  .;ial:fi'  d 

ll\  service  with  mv  niiliia  -  b-otlier-, 
To  break  the  rule-  hy  hiiniing   >   r's  o-vn  biljt 

Into  a  camp;  1  know  that  nuirhl -o  b  itlitf» 
The  hearts  "f  .he  heroic  o  ,  ;•.  v:,ai  je, 
A»  k«vlug  a  >mal,  fauul)  at  .arge. 
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LXXII. 

"  Bill  .hese  are  but  two  Tiirki-li  ladies,  who 
\Vj.h  their  attciirtaiit  aided  our  e^ca^l«, 

And  afierward-  ai*cnni|>at:ie<i  tis  ihrnu^h 
A  tli'Mi-aiu!  i>eril>  in  this  dubitu^  ^llape. 

T»  lue  ilii-  kind  »r  life  is  imt  m>  new, 
To  ibrni,  |Kiorihiiif^<  it  U  an  a»k«ard  ftep; 

I  luerefrvre.  if  \ou  wi.h  uie  to  light  freely, 

Req  ip>t  that  tliey  uay  both  be  u^«tl  geuieellj.* 

LXXIII. 
Meantime,  the?»  Xro  |>oor  (firl*,  with  twlmmiof  tjtt, 

Lo..k"d  on  a* it  in  dmibl  if  Ibev  oiuW  trust 
Tbeirnwn  protectors;  nor  v^a■.  their  siiriTi.;* 

l*-s  Ihau  ilieir  grief  (and  trul)  not  le»  just) 
To  see  an  old  man,  raiber  wild  than  wi-e 

111  a-'jiect,  plainly  clad,  be^niear'd  with  dust* 
Stripi  t"  111-  "aisicnal,  and  I  hat  nul  too  clean. 
More  fear'd  than  all  the  snltanseier  i*eu. 

LXXIV. 
For  every  thin?  fppm'd  re-'inj  on  his  nod. 

As  iher  could  read  in  all  eyes.     Now,  to  theiD, 
Mho  were  accii-Mni'd,  a*  a  sort  of  ?od, 

Tn  see  the  sultau,  rich  in  many  a  ^etn. 
Like  an  ini|ieri.il  iieacck  stalk  ab'^oad 

(That  royal  bird,  whose  toil  's  a  diadem'*. 
With  all  the  pomp  of  imwer,  it  was  a  doubt 
How  po«er  could  condescend  to  do  without. 

LXXV. 

John  Johnson,  seeing  llieir  extreme  dismay, 

Tlionjh  little  >er-«d  in  feelinfs  oriental. 
Suggested  some  slight  comfort  in  his  way. 

D  >n  Jnaii,  who  wa-.  much  mnre  sentimental, 
Swore  ihey  shmild  see  him  by  ihe  dawn  of  day. 

Or  that  ihe  Riis-ian  army  should  rei entail : 
And,  -ti-anse  lo-av,  ilicy  f  nmd  some  coosoluion 
lu  this— for  females  like  exaggeration. 

LXXVI. 
And  then,  with  tean.  and  siglL«,  and  some  slight  kUwa, 

Tliev  i-ariel  for  the  pre-eut— Ihe^e  to  await. 
According  to  the  ani  lery's  liiis  or  misses. 

What  sages  call  Chance,  Hroiidence,  or  fate— 
f  UiictTiainty  is  one  of  many  blisses, 

A  moriaage  on  Hiinia  it\'s  e-iate)— 
While  ibeir  beloved  frie'  d-  be?a  i  to  arm. 
To  buru  a  town  which  ne'er  did  iheoi  ham. 

LXXVII. 
■  owarrcw    »ho  but  saw  ihiniAi  in  Ihe  gross — 

ttir%  u   fh  too  iross  to  see  them  in  detail ; 
Whi  ta.cuiated  life  as  so  mnch  dro-«. 

And  as  the  wii  d  a  widow 'd  nation's  wall. 
And  i-ared  »s  little  for  hi-  arnn's  loo 

(So  that  ih-ir  efforts  should  at  length  prerall; 
As  wife  and  frie..ds  did  for  the  bf.ils  of  Job  ;— 
What  was  'i  to  hitn  to  hear  two  women  sob ! 

LXXVIII. 
Nothing.    The  worit  of  glory  silf.  went  on 

In  prer^rarions  for  a  cannonade 
As  terrihli.  i*.  ilsat  of  Ilion, 

l.'Homrr  had  found  mortar^  ready  isade; 
But  now,  instead  ol  slaving  Priam's  son. 

We  onlv  ran  I'.nt  l»!k  of  e-ca!ade. 
Bombs,    drums,  guns,    ha-tions,   batterie*.   bayonet*, 

h.ilii's. 
Hard  moiit  wt  ch  >UcL  in  iW  uft  Vnsca'  gullatb 


LXXIX. 

Oh,  thou  eternal  Homer  .'  who  could-l  cliarm 

All  ears,  chough  lo.g.— all  ages,  thou:;h  M  fhJrV 

By  merely  wielding  with  p'»etic  arm 
Arms  lo  which  men  will  iie»er  more  resort, 

Diile-s  gunpowder  should  be  fnund  to  harm 
Much  le-s  than  is  the  ho|ie  of  every  court, 

Which  now  is  leagued  young  Freedom  to  annoys 

But  the;  wiil  not  find  Liberty  a  Troy  : 

LXXX. 

Oh  !  thou  eternal  Homer  !  I  baie  now 
To  ral  t  a  -leee.  wherein  more  nieu  were  sMb, 

With  diadher  en»ines  and  a  s:  eedier  blow, 
1  ban  i'l  ihjt  Oreek  ga/ette  of  that  campaign; 

And  vet,  like  all  men  else,  I  must  allow, 
To  Wc  with  thee  would  be  aboui  as  vaia 

As  for  a  brook  to  co(«  with  ocea<i's  flood  ; 

But  still  we  moderns  equal  you  in  blood— 

LXXXI. 

If  not  in  poetry,  at  lea-t  in  fact ; 

And  fact  is  truth,  the  grand  desideratum  I 
Of  which,  how  e'er  the  M.i-e  describes  each  act,  • 

There  -hould  be,  ne'enbeless,  a  slight  subttratuK 
But  now  the  town  is  going  to  be  attack'd  ; 

Great  deeds  are  dnin  — how  -hall  I  relate  'cm* 
Souls  of  immortal  fenerals  !  i'lia'bus  watchea 
To  colour  up  his  rays  from  your  diapatdiea. 

LXXX  II. 
Oh,  ye  fteat  bulletins  of  Boi.ai  arte  ! 

Oh,  \e  less  grand  long  li-ts of  kill'd  andwoandcll 
Shade  of  I^omdv  !  who  fought  so  hearty. 

When  my  poor  Greece  wasonce,  as  now,  surra  tvM 
Oh,  Cie-ar's  Commentaries !  now  impart  ye. 

Shadow  of  slorv  !  f  lest  I  be  confounded  ) 
A  portion  of  your  failing  twilishl  hues. 
So  beautiful,  so  fleeting,  to  the  Muse. 

LXXXIII. 
When  I  tall  "  fading  "  martial  immortality, 

I  mean,  that  every  age  and  eiery  year. 
And  almost  e>erv  da\,  in  >ad  realitv, 

Sfjme  Slicking  hero  is  com[.eli'd  to  rear. 
Who,  when  we  come  to  sum  up  the  totality 

Of  deed-  to  h^man  haopiness  mo-t  dear. 
Turn-  out  to  be  a  butcher  in  great  business. 
Afflicting  young  folks  with  a  sort  of  dlzii  .e««. 

LXXXIV. 

Medals,  tanks,  riband  lace,  embroidery,  scare*  - 
Are  thiii^  inmorial  to  immortal  man, 

As  purple  to  the  Babylonian  harlot  : 
An  uniform  to  boys  is  like  a  fan 

To  women  ;  there  is  scarce  a  crimson  varlet 
But  deems  liim-elf  the  first  in  glorv's  van. 

But  glory  's  glory  ;  and  if  you  would  find 

What  that  is — ask  the  pig  who  sees  the  wiiti  • 

I.XXXV. 

At  least  hef'^fls  il,  and  some  -ay  ne  tret. 

Because  iie  runs  befire  it  like  a  pig  ; 
Or  it  llist  simple  sentence  should  displeaw, 

Say  that  he  scuds  before  it  like  a  brig, 
A  schoone',  or— hut  it  is  lime  to  ease 

This  canto,  p-e  my  m.ise  i^neives  Uogna, 
THh  next  shal  riie  a  real  to  -hake  all  peopl% 
l_kt  a  l>  .b  niaj  r  (v.iu  a  'illag*  siaeplsk 
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LXXXVI. 

HaHc     ihr^'Ll^  'It  !4!t:i>cr  <>f  ihe  cold  dull  iiiebl, 
I  M.   iKitii  nt  i'TiiiicK  ^nilicnii?  rank  nii  rank  ! 

I.'     ili-k)  nii--i-.-  fcical  M  «iiibinus  piiglil 
a:   hl'  il>e  l<  'i^iit-i'U  Mill  ana  b.i-tliu?  Iiank 

(II    ii'd.m'd  n  cr,  »lale  »iili  >ti'ag;.'liiig  iig-lit 
I  111-  -tat-  i'eep  itiroit^li  (ti*^  >ai)<iur>  dim  and  dank, 

V\  ,  .  h  nirl  III  curinii.  «reaih>— Hon  s.ir.u  Uie  »uiokt 

<'t  i-^ii  ^liaii  i-uU  ibeiii  ill  a  detfpei' cloak ! 
LXXXVII. 

rf»".   I  a""*  wr  for  ih*:  (.resei.l — a--  <"en  then 
I     c!  :i«fiil  i-aii.^,  diiidin?  lift-  from  death, 
I    ri,  f  .r  ati  iii-iaii  om  tl-.r.  hearu  of  men, 
1  ,  .  i.a.id;.  of  wh'.iii  »ere  nni'iitiK  ilirir  last  f.r^ath  t 

A  -,.  )iN'<>i— and  all  »ill  bf.  life  a^aln  '. 
I    .-  march  ;  ilie  irharje  !  Ihe  shouts  of  either  failh  ! 

Hirri;!aiii  Allah    a  .d — one  tnnniciit  more— 

' '.i<-  dcaih-cry  druwnin^  in  the  battlers  roar. 


C.\NTO   VIII. 


[  On  hlao4  ftnd  thunder!  and  oh  hlond  and  woiinda! 
Tlie-e  art*  but  vulgar  odlh-,  a-.  >'ni  ntav  dfrm. 
Ton  centle  reailer  !  and  ino-i  -lijcking  <^nundK: 
And  so  thfy  are  :  >ft  thus  U  Gl^ryV  drtam 
•  Unriddlt'd,  and  a^-  my  true  Mu>e  expound* 

At  iire^eiit  »ii(-h  ihi'iit-,  -ime  iliey  are  her  theme, 
80  he  iliej  her  ins|>irer»  !  Call  tht-in  Mars, 
belloua,  what  jrou  »ill— tliey  mean  but  »ara, 

II. 

All  Wis  prerared — the  fire,  the  sword,  the  men 
Tn  wield  them  in  thfir  terrible  array. 
]  The  ariii\,  like  a  Ihm  from  hi!j  den, 
I      Marcli'd  forth  vtilh  nerve  and  sineus  bent  to  slay.™ 
A  human  ll\dra,  issuing  from  it*  fen 

Til  breathe  destrnnioii  on  its  windini;  nay, 
Mi-ive  heaiU  were  heroes,  which,  rut  off  in  vain, 
laiQieJiaiely  iu  others  ;re»  again. 

III. 
I  History  o%n  only  take  things  In  the  ffros*  ; 
Hill  roiild  we  kimu  them  in  delail,  |«rchanc« 
)i:  balancing  the  proilt  and  tJie  his^, 

MarV  merit  it  hy  no  mean*  niisht  enhance. 
To  wi'e  so  much  gold  f"r  a  litile  dross. 

As  hath  l)een  dnne,  mere  coninest  :o  advanct 
The  rirving  up  a  single  tear  has  more 
0<  honesl  faoie  than  shedding  seas  of  gore. 

M. 
And  why"*  because  It  briiu'R  self-ai'probatlon  ; 

Hhereas  ihe  other,  after  all  its  alare, 
ShoL'is,  bridges,  arrl-es,  \  en^^ion^  from  a  nation^ 

Whh  fi  (it  may  be)  has  not  much  left  to  spare^ 
A  higher  title,  or  a  Iof;ier  station, 

Tbongh  lhe>  may  make  corruption"  ea;^e  or  stare. 
Yet,  in  ih?  end.  except  in  freedom's  baitles 
4tc  ..utliiug  but  >  child  of  murder't  imttlet. 


V. 


And  siTch  they  are — and  such  tliey  will  be  f  und. 

Not  so  Leonidasai^d  Washington, 
Wh  .«e  eiery  badle-f.eld  is  holy  gro  ind, 

VMiich  brtallie.  of  nations  sated,  not  hoi  Ids  undotia, 
liow  sweetly  on  tlie  ear  s(u-h  echoes  sound  .' 

While  the  niere  v  clor*s  niay  appal  or  stun 
The  tertile  and  the  vain,  such  names  will  be 
A  watcb-uoril,  till  tlie  future  shall  be  free. 

VI 

Th«  ni^t  was  dark,  and  the  thick  mist  allow'd 
Noiigi.t  to  be  seer,  sa^e  the  artillery's  Haine, 

Which  arch'd  the  horizon  like  a  fiery  cl  ud. 
And  in  the  Danube's  waters  shone  the  same, 

A  mirrorM  hell .'  The  volleving  mar,  and  loud 
Long  booniing  of  each  i-eal  on  1  eal,  oVrcame 

The  ear  far  more  than  thunder;  for  Heaven's  flasht* 

Spare,  or  smite  rarely— .Man's  make  millions  asbe$| 

VII. 

The  coiiinin  order'd  on  the  assault  scarce  pass'd 
Beyond  the  Kiissian  batteries  a  few  toL-eR, 

When  up  the  bristling  Moslem  rose  at  last, 
Ansuering  Ihe  christian  thunders  wiih  like  voice*; 

T'heii  one  vast  tire,  air,  earth,  and  stream  embraced, 
Vhich  mck'd  as  't  vtere  btnra'h  the  mighty  noisci; 

While  the  whole  rampart  bla/ed  like  Etna,  when 

The  restless  I  it^n  hiccups  in  his  den. 

vm. 

And  on«  enormous  shout  of  "  Allah  I  "  rose 
In  the  same  aioinent,  loud  as  eien  the  roar 

or  war's  most  mortal  engines,  to  iheir  foes 
Hurling  defiance  :  city,  stream,  and  shore 

Resounded  "  Allah  !  "  and  the  clouds,  which  close 
With  thickening  canopy  Ihe  conflict  o'er. 

Vibrate  to  the  Eternal  Name.     Hark  I  through 

All  sounds  it  pierceth,  "  Allah  !  Allali !  Hul "  ^   ; 

IX. 

The  columns  were  in  movement,  one  and  all : 

hut,  of  tlie  portion  ivbicli  atiack'd  by  water. 
Thicker  than  leaves  Ihe  lives  began  to  fall, 

Though  led  hy  Arseniew,  that  great  son  of  slaaghtei^ 
As  bra<e  as  ever  faced  boih  b  imb  ai  d  ball. 

"Carnage    (so    Wordsworth    tells    you)    ia    Oodt 
dangliier ;"  (S) 
If  he  speak  truth,  she  1-  rhrist's  sis-er,  and 
Just  now  behaved  as  in  the  Holy  Land. 

X. 
The  Prince  de  Ligiie  was  wounded  in  Ihe  knee; 

Count  t'tiai  eau-Bras  too  had  a  bail  between 
His  can  and  head,  which  pro-.es  the  brad  tc  be 

ArisIocraBc  as  va>.  ever  seen, 
Because  it  then  received  no  injury 

IMore  than  the  cap ;  in  fact  the  ball  could  BMU 
No  harm  uiuo  a  right  legitimate  head  : 
"  Ashes  to  ashes"— why  not  lead  to  lead  1 

XI. 

Also  the  General  Markow,  Brigadier, 

Insisting  on  removal  of  i/ir  prince, 
Amidst  some  groaning  thou-ands  dying  near,.— 

All  common  fellows,  who  mi^ht  writlte  and  wiMS 
And  shriek  for  water  into  a  deaf  ear, — 

The  General  Maikow,  who  could  thiisevtnea 
His  sympa:hy  for  rank,  hy  the  same  loke.i, 
T"*  teaca  him  greater,  bad  bi«  own  leg  brokaa 


«« 
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I 


XI  t. 


Three  honored  cannon  thre  v  dp  their  emeile, 
And  ilii  tv  ili"iu>aMl  muski'I^  fliing  iheir  jjilU 

lik-  hn',  to  niaKi'  a  bio  ,J,  <li  ■reiii. 
.M..rl»,ily!  tli..,i  ha-l  Ihy  nm:itlily  hills; 

Thy  |)la(;ne-,  iliy  raniines  fhy  physiciant,  \H  lick, 
I.ilcf  the  ilemtli  waich,  ui:hiii  ntir  eais  ilie  ilU 

Pa>f,  pit  sf  ui,  and  inc'Mue. — Ijiit  ail  may  }icld 

Tu  ilie  true  portrait  tf  one  Satile-field. 

XIII. 

There  the  atlll  varying  piD?s,  which  multlplj 
Ijiuil  their  very  ntiniber  nialies  lueii  haid 

By  the  iiiflnitie^  oi'ago.  j. 
Which  meet  the  ga/.e,  «liaieVr  it  n:3v  regard— 

T»e  (rroaii,  the  roli  in  du-t,  the  ali-wlilte  eye 
lurr.'d  hacit  within  its  sncket,— these  reward 

Your  raiiliaiid  file  by  thnusaiids,  while  tlie  reit 

May  win,  perha)j8,  a  riband  at  ti.e  breast  1 

XIV. 
Yet  I  lore  glory  ;  ^lory  's  a  ifreat  thing  j 

Thinii  what  it  i:>  to  be  in  your  old  age 
Malntain'd  at  tlie  expense  of  your  x>>.  d  kin?: 

A  niiiderute  (lension  shake-  full  ma.iy  a  -age. 
And  heroes  are  but  made  for  birds  to  si\tg, 

VMiich  is  still  better  ;  thus  ii    ver-e  in  »aj;e 
Ynnr  uars  el»'i  nally,  besides  e  ijoyi  .jf 
Half-paj  for  life,  make  mai.kii  j  worth  Ueiiiroylt>(. 


XV. 


Tliet 


ioi>s  alreaay  di?eiiibarkM  pusli'd  on 
i'o  take  a  ballrry  on  llie  li^ht  ;   the  'thers. 

Who  lauded  lo-.ier  down,  iheir  la.illng  done. 
Had  set  to  work  is  briskU  as  their  broihiM : 

0»inf  ;;iei:adieis,  they  mouniid,  one  liy  one. 
Cheerful  as  cliildreii  climb  the  brca-ls  of  mollier*,— 

O'er  the  eiitreiichmeni  and  the  pali-ade, 

Tiiite  orderly,  as  if  upon  parade. 

XVI. 

A'ld  this  was  adminU*^  :  for  «o  hot 
The  lire  was,  that  v-ere  red  Ves  nins  loaded, 

Besides  iu  lava,  with  ill  sorts  of  shot 
And  shells  or  hells,  It  could  not  mor»  have  goaded. 

Of  oflii-ers  a  third  fel!  on  the  spot, 
A  tiling  which  victory  by  no  means  boded 

To  gentlemen  enjagcd  in  tlie  assault: 

Hounds,  when  the  iiuntsiiian  tuiubles,  are  at  fault, 

XVII. 

Cint  here  I  leave  the  general  concern. 
To  track  our  hero  on  his  paih  of  fame : 

Me  m-ist  his  laurels  separately  earn  ; 
for  nriv  tnonsan,;  hemes,  nam<  by  nax;, 

Thoooii  all  deserving  equally  to  turn 
4  rouplei,  or  an  elegv  to  claim, 

W.oil.1  form  a  lengthy  lexicon  of  glory, 

And,  what  is  worse  still,  a  much  longer  story: 

XVIII. 

Ard  therefore  we  roust  give  the  greater  number 
To  tlie  ga/ette-  which  doulitle-s  fairh  dealt 

By  the  d'^cea-ed,    *ho  lie  In  famous  slumber 
In  diichcs,  fl>'Ids,  or  whertsoe'er  ihev  filt 

Their  day  for  tht  last  time  their  souls  em  iniber  ;  — 
Thrice  happv  he  wb'ise  name  has  been  well  spelt 

in  the  I'ispaiels:  I  knew  a  nriu   aIio-p  io., 

Wu  |/~t&ted  Grove,  althuugU  bis  uauie  was  Grose.  (3) 


XIX. 

Juan  and  loh:nou  iolu'd  a  cert&tn  corpi, 

A'.d  fought  away  with  might  and  main,  not  itnownf 

The  wav  whicli  they  had  never  trod  before. 

And  still  le-s  guessing  where  they  luiijht  be  aoiij; 

Bin  on  they  niaivh'd,  dead  hodie-  irami  ling  o'er. 
Firing',  a  d  thrii-iiiig,  slashing,  swea  iiig,  gloHi._g, 

But  fta-hting  th-iughilessl\  euouirh  to  win 

To  their  t:ro  telves,  one  whole  bright  bulletin, 

XX. 

Thus  on  they  wallow'd  in  the  blondy  mire 
(!f  Head  and  dviiig  tlion-ands, — sometimes  gaining 

A  yard  or  tw.i  of  groin  d.  which  biou-ht  them  iii^btr 
To  some  odd  angle  fm  winch  ail  were  stiaii  in^  ; 

At  other  tunes,  repitls.d  by  the  clo-e  fire, 
U  liicli  really  pouiM  as  if  all  hell  were  rainihg. 

Instead  of  lieaven,  they  stumbled  backwards  o'e/ 

A  wounded  comrade,  sprawling  in  his  i^ore. 

XXI. 

Thougli  'twas  Don  Juan's  lir-t  of  fields,  ari<i  thou^ 
I  he  nightly  luusieraiid  the  silent  inarch 

III  the  chill  dark,  .ilien  coiirajfe  d^res  not  glow 
So  much  as  under  a  triuniplial  arch. 

Perhaps  inigln  make  him  shiver,  yawn,  or  throw 
A  glance  on  rlie  dull  clouds  I  a-  tlncl.  as  starch, 

Whicii  s rifien'd  heaven)  as  if  he  wi-li'd  tir  day— 

■^et  for  all  this  he  did  not  run  away. 

XXII. 

Indeed  he  could  not.     Rut  what  if  he  had. 
There  /iiiiF  uteti  and  ore  heroes  wlio  begun 

With  someihiirj  not  much  better,  or  as  bad  : 
Fri  derick  the  Great  from  Molwiit  Jeign'd  t*  run. 

For  the  tir.i  and  last  time  ;  for,  like  a  pad. 
Or  ha.vk.  or  bride,  most  nmrtals,  after  one 

V^'arm  bmit,  are  broken  into  their  new  triclu. 

And  light  lii>te  fiends  for  pay  or  politics. 

XXIll. 
He  vvas  what  Rrin  calls,  in  Iter  sirbiinie 

Old  F.rse  or  Irish,  or  it  may  be  funic 
(The  antiquarians  who  can  sertle  time, 

Which  settles  all  things,  li  mian,  Greek,  "f  R':nic, 
Swear  that  Put's  iaiigna;;:e  sprung  from  ttie  same  cUlM 

Willi  Hamiibal,  and  weai's  the  lyriaii  tunic 
Of  Dido's  alphabet;  and  this  is  rational 
As  an]  other  notion,  and  not  national);— (♦> 

XXIV. 
But  Juan  was  quite  "  a  broth  of  a  boy." 

A  thing  cf  impulse  and  a  child  of  son^ 
Now  swimming  in  the  sentiment  of  Joy, 

Or  the  sensation  (if  that  phrase  seem  wronj)^ 
And  afterwards,  if  ke  must  needs  destroy 

III  such  good  company  as  always  throng 
To  liattles,  sieves,  and  that  kind  of  pleasure. 
No  less  delighttd  to  employ  hU  leisure ; 

XXV. 

Bnt  always  withont  malice.     If  he  v  jrr'd 
Or  loved,  it  was  with  what  wc  call  "  Iht  b*»l 

Inieu  Ions,"  whick  form  all  maukinu's  irtimp-cardf 
To  he  i.rodni-ed  when  broiisht  up  'o  ihe  te.t. 

The  siatesnian.  h'.o.  harlot,  lawyer — ward 
OlT  eaih  atiack  -she  i  i  eoi  le  are  in  i|  i-sl 

i!i'   :,.i'  de-  u'  -.  J--    aviiii;  they  •./lint  •■tit; 

' T  is  jit)  ••  iliat  such  uieauings  .hoald  p»ve  hsIU"  iK 
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XXVI. 

tlmmii  l«tely  have  bejiin  lo  doubl 

W  hcilier  hill's  pavenuni— ^f  it  bi"  to  pwr'— 
I1'i>i  ii'ii  ha>e  laiitrl)  bi^vii  quiie  worn  out, 

Nil  bj  the  iiiinibers  f'>'  A  intent  liath  «a»ed« 
Pi  hy  ilie  mas*  who  go  briow  »ith<iiit 

riive  aiiiieiit  <oot!  InteiltiQuii,  »iuch  mice  shaved 
An>l  Miiariih'.)  ihc  br,ni:.tiiiieof  that  Street  of  hell 
^^  i..ch  bears  the  ^rcate^t  likeness  u  Pall  Mall. 

XXMI. 

J  mn,  b)  some  strange  cliancp,   "hich  oft  rlividei 
^^  in  i.ir  fr'iin  «ari  i.ir  in  their  eriin  career, 

(.,  ■-  .Ut'ioi  «i>e-  frnir,  uonsiant  Imsbaud,'  sil  •, 
J.; -I  at  ihe  cli.se  cmiie  lirstbrid  i   \ear, 

t\  "1  .-  "lih'ise  Olid  turns  of  fnriune's  tide*, 
•W-  n:\  d  Midden  rath,  r  |:u/./led  here, 

V  ;.r  I,  at  er  a  gn.id  deal  of  heaiy  tirinj, 

lie  l.iu.,d  h  uiself  alone,  and  fi  Wiid«  relirinf. 

AXMII. 
I  Jn.'t  know  how  the  thins:  "ccurr'd— it  might 

HiMliat  the  greater  part  «ere  kill'd  or  wounded. 
And  ,hat  the  re»l  had  faced  unto  the  right 

.•bull :  a  ilreuinslaiice  which  has  confounded 
Cie-ar  himself.  «lio,  in  the  very  sight 

Of  hi,  ..liolearniy,  which  i cli  aboonded 

l;i  courage,  wa>  oblijed  to  snan  h  a  shield 
Aii^  rally  back  his  Konians  to  ilie  field. 

XXIX. 

Iu»u.  who  had  no  shield  i/i  snatch,  and  was 
Vo  Cajsar,  but  a  hue  voung  lad.  «ho  fuiighl 

He  knew  not  why,  arriving  at  this  |  ass, 
Sojij'd  f  .ra  niinuie,  »-  perliais  he  ought 

For  a  much  loiiser  lime  ;  then,  like  an  ass— 
(Siartnot,  kind  reader;  since  great  Homer  ihougbt 

This  simile  enongh  for  S'y.i\,  Juan 

Perhaps  nray  find  it  better  than  a  n«w  onej— 

XXX. 

Then,  like  an  ass,  he  went  upon  his  way. 
And,  «liai  wn«  strai-er,  never  look'd  behind  ; 

Bnt,eei.  J,  fl.ishing  forward,  like  the  day 
Over  the  hills,  a  (Ire  enoush  to  blind 

Tho-e  who  .li»:ike  to  look  npo  .  a  frav. 
He  st.inib'ed  on,  lo  trv   if  he  could  find 

A  pafh  to  add  his  own  slight  arm  and  forces 

To  cn-ps,  the  greater  part  of  which  were  corses 

.     XXXI. 

perceiving  :hen  no  more  the  commandant 
of  his  ovn  corps,  nor  even  the  corps,  which  hie 

Q.iiie  di-aiMear'd— the  g.d.  know  how  I  (I  c».-.X 
Account  for  every  thinir  which  may  look  b»4 

.'n  l.'-torv  ;  but  we  ai  lea-i  may  »rant 
It  *as  not  niarvfllous  that  a  meie  lad, 

fn  s.fticli  of  glory,  should  look  on  before. 

Nor  care  a  pinch  of  suuif  about  his  corps  :;— 

XXXII. 

Perceiving  nor  commander  nor  commanded. 
And  left  at  large.  liLe  a  young  heir,  to  make 

Uii  yav  t'l — wlirre  he  knew  not — single-handed  ; 
As  travellers  follow  over  bog  and  brake 

An  "  Ignis  fatuus."  or  as  sailers  stranded 
Vnt »  ihe  nearest  hut  them^elvrs  betake. 

Bo  Juan,  following  honour  and  Ills  no-.^e, 

Rusb'd  wbere  tbe  tbirjtest  lire  announced  most  (be*. 


xxstu. 

He  knew  not  where  he  was,  n^r  greatly  eared. 

For  he  wa-  ili/./\,  husy,  and  bi,  veins 
FiilM  a-  vmh  l.gh'.ning— for  l.is  spirit  -hared 

Hie  i r,  a-  I-  the  cue  with  lively  braina ; 

And,  where  Ihe  h'  tiesi  lire  wa,  seen  and  heird. 

And  ihe  loilil  cannon  peai'd  III,  hoais^sl  strailMi 
He  rush''!,  while  earlli  asd  air  were  -aoly  uakcn 
by  thy  humane  dicovtrv.  fiiar  llacon  '(6} 

XXXIV. 

And.  as  he  rush'd  alo;  g,  it  came  to  pass  \i* 
Fell  in  with  what  wa,  late  ilie  second  column, 

linder  tin   order,  of  the  general  ta-cy, 
But  now  lednccil,  a-  i,  a  b   Iky  volnr.,r. 

Ii.t '  a  '  eU'gani  I'Miuct  (111  cli  less  uiassv^ 
of  her  .i-ni,  and  took  Ins  |ilace  with  solemn 

Air.  "nndst  tilt  ie-1,  who  kepi  their  valiani  tacea, 

And  levc.1'1  weapons,  still  a>;ain,i  the  glacis. 

x\xv. 

Just  at  Ihiscri-|,  up  came  Johnson  too. 

V>  ho  liad  •'  reiieaied,"  as  the  phrase  is  when 
Men  run  away  ni»cli  raiherihan  go  through 

Destrnclloi.'s  jaws  liio  the  devil',  den  ; 
But  JohnscM,  was  ;i  clever  fellon,  who 

K  iiew  when  and  how  "  to  cm  and  come  again," 
And  never  ran  awav,  except  when  running 
Was  nothing  but  a  valorous  kind  of  cunning. 

XXXVI. 

And  so,  when  all  his  cor|  »  wire  dead  or  dying, 
Except  Don  Jiian— a  mere  levlce.  wh 'se 

More  vireiii  valour  never  dieani'd  of  Hying, 
From  ignorance  of  danger,  winch  indues 

Its  'oiariea.  like  innocence  relying 
'Jnil-owiisireiigih,  with  care  less  nerves  and  ihewV" 

Johnson  retired  a  difle.  just  to  rally 

Those  who  catch  cold  in  "  shadows  of  deatli's  valley." 

XXXVII. 

And  there,  a  little  shelier'd  from  the  shot, 
Whicli  rain'd  from  ba-tion.  baiierv,  i  arapet, 

Ranipari,  wall,  casi meni.  house-  for  there  wa»  not 
In  this  exien-ive  eliy.  sore  heset 

By  christian  soldiery,  a  si..^'ic  s;.ot 
Which  did  not  comhai  like  the  devil  as  yet, 

He  found  a  n her  of  cha-seurs,  ail  scaltcr'd 

By  the  resLsiaiice  of  the  chase  they  bailer'd, 

XXXVIII. 

And  these  hecall'don  .  and.  wha'  's  strange,  they  cans 

Unto  his  call,  unlike  "  the  spirit,  from 
Tlie  vastv  deep,"  to  whom  >on  inav  exclaim, 

Says  Hotspur,  long  ere  ihey  will  leave  Ibel'  !.&•% 
Their  n-ason,  wi  re  n  icenainiy,  or  ,hame 

Ai  -hrinking  from  a  billet  or  a  lionih. 
And  ihai  odd  ini[iMl<e,  v  hich  in  wars  or  creed»< 
Make,  men,  like  cattle,  follow  him  who  leada. 

XXXIX. 

By  Jove  !  he  wa,  a  'joble  fellow  Johnson, 
And  thoii!;h  his  name  iha  i  Aja\  or  Achillea 

Sound-  less  harnioinnis,  under:  eaih  the  sun  (oon 
t^e  shall  not  see  Ills  iikeiies- :  he  miild  kill  bk 

Man  ipn.'e  a«.  Tne.lv  a,  Mow,  the  ni'iiisoon 
Her  siei>-dv    breaih  cvhcli  -onie   monthf  the  ■•■• 


v/i/.' 


Se!d- 


•d  f.-.i-i 


Aod  could  be  very  bu.j  w.tlmnt  bustu*. 
50 


«so 


BYKON'S  WORKS. 


XL. 


And  tk«refnre^  »heii  he  laii  a^vay.  he  did  so 
Vii'ui  rt*:f,^tinii,  knouiiig  tha(  livhind 

He  would  Aiid'ithfif  ^hn  Mould  fuiii  lie  rid  so 
(<l  lille  ai'lirehiTi-inns,  uhich,  like,  wind, 

Trookle  liernie  st  m.u-li..     I'h  miJi  their  lid^i 
Ofi  are  *'rm  il  .^ed.  ail  lieroe^  are  n'd  blind, 

piiluheii  the).   |i!;lil  u;;niMiMilieili.lle  death, 

KLlire  t  luiWf  lueiely  to  uke  brtuth. 


Xl.I. 

ily  rai  off  to  rettir 
iher  viairi  ir»,  a-  " 


But  Joht 

M nil  iiiain    ■Iher  viairi  ir»,  a-  "e  -aid, 
Uii'o  tint  raiiier  «omei>hai  mi  tv  h'urii, 

MUrii  ll;iiiiliM  telU  M>  i-a  |)a"  ofdread. 
To  laik,  hoae'er.  this  tjaie  hiil  »hulii  cmicernl 

Hi>  -oul  (like  )rahaiii.<iii  u|joii  the  dead) 
Acied   ipoii  the  li\iii)f  a-  on  «ire. 
And  led  theui  back  iiilo  the  hea<ie^t  lire. 

XLII. 

Egad  '  ihey  found  the  •second  time  »hut  they 
The  flrsi  lime  thoii|r|it  .|iii;e  terrible  riiou^li 

To  til  f...m,  iiijiBic  all  "hieh  |ieo|de  say 
(if^lorv.aiid  all  tlia:  inoii'-rlaUIllff 

Width  fills  a  resiiiwiil  I  besides  iheir  pay, 
■|hai  daily  shiiili.y  which  make*  warriors  toii?h)— 

Tliey  found  .m  ihi  ir  reinrii  tlie  sell' same  welcome, 

Wliich  made  some /'fiiiA,  and  others  ibnoir,  i  /itlt  cotae* 

XLIII. 

Thev  fell  as  thick  asharve«i.s  beneath  hail, 
Grxss  tH-f  ire  scuhes,  or  corn  bel  >\\  the  sickle, 

ProMiig  thai  trite  old  truth,  that  life  's  as  frail 
As  any  oilier  boon  for  uh  ch  men  stickle. 

The  riiikl-h  batteries  ihra-h'd  thi'ni  like  a  Hail, 
Or  a  i;ood  boxer,  into  a  sad  pickle 

Piiitin^  the  very  bravest,  who  »ere  hnock'd 

Upon  llie  head  before  their  ^uiis  were  cock'd, 

Xl.lV, 

The  Turk*,  behind  the  traverses  and  flanks 
t)f  the  next  bastion,  hreil  away  HkedeviU, 

And  swept,  as  palen  sweep  f  am  away,  whole  ranks  : 
However,  Heaven  knows  how,  the  Fate  who  level* 

Towns,  nations,  worlds.  In  her  rewdving  praukii. 
So  order'd  it  amidst  these  sulphury  revels, 

Tltal  .lohii-on,  and  some  few-  who  had  iint  scaoiper'df 

Reacird  the  interior  talus  of  the  rampart. 

XLV, 
Flr«t  one  or  two,  then  five,  sit,  and  a  dozen. 
Came  ntoiintiii!;  quickly  up,  for  it  was  now 
411  iieik  or  Loihine,  as,  like  pitch  or  ro»in, 
riame  »a<  showerM  forth  above  as  well 's  belov*, 
that  you  scarce  could  say  who  best  had  chosen,— 
The  gentlemen  that  were  the  first  to  show 
Tieir  martial  faces  on  the  parapet, 
'>r  those  who  thought  it  brave  to  wait  as  yet. 

XLVI. 

B  it  tho^e  who  scaled  found  out  that  their  advance 
\\  as  favour'd  by  an  accident  or  blunder  : 

riic  Grok  or  1  iirkish  Cohoru's  ignorance 
Had  palisado'd  in  a  vvay  you  M  wonder 

1  o  see  in  forts  of  Netherlands  or  Fiance — 
(I'lio'iith  thef«  to  our  Gibraltar  must  knock  under>— 

tight  in  the  middle  of  the  parai  et, 
ust  named,  thfsse  palisades  were  primly  set ; 


« 
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iLvn, 

So  that  on  either  side  some  nine  or  i^z 

I'aies  were  left,  whereon  vou  could  roiiM* 

To  marrli ;  a  g-ieai  convei  irnce  to  our  mcti. 
At  leiist  to  all  those  who  were  left  alive, 

flho  thus  could  form  a  line  and  fighi  atrain; 
And  that  wliiili  furtlier  aided  them  to  strive 

VAas,  ihat  they  >.uld  kick  d  iwn  the  palisades, 

VI  hich  scarcely  rote  luucli  higher  tlia  i  gia^  biidci. 

XLMII. 

AmonsT  the  first, — I  \rill  not  say  tnt  jVr, 
For  such  prece^lencc  upon  s.  oh  occasiom 

Will  oftentime-  tnal-e  deaillv  ((uanei-  bur-t 
Out  between  f.'-ii'iuls  a-  well  as  allied  iiatiif  /; 

The  Briton  most  be  hold  who  really  durst 

Put  to  such  trial  John  Mull's  partial  patience. 

Assay  thai  Wellinsion  ai  ^^aterloo 

Was  beaten, — Ihonfli  the  Prussians  say  so  too;— 

XLIX. 

And  that  If  lilucher,  B  ilon.  Gnel-enau, 
And  Gmt  knows  who  besides  in  "  an"  :\iid  "  3«,* 

Had  not  come  up  in  time  to  ca-t  an  awe 
Into  the  liearts  of  those  who  fought  till  ncm 

As  timers  combat  with  an  empty  craw, 
The  Duke  of  Meiliiigion  had  ceased  to  show 

His  orders,  also  to  receive  his  pen-ions, 

Which  are  the  heaviest  tliat  our  history  luentloni. 


But  never  mind  :— "  God  save  the  king  I"  and  klofS 
For  if //f  don't,  I  doubt  if  mfH  will  longer,^ 

I  Ihink  I  hear  a  little  hiid,  who  sings. 
The  people  by  anil  bv  will  lie  tlie  stronger: 

The  verie-i  jade  will  wi  ce  whose  harness  wrin^ 
c    ".M.-h  Into  the  raw  as  quire  to  wrong. her 

Beyond  the  rules  of  posting,— and  the  mob 

At  last  fall  sick  of  iniilatini;  Job. 

LI. 
At  first  it  grumbles,  then  it  swears,  and  then, 

Like  David,  Hings  sni.inth  pebble-  'gainst  a  giant; 
At  last  it  lakes  to  weapons,  such  as  men 

Snatch  when  despair  makes  human  hearts  less  pllan* 
Then  "comes  the  tug  of  war  ;•' — 'i  will  come  agaia, 

I  mtlirr  doubt :  and  I  would  fain  say  "fie  on  't," 
If  1  had  not  perceived  lliat  revolution 
Alone  can  save  the  earth  from  hell's  poll»tioo. 


LII, 

B«l  to  continue  : — I  say  not  the  (Irst, 
Bui  of  the  first,  our  little  friend  Don  Juan 

W'alk'd  o'er  the  walls  of  Ismail,  as  if  nursTi 
Amidst  such  scenes — though  this  was  finite  a  ne* 

To  him,  and  I  should  hope  to  mosl.    The  tbint 
Of  glory,  which  so  pierces  through  and  through  oH^ 

Pervaded  him— although  a  generous  creature. 

As  warm  in  heart  as  feminine  in  feature. 

LI  1 1. 

And  here  he  was — who,  upon  vToman's  brpa.se. 
Even  from  a  child,  felt  like  a  child  ;  hnwr'ar 

The  man  in  all  the  rest  might  becojifessM; 
To  him  it  was  Elysium  to  he  there ; 

And  he  could  even  withstand  that  awkward  ten 
V\  hich  Rous-eau  points  out  to  the  dubious  fUf, 

"  Observe  your  lover  when  he  Itavts  your  ariUA;* 

But  Juan  never  led  ttuuu  wbil*  they  'i.  cbviai^ 
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DON  JUAN. 
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LIV. 


iiilr«  ciimiicird  by  falK,  or  wave,  or  wind, 

ot  lUdr  relaii»ii>,  wiki  are  much  ihe  sani» 

im  ueri  liu  »a-!  — i>lit-rf  eacli  lie  tl:at  can  bind 

M  aiiaitiiy  inii>l  \irl.l  to  >rwl  ami  Kanie : 

'    r ',  "h'i.e  lery  b'dy  wiLs.all  nii  u,— 

■i  hrrt  by  faie  nr  circiiin-ta  ce,  which  tarn* 
iiwai,— b  irrieci  by  ilie  time  a  d  place,— 
u'd  oil  lilyc  a  iiiuir'd  blood-tnrse  in  a  race. 

LV. 

.■«.  vva'i  hi.:  b'cwi  stirr'd  while  lie  f.iu  d  reslsl»nc« 
>.»  i>  Ihc  h.iiiier'~  a>  Ihe  fiie-bar  u'aie, 
•  J  iiih.e  |ioM  a  .il  rail,  where  the  e\isieiire 
(  f  llriiiii  .\  y"iilli  deiitiiils  iii-O'i  their  weight, 

I  he  liiili.e^i  being  llie  safest :  at  a  distance 
He  ridted  cruelly,  as  all  men  lia:e 

I'In'd,  until  heaii'd— a^id  e^ell  there  his  own 

Ai  cnnes  wunld  cutdie  o'er  some  lieavy  groan. 

LVI. 

Till'  Gei  eral  Lascy,  who  had  been  hanl  iTess'd 

,s«'*iuif  arii\e  a>i  aid  so  oiiporinne 
^s  '\ere  Minie  hnndred  yniin^stei's  all  aorea<it, 

\*>\in  catue  Ss  if  jiist  droppM  down  frnin  the  moon. 
To  Joan,  wlin  was  neaiest  him,  ftfldre-sM 

llrs  thaiik«,  and  hopes  to  lake  the  ciiy  soon, 
Sol  leck'Miinif  linii  to  be  a  **  base  be^onian** 
(As  I'istol  ca.ls  it),  but  a  ynnn^  Livonian. 

LVII. 

Jnan,  to  whom  lie  spoke  in  German,  knew 

As  much  of  C-erman  as  of  >B.iscrit,  and 
In  aii-uer  mad.-  an  imli  atnni  to 

I'll.;  pf-iieiii  win*  held  him  in  cnnnrand  ; 
f"T,  sreii"  oiw  wuh  lihand.  black  and  bine, 

Siurs,  ineddis,  and  a  bi.Midy  -word  in  hand, 

A.l.lrcssi  s  bun  in  t s  *hich  seeiu'd  to  tliaiik. 

He  rec.i(fiilie<l  an  officer  of  rank. 

LVI  1 1. 

SK  irt  ipeeches  pass  between  two  men  who  speak 

No  cnnim.tn  laxviiai^c  ;  and  besides,  in  time 
Ofwarand  lakii.^'  lowns,  when  miny  a  shriek 

Riii^s  oVr  the  dialo<^iie,  and  many  a  crime 
l»  (:er)j«trated  ere  a  word  can  iireak 

|l)jon  till  ear,  and  sounds  of  horror  cidme 
In,  like  chnrcli-bells,  with    li^h,    howl,    groan,  yell, 

prayer. 
There  cannot  be  much  conversadon  there. 

LIX. 
And  therefore  all  we  have  related  in 

Two  long  octaves,  passM  in  a  little  minute; 
Dut  in  the  same  small  niinnte,  every  sin 

Cni.irived  to  get  itself  comprised  witliin  iu 
The  very  cannfn^,  dealcn'd  by  ilie  din. 

Grew  dumb,  for  yon  might  almost  hear  a  linnet^ 
As  soon  as  tlinnder.  Niiidst  the  i;eneral  noise 
"H  hum  In  nature's  agonizing  voi;e  '. 

LX. 

The  toi?n  was  enterM.     (ih  eternity  ! — 

"God  made  the  con.itry,  and  ina  i  maM.lM town," 
So  Cifwper  says — and  I  begin  to  be 

fif  his  opinion,  when  I  see  cast  down 
tome,  Babylon,  Tyre,  Carthage, •Nineveh — 

All  walls  men  know,  and  many  never  known. 
And,  |>ooderin^  on  the  present  and  the  pa^, 
T«4t«s<  Ihe  Hoodf  k'oll  b«  our  home  at  laiit. 


LXI. 

Of  all  men,  savfn;Svlla  the  manslavrr, 

M  ho  passes  for  in  lile  and  deatli  most  .uc*j, 

or  the  great  names  w liich  in  onr  fiues  stare, 

Ihe  (iene.a.  boon,  back-w  lodsinan  of  Kentucky, 

Ma-  happiest  amon^si  morials  any  wliere  : 
For,  killiii!;  nothing  but  a  bear  or  h  ck,  h» 

Eojoy'd  ilie  lonely,  vigirnis,  harmless  daji. 

Of  his  old  age  in  wilds  of  deepest  maze. 

LXII. 
Crime  came  not  near  him — she  is  not  liie  cIaM 

Of  solit  .lie  ;  ht  alili  -h  aok  not  from  him— I  >r 
Her  home  i- in  the  rarcly-lrmhlen  wild. 

Where  if  men  seek  her  not,  and  deaih  be  more 
Their  choice  IhanMfe.  forgive  them,  as  beguiled 

By  habit  to  yiliat  their  own  hearts  ablioi — 
III  cities  caged.  The  present  ca-e  in  point  I 
Cite  is,  tliai  Boon  lived  hunting  up  to  ninety  ; 

LXIII. 

And  what  's  still  stranger,  left  behind  a  name— 
For  y»liich  men  vainly  decimate  the  throng,-. 

Not  only  lainoiis,  but  nf  that  fi^O'V  fame 
Mlthont  which  glory  's  but  a  tavern  song— 

Simple,  serene,  the  antipodes  of  -hanie, 

Which  hale  nor  envy  e'er  could  tioge  with  wron|  | 

An  active  hermit,  even  in  age  the  cintd 

Of  nature,  or  the  .Man  of  Ross  run  wild. 

I  LXIV. 

j  T  Is  true  he  shrank  from  men,  even  of  his  nation; 

I       V\  hen  they  b  lilt  up  unto  his  darling  trees, 

I  He  moved  s  niie  hnndred  miles  otf ,  for  a  station 

I       W  here  there  were  fewer  houses  and  mure  ease.— 

I  The  inconvenience  of  civilization 

Is,  that  you  neither  can  be  |ileased  nor  picase  ;^ 
:   But,  wiiere  he  met  the'iodivi.lnal  man, 
He  «how*d  himself  as  kind  as  mortal  can. 

LXV. 

He  was  not  all  alone  ;  around  him  grew 
A  sylvan  tribe  of  children  of  the  chase. 

Whose  young,  nnwaken'd  world  was  ever  nevn 
For  sword  nor  sorrow  vet  hud  left  a  trace 

On  her  nnwri..kled  brow,  nor  conid  von  view 
A  fr.iwii  on  nature's  or  on  hnma.i  face;  — 

The  free-born  forest  found  and  kept  them  free. 

And  fresh  as  is  a  torrent  or  a  tree. 

LXVI. 

And  tall  and  strong  and  swift  of  fiot  were  thej. 
Beyond  the  dwarfing  city's  paie  ab  .riions. 

Because  their  thoughts  had  never  been  the  prey 
Of  care  or  gain  ;  tlie  green  woods  were  their  portfoa* 

No  sinking  spirts  lo.d  them  they  grew  grey  : 
No  fashion  made  them  apes  of  her  distortions; 

Simple  they  were,  not  savage;  and  their  rities, 

Ibough  very  true,  were  not  yet  cicv.  ir»  ti'ile*. 

LXVII, 

Motion  was  In  their  days,  rest  in  their  sltin)b»r% 
And  cheerfulness  the  handmaid  of  their  toil; 

Nor  yet  loo  iiia  ly  nor  too  few  their  nnnibers  ; 
Corruption  could  not  make  their  hearts  he.riotl. 

The  lust  which  stii.gs,  the  splendour  whicieiici 
W  ith  the  free  foresters  di»ide  no  spoil ; 

Serene,  not  sullen,  were  the  solitude* 

Of  thi«  uiisichinc  people  of  tW  foait. 
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&o  ruMc^  for  nature  :— by  v»y  ^'f  variety, 

\  i.v  bjrk  to  iliy  jrr»i  jo\s,  ci  ilizaimn  i 
Vud  ilie  >wcet  cousHqut^nce  uf  iai£f  >*rt'iety,— 

\Vai\  pt-e.ilpiirt-.  iiie  destn.rN  di'i>  •Idtion,  i 

The  kiiiglv  Jioiirif-,  lllc  lll-l  'if  ii'it'.rirty,  ' 

I'lir  M]»  i.iu~ -lam  t)\  ^olilifr-f.r  ilici'r  ration, 
T^B  -cr.ii  i  likr  (a  haniie'-  b'ludo  r  ai  tlirei-i«ore, 
Uuti  l^inai/s  »i->riii  to  ^(lUrll  it  tt;e  more. 

IX IX.  ! 

riif  rown  »»-«-iiierM  :  f.it  one  column  niade 

lis -air-iiiiiary  »ay  po.ui— then  miiother; 
ThH  rrrkiiis  Lay  jiift  and  the  rii;»liinK  blade 

I  .an'd   tai.i>i  the  ^ciulilar,  and  babe  and  mother 
W'ii'i  di-itaol  siirieks  «ere  heard  heaven  to  npbraij  ;— 

Mill  clo-er  .-ulphnry  il  u  Is  briran  to>ni  .llier 
The  breath  of  niorn  ai.ii  ntan.  wl.ere.  foot  by  foot, 
riir  niadden'd  lurks  iliirir  c<t>  siiil  dispute. 

L\X. 

Coutousow.  he  who  aferwards  heat  back 
(  Willi  -omc  a^isiar.ce  frmii  the  Ip'si  and  snow  ) 

N'a:"iie  Ml  on  Ir.s  bo;d  and  bloody  trark. 
It  happeiiM  v\a- liinisetrheai  back  just  now. 

He«i-aj'lly  fel.o.i,  and  could  ci»i'k  I 

HI-  jest  u  Ike  in  f.ice  of  f   e-.d  or  foe,  j 

riioiif  h  life,  and  ileatli,  a':d  \ictory  were  at  itake^ 

But  here  ilseern'd  hi>  jokes  had  ceased  tu  take.  I 

LXXI.  I 

Fop,  hatins:  thrown  himself  into  a  ditch, 

FoibiwM  ill  l;a-te  by  \ari m-  vrenailiers. 
Whose  bl-MKl  the  i.nddle  ffreatly  did  enrich. 

He  t-liiubM  to  vOieie  ilie  parni  et  api  ears; 
Bill  tliere  his  pr"j.-ct  it-arli'd  i(s  iiiino-!  piich — 

('M"u-r-t  otlier  deaths  the  GH;'eral  Ribaiipierre*s 
Was  much  reijielted) — for  the  Moslem  men 
Threw  them  all  down  into  the  ditch  again: 

LXXII 

4nd.  had  It  not  heen  for  some  stray  troops,  landing 
They  knew  not' where, — belli?  currieii  by  the  -treaiv 

To  some -(lot.  where  they  lo-i  their  uiulerstandni^^ 
n  -lo  \%ander'd  up  and  down  a-  in  a  dream, 

Until  (hey  readiM,  a-  dav-break  wii-  exi'andin^ 

Thai  ahull  a  portal  to  their  e\esdid  -eem,— 

'  ""he  great  and  ijay  K-mtonsow  mij^lii  ha^e  lain 

A  here  three  ^arts  of  his  colnmii  yet  remain. 

LXXIII. 

Ind,  scrambli.i?  round  the  rampart,  these  same  troop*, 

Afier  the  lakin?  of  the  "  caialier," 
«st  a-  Koi  tonsow's  most  "  forlorn  "  of  "  ho|«s  " 

Took,  like  canielpon-,  some  slight  tiiife  of  fe»r, 
Olien'J  tlie  ?ate  rall'd  "  Kilia"  to  the  grroupt 

C>(  LllHei  heroes  who  stood  shyly  near, 
l^lidih?  knee-deep  in  la(ely-fro/.eu  mud, 
Now  tha.v'd  into  a  marsh  of  liuinan  blocd* 

LXXIV. 

rhe  Cozaks,  or  if  so  you  pl-a-e,  Cossacks — 
'.I  don't  iimoh  pi"|iie  myself  upon  ortliography, 

U  tiia*.  I  do  not  grossly  err  in  facts, 
Stao  itii:s,  tactics,  politics,  and  '.;eo;raphy)— - 

Havin,^-  t>een  used  to  serve  on  horses'  backs, 
Aiki  no  (treat  dilettanti  in  topo^'raphy 

Of  iirtresses,  jui  fightJn?  where  it  pleases 

fkeirchkCi  to  arder,— nete  all  cut  to  piecca. 


l?sXV. 

Their  column,  tho-.ffh  ihe  I  uiki-h  batteries  t»  indel*< 
lipon  tbein,  ne'ertheies-.  iiao  reaeii'il  the  rampart. 

And  natnall'.  lhou<hl  ilie     roni<l  liipe  |.l  i  niei'd 
The  lily,  without  b.  n.i  fiirtlier  bam;  er"d  ; 

Bill,  as  II  liapi  ens  to  Inaie  men,  tliev  bi.  uder'd— 
'1  be  lurks  at  flis-t  |  retendtd  to  liave  -cum:  er'd 

Only  lod  awilem  'twiM  two  bas.ion  corin  rs, 

From  »lieiiCe  they  sallied  on  iiiose  C'hristiu  i  sco'etn 

L\XVI. 

Then  heiuif  taken  by  the  tail— a  takiuff 

I'a'al  to  bi-hops  a-  to  so  i;iei> — ine-e 
Cos-a.k-  uere  ail  cii  off  a-  dav  v. a-  hreakinr. 

Aid  foiiinl  their  lives  were  let  a   a  short  .eaa*'' 
But  |ieii-li'd  with  iUi  slilMTin?  or  >liakin|7, 

I.ea  i  g  as  laild.  1-  their  lieap'd  carcass«!s, 
O'erv.lilL-h  Lienle„anl-C-o|..inl  Vc-oukoi 
March'd  .  i:h  Ihe  brave  i  aitalion  of  I'oloiiskl  I— 

LXXVII 
Tills  valiant  man  ki  I'd  all  the  forks  he  met 

B.it  could  not  eat  iliein,  beins;  in  his  turn 
Slain  by  some  Mussiilinans,  who  would  nol  yet, 

\\  itlioiit  re-istance,  see  their  city  btirn. 
The  walls  were  won,  but  't  was  an  cieu  bet 

V\  hich  of  Ihe  armies  would  have  cause  to  n.oumi 
'T  was  blow  for  blow,  di-putine  incli  by  Inch. 
For  one  would  not  reirrat,  nor  i'  other  Aincb. 

LXXVIII. 
Anntlier  c  I  mn  also  siifTer'd  much  : 

And  here  we  nia\  reu.a  k  with  tlie  hi-lorian. 
Von  -lioiiii!  hnt  ffive  few-  rariridires  to  such 

I  roops  a-  are  inea  d  lo  niareli  with  greatest  gV)r»  lal] 
When  matters  musi  he  carried  by  the  touch 

(If  li.e  brirhi  bavonet,  and  iliei  all  should  h'lrry  «,  j 
They  sometime-,  wi'h  a  ha.  ker.n?  fir  existence. 
Keep  merely  firing  at  a  fioli-h  distance. 

LXXIX. 

f  j  .octlon  of  the  General  Mekiinp's  men 
(Wiihout  the  Oeni  rai.  who  had  fallen  some  tlmt 

Before,  b.  ii.g  hadiv  -ecoiidcd  j.isl  then) 
Was  made  at  lensrih,  with  tlio-e  who  dared,  tn  cUn 

Tile  deatli-di-!forgin!:  raiu|iart  once  a-jaiii ; 
And.  Ihoiith  Ihe  Turk'-  re-i-iance  .la-  lublime, 

Tliey  took  the  ba-tion.  .vliiih  tie  Penskier 

Defended  at  a  j  rice  exireniel.  dear. 

LXX7. 

Juan  and  Johnson,  and  some  »■  ^Innleers, 
Amoiis;  the  foremost,  ofler'd  Y'lm  ?ood  quarter. 

A  word  which  little  suits  with  Sera-kiers, 
Or  at  least  suited  not  this  valiant  lartar.— 

He  died,  de-ervtn?  well  hi-  couniry's  lean, 
A  sa'aje  sort  of  miliiary  niartvr. 

An  Kisr'i-li  naval  offirer,  win.  wi-hM 

To  make  him  prisoner,  wa-  al>o  dish'd, 

1.x  XX  I. 

For  all  Ihe  answer  to  hi;  proj  o-ition 
VVas  from  a  i>  stol-hoi  that  laiil  him  dead; 

On  wh'ich  the  re-t.  wilhoiii  more  interriissif ; 
Pegan  to  lay  ab '.ii  wiih  s;e<  I  a- d  lead,  - 

The  lions  nieials  most  in  reqiii-iFioii 
till  such  orL-a-.ioiis  :  not  a  -inele  bead 

Wassiaied,— liirretlioii~aad  Moslem- perUI   4  Mft. 

And  >i\iecii  bayujiels  ijiei  Td  the  ScrnaJuer. 
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I.WXII. 

M  rliy'j  laKen— oi.ly  |  ari  b>  i  ari — 

(  ,.1  <ica.il  IS  iirii..k  »i  ii  ^  >ii- :  ii.m-  '»  i  •  I  a  -IVfel 
*»l*re  tiu'liu.  not  ii>  ilir  la.-t .-  im^  ilo,  i^iai.-  hi-art 

t   r  Ui">r  fir  «li"ni  il  ^  '<<o%b.ili  Ct-a.-e  !•■  l>«a  . 
Merr  V\ar  furgoi  lii>  -ivtu  Utfstttic.i^*-  ari 

Ih  iricirt  dif'irii\iii$  nadii'e^  ami  i.  k  h  at 
Oi  oariia;,*,  like  Hit-  .Niies  >uii— <  diJen  jiniie, 
Cui^ck.der'U  luoi.s'.rou^i  sliai  r^  of  (.'\er\  cr;iur. 

I.XXMll. 
A  Ruv.iaii  nfiicrr,  in  mariial  Ircaii 

Oter  a  heap  of  b.^ic>,  (i  U  li|>  iirel 
kiiod  fa-i.  a-  if 't  wne  In  ilit  S<t|  enlV  head, 

Uhr>»e  fa><^«  V.\tt  taiitflK  her  liuniau  seed  kj  feci. 
Ill  vain  he  kuk'd,  au'l  >.>Mre,  aiid  uriilied,  and  bled, 

And  houi'd  fill  liel|>  a>  wohes  do  for  a  meal— 
Tlir  If  nil  •ill  kepi  their  eiaiifvi  if  iic.ld, 
A>  do  the  iublle  snakes  drnci  ihed  i>f  old. 

LXXXIV. 
k  dvliig  Modem,  wha  hud  felt  the  fiot 

I  If  a  foe  o'er  him,  snadii'd  a:  it,  and  bit 
Ihf  lei)  teiidnii  v^hich  i>  most  atiiit — 

(  I  hat  which  Mime  aiicifiii  niiiae  or  modern  «it 
Named  af.er  thee,  Achillea  a..d  <|iiite  tin  ouch  *t 

He  made  ihe  teeth  meet ;  oor  reliM(]iii>liM  il 
F.^ell  with  his  life— for  vbui  the;  I.ej  't  i>  said 
To  the  lite  leg  sUti  clung  the  se^er'd  liead. 

I.XXXV. 

I|iiwe\er  thii*  may  be,  *i  is  pretty  sure 
1  he  Ilussiaii  (iiiicer  lor  life  uas  iaiiied, 

For  itic  1  ink's  leetli  stnck  faster  than  a  -kewer. 
Anil  left  hull  *iiiidsi  the  iii\al  d  and  iiiaim'd: 

The  regimeiiial  mirgeoii  couid  not  cure 
lii^  I  aiieat,  ai  d  I  erlia{>s  ua«  to  he  bianied 

M'le  iliaii  the  head  ■  (  the  iineteraie  f  «, 

>N  hich  »aj  cut  oli,  and  -eaire  e>eii  ihen  let  go. 

LXXX\  I. 

Bill  iheii  the  fact  's  a  fai-t— and  'i  Is  the  part 

'  f  J  true  I  net  t"  effa^  e  from  ficiimi 
\<hci.r'er  he  can  :  f  .r  there  is  litile  art 

1.1  leaiiii,;  lere  omre  fr^e  from  ihe  restriction 
Oi  iniil,  ilian  prose,  unless  lo  siiii  the  marl 

For  whai  is  soinelimes  rali'd  poetic  dicuonr 
And  iliai  oiitr.ieeoiis  aiif^eiite  fir  lies 
Which  baisn  angles  niih  fir  souls  like  dies. 

LXXXMI. 

Tlierity  's  taken,  but  ii"t  render'd  .' — No! 

Tiine  ■»  II 11  a  Moslem  that  haih  tielded  sword 
Die  biOKl  inav  gush  oii[,  a-  the  Ua.iihe  -  llovr 

Rolls  by  the  c  ii\  Kail  ;  bin  deed  nor  woid 
Acknouledsje  aiiKli!  of  dread  ■  f  ileaih  or  foe: 

111  vain  the  >ell  of  victory  is  roar'd 
B>  the  ailvn  ciiig  Muscovite — tlie  groan 
Of  the  lasi  foe  is  echoefl  b\  his  own. 

LXXXVIII. 

rhf  bfiyonet  ojerce*  aod  the  ^abre  cleaves, 
And  jniniaii  lues  are  la^i-li'd  every  where, 

4*   he  \eai  closing  vthnU  ihe  scaiMei  lea<e« 
Wiieii  the  jinpp'd  forest  bo«s  lo  ihe  bleak  air, 

'jhJ  groans;  ai  d  thns  ihe  peopled  cit>  jfriei*. 
Shorn  of  (u.  Im  si  and  loveliest,  and  ii-fl  hare ; 

Bui  still  il  falls  »iih  vast  ao<i  a»r  I  si  Inters, 

Ai  oais  bl-jwu  d  iwu  widi  ail  tiieir  thousand  wuiten. 


IXXXIX. 

It  U  an  a»fnl  in;  ic— bui  't  is  not 

M\  cue  t  ir  aii>  tunc  to  he  terrific  : 
Fui,  chei^neiM  l>  is  seen  on:  hiiniaii  Ifii 

Mi:h  it'mhI,  and  had,  aid  »oise,  a.ikt  llclAt 
('f  nitla::Lhul\  merri.i.enl,  t<ii|uoie 

loo  inuiii  of  o,.e  sort  viouhl  be  -oporiBc;  — 
M  I  h'.nl    or  Mitli,  I  Ifeine  to  friends  or  fott, 
1  ske'-     your  world  exactl>  as  i'.  goes. 

XC 

And  .me  good  ictioiiin  Ihe  inlds:  of  crimes 
Is    -..uoe  iclie-hin<'— in  the  afleited  ihrtm 

Of  iliese  ambn  siaL,  I'harisaic  linies, 

\Viiliali  tlniriretiv  inilk-and-»ater  t.ivr  — 

Ai.d  nia\  -erve  therefore  lo  bedew  ilu'se  rhyiMk, 
A  11. lie  scorch'd  ai  pre-eiii  wi,h  the  blaze 

Of  coi.qne.t  and  it»coiiseiinences,  which 

Make  ei  ic  pnesy  «a  rare  and  nclb 

Xt'l. 

Upon  a  taken  bastion,  where  there  lay 
Th  .iisa.ids  of  slaiighier'd  men,  a  ;ei  warm  groyy 
:    Of  m.'.rdei'd  ■.wimen,  »hi  had  f  iiind  their  way 
Tu  this  vain  r.  fnge,  made  t..e  go.id  heart  drooy 

And  shudder  j — ,vliiie,  a-  beautiful  as  May, 
A  female  child  often  years  ined  tu  stoop 

And  hide  her  little  i  al|  iia  i  g  breast 

Amidst  the  bodies  liili'd  in  blood,  rest. 

I  XL  1 1. 

'   T«o  vlllanoiiii  Cossacks  pursued  the  cldld 
!       W  ith  fl»-hing  eyes  and  weapoi.s  :  match'd  with  tl  ,^ 
The  ritde*!  hriile  thai  manK  Siberia's  wild 

lla^  feeling*  pure  and  poliOi'd  as  a  gem, — 
The  hear  isciMlized,  Ihe  wolf  is  mild; 

And  »lioni  for  iliis  at  last  must  ue  condemn  ! 
Their  natures,  or  their  sfe  ereigns,  who  employ 
All  art^  lo  leach  their  subjects  to  destroy  ' 

'  X(  111. 

Their  sabre«  glitter'd  o'er  her  liitle  head, 

\Mieiice  her  fair  hair  rose  twining  uitli  afTrlglit, 
Her  hidden  face  was  plunged  uinidsi  the  dead  : 

^^  hen  Jiia  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  Ihis  sad  slf^it, 
I  shall  not  evacily  say  uhai  he  mid. 

Because  il  might  not  sol.-ice  "  ears  polite  ;" 
Bill  »hai  he  did,  wa»  to  l»y  on  their  backs,— 
The  readiest  way  uf  reasoi  ing  with  Cosaiack-s. 

XCIV. 

One's  hip  he  slash'd,  and  s]  lit  the  oiher's  »^  nniit^ 
And  drove  them  will-  iheir  briita'  iell<  If  s<<i  k 

If  there  n  ighl  be  chiriirgeons  uhoconld  soldjr 
The  woinds  tliey  richly  mcriied,  and  shriek 

Their  bart-:ed  rage  and  pain  ;  "hile  waxing  co  .A^ 
As  he  iiirii'd  o'er  each  |.ale  a-  d  gory  cheek, 

Don  Juan  raised  his  litile  captive  from 

The  lieaji  a  moiuenl  more  had  made  her  tomb. 

XCV. 
And  she  wo-s  ohill  as  they,  and  on  her  face 

A  >  eider  streak  ..f  hloo4l  aiiiioiii:ced  hou 
Her  fate  had  hi  en  to  ilial    .f  all  her  race  ; 

For  Ihe  same  blow  vvhirli  la;d  her  inoiher  her* 
Had  scarr'd  her  br.w,  ai  d  lefi  ii- crnn-on    raov 

As  the  ia-i  link  »iih  all  she  had  heiil  dear; 
Bnt  el,«  iinhiirt,  she  open'd  her  large  cjt i. 
And  gazed  uD  Juan  wiib  a  wild  suri-'-ia/  , 
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xcn. 

Juil  (t  Ihit  Inntanl,  n-hile  tlieir  pyes  \rere  flx'd 

Uiwii  each  oilier,  wiih  dllaied  slaiicf. 
Il  JnsiiV  lonk,  paiii.  |ilea>ui'r,  \v<\e,  Ttfar,  iiiix'd 

W  itii  jny  to  8a>ii,  ami  dreail  of  smiif  iiiir-chauo 
Ciito  Ins  jirotetfee  :  while  liers,  tran^fixM 

With  iiifaiil  terrors,  );Ure<l  a-,  froni  a  tiance, 
A  ii'.ire,  iraii^i  areiiC,  pale,  \el  radiaui  face. 
Like  to  a  iigititri  alabaster  ta-e  . — 

XCVII. 
I'p  rame  John  John^^oii — (I  will  not  say  "Jack," 

For  liiat  «ere  vulijar,  cild,  and  coiiinioii-|,lace 
On  f  reat  occa.-ioiis,  hiii-li  as  an  aitack 

On  cilies,  as  liaili  bfii  the  |ire.-eut  ca  e)— 
Up  Jiihusou  came,  uiih  hundreds  at  his  back, 

Kxciaimliig  :— '•  J  uaii  '  J  iiaii !     Hii,  boy  ;  brw.i* 
Your  arm,  and  I  'II  bet  Moscow  to  a  dollar, 
Tliai  yuu  and  I  will  win  &aint  Ueor^e'>  collar.  (8) 

XCVII  I. 
*  The  Seraskler  Is  knock'd  .'.pon  the  head, 

liu*.  the  sioue  basilon  slill  reniaiiiii,  » herein 
riie  old  pacha  siis  among  some  hundreds  d>  ad, 
Smokiiii!^  his  pi()e  quite  calmly  'midst  ilie  diu 
V  f  our  aniilery  ai.d  Ills  own  ;  *t  is  sa.d 

Onr  klU'd,  alrei'dy  piled  up  lo  the  chin, 
lie  ronud  tlie  baitery;  but  Mill  it  batters, 
A-iid  grape  In  volleys,  like  a  vineyai'l,  scatters. 

XCIX. 

'  Then  up  with  me  '" — Itul  Juan  ansner'd,  "  Look 

IJpiii  this  child — I  saved  her— must  not  leave 
Her  life  to  chance  ;  but  point  me  out  some  nook 

or  safely,  where  she  less  may  shrink  and  grieve, 
And  I  am  wiili  w.n."—\\  hereon  Johnson  took 

A   glance  around— and  shiugi;'d — and  twitch'd  hii 
sleeve 
And  black  silk  neckcloth— and  replied,  "  ^ou  're  riifht ; 
Pour  thing  :  what  's  tu  be  done.'     1  'm  puuled  quite." 

C. 
Slid  Juan—  "  Whatsoever  Is  to  be 

Done,  I  "11  not  ipiit  her  till  she  seems  secure 
Of  piesenl  life  a  ?ond  deal  more  than  we." — 

U  M.U  Jolinsiui— "  Ntiliier  uill  I  quit«  ensure; 
Bui  at  Ihe  least  7011  may  die  st'orionsly." 

Juan  replied— "  At  least  I  will  endure 
V^■|lale*er  is  to  lie  borne — but  not  resi;jn 
This  child,  who  is  parentless,  and  llierefure  miue." 

CI. 

Johnson  said — "  Juan,  we  've  no  tiire  to  lose; 
The  child  's  a  pretty  child— a  very  pretty— 
ne\er  sa-.v  siicli  e\e — bul  hark!  now  chnsc 
lleiween  your  fame  and  fee.iiiits,  pride  and  f  ity: 

Har'i '  how  the  mar  increases  ' — no  excuse 
W  ill  sene  when  there  is  plunder  in  a  city  ;  — 

I  sh-ui'id  lie  loth  lo  march  wllliout  yon,  but, 

B    God  !  we  'II  br  loo  laie  f„r  ilie  Hr.tcuU" 

Cll. 

Bul  Jnan  was  lininnvahle  :  until 
J  >hiis..n,  v'liM'ealh  loved  him  in  his  way, 

Rck'd   "Ji  ain.i[i|fsi  his  followers  wiili  s.nne  skill 
Such  as  he  iti>ni<;lii  the  least  t:i\en  up  to  prey  : 

t.ld  >. -faring  if  the  Infant  rame  10  ill 
Tlial  they  should  all  be  shot  on  the  next  day, 

But  If  •<.«  were  deliv;r'd  safe  and  sound, 

^kei  t^vuld  at  h'ast  tjtvc  fifty  ruuljle>  round. 


cm. 

And  all  allowances  besides  of  plunder 

In  fair  proportion  wiih  their  coiiirades;*'.tl>U 

luaii  C'liisented  lo  niaich  on  through  thumlei, 
Uhich  ihi  in'd  at  e<erv  step  tit  ir  ranks  of  near 

And  yei  the  re-t  rnsh'd  enjferlv— no  wonder, 
lor  llie\  were  heated  h.  the  hope  of  uiin, 

A  thins  which  happens  every  where  each  div— 

No  hd'o  trustetli  wholly  to  half-pay. 

Cl\. 

And  such  is  victory,  and  such  Is  man  : 
At  hast  nine-lenihs  ..f  "hat  "e  cal.  tcp-Oo* 

May  have  another  name  f^r  half  we  >can 
As  hiiiuaM  beinirs,  or  hi-  ways  are  odd. 

Bul  to  onr  subject.  A  bra>e  Tartar  Khan,— 
Or  •'sulliin,"  as  the  author  (10  »ho-e  nod 

III  pro-e     bend  my  humble  verse)  doth  call 

This  chiefiain — sotnetiow  wtiuld  not  yield  at  ail : 

C\. 

But,  flank'd  hyyfir  hiwe  sons  (sich  is  polygam;. 
That  she  siiawns  warriors  by  the  sere,  where  n»M     f 

Are  pro-ecuicd  f  .r  that  f.il-e  crime  bigamy), 
Me  never  would  believe  the  city  won 

While  rnura;.'e  duns;  but  to  a  -inRle  twij.— Am  I 
Uecrlhiiie  I'riam's,  I'eleu-',  or  Jove'-  son  ' 

Neiiher,— bnta  stood,  plain,  nhl.  temierate  man. 

Who  fought  with  his  livt,  children  in  ilie  van. 

CM. 

T.i  In/if  him  was  the  (inint.     Ihe  truly  brave. 

When  Ihey  behold  the  brave  oppressed  with  odd». 

Are  toiich'd  with  a  de-ire  to  -hield  and  save;— 
A  mixture  of  wild  hea-'-  and  demi-.ods 

Are  they — now  furious  a-  the  swee;  ing  wave, 
Now  niived  with  pity  :  even  as  sonietiines  nod» 

Tlie  ruu'ired  tree  unto  the  -uininer  wind. 

Compassion  breathes  aloiig^  the  savat;e  inind. 

evil. 

But  he  would  nol  he  taken,  and  replied 
To  all  the  propr».itions  of  surreniler 

By  mowtnct  Chri-tians  down  on  every  side, 
I       As  ob-Unate  is  Swedish  Charles  at  Bender. 
j   His  Ave  brave  boy«  no  less  the  foe  defiol : 
I       Whereon  the  Uussian  pathos  grew  less  tcodert 

As  being  a  virtue,  like  terrestrial  iiatience, 
I  Apt  to  wear  out  on  triflinf  provocations. 

i  CVlll. 

And  spite  of  Johnson  and  i>f  Juan,  who 
lixi'iMided  all  their  ea-tern  phraeopio'v 

In  bestsring  him,  Tt  (;o,|'-  -ake,  ju-i  to  :,hov» 
I       So  m  ich  le-s  fiirlit  as  miclil  f  nin  an  apologj 

For  (/»  1  insa'in^■s.lch  ades,  eiate  f  *— 
I       He  li»«'d  a.vav.  like  J..ctors  of  ihcoU.gv 
I   When  iIk'v  di-nute  witli  sceptic-;  and  ■■.nh  cur»«« 
I  Struck  at  hi-  friends,  a-  liali.es  b>a.  ihirir  iiurM*. 

I  rix. 

!  Nav,  he  had  woMiidcd.  tlm  i^h  hut  sligHf ;,  botk 
!        Juan  and  Jnhns.ni,  wl,c  enpon  Iliev  lei.— 

;  1 1*  liist  with  -isrhs,  the  -ectn.d  with  an  oath— 
1       Dpon  hi- aiisrry  siilta  iship,  lell-iiiell, 

I  And  all  around  were  ifrowii  exceeding  wroth 
I       At  snch  a  pertinacious  infivlel, 

A,<^  .vonr'd  upon  him  and  his  sni  t  like  ralii, 

'  iviiicb  tliev  resisted  like  a  sand)  iil*iB> — 
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X. 


IntdHnka  and  tlill  is  dry.    At  last  they  pertsh'd  :— 

Hit  Beco.nl  s.in  was  ieveli'd  l.y  a  »Ihii  ; 
ll>  tlilril  vtaa  sabred  ;  and  the  fourth,  iiin-t  cherish'd 

Of  all  tlie  five,  on  buwMielsmet  his  lot : 
Tie  fifili,  «hi>,  I  y  a  llni-liau  iC'uher  iioiirisli'd, 

Hod  been  ne^r  fctcd,  ili-ll^t'd,■alld  uliat  not, 
terinse  drririii  d,  yet  died  all  °;ani«  a;  d  b»Unm, 
rasftt€  a  »ire  mUu  blusliM  thai  he  be^ul  hiiu. 

CXI. 
li*  eldesr  was  »  true  and  tameless  Tartar, 

Aa  g'f^'  a  sc(  riier  of  the  Nazateiie 
ji»  R;f  /  Mahomt  t  [lickM  nut  fnr  a  martyr, 
j    M ho  oiilj  sail  the  bla>'k-eye<l  siils  in  i;reen, 
;.Vho  make  the  lied:.  r>f  ihii>e  who  won't  lake  quaria 

On  earth,  in  I'aradise  ;  and,  when  once  seen, 
rho>e  li.Miris,  like  all  other  pretty  creainri's, 
iHijnst  whate'er  they  please,  by  diuc  of  lealurca. 

CXII. 

knu  what  thtyilea'pd  tn  do  vviih  the  yonn»  Khan 
In  hea\en,  I  kt:ow  not,  nnr  pretend  to  ^ness; 

Bxi.  dnnlitloss  tliey  prefer  a  fine  yonnp  man 
To  lousfh  id:!  hemes,  and  can  do  no  less ; 

And  that  *s  the  c.»'i>r,  no  doubt,  why,  if  we  scan 
A  field  of  hattle's  ghastly  wilderness. 

For  <Hie  rough,  ueaiher-heaien,  veteran  body, 

Vou  *ll  Hud  ten  thousand  handsome  C()XCuuib»  bloody. 

CXtll. 

onr  houris  also  haic  a  nainral  pleasure 

In  l'»|tpjng  off  Yonr  lately  married  men 
Uifore  rlie  bridal  hours  ha\e  da.iced  their  measure. 

And  the  -ad  second  ninnn  Li  rows  dim  a^ajn, 
Or  dull  Re|  enlance  hafli  had  dreary  leisure 

To  wish'htni  hnck  a  bachelor  now  atnl  then, 
tud  thus  y  )nr  houri  (it  may  hr)  ili-putes 
i>f  these  brief  hlossoins  the  immediate  fruiti. 

CXIV. 
rhuK  the  ynunff  Khan,  with  houris  lu  hissijfht, 

Thought  not  iiiioii  the  charms  of  four  yonnj  bride*. 
But  bravely  rusli'd  on  his  first  heavenly  idght. 

In  short,  howe'er  owr  better  f.iith  derides, 
riiese  black-eyed  viriius  make  the  IMoslems  fight. 

As  though  Uiere  were  one  Inaien  aid  none  besides,^— 
fl hej*eas,  if  all  be  true  we  hear  of  heaven 
Uid  hell,  there  must  at  lea^t  be  six  or  seven. 

cxv. 

lo  fully  Hash'd  the  phajimm  on  his  eye<, 
That  when  the  very  lance  was  in  his  heart, 

le  sjmuted  "  Allah  I"  and  saw  I'aradise 
With  all  Its  veil  of  nivstery  drawn  apart, 

liid  bright  eternity  without  di-;ui-e 
(hi  his  soul,  like  a  cea-eless  sunrise,  dart,— 

Vith  prophcLs,  houris.  angels,  saints,  descried 

a  one  voluutiious  blaze, — and  then  he  died  : 

CXVll 
lilt,  with  a  heaveri  ,    »ptnre  on  his  face, 

T..C  Rooit  old  Kha  I— who  Imn  had  ceased  to  sea 
Inuris,  or  ai  gill  except  In-  ll  rid  race, 

Mb)  grew  like  cedars  round  hiui  glo  lously— 
\  hen  he  lieheld  hi-  latest  hero  grace 

rue  earth,  vhich  he  liecanie  like  a  feli'd  tree, 
•aii-al  for  a  inMuienl  fr<un  the-  figlit,  a  d  ci-t 
I  fla'  cs  ou  iliat  slaiii  eon,  hi^  lir;>i  and  la^l. 


t'XVII 

The  soldiers,  who  beheld  him  drop  his  pumt, 
Stopp'd  as  if  once  more  willing  to  concede 

Quarter,  in  case  he  bade  them  n 'I  '•  andut !  " 
As  he  brfoie  hail  d  nie.     lie  cid  not  heed 

Their  pau-e  nor  signs  ;  Ins  lieai  1  was  out  of  jrJn 
And  sh  ink  (till  now  nn>hakpu  i  like  a  reed, 

As  he  lo.ik'd  down  upon  hi-  children  gone. 

And  felt— thaugh  done  with  li  e— lie  was  alone. 

CXVlll. 
But't  was  a  transient  tretnor  :— w'lh  a  sprinf 

Upon  the  Ku-siai  steei  his  hiea-t  he  llung. 
As  carele-slv  as  hurls  the  inolh  her  wing 

Against  the  lisht  wherein  she  d  es  :  he  clum 
Olo-er,  that  all  the  deadlier  they  might  wring. 

Unto  the  bavniiets  which  lad  pierced  his  younf ; 
And,  throwing  back  a  dim  Innk  on  his  sons, 
ii  one  wide  wound  pour'd  forth  his  soul  at  once 

CXIX. 

'T  1»  strange  enough— the  rough,  tongh  soldiers,  who 
Si  aieil  neither  set  nor  age  in  their  career 

<if  carnage,  when  this  old  man  was  pieicetl  throufh. 
And  In  befire  them  with  his  children  near, 

Touch'd  by  the  heroi-m  of  him  they  slew, 
Were  melted  for  a  moment ;  though  no  tear 

FlowM  from  their  blond  shot  e>es,  all  red  withstrifi. 

They  honour'd  such  determined  scorn  of  life. 

CXX. 

But  the  stone  bastion  still  kept  up  Its  fire. 
Where  the  chief  Pacha  calmly  held  his  post; 

So.nie  twenty  times  he  made  the  Rnss  retire. 
And  baffled  the  assaults  of  all  their  host; 

At  length  he  condescended  to  impiire 
If  yet  the  city's  rest  were  won  or  lost; 

And,  being  told  the  latter,  sent  a  Pey 

To  answer  Uiba's  summons  to  give  way* 

«:xxi. 

In  the  mean  time,  crnss-legg'd,  with  great  sacg-flrsil. 

Among  the  scorching  ruins  he  sat  smoking 
Tobacco  on  a  little  carpet ; — Troy 

Saw  nothing  like  the  scene  around  ; — yet,  IccUnf 
With  martial  stoicism,  Moiight  sreni'd  to  annoy 

His  stern  philo-ophy  :  but  gently  stroking 
His  beard,  he  fuilT'd  his  pitie's  ambrosial  galeit 
As  if  he  haii  three  Lives  as  well  as  oils. 

CXXII. 
The  town  was  taken— whether  he  might  jleld 

Himself  or  bastion,  little  niatter'd  now: 
His  stubborn  valour  was  no  future  shield. 

Ismail  i*  no  more  .     The  crescent's  s-lverbow 
S«nk,  and  the  crimson  crocs  flared  o'er  the  field, 

Hut  red  with  no  rptifr-nihig  gore :  the  glow 
Of  burning  streets,  like  Tineinlight  on  tlif  water. 
Was  imaged  back  in  blood,  the  -ea  uf  slaugbler. 

CXXIIl. 
All  that  the  mind  would  shrink  from  ofexccssct; 

All  that  the  li-dv  per;  etnite-  "f  had  ; 
All  thai  wc  read,  hear,  dream,  nf  man's  dislresaatl 

All  tha'  the  devil  would  do  if  ri'u  siaik  mad; 
All  that  ilefie-  ihe  wor-t  which  pen  expresses  J 

All  ov  which  hell  is  peopled,  or  as  sad 
As  hell— mere  mortals  who  ilnir  power  abiise^^ 
Was  here  i,as  lieiiti./fo.'e  and  since)  let  loo««. 
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CXXIV. 
If  here  and  there  tnmi  transient  trait  of  pity 

Was  shown,  and  »'iine  mure  imhlc  lif  an  broke  through 
lu  bliwiily  bowii,  aiiJ  saved   .erlia|is  some  prettj 

(■;uld,  or  an  ajfed  helpless  man  or  two— 
\^hal  's  this  ill  one  amiiliilaled  <'ii\, 

V.  here  thousand  hues,  and  ties,  and  duties  gro\f  I 
Cockne\s  of  London  !  .Mn.cadins  of  Paris  ! 
Just  ponder  uhat  a  pious  pastime  war  14 

cxxv. 

Think  how  ihe  jo^s  ol  rtaain?  a  srazette 

Are  purcha-fd  bv  all  acoi.ies  ai.d  crime* 
Or,  if  iltese  do  not  move  jou,  don't  fo'iret 

Snob  doom  may  be  your  ov.u  in  afiei  times 
Meantime  the  laxes,  fastlereash,  and  debt, 

Are  hints  as  g:ood  as  sermons,  or  as  rhymes. 
Read  >onr  own  hearts  and  Ireland's  present  story 
Thtii  feed  her  famine  fat  with  Wellesley's  glory. 

CXXVI. 
put  Ktill  there  is  unto  a  palrloi  nation, 

Which  lo(es  so  well  its  country  and  its  king, 
A  siihjui  of  subliniesi  e\ultaii  ui — 

Bear  it,  ye  Muses,  on  your  bripiitest  wingf 
Howe'er  the  niighiy  hicust.  Desolation, 

Strip  yiinr  green  fields,  and  10  ymir  harvests  cling. 
Gaunt  Kaniine  ne^e^  shall  approach  the  ihron« — 
riioiigh     Ireland  starve,  great  George  weighs  twenty 
stone. 

CXXVII. 
But  let  me  put  an  end  unto  my  theme  : 

There  was  ai  end  of  l-niail— hapless  town  ! 
Far  flasli'il  her  hnrning  towers  o'er  Danube's  stream. 

Anil  ledly  ran  hi>  bliisliiu"»  waters  down. 
The  horrid  war-wlioop  and  the  shriller  scream 

lio-e  still  ;  but  fainter  were  the  thunders  grown: 
Of  fortv  thousand  wh.i  had  mann'd  the  wall. 
Some  hundreds  breatlied — tlie  rest  were  silent  all  I 

CXXVIM. 

In  one  thing  ne'ertheless  't  is  Hi  to  praise 

The  Russian  army  upon  lliis  occasion, 
1^  virtue  innch  in  fashion  now-a-days, 

*nd  therefore  worthy  of  commemnrallon  : 
The  topic  's  teiuler,  so  shall  be  my  plirase — 

Perhaps  the  season's  chill,  and  their  long  station 
In  winier's  depth,  or  want  of  rpsi  and  victual. 
Had  nia<le  tliem  chaste; — ihev  ratish'd  very  little. 

CXXIX. 
Much  did  tliev  slay,  more  plunder,  and  no  les« 

Might  here  and  there  occur  some  vi«daiion 
III  tlie  oilier  line  ; — but  not  |o  such  excels 

As  when  the  French,  that  dis>i|aied  nation. 
Take  towns  oy  storm  :  no  causes  can  I  guess, 

Kxo'pt  c'dd  weather  ami  coinmlserailou  ; 
Dut  a.  Ihe  la  lies,  save  some  twenty  score. 
Were  aln:ost  as  oinch  viri^ins  as  before. 

cxxx. 

ftoire  odd  mistakes  too  hapren'd  In  the  dark, 
^hicl.  sliow'd  a  want  of  lauihoms,  or  of  taste— 

Indeed  ihc  smoke  was  such  tliry  -carco  could  mark 
Their  fri«  nds   from  foes, — besides  suth  things  from 
ha^te 

Occur,  tl.oiigli  rarely,  when   here  ts  a  spark 
Of  liihr  to  save  the  veneraoly  chaste  :— 

But  six  o'd  dam-el«,  each  of  seieniy  years, 

Wwc  all  itionet'ii  by  ditfereut  greiiadiera. 


cxxxi 


But  on  the  w',>.le  their  coutlneure  was  i^reatr 
:so  that  soiii''  «lsappointiiteiii  Itiere  ensncfi 

Tu  tho>e  who  lip-*,  fe^l  the  incoinenient  state 
Of  "  single     lessediiess,"  and  ihouglit  it  goov 

C  Since  it  was  •  -I  llieir  fault,  hut  only  fate. 
To  hear  lliese  eios-es)  for  each  waning  prtd* 

To  make  a  lir  .laii  sore  of  Sabine  wedding, 

Without  ilic  exi'^nse  and  the  suspense  of  bedding 

CXXXIl. 

Some  voices  of  the  bnxom  niiddle-a?ed 

M  ere  also  heard  to  w'<inder  in  the  dm 
(V\  Idows  of  forty  were  tliese  birds  ioiiit  caged> 

*'  VMierefore  the  ravisliing  did  not  bei;in  1  " 
But,  while  Ihe  tliirsi  for  gore  and  plunder  rt^e*. 

There  was  small  leisure  fi»r  supeiHuous  nil; 
But  whetlier  they  escajied  or  no,  lies  hid 
lu  darkness — I  can  only  hope  iliey  did. 

CXXXIII. 
Suwarrow  now  was  conqueror — a  match 

For  Timor  or  for  /ini^tiis  in  hi^  trafle, 
While  innsipies  and  streets,  beneadi  his  eye-,  Uke  thni, 

l)ia/ed,  and  c!ie  Cjtonon's  roar  was  scarce  allaj-'d, 
Willi  bloody  han^s  I'f  wrote  his  first  di«-iatrh  ;  . 

And  here  et^C'y  f'liows  what  he  said  ; — 
"  Glory  to  Gad  ^nr"  to  '.he  Empress  !  "  (Po  .•«•» 
Eternal!  iuc/t  names  mingitd  !)  '*  IsoiaiJ  '   oursl"(.i 

CXXXIV. 

Methinks  these  are  tlie  most  tremendous  words,         ^ 
Since  •'  Meni,  Meiie,  Tekel,"  and"  Upharsin, 

Which  hands  or  pens  liaie  ever  trace<l  of  swords. 
Heaven  help  me!  I  'in  but  liiile  of  a  parson  ; 

What  Daniel  read  was  sliori-ha..d  of  the  Lord's,         , 
Severe,  suhlinie  ;  the  prophet  wrote  no  faice  on 

The  fate  of  nations  ;— but  ihis  Ru-s,  so  witty. 

Could  rhyme,  like  Nero,  o'er  a  burning  city, 

CXXXV. 
He  wrote  this  iioiar  melody,  and  set  it, 

Duly  accompanied  by  siineks  ami  groans, 
Which  few  will  sing,  I  trust,  but  none  forget  it— 

For  I  will  teach,  if  p.,ssiblc,  the  -t.ines 
To  ri-e  agaiii-i  earth',  tyrants.     Ne>er  let  it 

Be  »aid,  ihal  we  sliii  truckle  unt.i  thrones; — 
But  ye — our  children's  childien  1  think  how  we 
Show'd  what  thing;!  wire  belore  the  world  was  free  I 

CXXXVI. 

That  hour  's  not  for  us,  but  't  Is  for  you  : 
And  as,  ill  the  great  joy  of  \oiir  millennium, 

Vou  hardly  wi.l  believe  such  things  were  true 
As  now  occur,  I  tho.iglii  that  I  would  pen  you  'emi 

But  may  their  very  memory  perish  loo  I — 
^ei,  if  |«rchance  remnniber'd,  still  disdain  yo»   (■ 

More  thau  you  -corn  llie  savages  of  yore, 

Abo  /tainted  theiT  I'are  limbs,  but  nut  witli  {oit^ 

cxxxvr.. 

And  when  yon  hear  historians  talk  of  Ihrnn!*, 
And  those  thai  sale  upon  them,  lei  it  be 

As  we  now  ira/«  upon  Ihe  iVIanimoih's  honef. 
And  wciiider  what  old  world  siicii  ihiugsi'ould  ap*; 

Or  hieroglyphics  on  F.gvpiiau  stones, 
The  pleasant  riddles  of  futurity— 

Guessing  ai  wliat  shall  happily  he  hid. 

As  the  real  purpose  uf  a  pynuuid. 
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CXXXVIII. 
Ifft'icr !  I  Ufve  kept  my  woid,— at  WmI  so  far 

All  llie  fii>i  caul.)  (jriiiiii-fd.     ^  ou  hate  now 
III)  .lH'tilie.  (if  love,  i«;iii;*»l,  tnnel,  war — 

All  >«r>  ai-i-nraii;,  ynu  iiiii>(  all'ni, 
>nd  «/"V,  if  I'liiiii  iriiili  ^lll>uld  t>r>>vc  no  bar: 

For  I  iiaif  drawn  iii-ioli  it'-A  wiili  n  lung  b^w 
liaii  iiiv  fort-riiimer-.    CaiKie-~l>  I  ~ing, 
tiH  riiwbus  ^cnife  iiit^  now  ai.d  ilien  a  ktiing;, 

CXXXIX. 

Vllh  which  I  ^IMI  can  harp,  and  c«rp,  and  fiddle. 

\\ha(  iniilier  hatli  liefallen  or  may  btfal 
jilt  hi-ro  o!  ihi>  srami  f<euc  riddit, 
I    I  b>  and  hy  w.i\  tell  ynn,  if  at  all. 
[Iiil  iioM  I  riin^f  In  iiiv;ik  offi.i  die  middlf, 

Worn  out  wiih  batitrlni;  lamailN  stubborn  wall, 
^Vhlie  .iiian  i-  -em  oR  with  ih>-  diH^aicli. 
■or  whlcli  all  I'e.ei^bursli  is  on  tlie  watch. 

CXI.. 
I'lii*  »| 'trial  lionoitr  was  cnnfi-rr'd,  becah«e 

lie  liu.1  brlia^ed  Willi  courage  aa.l  hninaiiity  ;- 
■if  liich  la^l  men  like,  wlien  tliev  liaie  time  to  pause 

Froni  dipir  ferocilie-  i)rMd.:ced  by  lanity. 
.-lis  little  eapii^e  {T'.unM  liini  »onie  .ipplaiii»e, 

For  -miiifr  her  amid-l  ilie  wild  insanity 
)rcani:i;>',  anil  I  think  be  was  more  jrlad  in  her 
I'afeiy,  than  lii»  iit:w  order  of  St  Vladimir, 

cxu. 

The  Moslem  orphan  went  with  her  protector, 
For  she  »a-  homele-s,  honseless,  helpless:  all 

Her  frieiiil»,  like  the  sad  family  ..f  Hector, 
Had  perish'd  in  ilie  field  or  bv  the  wall : 

Her  very  |  laee  of  birth  was  bnt  a  s|  eitre 
Of  what  it  had  been  ;  there  tl.e  Miiez7.1ii's  call 

I'o  praver  was  heard  no  more  I — and  Juan  wept, 

;Aiid  made  a  vow  to  shield  Iter,  which  lie  kept. 


CANTO  IX 


I. 

Oh,  Wellinjton  '  (or  "  Vi:ainton  "—for  fame 

Sounds  the  heroic  syllables  both  ways  ; 
Fraiire  could  not  eieii  coiiipier  your  ^Teat  name. 

But  piiunM  it  ilowii  to  this  faceiioiie  phrase — 
Beatiii);  or  beaten  she  will  lan^h  Ibe  same; — 

Yon  hive  obiaiii'd  g:real  pensions  and  much  praise; 
Giory  like  yours  siiou'd  any  dare  gainsay. 
Humanity  would  rise,  and  thunder  "  Nay  I  "  (1) 

II. 

4oii'i  think  tliat  you  used  K— ii— iH  quite  well 
In  Mawnsi's  aHa.r— in  fad  'I  was  shanby, 
*iid.  like  some  other  iIiiurs,  won't  do  lo  tell 

Upon  ynir  tomb  in  U  esiiiiinsrer',  nid  abbey. 
Op«n  the  l-e-l  't  is  not  worlh  Willie  to  dwell, 
'    Su  •>  tal^  b^iiip  for  th.-  tea  hours  of  some  tabby  ; 
But  tho -it^i  yonr  vears  as  wan  ii-Md  fa-i  lo  /.ern, 
«<i«:i  )3ur  fiace  Is  iiill  \rit  *  ir'tin^  heru._ 


1  III. 

Though  Britain  owes  (and  pays  you  too)  in  roci^ 
^  el  Knro|  e  dimbiless  owe«  you  (rreatly  mo  'k ; 

Von  have  repaii'd  lejiiima.  ;. 's  crntih — 
A  piop  not  ipiiic  so  cerium  a-  b<  f  ne  ; 

The  Spanisli,  aod  the  French,  as  we.i  as  Dutch, 
Haie  -eeii.  ai.<l  felt,  how  sue  ugly  you  rnlore  • 

And  yfalerl.io  hit,  made  tlie  wm  Id  yiiiir  debtor— 

U  wi»h  yoar  bard:,  would  sing  ii  rai.ier  toiler.) 

IV. 
You  are  "  the  best  of  ciitUiroats  ;" — do  not  start; 

The  I  hra.-L-  is  >lrakspe:ie's,  and  not  misaiii.lied 
War  's  a  l.ruin  siatteiiuit,  windpipe-sliuiiig'art. 

Unless  her  c»n-e  by  riirhi  be  saiic.in.-d 
If  you  haie  acted  foi  i  a  generois  part, 

The  world,  not  ibe  world's  masieis,  wi     iecide. 
And  I  shall  he  delighted  to  learn  who. 
Save  you  and  yours,  have  gaiii'd  by  Waterloo! 


I  am  no  (lalterer— you  've  siipp'd  full  nfflattery; 

riiey  say  you  like  it  loo— 't  i-  no  g  .  ai  wonder; 
He  whose  whole  life  has  been  a-sauluiiid  battery, 

At  last  may  get  a  little  tired  of  ihiiider  ; 
And,  snalhiw'in<;  eiilo|;\  much  more  than  satire,  ha 

May  like  belnp  praised  for  every  lucky  blundet  I 
Cali'd  ••Saiiour  of  the  Nations" — not  yet  savad. 
And  "  Europe's  Liberator" — still  enslaved. 

VI. 

I  'le  doic.     Now  go  and  dine  from  off  the  plata 
Presented  by  the  Triiire  of  the  Hraiils, 

And  send  the  sentinel  before  your  t;a'e 
A  slice  or  two  f  om  your  liixiirinus  meals:  (S> 

He  foiii;ht,  but  ha-  not  fed  so  well  of  late. 
Some  hunger  too  ihey  say  the  people  feels: 

There  is  no  doubt  ihat  yon  deserve  your  ratioD» 

But  pray  give  back  a  little  to  the  nation. 

VII. 

I  don't  mean  to  reflect— a  man  so  great  as 
>on,  my  Lord  Dnke!  is  far  above  lelleclioe 

Tlie  high  Roman  lashlon  too  of  ('incinnaiiis 
Mitli  modern  history  has  bm  sinali  cnunexlon: 

Though  as  an  Irishman  \ou  love  poiatoes, 

You  need  not  lake  Ilieni  under  your  diiectioDt 

And  bait  a  million  fur  your  Sabine  farm 

Is  rather  dear  : — I  'ui  sure  I  mean  iin  harm. 

VIII. 
Great  men  have  always  sconi'd  great  recompcnwa; 

Fpamiiioiidas  saveil  bis  I  bebes,  and  died, 
Not  leaving  even  bis  fu'-'vral  expenses; 

Oenrge  VVasbington  had  :.':aiiks  and  nought  besllt^ 
Except  the  all-do. idless  glory  (winch  fe.i  men's  1») 

I'll  free  his  country  .  Put  too  had  bis  prtdk. 
And,  as  a  bigh-soiird  mini-ter  of  state,  is 
Renowii'd  for  ruining  Cireat  Britain  gratis 

IX. 

Never  had  mortal  man  such  opfHi.'tunity, 

Lxcei-t  Napoleon,  o'  abused  it  moie: 
You  might  have  fried  fill'ii  Kiirope  from  lh»  .rity 

Of  ty.aiiis,  and  been  b.ess'd  from  sh'.re  M.  .hore; 
And  iii/ii — whaii.v  yonr  fame  '  shall  the  ninse  'viioili* 

No.. — iJiat  Uie  ralihlc's  first  vain  shonis  ar»   •W 
Go.  Iimr  it  i..  your  famish'd  coimlry's  «,fiu. 
Bvriioiii  ;hi-  w  orW '  ajid  eune  your  vinorlct ' 
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X. 


A«  fhfje  new  lantm  touck  on  warlike  feato, 

Tn  you'-ix  untlatteriii;  muse  deierns  t/>  iiiscrib« 

T^Mlh^  ifcJt  you  will  iiol  re»d  in  the  gazelles, 
Bit  which,  't  is  time  to  leach  the  hireling  triba 

IMi-  fiiteii  <>i;  tlieir  countr\V  sore  and  debts. 
Mttst  be  reci'ed,  and — wi.honl  a  bribe. 

V  Ml  im:  irrai   hiigs:  b"t,  n  u  Iring  ^ivo/  in  mind, 

).a  e  left  undent  the  greuUtl — ^od  lu^ukind. 

XI. 

DfSih  innq-h*— Go  i>nnder  o'er  the  skeleton 
^^  i:h  wliirh  men  inia<;e  cm  the  unkn'iwn  th)n|f 

Tnat  hiiles  tlie  pant  world,  like  to  a  -et  sun 

\^hnh  siill  el^mliere  may  rnn-e  a  brliiliter  spring; 

i)i'a  h  hmijlis  al  all  yon  «ee;   for  ;— look  upon 
Ibis  hourly  dread  of  all  whose  thnatrti'd  sting 

Turn-  lif.-  lo  terror,  even  tli'iu;;h  iu  its  sheaih  ! 

Alark  !  how  its  li^ile^s  mouth  grins  without  breath  . 

XII. 
Mark  !  how  it  langhs  and  scorns  al  all  yon  are! 

And  yet  vas  what  yon  are:  from  eur  lo  far 
It  tniig/.s  not— il-eie  la  now  no  tie  hy  bar 

So  eillM;  the  antic  loin;  haib  ceased  to  fifari 
Bui  still  he  smiles  ;  a  d  wlieiher  near  or  far 

He  sirip-  from  nan  that  marule— (  far  more  dear 
Tha  I  even  the  ia;lor's> — Ins  incarnate  skin, 
VVIiite,  black,  or  copper —  hi  dead  bones  will  grin. 

Mil. 
And  thus  Death  laughs: — it  is  sad  merriment, 

Knt  siill  ii  1^  so:  and  widi  siu-li  example 
Why  should  not  Life  be  ec|nally  cnnient, 

W iih  his  superior,  in  a  smile  to  tiaiiiple 
Upon  the  nothings  wliirlt  are  daily  spent 

Like  bubbles  on  an  ocean  much  less  ample 
Than  tlie  eternal  dehi);e,  which  devours 
Suns  as  rays— -worida  like  atoms — )ears  like  hours* 

XIV. 
"  To  he,  or  not  to  be  !  that  is  the  question," 

Says  Shakspeare,  who  just  now  is  much  in  fashion, 
lam  neither  Alexander  nor  lieiilicestiou. 

Nor  ever  had  for  a'istract  fame  much  passion  ; 
Dnt  would  much  rather  have  a  sound  digestion. 

Than  Honai'arte's  cancer  ;— could  I  dash  on 
Through  fitly  victories  to  shame  or  fame. 
Without  a  stomach — what  were  a  good  name.' 

XV. 

'  Oh,  dura  ilia  messorum  .'" — '*On, 
Ye  ri§:id  <uts  of  reapers  1  " — I  translate 

F.)r  the  (treat  benefit  of  those  who  know 
What  iiidi/Testiou  is — that  inward  fale 

Wliich  makes  al   S'.vx  throntfh  one  smnl  liver  do* 
A  pea-ant*s  sw«ra(  is  worth  his  lord's  esiate  : 

Lei  this  one  toil  for  bread — that  rack  for  rent,— 

He  who  sleeps  best  may  be  the  most  content. 

XVI 

"To  be,  or  not  to  be  !  "—Ere  I  decide, 

I  tthonid  be  glad  to  know  that  which  is  being, 

T  b  true  we  specula :e  boih  far  and  wide, 
Anl  deem,  because  we  see,  we  art  all-seeing! 

For  my  part,  I  ^11  enlist  on  neither  side, 
Until  I  see  boih  sides  for  once  agreeing. 

lor  me,  I  sometimes  think  that  life  Is  death, 

tather  than  life  a  meie  affair  of  breaUu 


X\1I. 

Ais  the  motto  of  IMon 


"  Que  »ai«  je 
!       As  al-o  of  the  first  academicians; 
I   That  all  is  duUinns  whifth  mau  may  attain, 
I        \*as  one  of  their  n;o-i  favourite  positini:«. 
I   1  here  's  no  such  thing  as  certainty,  that 's  plalB 

As  any  of  mo.  laiily  's  conditions  ; 
i   So  III  lie  do  •.,  I  know  what  we  're  about  in 

°l  his  world,  1  doubt  if  doubt  itself  b«  doubtinf. 

I  XMII. 

,    It  I'  a  pleasant  voyage  perlia;'S  lo  float. 

Like  Pynho,  on  a  si  aolninciilalioii ; 
Hut  uhu;  if  carrying  ;%il  cai'si/.e  the  boat? 

Vour  ui.e  men  dot  I  Know  much  of  iiavigatlLK  i 
;    And  swimming  long  in  the  abyss  of  tliougSt 
i        Is  an  to  lire  ;  a  i  aim  and  shallow  station 
j    Well  iiigli  the  shore,  wheie  one  stoops  downi.)<</  gt^t* 
I    Soir.e  pretty  shell,  is  best  for  rawleraitf  bathers. 

j  XIX. 

I   "  Hut  heaven,"  as  Cassio  says.  "  is  above  all«— 
No  more  of  this  ihen,— let  us  pray  !  "     Weha« 
Souls  to  save,  since  Kve's  slip  and  Adam's  fall, 
Which  tumbled  all  mankind  into  the  grave. 
Besides  fish,  bea-Ls,  a..d  birds.     "  Hie  sparrow's  fall 
I       Is  special  providence,"  thniih  bow  it  gave 
!   Offence,  we  know  not ;  probably  it  percb'd 
IJi>ou  the  tree  v.lilch  Eve  so  fondly  search'd. 

I 
Oh,  ye  immortal  gods  !  what  is  lhe"g"ny  ' 
Oh,  thou  loo  mortal  man  :   what  is  philanthropy! 
!   Oh,  world,  which  was  and  is  :  what  is  cosmogony  I 
Some  people  have  accu-eil  nie  of  niisanlhropy  ; 
And  yet  I  know  iio  more  than  the  mahogany 
That  forms  this  desk,  of  what  they  mean :— iyc*»| 
llir„py 
I  comprelieii'l ;  for,  without  Iran-formation, 
Alen  become  wolves  on  any  slight  occasion. 

XXI. 
But  I,  the  mildest,  meekest  of  mankind, 

Like  Moses,  or  Melanrtltin,  v.  hi  have  ne'er 
Done  any  thing  exceedingly  unkird,— 

And  (though  I  could  not  now  aiu'  then  forbear 
Following  the  bent  of  boilv  or  of  mind) 

Have  always  bad  a  lendencv  to  spaie,— 
Why  do  they  call  me  misanlhrope  1     Uecause 
r/iey  liate  me,  not  I  /Af «.— And  here  we  'II  pause. 

XXK. 

'T  Is  time  we  should  proceed  with  our  good  poem, 

F  ir  I  maintain  that  it  is  really  good, 
Not  only  in  the  body,  but  ilie  proem. 

However  little  both  are  understood 
Just  now,— but  by  and  by  the  irilh  will  sfaoif  'CM 

Herself  in  her  sublimest  anil  ide  : 
And  till  she  doth,  I  fain  must  te  content 
To  share  her  beauty  and  her  banishment. 

XXIII. 
Our  hero  fand,  I  trust,  kind  reader    youn)— 

Was  left  upon  his  way  to  the  chiel  city 
Of  the  immortal  Peter's  polish'd  boors. 

Who  still  have  shown  themselves  more  bimw  iM 
witty; 
I  know  its  mighty  empire  now  allurwi 

Much  rtatiery— eve  1  Voltaire's,  and  Ihst  '•  •  pity. 
For  me,  I  deem  an  ab«olnie  autocrat 
Kot  a  barbarian,  b«U  much  wutmi  tutu  itA 
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XXIV. 

4  I  nlil  wr»r,  •!  least  in  words  C»nd — «hoiild 
»Iy  chance  nu  liapieu— dreds)  with  all  who  war 
i:h  thnua'il ; — aidof  tliou^hi'>  Ties  hv  far  luosCrud^ 
!  >rtub  »ii<l  -\C'M'liaiii»  ha>e  In-t^n  dKil  are 
,11  .«  Tiol  Kli'i  nia\  c'Mii|i\>-r:  if  I  cmld 
ilavr  «u(li  a  iire^rieiiO',  II  -li'Mi;ii  lie  no  har 
iln-  iii\  (iliiiii,  awnrM,  lUiunriKlii  delnlaiioo 
ever)  d'4|io(l>ni  in  eveiy  iiiiciun. 

XXV. 

it  not  timt  I  iidiilate  the  jienple  ; 
With'Hit  me  there  are  deiiia:£o^iies  enough, 
id  iiiAdeU  I'l  |inli  do»ii  e\ery  steeple, 
Airil  >ei  lip  in  their  siead  i>i>iiie  prn|ier  stuff, 
hriher  lliev  iray  sou  scuptiri-ni  to  leap  lieil, 
I     As  i>  the  enris.uii  dog;niu  raih>'r  rough, 
Jo  not  know  ; — I  wish  men  to  be  free 
.  niucli  frun  mobs  as  kiiig> — fruiu  you  aa  me. 

XXVI. 

le  consequence  l=,  bein?  of  no  partv, 
I  ..hall  otTeiid  all  i  anie-  :— >.e>er  n.'iml ! 
y  uorcU,  at  lea-i,  are  more  siiii-ere  aad  hearty 
Than  if  I  soiuhi  i.o  sail  helore  the  wind, 
e  uli"  lia<  noii^iil  to  gain  can  hate  sinail  art:  he 
Uli'i  iieiher  wishes  to  tie  hoiii:d  nor  bind 
lay  «lill  expatiate  freely,  iL^  will  I, 
or  (fue  ni)  »oic«  to  sUtery's  jackal  cry. 

XWII. 

AiwN  an  appropriate  simile,  that  jnrhal, 

I  \e  heard  ihini  in  the  l^pliesian  ruins  bowk 

y  iiii^lil,  iis  do  that  meicenary  pack  all, 

Hower's  base  piirveyms,  who  for  pickingn  prowl, 

lid  sceni  the  prey  their  niasieis  would  attack  all. 

Ho^^e^ur  the  poor  jackaU  are  less  foul 

U  belli?  the  btaie  li".  i>'  keen  proiiders; 

ban  human  insects,  caieriiiK  for  spiders. 

XXVIII. 

ai^obiit  an  arm  !  *t  will  biu>h  their  web  away. 
Anil  uiihoiii  ilidl.  iheir  poison  and  their  claws 
re  Useless.     Mind,  triod  people  I  what  I  say- 
tOr  rather  people-^ i—^p  itu  wiiliout  pause  ! 
he  web  of  these  laraninlas  each  day 
Increases,  tiil  yon  shall  lu-tke  coininon  cause: 
one,  save  the  Spani.-h  fly  and  Attic  hee, 
i  >et  are  stron§fly  stiiii^injf  to  be  free. 

XXIX. 

>un  Juan,  who  had  shone  in  the  late  slaughter, 
Was  left  upon  Ins  way  with  the  dis|  alch, 

I  hi  re  blood  was  taik'il  of  as  we  would  of  water ; 
And  can  asses  that  lay  as  thick  a«  thatch 

t'er  Mlenced  cities,  merely  sened  to  flatter 
Fair  Caiheriiie's  pastime— wlio  look'd  on  the  Diltcl 

•etweeii  these  nations  as  a  main  of  cocks, 

Vlicreln  she  liked  her  own  to  stand  like  rocks. 

XXX. 

IM  tT.ere  In  a  lihilka  he  roll'd  on 
(A  c«  «o  sort  of  ca-ria?e  without  sprin;!i, 

'Hikh  on  rongli  loaus  leaies  scarcely  a  whole  booe), 
jomlerin?  on  glory,  chivalry,  and  itings, 

Lud  orders,  and  on  all  that  he  had  done — 
And  wUhiiig  that  post  horses  had  the  wings 

•fHegasm,  or  at  the  least  post-chai.es 

U  (wthaix.  wbeu  a  irBi-nUer  on  de«p  ii%)t  ki. 


XXXI. 

At  every  Jolt- -«nd  there  v%eie  many— ("111 
He  turn'd  liiseie-  upon  hi-  little  charge, 

As  if  he  »i~h'd  thai  she  shoii!.l  faie  less  ill 
Tliaa  be,  in  iliest  -ail  lhi:li»ays  h  f i  at  bv(*       v 

To  nits  and  rtlnis,  and  Uoely  naiiire's  ski!, 
V\bo  IB  no  pa^io-.ir,  nor  ailniits  a  ha'jfe 

On  Acr  canals,  where  God  lake-  sea  i.iid  land. 

Fishery  knd  farm,  both  into  his  o^mi  hand. 

XXXIl. 
At  least  he  tays  no  rent,  and  lias  best  right 

To  be  tli«  first  of  what  we  used  to  call 
"  Gentlemen  farmers" — a  race  worn  nnt  ipilta, 

^illce  lately  there  ha>e  been  no  rent- at  a. I, 
And  •*  uentlemen  "  are  in  a  i:ireons  pliglit. 

And  "  farmers"  can't  raise  Ceres  from  her  fall  I 
She  fell  wiih  llonai  arte  :— What  strange  thoughts 
Arise,  when  we  sec  emperor-  fall  v\ith  oaL* '. 

XXXIII. 

But  Juan  tnrn'd  hli  eyes  on  the  -weet  child 

Whnii  he  had  sa>e<i  from  -langhlei  — what  a  tropkf 

Oh  !  ye  who  huihl  up  iii.Mmenu.,  detiled 

VMlli  gore,  like  Niadir  shah,  Ihai  cstive  Sophy, 

Who,  afier  leaving  Hindosta  i  a  wild. 
And  scarce  to  the  .\l"gtil  a  cup  of  coffee 

To  soothe  hi-  woes  withal,  wa-  slain,  the  tinner: 

Because  he  could  no  more  digest  his  dinner  : — (J) 

XXXIV. 

Oh  ye !  or  we !  or  she  '■  or  he !  reflect, 

That  our  life  saved,  e-pt-cially  if  young 
Or  prettv,  is  a  thing  to  recollect 

V*r  sweeter  ibaii  the  gnenest  laiirils  sprunf 
'    Prom  the  iiiannre  of  human  clay,  tbonirli  decked 

VViih  all  the  prai>e>  ever  sai''  or  sni'ir: 

'   Though  liynin'd  by  every  harp,  itnle-s  \^  thin 

Your  lieari  joins  chorus,  fame  is  but  a  din. 

XXXV. 
Oh,  ye  great  authors  Inniinons,  voluminous! 

Ye  twice  ten  hundred  ihousaiid  daily  scribe*! 
Who-e  painphleis,  volumes,  newspapers  illumine  aa. 

Whether  you  're  paid  by  governmeni  in  bribes. 
To  prove  the  public  debt  is  not  consnining  iis— 

Or,  roughly  treading  on  the  •'  coiirher'-  kibes'* 
^'  ith  clownish  lietl,  your  popular  ciiciilaiion 
Feeds  you  by  printing  half  ilie  realm's  stvvatioi^— 

XXXVI. 

Oh,  ye  great  authors  \ — '*  \-propos  de  bottrs'*^ 

I  have  forgotten  what  I  meant  to  ^ay. 
As  sometimes  have  been  greater  safes'  lot 

*  r  was  something  calculated  to  allay 
All  wrath  in  barracks,  palaces,  or  cols ; 

Certes  it  would  l.a^e  been  but  tlirown  away. 
And  tliai  's  one  coniforl  for  my  lost  ailvicf. 
Although  no  doubt  it  was  beyond  all  price. 

XXXMl. 
But  let  It  go :— it  will  one  dav  be  found 

With  other  relics  of*  a  firmer  world,'* 
When  this  world  sliall  bf.  fuimfT,  niidergronnd. 

Thrown  In|isy-tnrvy,  twisie<l,  erisp'd,  and  curl'd. 
Baked,  Med,  or  burnt,  tnrn'd  inside  out,  or  drowa'^ 

Like  all  the  world,  before,  which  have  been  huri'4 
First  out  of  and  then  back  again  to  chaos. 
The  giii'oritradiiB  which  will  overlay  u« 
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XXXVIII. 

fco  Cr^  Ivr  c«Ts-. — ami  ilic  .  -Iiaii  C"mp  a^aln 

Ihilo  till-  ue»  crt'iMo.i,  rising  mil 
Fir.iii  rur  nlU  rra.li.  -oiuf  iiivMir.  aiuictit  strain 

Of  ili;i;if>  dt>trin'U  au.l  let!  in  airv  li.inbl: 
Like  lo  ilie  i.uti'ms  ue  mnt  rMit-iiaiii 

CI  ^i^a,l^    siuia-,  full..«»  ..f  aiiiiut 
6aiiu  iiuiitlieil  feel  iii  liei|(lil,  nu<  in  say  miles, 
A. id  uiamiiioiii, ,  a..il  >i>  r  \\.iii;ed  c.ucuUileii. 

XXXIX. 
think,  if  then  Georf  e  ilie  Fom  lii  slimiid  be  dug  up  ! 

H  iw  liir  new  wiir.dMii^s  ff  ilie  then  new  east 
Rill  rtoiidtT  n.nere  sm-li  Uiiiinal.-.  cmiliJ  sup  i 

'Knr  tliHv  iliim^elves  will  be  bni  nf  ihe  least; 
E\*-n  worlds  iiii>rarr\,  wlien  too  ofi  iln-v  pup. 

And  fvery  new  creation  liatli  tlecrea^eti 
III  si/t',  from  oierivorkiiiif  the  maieriai — 
Men  are  bui  iiiaggois  uf  some  huge  earth's  buiial.)— 

XL. 
ff-T  will — to  these  vonne  people,  j;isi  thrust  out 

J'r'ni  some  frc^h  parailisp.  aiid  sei  to  plouiMi, 
And  uij;.  and  sweat,  and  turn  tlienisehes  about. 

And  pla  t,  and  reap,  and  spin,  and  ^t'ind,  and  90\r, 
liJ  all  the  arts  a<  lenglli  arebroiighi  about, 

Espeeially  of  war  and  taxing, — how, 
I  say.  will  tliese  great  relics,  when  they  see  'en, 
l.oi'k  like  the  monsters  of  a  new  museum ! 

XLI. 
Eiit  I  am  apt  to  grow  too  niela:>hy«ical : 

"  The  iini«  is  out  of  joint'' — and  so  am  I ; 

cjuite  forget  this  poem  's  merely  quizzical, 

And  ileviaie  into  niauers  rather  dry. 
I  ne'er  decide  whai  1  shall  -ay,  aii<l  this  I  call 

Miidi  too  poetical  •  men  sho-:ld  know  why 
The\  write,  and  for  what  eiid  .  but,  note  or  text 
1  ne^er  know  the  word  which  \m11  come  next. 

XI.ll. 
Bo  on  I  ramble,  njw  and  then  narrating. 

Now  ponclerii  g.     It  Is  time  we  should  parrate  : 
I  !en  Don  Juan  with  his  horse>  bailin;; — 

Now  w»  'il  gel  o'er  tlii-  ground  at  a  pr.fat  rate. 
I  shall  noi  be  particnlar  in  staii;ig 

Mis  j  >iirue>— we  've  «o  many  tours  ,f  late  ; 
fnpposp  him  ilien  ai  Peirr-lnir<rh  ;  ■  iip|iose 
That  pleasant  caiHIal  of  (tinted  fnowa; 

XUII. 

Ruppose  him  in  a  handsome  uniform ; 

A  scarlel  coat,  black  facing-,  a  long  plume, 
Waving,  like  sails  new  sluver'd  iii  a  -torm, 

Overacock'd  hat,  io  a  crowded  room, 
Aud  brilliant  breeches,  bright  as  a  Cairo  Gorcae, 

Of  >eilow  ktrseymere  we  may  presume, 
M'hilc  stockings  drawn,  nncurdled  a-  new  milk, 
O'er  limhs  whose  symmetry  set  off  the  silk  : 

XLIV. 

•uppose  him,  sword  hv  «ide  and  hat  in  hand, 
Maile  lip  b\   \outh,  faun-,  anil  ao  army  lailnr— 

itiat  gii-al  enchanter,  at  who-e  rod'-  CMiiniand 
beauty  s|>rings  forth,  aud  nature's  self  turns  paler, 

fe?ii  !»  how  an  ran  make  her  wcirk  more  grand, 
'  V\  hen  she  don't  pin  men'-  liulbs  in  like  a  Jailor) — 

Mhold  him  placed  a-  if  n,  on  a  pillar  I     He 

■•etna  Lin-e  tiirn'd  ^  Itentenaiii  of  artillery  ! 


XLV. 


Hi-  bandage  shpp'il  d.  wn  ii.io  a  cravat; 

III-  v>li.';»  si;bd,ied  to  e,  aulct-s  .  bis  qul»er 
Shrn  ,k  IO  J  -cabhail,  wnh  hi-  arrows  ai 

Hi-  -ide  a-  a  -mail  -woid,  bni  -liari   as  ever; 
His  bow  CO. .veiled  Into  a  coik'd  hat  ; 

lint  -tiil  so  like,  ihai  I'ayche  »ere  more  iltvtr 
Than  -"ine  »i>e-  (who  inant  blii.ciers  ,10  Iras  Hitsiif 
li  she  haU  not  inista^en  hlin  f  .r  l'C|ii, 

XLVI. 

The  courtiers  stared,  the  ladies  whi-pT'd,  and 
The  empress  siiii.ed  ,  the  reigiiii.gfavourlKfrt  wn**/! 

I  quite  forget  which  of  them  ua-  in  hand 
Jn-t  then,  as  they  are  raiher  iiuinerons  found, 

\Mio  fiok  by  tun.s  thai  ilifticult  command, 
Since  first  her  majesty  was  singly  cro»ii'd  : 

lint  ihey  v.,  re  mo-tl.  iiervnii- six-foot  f;llowi. 

All  fii  tu  make  a  I'atagooian  jealous. 

XLVI  I. 

Juan  was  nooe  of  these,  but  slighl  and  'lim, 
Hliishiiiir  and  U-aidie-s;  and  \el  ne'crtheless 

There  wa-  a  something  in  his  turn  of  limb. 
And  still  more  in  hi-  e;  e,  v\liicli  seem'd  to  pxprea* 

Thai  ilioiigh  he  look'd  one  of  the  ^erailiiiu. 
There  lurk'd  a  man  heneaih  the  spirii's  dress. 

Besides,  Uie  euipie-s  someiimes  fked  a  boy. 

And  had  just  buried  the  fair-faced  Lan>koi:(4) 

XLVIll. 
No  wonder  then  thai  Vermolott,  or  Momoiioff, 

Or  .Scb>"-haloff,  or  any  oilier  ojf, 
Or  OK,  might  dread  her  niajestv  had  not  room  enoigt 

Withi»  her  bosom  (which  was  not  loo  tough) 
For  a  re'v  flame  ;  a  thought  to  cast  of  gloom  enough 

Along  the  asp«:l.  whether  smooth  or  rough, 
Of  him  who,  in  the  langnase  of  his  station, 
i   Then  held  that  "  high  official  sitiialion." 

XLIX. 

Oh  gentle  ladies'  should  you  seek  10  know 

The  import  of  this  diphimatic  phrase, 
bid  Irelajid's  Londonderry's  Marquess  (i)  show 

His  parts  of  s)  eech  ;  and  in  (he  strange  displays 
Of  that  odd  string  of  word-  all  in  a  row , 

Which  none  divine,  and  e^ery  one  obeys. 
Perhaps  you  ma\  pick  out  some  queer  >io-meantng. 
Of  that  weak  wordy  harvest  the  sole  gleaning. 

L. 

I  think  I  can  explain  myself  niihout 

That  -ad  inexplicable  bea-t  of  prey- 
That  sphinx,  who-e  words  would  e>er  be  a  doaoV 

Did  not  his  deeds  unriddle  them  e«ch  day — 
That  monstrous  hieroglyi  hie — that  loi'g  spoilt 

Of  hlr    '  and  waler,  leaden  Ca-tlercagh  ! 
\iid  her     I  must  an  anecdote  relate, 
Uiii  luckil;  of  no  sreat  length  or  weight. 

LI. 

An  Knili-h  ladv  a-k'd  of  an  Italian, 
What  were  the  actual  aud  official  dntlea 

Of  ihe  -Ira  ige  ihing  some  women  set  a  value  on, 
\\  hich  h'lver-  ofi  about  some  married  heautitH 

Cali'd  "  I'lnalier  Scriente  I"— a  P\gmalmn 
M  hose  -lutiips  warm  ( I  fear,  ala-  !  too  true  't  (j)         . 

Rpoe-iith  his  art.    The  .lame,  press'd  to  disclnne  Ite^^ , 

Said—"  Ladv.  I  beseech  you  to  suppi^tt  t/Um." 
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Ina  Ihi"  I  «"rp1lciit'  yniir  suppoHrinn, 
And  ,nil<lp-l.  niutrori  like  InUTiirelllioll 

Of  ihe  inii  «ri»t  fainiiiiie'-  ronililion. 
'T  oa."  a  high  I'lart-,  ihi-  hu.'lic^ii  in  the  nation 

In  f«ci,  if  not  ill  rank  ;  and  ilir  >ii-i'iciim 
(If  anv  ■.I'Vb  aiuiining  i"  hi«  sia[i<ni, 

Nodnnbi  jair  i  ain.  «lieietarh  ne«'  pair  nf  ttinnlden. 

If  rather  briad,  made  ■locks  ri!.e  a  .<1  their  holder*. 

till. 
Juan,  (  Kaid,  vas  a  most  beantennii  boy, 

And  had  reiain'd  lii»  bniKli  j.iok  lieimid 
The  "fial  hir-iile  >ea«on»  «hulrde»'ro\, 

With  biard.  ami  uhi-ker-  ami  ilie  like,  thv  lond 
Pansian  aspecl  which.  U|.>el  old  Troy 

And  fo led  llocton.'  Coninioii^  — I  have  con n'd 

Tli<!  history  "if  divorce*,  which.  thnu.;h  clieqiier'd. 
Calls  lliou's  thr  first  damaires  on  record. 

LIV. 
And  Catherine,  who  loved  all  things  fsave  her  lord, 

Who  wa-  ^one  to  hi^  place),  and  iia^sM  for  much, 
AdniiriiiK  fliose  (by  daint\  dunies  abhoriM) 

Giiraniic  ^enttrnien,  >et  h:id  a  toiidi 
''>f 'eminient ;  and  he  she  int»st  adored 

V^l..  the  lamented  Lanskoi,  who  was  such 
A  lo>er  as  hiid  cost  her  many  a  tear, 
And  )et  Out  made  a  middling  grenadier. 

LV 

Oh,  thou  "leterrimacausa"  of  all  "b*lli  I"— 
Tlion  (fate  of  life  and  death  '—thou  nonde-cripti 

Whence  is  our  exit  and  onr  entrance, — well  I 
May  pause  in  ponderiiii^  how  all  souls  are  dipp'd 

In  thy  perennial  fonntain  : — how  iitan  tell,  I 
Know  not,  Miice  know  ledge  saw  iiei  branches  stripp'd 

Of  her  first  frnit ;  but  how  he  fall-  and  rises 

Since,  Ihou  hast  settled  beyond  all  surmise*. 

LVI. 

Some  rail  thee  "  the  worst  cause  of  war."  but  1 
Mainiiin  thou  ait  the  ''iH :  for.  after  all. 

From  thee  we  come,  to  thee  we  g'l ;  and  why. 
To  (tet  at  thee,  not  hatter  down  a  wall. 

Or  waste  a  world  '     Slice  tm  c.,e  can  deny 
Thou  d'isl  replenish  worlds  huh  gieat  and  smill: 

Hlih,  or  without  thee,  all  thtng-  ai  a  siana 

\re,  or  would  be,  thou  sea  uf  life's  dry  land . 

I 

LVI  I. 

Ttlhcrlne,  who  was  Ihe  erand  epitome 
Of  that  jjreat  catise  of  war,  or  i>eace,  or  what 

lo    please  '  It  causes  all  the  things  which  be. 
So  you  may  take  your  choice  of  this  or  tliat)-> 

Citherine,  I  say,  was  very  glad  Ui  iwe 
''^e  handsome  herald,  on  whose  plumage  sat 

fictory;  and,  pausing  as  she  sav  him  kneel 

With  his  dispatch,  forgot  to  break  ibi  seal. 

LVI  1 1. 

Ilien  recollecting  the  «hole  empres.",  nor 

Forgptijng  quite  the  wtmian  (wl.ljh  composed 
it  Ira-l  tiiree  parts  (tf  tiiis  great  wttfiJe),  she  tort 

The  letter  o|ie'i  with  an  air  which  i.osed 
rite  court,  that  watcliM  each  look  her  lisage  wore, 
'   I'litil  a  ro\al  smile  at  length  <lisclose<l 
•Mr  weather  fi  r  the  day.     Thontfh  rather  spacious, 
i*i  hoa  wv  nubte.  her  eyCs  fiuet  mob  ii  gr«cloiu.  • 


Great  Joy  was  hris^.  or  rather  jrys  ;  the  drat 
\Va»«  la'pti  cil\.  ihiriy  ilinn,a:id  slail  : 

Glory  and  tri  impli  ti'er  lier  a-|  col  hurst, 
As  an  Ka^-t- Indian  suiih-e  oti  the  main. 

These  qiiench'ii  a  moment  her  amhition's  thlfrt  i 
So  Arab  deserts  driitk  in  stininifr's  nin  ; 

In  vain  '. — As  fall  the  dews  nti  quenihless  nnCt, 

Blood  only  serves  lo  wash  auibition's  hatnls  ! 

LX. 

Her  next  amusement  was  more  fanciful ; 

She  smiled  at  ii  ad  Suxarr.iw's  rhv.nes,  whotbmf 
Into  a  Ru--ian  couplet,  rather  dull. 

The  whole  gazette  of  thousands  whom  he  slew. 
Her  third  wa-  feminiiie  enough  to  aiint*4 

The  shnduer  which  runs  nan, rally  ihiongh 
Oitr  >eins,  when  things  called  soveteignt  think  ttbwl 
To  kill,  and  generaU  turn  it  itito  jesU 

LXI. 
The  two  first  feelings  ran  their  course  coirplete. 

And  lighted  first  her  e\e  and  then  her  mc nr). : 
The  whole  cotirt  lookM  immediately  most  swcetf 

Like  flowers  well  waier'd  after  a  long  droi'Ui  :^ 
But  wh-n  on  the  lienienani.  at  her  feet. 

Her  majesty — who  liked  to  gaze  on  you  i 
Almost  as  much  as  on  a  new  dispatch — 
Glanced  mildly,  all  the  world  was  on  the  ivstch. 

LXII. 

Though  somewhat  large,  exuberant,  «nd  Iriiculeit, 
When  uTvt/i  ,  while  ple.isrd,  she  was  as  fine  a  Htuw 

As  those  who  li~kK  things  rosy,  ripe,  and  snccnleiit. 
Would  wi-h  to  look  on,  while  they  are  in  tigour. 

She  coitld  repay  each  amatory  look  you  lent 

With  iniere-l,  and  in  turn  was  wont  with  rigour 

To  exact  of  Cupid's  btlls  the  full  amount 

At  sight,  nor  would  permit  you  to  discount. 

LXIll. 
With  her  the  latter,  though  at  times  conve.  lent, 

V>»-  not  so  necessary  :  for  the>  tell 
That  she   was  handsome,  and,   though  fierce,   looVS 
lenient. 

And  alwavs  used  her  favourites  too  well. 
If  once  bey  tid  her  bond  'ir's  preci  els  in  yc  went. 

Your  "  furinne  "  was  in  a  fair  way  "  to  swell 
A  man,"  as  Giles  sa\s;(6)for,  though  she  woujd  widow  % 
Nations,  she  liked  nia>>  a.s  an  individual- 

LXIV. 
\»'hat  a  strange  thing  U  man  '.  and  what  a  stranger 

Is  woman!     Whai  a  whtrlwind  i~  tier  head. 
And  what  a  whirlpool  full  of  depth  a  .1  dange' 

Is  ail  the  rest  about  her  '.  whether  weJ, 
Or  widow,  maid,  or  mother,  she  can  c  langi/  b«i 

Mind  like  the  wind  ;  whatever  she  his  said 
Or  done,  is  litjht  to  what  she  Ml  say  <  r  do  .— 
The  oldest  thing  on  record,  and  vet  nevi  I 

LXV. 
Oh,  Catherine!  (for  of  all  interjections 

To  thee  both  oh  ■'  and  a/i .'  bnloiig  .if  right. 
In  love  and  war)  how  o<ld  are  the  connexion* 

Of  human  thnnghis,  which,  jostle  in  their  aii,bt1 
Just  now  yours  were  cut  out  In  different  sectlont» 

Finl,  Ismail's  capture  caught  your  fancy  quits  j 
Nezl,  of  new  knights  the  fresh  and  glorious  ba)ck| 
Aad  'liinUfft  W>  viio  b'otighf  you  tb«  di«[«>akt 
'il 
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t.XVI. 

Sh«k«i>»«re(all>i  <>f«'  (he  hera'd  Mercury 

New  liehttMl  on  a  hea<rii-ki-<inj  hill :  " 
And  some  micIi  ii»ion.  cio-^'d  Iut  nmjesiy, 

While  her  yonii>  heralit  kiivii  b^f  Te  hri  still. 
T  Ik  \er\  ini'p  the  hill  -eem'il  lanier  hiih 

For  a  lie'itenaiii  to  eiinib  up ;  bni  skill 
Smooth'd  even  theSiniplon'ssteep,  and,  b>  God's bleo- 

in?. 
With  youth  and  health  al  U«e*  are  "  lieaven-klsslng." 

LWII. 
Her  ma)e»t»  look'd  down,  ,he  »oiith  look'd  up— 

And  so  they  fel'-  In  lovt  ; — »he  wiih  hi-  fare. 
Sis  grace,  bis  GiHl-kiio«s-«hal  :  for  Cupid's  cap 

M'iih  the  fir^t  draught  intovirates  apace, 
A  qulntessf  niial  laudanum  or  "  black  drop" 

Which  .ndkes  one  drunk  at  once,  ivtihout  the  base 
Expedient  of  full  bumpers  ;  for  the  eye 
In  love  drinks  all  life's  fountains  '.save  tears')  dry. 

LXVIII. 

Me,  on  the  other  hand,  if  not  in  love. 

Fell  into  (hat  no  le->  imperious  passion, 
falf-io\e — which,  when  some  sort  of  thiup  abo»« 

Ourselves,  a  singer,  dancer,  much  in  fa-hion, 
•^duchess,  prin'-e^s,  empress,  *' deigns  to  prove" 

(T  is  Pope's  phrase)  a  fpreat  lonf^iug,  though  a  raih 
oTte, 
For  one  especial  (  erson  out  of  many, 
Ajakes  us  believe  ourselves  as  ^ood  as  any. 

I. XIX. 
Besides,  he  "as  of  that  delighted  aee 

Whirl,  mnkps  all  fenia  e-  npes  ecpial — when 
•^'ed'in't  nnich  care  uiih  \0)'>m  we  may  enifage. 

As  bold  as  Daniel  in  the  lin,,.'  den, 

V  that  we  cau  our  native  -ini  a^suaKe 

In  the  ne\i  ocean,  which  mav  flow  just  then. 
To  make  a  twilishi  in— >n^t  as  iol's  heal  Is 
Quencli'd  in  the  lap  of  the  salt  sea,  or  Thetis. 

I.XX. 

And  (  ifherine  (we  must  sav  thu«  much  for  Cltherlnc), 
Ihough  bold  arid  bloody,  was  the  kii-d  of  thing 

Who^e  teinpnrarx  passion  was  luiie  datieiing, 
Becanse  each  lo\er  look'd  a  sort  of  king. 

Maile  up  upon  an  amaiorv  paiiern — 
A  royal  husband  in  all  save  the  riug — 

Which  heine  the  danni'dest  i-arl  nf  matrimony, 

Seem'd  taking  out  the  sting  to  leave  the  honey. 

LXXI. 

And  when  you  add  to  this,  her  womanhood 
In  its  nieridian,  her  blue  eyes,  or  grey— 

(The  la*i,  if  ihey  have  soul,  are  quite  as  good. 
Or  better,  a-  the  best  exaraples  say  : 

Napoleon's,  Mary  s  (Queen  of  Scotland)  should 
l^nd  to  that  colour  a  trauscendaiit  ray  ; 

And  Pallas  aUo  saictinns  the  sime  hue — 

Too  wise  to  look  tlirou^h  optica  black  or  blue>' 

Lxxri. 

Her  sweet  smile,  and  her  then  majestic  fl?ure, 
Her  jilumpness,  her  imperial  condescension. 

Her  preference  of  a  boy  to  men  much  bi^-ger 
(Fellows  whom  Messalii;a's -elf  would  pension). 

Her  prime  of  life,  just  now  in  juicy  \ijrour. 
With  other  eitras  which  we  need  not  ii]<>ntloD/— 

*'l  these,  or  any  one  of  the-e,  explain 

V  >^^ggh  to  aiska    <(ri4jliMj;  very  voio 


tXXIIL 

And  that  '•  enough,  for  love  l«  vanity 

S.  Iri-h  in  its  beginniig  as  its  end. 
Except  where  'I  i-  a  mere  insani'y, 

A  nniddeiiing  spirit  which  would  striTe  to  Meat 
Itself  Willi  beau  \'s  fiail  inanity. 

On  which  the  f-assion's  stdf  ^eems  to  depend: 
And  hence  sonie  heathenish  philosophers 
5]»ke  love  the  Diaiii-spriiiB  uf  the  universe 

Lxxiy. 

Beshles  Platonic  love,  besides  the  love 

Of  IJort,  the  love  nf  sentiment,  ihe  loving 
Of  faiilifiil  pairs — (I  reeds  must  rhvme  wiih  dors. 

That  gofid  old  steam-ooal  vvhich  keeps  t  erses  mo^llig 
'(.'a  .'-r  reason — reason  ne'er  was  haiid-and-glove 

W  iih  rhytne,  but  always  leaii'd  less  to  improvin| 
The  sound  than  sense)— besides  all  these  preiencea 
iu  love,  there  are  those  things  vvhich  words  nameieiiMV 

LXXV. 

Those  movements,  those  Improvements  In  our  bodies 

Which  make  al-  bodies  anxious  to  get  out 
Of  their  own  sand-pits  to  mix  with  a  goddes*— 

For  such  all  w,imon  a  f  al  first,  no  duiihu 
How  biai;iifM!  tliii  ni'^nu-ii!  a.^d  how  odd  Is 

That  U'Vfj  1"  Inch  precedes  the  languid  roul 
Of  our  seri-iiH  'os  '     V\  hat  a  curious  wav 
The  whole  Ihp.g  is  of  clothing  souls  Inclkyl 

I.XXVI. 

The  noblest  kind  of  love  is  love  Platonlcal, 

To  end  or  to  iH'gin  with  ;  the  next  gi'and 
Is  that  which  mav  be  christen'd  love  canonleii. 

Because  the  clergy  take  tlie  thing  in  hand; 
The  third  sort  to  he  'lojed  in  our  chronicle, 

A?  ft  niri-hi  u  in  ever;  chi'isiian  land. 
Is.  when  cha  te  nnitions  to  their  other  ties 
Add  what  may  be  call'd  mnrriagein  diiguitt* 

LXXVII. 

Well,  we  won't  analyse— our  story  mu«t 

Tell  f'r  iisp'f- 'he  sovereign  was  smiiten,  ; 

Juan  ninch  flaPer'd  bv  her  love,  or  lust ;—  i 

1  cannot  stoop  to  alter  wortls  ouce  written,  I 

And  the  two  are  so  mix'd  with  huiHan  dnst,  | 

Thai  he  who  naoi't  one,  both  |iercliance  may  bit  ia|  | 
But  in  such  matters  Russia's  mighty  empress  ; 

Behaved  no  better  than  a  common  sempstress. 

LXXVIII. 

The  whole  court  melted  into  one  irtde  whisper. 

And  all  lips  were  applied  unto  all  ears! 
The  elder  ladies'  wrinkles  curl'd  much  cris|ief 

As  they  beheld  :  the  younger  cast  some  leers  '. 

On  one  another,  and  each  lovely  lisper 

Smiled  as  she  talk'd  the  matter  o'ei  ;  but  tc*n 
Oi'rival-hl  •  ro-e  in  each  clouded  eye 
Of  all  the  standing  army  who  stood  by. 

LXXIX. 

All  the  ambassadors  of  all  ihe  powers 

Inquired,  who  was  this  very  new  young  mws 

Who  promised  to  be  great  in  some  few  hours  ! 
M  liich  is  full  soon  ;though  life  is  but  a  s)i«n)1 

Alreatly  they  beheld  Ihe  silver  showers 
Of  roubles  rain,  as  fasi  as  specie  can,  , 

Upon  his  cabinet,  lic'ldes  the  prejsents 

Oir  tevbrsl  ribands  and  oivaa  thcAukod  | 
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Cnhtrlnr  >va?  yci,er..i;s  —all  micti  lai'li.j  arr: 
"  1HI-,  ihai  !<riii  i.|i(-Mi  r  of  ihe  hiarl  and  (',1 

Tht  v.nv«  iliai  l.a.l  ihiri-,  Le  ilicy  ii-ar  or  fKr, 
\'j"*p.  bfinu,  bv  lunii  ikes  ^fieal  or  t*niall.— 

tovf— (ihoHgli  she  lia'l  a  ciir-ril  t:isie  for  war, 
A.Til  »»~  HOT  the  hcl  wife',  g.  less  ««•  rail 

Suih  CKtriiiiiesira  ;  tli'"iffli  |  i-rhap-  't  i    hctler 

Vlui  one  shoulc  (lie,  (hai  t"-.  drag  on  tlie  fetter)— 

LVXXI. 
Lov«  had  made  Caiherine  n-ake  each  lover's  fortUDt* 
"  IIiilikB  our  o«ii  half-iliaste  Kli/abeth, 
Wt.oMf  avarice  all  di-bnrseiiiriilt  did  iuinortune, 

II  history,  ilie  irraiid  liar,  eyer-aith 
Tlie  truth  :  and  thouifli  yrief  her  old  aire  might  (horten. 

Because  she  put  a  favourite  to  death, 
Her  vile  ainbi>;uiMis  method  of  dii  taiion, 
Atid  sUiii^iueiis,  di^t;race  her  »e\  aud  station. 

LXXXII. 

Bui  when  the  levee  rose,  and  all  "as  bustle 

In  the  dissolvin»  rircle,  all  the  nations' 
Atiiba.s>3dor»  began  as  't  viere  to  hustle 

Round  the  youns  man  with  their  congratulatlonfj 
Also  the  Mifler  silks  »ere  heard  to  rustle 

Of  f untie  daiiief,  aaiorig  uhoiie  recreation* 
't  is  to  »|ii'cnlate  on  handsome  fa»es, 
tpedally  when  such  lead  tu  high  places. 

LXXXIIl. 

Juan,  who  found  lilrnKt^K,  he  knew  not  how, 
A  general  object  of  atteirtion,  uKule  I 

His  answers  with  a  very  graceful  bow,  , 

As  if  born  for  the  ministerial  traile. 

Tho.igh  iiiodent,  on  his  uneutbarrassM  brow  I 

Nature  had  writen  "  pentleinan."    He  said 

Little,  but  to  the  (uirpose;  at:d  his  manner 

Flung  hovering  graces  o'er  him  like  a  batiner. 

LXXXIV. 

An  order  from  Ser  majesty  conslin'd 

Our  young  lieutenant  to  ilie  uenial  care 
Of  th.we  In  office  r  all  the  world  InokM  kind 

(As  it  will  look  sometimes  with  the  first  ;ia)*. 
Which  youth  would  not  art  ill  to  keep  in  mind); 

As  also  did  Mi-s  ProtosofT  ilieii  there. 
Named,  from  her  invfliic  '(ffice,  '•  I'Epruuveus*," 
A  term  inevplicable  to  the  muse, 

LXXXV. 

M  ith  her  th<>n,  as  in  humble  dut;  bouna, 

Juan  retired, — and  so  will  I,  until 
ATjr  Pefasns  shall  tire  of  toncliiug  gronna. 

\Ve  have  just  lit  on  a  "  heaven-kisslnir  hill," 
lo  loft    that  I  feel  my  brvin  turn  round. 

And  all  my  fancies  whirling  like  a  mill; 
Which  Is  a  si„'nal  to  my  nerves  and  brain 
1e  oke  a  quiet  ride  In  some  green  lane. 


CANTO  X. 


I. 

When  Newlon  saw  an  apple  fall,  he  fonnd 
In  that  slight  startle  fmni  hi-  contemulatltm™ 

T  Is  xniil  (for  I  »ll  not  answer  aix.-e  ground 
For  any  sace 's  creed  or  calculation  )— 

A  m™le  of  pniving  that  the  earth  tum'.l  ronnd 
In  a  most  natural  whirl,  call'd  "gravitation;  " 

And  thus  Is  the  sole  mortal  who  could  grappir, 

Sj.-ios  Adaiu,  with  a  fall  or  with  an  apple. 

II. 

Man  fell  vtith  apides,  and  with  anples  roce. 
If  this  be  true  ;  for  we  must  dei  m  tlie  mod* 

in  which  Sir  l-aac  Newton  could  dl-close. 
Through  the  then  unpaved  stars,  the  turnpike  ra«^ 

A  thing  to  counterbalance  human  woes; 
For,  ever  since.  Immortal  man  hath  glow'd 

With  all  kiiuls  of  mechanics,  and  full  soon 

Steain-eugities  will  conduct  him  to  Ihe  moon. 

IM. 

And  wherefore  this  exordium  '— Whv,  jn»t  now. 

In  taklns  up  this  paltrv  sheet  of  paper, 
Mv  bosom  underwent  a  glorious  glow, 

And  my  Internal  spirit  cut  a  caper  : 
And  Ihonyh  so  much  Inferior,  as  I  know. 

To  those  who,  by  the  dint  of  glass  and  vapour. 
Discover  stars,  and  sail  in  the  wind's  eye, 
1  wish  to  do  as  much  by  p<>esy. 

IV. 
In  the  wind's  eye  I  have  sall'd,  and  sail ;  but  for 

The  stars,  I  own  my  telesco;  e  is  dim  ; 
But  at  ilie  least  I  've  shunn'd  the  common  shore. 

And,  leaving  land  far  out  of  siijht,  would  skim 
The  ocean  of  ettriiity:  the  roar 

Of  breakers  has  not  daunted  mv  slight,  trim. 
But  fli/t  sea-worthy  skiff ;  and  she  mav  float 
Where  ships  have  founder'd,  as  doth  many  a  boaC 


Vfe  left  our  hero  Juan  In  the  hleom 
Of  favouritism,  but  not  yet  in  the  littu/i  i 

And  far  be  it  from  my  Musfs  lo  presume 
(  For  I  have  more  than  one  Muse  at  a  push. 

To  follow  him  beyond  the  drawlng-ruom  ; 
II  is  enoneh  that  fortune  found  him  Hush 

Of  youth  and  vigour,  beauty,  and  those  thlnft 

Which  for  an  instant  clip  enjoyiuenr»  wiufs. 

VI. 

But  roon  they  rrow  again,  and  leave  their  c«at. 

"  Oh  ; "  sai'h  Ihe  Psalmist,  "  thai  I  bad  a  dai«^ 
Pinions,  to  flee  avvaj  and  be  at  restf  " 

And  who,  that  jfcllecls  youn(r  \«at»  and  loves,—. 
Though  li'>ary  now,  and  with  a  .vitherlng  breast. 

And  palsied  fancv,  which  no  longer  roves 
Beyond  i's  dir^ui'd  eye's  sphere,  —  but  would  mack 

rail'jr 
^fh  like  '.as  90H,  thau  cough  Hke  hts  graodHilbM. 
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VI  r. 


But  fflphfi  sntntde,  And  t«>ars  (even  widows*)  ibiliik 
Like  Aril  <,  ii.  ibie  siiiiimer,  tn  afhillow, 

80  (larrotf  &•  tu  shaire  ti.eir  winlrv  brink, 

Which  ilii'ca:'::^  i I.uinll^  deep  and  \ell»w! 

Such  diafireiict-  ilnih  a  feu  iiioiiih>  make.     Voii  'd  thUt 
Gnvfa  rich  field  uhirii  neter,  uoiilil  lie  fa'hiw: 

No  DKire  ii  ilf.iii,  iis  iilrmgh^  bill  rhanee  iheir  boyi, 

MUo  furrow  booie  new  &uil  10  liow  fur  jo)&. 

VI  It. 
Bat  coufhi  Mill  crime  when  ^i?hs  depart— and  now 

And  then  before  sii  lis  cea-*  ;  for  ttfi  tlip  one 
Will  biiii^  the  other,  ere  the  lake-liiwe  brow 

l>  ruriieil  b>  a  >>riii<()e,  nr  the  sun 
Of  life  rearli'd  ten  oVloolt :  and,  wlijle  a  ?low, 

Hectic  and  brief  a^  snniiiier*!<  day  iJ^h  done, 
0'er:.()reatl»  the  cheek  which  seems  bio  pure  fir  eliy, 
Thuutands  blau!,  love,  liuj  e,  die — liow  bappy  thty  I 

IX. 

But  Juan  wa<  not  meant  to  die  fio  snon. 

We  left  him  In  the  focus  of  such  glory 
A»  may  be  won  by  fa>onr  of  the  moon, 

Or  ladies'  fancies — rather  irinsitory 
Perhigis  :  t>in  who  would  -corn  the  month  of  June, 

Because  Decenilier,  with  his  breath  so  hoary. 
Must  come  !     Much  ralli>-r  -hould  lie  court  Ihi  I»y, 
To  hoard  up  uarmtli  a;,'ainsta  wintry  day. 

X. 

Besides,  he  had  some  ({iialities  which  fix 

Middle  a?ed  ladies  even  more  than  yonnjf : 
The  former  know  what  '»  wliat;    while  new-fled^ 
cliicks 

Know  little  more  of  love  tlian  what  is  sung 
In  rhymes,  ordreani'd  ( for  fancy  will  plav  tiicki) 

III  \i-ioiisof  those  >kies  from  whence  Ime  spruiif. 
Some  reckon  women  bs  their  suns  or  \ears — 
I  rather  think  tlie  moon    hnnld  date  the  dears. 

XI. 
And  why  !  because  she  's  chaneeable  and  chaste. 

I  know  no  other  reason,  whatsoe'er 
Suspicions  (leople,  who  find  faiill  in  haste, 
'     May  clii:se  to  tax  nit  with  ;  which  is  not  fair, 
Nor  llalterin^  to  **  their  iein|ier  or  ineir  taste," 

As  niv  friend  Jeffrey  writes  with  such  an  air; 
Ho.iever,  I  for?ive  him,  and  I  trust 
He  will  forgive  himiclf ; — if  not,  I  must. 

XII. 

Old  enemies  who  have  become  new  fnends 
Should  so  coiiliiiiie--'t  is  a  point  of  honour; 

4i>d  I  know  nnthing  which  could  make  amends 
for  a  return  to  haired  :    I  would  shun  lier 

Lke  ^at'.ick,  howsoever  she  extends 
II^i'  hundred  arms  and  legs,  and  fain  outrun  her. 

Old  fiames,  new  wix-es,  become  our  bitterest  foe*-» 

Converted  .oes  should  scorn  to  join  with  tbo£& 

XIII. 

nil  were  the  worst  desertion  ;  renegadne«, 
Even  shiifflin?  Sniitliey— tliat  incarnate  lie — 

*'oj,d  scarcelv  join  airaio  the  "  reforinadoes,"(l) 
\^hom  he  forsook  to  All  the  lutireaie's  sty  : 

An  I  honest  men,  from  Iceland  to  Uarllad«e^ 
Whether  11  Caledon  or  Italy, 

Ihoiiid  mt  vier  ronnd  with  evei-v  breath,  nor  seijA. 

1u  ii*ia,  tlw  iDomeat  when  viM  cea.s«  to  please. 


xtv. 

The  lawyer  and  the  critic  bit  behold 

The  baser  sides  of  literature  and  life-. 
And  noiiirbt  remains  nnseeji,  hni  mncb  untoM, 

By  tiiose  uiiu  scc.i  :liose  double  >aics  of  Mrfks 
W'iiile  coninioii  men  grow  it;iiora..iiy  old. 

The  la^Mer's  biief  is  like  tlie  surgeon's  koltei 
I>i>sectiiig  the  .\h  tie  insi.le  of  a  ipie>tion, 
And  wiib  it  all  the  process  of  digestion. 

XV. 

A  legaJ  r»t<Kini  's  a  moral  chiiniie\ -sweeper. 
And  that  's  ihe  reason  he  him-elf 's  so  dirtyj 

The  endleiss  ,o.it  (2)  bestoivs  a  ii.it  far  deeiier 
Than  can  be  hid  b\  alteri'iij  his  shirt :  h* 

Retains  the  sah!e  stains  of  the  dark  creeper— 
At  lea-l  some  twenty-nine  do  out  of  tJiirty, 
£  *.   .heir  haliiu  :  not  so  you,  I  own  ; 

As  Caesar  wore  lilt  robe  you  wear  you  gown. 

XVI. 

And  all  our  little  fends,  at  least  all  mini-. 
Dear  Jeffrey,  onre  my  most  redoubted  fo« 

(A^  far  as  rhynie  and  crii  ci-ni  conihine 
To  make  such  inii  1  els  of  iis  ihinf-  below), 

Are  oier :  Here  "s  a  health  to"  Aii:d  laiigSynel" 
I  do  not  know  you,  and  ma\  ne^er  know 

)'oiir  fa^'e, — hut  yon  ha^e  acted  on  tlie  whola 

Most  nobly,  and  1  own  it  from  my  soul. 

XVII. 
And  when  I  use  the  phra.se  of  "  Anld  I-ang  Syne !" 

T  is  not  address'd  to  you — the  more  *s  the  liiy 
For  me,  for  I  would  rather  take  my  wine 

V^lth  yon,  than  anitlit  (save  Scott  1  in  your  proud  cltjfc 
But  somehow, — i|  niay  seeni  a  schoolboy's  whine. 

And  y.  t  I  seek  not  to  be  sti-and  nor  witty. 
But  I  am  half  a  Scot  by  birtli.  and  bred 
A  whole  one,  and  my  heart  flies  to  my  bead  ; 

XVIII. 

As  "  Auid  Lan»  Syne"  brinjs  Scotland,  one  and  aj>, 

Scotch  plaids,  Scotch  snoods,  the  blue  hills,  and  ci«S 
streams. 
The  Dee,  the  Don,  Balgoiinit's  Brig's  black  Kail,  f») 

All  my  bo>  feeling-,  all  my  gentler  dreams 
Of  uriat  I  thru  dnauil,  cl  nhrd  in  their  own  pall, 

IJke  Banipio's  offs|>riiig — flokting  past  me  seems 
My  childhood  in  this  childishness  of  mice  : 
I  care  not— 't  is  a  glimpse  of  "  Aiild  Uag  Syne." 

XIX. 
And  though,  as  you  remember.  In  a  fit 

Of  wrath  and  rhxme,  when  Juvenile  and  curly, 
"  raii'd  at  Scots  to  show  my  wrath  and  wit. 

Which  must  be  own'd  was  sensitive  and  suilj. 
Yet 't  is  in  vain  such  sallies  to  permit — 

They  cannot  quench  young  feelings  fresh  and  earii 
I  **  icotc/i'rf,  not  kill'd,"  Ihe  Scotchman  ic.  my  blood. 
And  love  the  laud  of  "  mountain  and  of  flood.'- 

XX. 

Don  Juan,  who  n-is  real  or  ideal, — 

For  both  are  much  liie  same,  since  wtiat  men  tfaink 
Exists  when  the  once  IhiiiKer^  are  le-s  real 

Tliaii  what  they  ihoiii;lii,  for  mind  can  never slnl^ 
And  'iraiiist  file  body  makes  a  stron;^  api-«al ; 

And  jet  't  is  veri  pnz/linK  on  the  Viufc 
Of  what  iscali'd  eternin,  to -tare. 
Aod  know  no  aioti  u(  wbiu  !•  liwv  ihaa  t^«l«  >• 


DON  JUAN. 


eoB 


xxt. 

Dor   lii«n  ?rew  >  very  pollsh'd  Riisstoir— 

U.ir  we  unii'i  iiieiitioii,  »'/iy  wr  iitcd  nntny: 
Fiv  joiiihfiil  niiiitls  c-aii  •.land  (lie  <>e 'c:*;  cniicuwiot 

I       ^)f  any  >lji;lii  (i-iii|>Uii<>iiv  in  tlinr  nay  ; 
i    Bui /.u  jii>i  ii"«  «eie  <|iri-ail  a*  IS  acM-liiiiii 

Sifntb'a  f'.r  a  iii.iiiarcliN  >eii  f^f  iianoiir :  gaf 
I    Damsels,  atid  dances,  re>el-,  icady  nioicy, 
'    Mi^^  ice  beem  ^aiadise,  and  winier  bunuj'. 

xxir. 

Jbt  favoiT  »f  the  eniprt^s  was  agreeable  ; 

And  ilioLfli  ilie  duly  na\'d  a  Ijti.r  bard, 
Tonng  |ie»)di-  ai  Ills  tiniF  nl  jfe  shonld  be  abia 

To  eniiie  off  liandsoraeiy  in  tliai  re^^urrl. 
He  iinv>  uas  g^o»lll^'  ii|i  like  a  i^reeu  iit-e,  able 

Fnr  loie,  i>ar,  i>r  aiiibiir>n,  ulntli  ir^ard 

'    rhL-ir'.uckier  viitaricN,  till  old  a^e*a  tedium 

Hake  boiue  prefer  tiie  Ciiciiladng  medium. 

j  XXIII. 

{    tbnut  this  time,  as  might  have  been  aniirli  ated, 

I       Seduced  by  ynuih  ami  dant^eroui.  t-xamples, 

Don  Jii'dJi  greu,  I  Tear,  a  hide  dis.-l|  a  ed  ; 
,       VMiicli  Is  a  -ad  iIiiiik.  and  imi  nnU  iraniples 

:     Oil  our  firsh  feelings,  bul— as  being  |  ai  UCIiiUted 
Willi  ad  kind,  nf  incorrii;ihie  sani^nes 
or  r.ai.  Iiunianity— must  make  us  selli-h, 
^    And  sliui  uur  suulx  up  ill  us  like  a  slieli-fieh. 

i  XXIV. 

\  Thifi  we  pass  over.    We  win  also  pass 
'        The  usual  prngipss  of  liitrigues  bel»eeB 
tiiierpial  luaiclies,  sr.cli  as  are,  alas! 

A  yniing  lieutenant's  iviili  a  not  oiU  qiieeOf 
Bui  niir  »ho  is  not  so  yiniilirul  as  she  ua) 
In  all  ilie  rnyaliy  of  s«eei  se\enieeii. 
I    teiertigiis  day  s«ay  maienuls,  but  not  matter, 
iiid  «rinkle»  (the  d — d  dema<:rau;  woii'l  liatier; 

XXV. 

tnd  Death,  the  sovereign's  s.n\erei;n,  though  the  greal 

Giarchiis  of  all  mnrraliiy,  uho  levels, 
I     Rirh  his  Agrarian  laws,  the  liljh  estate 

I  If  him  who  ft-asLs,  and  fijhts,  and  roars,  and  reveU, 
To  one  small  eras^-grimn  patch  (uhich  must  await 

Corniptifui  for  its  rrop)  with  the  poor  devils 
Hh<.  never  liail  a  fo.ii  of  land  till  now,— 
Death  'b  a  reformer,  all  men  must  allow 

XXVI. 

Il»  lived  (not  I)paih,  but  Juan)  In  a  hurry 

■Jf  ua-ste,  and  hasi/-,  aiil  flare,  and  ^Inns,  and  glitter, 
|j  ilii-  i^iv  cliiiu  of  oear-skiiis  blavk  and  furry- - 

Which  tthou!;li  I  hate  to  say  a  thing  that  'n  bitter 
Fetp  mil  snineiimes,  when  lliinirs  ate  in  a  flurry, 
ThToiigli  all  a.e   '  purple  and  fine  linen,"  Biter 
r    Foi  Uabylon's  thac  >lussia's  royal  harh-t — 
\  kai  neutralize  tier  outward  show  of  scarlet* 

XXVII. 

And  this  same  slate  «e  .*.iii't  (Iescr11>e  :  we  would 
Perhaps  frt.in  liear-a^,  or  I'mm  reel  lection  ; 

But  «.  tiing  ni»h  ariiii  Lhiuie's  ••nb-cure  wood," 
That  horrid  equinox,  that  hateful  section 
I    Of  human  years,  that  ha'f-uav  liouse,  that  rude 

lint.  wheiu:e  wise  travel lei'i»dri\e  with circumipectloB 

Lite's  sad  post-horsen  o'er  the  dreary  frontier 

0^  a^fr,  aud,  looluug  back  to  youth,  give  one  tear  ;«• 


XXVIII. 
I  won't  describe-  ^hat  is,  if  I  ran  help    , 

De-riiption:  aid  1  ».  n't  reilect— that  Is, 
If  I  can  -taie  olf  ilmuchi,  uliicli— a-  a  whelp 

Clini,'^  to  its  leal— sticks  to  me  ihroiigb  the  tktm 
Of  this  odd  labtniith.  or  a-  the  kelp 

Hold?  b>  the  rock  ;  or  as  »  'oier's  kiss 
Drains  it  firsi  drau^ki  ol  lips:  but,  a>  I  said, 
I  uiOH'r  philobuphiu;,  and  uilt  be  read. 

XXIX. 
jiian,  liisi(>ail  of  courting  courts,  was  courted, 

A  thing  wliich  hapiieiis  rarely  ;  tills  he  owed 
Much  to  hi-  youth,  and  iiiiicn  to  hi-  reported 

\aloiir  ;  much  also  to  the  bio'^d  he  sliou'd. 
Like  a  rnce-hor-e  ;  much  to  eas:h  Jress  ne  sported, 

\Uiich  ..el  the  beauty  ofl  in  ttliich  he  ulow'd. 
As  purple  clouds  befringe  the  sun  ;  but  most 
He  owed  to  an  old  woman  and  his  post. 

XXX. 

He  wr  .te  to  Spain  :— and  all  his  near  relations, 

PercelMiig  he  was  lu  a  hanilsoine  way 
Of  setting  on  hmi-eir.  and  lindlng  -pitions 

Knr  coii-i.is  also,  a  .bwei'M,  the  -ante  ilay. 
Sevei-al  prepared  ih>  ni-elie-  for  enn^raiioiia; 

And,  eating  ices,  were  oVrheard  to  -ay. 
That  uiih  the  addiiion  of  a  sli^^hl  pelisse, 
Madrid's  and  .Moscow's  clinien  were  uf  a  piece. 

XXXI. 

His  mother.  Donna  Inez,  Aiiding  too 

I  hat  ill  the  lieu  of  drawing  on  his  banker, 

Where  his  a-set-  were  waxing  rather  few". 
He  had  brought  his  spending  to  a  handsome  anchor,** 

Re;  lied,  •'  iliat  she  "as  glad  to  see  hini  through 
Those  pleasures  after  which  wild  youth  will  hankert 

As  the  side  sign  of  man's  being  in  hi-  -eiiiica 

Is,  learning  to  reduce  his  past  expenses, 

XXXII. 
"  She  also  recommended  him  lo  God, 

And  no  less  to  God's  Son,  as  well  as  Mother, 
Warn'd  him  against  Greek-worship,  which  looks  odd 

In  Cathofic  eyes;  but  told  him  loo  to  smniner 
OutKurd  di-like,  which  don't  look  well  abroad  : 

Inform'd  him  that  he  had  a  little  brother 
Born  III  a  second  wedlock  ;  and  above 
All.  praised  the  empress's  malinuU  love. 

XXXIII. 
"  She  could  not  loo  much  giie  her  approhatlon 

Unto  an  empress,  who  pieferr'd  young  men 
Whose  age,  and,  what  ua-  better  still,  who-e  natloi 

And  climate,  stopp'd  all  scandal  (now  anil  theiO:-« 
At  home  it  ml^-hi  ha>e  giieu  her  some  vexation; 

But  where  thermometers  sunk  down  to  len. 
Or  Ave,  or  one.  or  zero,  she  cmild  ne\er 
Eelieve  that  vjrtue  Ihaw'd  before  the  river." 

XXXIV. 

Oh  fnrafarlti-parsm  pom  r  1 4 )  lo  chaunt 
Thy  [iraise,  hypocrisy  !     (Jh  lor  a  iiyiiin 

Loud  is  Ihe  virtues  ihmi  dost  loudly  vaunt, 
Not  pnut;»e  '    Oh  for  inimiis  of  cherubim' 

Or  the  ear-irunipel  of  my  good  old  aunt. 

Who,  thouKh  her  spectacles  at  last  grew  dla. 

Drew  quiet  consolation  through  its  hint. 

When  she  no  more  could  lead  the  pious  prink 

6i»  J 
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xrxv. 

Bhe  Win  no  hvyxirrUo,  ai  lea.-«i,  poor  soul? 

Bill  ueiit  li>  iii-a't-ii  ill  ii--iMCere  a  way 
As  aii>  l...dy  1111  llie  rli-clfd  i"li. 

\\hU\,  M.'.rijr.H- oiii  .(, ihr  j.iilirniriii  ilay 

riea'ciiV  fie«.t I-,  in  a  -'ti  -f  (l'"iii-ila>  ^cn.k!, 

Siirli  as  ihecoiKiiitT'ir  \\ilham  ili<l  rei  ay 
IIU  kiilchtM  winv.  Initii  B  "ilnT~'  irii|rrlies 
luto  some  rdxiy  (Jioiisa.iii  iiC'^  kiiii^lUs^'  feeB. 

XXXVI. 

^ii'l  oomplalo    whn!*e  ai-ce-tors  are  tbere, 

F.ii«i~.  Ka  uV|>hll^ — ri>.'hi-ii  id-f  iny  niaiuirs 
(If  <1)ai  niv  nieiiiKi'^  iloih  not  ^reailv  t-rr) 

Wert  thrir  iv>.ai'l  fm  full. .nine  Itilh  V  banners; 
Am,  Ui<iii°lj  I  ~ai''i  hp||i  ihliikiiii;  'I  »».-  ■mice  Mr 

To  >.iri|i  ilir  Sa-oii^  of  Ihcir  hyiirs,  (S)  like  laniiers. 
Yd  »s  lhF>  fniiinJed  clmrclies  »illi  the  liroilnce. 
You  'II  deeai,  iiu  duiilit,  lliey  |<ut  il  to  a  good  use. 

XXXII. 
The  eentle  Jiian  flnurisli'd,  though  at  times 

He  fell  like  oilier  plant—cali'd  seii»iii>e, 
WliU-h  nhriiik  fw.m  lom-h,  as  nioiarths  do  from  rhymes, 

S»'e  «iich  as  Soiuhe;-  can  air.ril  i"  irive. 
"erliips  lie  lonir'd,  in  inner  fronts,  fir  climeii 

111  nhich  llie  .Se>a'-  ice  "o  ild  cia^e  to  li»e 
Before  ,M»v-day:  perhaii',  despite  his  duly. 
In  ro)»!l)'s  I'as.t  anus  he  sigh'd  for  beauty: 

XXXVIIi. 

Perhaps, — but,  sans  perhaps,  we  need  not  teek 
For  causes  :  young  -ir  old.  the  canker-worm 

VI ill  feed  upon  ihe  f;iirest,  fre  hesi  cheek. 
As  uell  as  fiirilier  drain  Ihe  u'iiher'd  form  : 

Care,  like  a  housekeeper,  hriiiss  every  week 
His  bills  ill,  and,  however  we  may  storm. 

They  iiiiisi  be  |  aid  ;  tlnuigh  six  da\s  smoothly  run. 

The  seveulJi  will  biinjt  bine  devils  or  aduu. 

XXXIX. 

t  don't  know  how  it  was,  but  he  grev?  flrk  : 
The  empress  was  alarm'd,  and  her  physician 

CThe  same  who  physick'd  I'e.er)  found  the  tick 
(If  his  tierce  iniise  hetoken  a  condition 

Which  aiiRnr'd  of  lliedead,  however  i/nlrA 
Itcelf.  and  show'd  a  feverish  disposition  ; 

At  which  the  whole  conn  was  eMremely  troubled. 

The  sovereign  bbock'd,  and  all  his  uiedicines  doubled, 

XU 

loir  were  the  whispers,  manifold  the  rumours: 
Jkme  -aid  he  had  been  poison'd  by  i^otemkin; 

0«her»  fak'd  learneilly  of  ccrtai  i  tumours, 
EKliaiisiion,  or  disorders  of  the  same  kin  ; 

l<iiue  -aid  't  was  '  concoction  of  ihc  hnmonrs, 
WUich  wii«  tiie  »lood  loo  readily  will  claim  Mn; 

9th<rs  aiaiii  were  ready  to  mamiain, 

"  '  r  »a»  only  the  fatijue  of  last  campaign." 

XLI. 
D  >t  here  is  one  rrescriptlon  out  of  many  : 

"  Sodee-sulphar.  3.  vi.  a.  s.  Mauiiae-opiim. 
Aq.  fene'it.     F.  3.  (ss.  3.  ij.  tinct.  Sennse 

ilinsiiir"  (and  here  the  suigeon  came  and  cupp'd 
hlra). 
"  R.  Put   Com.  gr.  III.  Ipecacnanhae " 

(Willi  II  ore  beside,  if  Jnan  haxi  not  stopp'd  'emi. 

Bolus  p.  tas-«  snlphuret.  snno-ndns, 
Et  liAuslui  (cr  iu  die  ( itiieiidus." 


X.  I. 

This  Is  the  way  physlcia  is  menil  •     t*A  «, 
Secundum  arteni  :  bui  alllionir.    we  sncet 

In  health— when  ill,  we  call  ilir  n  to  tucnd  M» 
M"iihotit  the  least  iiropensiiv  ir,  jeer; 

While  that  "  hiaitis  maxiiiK  li  letidus," 
To  be  fi  I'd  lip  bi  spade  or  n  an  ick,  '»  nag. 

Instead  of  glidini;  graciouslv  down  U'tlie, 
1   We  tease  mild  Uaillie,  or  soft  Abernelhy. 

XLIII. 

I  Juan  demiirr'd  at  this  first  notice  to 

I       Quit :  and,  ihuia-h  death  ha..  ihre':.ten*d  \a  «)«dli% 

His  youth  and  constitution  b>re  hi.n  through, 
i       And  sent  the  doctor*  in  a  new  direction. 

But  still  his  s|a)e  was  de'ictte:  Ihe  hue 
or  health  bul  thcker'd    viih  a  f?.int  reflection 

Alons  his  wasted  cheek,  and  SI eni'd  to  !;r»vel 
j   The  faculty — who  said  that  he  rautrt  travel. 

XLIV. 

I  The  climate  was  too  cold,  they  said,  for  him, 
'       Meridian-horn,  to  bloom  In.    This  opinion 
Made  the  chaste  Catheriue  look  a  little  grim, 
I       Mhod.u  not  like  at  first  to  lose  her  minion: 
:   Bui  when  she  -aw  his  daz/ling  eic  wax  dim, 
!       And  drooping  like  an  iiii^le's  with  clipp'd  pinfeiv 
j   She  then  ies<ilicil  to  fi;m\  him  on  a  mission, 
;   But  in  a  style  becoming  his  condition. 

XLV. 
There  was  just  then  a  kind  of  a  discussion, 
A  sort  of  treaty  or  negotiaiiou, 
!   Between  the  Kritish  cabinel  ad  Russian, 
.       Mainlain*d  with  all  the  due  jirevarication 
I   WTih  which  great  states  sncli  tilings  are  apttopwbMI 

Something  about  the  Baltic's  iiaiigation, 
!    Hides,  train-oil,  tallow,  and  the  rights  of  Thedl, 
Which  Uritoiis  deem  their  "  nil  possidetis." 

XLVI. 
So  Catherine,  who  had  a  handsome  way 

Of  fitting  oiit  her  favourites,  conferr'd 
This  secret  charge  on  Juan,  to  display 

At  once  her  royal  splendour,  and  reward 
His  services.     He  kiss'd  hands  the  next  day, 

Received  instructions  how  to  play  bis  card. 
Was  lailen  with  all  kinds  of  gifis  and  honours, 
W  hich  show'd  what  great  di-rerniuent  wa*  the  donoi^ 

XIVll. 
But  she  wa.s  lucky,  and  link 'sail.    Youi    neena 
■   Are  generally  prosperous  In  reiirning  ; 
Which  pii?/.les  us  to  know  what  forlune  means. 

but  to  continue  :  iliough  her  years  were  w-aat*4^j 
Her  climacteric  teased  her  like  lier  teens; 

And  though  her  dignity  brook'd  no  complai  ills. 
So  much  did  Juan's  setting  off  distress  her. 
She  could  uot  find  a4  first  a  fit  successor. 

XLVIll. 

But  time,  the  comforter,  will  come  at  last; 

And  foiiraiid-iwenty  hours,  and  twice  that  uaaJMT 
Of  ca  ididates  requesting  to  he  placed. 

Made  f'aiherine  tasK  nexi  nlu'Ut  a  qnlit  tluBbcrM 
Not  that  >lie  meant  to  fix  a<rain  in  haste,  , 

Nor  did  she  (Ind  the  ifiantiiv  encumber, 
fliit  always  cnusiiig  wi'h  deliberation. 
Kept  the  ;lace  open  for  their  euiulatlon* 
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XLIX. 

fOiite  th  •  hi;*'-  P"«t  oi  hoiin\ir's  in  afc*\ain;«» 
I'oroiie  iir  Iwodajs,  itfidtr,  »e  rrinest 

Vou  'II  oioinii  uiih  our  yyaim  litio  ihe  conveyance 
Wlik'li  \Mfi<il  I (t>m  IVii-j.-bor^lK  the  best 

llmrom  lie,   *lilch  UmI  (lie  ^>l(r--  lo  d..|iUy  «aee 
Tl>»  .'air  Czarina',  aniocrasic  cre»i 

(>tiH:'i,  a  i:e«  li.!ii|teiie,  >lie  »rut  lo  Taurtsl, 

W».  givf  u  to  U«r  laiounie,  (6)  aiiil  no»  t«i  >  At». 

U 

ft  tiiill-i^tr,  aiul  a  biill-fi  (-h.  aMd  vi  ennine 

All  |.ri-.ai'-  fjvn.inu  »  "f  U  111  Juan  :  f  .r 
';Lei  dt.«i*r  ^iCf  .lie  irue  raiise  dtierniine) 
°  lie  liail  a  kii  d  nf  iuclinauon,  nr 
IHeakne>j-,  f'.r  v«hai  oi  i-l  i.coiile  deem  niire  vwniln 

Lue  animals  : — a  i  old  maid  of  thrroore 
For  lat-  ai  d  birds  more  iKHicliamne'er  dis|jlayM, 
Allliuiigli  be  »<w>  1101  old,  iiureten  a  maid. 

LI. 

Themnimals  aforesaid  ofcuiiieil 

Their  -laciii :  there  were  valets,  secretaries, 
In  other  lehiclen;  hut  at  his  side 

Sal  liisle  Ij-ila,  «ho  survived  the  parrie" 
He  made  'iraiiisi  To-sack  sabres,  in  tlie  «ide 

Slanifhter  of  Ismail.    Tliough  my  wild  muse  var<e» 
fler  iioie,  she  don't  forget  tlie  infont  girl 
Hhoin  hi  preserved,  a  pure  and  living  iiearl. 

UI. 

Poor  little  thins  !    She  was  as  fair  as  docile, 
*iid  with  Ihat  gentle,  serious  character. 

As  rare  in  living  bein|;s  as  a  fossile 
Man,  'mldsi  thy  mouldy  mammoihs,"graiMi  Cuvler!" 

(II  filled  with  her  fgnnrance  to  jostle 

With  this  o'erwhelming  world,  where  all  must  err: 

But  she  was  vet  but  ten  years  old,  and  therefore 

Was  tTanquil,  though  she  knew  nr.t  wiiy  or  wherefore. 

LIII. 

Don  Juan  loved  her,  and  she  loved  him,  a« 
Nor  brother,  fatlwr,  sister,  daushter  love. 

i  cannot  tell  exar'ly  what  it  was: 
lie  was  not  yet  quite  old  enough  to  prove 

Parental  feelings,  and  the  otlier  cl»ss, 
Cali'd  hr'ttherly  affection,  could  not  move 

Wi-  bisom — fir  lie  never  had  a  sister: 

4h  1  if  lie  haJ:,  how  much  he  vtould  have  miu'd  her . 

a\. 

*nrt  still  less  vta«  it  sensial ;  for  beside* 

That  lie  vvas  not  an  ancif-iil  dehanchee 
^M I  1  like  sour  fi  nit  to  stir  their  vei.is*  salt  tide* 

A.  tcids  rouse  a  dormant  allvali), 
tilln  iigh  C'l  tcill  liajipeii  as  our  iilaiet  g"iHes) 

Ills  youth  wa-  not  the  chastest  tlra"  might  be. 
There  was  tne  i.ir-est  pialonism  at  h'ltinni 
Of  all  his  feelings — only  he  forgot  'em. 

LV. 

lust  now  there  was  no  peril  of  tempta'ion ; 

He  hied  the  infant  or|ilia:i  lie  had  -a  fd, 
A«  (lOtl-i'll!;  (iio«  a  id  tiieu/  niav  l.,ve  a  i.ailon; 

His  pride  too  fi-lt  that  she  "as  not  enslaved, 
Owing  lo  iiini  — as  also  h^r  salvation, 

nirniigli  his  means  and  tile  chin-li's,  m  gh  ,  be  paved- 
Butoi.e  tiling  's  nihl,  whifii  lii"-e  m  -i  lieiiisi  -ted— 
IV  Ulll«  Turk  refn-ed  t"  be  c  j-.K^-iiJ. 


LVl. 


T  was  strmnge  enough  she  should  n  tain  the  impreufcia 

Through  such  a  scene  of  chanfe,   and  droad,  m4 
slaughter: 
Bui,  though  three  bishops  told  her  the  t7a'l>(rcwlo^ 

She  show'd  a  great  di-like  lo  holy  water : 
She  also  had  i.o  |  ibsIou  for  confession  ; 

I'ertapsshe  had  nothing  to  confess  :— no  3>«t»e   ; 
Whate'er  the  caiirc,  the  church  made  little  of  it— 
Slie  still  held  out  that  Mahamet  wat  a  prophet. 

LMI. 
In  fact,  the  onh  Christian  -he  coulo  bear 

Was  Ji.an,  wh  un  -he  >eenid  to  have  selected 
(n  (ilaci-  T what  her  li<mif  a  d  friends  nice  wert. 

Iff  naturnlti/  Imed  what  h»  protected  ; 
An.l  tlin-  thev  r.riii'd  a  raiher  cnri'ins  pair  : 

A  !;iiarillaii  green  i  i  year-,  a  ward  connected 
In  111 liher  clime,  time,  bl'.'id,  with  her  defender; 
And  yet  this  want  of  ties  ina<le  theirs  mure  tender. 

I,MII. 
Thev  joiirnev'd    on    through    Poland    and    throogh 
Wa.-aw, 

Famous  fir  mine-  of  salt  and  vokes  of  iron  : 
Tlironeh  Courland  also,  which  that  famous  farce  i«w. 

Which   ga-e   her  dukes  (7)  the   graceless   name  O. 
"  Biroii." 
•T  Is  the  same  laiidsraie  which  the  modern  Mars  saw. 

Who  niareh'd  to  M.-covv,  led  bv  fame,  iliesyrea. 
To  lose,  by  one  month's  frost,  sohic  twenty  year* 
Of  conquest,  and  bis  guard  of  grenadiers. 

LIX. 
Let  not  Ihis  seem  an  anti-<-linia\  : — "  Oh! 

My  guard  I   my  old  guard!"  exclaim'd  that  god  Ci 
clay  — 
Thinic  of  the  thnndercr's  fallin?  down  below 

Carotid-arterycuiiing  Castlercagh  !— 
Alas  I  Ihat  glory  shfinld  be  chill'd  by  snow  ! 

Hut,  should  we  wish  to  warm  us  on  our  way 
Thrniigh  I'oland,  there  is  Ko-ciusko's  name 
Might  scatter  fire  through  ice,  like  Hecla's  flauMi 

LX. 
From  Poland  they  came  on  through  Prussia  PropW, 

And  Koningsberg  the  capital,  whose  vaunt. 
Besides  some  veins  of  iron,  lead,  or  copper, 

Mas  laiely  been  the  great  Professor  Kant. 
Juan,  who  caied  not  a  tobacco-stopper 

Abnoi  phil  iso]iliy,  pursued  liisjannt 
To  Germany,  whose  somewhat  tardy  million« 
Have  princes  who  spur  more  than  their  postiUou. 

LXI. 

And  tlienre  through  Ilerlin,  Dresden,  and  the  lilM, 

Until  lie  reach'd  the  ca-tellaied  Rhine  :— 
Ye  glorious  Gotliic  scenes  I  how  much  ye  strik* 

All  phantasies,  not  e\eii  excepting  mine; 
A  grev  wall,  a  green  ruin,  r«sty  pike 

Make  my  soul  pass  tlie  equinoctial  line 
Between  Ihe  pre  eiil  and  pasi  worlds,  and  honr 
t/pon  their  airy  confine,  half-seas-ovtr. 

LXI  I. 
But  Juan  posted  on  through  IVfanlicim,  Bonn, 

Which  IJrachenfels  frowns  over,  like  a  siiectn 
Of  the  go  k1  feudal  times  for  ever  gone. 

On  which  I  have  not  lime  just  now  to  lecture 
From  the  ce  he  was  dra-vn  onwards  to  t'ologLe, 

A  city  which  presents  to  the  inspect  r 
F.leveu  tliou-aiid  inaidenlieads  of  bone, 
1'lie  greauist  )iii  iber  flask  liatb  ever  knovo,  ifH 
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LMH. 
trom    hence  In  Hollar i's  Hague  and  Htlvnetshiys, 

Thai  waier  lai-i  of  Dutcliineii  and  of  ditches, 
Where  j'liiiier  e.«prf?ssfs  ils  bisi  juice — 

The  poor  man's  sparkhu;  suhsiiuiie  for  riche*. 
Seiiaie^  and  sas's  Irave  condenin'd  iUi  use — 

B'lt  lo  deny  the  moh  a  cordial  which  is 
Too  ofieii  all  tlie  cloihiiie,  meat,  or  fuel, 
Goud  government  ha:i  left  them,s<>eui»  but  crueU 

LXIV. 

H'jre  h?  embark'd,  and,  with  a  flowing  ^ail, 
Went  bnniidins;  fir  ihe  inland  of  the  free, 

Towa  (li  which  ilie  inipatiem  wind  i  le«  half  a  gale; 
High  da-h'd  the  spra>,  ilie  bows  dipp'd  in  the  tea, 

/  id  sea-sick  passengers  turn'd  somewhat  pale  ; 
But  Juan,  s«a»on'd,  a*  he  well  might  he 

By  former  voyages,  stood  to  waich  Ihe  skifTa 

Which  pass'd,  or  calch  the  first  glimpse  of  the  cliffs. 

LXV. 

At  length  they  rose,  like  a  while  wall  along 
The  Idue  sea's  bolder;  and  Oon  Juan  felt — 

What  even  young  strani:ers  feel,  a  little  :.irong 
Ai  uie  nrM  sight  of  Albion's  chalkv  belt— 

A  kind  of  pride  that  he  should  be  among 

1  nose  naughty  -hoi  keepeis,  who  sternly  dealt 

Their  go.id*  and  edicts  out  from  pole  to  pole. 

And  uiauc  iUe  very  billows  pay  them  t&lU 

I.XVI. 

I  have  no  great  cause  to  love  that  spot  of  earth. 

Which  ho;d^  whatM/'i^/i/  haielicen  ihe  noblest  nltjon: 
Bill,  (hough  I  one  it  little  bni  my  birth, 

I  leei  a  niix'd  regret  and  veneration 
For  its  dei-aving  fame  a  id  former  v»nrlh. 

.seien  \ears(lhe  usual  term  of  iran-iiori»tlon) 
Of  ab.-e.ice  lay  one's  old  resentmeivis  level. 
When  a  man's  country  's  g'ling  to  the  devil. 

LXVII. 

Alas  !  could  she  but  fully,  truly,  knoMr 

How  her  great  name  i-  new  ihroujiiout  abhorr'U; 
Ho  V  eaier  all  the  earth  is  for  the  blow 

Which  shall  lay  bare  her  hosom  to  the  sword; 
How  all  the  naiions  deem  her  their  wor-t  f  e, 

Ihat  wor-e  ihan  worst  <-//<«'s-the  once  adored 
y«l»e  friend,  who  held  out  freeeilom  to  maokind. 
And  nov»  would  cliaiu  them  to  the  very  mind  ;— 

LXVIII. 

Wou.d    he  be  proud,  or  boast  herself  the  free, 
Who  is  bill  first  of  -laves  !     The  nations  are 

l\  pri  lou ;  but  the  jailor,  whai  is  he  '. 
No  'es*  a  victim  lo  Ihe  liolt  and  bar. 

Is  the  poor  prL.iege  to  turn  the  key 

II  p'  n  the  rapti'C,  f  eedoiu  '  He  's  «s  fai 
FmiT   Ihe  eui  ivnienl  of  Ihe  earih  and  air 
Who   (*t^ne»  o  er  the  chain,  i-  Ihey  who  wear. 

LXIX. 
0OII     uan  n(  w  saw  Albion'-  earliest  beauties — 

T    '  cliff-,  itiar  Dover!  uarhour,  ami  hotel; 
Thj     usiom-house  with  all  its  delicate  <lnties; 

T    I  waiters  rnnning  mucks  ii:  "very  bell ; 
rhi     .«cket-,  all  "ho-e  pa-senger- are  bootlet 

'I     those  who  upon  land  "T  waier  dwell; 
AI       asi,  not  leust.  to  strangers  uninsirucled, 
C       4UE,  long  bills,  tihence  uotiU'AK  k>  deducted. 


LXX. 


Juan,  thougii  careless,  voung,  a.d  i  .ag' iflqiw!. 

And  rich  in  rr)ubles,  diamonds,  ca:  h,  and  cTedlty 
Who  did  not  limn  much  hi-  bill-  per  week. 

Vet  stared  ai  this  a  little,  though  he  paic  It— 
(His  inaegior  duomo,  a  -mart  subtle  Greek, 

Before  him  summ'd  the  avful  scroll  and  rmd  It:) 
But  doubtless,  as  the  air,  though  -eldom  mnay. 
Is  free,  the  respiration  's  worth  the  money. 

LXXI. 
On  with  the  horses !  Off  to  Canterbury  ! 

Tramp,  tramp  o'er  pebble,  and  splash,  splash  Itrov 
puddle, 
Hurrah  !  how  swiftly  speeds  the  post  so  fperry  ! 

Not  like  slow  Germany,  wherein  they  muddle 
Along  the  road,  as  if  they  went  to  bury 

Their  fare  ;  and  also  paii-e,  he-ides,  to  fuddle 
With  "^chnapps"— sad  dogs!    whom  "Huudsfcl*^^ 

"  h'arflucter  " 
Affect  no  more  than  lightning  a  conductor. 

LXXII. 
Now,  there  is  nothiug  gi'  es  a  man  sucl".  spirit*. 

Leaeniiig  hi-  blooil  a-  Cayenne  doib  a  curry. 
As  going  at  full  speed — no  matter  whe  e  il» 

Dtrecti on  be,  so  't  is  but  in  a  hurry, 
Ar.d  inerelv  f  ir  the  -ake  of  lis  own  merits  : 

For  Ihe  le-s  cause  there  is  for  all  this  Biirry, 
The  greaier  is  the  plea-ure  in  arriving 
At  the  great  end  of  travel— which  is  driving. 

LXXllI. 

Thsy  -aw  at  Canterburv  the  Cathedral ; 

Black  Ed.vaid'-helm,  a.d  Btckei*-  bloody 6tor.«^ 
Were  iiointed  out  a-  n»  al  by  the  bedral. 

In  Ihe  same  ipiaint,  uninterested  tone  : 
There  's  ^lory  again  for  von,  ire'iiie  iea>ljer!  alt 

F.nd-  iii  a  nisij  casque  and  dubious  bone, 
llalf-olv,  d  into  those  sodas  or  nsague-ias. 
Which  form  tliat  bitter  draught,  the  human  speciei. 

LXXIV. 

The  efTcct  on  Juan  vyas  of  courne  sublime : 
He  breathed  a  thousand  Cressys,  as  he  sav» 

That  ca-que,  which  never  stor.p'd,  except  to  Time. 
Even  the  bold  chuivl man's  tomb  excited  awe 

Who  died  in  the  ihen  gieat  attempt  to  climb 
O'er  kinirs,  who  now  at  lea-st  niusi  tidk  of  law. 

Before  they  butcher.     Little  I.eiia  sa^ed. 

And  ask'd  why  such  a  structure  had  been  raised: 

LXXV. 

And  being  told  it  was  "  God's  house,"  she  said 

He  was  well  lodged,  but  only  vvonder'd  how 
He  suffer'd  infidel-  in  his  home-stead. 

The  cruel  Na/.areiies,  who  had  laid  lo\» 
His  hoW  temple:,  in  the  land-  which  bred 

Tlie  true  believers  ;— and  her  infant  Drnvf 
Wa-  bent  With  grief  ihal  .Mahomet  -liould  ret-ifu 
A  mosque  so  nobie,  fliiiis  like  pearls  lo  swine. 

LXXVI. 
On,  on  I  throiieh  meadows,  managed  like  a  ga>4i^ 

A  paradise  of  hops  and  high  pro.lnction  j 
For,  at'ier  years  of  traiel  hy  a  bard  in 

Countries  of  -fieaier  heal  I-  it  le-ser  sncliop, 
A  green  Held  i-  a  -iglil  which  makes  him  i>ardnn 

The  ah-ei'ce  "f  that  mores  Jlinie  consti'urOea 
Which  mixes  up  vines,  olives   |>recipic», 
Giacicrt,  voicauos,  urauges  aiid  ice*. 


LXXVII. 
d  wlipn  I  iWiik  u|inn  a  i"i  of  hpcr- 
Bui  i  «■.„ 


Ihtr' 


rl  l» 


■—a  .a  «" 


lired  ilii'-e  I.il'Ii' 


postilion*! 


fuan  2d  II 

Ciiuiilrx  ill  »ll  .rn-r-  ilit-  imwl  lic-dr 

foforriguer  nr  iiatin:,  -a»e  nr.iiu-  sillj  one*, 

hn  "  iikli  aiaiii>l  ilir  |.ncl>s  "  j'i>l  at  ilii-  juncture^ 

jid'foi  their  i;aiiui  El-.'  onl)  »  fie»li  puiiciun:. 

hxx\i:!. 

liat  a  (leli^htfn   thir.R  '»  a  mrupike  road  ' 

VI  srii'xnii,  S.I  Ij-ifl.  siicli  a  iii'.ile  of  vliaiinff 

le  carih,  as  soarcf  llie  raglc  in  ilie  I  mad 

Air  can  a(T"ih|.li~h,  "iili  hi>  «ide  wings  waving. 

id  «m  li  tift-ii  cut  111  Pli»»  Inn's  lime,  the  jod 

Ht<l  t"ld  Ids  son  t  isacisfN  liis  cra'inn 

ilh  llii-  Vork  mar  :  -bnl,  onward  as  we  roK, 

jurijit  aiiiari  aliquii  " — ilie  icll . 

LKMX. 

a*!  h'>w  drerly  pai..<ul  is  all  payment ! 

Take  li.f-,  take  « iii-s.iake  ans  In  exceit  meii'»  pursea: 

.  Xarhiavrl  shows  tlm-e  in  pnrple  raiment, 

Siu-I)  is  the  slioriest  \\av  to  ?e.;erai  i-iirsrs, 

lei  liare  a  innrderer  mnrli  trss  than  a  rlaimaiit 

Oil  (Irit  sweei  ore,  which  e^ery  Ii'mIv  niirses: 

lij  a  inaiTs  faniiU.   and  he  max  hr<i  >k  it — 

It  keep  your  hands  out  of  his  breeches'  pocket. 

LXXX. 

•  said  the  Florentine  :  >e  lujoaiclis,  lea-'keo 
To  \<nir  instrnctor.     Juan  now  was  bon.e, 
islas  thf  ilav  be:ran  to  wane  and  darken. 
O'er  the  liiffli  bill  whicli  looks  with  pride  or  srora 
jward  the  irreal  city  ; — \e  uiio  iia^e  a  s]  ark  in 
Vnii-  veins  of  Cockiev  spirit,  smile  or  itiaurn, 
:cnrdlii»  asjou  ,ahe  things  well  or  ill — 
j\d  Uiitoini,  »e  are  now  mi  shooter's  Hill' 

LXXXI. 

ie  Sim  went  down,  the  suioke  rose  up,  as  from 

A  hatf-iinqiicnch'd  volcano,  o'er  a  space 

hicb  well  hoeem'd  ihe  "  Oevil's di awinj-room," 

As  some  have  qualified  that  wondrous  place. 

ill  Jiiaii  fell,  thonsfh  not  ariproachin? /no/if. 

As  one  who,  ihnnih  be  were  not  of  the  race, 

evered  the  sort,  of  iho-e  true  sons  ihe  mother, 

ho  butcher'd  half  the  earth,  and  bullied  *'  oiiier.  (9) 

LXXXII. 

tnl^htv  inaas  of  brick,  and  smoke,  and  shipping, 

Dirty  and  dn-ky,  bill  as  wide  as  eye 

lull'  re»rli.  with  here  and  iliere  a  -ail  just  skipping 

In  liihi,  thin  lo-i  amidst  the  forestry 

fnia-ls;  a  wilderness  of  steeples  peeping 

On  tiptoe,  throii.-h  their  sea-coal  canopv; 

l.u)fe  d  oi  cupola,  like  a  fo-dscap  crowi. 

a  1  foul's  head— an.  'here  is  London  town ! 

LXXXIII. 

at  Juin  saw  not  ihis:  each  wreath  of  smoke 
A|[«ar'ift-    111!  but  as  i!ie  matric  vapour 
f  some  alih  oiiit  furnace,  from  whence  broke 
The  vvealil   if  worlds  (a  weal  h  of  ia\  and  paper^; 
u  sl'ioniy  t.londs,  which  o'er  it  as  a  yoke 
Ate  bow' J   and  put  the  sun  oui  like  a  taper, 
■^re  iiotbi.i^  but  the  natural  aiiiiosi.here— 
<«ta«ei« -viwicsoiuc,  liiougbbLttrai'ttl}  ci«ar. 


I.XXXIV. 

He  paused— an  1  so  w  111  I— a-i  doth  a  crew 
Bi  lor.   thev  .^'Ive  tln-ir  hroailide.     liy  aod  bf, 

M)  gen. Ie  coll    iruiien,  we  vv|.l  rene.v 
o.ir  old  a<-qiialnta;ice,  aid  at  lea-i  I  '11  try 

To  tell  von  tniihs  </i,ti  will  not  tak.-  a-  true, 
Becai-e  ihev  are  s,.._a  male  Mrs  Fry, 

\^ith  a  s  ft  bcs  .111  will  I  «i»ee|.  x hallt, 

Anil  1,1 11  h  J  .nil  or  .w..  fioni  ..ff  tl.e  wall^ 

L\.\XV. 

Oh,  Mr-  Pry  ■  whv  go  to  Nevifate!    Why 

I'l.  ivcli  to  I  oor  in^..es  '    And  wherefore  vat  bttgll 

Wiih  c—it—n,  or  wi;h  other  houses  '     I'rj 
^'our  ha  d  at  hardrn'd  and  iiiii  enal  biiv 

To  lllenil  tlie  people  's  an  ahsi.nlilv, 
A  jargon,  a  mere  pliilamliropic  <Un, 

Unless  you  make  tlieir  betters  better  : — Kie  ! 

I  tlioii^li.  von  had  mure  rebgion,  ,Mrs  Fry. 

LXXXVI. 

Teach  th«ni  the  decencies  of  gvoil  threescore : 
Cure  iheni  of  tours.  Hussar  and  Hiifliland  .JreMMI 

Tell  tlieiu  that  V'Uth  once  ;;one  returns  no  uiore. 
Thai  hired  hu/./.as  redeem  no  la  d'-  distressc*  ; 

Tell  them  Sir  iliiiii  C  rt-.  it  a  bne, 

loo  ilnll  even  for  the  dullest  of  excesses— . 

The  witless  Falstairofali'iary  Hal, 

A  fuol  whose  bells  have  ccued  to  ting  at  all;— 

1.x  XX  VI  I. 

Tell  tlieiii,'  Ihongh  It  ina\  be  \  crha;  «  too  late, 
Oi.  lile's  worn  conline,  jaded,  bl  atid,  sated, 

To  set  up  vain  pretences  of  tieing  v'leat, 
'  I  is  not  Ml  to  he  giod  ;  aid  lie  it  staled. 

The  woiiiiie  t  Uiiig.'haie  e»er  hoed  least  acate; 
And  lell  iheni hut  von  won't,  and  I  have  prKVi 

Just  now  e.ioiiifli  :  but  hv  and  by  I  'II  prattle 

Like  Kuland'b  burn  in  Ronersvalles'  battle. 


CANTO  XI. 


I. 

\Vhi.:n  Bishop  fierkeley  said  "  there  was  no  mkttcr  * 

And  I Tovrd  it — 'I  vvas  i.o  mailer  what  lie  said  : 
They  sa>  bin  <\steiii  't  is  in  \aiii  to  halier, 
I       Too  s-'jtle  for  the  airiest  human  heat' : 
I   Aj'.  jet  who  can  brlieve'ii '     1  would  shatter 

(Ilailly,  all  mailers  down  to  sinne  or  lead, 
■   Or  ad-smant,  to  find  Ihe  world  a  spirit, 
j    And  wear  ni)  head,  denying  iliat  I  near  it. 

II. 

I    M'hat  a  sublime  dicovery  'I  was  to  make  the 

Liniverse  universal  egotism  ! 
Tliat  a'l  's  id.al— <,/;  uiio.lm.'  1  'II  stake  the 
!       V^orld  I  be  it  what  yon  will,  ihat  thai  's  no  «i:H>a 
j   Oh, doiiht'— if  tboii  hi' .idoiilji. for  which  some  take  tidk 
Hilt  wliioh  I  d  nibi  extremely — 'lion  sole  prism 
Of  iho  I,  mil's  r.ivs,  spoil  not  mv  draught  of  spirit '. 
Heavcu's  brandji — tliuugb  our  tiraiii  can  bardiy  bcwrN^ 
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III, 


for,  ever  jixJ  ari  .1  enmcii  iiiili?e«t1nn 
(N"i  the  iii'»i  "  (laiiiiy  Ariel  "),  «ii<  reT'^ie* 

Our  «"anM?~  «iih  an-iher  ■sort  nf  i|v>-.Uan  ; 
And  thai  winch,  afier  all,  lujr  sjiiril  vexei 

Is,  tlifl  I  Hitd  iin  !4}x*i  wli4'r«  mail  ran  re^t  eye  on, 
W  i.li.iu  .-.iiif.iM'Hi  iif  till-  »"r  -  ami  -ext«. 

Of  iici  :g~,  -iar>,  a. id  ilii:^  iiiiriddl-'d  unuder. 

The  world,  uhicli  at  the  wont  'a  a  glurious  bluodcf 

IV. 

If  it  be  e  'irre-  or  if  li  b--  acjorlln; 

I'll  till!   <lu  tt-Mi,  -till  bt'tier.  Ie<i  it  should 
Turn  nut  -II,  \\r  "11  ny  iioiliini;  'saiii~t  tlie  wording, 

As  >e\ei  a!  fmuple  tniiik  ^urh  har^rd-  rude  ; 
'nii;\  're  risflic  ;  nur  daycare  loo  I'rtef  fur  affording 

Spare  to  fli<{iu(e  utiat  no  one  ever  could 
Dcciile,  ao'l  iv*rt/  Imdtf  one  day  will 
Know  very  clearly— or  at  lau  lieitili. 

V. 

And  therefore  will  I  leave  off  nietapliysical 
Di>cii»!<ioti,  viliich  i:i  iieitliLT  here  nor  there: 

If  I  agree  that  what  i«,  i-^-lhen  this  I  call 
Beiii^  f|uite  perspicuous  a..d  extremely  fair. 

The  triitli  is,  I  '>e  ?riiwn  lately  rather  |,hihijc»I: 
I  diii't  know  what  the  reason  is — the  air 

Perlia(w  ;  but  as  I  siifier  fiom  ihe  shocks 

Of  illness,  I  grow  luucb  niire  orthodox. 

VI. 
The  first  attack  at  once  prmed  thediilnlljr  . 

;Uiit>Aa<  I  iie\er  dmilited,  nor  the  deni)  : 
The  next,  the  Vireiii's  mystical  lirginity ; 

The  iliird,  the  usual  orijrin  of  evil : 
The  fourth  at  once  esiabli-liM  the  whole  Trlnitr 

On  so  incontrovertible  a  le^el, 
That  I  devoutly  "ish  the  three  were  four. 
On  pur)>ose  to  belioe  so  much  tli«  more. 

VII. 

To  our  theme  :— The  man  w  ho  has  stood  on  the  Acropo- 
li>. 
And  look'd  down  over  Aliica  ;  or  he 

Whs  las  -aii'd  where  picturesque 
Or  seen  I  oiulincioo,  or  hath  takt 

'.n  small  eyed  China's  crockery-ware  metropolis, 
Vt  -at  amidst  the  biicks  of  Nineveh, 

May  not  ihink  much  of  London's  first  appearance — 

But  ask  liim  what  he  iJiii.ks  of  it  a  year  iieiict ! 
VIII. 

Don  Juan  had  ffot  ont  on  Shooter's  Hill- 
Sunset  the  time,  the  place  the  same  declivitj 

Which  looks alon;  that  vile  of^ood  and  ill 
V^here  London  strerv  Vrment  in  full  activity; 

While  every  thiosr  aro'  ■•-  was  calm  a<d  siill. 
Excel  t  the  creak  of  wh^-els,  which  on  their  pivot  he 

Heard— and  thai  bee  like,  b.ibblin;,  busy  hum 

Of  uties,  tliat  buil  oter  with  dieir  scutn : — 


I  say,  Don  Juan,  wrapt  ii  contemplation, 
V\alk'd  on  hehii  d  his  carriaire,  o'er  the  sninmll. 

And,  lost  in  wonder  of  so  greai  a  naiioii, 
Gv«  wav  to  't.  since  he  conUI  not  oiercome  ft 

•*  And  here,*'  he  crie«l,  **  is  Freedom's  chosen  station ; 
Here  peals  the  people's  voice,  nor  can  eiitouibii 

Harks,  prisons,  inqid^iiiinns  ;  resurrection 

tv«aiti  It,  Mch  u«w  luectiag  or  election. 


stantinople  is^ 


I  X 

"  Here  ire  chaste  wives,  pure  lives    here  pea(  le  f^  \, 
But  what  they  please  :  and  if  thai  ihiii;s  be  d)tv, 

'  r  is  only  that  they  love  to  throw  aw  ly 
Their  ca~h,  to  show  how  much  tlii  y  have  a-ye*r. 

H<>re  laws  are  all  iiiiiolate  :  none  lay 

Iraps  for  the  traveller  ,  e>ery  hii^hway  's  clean 

Mere "  he  was  iuerniii  ed  h>  a  knife. 

With  "Ds— n  your  eyes!  jour  money  or  joui  ttfc,* 

XI. 

These  free-born  sounds  proceeded  from  four  i^adat 
In  ambu~h  laid,  who  had  percei>ed  him  loiter 

Behind  his  carriat^o  ;  and,  like  handy  tads. 
Had  sei/ed  the  lucky  hour  to  reconooiire. 

In  which  the  heedless  »2iit!iT:xn  who  g-ods 
Upon  the  road,  unless  he  (irov^  a  fiehter. 

May  And  himself,  within  Ihal  isle  of  riches, 

Exposed  to  lose  his  life  as  well  as  breeches. 

XII. 

.'uan,  who  did  not  understand  a  word 

Of  English,  save  their  shibboleth,  "Godaamn." 
And  even  Ihal  he  had  so  rarely  heard. 

He  tomeiimes  thought  't  was  only  their  "salatn," 
Or  •'  God  be  with  you."— and  'I  is  not  absurd 

To  think  so  :  for,  half  English  as  I  am 
(Tomv  misforiunej,  never  can  I  say 
I  heard  them  wish  "  God  with  you,"  save  that  wmj.8» 

XIII. 
Juan  yet  quickly  understood  their  gesture, 

And,  being  somewhat  choleric  and  sudden. 
Drew  forth  •  pocket-pisiol  from  his  vesture. 

And  flred  it  into  one  assailant's  pudding — 
Who  fell,  as  rolls  an  ox  o'er  in  his  pasture. 

And  roar'd  out,  as  he  wriihed  his  native  mud  In, 
Unto  his  nearest  follower  or  henchman, 
"Oh  Jack!  I  'm  tioor'd  b;  tliat'ere  bloody  FrenchmMlH 

XIV. 
On  which  Jack  and  his  train  set  off  at  speed, 

And  Juan's  suite,  late  scaiter'd  at  a  distance,     . 
fame  lip,  all  marvelling  a'  sncli  a  deed. 

Ad  offering,  as  usual,  laie  assistance. 
Juan,  who  saw  Ihe  moon's  late  minion  bleed 

As  if  his  VI  ins  would  |iour  cut  hi-  existence. 
Stood  tailing  out  for  bandage*  and  lint. 
And  wLsli'd  be  'd  been  less  hasty  with  nis  Hint. 


"  Perhaps,"  thought  he,  "  it  is  the  country's  wool 
To  welcome  foreiirners  in  this  way  ;  now 

I  recollect  some  iiinkeei'ers  who  don't 
DiiTsr,  except  in  Mbbine  with  abovr, 

In  Ii.iu  i/a  bare  blade  and  brazen  fronL 
But  what  is  to  be  done'     I  can't  allow 

The  fellow  to  lie  groaning  on  the  road  : 

So  lake  liiiu  up ;  I  'II  jelp  you  with  the  load." 

XV! 

but,  ere  they  could  perforn.  ihis  pious  duty. 
The  dviiiff  man  cried,  "  II  lUI  I  1  've  got  my  gruell 

Oh :  for  a  gla-s  of  max  •    We   le  nii-s'd  n  ir  oooty; 
Let  me  die  where  I  am  !  "     And.  as  the   uel 

or  life  shrunk  in  his  heart,  ai  d  thick  and  sooty 

The  drot»i  fell  from  his  death-wound,  and  he  dre«  • 

His  breaih,  he  from  hi~  »«elline  throat  nnted 

A  kercliief,  :ryin|)  "  Gi>e  Sa'.  tJiat :  "—and  died. 
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XVII. 
"he  Til  at,  stsiri'd  villi  bloodv  drop-.,  ft-ll  d<  »a 

t;.  ;   :.■  D"n  Juair'-  reei  ;  lit-  C"uld  not  leli 
:\a   [  \  nhv  it  «  u  bef.iie  hini  llipmfi, 

N  or   >|,:ii  tlie  ncaiiii.f  of  ilir  man'-  fareuelL 
'  I'  r   r-trn  wa.*;  ni-lf  a  Kiild\  tl'j  nt\  town, 

A     ...r...../livar,nnil,  awl  a  na/ s«rll, 
ull  fla^h,  ail  raiii'v,  uniii  riirly  diddhd— 
la  yxkcu  Urn,  aiid  (hen  his  bud)  riddled. 

XVIII. 

)ni   Ilia  t,  ha^in^  done  the  Iw^i  he  cniild 

III  ail  ilie  circunisiancfs  of  ihe  c'a'^e, 

ii-n.,  1  a-  "  cr'>M'i'i'i'-  q'li'iii  "ailnu'd,  purumi 

111-  !r:i\fl-  I"  ilic  ca  Ual  ai'acr;— 
:.>e..u:.,^  ii  ,1  III  le  ha  d  h>- >h  Mi:d 

III  1  ■.(•he  honr-'  lime,  and  vrr>  Utile  space, 
[!a<e  b.<?.i  obliinl  v<  -ay  a  frptli'.rn  i. alive 
n  »«ir-defeiice :  this  iiiadf  liini  medltaiive. 

I  XIX. 

lie  from  the  world  had  oni  off  a  irreat  man. 

Who  in  hw  titiif  hail  made  liernic  bii>tle. 
Vho  ill  a  row  like  Tom  einild  lead  the  \an, 

Boo/e  ill  Ihe  ken,  "r  ai  Ihe  ^i  elken  hustle  ? 
!»'ho  queer  a  Hat  '  H  In  i  i-piie  if  Bow-»treet'ii  btn) 

On  the  lii^h  tobv---i  ice  ^o  ria-h  the  muzzle  ? 
Vho  on  a  lark,  with  hiaek  eied  Sal  (hi>  blcpMi:i?>, 
•^o  jirinie,  i.o  twell,  ko  iiutiv,  and  bo  knowing  1(1} 

XX. 

Jul  Tom  's  no  more — a  d  so  no  more  of  Tore. 
1  Heriws  mi'sid  e  ;  and  b\  Grid's  bles-liig,  'tit 
•i,  I  '.niii;  lief'ire  the  most  of  them  go  honi.*. — 

Hail!   Ihaini>,  hail:     U|  on  tliv  lerge  it  ia 
fhsi  Jnaii's  ehaiiot,  mlling  like  a  dinni 

III  Ihnnder,  lidd.  the  way  it  can't  well  mis«. 
'Iirnn:.'li  Kenniii'.'ion  and  ail.tlie  other  "  t<ni«,** 
Vhich  make  us  wii>h  uurseUe^  iu  tuwn  ai  once; 

XX!. 

'hrniijh  frroves,  go  call'd  as  beln»  void  of  Iretw 
(Like  Inriia  fioiL  no  light) ;  through  prospects name4 

ilnniu  I'lea-ant,  as  co:itaiiiinf  nniiglit  to  please. 
Nor  nmclt  to  climb;  through  little  boxet.  framed 

)f  bricks,  [.•>  let  the  dust  in  at  ymir  ea~e, 
Wiih  "To  he  let"  upon  their  doors  proclaim'd  ; 

"hrmirh  "rows"  most  modestly  call'd  "Paradise," 

fhicb  tve  Wight  quit  without  much  sacrifice; 

XXII. 

Ti-niizh  coaches,  drays,  choked  turnpike*,  and  a  whirl 

of  wheels,  and  roar  of  loices,  and  cniifn>ion; 
lere  la' ems  wooing  to  a  pint  of  "purl," 

There  .nails  fa-t  fl\ing  off  like  a  delusion  ■ 
here  barber's  blocks  with  jierivvigs  in  curl 

In  wliid'iws;  here  the  lamii-lijhier's  infusion 
lowly  di-tili'd  into  the  glimmering  glasii— 
For  til  those  days  we  had  not  got  to  gas) : 

XXIII. 

hroiigh  this,  and  much  and  more,  is  the  approach 

Of  traielleis  to  mighty  Babxlon: 

iheiher  they  come  by  horse,  or  chaise,  or  coach, 

Mii;'  slight  exceptions,  all  the  ways  feera  one. 
could  say  mure,  bin  do  not  chuse  to  e'  cr^ach 

Upon  the  guide-book's  privileise.    The  sun 

id  -et  some  time,  aid  night  wa-  on  the  ridge 

f  ixiligbi,  as  tlxt  party  cross'd  liw  biiilgt,  I 


XXIV. 

That 's  rather  fine,  the  gentle  aojnd  of  Thaml^- 

Hhi  lindicaies  a  moment  too  his  sirtam 

Though  hardly  heanl  through  multifarious  "dtm'me*." 
Ilie  lamps  <d"  We.-tniinster's  more  reinlur  gleam; 
^   Tlie  bieadih  of  paitiiient,  and  yon -hrine  where  taotek 
A  spectral  resilient— nho-e  |  al.i.l  heam 
In  shape  iif  m  lO  ..-.hiiie  hoer»  .'er  the  pile — 
Mak«  lijii  a  sacred  pan  of  A;bio.i'~  isi_ 

XXV. 

The  Druids'  groves  are  gone— o  much  tie  better: 
Stone-Hen_-e  i-  n  it— but  what  ihe  de.il  is  it  !— 

But  Bedlam  -till  exists  with  its  sage  fetter, 
That  roadmen  may  no:  biie  you  on  a  >i-lt; 

The  Bench  too  seat,  or  »iiiu  full  many  a  debtor; 
The  Naiisioii-honse,  too  (tlioiii:li  some  peopi«q«taMk 

To  me  appears  a  siiff  yet  grand  ereciinn  ; 
I  Hut  theu  the  Abbev*.  worth  tlie  whole  cnllecUoa. 

{  XXVI. 

The  line  of  lights  too  up  to  Charing-Cross, 

Pall  .Mall,  and  so  foiih.  liaie  a  coruscaiioi^ 
Like  gold  as  I  i  compari-on  to  dross, 

Matcli'd  with  the  coniineni's  illiiininailon, 
Whoe  cities  night  by  no  means  deigns  to  gloM  : 

Tiie  I'rei  ch  were  not  yet  a  lamp-lighting  nation. 
And  when  they  arew  so — on  their  new  found  lauier^ 
Instead  of  wicks,  tliey  made  a  wicked  man  turn. 
XXVII. 
I  A  row  CI  gentlemen  along  ihc  streets 

Sus|ieiided,  ma    illuminate  n.ankind. 
As  also  bonfires  made  uf  cour.try-seais  ; 

Bill  the  old  way  is  best  for  the  purblind  : 
The  oilier  hioks  like  ph-isphorus  on  sheets, 

A  sort  of  ignis  faiujs  to  the  mind. 
Which,  though  -t  is  certain  to  perplex  and  frighten. 
Must  bum  more  luildly  ere  it  can  enlighten. 

XXVIII. 

But  London's  so  well  lit,  that  if  Diogenes 
Could  recommence  lo  hunt  his  honeit  man. 

And  found  him  not  amidst  the  various  progenies 
Of  this  enoriuoiis  city's  spreading  spaw  n, 

'T  were  not  for  want  of  lamp,  to  aid  his  dodging  U* 
Vci  iindi-cover'd  treisure.    What  /  can, 

I  've  done  lo  find  the  same  throughoi  t  life's  journey. 

But  see  the  world  is  only  one  attorney, 

XXIX. 
Over  the  stones  still  rattling,  up  Pall-Mall, 

Through  crowds  and  carriage- — but  waxinf  Ifainav 
As  thnndii'd  knockers  broke  Ihe  long-eal'd  spell 

Of  doors  'gainst  dniis,  and  to  an  early  dinner 
Admitted  a  small  parly  as  night  fefl, 

Don  Juan,  our  young  diplomatic  sinner. 
Pursued  his  path,  and  drove  |  ast  some  hotels, 
St  James's  Palace  and  St  James's  *'  Hells."  (S) 

XXX. 

They  reach'd  the  hotel ;  forth  stream'd  from   he  tm0 

door 

A  tide  of  well-clad  waiters,  and  around 
The  mob  stood,  ai  d  as  usual  several  score 

Of  those  I  edestrian  Paphians  who  abound 
In  decent  London  when  the  daylight 's  e'er; 

Comnuidi  Ills  but  immoral,  0  'y  are  found 
fxfiil,  like  Malthus,  in  promoting  marriafet 
But  Juiu  auw  is  sr<p;>tiig  from  his  cvriSfe 
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XXXI. 

lato  out  i-.f  ^bp  -\(  petes!  or  tinielfl, 

Ef)i'*ciaily  lor  f  reigner — ami  mostly 
F<,r  Ui'i»e  lOi'iiM  laii.ur  ..r  wir.m  tonuMe  swelh, 

AihI  cniiiiMi  iiiid  a  liillN  ^l)lall  itt-ius  iM«tly. 
TVrr  uaii)  an  ruvcn  ciilier  d«rli  or  .Iwflls 

(Ttit  -Icn  of  inaiv  a  di,  loinaiir  1  '!.t  be). 
Until  In  <onie  coi.si  iru  'i'~  -qiiarc  rliey  |  a««, 
Aod  blaioi;  c.  er  ;flt  door  iheir  naiin  >  iu  brusa. 

XXXM. 
lusn,  whose  was  a  drlicafe  romniission, 

Prhaie,  tlio.ijfh  ijiiIjIicIv  iiiiporiam,  bore 
No  title  to  poiiu  oni  «i;h  due  precision 

Tiie  exact  affair  wn  «hiili  lie  ^^a»  sent  o'er: 
n*  was  ineieh  kuo.iu  itiai  on  a  secret  mission 

A  foreigner  "f  ranlt  had  grat-ed  our  shore, 
Youn^,  handsome,  and  acc'iui;jli-li'd.  who  wa*  said 
Clii  "hi5|'«Ts)  to  Ira^e  Inrn'd  hii  »o\ereign'«  bead* 

XXXTII. 
Some  minonr  also  of  some  •iranpre  adventures 

Had  ^cnie  bi  fore  him,  ai.d  his  «ars  and  loves; 
And  as  romantic  heads  are  pieity  [lainters. 

And  abo\eall,  an  Eu^hshwomau's  ro^es 
Into  the  exci.rsjve,  breakinjr  lite  iudeutiirefl 

Of  sober  reason,  v^lieresoeVr  it  moves, 
He  found  him-elf  exiremely  in  the  fashion. 
Which  serves  our  thiut^ini;  people  for  a  passion. 

XXXIV. 

I  don't  mean  that  lliey  are  pasrionles--.  but  quite 
The  contrary  ;  but  then  't  is  in  ihe  hiad  ; 

Yet,  as  the  consequences  are  as  Ijrifrht 
A»  if  the)  acted  with  Ihe  heart  instead, 

What  after  all  can  signify  the  site 

Of  ladies'  Incnhraiions  ?    So  ihey  lead 

In  safety  to  the  |  lace  for  which  they  start, 

What  matters  if  the  roail  be  head  or  lieart » 

XXXV. 

Juan  presented  in  the  proper  place. 
To  proper  placemen,  every  Rnss  credential ; 

And  was  received  v.ith  all  tlie  due  Rriinace, 
By  those  who  govern  in  the  mood  potential. 

Who,  seeiu?  a  handsome  stripling  with  smooth  face, 
TTioii^hl  (what  iu  sta;e  affairs  is  nio-t  essential) 

That  tt.ey  as  easily  mig-hl  do  the  youin^ster. 

As  trawAS  may  ponnce  upon  a  woodland  songster. 

XXXVI. 

Tbjy  err'd,  as  a^ed  men  will  do  :  but  by 
And  liy  we  'II  talk  of  that ;  and  if  we  don't, 

T  will  be  hecause  our  noii'iu  is  not  high 
Of  I  oliiicians  and  their  doulile  front. 

Who  li\e  by  lies,  yet  dare  not  boldly  lie: — 
Now  what  I  love  in  women  is,  they  won't 

Or  can't  ilo  otherwise  than  lie,  but  do  it 

So  well,  the  very  truth  seems  faiiiehoud  to  lU 

XXXVII. 

And,  after  all    what  Is  a  lie  ?    T  is  but 
The  trnih  ii.  masquerade  :  and  1  defy 

Hlsiorians.  hemes,  lawyers,  priests,  to  p-it 
A  fact  without  some  leaseii  of  a  lie. 

The  very  shadow  of  true  Iriilh  would  shul 
Up  annals,  revelations,  poesy, 

And  propiiecy — except  it  should  be  dated 

■oma  yevi  beforu  ibv  iucidcnls  related. 


XXXVIIT. 
Praised  be  all  liars  and  all  lies  !  Who  now 

Can  ux  in\  mild  Muse  wiih  mi-aiilhmpy ' 
She  rim-  the  world's  "  Fe  Ueuui,"  and  ker  orow 

lilii-lies  for  tLose  who  will  not :— hut  to  sijjb 
Is  idle;  let  Us,  like  most  others,  biw, 

Kis  hands,  feet — any  part  of  ,Majesty, 
Afier  the  tfO'Ml  exanipte  of**  Greeu  Kriii,' 
W'liose  til.amrock  nuw  seems  raiher  worse   or  weanitjl 

XXXIX. 

Dim  Juan  was  presented,  -and  his  dress 
And  mien  e\€i:ed  general  admirajon — 

I  don't  know  which  was  most  admired  or  le<5: 
One  monstrous  diamond  dreM-  much  obser  ~fttK>B, 

W'hich  Cailieiiiie,  in  a  moment  "f  •Mvresse'* 
(In  lo>e  or  brandy's  feryeut  feritientation), 

Eestow'd  upon  him  as  the  pnluic  leari.'d  ; 

And,  to  say  truth,  it  had  been  fairly  earii'd. 

XL. 

Besides  the  ministers  and  underlines, 
\^hn  miist  be  courteous  to  the  accredited 

Diploniaiists  of  rather  yvavi  ring  kins*, 
Until  their  royal  riddle  's  fully  read. 

The  very  clerk — tho-e  somewhat  dirty  sprlngi 
Of  olfice,  or  the  house  of  otHce,  fid 

By  foul  corruption  into  streams— even  they 

Were  hirdly  rude  enough  to  earn  their  pavt 

XLI. 

Ab4  insolence  no  doubt  is  w  hat  they  are 

Emphiy'd  for,  sii  ce  it  is  their  dally  labour, 
la  (kt  Vicar  olfices  of  peace  or  war ; 

And  shoiilu  you  doubt,  pray  ask  of  your  next  ne^ 
b'li^r. 
When  for  a  pas«port,  or  some  other  har 

To  frecuoni,  he  applied  (a  ^ru  f  a  d  a  bore)  ' 

If  he  fouiid  not  ihiss|>awu  of  la-'-born  riches, 

Like  lap-dogs,  the  least  civil  sons  of  b s. 

XLil. 
Bnt  Juan  was  received  with  luucli  **  enijiressemenl: 

Ihese  phra-es  of  refineuient  I  must  horrovv 
From  our  next  iieiffhhonr's  laud,  where,  likea  chessnii  i 

There  is  a  move  set  down  for  joy  or  sorrow. 
Not  only  iu  mere  talking,  hut  the  press.     Man, 

In  islands,  is,  It  seems,  downright  and  thorough,    .■ 
More  than  on  coniinents — as  if  the  sea 
(See  Billingsgate)  made  even  the  tongue  more  frei* 

XLIII  S 

And  yet  the  British  "dain'ine"  's  rather  Attic:        \ 

Your  continental  oaths  are  but  incontinent,  ^ 

And  turn  on  things  which  no  aristocratic 

Spirit   would    name,   and    therefore    even     I    not 
aneiit  (3) 
This  subject  quote,  as  it  would  he  schismatic 

In  i>oii:esse,  and  lia'e  a  simnd  affron  ing  in  t:— 
But  "dam'nie'  's  qui:e  eilierial,  ibongh  too  (iarlrf 
Platonic  blasphemy,  the  soul  of  sweaiinf. 

XLIV. 
For  downright  rudeness,  ve  nay  stay  at     ome 

For  triu:  or  (al-e  poliene-s  (and  scan  e  lliat 
Kow)  you  may    cross  the  blue  deep  and  while  ham 

The  fir-l  the  eiuhleiii  (rarely  though)  of  what 
You  leave  beiiind,  the  next  of  nincli  you  come 

To  meet.     However,  't  is  no  time  to  chat 
On  ifi  ntral  loi.ics:  poem-  ninsi  oonfine 
Tbemselves  to  uultv,  like  tiiis  uf  uiiiie. 
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xi.v. 

B  1      fr»-ii  «nT  J.— -.Hi:,  h.  In- .^  till npi eted 
Me»iM  111  lli«'  "fM  ••!  "  .r-i  ri.il  i.f  11  i:jt», 

ii>4  tb  Mil  i\\ir«  i»<i  iliiiii>aii(l  l<«m|  ir  br«<l 
l!>  1  ;.  niv»iif  m  be  vmv  >^ir     r  wii(\, 

Bi/t  ti    Jl  "C  >»lilie  iiOit-r.  ,1V. II  ijrtl, 

>ii4   liiiili  ilottii  .lu  ar  >iiii>rr>*  «iili  |)it\  — 

Jiii'i.  «.-  Ill  tmcitiaip  (lairii  ian, 

Maj  \*ell  i"cctive<l  t/j  pvrM>iii>  of  coiidiiion. 

XLVl. 
V.r  va"  a  barlielor,  whicli  i>.  a  niatier 

"'  irii|i.iri  b'lili  to  virgin  and  i^i  hriilp, 
Till,  iViriiier's  livuirnt-al  Impe-iu  Haller; 

A. id  (sli.iiild  she  mil  h  Id  faM  li>  inve  or  pride) 
'I  i»  al><.  nf  i-niiie  iiinmeni  to  ihe  iatier: 

\  nb  's  a  llifini  ill  a  «t;d  gjllaru's  -ide, 
Rei|Hire»  drCDrum,  and  i»  a^l  tn  doubie 
1  lie  h.irnd  sai — and,  wliai  '»  i>Ull  worse,  the  trouble. 

XLVJI. 

!)iit  Juan  "as  a  bachelor— of  arts. 

And  iaii«,  and  lieails;  he  diiiiccd  and  nuug,  and  had 
All  air  a-  seuiinieittai  a»  Mo/.ari's 

5"fie>i  of  nitlodiei.;  and  i-.mld  be  sad 
Or  iheerfiil,  wulinut  any  "  Haws  or  siarl«," 

Jii.-i  at  the  cMiier  uuie  ;  and,  ihoiii{li  a  lad, 
ilaii  wen  the  w.irld— which  is  a  curious  siglil. 
And  lery  much  unlike  what  people  write. 

XLVIII. 
fair  virgins  hliish'd  upon  him  ;  wedded  damea 

llliiiini'd  also  in  less  iraii>itory  lines; 
Fur  boili  conimtidiiie^  dwell  b)  ilie  I'lianies, 

Tlie  (liuiiiing  and  ihe  |.aiiited  ;  yunih,  ceriiie, 
Asainst  his  luan  pnferrM  ihtir  u>nal  claims, 

Such  as  no  ifeiitleinaii  can  quite  refuse  ; 
Daiiiiliiers  adniiied  bis  dies,,  a,  d  pious  raother« 
liii|Uii'ed  bis  income,  and  if  he  had  troilien. 

xux. 

The  inilllneni  who  furnish  "  dmpery  misses"  (4) 

rhr'in;:houi  the  season,  upon  B;>eculaiion 
Of  paimeni  ere  (lie  honeymoon',  last  kissea 
Haw,  waned  iiiio  a  cre-cent's  coruscation, 
Tlinuglit  such  an  opportunity  as  this  is, 

<'f  a  rich  foreigner's  iiitiialiou, 
Not  In  i,e  oierlook'd,  and  gave  such  credit. 
That  future  bridegrooms  swore,  and  sigli'd,  and  paid  it. 

U 

Th    Bl  'es,  that  tender  tribe,  who  sigh  o'er  so-ineti, 

/-•I  »i;U  liif  pafc-  of  the  last  reviewr 
i;iu  ;■«•  inierior  of  their  head,  or  bonnet*, 

Adiaiiu^d  ill  nil  their  ay'-'-'s  highest  hue: 
They  lalk'a  na«.  fiencn  of  SpanSh,  and  u[y5n  iti 

Liie  authors  a-.k'd  biin  for  a  hint  or  t"o  ; 
And  which  was  sofiest,  Russian  or  C'a-tiliaul 
A.id  whether  in  his  travels  he  saw  llion  I 

Lf. 

Jua.1.  who  wan  a  Utile  superficial, 
Audi  not  111  liirraiiire  a  ijreai  Drawcanslr, 

Exanijiii'd  by  tcis  learned  and  e-pecial 
Jury  of  niairons,  -i-aree  knew  w1iai  to  answer: 

M/s  dutie-  warlike,  loiim;,  or  oUicial, 
His  steady  application  as  a  dancer. 

Bad  k-pt  him  from  the  brink  of  llippocrene, 

Wklcb  new  lie  fmwd  wia  blue  ijulead  of  <r««i>. 


LII. 


However,  he  replied  at  ha^an  ,  with 
A  niodct  coiihdriiCe  ai  d  ca  li  assurance, 

Vthich  lent  his  lea  ned  luciibr.  lions  pith, 
4ud  pa-s'd  f.r  iir'fiinu  ills  of  good  eiiduraaea« 

Thai  pmdiKv,  Misi,  Aiaiuinia  Sinuli 
(VMio,  at  si.tteen,  iran-laied  "  Hercules  Fureo** 

Into  as  furious  l^liiiflisli),  uitii  h«r  taat  look, 

Sel  down  his  saying.,  in  Iter  common-place  booB. 

Llll. 
Juan  knew  several  languages — as  well 

He  inigiit  -  and  broii|;hi  iliem  up  w  iih  skill,  Ie  dai* 
To  saie  his  fame  with  e:ich  accompli^h'd  belle, 

Who  ,till  regretied  thai  lie  did  not  rhyme;       _^ 
There  wanted  hni  tin,  rei)i:l,iie  to  sweJ 

His  qualities  (wiih  lliemj  into  sublime  : 
Ladv  Hi/.-lrisky,  and  Mis-  Mseiia  Mamiisb, 
Uolb  loiiu'd  extreiuely  to  be  sung  iu  .Spauislw 

LIV. 

However  he  did  f  relty  well,  and  wut 

Adiiiiiied  a,  an  as)iiranl  to  all 
The  coteries,  and,  as  in  Uaiupio's  glass. 

At  great  a»,enibiies  or  in  parties  smali. 
He  saw  ten  thou-aiid  living  authors  pa-sa. 

That  being  about  their  aieruge  uumenl; 
Also  the  eighty  '•  greatest  litmg  poet,," 
Ai  every  paltry  niasailne  can  show  iti. 

LV. 

In  twice  five  years  the  "  grea'est  living  poet,** 
Like  to  the  cliampion  in  the  R-iy  ring, 

IscalI'd  on  to  support  bis  claim,  or  show  it. 
Although  't  is  an  imaginary  thing. 

E^en  I— albeit  I  'm  sure  I  did  not  know  it. 
Nor  souglii  of  fooi,cap  subjects  to  be  king— 

Wa,  reckon'd,  a  consideniliie  lime, 

The  grand  Napoleon  of  the  realms  of  rhyme. 

LVI. 
But  Juan  was  my  Moscow,  and  Faliero 

iMy  Leiiisic,  and  my  Mont  Saint-Jean  seems  Cita 
"  La  Uelle  Alliance"  of  dunces  down  at  zero. 

Now  that  the  lion's  fall'ii,  iiiav  rise  aaaln : 
But  I  will  fall  at  least  as  fell  my  hero;' 

Nor  reign  at  all,  or  as  a  invtiurc/i  reign  ; 
Or  to  si«ne  lonely  isle  of  jailors  go, 
With  turncoat  Souiliey  for  my  turnkey  Lowe. 

LVI  I. 

Sir  Walter  reijn'd  before  me ;  Moore  and  Campbat 
Before  and  after  ;  but  now,  grown  more  buly. 

The  Mu,es  upon  Sion's  hill  mn,t  ramble 
Wiih  poets  almost  clergv  men  or  wholly  ; 
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LIX. 
Tlie    iliire"»m>  (fciiilp  E'i|j|iiieK,  who,  they  tajr, 

Ses  ii|i  I..1  l),j.,s  a  -.'Ml  or  murul  me  / 
He  'II  A  '<l  it  I  iihei'  d  iKrnIt  Min.t-  da;. 

roinrii  niu  l>>t.li,  nrt-itiif  r,  ii  ii)-<iy  be. 
S<Ki i-Mi.,  ili:i'k  iliii  (!ii'.;ri.l!;r  iijili  ilip  s'.var ; 

Ai.il  noMl-«ni(li  hu- "iippoilfr'-.  mil  .ir  lliive; 

Ai.il  iliai  ilpfi.-m Ii'd  IkL'.iiaii,  " Sa  -.i'.'.-  l.a,.d'.r," 

H.t-  ukrij  f  .r  a  »..,!. 1  r.,e.tr  -.fiiUieiS  ga..il»r. 

lA. 
J-ihi  K?a:« — »ho  «a>  kill'il  ■  ff  nv  one  cnlique, 

J  II:  I  »- lit-  rcitl.)  iToiiii  )-d  > elhiiiK  grtat, 

IJiio-  iiin-liiniljif.  «iili..iii  t;rerk 

Cn«iU>'il  iM  uilk  all ihr  t;"'*  "f  late, 

Mii.lia.  ih-i  Miigiii  liaie  lie.-ii  sii|,|,o-f.l  to  sfwak. 

I'o.ir  fi-ll'iw  ;  hi-  «a-  a iKu.inl  I'aie  : 

'I"  i*  -iiaiiie  111*-  iiiiiiil,  ihai  lerj  (ier\  lariicle,  (5) 
8I1UUUI  let  ii^ll  be  ^iiiitl'd  njt  ti)  an  article. 

LXI. 
Tlie  list  grows  inn?  of  li\f  ami  dead  pretenders 

111  thai  wliich  none  «ill  -aiii— or  imiie  will  know 
riie  ('<>iii|iien>r  ai  least;  ulio,  ere  I iiiie  rewdera 

Mix  la<i  a»ard,  will  lia>e  the  I'nig  iria-o  grow 
AhM\r  liix  biinit-ottl  brain  and  sa|>le>s  cinders. 

If  I  iiiijflii  aii;;iir,  I  .bmild  rale  bin  lou 
riieir  chancts  ;    they  're  tio  nunieiou>,  like  the  thirty 
Muck  lyrantK,  when  Rome's  annals  nax'd  but  dirty. 

LXII. 
This  l«  the  literary  lotrrr  empire, 

Where  ilie  i*ri£l(iriaa  ba  :ds  lake  up  the  matter;— 
A  "ilieailliil  inide,"  like  Ins  «hn  "  ?iilier- samjihire," 

I  he  ins'ilent  -oUliery  to  sonllie  and  liatler, 
W  iili  ilie  siinie  feeli  ig-  i.-  ynii  'il  cnax  a  >aiiipire. 

Ndm,  ueie  I  oni'e  at  ki'iiiie,  and  in  guuu  satire, 
1  M  try  cfHicm-i'nis  with  tlin-e  juni/anes. 
And  show  inein  w/ial  an  intelieciiial  uarii, 

LXIII. 

think  I  know  a  trick  or  two.  wonld  turn 

Their  ila  >k-  ;  — hill  11  i>  hardly  w  irth  my  wnilc 
With  'i\C-ii  -iiial.  gear  11.  gi'*  in >  self  concern  : 

Indeed  I  '\e  11"!  llie  nei-e-sary  bile; 
My  natiiial  leniper'-  lealh  anghi  biK  stern, 

/  n»l  even  iiiy  M.i,.e's  woivl  repr'xif  *v  a  sniile  ; 

And  then  .he  drop,  a  hiief  anl  desi  cnrL-ey, 

A.d  gl.des  a\»ay,  assured  -lie  iieier  hurls  je. 

I.XIV. 

My  Juan,  whom  I  left  in  diadly  rieril 
Aitio,i<  "t  ii'e  poet-  ami  lil'ie  ladies,  pass'd 

«»iih  -oliir  small  i.n.tii  ihro.igli  thai  Kehl  .0  sterile, 
bei.ig  lire'l  m  liiue,  and  iiel<lier  lea-t  nor  last, 

\je(l  II  hefo.e  he  h;ul  heeii  ire'jlMl  tery  ill; 
Ami  he'icefurili  fo   nd  him-elf  more  gaily  clasi'd 

\niiiii,'Bi  the  higlie^r  -pints  of  the  day, 

riM  »nn'»  true  son— no  \apour,  but  a  ray. 

LXV. 

Hi?  morns  he  pas.:'d  i  1  hii.ine-s_«hirh,  HNsect**^ 
Wa-  like  all  i>n  iue  s.  .,  lahoion-  n.ilhing, 

Thai  lead-  m  la-i  .nle.  Ilie  nn.-i  iufecled 
Anil  leoia  ir  Si-s-ii-  glib    'f  niorial  clulhiug. 

And  on  our  sofa-  make-  n-  tiedejecU'd, 
Alt!  itii  il  lender  liornrs  of  our  loaihiiig 

All  h>.«  tf  ini  I,  sa'e  for  our  country's  go,Hi_ 

Whkb  ft.tn  ■  n  b<.tler,  though  't  is  time  il  •bouU. 


LXVI. 

Hii  afternoons  he  pass'i  in  ilsits,  lancheom, 
Loiiiigiug,  and  boxing;  aid  the  luilighlbcar 

In  rdiog  round  iho-e  >egetahle  piiuclieonB 
Cali'd  ••Pa:k-,"v\lier.  ilierei-  neither  fruit  not  Iti 

Eiiooah  to  giaiify  a  bee*-  sli  ;tit  niiincliiiigu  ; 
Bnl  df.er  all  il  i-  Ihe  only  "  hower" 

(In  Moore's  phra-ei  where  the  fa-hionable  fair 

Can  form  a  slight  acipiaimauct  willi  fresh  air 

I.XVII. 

Then  dres-,  then  dinner,  iheii  awakrs  the  wor.'d  I 
Then  g.are  the  lamp-. then  «hirl  llie  wheel-. then  n>«l 

TlnoMgh  sireei  iindsiiuare  I'iist-ila-hing  chariois.  hurl'* 
Like  liariiess'd  meteors  !  then  along  the  lloor 

Chalk  mimics  paioMng  ;  then  fe-mons  are  tuiri'd; 
'llien  roll  the  liiawii  ihundeis  of  the  door, 

Which  opens  to  the  iliouiianil  happy  f^w 

An  earthly  (jaradise  of  "  or  inolu," 

LXVlll. 

Tliere  sla'id;  Ihe  noble  hosress,  nor  shall  tint 

With  Ihe  tliiee-ihousaiidtli  curtsey  ;  there  the  wa!i»« 

The  only  dance  which  teaches  girls  10  think — 
Makes  one  in  loie  even  with  its  very  faults. 

Saloon,  room,  all  o'ciflow  beyond  their  brink, 
And  long  the  latest  of  arrivals  halts. 

Midst  royal  dukes  and  d  inie-  condemn'd  to  cUmb, 

And  gain  aii  inch  of  staircmse  at  a  time. 

LXIX, 

Thrice  hapjiy  he  who,  after  a  siiney 
Of  the  good  comiiany,  can  \vi  t  a  roriier, 

A  door  that 's  iti,  or  boudoir  oul  of  the  »av, 
V\ hei e  he  mav  fix  himself,  like  siiii.ll  "  Jack  Horner,* 

And  lei  the  Habel  round  run  a-  it  11, ay. 
And  look  on  a-  a  mourner,  or  a  i-orner, 

Or  an  approver,  or  a  mere  spectator. 

Yawning  a  little  as  the  night  grows  later. 

I  LXX. 

But  thl»»on't  do,  save  bv  and  by;  and  he 

Mho  11.  t  Don  Jmin,  take-  an  active  share. 
Mn-I  -te<     with  care  through  all  Ihat  gliiterinf  tern 

or  'jeii. ,  and  pinnies,  ami  pearls  and  silks,  to  wtePt 
He  deems  il  i-  his  proper  place  to  be  ; 

Dissolving  in  the  ualti.  to  some  -ofl  air, 
Or  proiiilher  pra  ciiig  with  mercurial  skill 
Where  science  murshals  forth  her  own  i|uadriltai. 

LXXI. 
Or,  If  he  da  ICC  not,  b'  t  hail,  .ilgher  riews 

lip.. I    «n  heiress,  or  hi-  neighbour's  bride. 
Let  hi  I,  take  care  that  that  vthich  he  pi:'4ues 

I-  n.il  at  'Mice  |o,>  pal-'ab!y  de-crie,i. 
Full  manv  an  i-at'cr  irentlema'.  oft  rues 

Hi-  haste  ;  impatience  I-  a  hlnndcriug  guide 
Amongsi  3  penjilf  f;inton-  for  retlection, 
Wlio  like  to  play  the  fool  with  circiimspecUon. 

LXXII. 
But,  If  yoii  can  contrive,  get  next  at  supper; 

Or,  if  fore-i»ll'd,  get  oppo-iie  and  ogle  :— 
Oh,  \i  anihro-ial  ni  rmciils  !  alwav-  upper 

111  mliid,  a  sort  of -entimental  bogle, 
Wlii.h  sits  for  e-.er  upon  memory's  crupper. 

The  gh'^i  of  vaiiish'd  pleasures  once  In  vofC9    3 
fan  le  iiler  souls  relate  the  ri-e  and  fall 
Of  he  pes  aiid  fezrs  whith  sbakt  a  single  balL 
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cXXIIl. 
Aut  Jbe«  i>recai  tionary  IiiuIk  ca-i  l.mcli 

niiU  II  t  r'ninioii  run,  »lio  iiiii>t  |  iirsue, 
Aii.1  »»u  II,  a  .<1  »aiil  ;«!.•.   rla»>  »  woiii  too  much 

(»r  llMK  iiM  rl^rl.^,  a.d.iiot  the  few 
Or  many  i  (or  ilit  niiinhir  '.-  o.ii.riuiies  sucIO 

Uli  .III  a  f[o"il  iiiiL'ii,  e^l.>'C.all>  if  new, 
.0>  fiiiiK,  iir  uaiue.  Tnr  nil.  war,  sense,  or  noni«n«r, 
Wru-iu.  whMtc'er  lluy  iilea»e,  ■•!•  i.id  uoi  Ijiis  ijiice. 

LXXIV. 
Our  li  ro,  at  a  hero,  ymug  ui.d  liaiid-nme, 

Ndb.e.  rich   fe.eniateil,  and  a  >ira..aer, 
Ilk.-  oilier  ,la.e>  of  tmir-e  iiui«i  |  a>  his  ransom 

lie f. ire  lie  fan  e  cape  frniii  mi  much  danger 
As  mil  envir.ni  a  cin-picunu-  ma  ..    Some 

lalk  a t  iinetry,  aiul  "  nick  ami  iii»ni;er," 

liid  iii(liiie»s,  diea-e,  as  toil  a.d  inub  e  ;— 
I  kUIi  (liev  knew  llie  life  of  a  young  noble. 

LXXV. 

Tliey  are  yoiin?,  bul  know  nol  yoiitlv— it  is  anticipated ; 

lland-'me  but  wasled,  rich  wiilioiil  asnii»;  I 

Tlitir  \iifour  in  a  iliun>a„d  arms  L«  di-iii|ialed  ;  | 

Tlieir  ca-h  come-yVom,  clieir  wealth  if.iee  to,  a  Jew;    | 
finili  «eiiaii-»  .-e*;  llieir  ui(r)itly  v"te.  (laruciiated  | 

Bctwren  llir  INraiit'»ann  ilie  t  ihune's  crew  ;  | 

And,  h,nni»  voted,  dined,  iliank,  (famed,  and  whored, 
The  fainil)  la.lt  ic;ei  e»  a  oilier  lord. 

I.XXM. 
"  Where  i<  ilie  world, "i-i  ie-  Vo.infr,  "  at  eighty!  Where 

riip  word  in  "  hiiv   a  man  was  b..rn  .'  "     Alas  ! 
Where  1- ihe  w, Hid    f  K^/iMea:.  past     'T icat  thert — 

I  lonk  for  it— 't  is  ^one,  a  gl.be  -.f  glass  ! 
Crai  k'd,  >lii  er'd,  vanisli'd,  srarcely  Ka.-ed  on  ere 

A  ^ilenl  clianee  dUsijIve^  ihe  ghlteriii!;  nia-§. 
Staiesinen,  tliief-,  orators,  ipieens,  |  atri.Ls,  kingt. 
And  dandies,  all  are  go.ie  on  the  wind's  wingii. 

LXXVII. 

Where  in  Napoleon  the  Grand  .'     Gid  knows: 

^^  lirre  litile  Catlerea^h  '  The  devil  can  tell :  ■ 
Where  Gratian,  I'urran,  Sheridan,  all  those 

W  lio  bonnd  llie  bar  or  senate  in  their  spell  ? 
Where  is  the  unhappy  ipieen,  with  all  h.  r  woes  T 

And  where  the  daughter,  whom  the  i-les  loved  well! 
W'heie  are  those  miirtyr'd  saints,  the  Ii\e  (ler  cmitii ! 
And  wlieie— oh  where  the  de'll  are  the  re. .is! 

LXXVIII. 
Where  's  nriimmol !  Di-li'd.  W  here  '«  Long  Pole  Wel- 
leslev  I     Diddled. 

Where  's  Whitbreau  •  Rnmily  !  Where  's  George  the 
Third  '. 
Where  is  liU  will '    (TIat  's  not  so  soon  nnridJled.) 

And  where  is  "  Fiim"  the  Konrlh,  our"  royal  bird  :" 
Gone  down  it  seems  toScotlaiul,  to  be  liddled 

Unto  b\  Sawnej's  violin,  we  lia>e  heard  : 
"Caw  me. caw  thee"— for  si\  months  hailiheen  hatching 
This  scene  of  royal  itch  and  ln\al  scratching. 

LXXIX. 
IVnere  is  Lord  This  '.    And  whe.-e  mv  I.ady  That! 

T\:t  Honourable  Mistresses  a  d  Mioses  ! 
6oiue  laid  aide  like  an  oid  ojerahat, 

.(fdrried,  utimarrjrd,  and  remarried — (this  Is 
An  •■vniuii.in  ofi  perform'd  of  laie). 

Where  arc  the  Dublin  shouts— and  London  hisses  T 
Where  are  the  GrenviUesi  Turn  d,  as  usual.  W'here 
Ml  fi'icud*  the  Wbl|«  i    Exactly  wlierv  they  were. 


LXXX. 

Where  are  the  Ladv  Car  >li:  e-  A<\  Franeesea  I 
Di  orced  or  d  liiig  there  a  eiit.     Ve  a mal.- 

So  nriUiant,  where  the  list  of  routs  and  d.in.es  l»— 
Thou  M.nnii.)t  Posi,  so  e  reomo  ■  f  the  panel* 

Broken  ill  car.ia'^e.,.  and  ail  the  pliai.t.iMes 
Of  fashion — ^a;  wliai  -tiesms  now  li.l  ihos*  channck 

Some  die,  some  rtv,  some  la  .g  usl the  inuninent, 

iiecause  tlie  liiueb  lia>e  larl.)  left  tin  in  one  tenant. 

Lxxxr. 

Some  who  onre  set  their  rap  at  lantlous  diikea, 

llaie  laken  np  at  iciiK'h  wi  li  vo.nii;er  brnilieri; 
Some  hiiiess.'s  lia  e  hi:  ai  sharpers'  h  oks  ; 
Some  maids  have   beiii  made   wnes— some   mertly 
Blotheis: 
0:hers  have  lo  i  their  fresh  and  fairy  Ionics; 

In  -hort,  the  list  ..f  alte.atlo.i-  no  her.. 
There  V  .1  tie  strani;.-  in  this,  bni  s.,me;ldng  strange  li 
The  unusual  quickness  of  these  onmmoii  changes. 

LXXXII. 
Talk  not  of  seventy  yeais  as  age  ;  in  seven 

I  have  seen  nmre  changes,  down  f.  om  niniiarchi  to 
riiehumblesi  i.idividnal  under  hea  e.i. 

Than  m;glil  siiftiiea b  raie  century  through. 

I  knew  that  no.  glit  was  lastine,  b.il  now  even 

Cliaiige  urows  too  clia.jge.ible,  «ilhnut  being  oewi 
No.  gilt 's  pel  maneiil  annini;  the  human  race. 
Except  Uie  Whigs  not  gi  ttinjc  into  place. 

LXXXIII. 
I  have  seen  Na  oleon,  wlto  seem'd  qniii-  a  Jupltei, 

>liriiik  to  a  >atiirn.     I  have  seen  a  duke 
(No  matter  whichl  turn  poliiician  stupider. 
If  (hat  can  well  ne,  than  lii~  wnnde.i  look. 
But  It  is  time  that  I  slimild  hoist  my  "  bine  Peter," 

And  -ad  for  a  new  theme  :  I  have  seen— and  iliook 
To  see  it — the  kin;;  hiss'd,  and  then  caress'd; 
But  don't  pretend  to  settle  which  was  best. 

LXXXIV. 

I  have  seen  Ihe  landholders  without  a  rap — 
I  have  seen  Jolniina  3.i.itnu..ie— I  have  seen 

The  iloiise  of  Comninns  iiirn'd  to  a  tax-trap^ 
I  have  seen  that  >ad  affair  of  the  late  qneeii— 

I  have  '■re\i  crowns  worn  instea>l  of  a  lool's-i-aiv— 
I  have  seen  a  congress  doing  9ll  that  's  niean^ 

I  have  seen  some  nations  like  o'erioadt-d  a-ses 

Kick  off  their  burthens — meaning  the  high  classca. 

LXXXV. 

I  have  seen  small  poets,  and  great  prosers,  and 
Interminable — mot  fttrnut — s;  eakeis — 

I  have  seen  the  funds  at  war  with  house  and  land— 
I  've  seen  the  country  eentle-^ien  turn  squeakei*— 

I  've  seen  ihe  |.eo|,le  ridden  o'er  like  sand 
l!y  slaves  on  horseback — 1  have  seen  malt  '.Iquon 

Exchanged  for  "  Ihiu  potations  "  by  John  Bull — 

1  '\e  seen  John  half  detect  himself  a  fool. 

LXXXVI. 

But  "carpe  diem,"  Jnan,  "  carpe,  carpe  !  " 

To-m<irrow  sees  another  race  as  eav 
And  tran-ient,  a.d  devonr'd  bv  the  same  harpy. 

"  I  ife  's  a  poor  plaver"— then  "  play   out  the  pltf 
Ye  villains  1  "  and,  above  all,  keep  a  sharp  eye 

Much  less  on  what  yon  do  than  wliat  you  Mjri 
Be  hypocritical,  be  cautions,  b* 
Not  wliAt  you  sttm,  but  alwajri  wbM  f3»  itt. 
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LXXXVll. 

Oat  how  fhall  I  relate  in  oilier  cantos 

Of  uliut  bifel  our  liero,  in  tlir  laud 
Wli  cli  'I  IS  the  cuiiiDioii  cr>  ami  lie  to  vsimt  as 

A  Liinril  oxiiilrv  '     Hul  I  liolil  my  liaiid— 
For  I  dibduiii  to  MTite  an  Ara)a:<ti»  ; 

But 't  ii  as  well  at  once  lo  iiiiderscand. 
If  oil  are  not  a  moral  people,  a  .d  vou  Imow  it, 
Witliuui  tlie  aid  ot  lou  biiicere  a  poet. 

LXXXMII. 

What  Juan  *^aw  and  underwent  ^hall  be 

My  t"i'ic,  wall  . if  course  tlie  due  restiietion 

Mliicli  i>  reipiirid  l.y  proper  courtesy  ; 
And  recoiled  the  woilc  is  only  fiction, 

Aiid  ihm  I  «nf  of  neither  mine  nor  nie, 
Tlioii^h  every  scribe,  in  sonie  ^liirlit  turn  of  diction. 

Will  liioi  alhisioiii  ne^er  miant.     Ne'er  doubt 

T/iit— wlieu  I  speak,  I  don't  hint,  hai  speak  imU 

LXXXIX. 

Whether  he  marritd  with  ihe  ihird  or  fourth 
OfTsi  ri  I?  of -ome  sa^e,  husliaad-hiintin.:  coanteM, 

Or  »l.e  her  wiih  s e  >ir-iii  "f  more  worth 

(I  mean  in  futiiiie's  mai  imonial  bomitirt) 

He  look  lo  reuula  ly  i  e  'p  ii u  esrili, 
Of  which  \iiii>  lawful  awlui  wedloik  fount  is— 

Or  wheiherhe  was  akeinii  lr>,  dainag.'-, 

tor  bei^.g  too  excursive  in  his  liunia^es — 

XC. 
It  vet  wl:h:n  the  unn  ad  e»>  nisof  lime. 

thus  far,  Ko  fo  tti,  thou  lay,  wl  1-h  I  will  back 
Agaiusi  tlie -aiue  given  rpianuly  of  rhyme, 

For  being  a-  niurh  the  sulijwl  ofatiaclt 
As  ever  \et  wa-aiiy  work  <>  b  iuie, 

By  those  wh  <  lo>e  to  say  that  white  is  black. 
Eu  much  the  better  ;  — I  mat  staiid  alone, 
But  would  not  change  my  fiee  Uiuughis  for  a  tlirone. 


CANTO  XII. 


Of  all  the  barbarous  middle  ajes,  that 
Which  is  most  harbar  us  is  tlie  middle  a^a 

Of  niai ;  it  is— I  really  s.arce  know  what; 
But  when  we  h  '\er  betweeii  f'lol  aud  saije. 

And  d  iii't  know  jusily  whar  we  would  he  at— 
A  (e;h'>d  snmethiu!;  like  a  pri  ited  pa;i:e, 

Black  letter  upon  fool-c.ip,  while  our  hair 

(iruw!,  giiiikal,  and  we  are  not  what  we  were;— 

II. 

Too  old  foi  yojth— loi.  yoiinj,  a:  ihirty-fl<e. 
To  herd  v,-;[li  u(ns,  or  Iriard  with  5'»'.d  threescore— 

1  woiiJer  people  shmld  he  left  alive  : 

But,  «iiice  thfv  are,  that  e|Micli  Is  a  b"re : 

Love  liiiijers  iiiill.  alih  lu-ii  'i  were  late  to  wive; 
And  as  tor  .ither  hue,  ilie  illusion  's  o'er; 

And  mnney,  that  most  purr  imaaiiiaiion, 

I  euli  Ihrauf  u  tbc  dawu  of  iu  creation. 


iir. 


Oh  fold  !  why  call  wc  mi-ers  miserable? 

I  heirn  IS  ilie  pleasure  tliat  lai.  ne>ir  ;.Bli 
Tlieirs  i^  the  bi  st  bo.,er-anch  n,  tin:  c  a;n  cab'e 

"  hii  h  h.dd»  last  ntlier  pi.  asures  great  and  small 
Ve  who  but  .«e  ilie  savini?  man  at  lahle. 

And  scoru  his  leuiperate  b< 
And  wonder  how  the  w.altny 
Know  not  wliat  >(»ioiii 


.pring  ir.i 
IV. 


as  none  at  a;;, 

be  sparing, 

t  eacli  cbeeaCspariaf 


Love  or  lust  makes  man  -ick.  ai  d  wine  much  sicker; 

Amhjiion  rends,  am.  Kuniing  ifai.is  a  l.iss ; 
But  uiakiiii;  nione,,  <iowlv  (irsl,  then  quicker. 

And  adding  still  a  liiiie  through  racli  crofs 
(Which  will  cmiK  o\er  things),  hcatd  love  or  liquor, 
I  he  uaniester's  counter,  or  the  statesuian's  droa. 
Oh  g.ild  ;  I  siill  prefer  thee  unto  paper, 
Vi  inch  luaLen  bank  credit  like  a  bark  of  vapour. 

V. 
Who  hold  the  balance  of  the  world  !     Who  reijn 

O'-r  Oingress,  whether  mvalisl  or  liberal ! 
Who  rouse  the  shirtless  patri.'U  of  Spa-. 

(  I  bat  make  old  (Europe's  jnurnaU  squeak  and  klLbM 
aU)' 
Who  keep  the  world,  bnth  old  and  new,  in  pain 

Or  plea-nre  '     Who  niake  politic,  run  glibber  alll 
The  -hjde  of  Bonaparte's  noble  daring  ' — 
Jew  Huthschiid,  and  his  fellow,  Clirutiau  Banuj. 

VI. 
Those,  and  the  truly  liberal  Laffitte, 

Are  the  true  I'.rds  of  Kuioi  e.     Every  loan 
If  not  a  merely  -p.cuiative  hit. 

But  s>-ats  a  nation  or  upsets  a  throne. 
Repnhli.s  also  get  inv.ilve.l  a  hit ; 

Col Ida's  st'.ck  hath  h'.l.lers  not  iinknovtn 

On  'Cbaii^'e  ;  and  evm  thy  silver  »oil,  I'efu, 
Must  get  itself  discounted  by  a  Jew. 

VII. 

Why  call  the  mUer  miserable  ?  as 

I  said  before  :  the  tnigai  hfc  is  his. 
Which  in  a  saint  or  cynic  ever  was 

The  theme  of  prai-e:  a  hermit  would  not  miw 
Canoni/aiiou  for  the  self-same  cause, 

And  wberefire  blame  gaunt  wcalih'sansleribc? 
Becaii-e,  you  'II  say,  nought  calls  for  such  a  trial;'— 
Then  there  's  more  iiie.~ii  in  his  self-dt  iiial. 

VIII. 

He  Is  your  only  poet ; — passion,  pure 

And  S|>arkling  on  from  heap  In  heap,  displays, 
PoMiis'il,  liie  ore.  of  which  were  /ii;pe>  allure 
'       Nations  athwart  the  deep:    the  soiden  rays 
,    Flash  lip  in  Ingots  from  the  mine  obscure; 

On  him  Ihe  diauion.l  pours  Its  brilliant  hIaM  ; 
While  the  mid  emerald's  hram  s|u,|,.s  down  :hc  dyn 
Of  .iiher  stones,  to  soothe  the  miser's  eyes. 

IX. 

The  lands  on  either  side  are  his  :  ine  ship 
From  feylo  1,  l,,le.  or  far  <  aihav,  iinl.«da 

for  l.iiu  the  fraiiant  proilnce  .f  each  trip; 
iJen  ath  his  cars  of  t'eres  gr.ta  i  the  roads. 

And  the  vine  blushes  l.ke  Aurora's  lip; 
His  very  cellars  might  be  kings' abodes 

While  he,  des|iising  every  sensual  call, 

CotmiaiiUi     the  iuteliaclual  lord  of  ail 


I 


P(  rliir>«  *ir  hath  ^t  ai  pntject-*  in  h  -  nifnd. 

In  blind  :icolli-s.i,  or  [.)  f.MTijd  a  nice. 
Kn  hA-iiial,  achi,rch— :i  d  lea>e  ln-lmid 

Some  tlomp  s  Tmnimieil  hy  his  iiifa^re  face . 
['eihai>*4  he  lain  \«ould  liberate  niaiikiiid 

F.\eii  "ilh  the  very  ore  v^liich'  iitake>  them  his*.  ; 
Perha:'-  he  wnnid  be  wealthie-i  of  his  iiauoiiy 
Or  rt\el  III  the  jo)»  of  calculation, 

XI. 

8i!'i  nhelher  all,  or  each,  or  none  of  the«e 
>Ia\  be  the  hoarder's  pniicii  le  of  action. 

Tie  fi^  i  «iil  call  r-iirh  mania  a  di^ea^e  : — 
\Vhji  I-  hi-  own  >  Go— look  at  each  iranaactlon, 

Wars,  reveU,  Iotcs — dn  Ihenc  bring  men  mf.re  ease 
Than  tlie  mere  plodding  thro'  each  "vul-arfi^ctioiiT" 

Or  do  tliev  benefit  ma.'liitid  ?  Lean  miser  I 
lLetS|ieiidihr.ft:>'  heirs  ii.^iiire  of  yours — who  'f  wisei 

XII. 

How  beanteoti!;  are  ronlean*  I  how  charming  chest4 
Contaiiiine  ingots,  haes  of  dol  ars,  cins 

(Sot  "fold  'ic'ors,  all  "h"se  heail-  and  <rest« 

\Vei;h  not  ihe  tliin  ore  where  llieir  \i-a?e  shilies, 
,But)  of  fine  niiclipii'd  sold,  where  dully  resH 

Some  likeness  which  the  glitrerins  rlripie  confines. 

Of  modern,  rei?iiine,  steriiig,  stupid  stamp:— 

Yes !  ready  money  u  Aladdin's  lamp. 

XIII. 

I"  Love  rules  the  camp,  llie  court,  the  jrove," — "  for 
love 

Is  heaven,  and  heaven  is  love  :" — so  sinp  the  bard  ; 
ffhicli  it  "ere  rather  difficult  to  prove 

(A  thill?  with  poetry  in  general  hard). 
Perhai*  there  may  be  somelhin?  in  "  the  |{ro\e,*' 

At  least  It  rhvnies  to  "  loie,"  but  I  'in  prepared 
To  d'.iibl  (nn  less  than  landlords  of  their  rental) 
Jf  "courts"  and  "  camps"  be  quite  so  sentimeutd 

XIV. 
But  if  love  don't,  ea<A  does,  and  cash  alone ; 

Ca^li  rules  the  ?ro\c,  and  fells  it  too  beside*; 
Wiihctut  ca-h,  caintis  were  thin,  and  ronrts  were  none  ; 

W  ittunil  cash,  Malihus  tells  yon—"  take  no  brides," 
Sf  ca-h  rules  love  the  ruler,  on  his  own 

Hish  uronnd.  as  \  irjin  Tynthia  sways  the  tides  ; 
And,  i>  for  "heaven  '  bein;^  *Mnve,"  why  notny  honey 
I»  wax  '.    Heaven  is  not  love,  't  is  matrimony. 

XV. 

I§  not  iL\  love  prohibited  whatever. 
Excepting  martia^e  !  which  is  love,  no  doubt, 

Af  er  a  sort ;  but  somehow  people  never 
VMih  the  same  thought  the  two  words  have  help'dout: 

l^ve  ma'  evi^l  vilh  marriage,  and  /./louldeyer, 
And  marriage  also  may  exist  wi  hont  j 

But  invc  fai'i  ha'iii*  i.  b-uh  a  *iu  and  shame. 

And  ought  to  go  by  quite  another  name. 

XVI. 
Ho'^  if  the  "court"  a-id  **camp"  and  "grove"  be  not 

Recr  died  all  with  conHtani  married  men. 
Who  nefer  co-eled  llieir  neishbour's  lot, 

I  sa%  t/iit/  line  *>  a  lapsus  of  the  pen  ; — 
Btranje  tr>o  in  my  '*  bunn  camerado""  Scott, 

So  celebrated  for  his  morals,  when 
My  Jeffrey  held  him  up  as  an  example 
Te  Bw ; — of  wliicb  iliese  tporal*  aie  a  »ainple 


lAx.  en 

X\II. 
Well,  if  I  don't  siiccied.  I  iinrr  siresfer. 

And  thai  '^  eimiigh:  succeetleti  in  av  xontl^ 
The  only  lime  >lie.,  much  smce.s  is  netted  : 

And  my  success  proilned  wh  jt  I  in  sooth 
Cared  most  about ;  it  need  not  now  be  pleaded^ 

VVhate'er  it  \\t-,  't  was  mine  ;   I  've  paid.  In  trutt 
Of  late  the  penalty  of  >nch  surcef* 
But  have  not  learn'd  to  wi.-.li  it  any  Icm. 

XMII. 
That  suit  ill  Chancery, — which  some  persons  plaad 

In  an  appeal  to  the  iinb  >rii,  whom  they. 
In  the  faith  of  their  procreatiie  creed, 

Baptize  posterity,  or  future  clay, — 
To  me  seems  but  a  dubious  kind  of  reed 

To  lean  tui  for  support  in  au\  way  ; 
Since  odd*  are  that  po-terliy  will  know 
No  more  of  them,  than  they  of  her,  I  Irnir. 

XIX. 

M'hy,  I  'm  posterity — ami  so  are  you  ; 

And  whom  do  we  rr  member  f     Not  a  hundred. 
\Vereeier>  nieiiior\  wntren  down  all  true. 

The  tenth  or  twentieth  name  would  he  but  blunder'dl 
Even  Plutarch's  l.ive>  hue  but  pick'd  out  a  few, 

And  'gainst  ili'i-e  few  your  annalists  haie  thunder'd 
And  Mitf  >rd,  in  the  iilne:eenili  century. 
Gives,  with  Greek  truth,  the  good  old  Greek  Ihe  lie,  (1) 

XX. 

Good  people  all,  of  everv  degn^e 
Ye  gentle  readers  and  ungentle  writers. 

In  this  twelf.h  Canto  't  is  my  wi,li  to  be 
As  serious  as  if  I  had  for  mditers 

Maltllll^  and  vv  ilherfiirce  :  the  last  set  free 
Tie  negroes,  and  is  worih  a  million  fi^htera; 

While  Wellington  lus  but  enslaved  ihe  whites. 

And  Malibus  does  the  thing  'gainst  which  he  writifc 

XXI. 
I  'm  serlons — so  are  all  men  upon  paper  : 

And  why  should  I  not  form  my  speculation. 
And  hold  up  to  the  siiii  my  little  taper? 

Mankind  just  now  seem  wrapt  in  nieili;atli>ii 
On  constitutions  and  fteani-boats  of  vapour  ; 

While  sages  write  against  all  procreation. 
Unless  a  man  can  calculate  his  means 
Of  feeding  biais  the  moment  his  wife  weans, 

XXII. 

That 's  noble  !  that 's  romantic  .'    For  my  part, 
I  think  that  "  philo-geuiiiteness  "  is — 

(Now  here  's  a  word  quite  afler  my  own  heart. 
Though  there  's  a  shorter  a  gooc  deal  than  thl% 

If  that  poll:ei  ess  ?et  it  not  ai  art ; 
But  I  'ni  resolied  to  say  nought  that 's  amls«>-> 

I  say,  meihink^  that  "  i  liilo-genitiveness" 

Might  meet  from  men  a  little  more  forgiveaesc 

XXIII. 

And  now  to  bnsiness.    Oh,  my  gentle  Juan! 

Tlion  art  ill  London — in  thai  plea'^ant  plac« 
Wheiee'ery  kind  ■  f  nusclnef '- dnilv  bre.>iuf. 

Which  can  a  vait  warm  yonih  in  it'-  wild  race 
T  is  true,  that  thv  career  is  noi  a  new  one» 

Thou  art  no  notice  in  the  headlong  chasa 
Of  early  life  :  but  this  is  a  new  land, 
Wiiich  foreigners  can  never  understand. 
52» 
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XXIV. 

"Vhal  wlh  a.n.nl   diu  ^.1I^  iinlimste, 
Ol  hill  or  C'lil,  m     .111  ;al  or  .rdale, 

I  foiil.l  •riwt  f..rlli  iiiv  nia   .i;ii.    I  kr  a  |.rini»te, 
Il)i..ii  ili>  ri-il  of  Ku!0'  »■■-  >"Oi;ll  -  alt- ; 

but  111"-  an  ■■'■•  nin«r  ill.+iciili  i"  rlr  iiir  at, 
(ileal  Uiitaiii,  wliUli  the  Slu-e  iiia>  iie:ietrate: 

All  iroMiit  ie    have  their  •"  lioi.h,"  hut  i.i  il.et 

Tlwre  i»  Lut  oi.e  -uj  .  .  u  liiir.iim;!  le. 
XXV. 

But  lam  sill,  -f    01:1-.     fK  •'<■-. 


'  I'a. 


Ilia 


d.-. 


An  >i'Z'>  ihf  imllis  ofh.  jne  "  lake  1  in,'' 

At.n>e  the  ice  lia.i  like  a  -kai  e    al  ihil  . 
W;«-ii  iinil  of  |.|.i\.  III   ri'ii.  :i       111  M!     i  I 

V  ith  >-.iiie  or  ih'se  fair  i-ieat.ire~  %\lio  lia\e  prided 
Tlil!UiselVf»  >•:,  ii.li'K-.-.  !    a     ali/.l-i  ■", 
4iid  liale  all  'ice  excei  :  u^  rep    attoii. 

XXVI. 
But  tlie-e  arc  fe'v,  aid  in  the  end  lliey  make 

Some  di'vi:ij.|i  e  eai  aiie  -r  «tir,  wii.rh  >how» 
Thai  e<eii  the  I  iire-i  ien|  le  iiia\  mi-lake 

Tli/^ir  v^a(  lUnmiih  lirf  e'-  v  niiir  -e  yautf  of  snows  ; 
Ami  llie-    men  stare,  a-  if  a  i.e  ■   a~-i  ake 

To  Balaam,  and  from  tousiie  to  e«r  o'erflous 
Quick  >il>er  -niah-ia  k,  emliiig  (if  \oii  note  i) 
Wuli    the    ki...l    «or,d'>   aii.e..— "  W  bo    would    h»ve 
Uioiight  ii  •" 

XXVII. 
The  lilile  Iji'a,  with  her  nrieni  eyea 

Ann  lariiuni  A^iaiie  ili-|iosiiiou 
(Wlii.h  raw  all  western  things  wiili  «mall  surprise. 

To  the  surprise  of  people  of  coiidi  ion, 
Who  think  iliat  novel  |e«  are  bntlerllies 

To  he  |iiir«iied  as  f  10.I  for  inaniiin.), 
JIrr  cliarniiiiif  tiifire  and  roinaniic  lii-tory. 
Became  1  kind  of  fa.-hiiiiial.le  lii>>ter>. 

XXVI 1 1. 
Tlie  women  mnrh  .lii  ideil— as  is  iisnil 

Ainoiigsi  ilie  se\  in  liiHe  ilii  ps  or  srreat. 
Think  noi.fairtreaiiires.  that  I  mean  mahiwe  you  all — 

I  have  ai»avs  liked  yon  heller  ilian  I  slate, 
Sinre  I  '>e  erovtii  moral:  still  I  inu-t  aicuse  you  all 

(If  heiiii  api  to  talk  st  a  jreai  rate  ; 
And  iiou  Ihcre  was  a  sei  eral  sen-allon 
Anion^st  you,  alwul  Leila's  education. 

XXIK. 

In  one  point  only  were  >oo  seitied— and 

YoM  had  rensoii :  't  was  that  a  yonn;  child  of  Grace, 
As  twa-tilnl  as  her  own  naii>e  laud, 

And  far  away,  the  la^-t  hnd  of  her  rare, 
llowf'er  oiir  friend  I)  •  1  Juan  miglii  command 

Hiinneif  for  fi  e,  f  nr.  iliree.  or  iwo  >,a  s'  -pace, 
U  onid  h-  milc-h  heller  lanelK  lienealh  the  £)£ 
Of  ijeeressr:.  whose  f  dlies  lia<l  run  dry. 

XXX. 

to  (Irst  there  was  a  seneroiis  emulation 
And  then  ilie  e  wa-  a  •jei.eral  c>m|)eiltiOD 

Xc  iinderiake  the  orphan's  tdicalion. 
As  Jna-i  wa-  a  person  of  condition, 

h  liad  been  an  alfroni  on  this  .xca-iin 
Tr.  lalk  of  1  snb-cription  or  peiiiion  ; 

But  sixieen  ilowajers.  ten  unwed  she  «a?e«, 

H'bo^  kalu  heloii«>  Co  ■ '  Hallaoi's  Middiv  Ages." 


XXXI. 

And  one  or  two  sad,  separate  wives,  withom 
A  fiiiit  to  bloom  upon  iheir  withtTiiii;  bnai^ 

Betfi^M  to  liriiii  h//  ihe  liiile  j^irl,  and  "vut,*' — 
F-'    that  's  the  phrase  that  seltlesall  things  nu«, 

M^a..inKa  virgin's  lir.st  hin-li  ai  a  rout. 

And  all  her  pvlnLs  as  ihoroiuh-bred  to  show  : 

And  1  assure  >ou,  thai  like  vir::iii  honey 

TastCB  llieir  first  soastni  (iiiosii)  if  they  have  moiitif> 

X'S.Xll. 
How  all  the  needy  honon-ahie  mister«. 

Each  ont-at  elh.w  pee  ,  or  desperate  dandy. 
The  walchfiil  1 hei»a..d  Ihecareiiil  vi-ters 

(V\liii,  u>  Ihe  li\.  when  (lever     tie  niTe  ha  dy 
At  niakia({  niairhes,  where  "  't  Is  ^old  .hal  iflistert," 

Ihan  lilr  Ae  ie:a,ive,),  Ike  flies  o'er  candy, 
Bui/  round  "  the  l-orlune"  wiih  liieir  b  is>   balttrj, 
To  turn  her  head  with  walizini;  and  wiib  flattery  ! 

XXXIII. 

Each  aunt,  each  cousin  haih  her  sjieciilalion  ; 

Nay,  married  dames  will  now  ad  ilien  discover 
Such  pure  di-inieresiediess  of  pa-sion, 

I  '\e  know  them  conn  an  heiren-  f  .r  their  lover. 
"  Tanta-ne  : "  >nch  the  v ii  tiles  .  f  hi;li  f lati  vn. 

Even  ill  the  hoiielul  Is.e,  whi-e  oiiilet  'i  "  Dovtr!' 
While  Ihe  poor  rnh  wiiic",  object  of  ihe-e  carts. 
Has  cause  10  wish  her  sire  had  had  male  heirs. 

XXXIV. 

Some  are  soon  hajs'd,  lint  some  reject  three  d:  tttu 
'Tis  fi.eto  see  them  scaiierin?  refu-als 

And  wild  dismay  o'er  e  er»  aimrv  coi  tin 
( Friends  of  ibe  party),  who  beein  acrnsaU 

Such  as—"  Unli-ss  MissC  lilank)  meant  to  iiav«  chotco 
Poor  Frederick,  whv  did  -he  accord  pemsa's  } 

To  his  billets  !    H'/.y  wait/,  wiih  him'    Why,  I  pr»y,     ij 

Look  ]fei  last  night,  and  \et  say  iiu  to-day  i 

XXXV. 

"  Why '— Whv '—besides,  Fred,  really  wa«  «/m'/''d; 

T  was  not  lier  fortune— he  ha-  enonph  witlmnl:- 
The  time  will  come  -he  '11  wi-h  lliat  -he  had  snatch'! 

.So  good  an  o;  jiortunitv,  no  doubt  — 
Bill  the  ohi  marrhioiie-s  some  plan  had  hatch'd. 

As  I  'II  lell  Aurea  a;  to-morrow's  roni  : 
And  af  er  all  poo'  Frederick  niav  do  b<lier— 
Pray,  did  >ou  see  her  a.isvier  to  his  letter  >"  ^mi 

XXXVI.  '^^M 

Smart  uniforms  and  s,  arkli   5  coronets  ^"| 

Are  spurri'd  in  inrn.  inilil  her  liirn  a'-riven, 
Afliir  inicb  loss  of  li.i  e,  ad  In  am,  and  ben 

Uiion  the  swreisrake-  f 'r  snli-ianlial  wive»: 
And  whe  .  at  last  the  1  reii\  creainre  sets 

Some  senlleiiia'i  who  nnht-.  or  wri  e-,  or  drit«^ 
It  -ovihes  tlie  a.vk  vani  -ipiail  of  the  rejected 
To  find  Imw  ler;  bad.;  -he  sele.ied. 

XXXMI. 

For  someiime-  ihev  ;iccepi  -onie  lonr  pur<iiei, 

Won (  with  inipor t\  ;  or  fall 

( n  it  here  1  erhap-  the  iii-iance-  are  fewerl 

To  Uie  lot  of  hi:n  who  -caue  imr-ued  ai  ajl. 
A  ha/A  widower  lura'd  of  f.ri>  "stureta; 

(If 't  I-  not  vain  exam;  les  to  recal)  ' 

To  draw  a  liish  pri/e  :  now,  howe'er  he  jot  her,  I      . 
See  nought  wore  itrsnge  iu  tb'.>  ttiaii  t'  other  lolM^ 
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XXWMI. 
I,  fnr  niv  |ian_(oiie  "  ni™|prn  iiiM*iiC   "  mure), 

"  I  rue,  'I  i>  a  pil)  — fiij  "i  i",  'i  is  inu    — 
W*.  rh"~>-ii  finni  om  an  amai-iy  -i-oi-r, 

A  brii  iiiv  »«';ir»  w.ie  lc>.-iJi,-iTiei  ilian  few; 
Dill,  ilioHuli  I  al-'i  liad  rer-nii'U  brf 'ir 

The.!*  tH-iann;  oi*  «li  >  s'l-m  wer-  ci  iw  two, 
f  'II  nni  raiii>av  Uic  yeieroni.  piibi  c't  vimc^, 
1  liai  tilt  )uuii);  laUy  iiiailr  a  iiniii»irou»  clmic*. 

X\X'X. 

Ob,  pardaii  nipriis:ref«><>i) — «*r  at  Ica<:l 
P»ruM*  I    •  r  !:•  ah'. :it^  Willi  a  moral  end 

Ti»i  I  ili«-«rl,  li:,i-  ■■nu>-  bi  f  .re  a  f«a»t: 
F.ir  like  an  a^ed  aunt    >r  iiies-.:iie  (rieiia, 

A  ri^id  guardian,  or  a  /.traioiii*  priest, 
Mv  )liiiu-  b\  exli'inaiinti  infaii^  i  >  mend 

A.!  icniile,  ai  alltiiiie>, and  in  most  places 

Which  piiLs  my  t'eua-^us  to  tlie»r  grave  paces. 

XL. 

But  noM-  r  'm  loiif  to  be  immoral ;  now 
i  mean  to  <li"»  ihiii?«  really  as  iliey  are, 

Not  i«  ihi  y  niiffhl  to  lie  :  f'lr  I  avo«. 
Thai  till  «e  -ee  what  's  «hal  in  fact,  we're  far 

Friini  niiirh  iniprovenieni  iviih  ihat  virliioiis  plou!;b 
\^  liii'h  >kiiii-«  the  surface,  Ii-aunp  scarce  a  srar 

Opoii  the  b4aik  ioam  long  niannred  by  Vice, 

Only  to  keep  iLs  corn  at  the  old  price. 

XLI. 

But  first  of  imie  Leila  we  'II  dispose; 

For,  like  a  day-.la«i'.,  she  was  yoiinf;  and  pure. 
Or  like  ihe  old  coni|  arison  of  snows, 

V^hich  are  more  pure  iliaii  pleasant  to  be  sure, 
like  ma'iy  people  every  hody  knowa: 

D^n  Juan  was  delighted  to  secure 
A  roodiv  !!iiardian  for  his  infant  charpe, 
Who  might  not  prifit  much  by  being  at  large. 

XLII. 

Besides,  he  had  found  out  Ihat  he  wa»  no  tutor 
1 1  wi-h  Ihat  others  would  find  out  the  same)  ; 

And  rather  wi-liM  in  <iich  thim^s  to  stand  neuter, 
Tor  --iilv  wards  will  bring  their  guardians  blauie  ; 

So,  when  he  "aw  each  ancient  dame  a  suitor, 
T-)  make  his  iiiile  wild  Asiatic  tame. 

Consulting  the  "  Society  for  Vice 

Suppreioion,"  I.ady  I'luchbeck  was  his  choice. 

LIII. 
Olden  she  was — bet  had  been  very  young : 

Virtuous  she  wa» — and  had  been,  I  belere: 
Alilini.-h  the  world  has  such  an  eill  tniigiie 

Thai— but  my  chaster  ear  will  not  receive 
An  echo  of  a  syllable  thai  '-  wrong: 

In  fa.'t  there  's  iioihini!  makes  me  so  much  grieve 
Ak  thai  ahoinlnahle  riitle-iatile. 
Which  is  the  cud  escliew'd  bv  human  cattle. 

XLIV. 
Moreover  I've  rpmirk'd  i  and  I  w-as  once 

A  slig'hi  ob-eiver  In  a  m  ..le.i  way), 
And  .■•  mav  everv  one  e\re|'l  a  du.ce. 

Thai  ladies  III  ThiMr  vouih  a  liitle  '^at. 
Besides  iheir  kn.wled.-e  nf  ilie  world,  and  sense 

Of  the  sa<l  conseipience  of  srning  asriay. 
Are  wl-er  in  ilieir  warnings  'Kainsi  the  woe 
Which  the  m^re  passionles..,  can  nevei'  ■  uuw. 


XL 


V\  bile  the  harsh  prude  ludeinniAes  her  virtue 
By  raiiin!,'  ai  the  unknown  and  envied  |  assion, 

Seekiukt  far  less  to  save  vou  than  to  hurt  you. 
Or,  what  's  still  worse,  to  put  yon  out  of  fashinn,-* 

The  kinder  tetciaii  wi  b  calm  w.irds  will  couit  you. 
Entreating  vou  to  pause  before  you  dash  on  ; 

Kx|oundlng  and  illiisirjiii.g  ihe  riddle 

Of  epic  love's  begmntiig,  end,  and  middle. 

XLVI. 
Now,  vhether  It  be  thus,  or  that  they  are  stricter. 

As  belte.  knowine  wh>  they  sh mid  be  so, 
I  tlii'ik  >ou  *ll  find  from  many  a  family  picture, 

1  hat  daughters  of  such  nioihers  as  niav  know 
The  world  by  ex^erieuce  rather  ihan  b\  lecture. 

Turn  out  much  heiier  for  the  Snilihheld  show 
Of  vesials  broil!:  Ill  into  the  marriage  mart, 
lliaii  those  bred  up  by  iiriides  without  a  heart. 

XLVII. 
I  said  that  Lady  Pinchbeck  had  been  la'k'd  ahouk- 

As  WHO  has  not,  if  female,  voiiii?,  and  preiiv  * 
But  lion-  no  more  the  glnsi  of  scai.iltl  sialk'd  aboul( 

She  merely  was  deeni'd  amlabie  and  wlily. 
And  several  of  her  best  br:i  iimis  were  hawkv  aboall 

Then  she  was  giieii  to  charily  and  pitv. 
And  pa<s'd  (ai  least  ihe  Int.er  vcari;  of  life) 
Fur  being  a  most  exemplary  wife. 

XLVI  1 1. 
Hiifh  111  hi?h  circles,  gentle  in  her  own. 

She  was  the  mild  reprover  of  the  young 
Whenever — which  means  every  day — they  'd  skowB 

An  aw kard  Inclination  to  go  wrong. 
The  quantity  of  good  she  did  's  unknown, 

f  >r  at  the  least  would  lengthen  out  my  song  >• 
In  brief,  the  little  orphan  of  the  Fast 
Had  raised  an  interest  in  her,  which  Increased. 

XLIX 

Juan  too  was  a  sort  of  favourite  with  her, 

Because  she  thought  him  a  goo<l  heart  at  bottom, 

A  little  sjioird  but  not  so  altogether  ; 
Mhich  was  a  wrtiider,  if  you  thli  k  who  got  him. 

And  how  he  had  been  toss'd,  lie  scarce  knew  whitbeVI 
Though  this  nii^lit  ruin  others,  it  did  nvl  him. 

At  least  eiiiirely — for  he  had  seen  loo  many 

Changes  in  youth  to  be  surprised  at  any. 


And  these  vid'slpides  tell  lic<t  in  youth  ; 

For  when  tl:ey  hafipen  at  a  ili  er  ai:e. 
People  are  apt  to  blame  the  fates,  f.rsonth. 

And  Wonder  rrovidenre  is  not  more  sage; 
Adversity  is  the  (Irsi  paih  to  triiih  : 

He  who  ha.li  proved  war.  storm,  or  woman's  r4ft^ 
Whether  his  wi  uis  he  ei!rliii*n  or  eighlv, 
Hath  won  the  experience  which  is  deeni'd  so  welghl|l 

LI. 

How  far  It  proflis  I5  another  mailer,— 

Our  hero  gladly  saw  hi-  liiile  cluiri* 
Sole  with  a  l.l.lv,  whose  last  grow  n-np  daughter 

Iteiiis  Ions  nt:irne<l,  ad  ihiis  sci  ai  large. 
Had  left  all  the  accomi  li-hmems  she  laiiL'hl  her 

To  he  tiansniiiieil,  like  the  lord  mayor's  bw|Vk 
To  the  next  comer;  or— as  it  will  lell 
Mure  muse-l.l.e— like  Cythaiea's  slielU 
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UI. 


LIX. 


t  call  such  Ihtnc"  trai.-inis-inii ;  for  there  U 

A  H'tatiitET  balance  nf  accrtnipli^tmient 
VVhirli  iV>ini>a  iitilisrree  from  Mi->  lo  Miss, 

Acroiuiiii^  -d.-  ihfir  minds  or  bai-ks  are  bent. 
Some  v\aii/- :  *<ime  ilia«  ;  soiue  failinm  the  abyM 

<»t  aietaph>'>ic-  ;  otlii.T-i  are  cniiient 
Wltli  iiui^ir  ;  ine  m>.»l  nioderaie  »hli.e  as  »lts. 
While  oUiefB  have  a(euius  turuVl  fur  fit^ 

LIU. 
But  whether  flis,  or  wits,  or  harpslchordi 

Tln-r>lni:v.  tine  arli,  or  finer  siajs, 
Ma\  be  ilie  ba.t!-  for  gentlemen  or  lord* 

\Mih  regular  dexenl  In  tlie^e  oiirdd><, 
Che  lust  \ear  to  [lit-  n«^^  transfer<i  its  hoards; 

New  yisral^  rlaiiii  men's  e>es  with  ihe  >ani«  pralw 

Of  "  fleeant,"  rl  veti-ra,  in  frc>h  balchcs 

All  uiutchleiis  crcatnres,  and  yet  bcut  od  matcbei. 

LIV, 
But  now  I  will  heerin  my  poem.     'T  is 

Ivrluips  a  liiile  >rruiiife,  if  not  quite  new, 
Thai  from  li.e  Hr-l  <  f  lanios  up  to  this 

I  've  not  be?iin  what  we  lia\e  t"  fn  ihrnn|;h: 
rhe-e  first  iw>-l>£  bonks  are  mert-ly  S-.urisbes, 

Hreliidios,  trung  j.ist  a  string'  or  two 
Ul«>n  m>  lyre,  or  making  the  peirs  sure  ; 
And  nheii  to,  youthali  ha%e  ibe  overture. 

LV. 
My  Mutes  do  not  rare  a  pinch  of  rodn 

About  what's  callM  Miccesg,  or  not  succeeding  ; 
Eiicli  thoii^lits  are  ipilic  bel.iw  the  strain  they  've  chosen: 

'T  is  a  '•  ^reai  moral  lesson  "  ihey  are  reading. 
I  IhoiiKhi,  ai  setting  niT,  about  two  doien 

Cantos  would  do;  but  at  Apollo's  pleading. 
If  that  my  I'egasns  should  not  be  founder'd, 
I  tidnk  to  canter  gentU  through  a  hundred. 

LVI. 

Won  Juan  saw  that  microcosm  on  stills, 
\  cirpi  the  great  world  :   fr)r  it  i«  the  least, 

Alii gh  the  highe-t  :   but  as  swords  have  hilts 

H>  winch  their  power  of  mischief  Is  increased. 
When  man  in  battle  or  in  quarrel  lilts, 

Thus  the  low  world,  north,  south,  or  west  or  east, 
Mu~i  sull  ol)H>  the  high— which  is  their  handle, 
Their  ntoon,  their  sun,  their  gas,  their  fartliiug  candle. 

LVI  I. 

He  had  many  friends  who  had  many  ivlves,  and  wif 
\'ell  lo. ik'd  uj^ou  by  both,  to  that  extent 

Of  frie  id-hip  which  >ou  may  accept  or  pass; 
It  does  nor  good  nor  harm,  being  mer«-ly  meut 

1  J  ke«p  the  wheels  goli,g  of  the  higher  cla-s. 
And  flraw  them  nVhih  when  a  ticket  's  >eiit  : 

And  what  with  ma^iiei-ailes,  aud  f?ies,  and  balls. 

For  liie  ftrsi  season  such  a  life  scaice  [jalls« 

LSIII. 

A  young  unmarried  man.  with  a  good  name 
A!id  fririuoe,  tia*  an  awkward  part  to  play; 

For  gn<id  M>ciei\  i-  but  a  game, 
•'  Ti>t  rn\al  ganie  of  goo-t,"  as  I  may  say, 

W"here  e*er\  b'idy  has  s/itne  separate  aim. 
An  pnd  to  iiiswer,  or  a  plan  to  lay — 

rhe  single  Indies  wishing  to  be  double, 

."he  married  ones  lo  save  the  virglus  (rouble 


I  don't  irean  this  ai  general,  hut  paitlciilar 

Examples  may  be  found  of  such  pursuits: 
Th  i.gh  -evrnil  al-o  keep  ihi-ir  perpendiealar 

Like  poplars,  wiA  jnod  |  rincip'e-  for  rooti; 
Yet  inauy  ha\e  a  uieiliod  more  rfiiruLir 

"  R-her»  for  me.:,"  like  sirens  wi  h  soft  lulca; 
For  talk  six  times  with  the  same  sing  e  lady, 
Aud  )ou  luay  gel  Uie  wedding-dre»te»  ready. 

LX. 
Perhaiw  you  'II  have  a  letter  from  the  mother, 

To  »ay  her  daughter's  feelings  are  trepann'd; 
Perhaps  yon  'II  have  a  vi.ii  from  the  brother. 

All  strut,  atid  stays,  and  t¥hiskers,  to  demand 
Whal  •'  your  intenijons  are  :  " — One  way  or  other 

It  seems  the  virgin's  heart  expects  your  baud; 
And  between  pity  for  her  case  and  \ours, 
)  ou  'li  add  lo  matriinoiiy's  list  of  cures. 

LXI. 
I  've  known  a  dozen  u-eddiugs  made  even  t/iuSf 

And  ^oiiie  of  them  hi^h  names  :  I  have  also  knowk 
Young  men  who — chough  ihe>  haled  to  discuss 

Pretensions    which    thev    never    dreaiu'd    to  fcai^ 

show  II  — 

^et  neither  frighien'd  by  a  female  fuss, 

Nor  by  mustaclii^w  moved,  were  lei  alone, 
And  lived,  a-  did  the  hidken-lieartevl  fair, 
III  happier  plight  than  if  they  forin'd  a  pair. 

LXI  I. 
There  's  also  nightiv,  to  the  unlnitidied, 

A  [leril — not  indeed  like  love  or  marriaf^e, 
But  not  the  less  for  litis  to  be  depreciated  : 

It  is — 1  meant  and  mean  not  to  disparage 
The  show  of  virtue  even  in  the  vitiated  — 

!l  adds  an  outward  grace  unto  their  carriage  — 
But  to  denounce  the  amphibious  son  of  harlot,  j 

"  Couleur  de  rose,"  who  '»  neither  while  nor  scarlet.  { 

LXIII. 
Such  is  your  old  coquette,  who  can't  say  ">o," 

And  wo.'t  say  ">  es,"  and  keeps  you  on  and  offinf 
On  a  lee  shore,  till  it  liesrins  to  blow — 

Then  sees  your  heart  w  reck 'd.with  an  ioward  scoIBb(I 
This  works  a  wnrhl  of  seniimenial  woe. 

And  sends  new  VVeners  vearly  to  their  coffiu ; 
But  yet  is  nierelv  innocent  fiirtadon. 
Not  quite  adultery,  but  adulieration, 

LXIV. 
"Ye  gods,  I  grow  a  talker !"    Let  us  prate. 

The  next  of  perils,  though  I  place  it  ilrrnest. 
Is  when,  without  regard  to  "'hurch  or  State," 

A  wife  makes  or  takes  love  in  upright  eariiesC 
Abroad,  such  things  decide  few  women's  fate— 

(Such,  earh  Iiaveller'  is  the  truth  ihou  learues(>~ 
But  in  o;d  Kngiand  v  iifn  a  young  bride  errs. 
Poor  thing  !  Eve's  wa:;a  tricing  case  to  hers: 

LXV. 
For  't  is  a  low,  newspaiier,  humdrum.  lavvsuH 

Country,  where  a  voung  coui  le  t>f  the  sonie  ar«« 
Can'i  form  a  friendship  but  the  worid  o'era'cs  if. 

Then  there  's  the  vulg-.ir  trick  of  those  d — d  ilatra^ci; 
A  verdicl — grievous  foe  to  those  wh'  cause  il '. — 

Forms  a  sad  climax  tn  ron'aniic  honia',*es; 
Besides  those  soothing  s,  eejhes  of  ih»  pleaders, 
Aud  evidences  which  regale  all  readers ' 
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LT.M. 
I  IbfT  who  bl  inder  thii"  ure  n\\  be^^lnners ; 

I  imic  s-  iiial  s|.riiikliii';  nl"  lni>ocrisy 

•  Mveil  llir  Inline  <>|  ill  >u>jiid  ~|il>-n<lid  siiinen, 
Pih;  I'UfliesI  oii;farclis  nf  .i;ir  ^\.^o^;r<u•y  ; 
u  ifl:i>  •«««  Mic-ti  ai  ill!  liip  bal»  a  'li  di.itiers. 

lainiig  ihc  I'miide-l  "f ■iiii..hici-<li:y, 

gr.alc.  fhaniiiu^',  .  Iia  iulilc,  clia^te — 
d  ul  b>  liati  .g  lad  a-  wtll  a-  ii^ie. 

LX\1I. 
U)>  who  did  not  ^tand  in  the  predicanient 
)f  a  nitre  n<iiii-e,  had  one  ^aa•!;na^d  nmre : 
r'M-  wu..ick, — no,  '1  «a»  iifl  ;lie  nord  fir*  I  meant— 
jut  h-  Ui/,  ktr  »-.  much  st.hhI.  |r.>p  btfore, 

II  he  vfi  not  in  hear;  ^o  lery  wtak  ;  — I  nirant 
>ul  thus  niiich,  and  no  Mieft  j|{  lii-i  the  ^hnre 
•line  c.i(f~,  "hue  necks,  bliieeves,  Liner  si>'ckin|fs, 
iies,  laxe?,  duna,  aj.d  doors  uiili  duiibie  knuckinss. 

LXAIII. 
t  comi  5  ymii.g'  from  lands  ai;d  fcinrn  romaiiUc, 
A  hen-  ii\e>,  in.i  lansini*,  niii>l  be  rUk'i  for  passion, 
d  I  assi'-n's  M-lf  n)ii>i  hae  a  spii  e  of  fianuc, 
n(.i  a  connlry  where  '1  is  half  a  fashion, 
iiu'd  to  him  lialf  coninieicial,  iiaif  |  edanilc, 
lowe'er  lie  iiii^hi  esicrni  this  iii.iral  nauoa; 
sides  'alas.'  ids  ia..re — f'»r^iie  and  i»lly  !> 
first  he  did  nut  tiiink  the  wouieii  pretty. 

1.x  IX. 

»«  at />">*( — for  he  lonno  om  at  la.\l, 
Snt  b-.  Je<rees,  ihai  liny  were  fairer  far 
an  the  in  >re  flowing  dames  ithn-e  hi'  U  cWt 
Ueiieach  ihf?  i  fi.  ence  "f  the  tasirm  star— 
fiirtbi'r  (.roof  «e  slnmid  not  jndsje  in  haste; 
iel  iiie\peneni-e  conid  not  be  Ins  bar 
(asle  .— ihe  irnih  is,  if  mi-n  »o.ild  ronfi-ss, 
at  uo>eliies//^a!r  less  than  they  im/trm. 

LXX, 

nngh  travellM,  I  have  ne\er  hail  the  Inck  to 
■"rare  np  th"se  shnlHino  nt-gfroes,   Nile  or  Nijet, 
thai  inipraciirahle  flace,  Toinbiii'too, 
t^'here  tfeograpliv  find*  no  one  to  obliire  her 
ilh  such  a  ihari  as  ina>  be  -ifely  stiuk  to— 
for  F.urr|je  i  hmah-  in  Afric  like  "  Ixis  jiiger ;" 
t  if  I  had  l;,ri  ai  r..(iihii<-i..„,  there 
>  doubt  I  should  be  told  that  black  L<  fair. 

LXXI. 

ii.     I  uill  not  swear  thai  black  U  ;rhite ; 

jut  I  i.us;>ccl  in  fact  thai  while  is  black, 

A  the  whole  matter  rests  njKin  e)e-siir|ii. 

t.sk  a  blind  inaii,  the  best  judge.     You  'II  attack 

rhaps  i:.i»  new  |K.sitloii— but  I  'm  riitht ; 

Jr  if  I  'in  wrong,  I  'II  i,oi  be  taVn  aback  :— 

:  hath  ho  ninrii  nor  night,  but  all  is  dark 

lltaiii;  and  whatsee'st  thou!  A  ditbious  tpark. 

LXXII. 

I  I  'm  relapsing  Into  nielai  hyufcs, 

[hii  lah\rinlh,  whose  clue  is  nf  the  same 

iistriicinju  as  ymr  cure-  for  beetle  |  hlh.Bics, 

rhose  I  rlirht  mnih-  rtntiein.a  round  adving  flame: 

d  this  rellectnni  briuifs  lu*  lo  plain  |>h.\slcs, 

tlld  to  the  beauties  nf  <  lorilgn  dame, 

m, aied  wiiii  in. w  of  .n      ure  learls of  p,-tc«, 

•wKriar  luniniers,  aU  >uu,  a.  id  sinue  ic«. 


LXXItt. 

Or  fay  they  are  like  vh'unns  mtrniaids,  who«s 
Beginijiig.  are  lair  faces,  e  ds  mere  ILshe*;.— 

Not  thai  ihere  's  i.oi  a  i|nauiii>  of  ih  .se 
\V  ho  lia>e  a  due  res]  en  hir  their  own  wishM. 

Like  lin-siai.s  riishing  frmn  hot  baths  to  •nowt  <») 
Are  ihe>,  at  botiom  urinous  even  when  vic^juit 

They  wann  into  a  scia;  e.  bin  keep  of  courw, 

Ai*  a  reserve,  a  iilnnge  into  remorse, 

LXX  IV. 

But  this  has  nought  to  do  with  their  o  it:^e«. 

I  Kilil  that  Juan  uid  not  thi  .k  th'jni  prettj 
Al  the  first  I h  ;  f  .r  a  fail  llriioii  hiden 

Half  h.r  atliaciions— probably  from  pit)''— 
Aifcl  rather  calmly  into  the  heart  glides, 

Thau  sf.iins  It  as  a  foe  w.nild  lake  a  tity  ; 
Bill  oi.ce  iheie  Of  you  donhi  this,  piitheellt> 
She  keepii  it  for  you  like  a  true  ally. 

LXXV. 

She  c«  inot  step  as  does  an  Arab  barj. 
Or  Aiidalu-ian  airl  from  mass  returii!:.<, 

Nor  wear  a*  gracefully  as  Gaiil»  her  garb, 
Nor  III  her  eye  Ansonia's  glance  is  burninif ) 

Her  voice,  though  sweet,  is  not  so  fit  to  warb^ 
le  those  bramras  (winch  I  still  aiu  learniiig 

To  like,  thoU({h  I  haie  been  seven  years  In  Iial7, 

And  lia^e,  or  had,  an  ear  that  served  uie  iirellil)^' ;« 

LXX  VI. 

She  cannot  do  ihese  things,  nor  one  or  two 
Others.  Ill  Uiat  off-hand  and  dashing  st>le 

Which  takes  so  niucle— lo  gi\e  the  de\il  Ins  due  ; 
Nor  Is  slie  i|inte  so  nailt  with  her  sinile. 

Nor  seines  all  things  in  one  inteniew 
(A  tlniig  aopn.ted  assaiing  lime  and  toil); — 

lint  tliongli  the  soil  may  gi>e  you  time  and  trouble. 

Well  culutated,  it  will  render  douhle. 

LXXVII. 
And  if  ill  fact  she  take-  lo  a  •'  graiide  passion," 

It  is  a  lery  sernuis  thing  indeed  ; 
Nine  limes  in  ten  'i  is  bm  caprice  or  fashion, 

I'oipietry,  or  a  wi-h  to  lake  Ihe  lead. 
The  pMde  of  a  mere  ch  Id  «  In  a  new  -ash  on, 

Ui  wisb  to  make  a  li^aTs  bosom  bleed; 
But  the  tenth  insiauce  will  be  a  tornado. 
For  tiiere  's  no  saying  wliai  tluy  will  or  otay  do. 

LXXVIII. 

The  reason  's  obvious;  if  there  '«  an  eclat, 
Thev  lose  iheir  casie  at  once,  as  du  tlie  Carlis; 

And  when  die  delicai'les  of  the  law 
Ha^e  filt'd  their  papers  with  their coiumeritc  ra'.lai 

Society,  thai  chma  without  flaw, 
(The  hypocrite!)  will  bani-h  them  like  Martui, 

To  sit  amidst  the  mint  of  their  guilt: 

For  Fame  's  a  Cartilage  not  so  soon  rebuilt. 

LXIX. 

I'erhaps  this  is  as  it  should  be :  -It  Is 
A  comment  on  the  Gos|  el's   '  Sin  no  more. 

And  be  th;  s-iiis  forgi\en  :  " — but  upon  tins 
I  leaie  the  saints  to  settle  their  own  scoie. 

Abroad,  though  doubtless  ihe>  do  much  aaiii% 
All  erri  ig  woman  finds  an  o|n:ii  door 

For  her  return  to  virtue — as  they  call 

1  be  lady  wti4  itwuld  be  M  boiu<  a  alL 


k 


D':3 


BYK.ONS  V  (M1K3 


And  cai-e  0  'i  S«T  iliBco 


-»  ill  fai  1  C"  iiiiMiI  it, 
Hrti*.  ar.tl  linl  (]eed!<. 


Ml 


Uy  til  the  lau>  the  < 
'lu  airiri'H'ari-  ihi-  ciintt'  \o 
y  rc'iiiieriiig  (le>|«i'ule  lirn 


cie.-t  lau vi'r  i  lead-, 
\oit  ha\«?  not  presented, 

lio  had  eUe  repented. 

LXXXI. 

Sill  Juan  was  no  ca'-iilst,  iityr  had  poiid.^r*d 

U|  r.n  tlie  moral  les:ioiis  of  niankiiid  : 
PcKl'ii's,  he  had  iini  ^eell,  of  ^eve^al  hundred, 

A  l^dt  alln^eiher  to  hl«  mind. 
A  little  '*  bla^e  '•-  -'I  is  not  to  be  wonderM 

At,  lliat  hU  heart  liad  gnt  %  louKher  rind  : 
And  tto'j^h  n(>(  vainer  frnni  ht!»  past  success. 
Nil  doubt  Ills  sensibilities  were  less. 

LXXXII. 

He  also  had  been  hnsy  seeing  sijhtii — 

Tlie  la-liami'iii  »  d  all  the  other  hnn=«s; 
Ha<l  sate  beneath  the  galleries  al  niehts, 

To  hrar  debates  whfise  tininder  rnuserl  (not  routes') 
The  world  t'>  ga/e  iinon  Iho^^e  northern  lic;ht«C4) 

V^'hlch  rta-h'd  3' faras  «here  the  nin^k-bTiM  browses: 
He  hail  al«o  ,f.nd  at  times  behind  the  throne— 
hut  Grey  was  not  arri^ed,  and  Chatham  goDC. 

LXXXIII. 
Hr  saw,  however,  at  the  closintr  session, 

That  noble  stsrht,  "hen  really  free  the  nation, 
A  line  in  cnnsiitutioiial  |iossesslon 

<if  snob  a  throne  as  is  the  proudest  station, 
Thnnjh  despots  know  it  not— till  the  proifreaBlon 

Of  freedom  shall  complete  their  education. 
' T  i-  not  mere  splendour  makes  (he  sho«  august 
To  eye  or  heart — it  is  the  peo|<le's  trasi. 

LXXXIV. 

TTiere  too  he  saw  fwhate*er  he  mav  be  now) 
A  priti'-e,  the  prince  of  princes,  at  the  ttrne 

With  fa-clnatlou  in  lii»  very  how, 
And  full  of  promise,  as  the  sprin?  of  prime. 

Th^uith  royalty  was  writreu  on  his  brow. 

He  had  thtm  the  f  race  too,  rare  in  every  clime. 

Of  beiuff.  without  alloy  of  fop  or  beau, 

A  fiuishV  jreiitlemaii  from  top  to  toe. 

LXXXV. 

And  Jnan  was  recehed,  as  ha'h  been  said^ 

Into  the  best  society  ;  and  iliere 
OccurrM  what  often  happens,  I  *m  afraid, 

However  di-cipllned  and  debonnaire: 
Tlie  talent  and  good  hmnour  he  disnIavM, 

Hei-ldes  Ihe  mark'd  distinction  of  hi-  air 
Exposed  him,  as  was  natural,  to  remptaiion. 
Even  though  himself  avoided  the  occa-'un. 

LXXXVI. 

Bn  what,  and  where,  with  whom,  aiil  when,  and  wt:», 

Is  not  to  be  put  liastiK  together; 
And  as  ni  /  object  U  morality 

(Whaturr  iieople  -ay),  I  don't  know  whether 
I  'It  leave  a  -Ingle  reader's  eyelid  dry, 

Dul  harrow  up  Ms  ferliiigs'iill  they  wither, 
knA  Iww  cut  a  huge  monument  of  pathos, 
k*  PUHpS  «u>  {jrocoMid  to  do  •iih  Auos,  (A) 


i.xxxvrr. 

(le'e  the  i>  .■  f^."-  ■  «  1 ,  ,.f  „u,  Jul  reduction 
E   .Is.     When  the  !.•  di  ..f  rhe  b  .r>k  ',  begun. 

Yon  '  1  li   .1  It  .fa  different  construction 
Fr'  m  what  =onie  |  e ople  -ay  't  will  be  when  dOBtl 

The  plan  al  iire^cnt  '»  simply  in  concocCuli. 
I  caii'i  ibliL'e  von,  reader!  to  read  on; 

That  's  y<uir  afiair,  imi  mine  :  a  rial  spirit 

Should  leither  court  neglect,  nor  dread  to  ktw  IL    ' 

LXXXVIII. 

And  if  mv  thundt"*b''U  not  always  rattles, 
Remember,  reader!  voii  have  had  before 

The  woiM  of  tempests  and  the  b«»l  of  battia 
That  e'er  were  b  ew*d  from  elements  or  joix*. 

Besides  the  most  sublime  of— llea>eii  kiinwk  <»t«t  f  IM 
An  usurer  could  scarce  expect  mnch  mor^- 

Bnt  my  best  canto,  sa  e  one  on  asirnnomy, 

WiH  turn  upon  "  political  ecnnoniy." 

LXXXIX. 

That  Is  your  present  theme  for  popularity : 
Now  that  the  [uhlic  heda^e  hath  scarce  a  stake. 

It  grows  an  act  of  palii  itic  charity. 
To  show  the  people  !he  he-l  way  to  brealt* 

Uy  plan  (but  I,  if  bnt  for  singularity. 
Reserve  it)  will  he  very  sure  to  take. 

Meantime  read  all  the  naiional  debt-s-iiikers, 

Aud  tell  me  what  you  think  of  your  great  thinken. 


CANTO  XIII. 


I. 

I  now  mean  to  be  serlons  ;— It  U  time. 

Since  langh'er  now-a-dav-  is  deeni'd  too  aefiooh ' 
A  jest  at  vice  by  virtue  's  call'd  a  crime. 

And  CTitirally  held  as  deleterl.uis  : 
Besiiles,  the  sad  '-  a  source  'if  the  sublime, 

Althonjh  when  long  a  little  apt  to  weary  ns ; 
And  therefore  shall  my  lav  soar  high  and  solemn, 
As  an  old  temple  dwindled  to  a  column. 

II. 
The  I,adv  Adeline  Amnndeville 

(*T  is  an  old  Nornian  name,  and  to  te  fomid   ' 
In  pedigrees  bv  tho-e  who  wander  stil' 

Alone  the  last  fields  of  that  Gothic  ground) 
Was  high-born,  wealthv  by  her  father's  will, 

And  beauteous,  eien  where  beauties  most  alduii^ 
In  Hritaiu — which  of  course  true  patriots  And 
The  goodliest  soil  of  body  aud  of  mind. 

III. 

I  '11  not  gftinsav  fheni :  it  i-  not  my  rue  : 
I  leave  iheni  to  iimr  la-te.  no  doubt  the  best: 

An  eve  •-  an  eve.  ad  wiierher  b  ack  or  blue. 
Is  no  gre-r  luuiler,  so 'i  1*  In  rerjuest; 

'T  i'-   -ail  eii-e  to  di  n'i;e  about  a  hut>— 

Thr  fair  -e\    Iniuid  beaiwa--  fair;  a 'd  no  msn, 
Till  Ihirly.  -hbnid  !<'r«:ivB  them '«  a  r<l«ia 


DON  nJAN. 


IV. 

«ft»r  lh»t  ttrenr  8"d  Bnmenhal  dull 
wK-li.  rl'ati«kwiiiil  i-iinuT  Mii-uM  f'>r  Havs 
p  ipllft,  "lien  "m-  iit'>..ii  \  no  ninrr  at  full, 
c  iiiav  nrf'SMitli-  tn  rritirl-r  or  praise; 
IM..-  I  ilifTt-n-MOrlnKiMst'.  lull 
ir  iiiiK-i"  i»,  and  «e  ualk  hi  "i-dom's  ffsya; 
t«<;iii-r  ll«  fiL'iire  anil  Hip  face 
lliil  'I  l»  iiiiie  to  giie  the  >oiiii|fer  place. 

V. 

»*  that  some  would  fain  postjione  Ihis  er«, 
flliicianl  a.  all  i.lacenien  lo  ri->ign 
Ir  |'">I ;  li::l  llii  lis  i>  merely  a  chimera, 
.r  tliey  li;ne  pa<»M  life's  efiulnociial  line: 
llien  ilii'v  htve  their  clari-i  and  niaileira 
1  irrlita'e  the  dryiie^s  of  deili.t  ; 
eoirtv  n>cii|iii,'s  and  the  Parliament, 
debt,  and  uhat  not,  for  their  solsce  tent. 

VI. 

In  there  not  rellsrion  and  reform, 

are,  war,  tlw  taxe«,  and  «  hat's  call'd  the  "nation!" 

mriig.'le  t"  he  pilots  in  a  stnnii  ! 

Ill  hi'iileil  and  the  nioni.-il  apernlation! 

j.ivs  "f  iniitnul  hate  to  keep  iheni  "arm, 

slv.iil  "f  love,  thai  mere  hallMriuation! 

Iiaireil  i»  hi  l":ir  the  lnn?e>t  pleasure: 

I  love  III  haste,  but  they  detest  at  leisure. 

VII. 

jh  .loh'ison,  the  jreat  ninralUt,  profess'd, 
lahl  hoiiesilv,  "  he  liked  an  hone»t  hater"— (1) 

only  truth  that  yet  ha-  heen  coufr-^'d 
ilhiir  these  latest  th"n>ai,d  vears  or  later, 
ia|i»  the  fine  old  f.-ilow  si  oke  In  jest  ;— 
ir  my  purt.  I  am  h'li  a  mere  s;  ei-tator, 

ira/e  viheie'er  ihe  i.nla.e  or  the  hoiel  l«, 
lb  hi  the  ninde  if  0"*lhe's  Me)  histopheic* 

VIII. 

neither  love  nor  hale  in  nincV.  fexress  • 

I'-uirh  'I  "ii-  noi  once  so.     If  I  STieer  Kometltnei, 

iH-ea'i-e  I  i  aniioi  ■.n-li  do  less, 

id  now  and  iheti  ii  also  sTiifs  niy  rhymes. 

•illil  he  >erv  .villinf  to  redre-s 

en's  ivruis-.  and  raihei  clierk  than  riinlsh  crime*, 

hot  ('ervaiile>.  in   that  too  true  tale 
>iii\nie,  shown  how  all  such  efforts  fall. 

IX. 

II  laics  't  Is  the  saddest— and  more  Bad, 
realise  it  makes  ns  -mile  :  his  iiero  's  right 
still  pnrs'.es  the  rijflit; — to  cnrb  the  bad 

Is  nnly  ohject,  and  'traiiist  odds  to  (iitht 
iriierdori :  'I  is  his  virilie  luakes  him  mad  ! 
It  his  ailventiires  form  a  sorry  sight ; 
rrler  -liil  i-  the  sreal  moral  lanf;ht 
hat  real  epic  unto  all  wlio  have  thuuf  ht. 

X. 

rwsinf  ii'Vtrv,  revenjiin  wron^, 

1  aid  the  dam-rl  and  destroy  the  caitiff; 

osIm?  >liiKly  the  luiitevi  stron?, 

'otu  fortftfEn  yoke  to  free  tlie  !ielples8  native  ; 

'  tniist  noblest  views,  like  an  old  son?, 
f  for  mere  fancy's  sjiort  a  tliiii(f  creative? 
St,  a  riddle,  fame  thiO"«li  thin  and  thick  (OUffhtt 

Uocrttai  himMHr  but  Wiiiitoiu'v  Quiaoui  I 


XI. 


CenaniM  smiled  ?paln')  chivalry  awayi 
A  single  hiiiKli  d.ninli.li'd  the  right  arm 

Of  hi-"wnconi,trv  ;-seld  on    i^ee  ihaiday 

lla-  S|  ain  hud  lier.i-.  \i  In  e  R'niaioe  tonld  chV^ 

The  world  (ta'e  (rr..iijul  hefire  her  brisht  arrav  ; 
And  llierefoie  liave  his  voinnie.  done  such  Imrn, 

Thai  nil  tl  eir  el"i>  as  a  r"ni|io-iioii 

Was  dearly  piir<  ha-id  by  his  land's  perdiMon. 

XII. 

I  'm  "  at  my  oM  Limes"— diffresslon,  and  forfet 

The  l.adv  Adeli  e  Amuiideviile  ; 
The  fair  mo-i  faial  Juan  ever  met, 

Alihoinrh  she  via-  not  evil  nor  meant  ill: 
But  De-tlnv  and  I'a-slon  spread  the  net 

(Fate  is  a  (rood  excuse  for  our  own  wiin, 
And  caiifrhi  them  ;    what  do  ihev  not  lalch,  roetUl^l 
But  I  'm  not  (Kdipus,  and  life  's  a  splilnx. 

XIM. 
I  tell  the  tale  a*  it  Is  toM,  nor  dare 

To  venture  a  sol  iii  n  :  "  Da>  iis  •nni  I" 
And  now  I  will  proceed  uyton  the  pair. 

Sweet  Adeline,  amhl^t  •he  gav  world's  hum. 
Was  the  queen  bee,  tli.-  elass  of  all  that 's  fair; 

Whose  charms  made  a'!  men  speak,  and  women  dual* 
The  la. ,  '-  a  niirarle,  and  sncli  was  reckon'd. 
And  since  lliat  time  tlieie  has  not  heen  a  second. 

XIV. 

rha-le  was  she  to  detraction'-  desperation. 

And  wedd.d  unto  one  -he  had  lo^ed  'vell— 
A  man  known  i.i  theroniicil-  "f  the  naiion, 

Co-d,  and  ijiille  Knali  h,  impertnrlialMe, 
Thonjli  apt  to  art  wiili  fire  upon  oriari  .n  : 

I'r.md  ..f  himself  and  her :  Hie  worlt"  .-onld  t«|| 
Nought  a'jTiiiiist  either,  and  hotli  seem'U  secure- 
She  ill  her  virtue,  he  in  liis  hauteur. 


XV. 


:'atlomi. 


And  thus  Lord  Henrv,  i 
Reserve  and  pride  co 
In  Jiidirinf  meii--»li< 


It  chanced  some  dlplomatioal 

Arising  out  of  business,  of.en  bromrht 
Hiniselfund  Jiiaii  in  their  iiiuMal  siaiions 

Into  ,lo-e  coniacl.     rhongii  re-en  ed,  nor  canrfal 
By  -iiioioiis  ^eemil:■;,  Juan's  youih,  and  patience. 

And  talent,  on  III-  haiiirl.ty  spirit  wrought. 
And  forin'd  a  ha-is  ..f  e-ieeni,  which  ends 
In  making  men  what  courtesy  callt  fileiids. 

XVI. 

lo  was  cautions  as 

J  make  him,  ami  full  ilo* 

lice  his  Jiidi^nieiit  waa 
Ol'terniiiied,  ngiil  or  wrong,  on  friend  or  foa. 
Had  all  the  |«ilinacity  pride  lias, 

VMiich  knows  no  ebb  to  its  iaiperious  |*ow. 
And  loves  or  liales,  disdaiiiini;  to  be  guided, 
Becau-e  its  own  good  pleasure  hath  decided. 

XVII. 

His  frlendshliis,  therefore,  and  no  less  aver--lnni 
Though  oft  well  founded,  which  conArm'd  but  ■«■ 

His  (irepossesBions,  like  the  laws  of  Persians 
And  Medes,  would  ne'er  revoke  what  went  beTort 

His  feelings  had  not  those  strange  fits,  like  tertiUK. 
Of  common  likings,  which  make  some  deplore 

What  they  should  langh  at— the  mere  ague  tdil 

Of  iMetl's  renrd,  the  l^vt;*  or  the  t^aU. 


I 
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XVJII, 
•"T  i»  iioj  in  mortals  1 1  conimai.^  siicress; 

Biil  du  yuu  III-  ie^  Sunproimi.-- — doiiU  dC'T^'e  IL" 
And  lake  di>  word,  \oii  i\ou*i  ha^e  au>  te^: 

U«  war',  viaicli  ihf  lime,  a  <i  ahiaj^  sent  it ; 
Ghe  yeiitiv  way.  wlieie  there  *»  too  aieai  a  press; 

Atii  for  \our  conscie'iCf,  <ttil>  learij  lo  iier>e  it,— 
For,  liki-  a  racer  or  a  boxer  imii.in^, 
*T  mi'.i,  make,  if  pro\ed,  va>t  cfi'orta  v\iUiuut  paiiiliif. 

XIX. 
Loni  Menr5'ali3  '.iked  to  be  superior^ 

Af  niosi  itiei  d'S  tlie  little  <ir  tlie  ^reat; 
I  lie  very  i"»c»i  find  out  im  iiiferi'^.r, 

At  le:i>t  lliey  Ihiiik  sm,  to  exirt  their  stale 
ilpoii  :  fir  lliere  are  lery  few  things  wearier 

Tliau  solitary  inide'a  o|.^)le>^i^e  wi  iijlit, 
W  hich  morlals  generously  would  di\ide, 
B)  taidJiiig  ulliert  carry  while  tliey  nde. 

XX. 
In  birth.  In  rank,  in  fortune  >ikevvi>e  equal, 

O'er  Jiiaii  lieconU  iiodistinciion  claim  ; 
In  years  lie  had  the  advantage  of  .ine's  sequel ; 

And,  as  he  thought,  in  couiury  Jiuch  the  same — 
Because  bold  briions  liae  a  tongue  and  free  quill, 

At  wliiL'h  all  modern  nations  \ainl\  aim  ; 
And  the  Lord  Henry  v*as  a  <;real  deitater. 
So  that  few  lueniberii  kept  the  Hou^  up  later. 

XXI. 
rtaese  were  adiautages  ;  aid  then  he  ihought— 

It  «as  his  foible,  bni  by  no  means  sinister — 
That  few  or  none  mole  than  himse.f  had  caught 

Court  mysteries,  having  been  himself  a  minister; 
He  liked  to  teach  that  which  he  h:id  hreu  taught. 

And  greatly  shone  wheiieier  ihere  hail  been  a  tttr; 
And  reconciled  all  qualities  which  tfrace  man. 
Always  a  {>atri<it,  and  sometimes  a  placeman. 

XXII. 
He  liked  the  gentle  S    ,iii:ird  for  his  gravity ; 

He  almost  honour',  lini  for  his  docility, 
Becau-e,  Uiough  voi,    ;,  he  acquiesced  with  siiarlty. 

Or  contradicted  6»  with  proud  humility. 
He  knew-  the  world,     ud  would  not  sie  depravity 

In  faults  which  st    etinies  >how  the  soil's  fertility. 
If  that  the  weeds  o'-    lixe  not  the  first  crop,— 
For  then  they  are  *    fy  difficult  to  slop. 

XXIII. 

ind  then  he  talk'd   rith  him  about  Madrid. 

Cf  nsiaulinople,  'uid  such  distant  places: 
IVheie  people  alw   ys  did  as  ilicy  were  bid, 

Or  did  what  the    should  not  with  foreign  rncea. 
Of  coursers  also  9  ake  they  :  Henry  rid 

Well,  like  most  ^iigli-hmeu,  and  loved  l/.e  nccat 
And  I  nan,  like  a     ue-horn  Andiilu-ian, 
CoukJ  back  »  taor..<;,  as  deapou  ride  a  Ruulan. 

X'CIV. 
And  thus  acqual  .'  fice  crrew,  at  noble  rents. 

And  diploniHll       Inner',  or  at  other — 
lor  Juan  Klniid  >.>  d  both  with  Ins  a  id  Outs, 

A>.  'n  Freema     Jy  a  higher  iKoihcr. 
lip.ir  his  talent   i^nir  hud  im  doubts. 

Hi.  manner  i....»'dtiini  sprung  from  ahlf;h  motlier; 
liid  ..11  meu  II     tnsho..  iheir  lios;liali:v 
To  bia  «ti(«f  1  •adioK  march«»  wHh  bts  q^ialU  r* 


I  XXV. 

I   At  Dlank-niank  Square;— for  we  will  break  bo  sqna;« 

I       By  nami.ig  streets  :  sioce  .-.len  are  so  ce.sortoo^ 

And  apt  to  -ow  an  anchor's  whtai  with  tares, 
I       Reapii.g  allu-ions  pri\;ite  and  inglorious. 

Where  none  were  dreamt  of,  unto  lo>e's  affairs. 
Which  were,  or  are,  or  are  to  he  notorious. 

That  therefore  ilo  |  previousU  declare, 
.   Lord  Henr^'b  uian^ioii  wa...!,,  Bia-.k-oiaui^Squar*. 

j  XXVI. 

1  Also  there  bin  (2)  another  pious  reason 

For  making  s((uare>  ai.d  stieets  auonyiiious; 
I   Which  i-,  thai  there  is  scarce  a  -ingle  sta-on 
j       Which  doth  not  shake  some  M-ry  splendid  house 
With  some  slii^ht  hearl-qnake  nt'  domestic  treai>OD-« 

A  topic  s<-a<  dill  doth  deiiglii  to  rouse  : 
Such  I  might  stumble  o>er  unawaie-, 
Unless  1  knew  the  very  chas.est  squares. 

I  XXVII. 

j  T  is  true,  I  might  hare  chosen  Piccadilly, 
I       A  place  where  peccadilloes  are  unknown; 
I   But  1  have  motive-,  whether  wise  or  silly, 
i       For  letting  that  pure  saiiclnarv  alone. 
;  Therefore  I  name  not  square,  street,  place,  t^nUlI 
[       Find  one  \\here  nothing  nanglity  eun  be  shonOf 
!   A  vestal  shrine  of  innocence  of  heart : 
Such  are— but  1  have  lo^t  the  Loudon  chart. 

1  XXVIII. 

At  Henry's  maiiHion  then  in  Blank-Blank  Squan^ 
!       \^ as  Juan  a  recherche,  welcome  guest, 
I   As  many  other  noble  -clous  were  ; 
I       And  some  who  had  hut  talent  for  their  crest; 

Or  wealth,  which  is  a  passport  everywhere; 
Or  even  mere  fashion,  vthich  indeed  's  tbe  h«t 

Recommendation,  and  to  be  well  dress 'd 

Will  very  ofieii  supersede  the  rest. 

I  XXIX 

And  since  "  there  's  safety  in  a  multitude 

Of  counsellors,"  as  Solomon  has  said. 
Or  some  one  for  him,  in  some  sage  grave  mood^^^l 
Indeed  we  see  the  dftily  proof  di-play'd 
;   In  senates,  at  the  bar,  in  wordy  feud, 
'       Where'er  collective  wis/loni  can  parade, 
i    Which  is  the  only  cause  that  we  can  guess 
I   Of  Britain's  present  wealth  and  happi.iess  ;— 

j  XXX. 

I   But  as  "  there  's  rafety  grafted  in  the  number 
Of  counsellors  "  for  men,— thus  for  the  -ex 
A  large  acquaintance  lets  not  virtue  slumber; 

Or,  should  it  shake,  the  choice  will  more  (lerpta? 
Variety  itself  will  more  encnniber. 

'Midst  many  rocks  we  guard  iixire  against  wrecMl 
And  thus  with  wooien  :  howsoe'er  it  sh'Hrk  some's 
Set*  ^ve,  there  's  safety  in  a  crowd  of  coxcombik 

I  XXXI. 

But  Afleline  had  not  the  least  occasioo 

For  such  a  shield,  which  leaves  but  litlie  mertt 
To  virtue  proper,  or  go'Kl  educaiioiv. 

Her  chief  resource  was  in  her  o»..i  high  spMI^ 
Which  judged  mankind  at  their  due  estimatiottl 

And  for  coquetry,  she  disdain'd  10  wL-ar  It:  ' 

Secure  of  adii»ir.stion,  Its  Inrpre-sioD 
IfVas  faiui,  i«  of  an  ewry-day  | 
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XXXII. 

T«  all  she  was  polite  utthoui  parade ; 

To  some  she  cihon'd  aiieti(ii>n  of  that  kind 
Whkh  daiters,  but  is  flattery  convev'd 

lo  niich  a  son  as  caiiimt  leave  hehind 
A  ince  uimnrtliy  either  wife  or  maid  ; 

A  fentle  genial  courier;  'tf  niiiid. 
To  those  who  were,  or  pa-s*d  f'-r,  nieritorioi», 
Juit  to  console  aad  gflorj  fr>r  being  glorious  : 

XXXIII. 
nbich  is  in  all  re-^pects,  >a>e  iinu  and  then, 

A  dull  and  des"late  appendasre.     Gaze 
Tiwn  the  ^hades'  "f  tho^e  distl(igiii>h*d  men, 

Who  were  or  are  the  pup^^ei-shnws  of  praise. 
The  praise  of  i-erstcntiou.    Ga/e  asaiit 

Un  the  most  favourM  ;  and,  amidst  the  blaze 
Of  suinet  haloN  n'er  the  lanrel-bniw'd. 
What  can  \e  recnjuiie  !— A  gilded  cloud. 

XXXIV. 

There  also  »»•.  of  course  li  Adeline 
Thai  calm  patrician  polish  >n  the  address, 

^nhich  ne'er  can  [ass  the  equinoctial  line 
Of  any  thing  Ahich  Nature  would  exprcM  : 

Jn^i  ;i.-  a  Ma  da  in  finds  iiothim  fine,— 
At  lea-t  1.1^  niiui.  er  suffers  not  to  g^uess 

Thai  an>   :lii   i;  lie  news  can  greatly  plea«e — 

Heilia;^  >.e  lia'e  b  .rrow'd  this  from  the  Chines*, 

XXXV. 

Perhaps  finm  Horace;  his  "  Nil  admirari" 
V\as  what  he  cali'd  Uie  "  Art  of  liappinCM  ;" 

An  art  on  which  ihe  artisis  greatly  vary. 
And  ha^e  iinl  jet  attained  to  much  success. 

However,  *t  is  expedient  lo  be  wary  : 
Indifference  certes  dtni'i  produce  distress; 

And  rash  enihusiasni  in  gnttd  society 

Were  noihmg  but  a  luoial  inebriety. 

XXXVI. 

But  Adeline  was  not  indiflerent :  for, 
(JVow  for  a  comnion-place  I )  lienealh  the  snow, 

Asa  volcanti  holds  the  lava  more 
Within — cl  celira.    Shall  I  goon! — No! 

I  hate  to  hunt  down  a  tir^'d  metaphor ; 
So  let  the  often- used  \olcann  go. 

Poor  thing  I  hnw  frequently  by  nie  and  others, 

l(  hath  beei:  stirr'd  up  till  its  soiolce  quite  smothers ! 

XXXVII. 
. '(  have  another  figure  in  i  trice  : 

What  say  yon  to  a  botile  of  Cliaoipagne . 
Proien  into  a  *er\  tinons  ice, 

Mhicli  leaies  few  drop-,  of  thai  imoiortal  rain. 
Yet  in  the  very  centre,  |  asl  alt  price. 

About  a  liquid  glassful  will  remain  ; 
And  this  is  strc%<er  than  the  strongest  grape 
CVluld  e'er  express  in  its  expanded  shape  : 

XXXMII. 
^Is  the  whole  spirit  bronghi  to  a  quintessence; 

I'm!  thus  the  chilliest  aspects  niav  concentre 
A  hWden  nectar  under  a  c<>ld  pre'-ence 

And  such  are  ttanv— ihongh  1  only  meant  her 
from  whom  I  now  deduce  these.nioral  le>soiis. 

On  which  tlie  Muse  has  always  8on4:ht  to  enter: — 
And  your  cold  peoplt*  are  beyond  all  price, 

kao  oaae  f4«  *<«  broken  IJteir  confounded  ice. 


XXXIX. 

But  after  all  they  are  a  North-West  pa9s«(» 

Unto  the  glowing  India  of  the  soul ; 
And  a-  the  g  >od  ships  sent  upon  that  message 

Ha  e  not  exacih  ascertain'd  the  i'ole 
(Though  l'arry'>  eff  >rt-  look  a  incKv  \  resage'J, 

Thus  genilcmen  nia-  r  .<  upon  a  shoal ; 
For,  if  ilie  p..|e  's  not  o:  en,  but  all  fro,t 
tA  chance  siiU),  *i  is  a  v  lyage  or  vessel  loet. 

XL. 

An. I  voung  beginners  may  as  well  commence 
With  quiet  crui-ing  o'er  the  ocean  woman; 

While  thn-e  wlm  're  not  beginners,  -hould  hsve  9««» 
Enough  to  make  f..r  port,  ere  Time  sh;ul  snramxi 

With  his  grev  signal-fliig  ;  and  the  past  len-e, 
The  dreary  "fuimiu"  of  all  things  human. 

Must  be  declined,  whiki  life's  thin  thread  's  span  OM 

Between  the  paping  heir  and  gnawing  giral. 

XI.I. 

But  Hea'en  must  be  diverted  :  its  diversion 
Is  sometimes  truiiilent— but  never  mind  : 

The  ivnrld  upon  the  whole  is  worth  the  assertion 
(If  but  for  comfort)  thai  all  things  are  kind: 

And  that  same  devilish  doctrine  of  the  I'ersian, 
Of  the  two  principles,  hut  leaves  behind 

As  many  doubts  as  any  other  doctrine 

Has  ever  puz/.led  Faith  withal,  or  yoked  her  in. 

XLII. 

The  English  winter— ending  in  July, 
To  recommeiire  in  August — now  was  done. 

T  is  the  postilion's  paradi^e  :  wheels  fly; 
On  road~  east,  south,  north,  we>l,  there  is  ■  rub. 

But  for  post  horse-  who  find-    yn.palhy  >. 
.Man's  pity  ',  f.r  himself,  or  f  .r  lii-  son. 

Always  preoil-ing  that  -aid  son  at  odlege 

Has  not  contracted  much  more  debt  than  k   Iwled^Q* 

XI. Ml. 

The  London  winter  's  ended  in  July — 

Sometimes  a  little  later.     I  don't  err 
In  this  :  whatever  other  hlunders  lie 

Upon  my  shoulders,  here  I  must  aver 
My  Mnse  a  gla-s  of  Weaiheroin^y, 

For  Parliament  is  our  linmineter; 
Let  Radical^  its  other  acts  attack, 
lU  ses.>4ous  form  our  only  almanack. 

XLIV. 

When  Its  quicksilver  's  down  at  Jero, — lo  ! 

Coach,  charioi,  luggage,  baggage,  eqnipaget 
Wheels  whirl  from  Carlton  Palace  to  Solo, 

And  hajipiest  they  who  horses  can  engage: 
The  tnnn.ikes  glow  with  dust,  and  Kotlen  Row 

Sleei>s  from  the  chivalrv  of  thi-  bright  age; 
And  traile-nien,   with  long  bill- and  longer  ficaa. 
Sigh,  as  the  jjost-boys  &-ten  on  the  traces. 

XLV. 
They  and  their  hills,  '*  Arcadiam  trath,**  C3)  m  tell 

To  the  Greek  kalends  of  anot/ier  session. 
Alas  I  to  Iheni  of  ready  cash  bereft, 

^^  hai  hope  remains  '    <  >f  hnpi  (be  full  poianrfoi^ 
Or  generous  draft.  conc**ded  as  a  gift. 

At  a  long  dale — till  iliey  can  get  a  fresh  onef— 
flawk'd:i  liour  at  a  di-count,  small  or  larg«;— 
Also  tile  .olace  of  an  oveniiarre. 
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XLVI. 
BnttbcM!  are  tntle».     t>n\rii»ard  flies  my  Lord, 

Nodding  l)e«df  nn  Lady  i:i  his  carnage. 
Ay^ay  !  away  '     '*  Fresli  h.irsp*.  !  "  are  the  word. 

And  ctiaueed  as  quickh  as  hearts  after  marriafe. 
The  obseiui<'ii9  landlord  hath  the  cha  'ge  restore*! ; 

The  t>«'si-l>(>ys  ha^e  iio  r*  3.^oti  to  dis)  atage 
rhdr  fee  ;  but,  ere  the  yimeiM  wheels  may  hiss  hence, 
"Tie  jsller  j-leads  lor  a  remim-ceiice, 

XHII. 

T  is  framed  ;  ai  .1  the  la'ei  mounts  the  dickey— 
That  L,feutleiuaii  .>f  lords  and  efeutieittPu ; 

Also  ni>  Laily 's  i^t  iii.t-woiiiaH,  tricky. 
Trick 'dnit,  bill  modest  iiion-  (hail  [loel's  pen 

Ctn  palm,  "  Cu\>  ttaggiiiun  i  ricr/ii.'  " 
(Excuse  a  foreiffu  -lipfl'i!'  now  and  tlien. 

If  but  to  show  I  'le  iraveli'd  :  aid  what  's  trdvet, 

Colese  it  teaches  n,ie  to  (pioie  aiid  cavil >) 

XtMH. 

Th«  London  winter  and  the  counlry  suninter 

Were  wi  II  nisrh  o\er.     T  is  perhaps  a  pity. 
When  Nature  wear>  ihe  jown  ihat  doih  become  her. 

To  lose  those  be>i  riio^  ihs  in  a  -weaiy  city. 
And  wat  until  tlie  iii[»htiiij»ale  i;ross  dumber, 

Lisleiiin°;  debates  not  m  ry  wi^e  or  witty. 
Ere  tatriot*  their  true  coitntry  can  remember; — 
But  there  '-  no  sbiotiiig  (save  groiisej  till  September. 

XMX. 
i  '^•e  done  with  my  tirade.      1  iie  world  «a»  ?oue; 

The  twice  two  iboiisa  il  for  whom  earth  was  made, 
Were  vauish'd  to  be  wli.ii  tliey  call  alone, — 

That  is,  with  thirty  seria  ii-  fir  larade, 
A*  maiy  guests  or  m^re  ;  i>ef  -re  whom  f^roan 

As  many  coders,  duly,  daily,  liiH. 
Let  none  accuse  old  Enirla  d's  h  ispitality — 
Its  quantity  Is  but  condensed  to  quality. 


Lord  Henry  and  the  Lady  Adeline 

Depart*  (1,  like  tlit  rest  of  tlieirc'impeer». 
The  fu'eraire,  to  a  mansion  very  fine; 

The  fJoihic  Bab.  I  ■  f  a  ihoiisand  years. 
None  tiia  1  theinselies  could  i  oast  a  longer  line, 

Where  time  ttiroui^h  heroes  and  through  beauties 
sleers ; 
And  oaks,  as  olden  as  their  jiedi^ree, 
Told  of  thtir  sires,  a  tomb  in  every  tree. 

LI. 
A  para»ruph  in  every  paper  told 

Of  thf  ir  departure :  such  is  modern  fame ; 
T  is  piiy  that  it  lakes  no  fnnlii  r  hold 

Than  an  a<ii  urtisement,  or  much  the  same  ; 
When,  ere  the  ink  be  dry,  ihe  sound  grows  col^ 

The  Morning  Cost  was  foremost  to  |iroclaim 
•*  Departure,  for  his  country  ueat  to-day. 
Lord  H.  Amiindeville  and  Ladv  A. 

LI!. 

"  We  understand  the  splendid  host  intends 

To  entertain,  this  autumn,  a  select 
And  numerous  parlv  of  his  noble  friends ; 

iMIdsl  whom,   w!  have  iieard  from  sources  quite  cor- 
rect. 
The  Duke  of  D the  shooting  season  spends. 

With  many  more  by  rank  and  fashion  deck'd  } 
Alio*  foreigner  of  high  condition,  ^ 

ItoflBTDf  of  the  secret  RuMteB 


LIII. 
vho  doubt-  the  Momtap  nsatt 


And  thus  w 

(Hh.>-e  ariicirs  are  like  the  "  thlrty- 
Whlch  ihi-e  most  sw.ar  to  who  believe  tliein  Batt>-> 

Our  gay  Hnss  S^ianiard     a-  ordaiii'd  to  siine, 
DeckM  by  the  rays  reilecit.l  from  his  host. 

With  lho»e  wlio,  Hope  ^ays,  "  greatly  daring  dioCa" 
'T  ii  odd,  bill  true, — last  war,  the  news  abounded 
More  with  these  dinners  than  the  kiU'd  or  wouiided* 

LIV. 
As  thus  :  "  On  Thursdn  tline  was  a  grand  dinner 

Present,  lords  A.   H,  C."— Karls,  duk<;s,  by  name 
Announced  with  no  le-s  pomp  than  victory's  wiunef  t 

Then  underneath,  and  in  the  very  same 
Column  :  "  Date,  Falmouth,  There  lias  lately  been  hCV 

The  Blap-divsli  reguueni,  so  well  known  to  fwne; 
Whose  loss  in  Ihe  late  acaon  we  regret  ; 
The  vacancies  are  hll'd  up — .-ee  Gazettt." 

LV. 

To  Norman  Abbey  vvhirl'd  the  noble  pair 

An  old,  old  monastery  -incc,  and  now 
Still  older  luansinn,  of  a  rich  and  lare 

Mix'd  Gothic,  such  as  artist-  all  alio*' 
Few  specimens  yet  lefi  us  ca.i  compare 

Withal  :  it  lies  ptrhaps  a  little  low. 
Because  the  monk-  preferr'd  a  hill  behind. 
To  shelter  Iheir  de»"lioii  from  the  wini. 

LVI. 

It  stood  enib  isoni'd  in  a  happy  valley, 

Crown'd  by  liigh  wnodiaids,  where  the  Druid  oaa 
Stood  like  Caraciacii-  in  act  to  rally 

IIh  host,  with  hioad  arms  'gainst  thr  thuivder-stmfeat 
And  from  heneatn  1  is  hoiiglis  were  seen  to  sally 

The  diip;'U-il  fnres:er---a-  day  aw"ke 
The  branching  ^las  swei  I  down  wiih  all  his  henk. 
To  qualfa  brook  wliich  miirmur'd  hke  a  bird. 

IVII. 
Before  the  mansion  lav  a  lucid  take. 

Broad  as  transparent,  dieii,  a  d  freshly  fed 
By  a  river,  which  its  soften'd  way  did  take  -J 

Jn  currents  throuuh  the  calmer  W3;er  spread  "■ 

Around  ;  the  wild  fowl  iietled  in  the  brake  ■    1 

And  sedge-,  brooding  in  iheir  lii|nid  bed: 
The  woods  sloped  diwiiward-  to  its  brink,  and  staoi 
Wi'h  their  green  faces  fix'd  upon  the  flood, 

LVIII. 
Its  outlet  dash'd  Into  a  deep  cascade. 

Sparkling  with  foam,  until  again  subsidi'i| 
Its  shriller  echoes— like  an  infant  made 

Quiet — sank  into  softer  ripples,  gliding 
Into  a  rivulet ;  and,  thus  3,13. 'd, 

Pursued  its  course,  nov  Kleamlng,  and  now  Mdlnf 
Its  »ii;dings  through  the  woods;  now  clear,  now  bla% 
According  as  the  skies  tneir  shadows  tbreyt. 

LIX. 

A  glorious  remnant  of  the  Gothic  pile 

(While  yet  the  church  was  Rome's)  stood  halfaptft 
In  a  rraiui  arch,  which  o::ce  screen'd  many  an  ail*. 

The-e  lasi  hal  disappear'd— a  los,  to  art: 
The  first  yet  frown'il  sii|  erbly  o'er  the  soil, 

And  kindled  feehiiss  in  the  roughest  heart. 
Which  nioiirn'd  the  power  of  time's  or  tempest  I  ourchi 
In  gazing  on  that  vei>crable  arch. 


I 


I 


1 


DON  JCAN. 


I.X. 
K'ltbln  antche,  ni«h  lo  ii^  limiacle, 

Tw<>i\e  •aiiil'-  li:ul  "nre  >t  »id  saLCtified  In  8tniie: 
But  clii.-e  had  I'alleii,  nni  when  ilie  friars  fell, 

i''j<  Ml  ihe  war  nlilcl  struck  Charles  from  bis  throoCt 
Wten  taoii  hfiusf  was  a  firlalice— as  tell 

Tor  inuals  nf  full  many. a  line  undone, — 
Ibe  gk.lant  cSMtliers,  »li>i  fMighl  in  vain 
for  those  whu  knew  not  lo  resign  or  reif ii. 

LXI. 

P  It  In  a  hl(fher  niclie,  alone,  but  crnwn'd, 
The  Virsrin  Mother  nf  the  f;i.(l-bf.n.  child, 

With  lier  son  in  her  bleH-'d  artn-,  look*d  around, 
Sjiared  by  some  chnnce  «heii  ail  beside  wu  apoil'd; 
he  niarle  the  earth  lit'lti\t  seeni  h'lU  ground. 
riiis  may  be  sM|.er-iui,i,,  «eak  or  wild, 

But  even  ihr  fainiesi  relies  of  a  shrine 

Of  aj.v  worship  nakc  some  ihoughti.  divine. 

LXIl. 

A  nil)fl.iy  wlnilow,  hollDiv  in  the  centre. 
Shorn  of  Its  glass  of  th'iusnnd  colouriTiirfl, 

Through  which  ihe  deeiien'd  glories  once  could  entCTf 
Screaniiuf;  from  off  the  sun  like  seraih-*  w1ng», 

Niiw  ya'uis  all  desoluie  :  no"  lonil.  now  fainter, 
The  giile  s  vee|is  throuiih  its  frelw/,rk,  and  oft  sinft 

The  owl  his  anthem,  where  the  silenced  quire 

Lie  with  their  hallelujahs  quench'd  like  Are. 

I.X  1 1 1. 

But  in  the  noontide  of  the  moon,  and  when 
The  wind  is  wiuiid  from  one  point  of  heaven. 

There  moans  a -tra.ge  nnearthU  sound,  which  then 
Is  niu'ical — a  d^ih;,'  aeoeiif  driven 

Thrmiah  the  hnse  arch,  which  soars  and  slnlu  agaiiu 
Some  deem  it  but  the  disinnl  echo  given 

Back  to  the  nighl-wii  d  t>\  the  wsierf^ll, 

And  hariuoniwd  by  (he  old  chor«l  wall : 

LXIV. 

Others,  that  some  original  shape  or  form. 
Shaped  h\  (lecav  lerohance,  hath  given  th«  power 

(Though  le"  than  iliai  of  Memnon's  statue,  warm 
In  I'gypt's  rays,  to  harp  at  a  (Ix'd  hour) 

To  ihi~  grey  rum,  wiih  a  voice  to  charm. 
Sad,  but  serene,  it  sweeps  o*er  tiee  or  tower : 

The  cause  I  know  not,  nor  can  sohe;  but  sucll 

The  fact : — I  've  heard  it, — once  perhaps  too  much. 

LXV. 

Amidst  the  court  a  Gothic  fmuitalii  play'd, 

Symmetiical,  but  derk'd  with  carvings  quaint— 
•irai:  fr  faces,  like  to  men  in  masquerade, 

And  here  perhaps  a  mr.nsier.  there  a  saint: 
l!i.-  spiing   gush'd  ihronjfh  grim  mouths,  of  franlt* 
made. 

And  sparkled  into  basins,  where  It  spent 
its  hitle  torr*>MX  in  a  thousand  bubbles, 
Uke  nia.i'i  -ain  glory,  anu  his  vainer  troublea. 

LXV  I. 
The  raaimion's  self  was  vast  mil  venerable, 

Wi'.h  more  of  ihe  monasiic  than  has  been 
Elsewhr  rr  preserved  :  the  cloisters  still  were  stable, 

Thei^ois  too  and  refectory,  I  ween  ; 
An  exquisite  small  chapel  lind  been  ah'e. 

Still  uiiiiBpaij'd,  lo  decorae  the  «'ene; 
The  rest  had  been  rtf.rniM,  replacvil.  or  sunk. 
And  SI.,  ke  more  of  the  baron  iliaii  the  monk. 


I  tXVfl. 

Huge  halls,  long  galleries,  spacious  chamlen,  JtlnVl 
By  no  quite  lawful  marriaae  of  the  arts. 

Might  shock  a  connoisseur  :  but,  when  comUneal, 
Forin'd  a  whole  which,  irregular  in  parts. 

Yet  left  a  grand  impression  <ni  the  mind, 
At  least  of  th  ise  who-e  eves  are  in  their  heart*. 

We  gaze  upon  a  giant  for  his  stainre. 

Nor  judge  at  first  if  all  be  true  to  nature. 

LXVlll. 

Steel  barons,  molten  the  next  generation 
To  silken  rows  of  gay  and  garter'd  earit. 

Glanced  fj-om  the  walls  in  goodly  preservatl.in; 
And  l.ady  Marys,  blooming  into  girls, 

Mith  fair  long  locks,  had  also  kept  their  station ; 
And  countesses  mature  in  robes  and  pearls  : 

Also  some  beauties  of  Sir  I'eter  Lely, 

Whose  drapery  hints  vte  may  admire  them  freely  i 

LXIX. 

Judges,  in  very  formidable  ermine. 

Were  there,  with  brows  that  did  not  muchlnvita 
'1  he  accused  to  tliink  their  lordships  would  determiU 

His  cause  by  leaning  much  from  might  to  rigbt : 
Bishops  who  had  not  left  a  single  sermon ; 

Attorneys-general,  awful  to  the  sight, 
As  hinting  more  (unless  our  judgments  wa.)!  us) 
Of  the  "  Star  Chamber  "  than  of  "  Habeas  Corpus." 

LXX. 
Generals,  some  all  in  armour,  of  iht  old 

And  iron  time,  ere  kail  had  la'f  n  the  lead  ; 
Others  in  wigs  i>f  Marlborough's  martial  folij, 

Huger  than  twelve  of  our  degeueraie  breed  ; 
Lordlinsjs,  with  slaves  of  while  or  keys  of  gold: 

Nimrods,  whose  canvas  ?caice  contaiu'd  the  steed  | 
And  here  and  there  some  sleri.  high  patriot  stood, 
Who  could  not  get  tl>e  place  for  which  b«^  sued. 

LXXI. 
But,  ever  and  a;,  jn,  to  sooihe  your  vision, 

Fatit^ned  with  these  hereditary  glories. 
There  rose  a  Carlo  Dolce  or  a  Titian, 

Or  wilder  group  of  savage  Salvitores.:  (4) 
Here  danced  Albano's  boys,  and  here  the  sea  shone 

In  Vernet's  ocean  lights;  ad  there  the  stories 
Of  martyrs  awed,  as  Sjaguoieilo  tainted 
Hi*  brush  with  all  the  blood  of  all  the  sainted. 

LXXll. 
Here  sweetly  spread  a  landscape  of  Lorraine  ; 

There  Rembrandt  made  I'.is  aarkness  equal  ligTbt, 
Or  gloomy  Caravaggio's  gloomier  stain 

Bronzed  o'er  some  lean  and  stoic  anchorite  :^ 
But  lo  !  a  Tenters  woos,  ano  not  in  vain. 

Your  eyes  to  revel  in  a  livelier  sight : 
His  tft^ll-moutb'd  goblet  makes  me  feel  quite  Danish  t  if 
Or  Dutch  with  thirst— W  hat  ho '  a  Hask  of  Ilbi  ukb 

LXXIII. 

Oh,  reader  !  if  that  thou  canst  read,— and  know 
•T  is  not  enough  to  spell,  or  even  to  read. 

To  constitute  a  reader;  there  must  go 
Virtues  of  which  loth  vo,i  and  I  have  need 

Firstly,  begin  with  the  beginning  dlio   gtl 
That  clause  i«  hard),  and  srconctly,  proceed. 

Thirdly,  commeni  e  nni  \\i:k  ihe  end— "r,  »  Milium 

In  this  sort,  end  al  leusi  wiih  the  hevrli.nl.lg. 
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LXXtV. 
But,  rvfier,  th«ti  hvi  patiFni  been  of  l«te, 

MUle  I,  wilhnui  remofhe  of  rhyme,  or  fear.^ 
H(ve  built  aijj  laid  'lui  {^iwiind  at  ~Mrh  a  rate, 

Dan  Pha-bi:v  Likes  me  for  an  a'tctioiirer. 
That  fioets  were  so  from  th<rir  earliest  dile, 

By  Homer's  "  Catalogue  of  Ships"  is  clear  ; 
But  a  mere  modern  must  b*  moderate — 
*  (pare  vou,  then,  the  furniture  aud  plate, 

LXXV. 

The  niellovv  antumn  came,  and  with  it  came 
The  I  romisi'd  larn,  to  enjoy  its  sweets. 

The  corn  is  cut,  the  manor  full  of  game ; 
The  pointer  rauifes,  and  the  sportsman  beati 

Id  russft  jacket  : — 1\  nx-like  i^  his  aim, 

Fall  grow-  his  ba^',  and  »onder/ui  his  feats. 

Ah.  nuibrown  partridges!  ah,  brilliant  pheasants! 

And  ah,  ye  poachers  .' — '  I'  is  ..o  sport  fur  peasants. 

LXXVI. 

4n  Enff lish  autumn,  thouifh  ii  hath  no  vine*, 

lllnshing  v-iih  Hacoliant  coronals  alon^ 
The  ja'-hs,  o'er  v\hich  tlie  fair  ft-toon  rntwinet 

The  red  grape  in  the  sn^jiy  lands  of  sonfi:, 
Hath  yet  a  purcha-ed  choice  of  choicest  wines; 

The  ciarel  liifht,  and  the  madeira  strong. 
If  Britain  mourn  her  bieakjiess,  we  can  tell  her. 
The  very  best  of  \ine>ards  is  the  cellar. 

LXXVIl. 

Ihen,  If  she  haih  not  that  terene  decline 

Which  makes  the  southern  aninnin's  day  appear 

As  if 't  would  to  a  second  -prinir  resign 
The  season,  rather  ilian  to  winter  drear, — 

Of  in-d.ior  conif  irLs  -till  she  hath  a  mine,— 
The  sea  coal  fires,  ihe  ea'  liest  of  the  year; 

Without  doors  too  she  ma\  contpete  in  mellow. 

As  what  is  lost  in  green  i-  gain'd  in  yellow. 

Lxxvm. 

And  for  the  effeminate  villr^giatnra — 

Rife  with  more  horns  ilian  hounds — she  hath  the chasCi  i 
So  animated  thai  it  might  allure  a  I 

Saint  from  hi*  beads  to  join  the  jocund  race;  | 

Even  Nimrod's  self  mis.'hl  leave  the  plains  of  Dura,  16) 

And  wear  the  Meltcni  juikti  for  a  space  : 
If  she  hath  no  wild  boars,  -he  hath  a  tame 
Pr«sen'e  of  bores,  who  ought  to  be  made  game. 

LXXIX, 
The  noble  guests,  assembled  at  the  abbey. 

Consisted  of — we  give  the  sex  Ihe  pa$ — 
The  Duchess  of  Fiti-Fulke ;  the  i"o.inte>s  Crabbey ; 

The  ladies,  ScilK,  Busey  ;  Mist.  Edit, 
Miss  Boniba/een,  IMlss  >Iackstay,  Miss  O'Tabby, 

And  Mrs^Rahbi,  the  rich  banker's  squaw  ; 
AI«o  the  Honourable  Mrs  Sleep, 
Wbn  look'd  a  white  lamb,  yet  was  a  black  sheep. 

LXXX. 

With  other  Countesses  of  Ulank— but  rank ; 

At  once  the  "  lie"  and  the  "  elite"  of  crowds ; 
Ifho  p»-^s  like  vtate--  filier'd  In  a  lank. 

All  purgel  and  piouj  from  their  iiatne  clouds ; 
Or  paiierturn'd  to  mom"  b»  the  Bank. 

No  matter  how  or  why,  ;he  [.a-spori  shrouds 
rhe  "  |ia-see"  and  the  i^ast :  for  goixl  society 
•  no  less  famed  for  loferaim-  than  ptety  : 


LXXXI. 

That  Is,  up  to  a  certain  point ;  which  point 
Forni«  the  most  d.fficnit  in  punctuation. 

Appearances  apiHar  to  form  the  joint 
On  which  it  hingeii  in  a  higher  station  ; 

And  so  that  no  e\i)losioii  cry  "aroint 
Thee,  witch  !"  or  each  Medea  has  her  Jtaoaf 

Or  (to  the  point  with  Horace  and  with  Puld), 

"  Omne  tulU  puncturn,  <]Use  miieuit  tUiU  imIH  T 

LXXXII. 
I  can't  exactly  trace  their  rule  of  right, 

Which  haih  a  iitile  leaning  to  a  lottery  ; 
I  've  seen  a  virtuous  woman  [ml  down  quica 

By  the  mere  combination  of  a  coterie  : 
Also  a  so-so  matron  boldly  (i?ht 

Her  way  haik  to  Ihe  w  orld  by  dint  of  plottery. 
And  shine  the  very  Siria  of  the  spheres. 
Escaping  with  a  feu  slight  scarlcss  sneers. 

LXXXlll. 
I  've  seen  more  than  I  '11  say  : — but  we  will  see 

Howourtii^^^flafuro  will  get  on. 
The  party  mi^-hl  ronsisi  of  ihirty-lhree 

Of  highest  cast* — t.'ie  Bramins  of  the  ion. 
I  've  named  a  few,  not  foremost  in  degree. 

But  ta'en  at  hazard  as  the  rhyme  mav  run. 
By  way  of  sprinkling,  scatter'd  amongst  thes* 
There  also  were  some  lii-h  absentees. 

LXXX  IV. 
There  was  Parolles,  too,  the  legal  bully. 

Who  limits  all  his  battles  to  the  bar 
And  senate  :  when  invited  elsewhere,  truly, 

He  shows  more  appetite  for  words  than  war. 
There  was  the  young  bard  Rackrhvme,  who  had  new)) 

Come  out  and  glinimer'd  as  a  six -weeks'  star. 
There  was  Lord  Hyrrho,  too,  the  great  free-thinker; 
And  Sir  John  i'ottledeep,  the  mighty  drinker. 

LXXXV. 
There  was  the  Duke  of  Dash,  who  was  a— duke, 

"  Ay,  every  inch  a"  duke  ;  there  were  twelve  pea* 
Like  Charlemagne's— and  all  such  peers  in  look 

And  intellect,  that  neither  eves  nor  ears 
For  commoners  had  ever  thein  mistook. 

There  were  the  six  Miss  Rawbolds— pretty  dears! 
All  song  and  senument;  whose  hearts  were  set 
Less  on  a  convent  than  a  coronet. 
LXXXVT. 
There  were  four  honourable  Misters,  whose 

Honour  was  more  before  their  names  than  after ; 
There  was  the  prenx  Chevalier  de  la  Ruse, 

Whom  France  and  fortune  lately  deign'd  towaftba% 
Whose  chiellv  harmless  talent  was  to  amuse; 

But  the  clubs  found  it  raiher  serious  laughter. 
Because — such  was  his  magic  power  to  plea-se,— 
The  dice  seem'd  charm'd  too  with  his  repartees. 

LXXXVI!. 
There  was  Dick  Dubious,  the  meiaphyslctaii, 

Who  loved  philosophy  and  a  gofxi  diii.-»r; 
Angle,  the  «fii-<li-aiit  mithematician  ; 

Sir  Henry  Silver  cii|i  ihe  sreai  race-winner. 
There  wa.»  the  Reverend  Kodoiiinni  Precislic, 

Who  did  not  hate  -"  much  ihe  sin  as  sinner; 
And  I..01I  Ani.!-;H,  Fitil'lamagenel.  ' 

Good  at  all  ihi'  js.  1,,.,  i„,„-r  at  a  beL 


LXXXVIII. 

Tbcre  wis  Jack  Jargon,  i\w  gigantic  guardsman; 

And  Gciii^ral  Fireface,  raiiioiis  in  Uie  Held, 
t  ireat  tactician, and  no  le>»  a  sunrd>maii, 

Who  ate,  la.st  war.  more  \  ai.kees  ihan  be  kill'd. 
There  »a*  the  waggish  V\elch  Jud^e,  Jefftnci  Hardi 
man. 
In  hi^  gcaie  office  so  complctel)  skill'd, 
^tlat^>hpll  a  culprit  came  for  cnudemualjoa, 
■  H  1  had  his  judge's  jcke  for  cnnsi.lauoQ. 

LXXXIX. 
Jflod  conip«n>  '»  a  che>s-hoard— there  are  kinfs, 
flueens,  bishops,  knights,  rooks,  pawns;  the  worltft 
a  game ; 
Itve  that  the  puppets  pull  at  their  own  string? ; 

Melhinks  gay  punch  hath  something  nf  tlj;  sama 
M-  Muse,  the  butterfly,  hath  but  ht-r  wings. 

Not  stinjs,  and  tlits  tlirough  ether  without  aim, 
AUghtinf  rarely  :  were  she  but  a  hornet, 
Perlaps  there  might  be  >ices  which  would  mourn  11, 

XC. 
I  bad  forjotten— but  must  not  forget— 

An  orator,  the  laieet  of  the  session, 
\\  ho  had  deliver'd  well  a  >er\  set 

aniontb  speech,  his  first  and  maidenly  transgression 
Upon  debate  :  the  papers  echn^d  \el 

With  this  debOt,  whicti  made  a  strong  Impression, 
And  raiik'd  with  what  Is  pierv  day  displaj'd— 
"  1  he  best  first  speech  that  ever  yet  was  made." 

XCI. 
Proud  of  his  "  Hear  hinis:"  proud  too  of  his  vote. 

And  lost  \irgiuity  of  oratory. 
Proud  of  his  learning  ( iust  enough  to  quote), 

He  revell'd  in  his  Ciceronian  glory  : 
With  memory  excellent  tn  eel  by  rote, 

M  iih  wit  to  hatch  a  pun  or  tell  a  story ; 
Graced  with  some  merit  and  with  more  effrontery, 
"  His  country**  pride,"  he  cauie  down  to  the  couutry. 

:;cii. 

There  also  were  two  wits  by  acclamation. 

Longbow  from  Ireland,  Strongbow  from  the  Tweed, 
Both  lawyers,  and  both  men  of  education  ; 

But  Strongbow's  wit  was  of  more  polish'd  breed ; 
Longbow  was  rich  in  an  imagination 

As  beatitiril  and  bounding  a.-  a  steed. 
But  sometimes  siiinib'ing  over  a  poiatoe,— 
While  Strongbow's  best  things  might  have  come  from 
Cato. 

XCIll. 
■tronut  .w  WIS  like  a  new-tuned  harpsichord  ; 

But  longbow  wild  as  an  iEolian  harp, 
Witt  which  the  winds  of  heaven  can  claim  accord. 

And  make  a  music,  whether  Hat  or  sharp. 
Of  ftrongbow's  talk  you  would  not  chaige  a  word; 

*i  Longbow's  pbi^ases  you  might  sometimes  carp: 
Boll  -its — one  born  so,  and  the  other  bred. 
This  by  his  heart— his  rival  by  bis  heao, 

XCIV. 
If  al    t^se  seem  a  heterogeneous  mass. 

To  0€  assemoW  at  a  coniilry-seat, 
tetthiiik  a  »pecinjen  ol  every  class 

Is  beiiei  il.an  a  numdruin  tete-i-tSte. 
Tlie  dayn  of  comedy  are  gone,  alas  I 

Wbeii  Ci>ngre>e'~  fooi  could  vie  with  Molttre't  tttt.- 
lodeiy  IS  smoothed  to  that  excess, 
Thtt  Bauoers  luraly  dilfer  more  tiuio  dreaa. 


XCV. 

Our  ridicules  are  kept  iu  ihe  back  fty,  ti, 

RidituiMis  en.n:i;h,  but  al-o  dull ; 
Hiofessious  to.i  are  no  more  to  be  found 

Piofr^-ioi.al  :  a.d  there  i-  nought  to  cull 
Of  folly's  frnii ;  for  though  your  fools  abound. 

They  're  barren  and  not  worth  the  ;>ains  to  pull. 
Society  is  now  one  |>oli-li>d  horde, 
Form'J  of  two  mighty  tribes,  the  Bora  aud  Bortd. 

XCVl. 

But  from  being  farmers,  ne  turn  gleaners,  f  levoiii; 

The  scanty  but  right  well  thresh'd  ears  of  trutk  ; 
And,  jentie  reader.'  when  you  gather  meaning, 

>  ou  may  b<  Hoaz,  and  I— nir>dest  Ruth. 
Further  I   d  -,.mte,  but  Scripture,  intervening. 

Forbids.     A  great  impression  in  my  youth 
Wa.«  made  by  Mrs  Adams,  where  she  cries 
"  That  scriptures  out  of  church  are  blaspbemiea."  17 ) 

XCV  II, 

But  when  v<e  can,  we  glean  in  this  yile  age 

Of  chaff,  although  our  gleanings  be  not  grist. 
I  must  not  quite  omit  the  talking  sage. 
Kit-Cat,  the  famous  conversationist, 
W  ho,  ill  his  common-place  book,  had  a  page 

Prepared  each  morn  for  eieninKs.   "  List,  oh  list  '."- 
"  Alas,  poor  gm>stl  "— W  hat  unexpected  woe. 
Await  those  who  have  studied  their  bous-motsl 

XCVl  11. 
Firstly,  they  must  allure  the  conversatioii 

By  many  windings  to  their  clever  clinch; 
And  secondly,  must  let  slip  i,.,  occasion. 

Nor  bate  (abate    their  hearers  of  an  incA 
But  lake  an  ell— and  make  a  great  sensauoa. 

If  possible;  and  thirdly,  never  flinch 
When  some  smart  talker  puts  tnem  to  the  test. 
But  seize  the  last  n^ord,  which  no  doubt 's  the  besk, 

XCIX. 
Lord  Henry  and  his  lady  were  the  hosts  : 

The  party  we  have  touch'd  on  were  the  guesa: 
Their  table  was  a  b.iard  to  teBipt  even  ghosts 

To  pass  the  Styx  for  more  substantial  feasts, 
I  yiill  not  dwell  upon  ragotts  or  roasts. 

Albeit  all  human  history  attests 
That  happiness  f.->r  man — the  hungry  sinner  I— 
Since  Eve  ate  apples,  much  depends  on  diooer. 


Witness  the  lands  which  "  flow'd  with  milk  and  honty,' 

Held  out  unto  the  hungry  Israelites  : 
To  this  we  've  aiJded  since  the  love  of  money, 

The  only  sort  of  pleasure  which  requites. 
Youth  fades,  and  leaves  our  days  no  longer  sanny ; 

We  tire  of  mistresses  and  parasites  : 
But  oh,  ambrosial  cash  '.  ah !  who  would  lose  tbee  T 
W'hec  we  no  more  can  use,  or  even  abuse  thee ; 

CI. 

The  gentlemen  got  up  betimes  to  shoot, 
Or  bunt;  the  young  because  they  like  the  spoi>— 

The  first  thing  hoys  like  after  plaj  and  fruit: 
The  middle-aged,  to  make  the  dav  more  uort; 

For  mnui  is  a  growth  of  English  root. 
Though  nameless  in  our  language  ;  we  retort 

The  fact  for  words,  and  let  the  French  Cratwlaia 

That  awful  yaw u  which  sleep  cannot  i ' 
&3' 
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CM. 


rh*  elderl?  walk'd  rtinmjrh  the  library, 
A[>1  tumbled  ho^iks  or  criiici^eil  tbe  picture*, 

Ork«unlrr'd  thmuab  llie  janleii-  I'itousK, 
Ami  made  up'iii  the  bdb'iuKe  several  strictures. 

Or  rt-de  a  nag  \^bK-h  ir  .tte'l  not  too  hieh. 
Or  o[i  the  uMmi'iif  ^lape^^  read  iheir  lecture*, 

Or  on  the  watch  iheir  lonfinj  eve-  would  fix, 

LoDiring,  at  6ixt>,  for  the  hour  of -ix. 

cm. 

Bot  none  were  **  ^ne  :  "  the  ^real  hour  of  uniov 
Att  rui'i;  by  dMinerV  knell ;   till  then  all  were 

Misters  of  tiieir  own  lime — or  in  romuiunion. 
Or  solitar\ ,  a-  the\  cho-e  t'l  bear 

The  hnirs,  vihith  ho«  to  (.a-s  is  but  to  feiv  knowb. 
Eacn  r"-e  up  at  his  own,  and  had  to  spare 

What  time  he  clio-e  for  dress,  aid  broke  hi^  fast 

Where,  wheu,  and  how  he  chose  for  that  repast. 

CIV. 
rhe  ladies — gome  rontjed,  some  a  little  jiale — 

Met  ilie  morn  as  the;  mi^hl.     If  fine,  they  rode, 
Or  waik'd  ;  if  fonl,  ihey  read,  or  tnid  a  tale ; 

S  inff,  or  rehear-ed  the  last  dance  from  abroad; 
Discus-'d  tlie  fa-hion  which  might  next  prevail ; 

And  ^eitled  bonnets  by  the  newest  code  : 
Or  cramin'il  iweUe  sheets  into  one  little  letter. 
To  make  each  correspondent  a  new  debtor. 

CV. 

For  some  had  at^sent  lovers,  all  had  friend*. 

The  earth  ha*  n  'tbin|f  like  a  shee;  istle. 
And  hardiv  hea>en— hecau-e  it  never  ends. 

I  ioie  the  nivsierv  of  a  female  mi-sal. 
Which,  like  a  creed,  [le'er  says  all  it  intend*. 

But  full  of  cunnin^as  Dlysses'  whistle, 
When  he  allnred  poor  Dolon:— \ou  had  better 
lake  care  whai  you  reply  to  such  a  letter. 

CM. 
Then  there  were  billiards ;  caru>  loo,  out  no  dice; 

Save  in  the  Clubs  no  man  of  honour  plays; — 
Boats  when  't  was  water,  skaiting  when  't  was  ice. 

And  the  hard  frosts  destroy 'd  the  scenting  day*: 
And  a^igliiig  too,  that  solitary  vice. 

Whatever  Isaac  Walton  sin?s  or  say* 
The  quaint,  old,  cruel  loxconib,  in  his  gullet 
Should  have  a  hook,  and  a  small  trout  to  pull  it.  (8) 

evil. 

With  eveainfcnme  the  banquet  s  id  tlie  wine' 

The  conversazione:  the  duet. 
Attuned  by  voices  more  or  less  divine 

(My  he»rt  or  head  aches  with  the  meniory  yet). 
The  four  Miss  RawboUls  In  a  glee  «ould  vbine; 

Bui  the  two  yuiugest  loved  more  to  be  set 
Dowii  to  \ht  barii — because  to  unisio's  eluirms 
I'hey  added  ktraceful  necks,  while  ba.>ds  and  arm*. 

CVlll. 
Kometimes  a  dance  Ohongh  rarely  on  field  days. 

For  then  the  gentlemeii  were  rather  tired) 
Display'd  some  sylph-like  figures  in  iu  maze  : 

TurD  there  was  small-talk  ready  when  required; 
IRlrtation — but  decorous  ;  the  mere  prai-e 

Of  charms  that  should  or  should  not  be  admired; 
'be  hunters  fought  their  fox-huut  o'er  again, 
Aoid  tlien  retreated  soberly  -at  ten. 


CIX, 

The  politicians,  it  »  noo»  apa.t, 

Discnss'd  the  world,  and  settled  all  the  spheie*. 
The  wiu  watch'd  ever;  loop-hole  for  their  art, 

\o  introduce  a  b<  n mol  head  jnd  ears; 
Small  is  ihe  re-i  of  Ji.,se  who  would  be  smart, 

A  in<uneni's  g.iod  thing  niav  have  cost  them  yam 
Before  tliey  And  an  hour  to  introduce  it. 
And  then,  even  then  some  bore  may  make  tfacn)oiil^ 

ex. 

But  all  was  gentle  and  aristocratic 
In  this  our  party  ;  polish'd,  smooth, and  eota. 

As  Ptiidian  forms  cut  out  of  marble  Attic, 
There  now  are  no  Squire  Westerns,  as  of  old  ; 

And  our  Sophias  are  not  so  emphatic. 
But  fair  as  then,  or  fairer  to  behol  I. 

We  've  no  accomplish'd  blackguards,   like  Tom  J(NM% 

Bui  gentlemen  In  stays,  as  stifT  is  stones. 

CXI. 

They  separated  at  an  early  hour  ; 

That  is,  ere  midnisht — which  is  London'*  nooAj 
But  in  the  country  ladies  -eek  their  bower 

A  little  earlier  rliaii  the  waning  moon. 
Peace  to  the  slumbers  of  each  folded  flower— 

Mav  the  ro-e  call  hack  lu  true  colours  soon  ! 
Good  hours  of  fair  cheeks  are  the  fairest  tintera, 
Aiid  lower  tlie  price  of  rouge — at  least  some  wiQlcn 


C-\NTO  XIV 


I. 

ir  from  ipreat  Nature's  oi  our  ow.i  ahyu 
Of  thought  we  could  but  snatch  a  certainty. 

Perhaps  mankind  might  find  the  paib  they  ml**^ 
But  then  't  would  spoil  much  good  philoaopby. 

One  system  eats  another  up,  and  (his 
Much  as  old  Saturn  ate  his  progeny; 

For  when  his  pious  cons  .rt  g:ive  him  stone* 

In  lieu  of  sous,  of  these  h«  made  no  bone*. 

II. 

But  system  doth  reverse  the  Titan's  breakfktt. 
And  eat*  her  parents,  albeit  the  digestion 

Is  difificnlt.     Pray  tell  me,  can  you  make  fast. 
After  ttue  search,  your  faith  to  anv  questiual 

Look  hack  o'er  ages,  ere  nnio  ih>f  «take  fast 
Toil  bi  d  yourself,  a  ><l  call  s'ujie  mode  the  botfl 

No.hing  more  true  than  mt  t"  trust  voir  senae*; 

And  yet,  what  are  your  other  evidenceti  I 

III. 

For  me,  I  k'ow  nought ;  nothing  I  *ienT, 

Admit.  rei<M-t,  c  inleinn  ;  aud  what  know  ft%. 

Except  perhaiis  that  you  wi  re  born  to  die  ! 
And  botii  may  af.er  all  turn  nut  untrue. 

An  age  may  cme,  fvnit  of  eternity. 
When  nothing  shall  be  ciilier  old  or  new. 

Death,  *  i  call'd,  is  a  thin:;  which  makes  men  weep* 

And  vet  a  i,od  of  life  Is  pass'diu  sltep. 


DON  JUAM. 


G3I 


IV. 
A  ikep  without  dretms,  tfier  a  rnu^h  day 

Of  tnll,  U  what  »e  co\«t  most ;  and  \€t 
Hov  elav  shriiits  bDck  from  mnre  q'lie-cenl  claj! 

The  very  miicnlp  ibal  pa>s  his  dtbt 
4t  once  without  in„ialnieiiL-  (au  old  way 

Of  paying  debE£,  whic-li  Cfediior>  regret) 
Lets  out  impatienih  his  rushing  breaih, 
Ltte  from  disgust  of  life  thau  dread  of  death. 

V. 
T  b  round  him,  near  him,  here,  there,  e>ery  where; 

Aiid  there  's  a  couratre  which  ffnms  (piii  "f  fear, 
Perlaps  of  all  most  desperair,  which  will  dare 

The  wor»!  to  lirow  it :— when  the  mountains  rear 
Their  )«aks  beneath  your  human  foot,  and  there 

You  look  down  o'er  the  precipice,  and  drear 
The  gulf  of  rix:k  ya«n«,— you  cau't  gaze  a  minute 
Without  an  awful  wish  to  plunge  within  it. 

VI. 

T  is  true,  you  don't— but,  pale  and  struck  with  terror, 
Retire  :  but  look  into  \our  past  impression  ! 

And  you  will  find,  thoueh  shuddering  a(  the  mirror 
Of  your  own  thoughts,  in  all  their  s£lf  confesidan, 

The  lurking  bias,  be  it  truth  or  error. 
To  the  unknotcH  ;  a  secret  prepossrf^ssion, 

ToptuuL^e  wi:h  all  your  fears — but  where!  Vou  know  not. 

And  that 's  the  reason  why  you  do— or  do  ooL 

VII. 

But  what 's  this  to  the  purpose  ?  you  will  say. 

Gent,  reader  nothing  ,  •  ,u<^ie  «^«culatioa, 
For  whieh  my  sole  excuse  is — 't  Is  my  way. 

Sometimes  with  and  sometimes  without  occarioa, 
I  write  what 's  uppermost,  uilUout  delay  ; 

TlJs  narrative  is  not  meant  for  narration, 
But  a  mere  airy  and  fantastic  basis, 
1q  build  up  common  things  with  common  places. 

VIII. 
ITou  know,  or  don't  know,  that  i^eat  Bacon  aalth, 

"  Fling  up  a  straw,  't  will  show  the  way  tke  wtnd 
blows;" 
And  such  a  straw,  borne  on  by  human  breath, 

lb  poesy,  according  as  the  mind  glows; 
A  paper-kite  which  flies  'twixi  life  and  death, 

A  shado  >  which  the  onward  soul  behind  throws: 
And  mine  '»  a  bubble  not  blown  up  for  praise, 
Rut  just  to  play  with,  as  an  infant  plays. 

IX. 
The  world  is  all  before  mt — or  t>ehind  ; 

For  I  have  seen  a  portion  of  that  same, 
AikI  quite  enough  for  me  to  keep  in  mind  ; 

Of  passions  too,  I  have  proved  enough  to  blatne. 
To  the  grca.*  pleasure  of  our  friends,  mankind, 

'Ah.i  like  m  mix  some  -lijlit  alloy  with  fame : 
Por  1  wa;<  rather  fanions  in  mv  time. 
Dntil  I  fairly  knock'd  it  up  with  rhyme. 

X. 
1  have  brought  this  world  about  niv  ears,  and  ehe 

Toother:  that 's  to  say,  the  clergy — -Aho 
Opon  my  head  have  bid  their  ihtr^dtr..  break 

in  (nous  libels  b\  no  means  a  fe^v. 
And  yet  I  ean't  help  scribbling  once  a-week 

Tiring  old  readers,  m^r  di-covering  new. 
lo  <outh  I  WTcte  because  my  mind  was  full, 
MB  ix>w  because  I  fad  it  growiuf  dull. 


XI. 


Bat  "  ww{  then  publish  ?  "—There  are  t:\  rew«rfc 

Of  fam«  or  profit,  when  the  world  grows  wewy^ 
I  ask  hi  tirn, — why  do  you  play  at  cards T 

Why  diink'    V^by  read  >— To  make  some  hoar  li 
dreary. 
It  occupies  me  to  turn  back  regards 

On  what  I  've  »een  or  ponder'd,  sad  or  eii«ry| 
And  what  I  write  I  cast  upon  the  stream. 
To  swim  or  sink— I  have  had  at  least  my  dreaa. 

XII. 
I  think  that  were  I  ctrtain  of  success, 

1  haidly  could  compose  another  line: 
So  long  I  've  battled  either  more  or  less, 

Tnal  iio  defeat  can  drive  me  '-om  the  Ntn*. 
This  feeling  't  is  not  easy  to  exiress. 

And  yet  't  is  not  affrited,  I  "pine. 
In  play,  there  are  two  pleasures  for  your  chu«ll>ti 
The  one  is  winning,  and  the  other  losing. 

XIII. 

Besides,  my  Muse  by  no  means  deals  In  ficltoni 

She  gathers  a  rejiertory  of  facts. 
Of  course  with  somi  reserve  ad  slight  rea;rictioii. 

But  mostly  sings  of  buma  i  ililng.  and  acts— 
And  that  *s  one  cau*e  she  meets  with  contradictloB 

For  too  much  truth,  ai  firvi  sight,  ne'er  attract*; 
And  were  her  object  only  what  's  call'd  glorf. 
With  more  ease  too,  she  'd  tell  a  different  story. 

XIV. 

Love,  w»r,  a  tempest— surely  there  's  variety; 

Also  a  seasoning  slight  of  lucubration  ; 
A  bird's  eye  view  too  of  that  wild.  Society  ; 

A  slight  glance  thrown  on  men  of  every  stmtiOB. 
If  you  ha>e  nought  else,  here  's  at  least  satiety 

Both  In  (lerforraauce  and  In  preiiaration  ; 
And  though  these  lines  should  only  line  portmaotMM 
Trade  wil:  be  all  the  better  for  these  cantos. 

XV. 

The  portion  of  this  world  which  I  at  pretent 

Have  taken  up  to  fill  the  following  sermon. 
Is  one  of  which  there '»  no  description  recent: 

The  reason  why,  is  easy  to  determine  : 
Although  it  seems  both  rromiiieiit  and  pleasant, 

There  is  a  sameness  in  Its  gems  and  ermine, 
A  dull  aid  family  likeness  through  all  ages. 
Of  no  great  promise  for  poetic  pager 

XVI. 
With  much  to  excite,  there  's  little  to  ezait; 

Nothing  that  sj.eaks  to  all  men  and  all  tinw; 
A  sort  of  varni-h  over  every  fault ; 

A  kind  of  common-place,  even  In  their  criiaei  | 
Factitious  passions,  wil  vrithout  much  salt, 

A  want  of  ihai  true  nature  which  sublimes 
Wh;ile'er  t  sh<iws  with  truth;  a  smooth  aionotOTT 
Of  character,  in  tlioseM  least  who  have  rotaaj. 

XVII. 
Sometimes.  Indeed,  like  soldiers  ofl  parade, 

They  break  their  ra  ks  and  gladly  lea>e  tfaedfttt 
But  then  the  roll-call  draws  them  back  tifraid. 

And  they  must  be  or  seem  vthat  they  were:  still 
Doubtless  it  is  a  brilliant  iLasquerade  ; 

But  when  of  the  first  sight  you  have  had  year  68| 
It  palls^t  least  it  did  so  upon  me, 
TU*  paradise  of  piaaaa'e  ap4  ciiaiik 
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XVIII. 
When  we  b**e  made  our  love,  and  ^med  our  ^minj^, 

L>reKi*J,  voted,  shnne,  and,  raa>  be,  soniethiu?  more; 
With  dandies  dined  ;  heard  ^t•rlator^  declaiming; 

S««n  bfantie-  bronght  to  market  by  (he  ?core ; 
tod  rake^  to  »adder  hu>band^  chastely  taming; 

There  's  Utile  lefi  but  to  be  bored  or  bore. 
WStue.>»  ttiose  *'  ci-devant  jtuttes  /lommes"  who  stem 
Th*  stream,  nor  leave  the  world  which  leaieth  them. 

XIX. 

Tl»  said — indeed  a  general  complaint — 
TfcAt  rro  one  ha^  ^nccecied  in  describing 

I  he  moiitie  exacih  a.-^  ihey  ought  lo  paint. 
Some  say,  that  authnj-.  onlv  snatch,  by  bribing 

Ybe  poner,  some  siijlit  scandals  strange  and  quaint. 
To  fu."  lish  matter  for  their  moral  gibing ; 

And  tha^  their  books  ha^e  but  one  style  in  commoti — 

H}  ladvS  prattle,  tilter'd  through  her  womao. 

XX. 

Bat  this  oatt't  well  lie  true,  just  now  ;  for  writers 
Arc  grown  of  the  f^rtiu  monde  a  part  potential : 

I've  seen  them  balance  even  the  scale  with  fighters. 
Especially  when  you'  ?,  for  that  's  essential. 

Why  do  their  sketches  fail  them  a-  inditers 
Of,  what  ihe>  deeni  themselves  most  consequential, 

The  real  portinii  of  the  higiim  ri  jbe  i 

T  is  thai,  in  fact,  iher«    -  little  f  describe. 

XXI. 

•  Hand  ig-nara  loquor  :  "  thf  se  are  Sugte  "  quamm 
Part  panavtii,"  but  still  an  a  d  j.aru 

Now  I  could  much  u^ore  easily  sketch  a  haiem, 
A  battle,  "reck,  or  history  of  the  heart. 

Than  these  things  ;  and  besides,  I  wish  to  spare  'em. 
For  reasons  which  I  chuse  to  keep  apart. 

"  Yetabo  Cereris  ion-um  qui  vnlgarit  " — 

Which  means,  that  vuluar  peoiJe  must  not  share  It 

XXII. 
And  therefore  what  I  throw  off  Is  ideal — 

Lower'd,  leaveiiM,  like  a  his('>r>  of  Freemason*, 
Which  bears  the  same  relation  to  the  real. 

As  raitam  I'arry's  voyage  may  do  to  Jason's. 
The  grand  arcanum  's  not  for  men  to  see  all ; 

My  music  has  some  mvstic  dia^  asons; 
And  there  is  miich  which  couid  not  be  appreciated 
Id  any  manner  by  the  uninitiated. 

XXIII. 
Alas,  worlds  fall — and  woman,  since  she  fell'd 

The  world  fa>,  since  that  history,  less  polite 
Thau  trie,  hath  been  a  creed  so  strictly  held). 

Has  not  set  givei:  up  the  practice  quite. 
Poor  thing  of  u-ages  !  coerced,  compell'd. 

Victim  when  wrong,  and  martyr  oft  when  righL 
CondemnM  to  child-brd,  as  men 
Ha^'e  shaxing  too  entailM  upon  I 


,  Loni('eii  u, 
rtyr  oft  when  right, 
en  for  their  sins  '  j 
1  their  chins, —    J 


XXIV. 
/"    A  daily  plague  which,  in  tlie  aggregate. 

May  average  on  the  whole  with  parturition. 
BiK  as  to  wiimen,  who  can  penetrate 

The  real  sufferings  of  their  'ite  condition  ? 
Han's  very  sympathy  with  their  estate 

Mas  ranch  of  selfishness  and  more  suspicion. 
Their  love,  their  virtue,  beauty,  education, 
Hm  rorm  good  boutekecpers,  to  breed  a  nation. 
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All  this  were  very  well,  and  can't    «  better; 

But  even  this  is  difficult,  Heaven  knows  ■ 
So  many  Inuible-  from  her  birth  beset  her. 

Such  small  distincdtui  betv^eeu  friends  and  fa«^ 
The  ghiliiig  wears  so  soon  from  off  her  letter, 

Tliat but  ask  any  woman  if  she'd  chuse 

^  (Take  her  at  tliirty,  that  i>)  to  have  been 
Female  or  male  I  a  school-boy  or  a  queen  O 

XXVI. 
"  Petticoat  influence  "  is  a  great  reproach, 

Which  even  those  who  obey  would  fain  be  ttaougk 
To  fly  from,  as  from  hungry  pikes  a  roach  ; 

But,  since  i>eneath  it  u;>on  earth  we  are  brotfU 
By  various  joltings  of  life's  hackney-coach, 

I  for  one  venerate  a  petticoat — 
A  garment  of  a  myktical  sublimity. 
No  matter  whtlbrr  ru>set,  si.k,  or  dimiiT. 

•XXMI. 
Much  I  res(-ect,  and  much  1  have  adored. 

Id  my  young  davs,  that  chaste  and  goodly  vH 
V*hich  h  lids  a  treasure,  like  a  miser's  hoard. 

And  more  attracLs  by  ail  it  doth  conceal — 
A  g"ldeii  scaSbard  0[;  a  Duniasrjue  sword, 

A  having  letter  with  a  nustic  seal, 
A  cure  for  grief — for  what  can  ever  rankle 
Befnre  a  petticoat  and  peeping  ancle  '. 

XXMII. 
And  when  ii| a  sihnt,  snlleii  day, 

V\iih  a  sirocco,  for  exar<iple,  blowing — 
When  even  the  sea  lo  iks  dun  with  all  its  spray 

And  sulkily  the  ri-er's  ripple  's  llowing, 
And  the  sky  shows  that  very  aiu-ient  grey. 

The  s"ber,  sad  antil.  esis  to  glowing, — 
'T  is  pleasant,  \(  then  any  thing  is  pleasant. 
To  catch  a  glimpse  even  of  a  pretty  peasant. 

XXIX. 

We  left  our  heroes  and  our  heroines 

In  that  fair  clime  which  don't  depend  on  cUaM 

Quite  indei  emieiil  of  the  /."diac's  signs. 
Though  certainly  more  dilficult  to  rhyme  at. 

Because  the  sun  and  stars,  and  aught  that  shiner. 
Mountains,  and  ail  we  can  be  most  sublime  at 

Are  there  oft  dull  aid  dreary  as  a  aun — 

\^helber  a  sky's  or  tradesniaji's  is  all  one. 

XXX. 

And  in-door  life  is  less  poetical ; 

And  out  of  door  Iratli  showers,  and  mists,  and  ske^ 
With  which  I  conld  not  brew  a  |  asloral. 

But  he  it  as  it  may,  a  bard  must  meet 
All  difliculties,  wheiher  great  or  small, 

To  stK»il  his  underiaking  or  conipltle. 
And  work  away  like  s,irit  upon  matter. 
Embarrass'd  somewhat  br)th  with  lire  and  water 

XXXI. 

Juan — in  this  respect  at  lea.st  like  saitits — 
Was  all  things  unto  people  <»f  all  sorts. 

And  lived  contentedly,  without  com|ilalnt«. 
In  camps,  in  ships,  in  C'>itages,  or  courts* 

Born  with  that  happy  soul  which  seldom  fainti. 
And  mingling  modestly  in  toils  or  si>orts. 

He  likewise  could  be  most  things  to  ail  womeDg 

Without  tbc  coxcoabry  of  certain  thi  vanu 
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XXXII, 

I  fox-fcint  to  1  fnrcigiier  i;.  strange  ; 

T  If  also  subject  t«  the  double  ilaiifrer 
Of  iUDkbliiig  firot,  a;:-,*  ha^*:-.g  in  *  xrhaiige 

Some  pleasant  jesting  at  tlie  a»k»ard  stranger; 
Btit  Jiian  had  t>een  eurlv  taui'ht  io  range, 

The  uilds,  as  doth  an  Arab  tiirii'd  avenger, 
%n  iltat  bis  hor^p,  or  charger,  luiiiter,  hack, 
Knen  tbat  he  had  a  rider  on  his  back. 

XXXIII. 

;  And  now  in  this  nen  field,  uith  some  applause. 

He  clear'd  hedge,  ditch,  and  double  post,  and  rail. 

And  r.ever  craned,  ( 1 )  and  made  but  few  "faui  pa$^ 
And  only  fretted  vvheii  tite  >cent  *gan  fail. 

He  broke,  't  is  true,  some  statutei"  ol  the  laws 
Of  hunting — for  the  sagest  youth  is  frail ; 

Rode  o'er  the  hounds,  it  may  be,  now  and  tlieo, 

ADd  once  o'er  several  country  genileuiea. 

XXXIV. 

But,  on  the  whole,  to  general  admiration 

He  acquitted  both  himself  and  horse  :  the  squire* 
Manell'd  at  merit  of  another  nation  ; 

The  boiirscned  "Dang  it  I  who  'd  have  thought  It  I"— 
Sires, 
The  Nestors  of  the  sporting  generation. 

Swore  praises,  and  reca  I'd  their  former  firet ; 
Tlie  hunt-man's  self  relejiied  Io  a  grin. 
And  rated  him  almost  a  v^hipper-in. 

XXXV. 
Such  were  his  trophies  ; — not  of  spear  and  shield. 

But  leaps,  and  bursts,  and  sometimes  faxes' brushea; 
Yet  I  ulM^(  own,— alih.^ugli  in  tliis  I  vield 

I  o  patriot  sympathy  a  Ltriton's  blushes, — 
He  thought  at  heart  like  courtly  Chesterfield, 

VVlio,  after  a  long  chase  o'er  hills,  dales,  bushca. 
And  what  not.  though  he  rode  beyond  all  price, 
Ask'd,  next  day,  "  if  men  ever  hunted  tmet*" 

XXXVI. 

He  also  had  a  quality  uncommou 

To  early  risers  after  a  long  ctiase, 
Who  wake  in  "inter  ere  tlie  cock  can  sumtnon 

December's  drowsy  day  to  liisdull  race,^ 
A  quality  agreeable  to  woman. 

When  her  soft,  liquid  words  run  on  apace, 
Who  liltes  a  listener,  whether  >aint  or  siuner,— 
He  did  not  fall  asleep  just  after  dinner, 

XXXVII. 
But,  lii^ht  and  airy,  stood  orj  the  ii>«rt, 

Aird  shone  in  the  best  part  nf  dialogue, 
Bj  humouring  always  what  they  might  assert 

And  listening  to  the  topics  most  in  vogue  ; 
^o^^  grave,  now  gay,  but  never  dull  or  pert; 

And  smiling  but  in  secret— ciminng  rogue  ! 
H'  ne'er  presumed  to  make  an  err.r  clearer; 
It:  short,  there  never  was  a  better  hearer. 

xxxvin. 

Aud  then  he  danced  ;— all  fortisfners  excel 

The  serious  Aug  CTi  iii  the  eloqnei  ce 
Of  pantomime  ;— lie  danced,  I  say.  ri^'ht  well. 

With  emphasis,  and  also  niih  g..od  sense— 
A  Ihini  in  f.itii.sr  iiidi-pen-ahle  :  , 

He  danced  v.iihoui  tlieatnciil  pretence. 
Not  like  a  ballel-master  in  the  \ai 
W hi*  drill' j  Qyoiphii,  but  Ukc  •  r'^otleaiaii. 


XXXIX. 

Chaste  «ere  \  is  steps,  each  kept  witidn  due  bound, 
And  elegance  »as  spri.kled  o'er  his  figure; 

Like  swift  tatnilla.  he  scarce  sklmni'd  the  grouod. 
And  rather  held  in  than  put  forth  his  vigou; 

And  then  he  had  an  ear  for  music's  sonnvi. 
Which  might  d^'fv  aero  ehet  critic's  rigour. 

Such  classic  pas—anu  Ha  AS— set  off  otf  hero. 

He  glanced  like  a  personified  bolero  ; 

XL. 

Or,  like  a  flying  hour  before  Aurora, 

In  Guido's  famr>us  fresco,  which  ai'-ne 
Is  worth  a  tour  to  Rome,  although  no  iL.re  a 

Remnant  were  there  of  the  old  world's  sole  IbroDC 
The  "  tOTi/  fnsfiiihle  "  of  his  movements  wore  a 

Grace  <if  Ihe  soft  ideal,  seldom  shown. 
And  ne'er  to  he  described  ;  for,  to  ihe  dolour 
Of  bards  and  prosers,  words  are  void  of  colour. 

XLI. 
No  marvel  then  he  was  a  fa\ourhe  : 

A  full-grown  CMpid,  very  much  admired; 
A  little  spoil'd,  but  by  i  o  means  so  quite; 

At  least  he  kept  his  vanity  retired. 
Such  was  his  tact,  he  could  alike  delight 

The  chaste,  and  those  who  are  not  so  much  inspired. 
The  Duchess  of  Fit/.-Fulke,  »hc  loved  "  tracasserit," 
Began  to  treat  him  with  some  small  "  agaterie." 

XLIl. 

She  was  a  line  and  »cme«hai  full-blown  blonde, 

Desirable,  dis'.ingui-h'd,  celebrated 
For  several  wiulei-sin  the  gra.id,  grana  monde. 

I  'd  rather  not  say  what  might  be  rela/ed 
Of  her  exploits,  for  this  were  tickii-h  ground  ; 

Besides  there  might  be  falsehood  in  w hat 's  stated  t 
Her  late  performance  had  been  a  dead  set 
At  Lord  Augustus  Fitz-Plantajtenet. 

XLMI. 

This  noble  personage  began  tc  iook 

A  little  black  upon  this  new  flirtation  ; 
But  inch  small  licenses  must  lovers  brook, 

Mere  freed.ims  of  the  female  corporation. 
Woe  to  the  man  who  ventures  a  rebuke ! 

' T  will  but  precipitate  a  situation 
Extremely  di  agreeable,  but  common 
To  calculators  when  they  count  on  woman. 

XLIV. 

The  circle  smiled,  then  wlnspe'd,  and  then  sneer'd  • 
The  mis.ses  bridled,  and  the  matrons  fronn'd; 

Some  hoped  thli^'s  might  not  turn  out  a.s  thev  fear'd  | 
Some  would  not  deem  sLch  women  conid  be  fuuud  i 

Some  ne'er  believed  one  haifof  what  lh.?y  heard; 
Some  lonk'd  I  erplex'd,  and  others  look'd  profound; 

And  se\era\  pitied  with  sincere  regret 

Four  Lord  Augustus  FiLi-l'lantage:«t. 


XLV. 


Ru' 


vhat  is  odd,  none  ever  named  tlif     akf . 

VMi.,  r,ne  might  think,  was  sometulinf  in  the  aBair 
True,  he  w,^s  ahse  t.  and  't  wa.s  rnnicui'd,  took 

►"ut  sniiili  concern  abrnit  the  when,  Ol  where, 
'jT  «ha'  his  c 'U-ort  .Jid  ;  if  ne  could  b.-jok 

Her  aaieiies,  none  had  a  ruihl  to  -raie; 
Tiieir-  "a-  ilut  b.si  o(  uni  ns,  past  all  doubt. 
Which  u«VKr  menu,  aitd  Uwisfore  cau't  fall  out. 
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XLVI. 

Bat,  ob  that  I  ■;hoiill  ever  pen  so  sad  a  line  ! 

fired  wiih  an  abstract  to\e  of  virtue,  siie, 
My  Diaii  of  tlie  Epbesiaiis,  Lady  Adeline, 

btgin  to  think  the  duchess'  conduct  free  ; 
Reerettitig  much  that  she  had  rhosni  so  bad  a  line. 

And  waxing  cliiller  in  her  courtesy, 
Look'd  gra\e  and  pale  to  see  her  friend's  fragilitj 
For  which  n]t>st  friends  reserve  their  sensibility. 

XLVIl. 
T>  ;re  's  noiig-ht  in  this  bad  world  Ifxe  sympathy : 

n  is  io  becoming  to  the  soul  and  face  ; 
S(*^  to  soft  music  the  harmonious  si<^h, 

An<  robes  sweet  friendship  in  a  Brussels  lace 
Without  a  friend,  what  were  humanity. 

To  jiiiit  our  errors  up  with  a  good  grace ! 
Consoliny  us  witt--"  Would  you  had  thought  twk»  • 
All !  if  yot  liak  tn  follow'd  my  ad  wee  !" 

XLVI  II. 
Oh,  Job  !  \ou  had  two  friends  ;  one  's  quite  enough. 

Especially  when  we  are  ill  at  ease  ; 
They  are  but  bad  pilots  when  the  weather's  rough, 

Doctors  less  famou-,  for  their  cures  than  fees. 
Let  no  man  grunibie  when  hi»  frie.'ds  fall  off. 

As  they  will  d)  like  leaves  at  the  first  breeie : 
When  your  affairs  come  round,  one  way  or  t'  other^ 
Go  to  the  coffee-house,  and  take  another.  (,n 

XLIX. 

ttut  this  is  not  mv  maxim  ;  had  it  been. 

Some  heart-aches  had  been  spared  me:  yet  I  care  not— 
'  would  not  be  a  tortnise  in  bis  .creen 

Of  stubbori!  shell,  which  waves  and  weather  wear  not. 
Pis  better  on  the  while  to  have  felt  and  seen 

TItat  which  humanity  may  bear,  or  twar  not: 
T  will  leach  discernment  to  the  sensitive. 
And  not  to  pour  their  ocean  in  a  sieve. 


•}{  all  the  horrid,  hideous  notes  of  wo«,' 

Sadder  than  owl-songs  or  the  midnight  blan. 

Is  that  por.entous  phr«se,  "  i  told  >ou  so," 
I'tter'd  by  friend-,  those  propheus  of  the  past. 

Who,  '«[<  ad  of  >ayij>g  what  you  now  should  do. 
Own  they  &>re»aw  that  yon  would  fall  at  last, 

ind  solace  »Jour  slight  lapse  'i;ai  ist  "  bonus  THores," 

Viih  a  lung  memorandum  of  old  stories. 

LI. 

The  Lady  Adeline's  serene  severity 
Was  not  confiiied  to  feeling  for  her  friend, 

IVhose  fame  she  rather  di>ubied  with  posterity, 
Ihiless  her  habits  sh  luld  begin  to  mend  ; 

But  Juan  also  sharen  in  her  austerity. 
But  mix'd  ^vi^h  pity,  pure  as  e'er  was  pean'd : 

His  'nexperieice  raived  her  geille  ruth, 

Aik    las  her  junior  by  six  weeks)  bis  \ouih. 

LII. 
These  forty  div's  a<lvaniage  of  her  years — 

And  iiers  were  thosp  which  can  face  calculation, 
Btildly  rcfeitiig  to  th»  list  of  peers. 

And  nnhle  births,  nor  dread  the  enumeration — 
Cave  h(  r  a  right  to  have  maternal  fears 

For  a  young  gentlemai  's  fit  education, 
Tbuugh  she  was  far  from  tliat  leai>-year,  whose  letp, 
'J  Auule  riaMs,  strikes  tiiue  all  ^k  heap. 


I  Llll. 

This  may  be  fix'd  at  somewhere  fcefcre  thirty-- 

Sey  seven-aiid  twenty  ;  for  I  never  knew 
The  strictest  in  chronology  and  vinne 

Advance  beyond,  while  tliey  could  pass  for  nov* 
Oh,  time  :  why  dost  not  pause  !    Thy  scMhe,  todhl 

V\nth  rust,  should  surely  ce»-t  tc  hack  and  brw. 
Resj-t  it;  sliave  more  -moothl>,  also  slowe 
If  but  to  keep  thy  credit  as  a  mower. 

LIV.  I 

1    But  Adeline  was  far  from  that  ripe  age,  1 

Whose  ripeness  is  but  hitter  at  the  best;  | 

T  was  rather  her  experience  mode  her  sate,  i 

I       For  she  had  seen  tlie  wcrVl,  and  stiod  its  UU,  I 

As  1  have  said  in — I  f  .rget  v^hal  page: 
f       My  muse  despises  reference,  as  you  have  gueMM 
By  this  time  :— but  strike  six  from  8even-and-twent|^ 
And  you  will  find  her  sum  of  \ears  in  plenty, 

!  LV. 

At  sixteen  she  came  out ;  presented,  vannied, 

Slie  put  all  coronets  into  commotion  : 
At  seventeen  loo  the  v<orid  wa-  still  enchanted 
With  the  new  Venus  of  ilieir  brilliant  o'^ean  : 
At  eighteen,  though  below  her  feel  stii:  panted 

A  hecatomb  of  suitors  with  devolicu. 
She  had  consented  in  create  agai. 
I   That  Adam,  cah'd  "  the  happiest  of  men." 
I  LVI. 

Since  then  she   ha/',   sparkled  through  i.  ee  giowHf 
winters, 

Admired,  adoied  ;  but  also  so  correct. 
That  she  had  puzzled  all  the  ai'iitest  h  nters, 

Witliout  the  apparei  of  being  circ;;iuspect ; 
They  cnild  not  even  glean  the  slightest  sjilinteri 

From  off  the  marble,  whiiih  had  no  defect. 
She  had  also  snatcii'd  a  moment  since  her  marriage 
To  bear  a  son  and  heir — and  one  niiscariiage.  «. 

LVI  I.  'k 

Fondly  the  wheeling  lire-liies  flew  around  her,  B 

Those  little  glitCerers  of  tlie  Loudrrn  night;  "^^ 

Bet  none  of  these  possess'd  n  siing  to  wound  her— - 

.She  was  a  pitch  be-ond  a  c'iX0'>nib's  tliglit* 
Perbai'S  she  wish'd  an  asj  irttni  profonnder  ; 

But,  whatsoe'er  she  wish'd,  -he  arird  right ; 
And  whether  coldness,  pride,  or  virtue,  dignify 
A  woman,  so  she  's  good,  what  does  it  signify  1 

LVIII. 

I  hate  a  motive  like  a  lingerjn?  bottle, 
Which  with  Uie  landlord  makes  too  long  aatand, 

i    Leaving  a  1  claretless  the  unnioisten'd  tliMUlc, 

1       Especially  with  politics  on  hand  ; 

!    I  hate  it,  as  I  hate  a  drove  of  cattle, 

Who  whirl  the  dnst  as  Simooms  whirl  the  sunt 

I    I  liate  it,  as  I  ha:p  an  argmnent, 

j   A  laureate's  ode,  or  servile  peer's  ••content," 

I  LIX. 

]   'T  Is  sad  to  hack  into  the  roots  of  things, 

They  are  so  much  intertwisted  with  the  eutkl 
So  that  the  branch  a  goodly  verdure  Htngt, 

I  leck  not  if  an  acorn  gave  it  birth. 
To  trace  all  actions  to  their  secret  s;>rings 
j       Would  make  indeed  some  melancholy  mlrtkl 
'    But  this  is  not  at  present  my  concern. 
And  I  refer  vou  to  wiae  Oxenitieru.  ii'. 


DON  JCAN. 
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LX. 

n'idt  Uie  kind  vu;»  of  ^aMll!;an  eclM, 

L:  iih  ti>  il><-  di><:hf>^  a»il  di|>loiiiaiist, 
riiF  Lady  Adeliue,  assooii  'a  xhr  taw 

riial  Juaii  was  unlikelj  lo  re»i>l — 
fV-ir  foreigners  don't  know  thai  i/auxpas 

In  I'n^la>:d  I'anki*  (luite  on  a  different  U»( 
from  those  of  other  land^,  uiibltKii'd  with  jurica, 
\\  li.*e  veidlct  for  such  sin  a  perfect  cure  U)— 

LXI. 
The  Ladjr  Adeline  resoKt'd  lo  take 

S'lrh  measnrts  aft  bhe  thong^ht  might  bevt  Impede 
1  lie  Inrther  progress  of  litis  sad  niistcke. 

She  thon^ht  wilh  some  sinipllcil)  indeed  ; 
Bnl  innocence  is  bold  even  al  the  stake. 

And  >.iiiiple  In  the  world,  and  doth  >n>i  need 
Nor  u^  those  palisades  b>  dunies  erected. 
Whose  virtue  lies  In  never  being  delected. 

1.x  1 1. 

U  was  not  that  she  fear'd  ihe  ^ery  worst: 
Mis  grace  Mas  an  endnring.  married  man, 

And  was  not  likely  all  at  once  In  bnrst 
Into  u  scene,  and  swell  the  clients'  clan 

Of  Doctors'  Commons;  bnt  she  dreaded  first 
Tne  magic  of  her  grace's  tallnman. 

And  next  a  'piarrel  (a^  he  seem'd  to  fret) 

With  Lord  An^u^tus  Fil7^l'lantagenet. 

LXIII. 

Her  grace  too  pass'd  fur  being  an  intrigante. 
And  somewhat  michante  in  her  amorous  sphere  ; 

One  of  tliose  pretty,  precious  plagues,  which  liauiil 
A  lover  with  caprices  sofl  and  dear. 

That  like  to  muliP  a  quarrel,  when  they  can't 
Find  inte,  each  da>  of  the  delightful  year; 

bewitching,  ti)rtnniig,  as  the)  freeze  or  glow. 

And — what  is  worst  of  all — won't  let  you  go  :  J 

LXIV. 

The  sort  of  tliin:;  to  turn  a  young  man's  bead. 
Or  make  a  Werier  of  him  in  the  end. 

No  wonder  tlien  a  i  urer  soul  should  dread 
This  sort  of  chaste  liaison  for  a  friend  ; 

it  were  much  bolter  to  be  wed  or  dead. 
Than  wear  a  heart  a  woman  loves  to  rend. 

*Tis  best  to  pause,  and  think,  ere  you  rush  on. 

If  tbat  a  "  Oonjie  fayttine"  be  really  "  bonnr,*' 

LXV. 

And  Hrst,  in  the  o'erflowing  of  her  heart, 
Whieh  really  knew  or  thought  it  knew  no  guile. 

Skie  call'd  her  husband  iu>w  and  then  apart, 
And  bade  him  counsel  Juan.     Mith  a  smile 

Lord  Henry  heard  her  plans  of  artless  art 
To  wean  Don  Juan  from  the  siren's  wile  ; 

And  ansurr'd,  like  a  siatesroan  or  a  prophet. 

In  such  guise  that  she  could  make  nothing  ol  IL 

LXVL 

FijstJy,  he  ^d,  "  he  never  interfered 
lii  11. y  tKviv's  business  but  the  king's :" 

N,;\t.  tltat  '•  he  never  judged  from  what  appear'd, 
Vlitlioit  ^t^<■  nj  reason,  of  those  sorts  of  things  :" 

Vhirdli,  thai  "Juan  had  more  brain  than  b<«rd. 
Anil  was  n.it  to  he  heid  in  leading-string*;" 

And  fourthly,  what  need  hardh  be  said  twice, 

''  I'hai  c,>,jd  but  rarely  cam*  froa  goiid  mdyica." 


LXVll. 
And,  therefore,  doubtles>  lo  approve  the  trjth 

Of  the  last  a\ioni,  he  ailvl^ed  his  spouse 
To  leaie  the  parties  to  iheniselve..,  forsooth. 

At  least  as  far  as  bit-vst^ance  allows  : 
That  lime  wduld  lrnii«r  Juan's  I'aulls  of  yoalti| 

That  young  men  rarely  made  monastic  vowt} 

ThM  opposition  only  more  attaches 

But  liere  a  messenger  brought  in  dispaictaaa; 

LXVIII. 

And  being  of  the  council  call'd  "  the  prlTj," 

Lord  Henry  walk'd  into  hit  cabinet, 
To  furnish  matter  for  some  future  Livy 

To  tell  how  he  reduced  ihe  nation's  debt; 
And  if  their  full  conttnLs  I  do  not  give  ye, 

It  is  because  I  do  not  know  them  yet. 
But  I  shall  add  them  in  a  brief  api'endix. 
To  come  between  iny  epic  and  its  index. 

LXIX. 
But  ere  he  went,  hi-  added  a  slight  hint, 

Another  gentle  commonplace  or  two. 
Such  as  are  coin'd  in  conversation',  mint. 

And  pass,  for  want  of  biiier,  though  not  n«a  t 
Then  broke  his  )iacket,  to  see  what  was  in  '(, 

And  having  casi.allj  glanced  it  through. 
Retired  ;  and,  as  he  ueni  out,  calmly  kiss'd  her. 
Less  like  a  young  wife  than  an  aged  sister. 

LXX. 
He  was  a  cold,  gor>d,  hon<iuiable  man, 

Hroudof  his  hiiih,  and  proud  of  every  thing; 
A  goodly  s|)irii  for  a  slate  dnan, 

A  ligiiie  hi  lo  walk  before  a  king: 
Tall,  slaiely,  form'd  lo  lead  ilie  conrtly  <ln 

On  binh  dav-,  glorious  wiih  a -tar  a  ,d  strlnf ; 
The  very  model  of  a  chainherlaio— 
And  such  i  mean  to  make  him  when  I  reign. 

LXXI. 
But  there  was  something  warning  no  the  whole— 

I  don  't  know  what,  and  therefore  cannot  tell— 
Which  pretty  women— the  sweel  souls  '. — call  timl, 

i'ei'tes  it  was  not  bodv ;  he  was  well 
Pr<»|w»rtion'd,  as  a  poplar  or  ^  pole, 

A  handsome  man,  that  human  miracle; 
And  111  each  circumstance  of  love  or  wai 
Hid  still  preserved  his  |.erpendicutar. 

LXXll. 
Still  there  was  something  wanti  g,  as  I  're  — fi| 

That  undefinahle  "_,<•  nt  stiis  quoit" 
Which,  for  what  I  know,  may  of  yore  have  led 

To  Homer's  Iliad,  since  it  drew  to  Troy 
The  Greek  Eve,  Helen,  from  the  Spartan's  bed ; 

Though  on  the  whole,  no  doubt,  the  Dardan  bvy 
Was  much  inferior  to  King  Menela''<s ; — 
But  thus  it  ts  some  women  will  betray  us, 

LXXIII. 

There  Is  an  awkward  thing  which  much  perpieaet 
Unless  like  wiseTiresia*  we  had  proved 

By  turns  the  difference  of  the  several  sexes  : 
Neither  can  show  <]uile  /juw  they  would  be  love^ 

The  sensual  for  a  short  time  but  connects  u^-" 
The  sentimenial  boasts  to  be  unmoied  ; 

But  both  together  form  a  Mnd  of  centaur. 

Up(<n  whose  back  't  is  be'ter  not  ta  tmuui*. 
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LXXIV. 

A  tomethlnf  all-sufficient  for  the  heart 

Is  thai  for  which  the  sex  are  always  seeking  ; 
But  how  to  fill  up  that  same  \acant  part 

There  iie»  the  ruh— and  this  they  are  but  wsak  In. 
!»r«il  mariner-.  aHoat  without  a  chart, 

They  run  before  the  wind  through  hi|fh  seas  breaklnjp 
*ik1  >'heji  they  have  made  the  shore,  througb  every 

•i»>ck, 
T  k  odil.  or  odds,  it  may  turn  out  a  rock. 

LXXV. 
ITicre  is  a  flower  eall'd  "  love  In  idleness," 

For  which  see  Shakspeare'sever-bloominf  garden  ;— 
J  will  not  make  his  yreat  description  less, 

Aiid  be^  his  British  godship's  humble  pardon. 
If,  in  my  extremity  of  rhyme's  distress, 

I  touch  a  single  leaf  w  here  he  is  warden ; 
But  though  the  flower  is  different,  with  tnt  French 
OrSwi.-8  Rousseau,  cry,  "voild  la pervinche .'" 

LXXV  I. 
Eureka     I  have  found  it !     What  I  mean 

To  say  is,  not  that  love  is  idleness, 
But  that  ill  love  such  idleness  has  been 

An  accessary,  as  I  have  cause  to  guess. 
Hard  labour 's  an  indifferent  go-between  ; 

Your  men  of  businesa  are  not  apt  to  express 
Much  passion,  since  the  nierchaiit-ship,  the  Argo, 
Convey'd  Medea  as  her  supercargo. 

LXXVII. 
**  Beatns  itie  precul^^  from  "  negotiist** 

Saiih  Horace;  the  great  little  poet  "s  wrong; 
His  other  maxim,  '■  Noscilur  a  iocih," 

Is  much  more  to  the  purpose  of  his  song; 
Though  even  that  were  sometimes  too  ferocious, 

Unless  good  company  he  kept  too  long ; 
But,  in  his  leeth,  whate'er  their  state  or  station, 
riirice  liappy  they  who  liaie  an  occupation  I 

LXXV  I II. 

Adam  exchanged  his  para<li-e  for  ploughing  ; 

Eve  made  up  miliinery  with  fig-leaves— 
Th«  earliest  knowledge  from  tJie  tree  «o  knowing. 

As  far  as  I  kn-iw,  thai  the  church  receives  : 
And  since  that  time  it  need  not  cost  much  showing 

That  many  of  the  ills  o'er  which  man  grieves, 
Anil  81*11  more  woman,  spring  from  not  employing 
Some  boiifs  to  make  the  remnant  worth  enjoying. 

LXXIX. 
4jid  hence  high  life  is  oft  a  dreary  void, 

A  rack  of  pleasures,  where  we  must  inven' 
A  soniethiiig  wherewithal  to  be  aniioy'd. 

Bards  may  sing  what  they  please  about  content 
Cimtejitiii,  when  translated,  means  but  cloy'd  j 

Anrt  hence  arise  the  woes  of  sentiment, 
Bluede\ils,  and  blue-stockings,  and  romances 
Reduced  to  practice,  and  pertorm'd  like  dances. 

LXXX. 
I  Jo  declare,  ii;  on  at  a!1idavit, 

Romance'-  I  ne'i'r  read  Ilk;  '.hose  I  have  seen; 
>  or,  if  unto  the  worid  I  ever  sra\e  it, 

Wf>Mld  some  believe  thai  such  a  lale  had  been 
But  siicn  iiueiii  I  irever  had,  U'r  have  it ; 

Some  Irnih-  a  'e  better  kepi  b'-hind  a  screen 
Eap»  .lAll/  VI  len    le    woi  IJ  Imk  III «  lies; 
I  the  for    ,'ial  -<  y~uera'itie> 


LXXXI. 
"  An  oyster  may  be  cross'd  In  love,"— and  whj 

Because  he  inopeth  idly  in  his  shell. 
And  heaves  a  lonely  Mibteri-aqueous  sigh. 

Much  as  a  monk  may  do  within  his  oell : 
And  a  propus  of  monks,  their  piety 

With  sloth  bath  found  it  difficult  to  dwell  j  » 

Those  vegetables  of  the  catholic  creed 
Are  apt  exceedingly  to  run  to  seed. 

LXXXII. 

Oh,  Wilberforee  '  thoti  man  of  black  repawn. 

Whose  merit  none  enough  can  sing  or  say. 
Thou  hast  struck  one  immense  colossus  dawn, 

Thou  moral  Washinston  of  Africa! 
But  there  's  ancther  litile  thing,  I  own. 

Which  yon  should  perpetrate  some  summer's  dar» 
And  set  the  other  half  of  earth  to  righu : 
You  have  freed   tlie  blacks— noii   praj  shut  ap   th« 
whites. 

LXXXIII. 
Shut  up  the  bald-coot  bully  Alexander; 

Ship  off  the  holy  three  to  Seneijal ; 
Teach  them  that "  sauce  for  goose  is  sauce  for  gatxVr, 

And  ask  them  how  they  like  to  be  in  thrall. 
Shut  up  each  high  heroic  salamander. 

Who  eats  lire  gratis  (since  the  pay  *s  but  small); 
Shut  up — no.  not  the  king,  but  the  pavilion. 
Or  else  't  will  cost  us  all  another  million. 

LXXXIV. 
Shut  U]>  the  world  at  large ;  let  Bedlam  out. 

And  you  will  be  perhaps  surprised  to  find 
All  things  pursue  exactly  the  same  route. 

As  DOW  with  those  of  sui-di.\ant  sound  mind. 
This  1  could  prove  beyond  a  single  doubt. 

Were  therea  jot  of  sense  among  mankind; 
But  till  that  point  d'appui  Is  found,  alas  ! 
Like  Archimedes,  I  leave  earth  as  it  was. 

LXXXV. 

Our  gentle  Adeline  had  one  defect — 

Her  heart  was  vacant,  though  a  splendid  maiidon| 
Her  conduct  had  been  perfecily  correct. 

As  she  had  seen  nought  claiming  its  expaosiona 
A  wavering  spirit  may  be  easier  wreck'd. 

Because  't  is  frailer,  doubtless,  than  a  stanch  0M| 
But  when  the  latter  works  its  own  undoing. 
Its  Innnr  crash  is  like  an  earthquake's  ruin. 

LXXXVI. 
She  loved  her  lord,  or  thought  so  ;  bat  IKat  loVF 

Cost  her  an  effort,  which  is  a  sad  toil. 
The  stone  of  S>^lpl^u^,  if  once  we  move 

Our  feelings  'gainst  the  nature  of  the  soiL 
She  had  nothing  to  complain  of,  or  reprove. 

No  bickerings,  no  connubial  turmoil: 
Their  union  was  a  model  to  behold. 
Serene  and  noble,— conjugal  but  cold. 

LXXXVII. 
There  was  no  great  disparity  of  years, 

I'hougli  much  in  temper;  but  they  nwrer  clotfiMl 
They  moved  like  stars  united  in  their  spheres. 

Or  hke  the  Rhone  by  Lenian's  wjters  wash'df 
Where  miirgled  and  yet  separate  appears 

The  river  from  i he  lake,  all  bliielv  da-h'i 
Through  ihe  seieue  ad  placid  giu«^y  deep, 
Which  fain  wsuUl  i<il>  its  rive'-.hi.d  to  >lecp. 
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LXXXVIII. 

1o    ,  when  she  once  had  u'eii  »n  Inlerert 
ID  anj  thing,  however  shr  lui^ht  Hatler 

Heneir  that  her  iiuentioiii.  were  the  be^t, 
lnteii»r  iiiieutious  area  daiigerou»  niatie/: 

•mpressiOMs  were  much  siroiiger  Uiaii  she  iuess'd. 
And  galher'd  as  they  run,  like  gnuvinB  water. 

Upon  her  mliid  ;  the  more  «o,  as  lier  breast 

Wu  not  at  Arst  <qo  readily  iniprssbM. 

LXXXIX. 

Biit  when  it  was,  she  had  that  lurking  demon 

Of  double  mature,  and  ihus  doubly  named— 
flmineHs  yclept  in  heroes,  ^ini;s,  and  i^eamen, 

That  is,  when  ihey  succeed  ;  but  greatly  blamed 
iiMobitinacyf  both  in  men  and  women, 

Whene'er  their  triumph  palen,  or  star  is  tamed  : — 
And  't  will  perplex  the  casuists  in  morality. 
To  Ax  the  due  bounds  of  this  dangerous  quality. 

XC. 
Hid  Bonaparte  won  at  Ualerluo, 

It  had  been  tirmness  ;  now  't  is  |>erunacity  ; 
Must  the  event  decide  between  the  two.' 

I  leave  it  to  jour  people  of  sagacity 
To  draw  the  line  between  the  false  and  true. 

If  such  can  e*er  he  drawn  by  man's  capacity  : 
My  business  is  with  Lady  Adeline, 
Who  in  her  way  too  was  a  heroine. 

XCI. 
She  knew  not  her  own  heart ;  then  how  should  1  f 

1  think  not  she  was  Itiex  in  lo\e  with  Juan  : 
If  so,  she  would  have  had  the  strength  to  Hy 

The  v\ild  seusa'tun,  unto  her  a  new  one  ; 
■ihe  merely  fell  a  common  sympathy 

(I  will  not  say  it  was  a  false  or  true  one) 
In  him.  bcca'ise  she  thought  he  was  in  danf^er^ 
Her  husband's  f'ieiid,  her  own,  young,  and  a  stranger. 

XCIl. 
She  was,  or  thought  she  was,  his  friend— and  tbU 

Without  the  farce  of  friendship,  or  romance 
Of  Flatonism,  which  leads  ^n  oft  amiss 

Ladies  who  have  studied  friendship  but  In  France, 
Or  Germany,  where  people  jjiirely  kiss. 

To  thus  much  Adeline  would  not  advance  ; 
Bui  of  such  friendship  as  man's  may  to  man  be. 
She  was  as  ca|>«iiie  as  woman  can  be. 

XCI  1 1. 

0  doubt  the  secrete  ii(  neuce  of  the  sex 

Will  there,  as  also  iii  the  ties  of  blood, 

t  Innodent  predominance  annex, 

%nd  tune  lUe  concord  to  a  Aner  mood. 

Vee  from  iiassion,  which  all  friendship  checks, 

"nd  your  true  feelinfrs  fully  understood, 
A.  friend  like  to  a  woman  earth  discovers, 
Nr:  Uat  you  have  not  been  nor  will  tje  lovers. 

XCIV. 
Utve  Dears  wltliin  its  breast  the  very  germ 

>f change;  and  how  sliould  this  be  otherwise.' 
riiat  violent  things  more  quii-kiy  find  a  term 

Is  sh«»wn  thrini£rh  nature's  whole  analogies  ; 
And  how  should  the  most  fierce  of  all  be  firm' 

Would  you  have  endless  lightning  in  the  skies  ? 
Metlitnka  love's  very  title  says  enough  : 
Haw  >iM«.ld  "  the  timdn   laidon"  e'er  b«  t»ug'\  t 


xrv. 

Alas  !  by  all  experience,  seldom  yel 

(I  merely  quote  what  !  ha>e  heard  from  ■■•;) 
Had  lovers  not  some  rtiison  to  regret 

The  passion  which  made  Soloiiio:i  a  Zany. 
I  've  also  seen  some  wives  U'Ct  to  fi>rget 

The  marriage  state,  the  best  or  worst  of  tlk|) 
Who  were  the  very  paragons  of  wiTes, 
Yet  made  tiie  nii>ery  of  at  least  two  lives. 

XCVI. 
1  've  also  seen  some  femaleyriej/d*  ('t  is  odd. 

But  true— as,  if  expedient,  I  could  prove) 
That  faithful  were,  lhrou;^h  thick  and  thin,  tbrat4l 

At  home,  far  more  than  ever  yet  was  .t,\e— 
Who  did  not  quit  me  when  oppression  trod 

Upon  me  ;  whom  no  scandal  could  remove ; 
Who  fought,  and  fight,  in  absence  too,  my  battles, 
Despite  the  snake  society's  loud  rattles. 

xcvn. 

Whether  Don  Juan  and  chaste  Adeline 
fSrew  friends  in  this  or  any  other  sense. 

Will  be  discuss'd  hereafter,  I  opine: 
At  present  I  am  glad  of  a  pretence 

To  leave  them  hovering,  as  the  elTect  is  Hue, 
And  keeps  the  atrocious  reader  In  iusptnti 

The  surest  way  for  ladles  and  for  books 

To  bait  their  tender  or  their  tenler-lK>ok8. 

XCVI  1 1. 
Whether  they  rode,  or  walk'd,  or  studied  Spftiiftf^ 

To  read  Don  Quixote  in  tlie  original, 
A  pleasure  before  which  all  others  vanish ; 

Whether  their  talk  was  of  the  kind  call'd  *'  sm^ill," 
Or  serious,  are  the  topics  I  must  banish 

To  the  ne.xt  canto  ;  where,  perhaps,  I  sbmll 
Say  something  to  the  purpose,  and  display 
Considerable  talent  in  my  way. 

XCIX. 
Above  all,  I  beg  all  men  to  forbear 

Aniicipaiing  aught  about  the  matter: 
They  'II  ojily  make  mistakes  about  the  fair. 

And  Juan  too,  especially  the  latter. 
And  I  shall  lake  a  much  more  serious  air 

Than  I  have  yet  done  in  this  e|<i>:  satire 
It  is  not  clear  that  Adeline  and  Juan 
Will  faU ;  but  IT  they  do,  't  will  be  their  ruin. 

C. 

But  great  things  spring  from  little :— would  you  Ihlii^ 
That,  In  our  youth,  as  dangerous  a  |>assioii 

As  e'er  brought  man  and  woman  to  the  brink 
Of  ruin,  rose  from  such  a  slight  occasion 

As  few  would  ever  dream  conid  form  the  link 
Of  such  a  sentimental  situation  ! 

You  'II  never  guess,  I  'II  bet  you  millions,  mllllsrd»« 

It  all  sprung  from  a  harmless  game  at  billiards. 

CI. 

'T  is  strange— but  true  ;  for  truth  is  aKvays  strm[.(% 
Stranger  than  fiction  :  if  it  could  he  t"lil, 

How  much  would  novels  gain  by  the  e\(ha;ge'. 
How  differently  the  world  would  men  benold' 

How  oft  would  vice  and  virtue  places  eli.inse; 
The  new  world  would  be  nothing  to  the  old, 

(f  some  Columbus  of  the  moral  seas 

W«uU  show  mankind  Ihnlr  soul's  anUpoda*. 
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VI. 


Ulat  "anties  ^isl  and  dpstrt*  idle"  then 
\*oiild  be  di-co\tre'l  in  ihe  human  siil  ! 

W!iai  icetwrfs  in  the  hearts  of  mighty  tv.u, 
With  «<ftr  l<»e  in  tlie  centre  as  their  pvlol 

What  kiiiliropnphafi  are  nine  of  tea 
Of  those  who  liold  tlie  kiuednms  in  control ! 

Were  things  but  only  call'd  "by  tlieir  riijhi  name, 

Ccur  himself  would  be  asliained  of  fame. 


CANTO  XV. 


kB  '.—What  thould  follow  (lips  from  m;  i 
Whatever  follows  ne'ertheless  may  be 

As  apropos  of  hope  or  retro^pectioa, 
As  though  the  lurking  thought  had  followed  free. 

All  liresenl  life  Is  hut  an  interjection, 
An  "  Oh !"  or  "  Ah  !"  «f  joy  or  misery, 

Or  a  "  Ha :  ha !  "  or  '•  Bah  :  " — a  yawn,  or  "  Poo» 

Of  which  perhaps  the  latter  is  mo«t  true. 

II. 

Bni,  more  or  less,  the  whole's  a  synenpe 
Or  a  siiignltus — eniblems  of  emorton. 

The  grand  antitl:e>ls  to  great  ennui, 
\\  herewith  we  break  nur  bubbles  on  the  o»«"^ 

That  watery  outline  of  eternity, 
Or  lutiiiature  at  least,  a^  is  my  notion. 

Which  iaini>ters  unto  the  soul's  delight. 

In  seeing  maiiers  which  are  nuc  of  sight. 

HI. 

But  all  are  better  than  the  sigh  suppresl, 
("orr<i<iiiig  in  the  cavern  of  the  heart. 

Making  tile  countenance  a  mask  of  rest. 
And  turning  human  nature  to  an  art. 

Few  men  dare  show  their  thoughts  of  worst  or  be^  * 
IXssimulation  always  sets  apart 

A  corner  for  her>elf :  and  therefore  fiction 

Is  tlial  which  passes  with  least  contradiction. 

IV. 
Ah  :  wl.o  can  tell '  or  rather,  who  can  not 

Remember,  without  telling,  passion's  errors? 
The  drainer  of  oblivion,  e\en  the  sot, 

Haili  got  blue  devils  for  his  morniae  mirrors  : 
What  though  on  Lethe's  stream  he  seem  to  float 

He  cannot  sl:il.  his  tremors  or  his  terrors  ; 
Th^  luhy  glais  that  shakes  within  his  hand 
Leaves  a  sad  sediment  of  Time's  worst  sand. 

V. 
And  as  for  lo«e — Oh,  Love  ' We  will  proceed. 

The  Ladv  ^deliiir  \nll^lde^ille, 
i  pret'v  mime  as  one  would  wish  to  read. 

Must  I'ercli  Imrnifniions  nil  my  tuneful  quilL 
Tliere  '»  music  in  the  sigliing  of  a  reed  ; 

There  's  music  in  the  gushing  of  a  rill ; 
Tnere's  music  in  all  ihi  gs,  if  men  bad  can : 
rbeir  aarCh  Is  but  an  a'Jio  of  tin  tpbaraa. 


The  Lady  Adeline,  right  honourable. 
And  honour'd,  ran  a  risk  of  growing  )eaai<i., 

For  few  of  the  soft  sex  are  very  stable 
In  their  resolves — alas  .'  that  I  should  sn  an! 

They  differ  as  wine  differn  from  its  label, 

\^  hen  once  decanted  . — I  presume  to  gum  H^ 

But  will  not  swear  :  yet  both  upon  occasioa. 

Till  «ld,  may  undergo  adulteration, 

VIK 

But  Adeline  was  of  the  purest  vintage. 

The  nnmingled  essence  of  tiie  giape ;  and  fM 
Bright  as  a  new  Napoleon  from  its  mintage. 

Or  glorious  as  a  diamond  richly  set ; 
A  page  where  Time  should  hesitate  to  print  agey 
And  for  which  Nature  niiglit  forego  her  debt- 
Sole  creditor  whose  process  doth  involve  in't 
Tbc  luck  of  finding  every  body  solvenL 

VIII. 
Oh,  Death  1  tfaou  dunnest  of  all  duns  !  thou  daily 

Knockest  at  doors,  at  first  with  modest  lap. 
Like  a  meek  tradesman  when  approaching  palely 

Some  splendid  debtor  he  would  take  by  stp  : 
But  oft  denied,  as  patience  'gins  to  fail,  be 

Advances  with  exas|«rated  raii. 
And  (if  let  in)  insisu.  In  lerms  unhandsome. 
On  ready  money,  or  "  a  draft  on  Ransom." 

IX. 

Vhate'er  thou  takest,  spare  awhile  poor  Beauty  I 
She  is  so  rare,  and  tlion  hast  so  much  prey. 

What  though  she  now  and  tlien  may  slip  from  duty. 
The  more  's  the  reason  why  you  ought  to  suy. 

Gaunt  Gourmand  (  with  whole  nations  for  your  boetf, 
You  should  be  civil  in  a  modest  way : 

Suppress  then  some  slight  feminine  diseases, 

And  take  as  many  heroes  as  Heaven  pleases. 

X. 

Fair  Adeline,  the  more  ingenuous 
Where  she  was  interested  (as  was  said), 

because  she  was  not  apt,  like  some    f  us, 
To  like  too  readily,  or  too  high  bred 

Torhow  it — points  we  need  not  now  discuss— 
Would  give  lip  artlessly  both  heart  and  head 

I'm "»  such  feelings  as  seem'd  innocent 

For  objects  worthy  of  the  sentimenU 

XI. 

Son^e  parts  of  Juan'i  history,  which  Rumour, 
ThM  'i>e  aazelte,  had  scatter'd  to  disfigure. 

She  halleird  ;  bui  "•■men  hear  with  more  good bj«   - 
Such  aNrralinns  than  we  men  of  rigour. 

Besides,  hir  condncl,  since  in  England,  grew  r<  « 
Strict,  aid  hJs  mind  assumed  a  manlier  vlgoir; 

Beeaiise  he  hPd,  like  Alcibiades, 

The  art  of  lwin«t  iii  all  climes  witl.  ease. 

XII. 
His  manner  was  oe-haps  the  more  teducdrc. 

Because  he  ne'er  feem'd  anxiors  to  3rtr<»>, 
Nothing  affected,  s:udicd,  or  constructive 

Of  coxcombry  or  eon-juest  :  no  ah*m 
Of  his  aitractioi.s  inar-'C  the  fair  perspecdi*, 

To  indicate  a  Cupidon  broite  loosv^. 
And  seem  to  say,  '*  resist  u*.'"  \  vu^a'^'** 
WUcb  ankes  a  dandy  vbiia  It  sfieiUs  m  Btib 


tktf  ■«  wror.j— thai 's  not  the  Ma\  to  set  about  it ; 

Ai,   If  they  toM  ihe  liiilh,  could  well  be  shown. 
But,  riehtor  wrong,  Don  Jiraii  was  without  it; 

In  fact,  his  manner  wjs  his  own  alone  : 
Sincere  lie  was— at  least  ynu  could  nol  doubt  it, 

III  liitenin;  merelv  to  lii«  voice's  lone. 
Tlie  devil  hath  not  in  all  his  quiver's  choice 
All  srron  for  the  heart  like  a  sweet  voice. 


By  I  Jture  imft,  his  whole  address  held  o9 
Suspicion  :  though  not  limid,  his  reirart? 

Was  »uch  as  rather  seem'd  to  keep  aloof, 
Ti"  shield  himsflf,  ihan  i<ai  you  on  yourfuard: 

PerhOf^s,  't  was  hardiv  quite  assured  enough, 
Bill  nniJesn  '«  at  times  its  ewii  reward. 

Like  lirtue  ;  and  ihe  absence  "f  pretension 

Will  gn  much  farther  than  there  'a  need  to  mendoik 

XV. 

Serene,  accompllsli'd,  cheerful,  but  not  loud; 

Insinuating  without  insinuation ; 
Dbservaiit  of  the  foibles  of  ihe  crowd. 

Vet  ne'er  betraying  this  in  conversation  ; 
Proud  with  the  proud,  yet  conrteously  proud, 

'^o  as  to  make  them  reel  he  knew  his  alatloa 
^nd  iheirs;— without  a  struggle  for  priority. 
He  neither  brook'd  nor  claim'd  superiority, 

XVI. 

fhai  is,  with  men  :  with  women  he  was  what 
The>  plea-ed  to  make  or  take  him  for;  and  theJr 

Iniaj:! nation  's  quite  enough  for  that  ; 
■<o  that  the  outline  's  lolerablv  fair, 

Thev  fill  the  canvas  uji— and,  "  lerhiim  sat," 
If  once  their  phanta-ie-  be  brought  to  bea' 

Upon  an  object,  whether  sad  or  playful, 

riiey  can  transfigure  brighter  than  a  Raphael. 

XVII. 
ideline,  no  deep  judge  of  character, 

VVas  apt  to  add  a  colonrinir  from  her  own. 
T  is  thus  the  good  will  amiably  err. 

And  eke  the  wise,  as  has  been  often  shown. 
Experience  is  the  chief  philosopher. 

Hut  saddest  when  his  science  is  well  known  ; 
And  persecuted  sages  teach  the  schools 
Their  folly  in  forgetting  Uiere  are  fools. 

XVIII. 

Was  it  noT  so,  great  Locke !  and  greater  Bacon  . 

Great  Socrates  '  And  thou,  diviner  still,  (1) 
Whose  lot  it  Is  by  man  to  be  mistaken, 

And  rtiy  pure  creed  made  sanction  of  all  ill! 
Aedteming  worlds  to  be  hy  bigots  shaken, 

HjW  was  thy  toil  rewarded  '  We  might  fill 
Volumi's  with  similar  sad  illiistralioiis, 
But  leave  them  to  the  conscience  of  the  nations. 

XIX. 

I  porch  upon  an  humbler  promontory, 

Amidst  life's  inSnite  variety  : 
With  no  greai  care  for  what  is  idcknamed  gory 

But  speculating  as  1  cast  mine  eye 
On  what  may  suit  or  may  not  suit  my  story. 

And  never  straining  Hard  to  versify, 

rattle  on  exactly  as  I'd  talk 
With  %a\  bsdT  I*  •  tU*  or  wmlk 


XX. 

I  don't  know  that  there  mav  be  much  ahUtty 
.Shown  in  this  sort  of  desultory  rhyme; 

But  tliere  's  a  c mversational  facility. 
Which  may  round  cflf  an  hour  upon  a  tine. 

Of  this  I  'ra  sure  al  least,  there  's  no  eerviUt]r 
In  trine  irregularity  of  chime, 

Wliich  riuL's  what 's  uppermost  of  new  or  bairf» 

Just  as  I  feel  the  "  iniprovvisatore." 

XXI. 
"  Umnia  vnlt  brlle  Matho  dicere— die  aliquaudo 

Et  lieiie,  die  nenlrvni,  die  aliquaudo  male,*' 
The  first  is  rather  iihre  than  mortal  can  do; 

The  second  niav  be  sadly  done  or  gaily; 
The  third  is  still  more  difficult  to  stand  to; 

The  fourth  we  hear,  and  see,  and  say  too,  mil]  { 
The  whole  togetlier  is  what  I  could  wish 
To  serve  in  this  couuudruin  of  a  dish. 

XXII. 
A  modest  hope — but  modesty  's  my  forte 

And  pride  my  feeble : — let  us  rambl)  oo. 
I  meant  to  make  this  poeni  very  short, 

but  now  I  can't  tell  wheie  it  cay  not  run. 
No  doubt,  if  I  had  wish'd  lo  pay  my  court 

T  )  critics,  or  t"  Ivalt  'lit  setting  sun 
Of  tyranny  of  aL  ki.  »«.  my  coucisioii 
Were  more; — but  I  was  iorii  foi  oppositloB. 

XXIII. 
But  then  '*  Is  mostly  on  the  weaker  side : 

So  that  I  verily  believe  if  they 
Who  now  are  basking  in  their  full-blown  pride. 

Were  shaken  down,   and  "  dogs  had  had  their  4a|^* 
Though  at  the  first  I  might  by  chance  deride 

Their  tumble,  I  should  turn  Ihe  other  waj. 
And  wax  an  ultra-rovalisi  in  loyalty. 
Because  1  hate  even  democratic  royalty. 

XXIV. 
I  think  1  should  have  made  a  decent  spouse. 

If  I  had  never  ;  roved  the  soft  condition; 
I  think  I  should  have  ma^le  monastic  vows. 

But  for  my  own  peculiar  superstition  : 
'Gainst  rhyme  I  never  should  have  knock'd  my  brows 

Nor  broken  my  own  head,  nor  that  of  Priscian, 
Nor  worn  the  motley  mantle  of  a  poet. 
If  some  one  had  not  told  me  to  forego  it. 

XXV. 
But  *'  laissez  aller" — knights  and  dames  I  slng^. 

Such  as  the  times  may  furnish.     'T  is  a  flight 
Which  seems  at  first  to  need  no  lofty  wing. 

Plumed  by  Longlunr.  or  the  Stagyrile: 
The  difficulty  lies  in  colouring 

(Keeping  Ihe  due  proportion  still  inaght) 
With  nature  manners  which  are  artificial. 
And  rendering  general  that  which  is  espedal. 

XXVI. 

The  difference  Is,  that  in  the  days  of  old 

Men  made  the  manners  ;  manners  now  ms      BflK 
Piun'cl  like  a  flock,  and  fl'-eeed  too  in  their  fold, 

At  least  nine,  and  a  ninth  beside  of  ten. 
Now  this  al  ali  events  m.isi  render  cold 

Your  writers,  who  must  either  draw  agate 
Days  belter  drawn  before,  or  else  assiime 
Tbc  present,  with  their  commeo-place  ceMBMk 
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XXVII. 
We  ll  do  our  best  to  makr  the  best  on  't : — March  ! 

M»rch,  my  Muse  !  If  lou  I'a i  fl>,  yet  flutter; 

And  when  you  may  r,  nt  be  sublime,  be  arch, 

Or  starch,  as  are  th;  edicis  statesmen  utter. 
We  surely  shall  find  sumethiii^  worth  research : 

Colunit>U8  found  a  new  world  in  a  cutter, 
Or  brigantlne,  or  pink,  of  no  great  tonnage, 
While  yet  America  was  in  her  uon-age. 

XXVI II. 

When  Adeline,  in  all  her  growine  sense 

Of  Juan's  merits  and  his  siLiiaiiona 
Pelt  on  the  whole  an  inleresl  iiuense 

Partly  perhaps  beiause  a  fresh  sensation. 
Or  that  he  had  an  air  of  innocence. 

Which  is  for  innocence  a  aad  temptation,— 
Ag  women  hate  half  measures,  on  the  whole. 
She  'gan  to  ponder  how  to  save  tils  soul. 

XXIX. 

She  had  a  ^ood  opinion  of  advice. 

Like  all  who  give  and  eke  receive  it  gratis. 

For  which  small  thanks  are  still  the  market  price. 
Even  where  the  article  at  hi'ihest  rate  is. 

She  thought  upon  the  subject  twice  or  thrice. 
And  mnrallv  decided,  tlie  best  stale  is 

For  morals,  marrage  ;  and,  this  question  carried. 

She  seriously  advised  him  to  get  married. 

XXX. 

Juan  replied,  with  all  becoming  deference. 

He  had  a  pre<lilenion  for  thai  tie ; 
But  that  at  present,  with  immediate  reference 

To  his  own  circumstances,  there  mifht  lie 
Some  difhctihies,  as  in  his  own  preference, 

*»r  that  of  her  to  whom  he  might  a|>ply; 
Tt.jt  still  he  'd  wed  »llh  such  or  snch  a  lady. 
If  that  they  were  not  married  all  already. 

XXXI. 
Next  to  the  making  matches  for  herself, 

And  danghiers,  brothers,  sisters,  kith  or  kin, 
Arranging  them  like  bonks  on  the  same  shelf. 

There  's  nothing  women  love  to  dabble  In 
More  (like  a  stockholder  in  growing  pelf) 

Than  match-making  in  general :  'I  is  no  sId 
Cei  tes,  but  a  preventative,  and  therefore 
That  is,  no  doubt,  the  only  reason  wherefore. 

XXXII. 

Bnt  never  yet  (except  of  course  a  miss 

CJnwed,  or  mistress  never  to  be  wed. 
Or  wed  already,  who  object  to  this) 

Was  there  chaste  dame  who  had  not  in  her  head 
Some  drama  of  the  marriage  unities, 

Observed  as  'trictly  both  at  board  and  bed. 
As  those  of  Aristoile,  ihongh  son'etimes 
Tliey  turn  out  nielodrames  or  pantomimes. 

XXXItl. 

Thev  generally  have  som-?  only  son. 
Some  heir  lu  a  large  pi.«perly,  some  friend 

Of  an  ohi  family,  some  gay  Sir  John, 
Or  grave   Lord  George,  with  whom  perhaps  might 
end 

I  line,  and  leave  posterity  undftne, 
Unless  a  marriage  was  applied  to  mend 

The  prospect  and  their  morals:  and  besides, 

I  hey  bav«  at  hand  a  Idocslug  glut  u(  brides- 


XXNi 


From  these  they  will  be  careful  to  select. 
For  this  an  heiress,  and  for  that  a  beaut)  ; 

For  one  a  songstress  who  hath  no  defect. 
For  t'  oilier  one  who  promises  much  dat)  ; 

For  this  a  lady  .1  ■  one  can  reject. 
Whose  sole  accomplishments  were  quite  a  booly| 

A  second  for  her  excellent  connexions; 

A  third,  because  there  can  be  no  objections* 

XXXV. 

When  Rapp  the  harmonist  embargo'd  marriage  (9) 
In  his  harmonious  seUlement— (which  flourishet 

Strangely  enough  as  yet  without  miscarriage. 
Because  it  breeds  no  more  mouths  than  it  nourlshea 

Without  those  sad  expenses  which  disparage 
What  Nature,  naturally  most  eui outages)— 

Why  call'd  he  "  Harmony  "  a  state  sans  wedlock! 

Now  here  1  have  got  the  preacher  at  a  dead  lock. 

XXXVI. 

Because  he  either  meant  to  sneer  at  harmony 
Or  marriage,  by  divorcing  them  thus  oddi) 

But  whether  reverend  Rapp  learn'd  this  in  Germany 
Or  no,  't  is  said  his  sect  is  rich  and  godly, 

Pioiia  and  pure,  beyond  what  I  can  term  any 
Of  fnirs,  although  they  propagate  more  broadly 

My  nbjecthm  's  to  hi-  title,  not  his  ritual. 

Although  I  wonder  how  it  grew  habitual. 

XXXVII. 

But  Rapp  is  the  reverse  of  zealous  matrons. 

Who  favour,  malgre  Mallhns,  generation — 
Professors  of  that  genial  art,  and  )iatrons 

Of  all  the  modest  part  of  propagation. 
Which  after  all  at  such  a  desperate  rate  runs. 

That  half  its  produce  tends  to  emigration. 
That  sad  result  of  passions  and  potatoes- 
Two  weeds  which  pose  our  economic  Catos, 

XXXVIII. 
Had  Adeline  read  Alalthus?     1  can't  tell ; 

I  wish  she   had  ;  his  book's  the  eleventh  crjmmaii4 
meiit. 
Which  says,  "  thou  shalt  not  marry" — unless  witl 

This  he  (as  far  as  I  can  under<-landj  meant ; 
'T  is  not  my  piir|iose  on  his  views  to  dwell,  I 

Nor  canvass  what  "  so  eminent  a  hand"  meant:  (9) 
But  certes  it  conducts  to  lives  ascetic,  ' 

Or  turning  marriage  into  aiitlmelic.  1 

XXXIX. 
But  Adeline,  who  probably  presumed 

That  Juan  had  enough  of  maintenance,  ' 

Or  st'parate  maintenance,  in  case  't  wasdoom'd — 

As  on  the  whole  it  is  an  even  chance  ' 

That  bridegrooms,  after  they  are  fairly  graom'd. 

May  retroi^rade  a  little  in  the  dance 
Of  marriage— (which  might  form  a  pointer's  fame. 
Like  HolDein's  "Dance  of  Death"— hut  'tis  the  same);-— 

XL. 

But  Adeline  determined  Juan's  weddinir, 
III  her  own  mind,  and  that's  enough  forwoinsn. 

But  then,  witii  whom'  There  was  the  s-.ige  Miss  Readiiif 
Miss    Raw,   Miss    Flaw,   Miss  Shnumin.   and    Ml«  I, 
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And  the  two  fair  co-heiresses  Gilihi'dding. 
I        Shedrein'd  hi- merit- sonietliiiii;  imne  than  corao 
t   All  these  were  unobjeciionable  matches, 

Af  1  mit  hi  go  an.  If  well  wouad  up.  Uk«  waiche* 
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XI.I. 


fWre  nr|«  Miss  Millpond,  ^Olooth  as  summer's  set. 

That  usual  parai^nii,  an  oij|\  ilain^htur 
IVho  liCeDi'd  the  crt-aiu  nf  f<|iiiiii)niitv, 

Till  sktmm'ij— and  ilieii  tin  re   uas  sntne  milk  and 
water, 
mik  a  sliKht  shade  of  Blue  tnn'it  niiu'hl  be. 

Beneath  the  surface;  hut  uhat  did  ii  matter! 
Cove  'f  liotous,  but  nianiage  ^llOlll(l  have  quiet, 
And,  being  c4  .isumptive,  live  on  a  niiikdiet. 

XLII. 
And  then  there  »as  the  Miss  Audacia  Shneslrini;, 

A  dashii.^  demoiselle  ff  good  estate, 
Who^e  heart  was  fix'd  upon  a  star  of  bluestrinf ; 

But  whether  Kiiglish  dukes  grew  rare  of  late, 
Or  that  she  had  not  harp'd  upon  the  true  sirinff, 

By  which  such  i^irens  can  attract  our  ^reat, 
She  took  up  with  some  foreign  younger  brother, 
A  Russ  or  Turk — the  one  's  u  good  as  t'  other. 

XLIII. 
And  tbsi)  there  was— but  why  should  I  go  on. 

Unless  the  ladict  should  go  off!  there  was 
Indeed  a  certain  fair  and  fairy  one, 

Of  the  best  class,  and  better  than  her  class, 
iiarora  Raby,  a  young  star  who  shone 

O'er  life,  loo  sweet  an  image  for  such  glass, 
A  lovely  being,  scarcely  fr.rm'd  or  moulded, 
A  rose  with  all  its  sweetest  leaves  jet  folded ; 

XLIV. 
Rich,  noble,  but  an  orpltaii ;  left  an  only 

Cldld  to  the  care  of  guardians  good  and  kind ; 
tut  still  her  a'-peet  had  an  air  so  lonely  '. 

Blood  is  not  water;  and  where  shall  we  find 
Feelings  of  youth  like  lho»e  which  overthrown  lie 

By  death,  when  we  are  left,  alas!  behind. 
To  feel,  in  friendless  palaces,  a  home 
I*  wajiting,  and  uur  best  lies  in  the  tomb  I 

XLV.  I 

Early  in  years,  and  yel  more  infantine  I 

in  Bgure,  she  had  something  of  sublime 
in  eyes  which  sadly  shone,  as  seraphs  shine. 

All  youth — but  with  an  a~pect  beyond  time ;  I 

tadiant  and  grave — as  pitying  man's  decline ;  I 

Mournful —but  mournful  of  another's  crimey  I 

Uk  look'd  as  if  she  sat  by  Eden's  door, 
Ind  grieved  for  those  who  could  return  no  mora* 

XLVI. 

Ihe  was  a  Catholic  too,  sincere,  austere. 

As  far  as  her  own  i;entle  heart  allow'd, 
ind  deem'il  that  fallen  wor-hip  far  more  dear, 

Perhaps  because  't  was  fallen:  her  sires  were  proud 
>r  deeds  and  days  when  they  had  fill'd  the  ear 

CI  itations,  and  had  never  bent  or  bow'd 
"o  novel  power;  and  as  she  was  the  last, 
be  held  their  old  faith  and  old  feelings  fast 

XLVII. 

he  gazed  upon  a  world  she  scarcely  Knew, 

As  seeking  not  to  know  It ;  silent,  lone, 
A  grows  a  flower,  thusqulet'y  vbe  grew, 

And  ke|>t  her  heart  serene  within-its  zone. 
Tiere  was  awe  in  the  homase  which  she  drew  ; 

Her  spirit  seem'd  as  seat>  d  on  a  throne 
'pen  from  the  surrounding  w^rld,  tr"i  strong 
■  iu  own  streagth — most  stnuige  la  one  to  yoany. 


XLVIII. 

Now  it  so  happen'd.  In  tne  catalogue 

Of  Adf  line.  Aurora  was  omitted  : 
Although  her  birth  and  wealth  had  given  her  fOgH 

Beyond  the  elianuers  we  have  already  citadt 
Hei  beauty  also  >eerii'd  to  form  no  clog 

Agaiu-t  her  being  uientioii'd  as  wel    fitted. 
By  many  virtues,  to  be  worth  the  troub'e 
Of  single  gentlemen  who  would  b«!  double. 

XLIX. 

And  this  omission,  like  that  of  the  bust 
Of  Brutu~  at  the  pageant  of  1  iberlus. 

Made  Juan  w.>nder,  as  no  doubt  he  must 
This  he  express'd  half  smiling  and  half  serkiak{ 

When  Adeline  replied  with  some  disgust. 
And  with  an  air,  to  say  the  least,  imperiooa. 

She  marvell'd  "  what  he  saw  in  such  a  baby 

Ai  that  prim,  silent,  cold  Aurora  Raby  f* 


Juan  rejoln'd— " She  was  a  Catholic, 
And  therefore  fittest,  as  of  his  persuasion  { 

Since  he  was  sure  his  mother  would  fall  sick. 
And  the  Pope  thunder  excommunication. 

If "  But  here  Adeline,  who  seem'd  to  piqM 

Herself  extremely  on  the  inoculation 

Of  others  with  her  own  opinions,  staled— 

As  usual— the  same  reason  which  she  latcdUa 

LI. 
And  wherefore  not!    A  reasonable  reason. 

If  pood,  is  none  the  worse  for  repetllloD; 
If  bad.  the  best  way 's  certainly  to  tease  on 

And  amplify  ;  vou  losemucl  by  concision; 
Whereas  Insisting  in  or  out  of  season 

Convices  all  men,  even  a  politician. 
Or — what  Is  just  Ihe  same — It  w"-arie»  out. 
So  the  end's  gain'd,  what  signifies  the  rout*! 

I  LI  I. 

I    Why  Adeline  had  this  slight  prejudice— 
For  prejudice  It  was— against  a  creature 

As  pure  as  sanctity  itself  from  vice, 
I       With  all  tlie  added  cliarm  of  form  and  frtti^aj 

For  me  appears  a  question  far  too  nice, 
I       Since  Adeline  was  liberal  by  nature  ; 

But  nature  's  nature,  and  has  more  capticaa 
I  Than  I  have  time,  or  will,  to  take  to  plecok 

I  LIII. 

Perhaps  she  did  not  like  the  quirt  way 

With  which  Aurora  on  those  baubles  lookM, 
Which  charm  most  people  in  their  earlier  day : 

For  there  are  few  thin^  by  mankind  less  brook'd 
And  womankind  too,  if  we  so  may  say. 

Than  finding  thus  their  genius  stand  rebuked. 
Like  "  Anthony's  hy  CiEsar,"  by  the  few 
Who  look  upon  them  as  they  ought  to  do. 

LIV. 
It  was  not  envy — Adeline  had  none ; 

Her  :>lace  was  far  beyond  ii,  and  her  mind. 
It  was  not  scorn — which  could  not  light  on  oa^ 

Whose  greatest /all//  was  leaving  few  to  faifc 
It  was  not  Jealousy,  I  think:  but  shun 

Following  the  "  ignes  fatui  "  nf  mankind 
It  was  not— .—but  'I  is  easier  far,  alas ! 
To  say  what  It  was  noL  than  what  It  wai. 
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Uule  Annre  <iecni'd  the  was  the  theme 

Of  8uchdisci-«ion.    She  wa^  there  a  ?ae«t, 
A  teiuleous  ri/>|ile  €'  the  brilliant  stream 

Of  rank  and  youth,  though  purer  than  the  reat, 
Whirh  Haw'd  on  for  a  n)»ineiit  in  the  beam 

Time  i^heds  a  moment  o'er  each  sp%)'klin^  crest. 
Hkj  shekiioun  this,  slie  would  have  calmly  smiled— 
Bh:  had  io  much,  or  little,  of  the  child. 

LVI. 

1  )m  dashing  and  proud  air  of  Adeline 
Imposed  not  upon  her :  she  saw  her  blazf 

Duch  as  siie  would  have  seen  a  g^low-worm  flhine, 
Then  turn'd  unto  the  stars  for  loftier  rays. 

Juan  was  something  she  could  iwt  divine, 
Bein^  no  sibyl  in  the  new  world's  ways; 

Vet  she  was  nothinf^  dazzled  by  tlie  meteor, 

Because  she  did  not  pin  her  faith  on  feature. 

LVIl. 

His  fame  too, — for  he  had  that  kind  nf  fame 
Which  sometimes  plays  thedeucruith  womankind, 

A  heterogeneous  mass  of  e:lorious  blame. 

Half  virtues  and  whole  vices  bein»  combined ; 

Faults  which  attract  because  they  are  not  tame  ; 
Follies  trirk'd  out  so  brisrhtly  that  they  blind  :— 

These  seals  upon  her  wax  made  no  impression, 

Such  was  her  coldness  or  her  self-possession. 

LVI  1 1, 
iuan  knew  nAught  of  such  a  character — 

Hl?h,  yet  resembling  not  his  lost  Haidee ; 
Vet  each  was  radiant  iu  her  proper  sphere  : 

The  island  girl,  bred  up  by  the  lone  sea. 
More  warm,  as  loiely,  and  not  less  sincen, 

Was  nature's  all :  Aurora  nuild  not  be 
Nor  would  be  thus;— the  differe.ice  in  them 
Was  such  as  lies  between  a  flower  and  g:em. 

LIX. 

Hafing  wound  up  with  this  sublime  comparison, 

Methinks  we  may  proceed  upon  our  narrative, 
And,  as  my  friend  Scott  says,  "  1  sound  my  Warisou ;  " 

Scott,  the  superlative  of  my  comparative — 
■cott,  who  can  paint  your  Christian  knight  or  Saracen, 

Serf,  lord,  man,  with  such  skill  as  none  would  share 
it,  if 
ITiere  had  not  been  one  Shakspeare  and  Voltaire, 
Of  one  or  both  jf  whom  he  seems  the  heir. 

LX. 
1  say,  in  my  slight  way  I  may  proceed 

To  play  upon  the  surface  of  humanity. 
I  wrile  the  world,  nor  care  if  the  world  read. 

At  least  for  this  I  cannot  sf>are  it;*  vanity. 
My  muse  hath  bre»l,  and  still  perhais  may  breed 

More  foes  by  this  same  scroll ;  when  I  began  it,  I 
Tlnught  that  it  might  turn  out  so—runv  1  know  it. 
Out  still  I  ani,  or  was,  a  pretty  poet. 

LXl. 

The  conference  or  congress  (for  it  ended 

At  congre-ses  of  late  do)  of  the  Lady 
AJeline  and  Oon  Juan  rather  blended 

Some  acid>  with  the  sweets — for  she  was  heady; 
But,  ere  the  niaitfjr  could  be  marr'd  or  mended. 

The  silvery  beil  rung,  not  for  "dinner  ready," 
But  for  thai  hour,  call'd  half-hour,  given  to  dress, 
Tiiougk  ladiiis'  robes  seem  scant  enough  for  lass. 


LXII. 
Great  things  were  now  to  be  achieved  at  aUe^ 

With  massy  plate  for  armour,  knives  and  forki 
For  weapons  ;  but  what  muse  since  Homer  's  aUt 

(His  feasis  are  not  the  worst  |  art  of  his  works) 
To  draw  up  in  array  a  single  day-bill 

Of  nuMlern  dinners  j  where  nmre  mystery  lucfca 
In  soups  or  sauces,  or  a  sole  ragobt, 
Thau  witches,  b— cbes,  or  physicians  brew, 

LXIII. 
There  was  a  goodly  "  s-iupe  i  la  '>onn^  yVinme,** 

Though  God  knows  whence  it  came  from ;  tkua  t 
too 
A  turbot  for  relief  of  those  who  cram. 

Relieved  with  dindon  a  la  Periguenx  ; 
There  also  was the  sinner  that  I  am  ! 

How  shall  I  get  this  gourmand  stanza  througkt 
Soupe  a  la  Beauveau,  whose  relief  was  Doiry, 
Relieved  itself  by  pork,  for  greater  glory. 

LXIV. 
But  I  must  crowd  all  into  one  grand  mess 

Or  mass;  for  should  I  streich  nito  detail. 
My  muse  wouM  rini  much  mnre  into  excess, 

Than  when  some  squeamish  people  deem  herftiB 
Jut,  though  a  "bonne  uvante,"  I  must  confess 

Her  stomach  's  not  her  peccant  part :  this  tale 
However  doth  require  some  slight  ^election. 
Just  to  relieve  her  spirits  from  dejection. 

LXV. 

Fowls  i  la  Conde,  slices  eke  of  salmon, 
With  sauces  Genevoises,  and  haunch  of  venison  ; 

Wines  too  which  might  aurain  have  ^lain  young  An 
A  man  like  whom  I  ho;  e  we  shan't  see  many  sootf 

They  also  set  a  gla/ed  Wesiphalian  hanv  on. 
Whereon  Apicius  would  liestou  hi-  licnison  ; 

And  then  there  was  rhanipagne  with  foaming  whifll| 

As  white  as  Cleopatra's  melted  pearls. 

LXVI. 
Then  there  was  God  knows  what  "  k  I'Alleniande," 

"  A  I'Espagnole,"  "  timballe,"  and  "Salpicon"- 
With  things  I  can't  withstand  or  understand 

Though  swallow'd  with  n.uch  zeal  upon  the  whoUI 
And  "  entremets"  to  piddle  with  at  hand. 

Gently  to  lull  down  the  subsiding  soul ; 
While  great  Lucullus'  rtjbe  trinmphale  muffles 
(There 't  fame) — young  partridge  filleU,  deck'd  l< 
truffles,  (4; 

LXVI  I. 
What  are  Ihefillelt  on  the  v  ictor's  brow 

To  these  <  I'hev  are  rags  or  dust.  Where  is  the  ai 
Which  nodded  to  the  liatio.i's  spoils  behw  ■ 

VVheie  the  triumphal  chariot'-  nauglity  march' 
Gone  to  where  viciorits  mn-t  like  diimers  go  : 

Further  1  -hall  not  follow  the  reseaich: 
But  oh  '  ye  nioder.<  heroes  with  \our  cartridge*, 
M  hen  will  your  navies  I  md  lustre  even  to  pari 

IWIII. 
Those  truffles  ir.,  are  no  bjil  acressarier 

Follo.M  b    '•  iieiiis  puir.  d'aiuour,"— a oiih 
Of  whicn  lerla  -  ihe  (■.i..ki  rv  rather  varies. 

So  everx  one  nni    il  •--■  |i  lo  hi.-  ^i-h. 
According  to  lb.-  bi-l  ot' ilnii  ■■arie-, 

Wliich  eiiC.fi  11  .ii'i-.-   i-ili  ilr.-h  and  fish; 
But  even  ..aiis  '' c.  mi    ne-."  ii  no  ie--  tine  b. 
There  'i  preity  picl-i  g  in  those  "  [letits  |>iltoa'*(S} 
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IXIX. 
Tbe  mind  Is  Inst  In  mi^hly  contemplalion 

Uf  iiiielkct  eN^ended  on  two  courses  ; 
And  iudf^«>tioii')»  grand  iuulU|>iicaiion 

Require!)  aritlimeiic  beyond  nij  forces, 
^'lio  HoulU  suppose,  frnnrAdani'it  simple  raUoDf 

Ibat cookery  could  have  cail'd  'ortli  such  resourcM, 
As  fonii  1  science  and  a  nomenclature 
From  out  the  comuiouesi  demands  of  uaturel 

LXX. 

The  ^'.at^es  jingled,  and  t'.ie  palates  tingled  ; 

The  diners  of  celi-brliv  dined  «ell : 
Pie  iaiii«'s  with  more  moderation  mingled 

In  the  feast,  pecliing  less  than  I  can  tell ; 
Also  the  younger  men  too  ;  for  a  spnn^ld 

Oaii*t  like  ripe  a^e  in  gourmandise  excel, 
But  thinks  less  of  good  eating  than  ttae  Hhlsper 
(When  seated  next  biin)  of  some  pretty  li»per. 

LXXI. 

Alas  !  I  must  leave  undescrihed  the  gibier, 

riy  salmi,  the  consouime,  the  puree, 
A^!  which  I  u^e  to  make  my  ritymes  run  glibber 

Than  could  roast  beef  in  our  roueh  John  Bull  way : 
I  raust  not  introduce  e^ell  a  spare  rib  here, 

"  Hubble  and  scpieak"  would  spoil  my  liquid  lay; 
But  i  have  dined,  and  must  f  nego,  alas  ! 
The  chaste  description  even  of  a  *'  became," 

LXXII. 
And  fri  its,  and  ice,  ai\d  all  that  art  reflne« 

From  nature  for  the  servlge  of  the  goilt, — 
Tasir  or  t\ie  goul, — pronounce  it  as  inclineB 

i  our  stomach.     Ere  you  dine,  the  Krench  wil?  A> ; 
But  a/Vi-r,  there  are  sometimes  certain  signs 

Which  prove  plain  English  truer  of  ihe  two. 
Hasi  eier  hatt  the  gout  '  I  have  not  had  It— 
But  1  may  have,  aiid  you  too,  reader,  dread  II 

LXXlll. 

The  simple  olives,  best  allies  of  wine. 

Must  I  pass  over  in  my  bill  of  fare ' 
I  must,  although  a  favourite  "  plat  "  of  Bloc 

In  Siain,  and  l.occa,  Athens,  every  where  : 
On  them  ai  d  bread  't  was  oft  my  luck  to  dine, 

Fht  zrasi  m\  labie-cloth,  in  open  air. 
On  Suniuni  or  llvuiettns,  like  Dio»enes, 
Of  whom  half  my  philosophy  the  progeny  is, 

LXX  IV. 

Amidst  this  tuninll  offish,  ile^h,  and  fowl. 

And  vegetables,  all  in  masquerade, 
The  guesLs  were  placed  according  (o  their  roll. 

But  various  as  the  various  meats  display'd: 
Don  Jnan  sate  next  an  "  4  I'espagnole  " 

No  damsel,  but  a  dish,  as  hath  been  said; 
But  so  far  like  a  lady,  that 't  was  drest 
Superbly,  and  coniain'd  a  world  of  zest. 

LXXV. 

By  some  odo  cnance  too  he  was  placed  between 

Aurora  and  Hit  Lady  Adeline — 
A  siinaiion  dirticul  ,  I  ween. 

For  man  Ihertiii,  with  eyes  and  heart,  todiLe. 
A.^  the  conference  which  we  have  seen 

Wa-N  not  huch  as  to  encourage  him  to  shine; 
^or  Adeline,  addressing  few  words  to  him, 
Willi  two  transcendent  eyes  seem'd  to  look  tiirougb  him. 


LXXVI. 
I  sometimes  almost  think  that  eyes  have  earn : 

This  much  is  sure,  that,  out  of  ear-shot,  ttilnp 
Are  somehow  echoed  to  tlie  pretty  dears. 

Of  which  I  can't  tell  whence  their  knowledge  •prlnai 
Like  that  -ame  mystic  nlu^ic  of  the  spheres, 

Which  no  one  hears  so  loudly  though  it  rtRf*. 
'T  is  wonderful  how  oft  the  sex  lia\e  heard 
Long  dialogues  which  pass'd  without  a  wot4! 

LXX  VI  I. 
Aurora  sat  with  that  IndiiTereiice 

Which  piques  a  preux  chevalier — as  it  ought  I 
Of  all  ofFenceB  that  's  the  worst  otience, 

Which  stems  to  hint  you  are  not  worth  a  thoigU, 
Now  Juan,  though  no  coxcomb  in  pretence. 

Was  not  exactly  pleased  to  Le  so  caugh' ; 
Like  a  good  ship  entangled  among  ice. 
And  after  so  much  excellent  advice. 

LXXVIII. 

To  bis  gay  nothings,  nothing  was  replied. 

Or  something  which  was  nothing,  as  urbtnlt} 
Re(|iuied.     Aurora  sc-arcely  look'd  aside. 
Nor  even  smiled  enough  for  any  vanity. 
The  devil  was  in  the  gin.'  Could  it  be  pride, 
"Or  modestv,  or  absence,  or  inanity' 
Heaven  knows  I     But  Adeline's  malicious  eye* 
Sjarkled  with  her  successful  prophecies, 

LXXIX. 

And  look'd  as  much  as  if  to  say,  *'  f  said  it,"— 
A  kind  of  triumph  I  'II  not  reccmmend. 

Because  it  sometimes,  as  I  've  seen  or  read  it, 
Hoth  in  the  case  of  lover  and  of  friend. 

Will  pique  a  gentleman,  for  his  own  credit. 
To  brin^'  what  wa-  a  jest  to  a  serious  end  ; 

For  all  men  prophesy  what  it  or  vtu. 

And  bate  those  who  won't  let  them  come  to  paM. 

LXXX. 

Juan  was  drawn  thus  into  some  attentions. 
Slight  but  select,  and  just  enough  to  express. 

To  females  of  perspicuous  comprehensions, 
Th.t  he  would  rather  make  them  more  than  len. 

Aurora  at  the  last  (so  liistory  mentions. 
Though  probably  much  less  a  fact  than  gueis) 

So  far  relax'd  her  thoughts  from  their  sweet  priia% 

As  once  or  twice  to  smile,  if  not  to  listen. 

LXXXI. 

From  answering,  she  t>eL-an  to  question  :  this 
With  her  was  rare  ;  and  Adeline,  who  as  yet 

Thought  her  predictions  went  not  much  amiss. 
Began  to  dread  she  'd  thaw  to  a  coquette— 

So  very  difficult,  they  -ay,  it  is 
To  keep  extremes  from  meeting,  when  oiiee  Ml      ' 

In  motion  ;  but  she  here  ton  much  refined^ 

Aurora's  spirit  was  not  of  that  Itind. 

LXXXII. 

But  Juan  had  a  sort  of  winning  way, 
A  proud  humility,  if  such  there  be, 
I    Which  show'd  such  Jeference  to  what  femMluWft 
'       As  if  each  charming  word  were  a  decree. 
I    His  tact  too  lemper'd  him  from  grave  to  fsy. 
And  taught  him  when  to  be  resened  or  fratf 
He  had  the  art  of  dra\*ing  people  out, 
Without  their  seeing  what  be  was  alMiit. 
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l.XXXIII. 

/•^   ;  .1.1,   .'ii.Ti     licr  iiidinereiiCR 

Co.if.iiiiilKi  him  ill  cimimon  with  the  crowd 
Of  flii(!i;rer»,  clioiifh  ^he  dceni'd  he  ha<i  more  sense 

Than  nhi^iJfiins  fnpliiigs,  or  than  witlings  loud,— 
Commenced  I  from   hucIi  slight  things  will  great  eoin- 
nieiice) 

To  frel  Umt  tiattery  which  attracts  the  proud 
Rather  by  deference  than  conipliDieiit, 
And  win»  >  en  by  a  delicate  dissent, 

LXXXIV. 
*ni  ther  he  had  goad  looks  ;— that  point  was  carried 

Hem. con.  amongst  the  women,  which  1  grieve 
To  say  leads  oft  to  criin.  con.  with  the  married — 

A  case  which  to  the  juries  we  may  leave, 
Hnce  with  digressioiw  wc  too  long  hate  tarried. 

Now  thoush  we  know  of  old  that  looks  deceive, 
And  always  hate  done,  somehow  these  good  looks 
Make  more  impression  than  the  best  of  books. 

LXXXV. 
Aurora,  who  look'd  more  on  books  than  faces, 

Was  very  young,  although  so  very  ^age, 
Admiring  more  Minerva  than  the  Graces, 

Especially  upon  a  printi'd  page. 
But  virlne's  self,  with  all  her  lightest  laces. 

Has  not  the  nitur»l  »iays  of  strict  old  age  ; 
And  Socrates,  iliat  model  of  all  duty, 
Own'd  to  a  penchant,  though  discreet,  for  beautj. 

LXXXVI. 
And  girls  of  sixteen  are  thus  far  Socratic, 

But  innocently  sc,  as  Socrates  : 
And  really,  if  the  sage  sublime  and  Attic 

At  seventy  years  had  phantasies  like  these. 
Which  Plato  in  liisi  dialogues  dramatic 

Has  shown,  I  know  not  why  they  sliould  displease 
In  virgins — always  in  a  modest  way. 
Observe;  for  that  with  me  '<•  a  "  sine  qua."  (6) 

LXXXVII. 

Also  observe,  that  like  the  gnat  Lord  Coke, 
(See  Littleton)  whene'er  I  have  express'd 

Opinions  two,  winch  ai  first  ^ight  may  look 
Twill  opposiies,  the  second  is  the  best. 

Perliaps  I  hate  a  third  too  in  a  nook, 
Or  none  at  all — vihicli  seems  a  sorry  jest; 

But  if  a  writer  should  be  quite  consistent. 

How  could  ht  possibly  show  things  existent! 

LXXXVlll. 
I    people  contradict  themselves,  can  1 

Help  contradicting  them,  and  every  body. 
Even  my  veracious  self !— but  that 's  a  lie  ; 

I  never  did  so,  never  will — liow  should  I ! 
He  wlio  doubts  all  things,  noihiiig  can  deny  ; 

Truth'*  fountains  may   be  clear— her  streams  ua 
muddy, 
And  cut  through  such  canals  of  contradiction, 
Tkat  slie  raiut  often  navigate  o'er  fiction. 

LXXXIX. 
Apologue,  fable,  poesy,  and  parable. 

Are  false,  but  may  be  rei.,df  r'd  also  true 
By  those  who  sow  them  in  a  land  that 's  arable. 

T  is  wonderful  what  fable  will  not  do  ! 
•T  is  said  it  makes  reality  more  bearable  : 

Bui  what  's  iealitv  !  \^  ho  has  Us  clue  ! 
Philosophy  I  No  ;  she  too  much  rejects. 
tf<itfk)U  '    Yet;  balvt liich  of  all  her  aecU ' 
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Stime  millions  must  be  atou^.  that  's  pretty  cleaf 
I'erhaps  it  may  turn  out  that  all  were  right. 

Sod  help  u» !     .Since  we  *ve  need  on  our  career 
To  keep  our  holy  beacons  alwats  brit;ht, 

*T  is  lime  that  some  new  prophet  should  appear^ 
Or  old  indulge  man  with  a  sicoiid  sight. 

Ojiinions  wear  out  in  some  thousand  jears. 

Without  a  small  refreshmeni  Irom  the  spherea. 

XCi. 
But  here  again,  why  will  I  thus  entangle 

Myself  with  meiai'liysics  '     None  can  bate 
So  much  as  I  do  any  kind  of  w  raiigle  ; 

And  yet  such  i^  my  folly,  or  my  fate, 
I  always  knock  my  head  against  some  angle 

.About  the  present,  past,  and  future  state; 
Yet  I  wish  well  to  I  rojaii  and  to  Tyriaii, 
For  I  wai>  bred  a  moderate  Presbyterian. 

xi;ii. 

But  though  I  am  a  temperate  theologian. 

And  also  meek  as  a  metaphysician, 
Impartial  between  Tyriaii  and  Trojan,  , 

As  Eldon  on  a  lunatic  commission,— 
In  puliticb,  my  duty  is  to  show  John 

Bull  souietning  of  the  lower  world's  coiidittOD. 
It  makes  luy  blood  boil  like  the  spiirgs  of  Hecla, 
To  see  mei.  lei  these  scoundrel  soveieigns  break  Ui 

XCIII. 

But  politic..!,  and  policy,  and  piety. 
Are  lupics  which  I  sometimes  introduce. 

Not  only  for  the  sake  of  their  variety. 
But  as  subservient  to  a  moral  use  ; 

Because  my  business  is  to  dress  society. 
And  stuff  with  adge  that  very  verdant  goose. 

And  now,  that  we  may  furnish  with  some  matter  alt 

Tastes,  we  are  going  to  try  the  siipernaiural 

XCIV. 

And  now  I  will  give  up  all  argument: 
And  positively  heiiceforih  no  temptation 

Shall  "  fool  me  to  the  top  up  of  my  bent ;" 
Yes,  I  'II  begin  a  thorough  reformation. 

Indeed  I  never  knew  what  people  meant 
By  deeming  that  my  Muse's  conversation 

Was  dangerous, —  I  think  she  is  as  harmless 

As  some  who  labour  more  and  yet  may  charm  leHb 

XCV. 
Grim  reader !  did  you  ever  see  a  ghost  ? 

Nu;  but  you  'ie  heard— I  understand — beduoak 
And  don't  regret  tlie  time  you  may  have  lost. 

For  you  have  got  that  pleasure  still  to  come: 
And  do  not  think  I  mean  to  sneer  at  most 

Of  these  things,  or  by  ridicule  benumb 
That  source  of  the  stiblime  and  the  myster«>ut;-* 
For  certain  reasons  my  belief  is  serious. 

XCVI. 

Serious !    You  laugh ; — you  may ;  that  will  I  nets 
My  smiles  must  be  sincere  or  not  at  all. 

1  say  I  do  believe  a  haunted  spot. 
Exists— and  where  >    That  shall  I  not  recal. 

Because  I  'd  rather  it  shonid  be  forgot. 
"  .Shadows  the  soul  of  Richard  "  roty  appal : 

In  short,  upon  that  subject  I  've  some  qualms  v«rj| 

Like  those  of  the  philosopher  of  iMalwesburj.  (7)  | 
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XCVII. 

The  nifht  (T  sin?  by  niiftit sometimes  «n  owl. 

And  now  and  Iheii  a  ni^him^le)— isdiin. 

And  lh«  Inud  ^hriek  of  sage  Miiitrva's  fowl 
Rattles  <rnund  Die  her  rti«eordant  hymn  : 

Old  [lorlraii*  from  old  «alh  ii|)oii  me  scowl — 
I  wish  to  hea<en  they  would  not  look  so  grim  ; 

The  dyln?  embers  dwindle  in  the  grate — 
think  too  that  I  hate  sate  up  too  late  : 

XCVIII. 
AM  Jherefore,  though  't  is  by  no  mean;  my  wa- 

To  rhyme  at  noon— when  I  have  oiher  things 
To  think  o(,  if  I  ever  think, —  I  say 

I  feel  some  I'hiily  midnight  shudrtering's, 
A^nd  prudently  postpone,    intil  mid-day, 

Treating  a  topic  which,  alas!  bit  brings 
Shad->us, — but  you  must  be  in  my  ronditioo 
Before  you  learn  to  call  this  sui)erstition. 

XCIX. 

Between  two  worlds  life  hovers  like  a  «t«', 
'T  wixt  iiiffhtaiid  morn,  upon  tlie  horizon's  verge  : 

how  little  do  we  know  that  which  we  are  ! 
How  less  what  we  may  be  !  The  eternal  surge 

Of  time  and  tide  rolls  on,  and  bear^  afar 
Our  bubbles;  as  the  old  burst,  new  emerge, 

Lash'd  from  the  foaru  of  ages  ;  while  the  grave 

Of  empires  heaves  but  like  some  passing  wave 
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I. 

Thb  ■ntique  Persians  taught  three  useful  things,— 
To  draw  the  bow,  to  ride,  and  speak  the  truth. 

This  wu  the  mode  of  Cvrus — best  of  kings— 
A  mode  adopted  since  by  modern  youth. 

Bows  have  the>,  generally  with  two  strings; 
Horses  they  ride  withoiii  remorse  or  ruth; 

At  s|)eaking  truth  fiei  haps  Ihey  are  less  clever, 

But  draw  the  long  bow  better  now  thai)  ever, 

II. 

The  cause  of  this  effect,  or  this  defect,— 
•'  For  this  effect  defective  corner  by  cause," — 

£t  what  1  have  not  lei-^ure  to  inspect; 
But  this  1  must  sa\  in  my  own  at  plause, 

Of  ail  the  Muses  that  I  recollect. 

Whatever  nia\  be  her  follies  or  her  flaws 

In  some  things,  niiie  's  heyond  al!  contradictiot 

Tb«  most  sincere  that  ever  dealt  In  tictioii. 

III. 
And  as  she  treats  all  things,  ani  n  >'er  retreats 

From  a  iv  thing,  this  Epic  will  rontaiji 
A  wiiilerness  of  the  most  rare  conceits, 

Whjch  you  might  elsewhere  hope  to  find  in  vain. 
H'is  tfie  there  be  some  hitlers  with  the  -weets, 

Yet  ml.\'d  so  sliijhth  that  jon  can't  coniplaJt: 
But  wonder  they  so  few  are    sii.ee  'pv  tale  if 
*'  Ite  wImw  •unctis  et  glllbu^da^l  a.tis  ' 


IV. 


{   But  of  all  truths  which  she  ban  told,  the  miMl 
1       True  is  that  which  she  is  about  to  tell. 
I    I  «aid  it  was  a  stor\  of  a  ghost— 

What  tlieii !  1  only  know  it  so  befel. 
Have  you  explored  the  limits  of  the  coast, 

Where  all  the  duellers  of  the  earth  must  d«aill 
I  T  is  dme  to  strike  such  puny  doubters  dumb  •• 
I  The  sceptics  who  would  not  believe  Columhui. 

I  ^' 

I  Some  people  would  impose  now  wtS  authority, 
i  Turpin's  or  Monmouth  Geoffry's  .Jbroiiicic  ; 
I   Men  whose  ,iistori,.al  superiority 

Is  always  greatest  at  a  niii  acle. 
j  But  Saint  Augustine  has  the  great  pr.ority. 

Who  bids  all  men  believe  the  impossible, 
I  Became  'I  it  to.    Who  nibble,  scribble,  qiJbMc,  M 
I  Quiets  at  once  with  "quia  Inifiogsibile." 

I  ^' 

j  And  therefore,  trortals,  ?avi\  not  at  an ; 
Believe  ; — if  't  i-  improbable  jou  must ; 
And  if  it  is  impossible  you  that .. 

'T  is  always  best  to  take  things  upon  trust, 
I  do  not  speak  profanely  to  recal 

Those  holier  mysteries,  which  the  wise  and  Juii 
Receive  as  gospel,  and  which  grow  more  rooted, 
As  all  truths  must,  the  mote  they  are  disputed. 

VII. 
i  merely  mean  to  say  what  Johnson  said, 

That  in  the  course  of  some  six  thousand  year^ 
All  nations  have  believed  that  from  the  dead 

A  visitant  at  intervals  appears ; 
And  what  is  strangest  u|(on  this  strange  head, 

Is  that  whatever  bar  the  reason  rears 
'Gainst  such  belief,  there  's  something  stronjter  nUI 
In  its  behalf,  let  those  deny  who  will. 

VIII. 

The  dinner  and  the  soiree  too  were  dor.e, 
The  supi>er  loo  discibs'd,  the  dames  admired, 

The  baiupieters  had  dropped  off  uue  by  one — 
The  song  was  silent,  and  the  dance  expired  : 

The  last  thin  petticoats  were  vauish'd,  gone. 
Like  fleecy  clouds  into  the  sky  lelfred. 

And  nothing  brighter  gieain'd  through  the  salooa 

Than  djing  taper»— and  the  peeping  moon. 

IX. 

The  evaporation  of  a  joyous  day 

Is  like  the  last  glass  of  champagne,  wittiout 
The  foam  which  made  its  virgin  bumper  g»y; 
Or  like  a  system  coupled  with  a  doubt , 
I  Or  like  a  soiiaboiile  when  its  spray 
!       Has  sparkled  and  let  half  iLs  spirit  out.; 
Or  like  a  billow  left  by  storms  behind 
Without  tl/>  animation  of  the  win'!  : 


Or  like  an  opiate  whiih  hn-.?j  troubled  rest. 
Or  none  ;  or  like— like  nothinj  that  I  know 

F.xcepi  it»df :— snc-h  is  the  human  breast; 
A  thing    if  which  -iniiiitudes  can  show 

No  Tea.  Iiir?ne>-, —  like  the  old  Tyrian  vett 
Dyed  purple,  none  at  present  can  tell  heU, 

If  from  a  shell  Ish  or  from  cochineal.  (I) 

to  peri«h  every  tv-«.it\  <\>far  pieoe-a*«l  I 
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But,  next  to  Jresslnj  for  a  rout  or  ball, 
Undressiiiff  is  a  woe  ;  our  robe  de  chambre 

May  s>'  I  ke  thai  of  Ne-sus,  and  recal 
Thniuhis  quite  as  yellow,  hvit  le-5.  clear,  than  aiaixr. 

Thus  excldini'd,  "  I  '>e  lost  a  day !"    Of  all 
The  iiiffht-i  and  da->s  riiosi  people  can  reinember 

(  .  have  had  of  hoth,  some  not  to  be  di^daiii'd), 

I  x'ijh  they  'd  stile  how  many  they  have  gain'd. 

XII. 
Alio  Juan,  on  retiring  for  the  iiiRht, 

I'elt  restless  an)  perplexed,  and  compromised; 
ile  thnneht  Aurora  Raby's  eves  more  bright 

Than  Aileliiie  'siichj^  »dvice)  Khised: 
If  he  had  known  exactly  his  own  plight. 

He  probahly  nonid  have  philosophised  ; 
A  great  resource  lo  all,  and  ne'er  denied 
Tin  wanted  ;  therefore  Juan  only  slgh'4 

XIII. 
He  siifh'd  :— the  next  resource  is  the  full  moon. 

Where  all  >i?Iis  are  deposited  ;  and  now, 
It  happen',!  luckily,  the  chaste  orb  shone 

Ag  C'Car  a-  -ucb  a  climate  will  allow  ; 
And  Jnan'iB  niin-i  was  iri  the  proper  tone 

To  liail  her  w.ih  ihe  apostrophe—"  Oh,  thoul" 
Of  aniatorv  egotism  the  tnism, 
Which  furil.cr  to  explain  would  be  a  truism. 

XIV. 

But  lover,  poet,  or  astronomer. 
Shepherd,  or  swain,  \vh"ever  may  behold. 

Feel  some  abstraction  when  they  sraze  on  her: 
Oreat  thoughts  we  catch  from  thence  C besides  a  ccud 

Sometimes,  unless  mv  feelings  rather  err); 
Deep  secrets  to  ht  r  rolling  li^ht  are  told  ; 

Tne  ocean's  tides  atid  mortals'  braint  she  swmys. 

And  also  hearts,  if  there  be  truth  in  lays. 

XV. 

Juan  fplt  somewhat  pensive,  and  disposed 
For  contemplation  rather  than  his  pillow; 

The  Gothic  chamber,  where  he  was  enclosed. 
Let  in  the  rippling  sound  of  the  lake's  biilovr. 

With  all  the  mystery  by  midnight  caused  ; 
Below  his  window  wa^■pd  Cof  course)  a  willow; 

And  he  stood  eazing  out  on  the  cascade. 

That  flash'd  and  after  darken'd  in  the  shade. 

XVI. 

Tpon  his  table  or  his  toilet — which 

Of  these  is  not  exactly  ascertained — 
( I  state  this,  for  I  am  cautious  to  a  pilch 

Of  nicety,  wheie  a  fact  is  to  be  gain'd,) 
\  lam])  burn'd  liigh,  while  he  leant  from  a  nicht. 

Where  tnanv  a  Gothic  ornament  '•emaiiiM, 
In  chisel'd  stone  and  painted  stiass,  and  all 
That  time  h»  left  our  fathers  of  their  hall. 

XVII. 

Then,  as  the  night  was  clear  though  cold,  he  rtirew 
His  chamber-door  wide  open — and  went  forth 

Into  a  gallery,  of  a  sombre  hue, 
Loiii;,  furiiish'd  with  old  )iicCiires  of  great  worth. 

Of  knights  ai  d  dames  heroic  and  chaste  too. 
As  doubtless  should  be  people  of  high  birth. 

But  by  dim  lights  the  i>ortraits  of  the  dead 

Hav«  souietbiuc  ghastly,  deralate,  and  drea4. 


xvin. 

The  fbrms  of  the  grim  knights  and  pictured  saints 
Look  living  in  the  moon  ;  and  as  you  turn 

Backward  and  forward  to  Ihe  echoes  lainc 
Of  your  own  footsteps — voices  from  the  urn 

Apiear  to  wake,  and  shadows  wild  and  qu«int 
Start  from  the  fianies  « liieh  fence  (heir  aspects  M% 

As  if  to  ask  how  can  yni  dare  to  kee(i 

A  vigil  there,  where  all  but  death  shouli  sleep  . 

XIX. 

And  the  pale  smile  of  beauties  in  (he  grave. 
The  charms  of  other  ila\s,  in  starlight  efleams 

Glimmer  on  high  ;  their  buried  locks  still  wave 
Along  the  canvas  ;  their  eyes  glance  like  dreaow 

On  ours,  or  spars  within  some  dn-ky  cave. 
But  death  is  imaged  in  tlieir  shadowy  beams. 

A  picture  is  tne  past :  even  ere  its  frame 

Be  gilt,  who  sate  hath  ceased  to  be  the  same. 

XX. 
As  Juan  mnsed  on  mutability. 

Or  on  bis  mi-tress — terms  synonymous- 
No  sound  except  the  echo  of  his  sigh 

Or  step  ran  sadly  through  that  antique  house. 
When  suddenly  he  heard,  or  thought  so,  nigh, 

A  supernatural  agent — r»r  a  mouse. 
Whose  little  nibbling  rustle  will  embarrass 
Most  people,  as  it  plays  along  the  arras. 

XXI. 
It  was  no  mouse,  but  lo  !  a  monk,  array'd 

In  cowl  and  beads  ana  au>Ky  garb,  appear'd. 
Now  in  Ihe  moouUgbi,  and  now  lapsed  in  shade. 

With  steps  thai  trod  as  heavy,  yet  unheard; 
His  garments  only  a  slight  nmraiur  made  ; 

He  moved  as  shadowy  as  ihe  sisters  weird. 
But  slowly  ;  and  as  he  pass'd  Juan  by. 
Glanced,  without  pausing,  on  him  a  bright  eye. 

XXII. 

Juan  was  petriAed ;  he  had  heard  a  hint 

Of  such  a  siunl  in  these  halls  of  old. 
But  thought,  like  most  men,  there  was  nothing  In  I 

Beyond  the  rumour  which  such  spots  unfold, 
ColnM  from  surviving  superstition's  mint. 

Which  passes  ghosls  in  currency  like  gold, 
But  rarely  seen,  like  gold  compared  with  paper. 
And  did  he  see  this !  or  was  it  a  vapour? 

XXIII. 
Once,  twice,  thrice  pass'd.  repass'd — the  thing  of  iky 

Or  rsrth  beneath;  or  heaven,  or  t'  other  place  ; 
And  Juan  gazed  upon  it  with  a  stare. 

Yet  could  not  speak  or  move  ;  but,  on  its  baie 
As  stands  a  statue,  stood  :  he  felt  his  hair 

Twine  like  a  knot  of  snakes  around  Ids  face ; 
He  tax'd  his  tongue  for  words,  which  were  not  granta^ 
To  ask  the  reverend  person  what  he  wanted. 

XXIV. 

The  third  time,  after  a  still  longer  pause. 
The  shadow  pass'd  away— but  where  :  the  hail 

Wa«  Ions:,  and  thus  far  there  was  no  great  cause 
To  think  his  vanishing  unnatural : 

Doors  there  were  many,  through  which,  by  the  law»  ' 
Of  physics,  bodies,  whether  short  or  tall. 

Might  come  or  go  ;  but  Juan  could  not  state 

Through  which  the  spectre  seeat'd  to  evapTate 
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XXV. 

Hr.  slood,  low  li>n)f  lit'  knew  not,  but  It  tvem'd 

An  age— <-\iieiuiiit.  i...>M>r!i-ss,  «iih  lii' eyes 
Kr«lii'd  on  Hie  spol  whciv  lir-i  the  figure  aleam'd  : 

I'lieii  o\  decrees  recallM  hi-  enersjie'^, 
Viid  noiild  have  i  assM  ilie  -.'hoit  "fl'a~  a  dream, 
]     Bui  timid  not  wake  ;  he  "a-,  he  did  .-iiiniive, 
Walkiiii.'  already,  a:id  re[iir:i''il  ut  le..);ih 
ftack  lo  his  cl  iiiiber,  >h  rn  of  half  his  strength. 

XWI. 
|lll  Iher-i  was  as  he  lifi  ii  -  ■  till  his  taper 
^    llvriii,  and  not  btuf,  as  nnirie.-i  tapers  use, 
Receiiiii?  sprites  with  sympathetic  xaponr: 

He  riibb'd  his  i  yes,  and  they  did  not  refuse 
rheir  office  ;  he  took  np  an  old-newspaper; 

The  paper  was  righi  c\-\  to  pernse  ; 
He  read  a  i  article  the  ki<:i^  atiackine^, 
Ind  a  long  eulogy  of  "  Po>ent  Blacking." 

XXVII. 

rhis  savoiir'd  of  this  »o,id  ;  but  his  hand  shook— 
He  shut  his  door,  ai  d  after  having  read 

K  paragraph,  I  think  about  Home  Tooke, 
Undress'd,  and  rather  siouly  went  to  bed. 

rhere,  conch'd  all  snugly  on  his  pillow's  nook, 
With  wliat  he  *d  seen  his  phantasy  he  fed, 

Knd  though  it  was  no  opiate,  slumber  crepi 

Upon  liim  by  degrees,  and  so  he  slept. 

XXVIII. 
■ie  woke  betimes  ;  and,  a-  may  be  supposed, 

Pouder'd  upon  his  visiiaut  or  vbion, 
knd  Hlietlier  it  ouulit  not  to  be  disclosed. 

At  li-k  'if  being  ipii/./.'d  f.r  superstition, 
rhe  more  he  thoaglii,  the  more  his  mind  wis  poaed; 

In  the  mean  time  Ins  valet,  whose  precision 
^'asgreai,  because  his  uia-ter  brook'd  no  lest, 
Inock'd  to  inform  liiiii  it  was  time  to  dres*. 

XXIX. 

le  dress'd  :  and,  like  >oung  people,  he  was  wonl 
To  take  some  trouble  with  his  toilet,  but 

'his  morning  rather  -pent  less  time  upon  't ; 
Aside  his  \ery  nirrorsoim  was  put  : 

lisc  r.s  fell  negligently  oVr  his  fnuit. 
His  clothes  were  noi  curh'd  t"  their  usual  cnt, 

[Is  very  neckcloth's  fiordian  knot  »as  tied 

Imosia  hair's  bieadth  i..o  much  on  one  side. 

XXX. 

nd  "hen  he  walk'd  down  inio  the  saloon, 
He  sate  him  pensive  o'er  a  dish  of  tea. 
'hich  he  perhaps  had  not  discover'd  soon. 
Had  ii  not  hapi  en'd  -raldi   g  Imt  to  be  , 
'Tiich  made  him  liaM-  recourse  unto  his  Kpuou; 
So  much  distrait  he  was,  ihai  ail  c  oiid  see 
liat  something  hvm  the  matier— xdeiine 
lie  flrst — but  what  she  could  not  \teil  diMne. 

XXXI. 
le  look'd  and  saw  him  i  ale.  and  Mn.'d  as  inle 
Herself:  then  hastilv  look'd  doMu  and  rm  ti-r'd 
imething,  but  what  's  not  -uileil  in  in\  i-.ile. 
Lord  fienry  said,  his  ninftin  '>a    ill  ImiierM  ; 
»e  Duichess  of  Fit/,  Fiiike  play'd  wnh  her  lei' 
And  look'd  at  Juan  hard,  hut  noiliin<.'  uiier'd 
irnra  Rahv,  with  Per  large  dark  eyes, 
r**v  u  iliB  wlUi  a  kind  of  calm  surorise 


XXXII. 

Hut  seeing  him  all  cold  and  ~iler.l  still. 
And  every  body  wondering  more  or  lesa. 

Fair  Adeline  inquired  if  he  were  ill ' 
He  started,  and  said,  "  \  es — ins— rather— )-«•.■> 

riie  family  phvsirian  had  gieat  skill. 
And.  being  prescni,  now  began  to  expi».4 

His  readiness  to  feel  his  pulse  and  tell 

The  cause  ;  but  Juan  said,  "  he  was  quite  *5i^* 

XXXIII. 
"Quite  well;  yes,  no."  These  answers -vtre  mytUllxm 

And  jet  his  looks  appear'd  to  sanciion  both, 
However  they  might  savour  of  delirious  ; 

Something  like  illness  of  a  sudden  growth 
Meigh'd  oil  his  spirit,  though  by  no  means  serioiia. 

Hut  for  the  rest,  as  he  nii.,self  seem'd  loth 
To  slate  the  case,  it  might  be  ta'en  for  granted. 
It  was  not  Uie  physician  that  he  wanted. 

XX  XIV. 

Lord  Henrv,  who  hud  now  discuss  d  his  chocolate, 
Also  the  muSiu  whereof  he  eomplain'd, 

Said,  Jnan  had  not  got  his  usual  look  elate. 
At  wliich  he  manell'd,  since  it  had  not  rain'd ; 

Then  ask'd  her  grace  what  news  were  of  the  duke  cf  laid 
Hn  grace  replied,  his  grace  was  rather  pain'ij 

With  some  slight,  light,  hereditary  twinges 

Of  gout,  which  rusLs  aristocratic  hinges. 

XXXV. 

Then  Henry  (urn'd  to  Juan,  and  address'd 
A  few  words  of  condolence  on  his  state  : 

"  Vou  look,"  tpioth  he,  "  as  if  vou  'd  had  yoiir  nH 
Broke  in  upon  b>  ilie  Rla<-k  Friar  of  late." 

"  What  friai  '"  sa  d  Juan  ,   ai  d  he  did  his  best 
To  [lilt  ihe<pirsii>ni  with  an  air  sedate. 

Or  careless  ;  bni  the  e/Ton  was  not  valid 

To  hinder  him  from  giowlog  still  more  |  allid. 

XXXVI. 

"  Oh  !  have  you  never  heard  of  the  lilack  Friar  T 
The  spirit  of  these  walls  '"— "  In  truth  not  I." 

"  Why  fame— but  fame  von  know  's  sometimeii  a  Uap— 
Tells  an  odd  story,  of  which  by  the  by; 

Whether  with  time  ilie  sfiectre  has  grown  shyer, 
')r  that  our  sires  had  a  more  gifted  eye 

For  such  sitrhts,  though  the  tale  isjiatf  believed, 

The  friar  of  late  has  not  been  oft  perceived. 

XXXVII. 
"The  last  time  was "  "  I  prav,"  said  Adeline— 

(Who  waich'd  the  changes  of  Don  Juan's  brow. 
And  from  its  context  thought  she  could  divine 

Connexions  -tronser  than  he  chose  to  avow 
With  this  same  legend), — "if  you  hut  design 

To  jest,  you  '11  chuse  sojie  ither  theme  j. 1st  now. 
Because  the  jiresent  tale  t.us  oft  been  told. 
And  is  not  much  improved  by  growing  .d." 

XXXVIII. 

"Jest  ."•  quoth  Milord,  "  Why,  Adeline,  you  know 
That  we  ourselves — 't  was  in  the  honey-moon— 

Saw "  "  Well,  no  matter,  't  was  so  long  afn. 

But  come,  I  'II  set  \our  story  to  a  tune." 

Graceful  as  Dian  when  she  draws  her  bow. 
She  seized  her  liarp,  whose  strings  were  kindled  teai 

As  touch'd,  and  |  laintively  began  to  plaj 

The  air  of  "  ' T  wa«  a  Friar  of  Ord*  •  Onj  " 
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hich  you  made. 


XXXIX. 

"  But  idrt  Ihf  words,"  .-rie.!  Heiir 

For  Adeline  i^  haif  a  poete-s," 
Taming  rmnid  i<>  ihe  rt-si,  lie  .iiuilii.^  said. 

Of  course  the  n[her>c'»iilH  n*«  but  express 
Id  courte!<\  their  v«ish  to  f^,e  dis;  la\*d 

By  o.ie  threr  talents,  fir  there  «ere  no  less 

Tke  voice,  ilie  «ord-,  tlie  harperV  .kill,  at  once 
CouU  hardly  be  united  by  a  dunce. 

XU 
Alter  aome  fa<^inaltng  hesiiatinn, — 

The  charminfif  of  (he^e  chat  nters,  \r*»o  seem  bound, 
I  c«n't  tell  wliy,  to  Ihi.  di»-iniiilatioii— 

Fair  Adeline,  with  e>e~  fixM  on  the  ground 
At  first,  then  kimllin?  into  animation. 

Added  her  ^\\eel  voice  to  the  Ivrio  sound, 
And  san^  with  much  «imtilicitv, — a  merit 
Not  the  less  precious,  that  we  seldom  hear  it. 

I. 
Beware  '  beware  '  of  the  DIack  Friar, 

Who  tiitteih  b\  Norman  -iione. 
For  he  mutters  hi-  prayer  in  the  midnight  ilr, 

*i>l  hi-  mass  of  thf  da\s  that  are  fone. 
Wlieri  the  Lord  if  tiie  Hill.  Amunde>111e, 

Made  N^irman  Church  his  jirey, 
And  expeli'd  the  friar-,  one  friar  stilt 

Would  not  be  driven  away. 


Though  he  came  in  his  might,  with  Klnf  Huary's  rtfht, 

T    --n  "hnrch  la^d-  to  lay, 
With  swo^rt  in  hard,  aid  torch  to  ligh* 

Their  w.ll-,  if  thi\  -aid  nay, 
A  monk  reniaiMM,  nnchased,  unchain'd. 

And  he  did  noi  seem  form'd  of  clay, 
For  he".  .<eiiin  the  |w>rch,  and  he's  seen  in  the  church, 

Though  he  is  not  seen  by  day. 

3. 
And  whether  for  e-o>d,  or  whether  for  ill, 

''  l«  not  mine  to  sav  ; 
But  still  to  the  hin-e  of  Amnnderille, 

He  ahideth  nii^hi  and  day. 
By  the  marria?e  bed    f  the  r  lords,  't  Is  said. 

He  Hits  on  the  bridal  e'e  : 
And  't  is  held  a-  faith.  In  their  bed  of  death 

He  comes — but  not  to  grieve- 


When  an  heir  fs  horn,  he  i-  heard  to  mourn. 

And  when  anglii  I-  to  bifal 
That  ancient  line,  In  the  pale  moon-shine 

He  walks  from  hall  to  hall. 
His  form  vnu  ma\  trace,  but  not  hi-  face, 

Tls.hadow'd  by  hi- coivl ; 
But  his  eye-  may  be  -een  from  the  folds  letweco. 

And  they  seem  of  a  parted  soul. 


But  tieware  !  beware  of  the  Black  Fria-, 

He  still  retains  his  »«ay. 
For  he  is  yei  ilir  ihnrch's  heir, 

Whoever  niav  be  the  lay. 
Aamndevllle  is  lord  li\  da\. 

Bill  the  mouk  i-  lord  h\  night ; 
Mor  wirie  nor  w-ii-all  could  raiac  a  view 

To  ^aaitjon  ifaM  friw'a  right. 


Say  nought  to  him  as  he  walks  IhekVli 

And  he  'II  say  nought  to  you: 
He  «i'ec|is  along  in  hi-  dnskv  pmll. 

As  o*er  the  gra-s  the  dew. 
Then  grammercy  1  for  the  Black  *riw. 

Heaven  sain  him  '  fair  or  foul. 
And  whatsne'ei  may  tw  his  prayer, 

L,et  ours  be  for  his  soul. 

XLI. 
The  lady's  voice  ceased,. and  the  thrillinf  *i' 

Died  from  the  tnnrh  that  kindled  them  t(  truBd} 
And  the  pause  follow 'd,  which,  when  song  nptri^ 

Pen-ades  a  momenl  those  whn  listen  rouc-l 
And  then  of  course  the  circle  much  admire*. 

Nor  less  a[>plands,  as  in  politeness  bound, 
The  tones,  the  feeling,  and  the  execution. 
To  the  performer's  diffident  confusion, 

XLII. 

Fair  Adeline,  though  in  a  careless  wav, 

As  if  she  rated  such  accompH-hment 
As  the  mere  i>as'iine  «'f  an  idle  day, 

Pur-ued  an  instant  for  her  owt  content. 
Would  now  and  then  a-  't  were  rrilhout  iitpmi. 

Yet  uil/i  di-play  in  fact,  at  times  relent 
To  such  performances  with  haughty  smile. 
To  ahow  she  cot  Id,  if  it  were  worth  her  wliU^ 

XLIII. 
Now  this  (but  we  will  whi-j/er  it  aside) 

Wa« — pardon  the  pedantic  illustration — 
Tr»nipling  on  f'lato's  pride  with  greater  prtdei 

Aa  did  the  Cynic  ou  some  like  ficcaslon  ; 
Deeming  the  sa^^'e  --^ouid  be  much  mortified^ 

Or  thrown  into  a  philo-oi'hic  pas-ion,- 
ForaspoiI'd  cari«t — hut  the  •'  Attic  Bee" 
Was  much  consoled  by  his  own  repartee.  (J) 

XLI  v. 
Thus  Adeline  would  throw  into  the  shade 

CBy  doini;  easily  whene'er  she  chose, 
^^'hat  dilettanti  do  with  ^ast  parade). 

Their  sort  of  half  profession  :  for  it  grows 
To  something  like  this  when  too  oft  display'd. 

And  that  it  is  so  e'-ery  body  knows 
Who  've  heard  Mi-s  That  or  This,  or  Lady  T" 
Show  off — to  please  their  company  oi  mother. 

XLV. 

Oh'  the  long  evening-  of  duets  and  trios. 

The  admirations  and  the  -peculations: 
The  "  Mamma  Mias  I"  a  d  tlie  "Amor  Miot    " 

The  *'  Taurt  Paipitis"  on  such  occasions  : 
The  ''  Lasciamis,"  a  d  quavering  **Addiosl'* 

Amongst  our  own  most  musical  of  nations; 
With  "  Tu  mi  chamases"  from  Hortingale. 
To  sooilie  our  ears,  lest  Italy  should  fail.  (t> 

XLVl. 
In  Babvlon's  bravuras— a-  the  home 

Heart-hallads  of  Green  Erin  nr  Grey  Highland 
That  bring  Lochaber  bark  to  e^es  that  roam 

U'er  far  Atlantic  coutineuLs  or  i-lands. 
The  calentures  of  mu-ic  which  o'ercome 

All  mountaineers  with  dseaius  that  they  are  a'gllA 
No  more  to  be  beheld  but  in  such  visions,— 
W«  AdeihM  well  veraad  w  tMmfoMBm. 
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XLVII. 

Jhe  »t«o  had  s  twillsht  tiii?e  of  "  Blue," 
Could   writf   rhymes,    and  cr>m)'Ow  more  than   she 
wrote  ; 

Mirie  ei'iirram)'  'iccasinnally  t<v> 
Ui^n  her  friend*-,  as  e»*cs  hodv  oui^hU 

Pill  -till  from  that  sulilriner  aiiire  hue, 
S'l  much  ihe  preKeui  d>e.  »he  wv  remole  ; 

V  as  weak  rnnufh  to  dei-m  Poit  a  ereat  ,x*t, 

lull,  Hhat  »as  worse,  was  mit  ashamed  to  show  it. 

xi.\iri. 

\urora — since  ve  are  tnucliiiiir  upon  taste, 

\Vhioh  now  a-da%s  is  the  ihprmometer 
hv  whose  decrees  all  characters  are  class'd— 

\Va.s  more  Shakspearlaii,  if  I  do  not  err. 
Thf  «.>rlils  beyond  this  world's  iierplexiiigr  waste 

ll.id  more  of  her  existence,  for  in  her 
riiere  was  a  depth  of  fceliny  to  embrace 
rhou^bts,  boundlesb,  deeis  but  silent  too  as  space. 

XLIX. 

Not  so  her  g-racloua,  (rracefnl,  irracelew  trace, 
The  full-(?rown  Hebe  of  Fiu  Fulke,  whose  mind, 

If  she  had  any,  was  »\mn  her  fare. 
And  lliat  Wis  of  a  'sscinatinf  kind.  j 

A  little  turn  for  mischief  you  might  trace 
Also  thereon, — bin  that 's  not  inueh  ;  we  And 

Few  females  without  some  such  gentle  leaven, 

For  fear  we  should  suppose  us  quite  In  heaven. 


HV. 


I  have  not  beard  she  was  at  all  poetic, 

Thoujh  once  she  was  seen  reading  the  "  Bath  Guide," 
And  "  Havley's  rriuniphi,"  which  she  deem'd  palheticl 

Because,  she  said,  her  temper  had  been  tried 
So  much,  the  bard  ha<l  really  be-  n  prophetic 

Of  what  she  had  gone  through  with, — since  a  bride. 
But  of  all  verse  what  most  insured  her  praise 
Were  sonnets  to  herself,  or  '•  bouts  rimes." 

LI. 

T  were  difficult  to  say  wnat  was  the  object 

Of  Adeline,  in  hrin<pn^  this  same  lay 
To  bear  on  what  apjiearM  In  her  the  subject 

Of  Juan's  nervous  feelintrs  on  that  day. 
Perhaps  she  merel>  had  the  simple  project 

To  laugh  him  out  of  his  sui'posed  dismay ; 
Herhaps  she  misrhl  wish  to  conrirm  hiui  in  it. 
Though  why  1  cannot  say — at  least  this  oiinulK. 

Lll. 
But  80  far  the  immediate  efTect 

Was  to  restore  him  to  his  self-propriety, 
A  thinf  quite  necessary  to  the  elect. 

Who  wish  to  take  the  tone  of  their  so  ietj  ; 
Id  whii'h  you  cannot  be  too  circumspect. 

Whether  the  mode  be  cersiflage  or  piety^ 
But  wear  the  newest  mantle  of  hypocrisy. 
On  pai'i  of  much  displeasing  the  gynncracy. 

Llll. 

And  therefore  Juan  now  t«gan  to  rally 
Hiss,<irits,  and,  without  more  explanation, 

To  jest  ujion  such  theniesin  many  a  salK. 
Her  grace  too  also  seized  the  same  occasion, 

With  various  similar  remarks  to  tally, 
Hut  Aish'o  for  a  still  more  detar/d  narration 

Of  th;i  same  niy-tic  friar''  cnrjo  is  doiiijrs. 

A^>ut  tiie  ^resent  family's  ieachs  a«id  wooiiigk 


Of  these  few  could  say  more  than  has  barn  saM; 

Thpv  las^'d.  as  such  ihiiuis  do,  for  su|*rBtltloB 
With  some,  while  others,  who  had  more  in  dre^ 

The  theme,  half  credited  the  strange  Iraditioa; 
And  ninch  was  talk'd  on  all  sides  on  that  head  ; 

Hut  Jiian,  when  cr<iSS'question'd  on  the  vision, 
W  hich  some  supposed  ( th  u^h  he  bad  not  avow'l  ■) 
Had  stirr'd  him,  answer'd  in  a  way  to  cloud  It 

I.V. 
And  then,  the  raid  day  having  worn  to  one, 

The  company  preiared  to  separate: 
Some  to  th  Irseieral  i-a-times,  or  to  none  ; 

Some  wonderinj;  't  was  so  early,  some  so  late. 
There  was  a  go<  dU  match,  too.  to  be  run 

Between  some  uTeyhounds  on  my  lord's  utate. 
And  a  young  race-horse  of  old  pedigree, 
Match'd  for  the  spring,  whom  severaN  went  to  Mik 

LVT. 
There  was  a  picture-dealer  who  had  brought 

A  special  Titian,  warranted  orii;iiial. 
So  precious  that  it  wa.'s  not  to  be  bonjlit. 

Though  princes  the  possessor  were  besieging «IL 
The  king  himself  had  clieaien'd  it,  but  thought 

The  civil  list  (he  deiirnR  to  accept,  obliging  a]] 
His  subjects  by  his  gracious  accei  taiion) 
Too  scanty,  in  these  times  of  low  taxatioit. 

LVII. 
But  as  Lord  Henry  was  a  connoisseur^— 

The  friend  of  artists,  if  pot  arts, — the  owner, 
With  motives  the  most  classical  and  jiure, 

So  that  he  would  have  been  the  lery  donor. 
Rather  than  seller,  had  his  vvants  been  fewer, 

>o  much  he  deem'd  his  patronage  ao  hoiiuur^ 
Had  brought  the  capod'opera,  not  fir  sale, 
But  for  bis  judgment, — never  known  to  fail. 

j  LVIII. 

There  was  a  modem  tJoth,  I  mean  a  Gothic 

Bricklayer  of  Babel,  call'd  an  architect. 
Brought  to  survey  these  gray  walls,    wnich,  thonrbW 
I  thick, 

Might  have  from  time  acquired  some  slight  defect  f 
I    Who,  after  riiinnia-'ing  the  abbey  through  thick 
I       And  thin,  produced  a  |ilan,  wherebv  to  erect 
;    New  huildines  of  correctest  conforniaih^n. 
And  throw  down  old,  which  he  call'd  resK^ratimi. 

LIX. 
The  cost  would  be  a  trifle— an  "  old  song," 

Set  to  some  thousands  Ci  is  the  usual  ourthen 
Of  that  same  tune,  when  (leople  hum  it  long>— 

The  price  would  s|ieedily  renay  Its  worth  in 
An  edirtce  no  less  sublime  than  strong. 

By  which  Lord  Henry's  eood  tarte  would  go  fort*  k 
Its  glory,  throush  all  ag<-  shining  sunny. 
For  Gothic  daring  shown  in  English  money.  (4) 

LX. 

Tliere  were  two  lavyeis  busy  on  a  mortgage 
Lord  Henry  wi-h'd  to  raise  for  a  new  purchase  ; 

Also  a  lawsnit  upon  tenures  burgage. 
And  one  on  tithes  which  sure  are   Discord's  torches 

Kindling;  Religion  lili  she  throws  down  her  gage, 
"Untving"squire.s  "'to  fi^ht  against  Ihechurche«;"(» 

rheip  »a-  a  prize  ox,  a  pri/e  pig.  and  ploufhman. 

For  Henry  was  a  sort  of  Sabine  showiau. 
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LXI. 


Tbere  were  two  poachers  caught  In  3  steel  trap. 
Ready  for  jail,  tlieir  place  of  cniivale»cence  ' 

Tliere  was  a  countrj  girl  in  a  cln>e  cap 
And  scarieE  cloak  (I  hate  the  sififht  to  see.  ^inee — : 

Since — since — in  youth  I  had  the  sad  inisliap— 
But  luckily  I  'le  paid  few  parish  fees  since) 

Thlt  9C»rlet  cloak,  alas  !  unclo-ed  with  rigour. 

Presents  the  probleiu  of  a  double  figure. 

LXII. 

A  reel  within  a  hottle  is  a  i»\slery, 
One  cant  tell  how  it  e'er  z't  In  of  out, 

^Wrefor-  the  prtseiit  piece  of  natural  hitory 
I  leave  to  .iose  who  are  f"iid  1  f  s,,hins  d  ■  l>t, 

ind  merely  atate.  though  r.ot  for  the  co,  >i-i..r>, 
Lord  Henry  was  a  justice,  and  that  Smiii 

The  ron-tabie,  beneath  a  ^^a  rantV  banner. 

Had  bagg'd  this  poacher  upon  Natuie's  nia.;or. 

LXIH 

Now  justices  of  peace  must  j"dfe  all  pieces 
Of  mi-chief  of  all  kind',  and  keep  the  gaiie 

And  morals  of  the  countr\  fr-^m  canricts 
Of  Ih^ise  who  *ve  not  a  licence  f  t  the  game; 

And  of  all  things,  e\i  e  tin?  tiihistnd  leases, 
Perliaps  these  are  ni'is:  d.tficiili  to  tame: 

Preservinf  1  artrtl^es  and  pielty  wenches 

Are  puziie>  to  the  most  precautious  benches. 

LXIV. 

TVe  present  culprit  wis  extremely  pale, 
P»le  a~  if  paiited  »n  ;  h.r  chi'ek  lieine  red 

By  nature,  as  in  nisher  rtanie-  less  hale, 
Tit  white,  at  least  whe..  ihiy  jii~t  rise  from  bed. 

Perhaps  she  wa.-a-hanie'l  of  seeming  frail. 
Poor  soni ;  for  she  was  ;oMntry  born  and  bred. 

And  knew  no  better  in  her  immorality 

Than  to  wax  white— for  blu;ihes  are  for  quality. 

LXV, 
Her  black,  bright,  downcast,  yet  espiig-le  eye 

Had  jfaiherM  a  large  tear  into  its  corner. 
Which  the  poor  tliine-  at  times  es-av'd  to  dry. 

For  she  was  not  a  sentimental  mourner. 
Parading  all  her  sensibility. 

Nor  insolent  enough  to  -corn  the  gcorner. 
But  stood  in  trenibhn?,  patient  tribulation, 
To  be  call'J  up  for  her  examination. 

LXVI. 
Of  course  these  groups  were  scaiter'd  here  and  theri^ 

Not  nigh  the  gay  -aloon  of  ladies  gent. 
Th«  lawyers  in  the  study  ;  and  in  air 

The  prize  pig,  ploughman,  poachers;  the  men  sent 
From  town,  viz.  archiiict  and  dealer,  were 

Doth  bu«v  (a-  a  general  lu  his  tent 
Writing  diipatches)  in  their  se  eral  stations. 
Exulting  in  their  brilliant  !i.c  bration*. 

LXV  I. 
But  this  poor  girl  was  left  it  the  great  hall. 

While  Scout,  the  parish  g  ardian  of  the  frail 
Discuss'd  <  he  hated  beer  viiept  the  "  small  " ;; 

\  mighty  rnng  of  moral  donlile  ale  : 
She  wailed  until  Justice  could  recal 

its  Xtnd  attentions  t'»  their  proper  pale, 
Tn  name  a  thinf  iji  nomenclature  rather 
fMrpiexlDf  for  mo«t  vir(in»— 1  child't  fcthsr. 


I  LXVIIf. 

You  see  here  was  enough  of  f.ccni  atlAn 
For  the  Lord  iienry,  lii.kM  wirh  .,■.,-  and  bonc^ 

There  wa»  much  bustle  too  and  preparation 
I       Below  stairs  on  the  score  of  -ccond  course*, 
]    Because,  a.s  suits  their  rank  and  -itnatjon, 
I       Those  who  in  counties  have  gr>at  land  resouraca, 

Have  "  public  days,"  when  ail  mc  1  may  caroaae. 

Though  not  exactly  what  '»  called  "  oi«n  bouic^* 

LXl.X. 

But  once  a  week  or  fortnight  Kninviiua 
(Thus  we  translate  a  giiierul  hnilalinni. 

All  country  geiitlenien,  esquired  or  hinyhted. 
May  drop  in  whi.out  canK,  and    ake  their  statioo 

At  the  full  hnard,  nnd  sit  alike  deijgliied 
With  fa-hiorahle  wines  a'ld  conversation; 

And.  as  ilie  isthmus  of  the  grand  connexion. 

Talk  o'er  themselves,  the  pa-t  and  iifxt  electloB. 

LXX. 

Lord  Henry  was  a  great  electioneerer. 

Burrowing  for  boroughs  like  a  lai  or  ralibit; 
But  c"uiit\  contests  cost  him  raflier  dearer, 

•Jecause  the  neiahbonring  Scotch  Earl  of  Gi't««i*» 
Had  English  inllneiice  in  the  selfsame  sphere  here  ; 

His  son,  the  Honourable  Dick  Dice  diahbit, 
Was  member  for  '■  tlic  other  interest  "  (meaning 
Tlie  self-same  interest,  with  a  different  leaning). 

LXXI. 

Courteous  and  cautious  therefore  t.i  his  comity. 
He  was  all  thii  gs  to  all  men,  and  dis|«nsed 

To  some  cnility,  to  others  bounty, 
And  promises  10  all-which  la-t  commenced 

To  gather  to  a  somewhat  I  irire  aniouni,  he 
Not  calculating  how  much  111.  y  condensed  ; 

Rut,  what  with  keeping  some  and  breaking  others. 

His  word  had  the  same  \anie  as  another's. 

LXXIl. 
A  friend  to  frecflom  and  freelinhiers — vet 

No  less  a  friend  to  governinei.t— he  held 
That  he  exactly  thcjnsl  medinm  hit 

'Twi\l  place  a  :d  1  atri  'risiii  — albeit  c<">rapell'd, 
S'ich  was  hi-  soiereign'splei-nre  (ch  iiitli  unfit. 

He  added  mode-tly,  when  rebels  lail'd). 
To  hold  some  -inecures  he  wish'd  ah.nish'd. 
But  that  with  them  all  law  would  be  deniolish'd. 

LXXIII. 

He  was  "free  to  confess" — (whence  conies  thisphrasei 
Is  't  English  '  No— 'tis  only  imrhanientary) 

That  innovation's  spirit  now-a-davs 

Had  made  more  progress  than  for  the  lastcentny. 

He  would  not  tread  a  factious  path  to  praise, 
Though  for  the  public  weal  disposed  to  venture  htgk 

As  for  his  place,  he  could  but  sav  this  of  it. 

That  the  fatigue  was  greater  than  the  pi'ofiL 

LXXIV. 
Heaven  and  his  friends  knew  that  a  pnvate  lift 

Had  ever  heen  hi*  sole  ami  whole  ambition  ; 
But  conid  he  rpit  lii-  ki  s  i;i  lime-  of  strife 

Which  ilireaien'il  the  uhole  c ninirv  nith  perdWoi 
When  demagogue-  wmilil  s^ith  a  butcher's  knife 

Cut  through  and  through  (oh  !  damnable  incisioifj 
The  Go-dian  or  the  Geordian  knot,  whose  strings 
Have  tied  togvther  (  omiuons.  Lords,  and  Kuig*. 


I 


DON  lUAW. 


661 


LXXV. 
looner  "entar  plare  int"  ilir  rhi'  list. 

And  thanii'i'Mi  l.iiii  rr.  ihr  mihim-i  "—he  nould  keep  U, 
■nil  dMls  .ll,at:ii-  iiiit-cl  i.r  .l!sMii-»M  ; 

p.'c.fii  lie  carr<l  ii"i  for.  If  t  "iht-r>  rra"  it ; 
Bui  -hoiild  Ihr  liai  coMir  uHicn  plare  rra>ed  tn  exbl. 

The  c'Miiiliv  woiiM  lia>e  far  mon-  cause  lo  weep  It; 

For  h'>»  e  >t<l<l  11  fr< V    Evplaiii  »ha  ca.i  1 

hr  gloried  ill  the  name  of  tngli>hiuaii. 

LXXVI. 

Be  was  as  inde)>enctent — ay,  much  more — 
Than  those  who  ncrt  not  paid  for  independence, 

As  coininoM  soldiers,  or  a  common liore 

Have  in  their  several  arts  or  parts  a^celldanr• 

O'er  (he  irregulars  in  Insi  or  gore 

Who  do  not  ^i^e  professional  attendance. 

Thns  on  the  nioh  all  statesun  n  are  as  eaffor 

To  prove  their  pride,  as  footmen  to  a  hes^gar. 

Lxxvii. 

All  this  fsave  the  last  stanza!  Hetir?  said, 
.\nd  thoui>ht.    I  sav  no  more — I  '>e  said  too  much  ; 

For  all  of  II:,  Iniif  I  ither  heard  or  read 
Of — or  u/jon  ilii-  linsti;;gs — some  slight  such 

Hints  from  the  nidi-peiiclent  heart  or  head 
Of  the  ofFidal  candidate.     1  'II  tonch 

No  more  on  this— the  tlinner-bell  hath  rung, 

Aiid  grace  is  said  ;  the  grace  1  s/ioultl  h»v*  i'Hii|'— 

LXXVllt. 
But  I  'm  too  late,  and  therefore  must  make  pity. 

'T  was  a  great  banquet,  such  as  Alhion  old 
Was  wont  to  boa-i—as  if  a  aluuon's  tra} 

Were  something  very  glorious  to  behold. 
But  't  was  a  public  feast  and  public  day, — 

Quite  lull,  right  dull,  guests  hot,  and  dishes  cold. 
Great  plenty,  much  foimality,  small  cheer. 
And  every  body  out  of  their  own  sphere. 

LXXIX. 

The  squires  faniiliarly  formal,  and 

My  lords  and  ladies  proudly  condescending; 

The  very  servants,  pnz/iing  how  to  iiaiid 

Their  (ilales — without  it  might  be  too  much  bending 

From  their  high  places  by  the  sideboard's  stand- 
Vet,  I  ke  their  ma-ters,  fearful  of  offending. 

For  any  deviation  from  the  ffraces 

Might  cost  both  men  and  masters  too— their  placet, 

LXXX. 

There  were  some  hunters  bold,  and  coursert  keen, 

Whos«  hounds  ne'er  err'd,    nor  greyhounds  dcign'4 
.«  lurch; 
lome  deivdly  shots  too,  Septembrisers,  seen 

Earliest  to  rise,  and  last  lo  quit  the  search 
Of  the  poor  partr;dge  through  his  stubble  scieen 

'lliere  were  some  massy  members  i  f  the  church, 
Takers  of  tithes,  and  makers  of  l'o'k)  matches. 
And  several  who  sung  fester  psalms  than  catches. 

LXXXl. 
There  were  some  country  wa?s  too, — and  alas  I 

Some  exiles  from  the  town,  who  had  hci-n  driven 
To  ga'e,  instead  *>f  pavtuienl,  upon  grass. 

And  ri-e  at  nine  m  li«  n  of  long  eleven. 
And  lo  '  uii-ui  thai  dav  it  came  to  pass, 

I  sate  next  that  o'crwhelming  -on  of  Heaven, 
The  very  iioweiful  parson,  Peier  Pith, 
The  toudeal  wit  I  e'er  was  deafe  I'd  wittk 


Lxxxn. 

knew  him  In  his  livelier  London  days, 

A  brilliant  diner-out.  though  but  a  curate  ; 

And  mil  a  joke  he  cm  hut  earn'd  its  praise. 
Until  pr«feimfn'.  coming  ai  a  sure  rate, 

(Oh,  Providence!  how  vvomlrous  are  tny  wav*, 
V\ho  would  suppose  iln  g;f(s  sometimes  obdiinlt*) 

Gave  him,  to  lay  the  devil  who  looks  o'er  LiiicoUI« 

A  fat  feu  vicarage,  ai  d  iiouglit  to  think  oa. 

LXXX  1 1 1. 

IIV>  jokes  were  sermons,  and  his  sermons  jokeij 
But  both  were  thrown  away  anionust  the  ft'Di; 

For  wit  hath  no  great  friend  in  aguish  folks. 
No  longer  ready  ears  and  short  hand  |ien« 

Imbibed  the  gay  bon-mot,  or  haopy  hoax  : 
The  poor  priest  was  reduce^l  to  common  s€i&I^ 

Or  to  coarse  efforts  verv  loud  and  long. 

To  hammer  a  hoarse  laugh  from  the  thick  Ihrnnf 

I  LXXXIV. 

There  is  a  difference,  says  the  song,  "between 
A  beggar  and  a  queen,"  or  7Pa»  (of  late 

The  latter  worse  used  of  ihe  two  we  've  seen— 
But  we  '11  say  notliing  of  affairs  of  state)— 

A  difference  "  'twisit  a  liishop  and  a  dean," 
I       A  difference  betwt  :n  crockery-ware  ajid  plate. 

As  between  Englls'   l*ef  and  Spartan  broth — 

And  yet  great  her'>   have  been  t'ed  by  both. 
I  LXXX. 

'    But  of  all  nature's  wlsf-ref  ancies,  noKC 
I       Upon  the  whole  is  ;,reater  than  the  differenee 
j    Beheld  between  the    onntry  and  the  town, 
]       Of  which  the  laitt,'  nieiis  every  preference 
'    From  those  who  've  /ew  resources  of  their  own. 
And  only  think,  or  act,  or  feel  with  reference 

To  some  small  i^lan  of  interest  or  anibiticn — 

Both  which  are  limited  to  no  condition, 

LXXXM, 

But  "  en  avant  1"  The  light  loves  languish  o'er 
Long  banquets  and  loo  many  guests,  although 

A  slight  repast  mases  pefiple  love  much  more, 
Bacchus  and  Ceres  being,  as  we  know. 

Even  from  our  grammar  upwards,  friends  of  yore 
With  vivifying  Venus,  who  doth  owe 

To  these  the  invention  of  champagne  and  trnffl<>a  : 

Temperaii;:e  delights  her,  but  long  fasting  ruffles. 

LXXXVM. 
Dully  pass'd  o'er  the  dinner  of  the  day ; 

And  Juan  look  his  place  he  knew  not  vvhere. 
Confused,  in  the  confusion,  and  disiraii. 
And  silting  as  if  nail'd  upon  his  rhair  ; 
Thoufh  knives  and  folks  ciang'd  round  as  In  •  Km 
He  seim'd  uncnnsci.ius  of  all  passing  there, 
i   Till  some  one,  with  a  groan,  express'd  a  w'lb 
(Unheeded  twice;  to  have  a  tin  of  fish. 

LXXXVIII. 

On  which,  at  Ihe  third  acting  of  the  banns. 

He  started  ;  and,  perceiving  smiles  around 
Broadening  to  grins,  he  colour'd  more  than  orse, 

And  hastily- as  noihing  can  confound 
A  wise  man  more  tliiin  laughter  from  aduncr.— 

Inllic.ed  on  the  dish  a  deadly  wound. 
And  with  sach  hurry  that,  ere  he  could  curiitt. 
He  'd  t4U<^  bis  uelihbour'a  prmyer  with  half  a  lurta*. 
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LXXXIX. 

This  «a.i  no  bad  mistake,  !u  it  occurr'd 

The  «uppli.ator  being  an  amateur; 
But  others,  who  «ere  left  ivitii  scarce  a  third, 
Mere  arigry— as  they  well  nii^ht,  to  be  sure. 
They  wonder'd  how  a  young  man  so  absurd 

Lord  Henry  at  his  table  should  endure; 
4nd  Ihi!,,  and  his  not  knowing  how  much  oata 
Had  fallen  last  market,  cost  his  host  three  vote*. 

XC. 
They  Iklle  Knew,  or  mijht  have  symp»thi7*d, 
'I'lial  he  the  ni^nt  before  had  seen  a  ^host; 
A  prologue  which  but  slighih  harmonised 
Witii  the  substantial  cniupany  engross'd 
By  njaiier,  and  so  much  materialised. 

That  one  M-arce  knew  at  wliat  to  marvel  most 
Of  two  till iiffs— how  (the  question  rather  odd  is) 
6n<  ii  bodies  could  have  sools,  or  aouls  such  bodies. 

XCl. 
But  what  confused  him  more  than  smile  or  «tare 

I'r.  m  all  the  's^iuires  aid  'squiresses  around, 
Hho  vfonder'd  at  Ihe  ab-iracilon  of  his  air. 

Lspei-iaiU  as  he  had  been  reiinwu'd 
For  some  vi\acu>  anion:;  the  fair, 

Eien  in  the  country  (-ircle's  narrow  bound  — 
IFor  little  things  upon  my  lord's  estate 
rt'ere  goo.|  small-talk  for  others  still  less  great>_ 

XCII. 

«"as,  that  he  caught  Aurora's  e:.e  on  hti, 
And  something  like  a  «mile  upon  her  cheek. 

Now  this  he  really  rather  took  amiss  : 
111  those  who  rarely  smile,  their  smile  beapeak* 

*  strong  external  niotiie  ;  and  in  this 
Smile  of  Aurora'^  there  was  nought  to  pique 

Or  h"!*,  or  love,  witli  anv  of  the  wiles 

Ahich  some  pretend  to  trace  in  ladies'  smiles. 

XCIII. 
r  was  a  mere  quiet  smile  of  contemplation 

Int'icatiie  of  some  surprise  aid  pity  ; 
tnd  liian  grew  carnalion  with  vexation. 

Which  was  not  very  wi-e  and  still  less  witty, 
Unce  he  had  gain'd  at  least  her  ob-enation, 

A  most  important  outv^ork  of  the  city— 
As  Juan  should  have  known,  had  not  hissenset 
By  laft  nig-ht's  ghost  been  driven  from  their  defeiico. 

XCIV. 
But,  what  was  had,  she  aid  not  blush  In  turn. 

Nor  seem  embarrass'd— quite  the  contrary  ; 
Ver  a^iiect  was,  as  usual,  still — not  stern — 

And  she  withdrew,  but  c&st  not  down,  her  eye, 
fel  grew  a  little  pale — with  what !  concern  .' 

I  All   w  not;  but  her  colour  ne'er  was  high — 
Hough  sometimes  faintly  dush'd — and  always  clear 
Ki  deep  seas  in  a  sunny  atmosphere* 

xcv. 

Bat  Adeline  vras  occupied  by  fame 

This  dav  ;  and  watching,  witching,  cnndewendinf 
To  the  consumers  offish,  fiwl,  and  game. 

And  dignity  with  courtesy  so  blending, 
AiM  must  blend  wbo>r  part  it  is  to  aim 

(Esjt.«^ia!ly  as  the  '•ixth  \ear  is  ending) 
At  their  lord's,  son's,  and  similar  connexion's 
(t/e  coiduct  through  Ihe  rock~  of  re-elecuomi. 


xrvi 

Tboogh  this  was  most  evp.  die  it  on  the  wbol% 

And  usual — Juan,  when  lie  <  ast  a  glance 
On  Adeline  while  |ila>iiig  her  grand  role.  , 

Which  she  went  through  as  though  it  werPI  tene«  I 
(Betraying  only  now  and  then  her  soul 
By  a  look  scarce  perceptibly  askance 
Of  weariness  or  scorn),  began  to  feel 
Some  doubt  how  much  of  Adeline  was  real, 

XCVM. 
So  well  she  acted  all  and  every  part 

By  turns— with  that  vivacious  versidllty. 
Which  man*  peiple  take  for  want  of  heart. 

They  err— 't  is  merely  what  is  cali'd  mobility,  («" 
A  thing  of  temperament  and  not  of  art. 
Though  seeming  so,  from  its  supposed  facility  j 
'  And  false—though  true  ;  for  surely  they  're  sincerM^ 

Who  're  strongly  acted  on  by  what  is  nearest. 
j  XCVIII. 

This  makes  your  actors,  artisLs,  and  romancer*, 
I       Heroes  sometimes,  though  seldom— sages  never; 
j   But  speakers,  bards,  diplomatists,  and  dancers. 
Little  that  "s  great,  but  much  of  what  i«  clever  ; 
Most  orators,  hut  very  few  financiers, 
TTiough  all  ENcheqner  I  hanceliors  endeavour, 
!  Of  late  years,  to  dispense  with  Cocker's  rigours, 
j  And  grow  quite  figurative  with  their  figures. 

j  XCIX. 

;  The  poets  of  arithmetic  are  they 

I       V<ho,  though  thev  prove  not  two  and  two  to  be 

j   Five,  as  they  would  do  in  a  mnde-t  way, 

I       Have  plainly  made  it  out  that  four  are  three, 

j  Judging  hy  what  they  take  and  what  they  pay. 

I       The  Sinking  Fund's  iinfailiomable  sea. 
That  most  unliquidating  liquid,  leaves 
The  debt  unsunk,  yet  sink:>  all  it  receives. 

C. 
While  Adeline  dispensed  her  airs  and  graces, 

The  fair  Fitz-Fulke  seem'd  very  much  at  ease; 
Though  too  well-bred  to  quiz  men  to  th'  ir  facen, 

Her  laughing  blue  eves  with  a  glance  couli  »*ln 
The  ridicules  of  people  in  all  places — 

That  honey  of  your  fashionable  bees — 
And  store  it  up  for  miichievons  enjoyment; 
And  tills  at  present  washer  kind  employment. 

CI. 
However,  the  day  closed,  a-  aa\s  must  close  ; 

The  evening  also  waned- and  coffee  came. 
F.ach  carriage  wa>  announced,  and  ladies  rose. 

And  curtseying  ofr,  as  curtsies  country  dame. 
Retired  :  with  most  unfashionable  bows 

Their  docile  esquires  also  did  the  same, 
Delighteil  with  llie  dinner  and  tlieir  host. 
But  witb  tlie  lady  Adeline  the  most. 

CU. 
Some  praised  her  beauty  ;  others  her  great  graoa  * 

The  warmth  of  her  politeness,  whose  slncerlt* 
Was  ob\ious  in  e  ■x\\  feature  of  her  face, 

Whn«e  traits  were  ladiiint  »>ith  the  rays  of  *c/it^ 
Yes,  the  wa~  truly  worthy  her  high  place  I 

No  one  could  envy  her  d»>( /ved  prosperify; 
And  then  her  dress — ivhat  beautiful  sinipUdf 
Draperled  her  form  with  cvrv>us  felicity !  (7| 
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rill. 


ex. 


Me«niin.tle  s«M>t  Ad.'liiit  denned  their  prml-^*, 

Bf  3n  impartial  iniitimiitiration 
For  all  her  past  exerti<»n  and  »oft  phrases, 

In  a  most  edir\iii?  coover-'atjon, 
Which  turn'd  upon  their  laie  sue^ts*  Diiens  and  faces, 

And  families,  even  to  tbe  last  relation f 
rheir  hideou<^  »lve>,  their  li'>rrjd  »lves  and  dretta, 
ind  truriilent  distortioD  of  their  tresaet. 

CIV. 
True,  f*»  said  little — 't  was  the  rest  that  broke 

Forth  Into  uni>ersal  ei  ieram  : 
But  then  't  wK  to  (he  |.urpo-e  «hat  -he  spoke  : 

Like  Addison's  "  faijit  |  rai-e"  so  »ont  to  damn. 
Her  own  but  «entd  to  set  off  eicr>  j'ke, 

As  music  chimes  in  with  a  nielo-dr^nie. 
How  aweet  the  ii'k  to  shiild  au  alisent  friend  I 
I  auk  hut  this  of  mine,  to not  defend. 

CV. 

There  were  but  two  exceptions  tfvthis  keec 
Skirmish  of  wits  o'er  the  departed  ;  one, 

Aurora,  with  her  pure  and  placid  mien; 
And  iuan  too,  in  general  behind  no.ie 

In  iray  remark  on  what  he  'd  heard  or  seen. 
Sate  silent  now,  his  usual  spirit*  p<>ne: 

In  vain  he  heard  the  others  rail  or  rally. 

He  would  not  join  them  in  a  single  sally, 

CVI. 

T  Is  true  he  saw  Aurora  look  as  though 
She  approved  his  silence  :  she  perhaps  mistook 

Its  motive  for  tliat  charily  we  owe. 
But  seldom  pay  tbe  absent,  nor  would  look 

Farther  :  It  mi^ht  or  it  mij^ht  not  he  so. 
But  Juan,  sitting  silent  in  bity  nook, 

Observing  little  in  his  reverie. 

Yet  saw  this  much,  which  he  was  glad  to  tec 

CVI  . 

The  8:h"st  a:  least  had  done  him  this  much  good. 

In  makiner  him  as  i-ilent  as  a  zho^t, 
If  in  the  circumsiacires  which  ensued 

He  eaiii'd  esteem  where  ii  was  worth  the  moat. 
And  certaiiily  Aurora  had  renew'd 

In  him  some  feelines  he  had  lately  lost 
Or  harden'd  ;  feelings  which,  f^rhaps  ideal. 
Are  so  divine,  that  .  must  deem  them  real  :— 

CVI  1 1. 

The  love  of  hit-ber  things  and  better  days ; 

Th«  unbounded  hoi>e,  and  heavenly  ignorance 
Of  what  iscali'd  the  world,  and  the  world's  waya; 

The  moments  when  we  gather  from  a  giaiicc 
More  joy  than  from  all  I'uiure  |iride  or  pr%:!f. 

Which  kindle  c:antio<Hj,  biu  can  ne'er  entnoce 
The  heart  in  an  existence  of  its  own, 
Of  whlcl  another's  bosom  is  the  zcap, 

CIX. 

Who  wouIg  not  aigb  ai  •>  i-ov  x.r9vp'^' 
That  hal/i  a  memory,  or  that  had  a  heart  ? 

Alas  '  her  star  must  wanf  like  that  of  Dian, 
Rav  fades  on  ray,  as  years  on  years  depart. 

Anacreon  only  had  the  soul  to  lie  an 
Unwltheriiig  mxrtle  round  the  unblunted  dart 

Of  Rr"s :  cut,  ihonwh  thou  i;:t^i  play'd  us  many  tricKv, 

tHU  w«  respect  tbee,  "Alma  Veuiu  Geidlrix:" 


And  full  of '^ci'timents, sublime  a«  bi'/ow» 
Heavinsr  letueen  this  wnnd  and  worlds  beyoai^ 

Dm  Juan,  when  ihe  midjiii;lit  hour  of  pillowa 
Arrived,  retired  to  his  ;  but  to  despond 

Rather  than  rest.     Instead  of  poppies,  willowa 
W  aved  o'er  his  couch  ;  he  meditated,  fond 

Of  those  sweet  bluer  thoushis  which  banish  sleep. 

And  make  tbe  worldUng  sneer,  tbe  youngling  woft 

CXI. 

The  night  was  as  before:  ht?  was  undrest, 
Sating  his  ni?ht-?own,  which  is  an  undresa 

Completely  "sans  culotte,"  and  without  vest; 
n  short,  he  hanlly  could  he  clothed  with  lent 

But,  atijirehensive  of  bis  spectral  guest. 
He  sate,  with  feelines  awkward  to  express 

(Bv  tho-r  who  have  not  had  such  vlsiiauons), 

Expectant  of  the  ghost's  (resh  operatiooa. 

CXII. 
And  not  In  rain  he  listen'd—  Hush  !  what  H  thai 

I  -ee — I  see — Ah,  no  •  't  is  not — yet  't  1»— 
Ye  iiowers  !  it  iv  thi — the— the— Pooh  t  the  call 

The  devil  mat  take  thai  stealthy  pace  of  hi*  t 
Bo  like  a  spirimal  i>it-a  i^ai. 

Or  tiptoe  of  an  am^iory  Miss, 
Glidinir  the  firs!  liine  !■>  a  rendezvous. 
And  dreading  the  chaste  echoes  of  her  shoe, 

CXIII. 
Again  what  Is  't  ■    The  wind  >    No,  no,— this  tta* 

It  is  the  sable  friar  as  before. 
With  awful  footsteps,  reeu'ar  as  rhyme, 

Or  (as  rhymes  may  be  in  these  days)  much  iBort. 
Again,  through  -hadow-  of  the  nisrht  sublime, 

W'hen  deep  ^leep  fell  on  men,  ai  d  the  world  wore 
The  starrv  darkness  round  hsr  like  a  flrdle 
Splangled  with  rems— the  monk  made  his  blood  eeril* 

CXIV. 
A  noise  like  to  wet  fingers  drawn  on  glass,  (•) 

Which  sels  the  teeth  on  edge  ;  and  a  slight  clatter. 
Like  showers  wnioh  on  the  midnight  gusts  will  pas^ 

Soiniding  like  very  supernatural  water. — 

Came  over  Juan's  ear,  which  thrt-bli'd,  alls! 

For  immaterialism  's  a  serious  matter  : 

'   So  that  even  those  whose  faith  is  the  most  great 

I   In  souls  Immortal,  shun  them  tite-a-t£te. 

CXIV. 

Were  his  eyes  open  * — Ves  I  and  his  mouth  too, 
'  Surprise  has  this  effect — to  make  one  dumb, 
1  Yet  leave  the  gate  vthich  eloquence  slips  through 

As  wide  as  if  a  long  sjieech  were  to  come* 
I  Nigh  and  mo'e  nigh  the  awful  echoes  drew, 
Tremend  >us  to  a  mortal  tymi  anum  : 
His  eves  vere  oien,  and  'as  was  before 
i  Stated)  his  mouth.    What  open'd  next1-.tbedno> 

'  CXVI. 

It  open'd  with  a  most  infernal  creak, 

Like  that  <>f  hetl.     "  I.a-<-iat<'  ogni  spcranza, 
Voi  che  entrate  !"    Tlte  hi:.ge  seem'd  to  sp«aJ^ 

Dreailfnl  a>  Dante's  rioia.  or  this  stanza; 
Or — but  all  words  upon  such  themes  are  wea«; 

A  single  -hade  's  sufficient  to  entrance  a 
Hero — for  what  is  substance  to  a  spirit  I 
Or  bow  is  't  matter  trembles  to  c^me  near  It « 
65' 
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CXVIU 

The  door  flew  wide,  not  -wifily — but,  is  fly 
Tlie  .ea-s..ll-.  uiil.  a  iiiaiU,  x.her  Hlali't— 

And  ilien  •^uiiiitr  back  ;  ii  >r  cl"s€ — bm  st-HMi  awry, 
Ha.f  irtiiiii;  If  l.ui;  >hmJo\vs  oil  ihe  light, 

■Miicli  -till  III  Jiiaii^  caiudip  lick-  biirn'J  hish, 
Fi>r  he  had  two,  bnth  toleral)ly  bright,- - 

And  ill  the  d'lor-uay,  darkening  darkueik.-,  stood 

Tne  &«hle  friar  in  his  £<jleniii  hood. 

cxvin. 

Pnn  Juan  shook,  a^  erst  he  had  been  (shaken 
The  ciiflil  before;  bin,  btiue  >  ck  of  shaking, 

iHe  'irtl  inclined  to  think  he  had  been  aii-Iaken, 
And  ibe.i  to  be  ashamed  of  nuch  mi-taking. 

His  own  internal  gho-t  began  to  awaken 
Within  kini,  and  to  quell  his  enri  oral  quaking — 

Hinting,  that  soul  and  body  on  the  whole 

W  ?re  odds  against  a  diaeni bodied  soul. 

CXIX, 

And  then  hi<  dread  eiew  wrath,  and  his  wrath  fierce  , 
And  he  arose,  ad\«'.iced — the  shade  retreated; 

Bui  Juan,  ea?er  no.^  tlie  truth  to  pierce, 
Fiillo«M  ;  l.is  veins  no  longer  cold,  but  healed, 

ResoiM-d  to  thrust  ilie  nixstery  cane  and  tierce, 
At  whatsoe\er  risk  of  being  defeated  ; 

The  ghost  stoppM,  menaced,  then  retired,  until 

He  reach'd  llie  ancient  wall,  then  stood  stone  still. 

cxx. 

Juan  put  forth  one  arm — Eternal  Powers ! 

It  tonch'd  no  soul,  nor  bniv,  but  the  will. 
On  which  the  moonbeams  fell  in  silvery  shower* 

('he>|iier'd  with  all  the  tracery  of  ihe  hall : 
He  sh  dder'd,  as  no  doubt  the  bra»e-I  cowen 

When  lie  can't  tell  what 't  is  that  doth  appal. 
How  ofld,  a  single  hobgoblin's  non-entity 
Should  cause  more  fear  than  a  whole  host'd  identity,  (9) 

CXXI. 

But  still  the  shade  remain'd;  the  blue  eyes  glared. 

And  rather  variably  for  stony  death  ; 
Vet  one  .hiug  rather  good  the  grave  had  s|>«r*d— 

The  ghost  had  a  remarkably  sweet  breath. 
A  straggling  curl  show'd  he  had  been  fair-hair'd  ; 

A  red  tip,  with  two  rows  of  |  earl  beneath, 
Oleain'd  forth,  as  through  the  casement's  ivy  shroud 
The  moon  peep'd,  just  escaped  from  a  grey  cloud. 

CXXII. 

And  Juan,  puzzled,  but  still  curious,  thrust 

His  other  arm  forth — \\  onder  upon  wonder ! 
U  press'd  upon  a  hard  hut  glowing  bust. 

Which  beat  as  if  there  was  a  warm  heart  under. 
He  fiund,  as  people  on  most  trials  must. 

That  he  had  male  at  fir-t  a  -illy  blunder, 
Ard  iliai  in  his  confu-i m  lie  had  caught 
Only  the  wall  instead  of  what  he  sought. 

CKXMI. 
The  yhost.  if  ehost  it  were,  seeni'd  a  SM-eet  soul. 

As  ever  lUik'J  beneath  a  hily  IkkxI  : 
A  diaiplcd  chin,  a  neck  of  ivory,  stole 

Forth  into  something  much  liKe  rtesh  and  blood; 
B«rh  fell  the  -able  frock  aod  dieary  cowl. 

And  iliey  reveal'd  (alas  !  that  e'er  they  should ') 
B  7jII,  vidupfuous,  hut  r^!  'jVrgrown  bulk, 
Ike  plauilom  af  her  frolic  grace— Filz-Fullu  t 
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CANTO  I.  J 

Note  1.  StAnaa  ▼• 

BrsTc  tnea  «erf  Hviog  before  Afko^BMa. 
•Viicre  forte*  ante  AgamemiioDa,'  &c, — Bmmm 

Note  2.  Stanza  xvii. 

SavetbiDe  ^iacomparable  uil,"  MacaiiAFl 

"  De-icripdon  des  vertut.  incow parables  'it  ~buU^^ 
Mica^ar.*' — See  the  adiertisemeiit. 

Note  3.  Stanza  xlii. 

Although  Longinus  (cllt  as  iher^U  nohytoD 

WbfiY  the  sublinie  «oars  furth  on  wings  more  ftapM. 
See  Lon^iiiu^,  Section  lo,  Xva   ti.ii   Jf   t*  -rtfX  a^r^ 

Note  4.  Stanza  xliv. 

Tbe7  ODly  add  them  all  ia  an  appendix. 

Fact.  There  \s,  or  \>a&,  such  an  edition,  with  all  tht 
obnoxious  «i>igrams  of  iMartiai  placed  by  themselves  •! 
the  end. 

Vote  5.  Stanza  Ixxxwii, 

The  ban  I  quote  from  doea  not  liog  amiss. 

Campbell's  Gertrude  of  \V>omii  g  ;  (I  think)  tbi 
opening  of  Canto  II,  but  quote  from  memory 

Note  6.  Stan/a  cxlviii. 

Ii  it  for  thi.<t  that  General  Count  O'Reilly. 
Who  took  Algirrs.  declares  I  used  buDTiLelj? 

Donna  Julia  here  made  a  misinke.  Count  O'Rell^ 
did  not  *«ke  Algiers — but  Aig^iersvfry  nearly  tookbiinf 
be  aiul  hi>  army  and  Heet  reiieated  \wth  ^real  lo^s,  %a4 
not  mucU  cret^it,  from  befn  e  that  ctty,  lu  Uie  year  17*^ 

Note  7.  Stanza  ccxn. 

My  dayi  of  \c-re  are  orer,  me  nu  oeor*. 

*  Me  nee  faemiDa  ntc  puer 
Jam,  nee  »pea  aoiini  cTcduIa  mutol ; 

N*c  certare  jurat  mcro, 
Ncc  viucire  ootis  lem^Kin  fl:«ibu." 
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E  cr^du  ch«-  Ilia  nnlvu  ciii  ^li  cn-de. 
PLXCI,  &lorg»ntt  Maaaiore,  Canto  18,  Staaxa  tH^ 

Note  2.  Siaaza  Iwi. 

That  e'er  by  preciuus  metal  was  beid  in. 
Thisdre^s  is  Mnori>h,  aid  the  b^urt-iets  and  bai  W9 
worn  in  ilie  manner  d*^cr^htd.    The  »'e;ider  will  per- 
cehe  hereafrer.  that.  a>  the  uio:her  oi    HuideewM^ 
Vn»  ber  dau|phier  wore  tlie  garb  uf  ibe  couuUj^ 
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Hole  3.  St»un  Ixxil. 

A  like  t^d  bar,  abovf  h«r  instf-^  roU'd. 

The  Inr  of  gold  ahnve  th«  ii\sK>p  is  a  mark  o' «•<«•- 
«<rn  rank  in  the  woint-n  of  the  familie.  of  the  Dejs, 
tod  k  wcrn  as  such  by  lh«ir  female  relatives. 

Nnte  4.  Stanza  Ixxiii. 

BcT  person  if  allow'd  at  Urge  to  rna. 

Tbis  Is  no  exaf^^eration  ;  there  were  four  wMnen 
•hnn  t  remember  lo  haie  seen,  who  poiwessed  their 
■air  In  this  profusion  ;  nf  tliese,  tliree  were  Englkh,  Ike 
Itfae    was  a  Levantine.    Th^-ir  hair  uas  of  tliat  length 

nd  quantity  that,  when  lei  down,  it  almost  entirely 
shaded  the  person,  so  as  nearly  to  render  dress  a  su- 
perfluity.  Of  these,  only  one  hdd  dark  hair  ;  the  Ori- 
•ntsJ's  had,  perhaps,  the  lightest  colour  of  the  four. 

Note  6.  Stanza  cUi, 

Oh  Heipemj  !  tbou  brief  eit  all  good  thiA(a 

Vewtfitf  ira*-Ta    ipipti^, 

•ipaif- olrav,  i»ip«t;  alya. 

#4p«if  liArlpt  raXJa. 

Frmgyiuni  of  SqipAa. 

t*ote  6.  Stanza  cvili. 
•aft  boarl  wbicb  wakca  tb«  wiib  and  mclta  tbt  beitt. 
Er»  |ia  r  orache  .olg»  M  iruio, 

A'  naTiptnti,  e  'nt«neKscr  il  cuor« ; 
Lo  di  cb'  ban  detto  a'  dolci  amic)  addio. 

Echo  lo  nuoTo  pfrtp-in  d'  amoT* 
Punge,  10  odr  Sqdilla  di  lontano, 
Cbc  p^a  *1  giorao  piaoEcr  cbe  si  moor*. 

DANTeH  iW^ory,  Canto  tUL 
This  last  line  is  the  first  of  Gra>'s  tlegy,  taken  by  hiai 
■ithout  acluiowledgment. 

Note  7.  Stanza  cix. 
foao  band*  noMon  itrcw'd  llawers  ofioB  Uo  toAb. 
See  Suctcuas  for  (hit  fact. 


CANTO  IV. 

Note  I.  Stsniaxil. 
*  Wkoa  tt«  (odj  loTo  dio  yooa(."  waa  aaU  of  yof*. 
See  Herodotus. 

Note  2.  Stanza  Uz. 
A  vein  bad  borat. 
Tills  Is  no  ver*'  tmcommoii  effect  of  the  violence  of 
sonflictin^  and  different  passions.  The  l>oge  Francis 
F<M;an,  on  bii  depoMtion,  ;n  Ii57,  hearing  the  bel' 
•f  M  Mark  at-iourice  the  electioa  cf  liv  sj:«ssao:, 
**  niounil  «ubitemei:t  d'une  liemorrha^e caii«ee pi-r  ace 
veine  qui  sVciaia  oanssa  poitrine,"  (see  Sismondl  and 
Darn,  vols.  I  and  ii),  at  the  age  of  eighty  years,  wkcn 
"  tr//o  would  have  thought  the  old  man  had  so  much 
blo0d  in  him '"  Before  I  was  >ixleen  years  of  agr,  I 
was  witness  to  a  melancholy  instarice  of  the  same  efiect 
of  iiitxed  passions  upon  a  younir  f^ison  ;  who,  iM)we^er, 
4id  not  die  in  consequence,  at  thai  time,  butfell  aviciim 
tome  years  afterwards  lo  a  seizure  of  tlie  same  kind, 
Visinr  from  causes  intimately  connected  with  agitation 
•f  Biod. 

Note  3.  Stanza  Ixxx. 
Bat  loU  by  tfaa  inprssario  at  bo  high  rata. 

yU<  b  «  fact.    4  fe«  years  ago  a  man  eogaged  a 


compaiy  for  some  foreign  theatre;  embarked  then  at 
an  Itaian  pori,  and,  carrying  them  to  Algiers,  soW 
them  all.  (Mieof  the  women,  returned  from  her  cft^ 
tivitv,  I  heard  sins,  by  a  strani^e  coincidence.  In  Rossl- 
cj's  opera  of  "  L'  I  laliana  in  Algieri,"  at  Venice,  in  tb* 
.eginning  of  1817. 

Note  4.  Stanza  Ixxrl. 
From  all  the  Pope  makes  yearly  '    -roaU  perplsx 
To  find  three  perfect  pipes  of  the  fisnf  sri. 

(t  its:ran?e  that  it  should  be  the  |>npe  atij  the  su/taa 
**o  are  the  chief  enconra^frs  of  this  branch  of  trade- 
women  being  prohiblleil  a*  singerii  at  St  Peter's,  and 
not  deemed  trust-worthy  as  guardians  of  thi  haram. 

Notes.  Stanza cUi. 

While  weeds  and  ordure  rankle  roiind  tbe  btao. 
The  pillar  which  records  the  battle  of  Raverna  la 
about  two  miles  from  the  city,  on  the  o[iposite  side  of 
the  river  to  the  road  towards  Forli.  Oaston  de  Fotat, 
who  gained  the  battle,  »a-  killed  in  it ;  there  fell  on 
lK)th  sides  l«enty  thousand  men.  Tlie  present  state  ol 
the  pillar  and  it^  site  is  described  in  the  texL 


CANTO  V. 

Note  ..  Stanza  ill. 

The  ocean  streaoi. 

This  expression  of  Homer  has  been  mitch  criticised. 

It  liardly  answers  to  our  Atlantic  ideas  of  the  ocean, 

but  is  sutHcientiy  applicable  to  the  Hellispont,  and  the 

Bospborus,  with  the  jKgean  Intersected  with  Islands. 

Note  2.  Stanza  v. 

"Tbe Giant's  Grare." 

"  The  Giant's  Grave "  is  a  height  on  the  Adriatic 

shore  of  the  Bosphorus,  much  frequented  by  holiday 

parlies ;  like  Harrow  and  Highgate. 

Note  3.  Stanza  KzxUL 

Aad  nnoine  oat  ai  fast  as  1  was  oUo* 

The  assassinauon  alluded  to  took  piace  on  the  eighth 

of  December,    1820,   in    the   streets  of  R ,  not  a 

hundred  paces  from  the  residence  of  the  writer.    Tbe 
circumstances  were  as  described. 

Note  4.  Stanza  xxxlv, 
Kurd  by  fire  bulleU  from  an  old  gun  baml. 
There  was  found  close  by  him  an  old  gun-harrel, 
eann  half  off:    it  had  just  been  dlscl>argv.'d,  and  wa* 
still  warm. 

Note  S.  Stanza  liii. 
Prsfond  for  supper  with  a  glass  of  mji. 
In  Turkey  noihing  Is  more  common  than  for  the 
Mussult^ians  to  take  se^eial  glasses  of  strong  spirits  by 
way  of  apivtizer,  I  have  seen  them  take  as  many  as 
six  of  raki  before  dinner,  and  swear  that  they  dined 
the  better  for  it ;  1  tried  the  experiment,  but  ua<  like 
ttie  Scotchman,  who  having  heard  that  the  birds  called 
kiltiewiaks  were  adtnirable  whets,  ate  six  of  them,  and 
complained  Iliai  "he  was  no  ImnfHer I'taxtchtK  ht 
began." 

Note  6.  Stanza  Iv. 


A  £Ommou  I'urniiurt rec<.  ilect  beinf  received  i] 
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The  Calvioist  meant  Voltaire,  and  ibe  church  of  Fer- 
DCy,  wilh  it3lll^cri^.tjo^,  "  Deo  erexit  Voltaire." 

Tliirdly,  in  tlie  life  of  Burns,  Mr  C.  quotes  Shaks- 
peare  tbiK, — 


TU*  veridon  bv   no  meaas  improrea  the  original, 
•hkb  u  as  follows  : 


A  frest  poet  quotinj  another  shoulo  be  correct ;  he 
riMuld  also  bp  accurate  » hen  he  accuses  a  Parnassian 
cr  of  that  dauferous  charge  **  borrowiuf  ;**  a  poet 


\\i  Pacha,  in  a  rottm  containing  a  marble  baiui)  and 
foutitain,  \c.,  ice.,  iic. 

Note  7.  Stanza  Ixxxri. 

Features  of  a  gate — a  tninisierial  metaphor;  "the 
feature  upon  wtiich  this  question  hinges.^* — See  llie 
"  Fudge  Family,"  or  liear  Ca^tle^eagh. 

Note  8.  Stanza  cri. 

TboB^b  OB  aan  timyitgk-tind  or  fairer  fingers. 

There  is  perhaps  nothing-  nmre  distinciite  of  birth 

tbau  the  han^l .  it  is  almost  the  only  sign  of  blood  whicb 

aristocracy  can  generate. 

Note  9.  Stanza  cxivii, 
ftaTC  -olyman,  the  glory  uf  their  lue.  | 

It  may  not  be  unwortliy  of  reoiark,  that  liacon.  In  his  I 
essay   on  "  Eujiiire,"  hiiiis  ti.at  i'oii^«ii/«  was  the  iot* 
of  bis  line  ;  on  what  auihoriiy,  I  know  not.    These  are 
his  vkord> :  "  The  destruciion  of  Mustaplia  was  so  fatal 
to  Solyniau's  line,  a»  the  succe»»ioM  of  the  lurks  fro 
Soljman,  until  this  day,  is  suspected  tu  be  untrue,  and 
of  strange  blood;    for   that  Soljmus  the  Second  was 
thought  to  be  supposiiitious.*'     But   t'acon,  in  his  his-   i 
torical  authorities,  is  often  iiiacciiraie.    I  could  gne  half 
a  doz«u  insLd'iCes  from  hin  apopluiiegms  only. 

isemg  ill  the  humrv.ir  of  critici^.u,  I  ohall  proceed, 
after  bating  ventured  upon  the  slips  of  bacon,  l>>  touch 
on  one  or  two  as  trilling  in  the  edition  of  the  British 
Poets,   by  tlie  ju»tly-ceicbraied  Ca:i-tbell.— but  I  do 
Ibis  in  ^ood  will,  and  trust  it  will  tie  so  laken. — If  auy   : 
thing  could  add  to  my  opinion  of  the  taienL<<  and  true   I 
feeling  of  that  gentleman,    it  wouid  be  his  classical,  | 
bouest,  and  triumphant  defence  of  Pope,  against  the 
vulgar  cant  of  the  day,  and  it>  existing  Grub-streeU 

The  inadieriencies  to  which  I  allude  are, —  I 

Firstly,  in  speaking  of  Anttiy.  whom  he  accuses  of  ; 
having  taken  "  his  leading  characters  from  SmoUetl." 
Aiistey's  Bdih  Guide  wis  published  in  176ii.  Smollett's 
Humphry  Clinker  (the  only  work  of  Smollett's  from 
which  Tabitba,  iic,  ice.  could  have  been  taken)  was 
written  during  Smollttt's  LaU  leiidence  at  Leghorn,  iu 
1770—"  Argal,'"  if  there  has  been  any  borrowing, 
Anstey  must  be  the  creditor,  aiid  not  ihe  debtor.  I 
refer  Mr  Campbell  to  his  own  data  in  his  lives  of  Smol- 
lett and  Ansit^y. 

Secondly,  Mr  Campbell  says,  in  the  Ufe  of  Cowper 
(note  to  page  338,  vol.  7),  that  >'  he  knows  not  to  vehoB 
Cowper  alludes  in  these  liiieii : 


t.ad  oeiier  borrow  anv  thing  .  ex.'epti.g  moneys  tliaa 
tiie  thiiigbts  of  another— tliey  are  alwavssuie  tone  re- 
claiiaed  ;  but  it  is  >ery  hard,  having  been  the  lender 
to  be  denounced  as  the  debtor,  a»  is  the  case  of  Anstej 
versus  Sn.olleu 

A-  there  is  "  honour  amongst  thieves,"  let  there  i 
sonie  amongst  poets,  and  give  each  his  due, — none  call 
atT'.rd  to  give  it  more  than  Mr  Campbell  himself,  who, 
with  a  liigb  repuution  for  originality,  and  a  fame  vtbich 
cannot  be  -haken,  is  the  only  prv-tcf  the  limps  (except 
Rngers)  vthocan  be  reproached  (and  ia  hitm  itMln 
a  reproach)  with  having  written  too  little. 


CANTO  VI. 


Stanza  Ixxv. 
wood  obscure,"  like  that  when  l>aate  fi 
Nel  meuo  del  Cuimia'  di  >o«tra  nU 
Mi  ritroval  per  ana  Selra  oicara,  &<,,  li 


CANTO  vn. 

Stanza  li, 
Waa  teacbiof  hia  recruita  to  oae  the  Wjeait. 
Fact :  Souvaroffdid  this  in  person. 

CANTO  VIU, 

Note  I.  Stanza  tiii. 
All  aomida  it  pieRetb,  -  AUah !  Allah  I  Hal  ■ 
"  Allah  !  Hu  :"  is  properly  the  war-cry  of  tne  Mussul 
mans,  and  they  dwell   long  on  the  last  syllable,  which* 
gives  it  a  very  wild  and  peculiar  effect. 

Note  2.  Stanza  ix. 
'  Caraa^  (so  Wordsworth  tells  you)  is  fSod's  daufbtcr.* 
But  tkjf  most  dreaded  instrument 
la  worhing  cat  a  pure  intent, 
Is  man  array 'd  for  mutual  slaughter  i 
Tea,  Canag*  it  tky  dmugAur  / 

WOKDSn  ORTB'S  ITuaslsjssn;  Oit, 

To  wit,  the  Deity's.  This  is  perhaps  as  pretty  a  peil- 
gree  for  murder  as  ever  was  found  out  by  Garter  King- 
at-arms. — What  would  have  been  said  bad  any  fre*- 
spoken  people  discovered  such  a  lineage  ? 

Note  3.  Stanza  xviii. 
Was  printed  tTrore,  although  his  Dane  was  Orost. 
A  fact :  see  the  Waterloo  Gazettes.  I  recollect  remailu 
ing  at  the  lime  to  a  friend  ! — "  There  \sfame .'  a  man  If 
killed,  his  name  is  Grose,  and  they  print  it  Groie."  I 
vras  at  college  vtith  the  decea'-ed.who  was  a  verraolM* 
and  clever  man,  and  hissfjciety  in  greftt  request  for  fall 
wit,  gaiety,  and  "chansons  k  boire." 

Note  4.  Stanra  xxIU. 
As  any  other  notion,  and  not  natiowtf 
••c  H^)or  Valleocjr  and  Sir  Lawrence  ftnoM. 


DON  iVAN. 
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CANTO  IX. 

Note  1.  Stanza  1. 
Hoiamutj  wuidd  rii«,  anU  tbuoder  "  N«7  I " 

Que<t,  JVey/— Printbu's  Devil. 

Note  2.  Stan2»  vl. 
Aikd  leDil  tb4i  sentmel  bcfure  joargmi* 
Ailiceorttvorrumyour  luxurioui  meala. 

"  I  at  this  time  got  a  post,  beinj  for  faiigiie,  with  four 

otherK. We  were  sent  to  break   biscnit,  and  make  a 

mess  for  Lord  Wellingtun's  honnds.  I  was  very  hunfrry, 
»nd  thought  it  ai;on<l  j'lb  at  tlie  time,  as  «e  got  our  own 
fill  while  we  broke  the  biscuit,— a  thing  I  had  not  got 
for  sojne  da\s.  When  thus  eneaijed,  the  Hmdiifal  Son 
was  never  once  out  of  niv  mind  ;  and  I  sighed,  as  I  fed 
the  dogs,  over  my  humble  situation  ani  my  ruined 
hopes." — Journal  of  a  Soldier  of  thelMt  Regt. during 
tht  uar  in  Spain, 

Note  3.  Stanza  xxxiii. 

BNaufte  be  could  do  more  digest  faia  dinner. 

He  wa«  killed  in  a  cunspiracv,  after  his  temper  bad 

i»e*^'*-  exajiperaied,  by  hisextreme  costivity,  toadegree 

9f  insanity. 

Note  4.  Stair/a  xlvii. 
And  bad  jest  buried  the  fair-fared  Lanskch. 
He  was  the  *'  grande  passion*'  of  the  grai.de  Cathe- 
^nc—See  her  Lives,  under  the  head  of  "  Lanskoi." 

Nolt  5.  Stan/a  xlix. 

'      Bid  Irefaud'e  LoDdoDdcrrj'a  Marqaesa  abow 

BU  pans  nt  apeecD 
lliis  »^   written   long   before   tlie  suicide  a>'  tha 
parwa. 


Note  S.  Stanza  xxv.  \ 

'T'ic  .^ity  "tbat  aoch  meaniogs  should  pa»e  hell.*  \ 

The   I'nrug 'es*  pniverh  savs,  that  "  Hell  is  paved 
with  gnoi-1  inu-iitions." 

Note  6.  Stanza  xxxiii. 
Bj  Ihj  humane  di.cvery,  Friar  Bacon  ! 
Gunpowder  is  said  to  ha\e  buKi  discovered  by  this 
riar. 

Note  7.  Stanza  xlvii. 
WbjibicatieljMse  mucb  bigher  Iban  graai  bladu. 
I  l«y  werfc  tit  two  feet  high  above  the  level. 

Note  8.  Stanza  xcvli. 
Tbityclaad  I  will  win  St  Oeorge'a  collar. 
The  Rusaian  DiiUtary  order. 

Note  9.  Stanza  cxxxiii. 

(P0IMf» 

Sitrmmit  mieh  tismm*  muu/Udr)  '  Ismail  'a  owa  !  * 
la  Ui«  anginal  Russian— 

fllara  bogu  !  aalaTa  ram  < 
Krepott  Vzala,  y  ia  tarn. 

«  kU^  of  couplet;  for  he  was  a  poet. 


Sr.te  I 


Sia  za  Ixii 


A  man,"  ac  Uiles  says. 
"  His  fortune  swells  him,  it  is  rank,  he's  marrieil."— 
Sir  Giles  Overreach;   MASSINGiiH.— S«B  il   New  Wai 
to  Pay  Old  DehU. 


CANTO  X. 

Note  I.  Stanza  xiii. 

Woi'ld  scarcely  join  again  Ibe  "reformado«i." 

"  Reformer^,"  or  rather  '•  Reformed."  Ihe  Bam 
iiradwardine,  in  Uaverly,  is  authority  for  the  wonL 

Note  2.  St'inza  xt. 
The  endless  soot  bestows  a  tint  far  deeper 
Than  canhebi'I  by  a'lering  his  sbirt. 

Query,  Sui/ .'—Pkiktbh's  Uevii,. 

Note  3.  Sta  za  xviii. 

Balgounie's  Brif'i  bUuk  luifi 

The  jrigof  Do,.,  near  the  "auld  t'nm''of  .Aberdeen, 
with  its  one  areh  and  its  black  diiep  salmon  streaia 
below.  Is  in  mv  memory  ua  yestcrdav.  I  still  remeDiber 
though  perhaps  !  may  misquote. ilie  awful  proverb  whick 
made  me  pause  to  cross  it,  and  yet  lean  over  it  with  a 
childish  delight,  being  an  oitly  son,  at  least  by  Ihe 
mother's  »ide.  The  saving,  a»  lecolltcteil  by  me,  was 
this — but  I  have  never  beard  or  seen  it  since  1  was  oliit 
years  of  age  ;— 

Brit  of  Ualgounie,  blmek'a  your  wa'  i 

W  i-  a  wife's  at  tm  and  a  mear'a  a</a4 

Doun  ye  shall  fa*. 

Note  4.  Stanza  xxxiv. 

tjb.  for  a  forty-pat  tun  fow4r  to  cbaunt 
Thy  praise,  Hypocrisy. 

A  melaphor  taken  from  the  "  forty-horse  power"  of 
a  stfani-engme.  I'hat  mad  wag,  the  Reverend  S.  S..  sit. 
ting  liy  a  brother-clergyman  at  diinier,  observed  after 
wards  that  his  dull  neighbour  had  a  ^*  twtUt-parsv 
potver'^  of  conversation. 

Note  S.   Stanza  xxxvi. 
To  strip  the  Saxons  of  their  Ayifes,  like  tannen. 
"  Hyde."— 1  believe  a  hvde  of  land  to  be  a  leifillmaU 
word,  and  as  such  subject  to  the  tax  of  a  quibble. 

Note  A.  Stanza  xlix. 
Wasgiren  to  ber  faTuurite,  and  now  borthis. 
The  Empress  went  to  the  Crimea,  accompanied  bj 
the  Emperor  Joseph,  in  the  year— I  fnrget  which. 

Note  7.  Stan7.a  hiii. 

Which  gare  her  dukes  the  graceless  name  of  "  Biron" 

In  the  empress  Anne's  lime,  Byron  li^r  favourite  a»- 

•umed  the  name  and  arms  of  the  "  Byrons"  of  France, 

which  families  are  yet  extant  with  that  of  England. 

There  are  still  the  daughters  of  Conrland  of  thai  name  j 

one  of  them  I  remember  seeing  in  England  in  the  bless 

'  ed  vear  of  the  Allies— the  )   ichess  of  S.— to  whom  th« 

j   English  Duche^ofs »  presented  me  as  a  i  a«»- 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Noi«!  8.  Siaiiza  Ixi'. 

EU  rrii  lliiiusand  maidrnhrarii  uTbone, 
The  j;r(  itcs.  nt>nihtr  Uirsli  haih  cTi-r  knows. 
8t  Ursula  aii(J  her'levcn  tliousaiitl  \i!?TiiS  were  stilt 
•BtBDt  >u  isifi,  »nd  uay  be  so  yet  as  much  ai  ever. 

Ni'le  9.  Sauza  Ixxxi. 
Wbo  butch'  r-d  half  the  earth,  and  bullied  f  oiber. 
■dia.  Amr.rica. 


CANTO  XI. 


Note  1.  Sianza  xlx. 
Who  on  ■  lark,  with  bl  ck.ejfd  Snl  (bin  blowlaf). 
So  prime,  so  swell,  so  DQtt^,  aud  so  knowinf  f 

ITie  advance  of  i>cU'nce  and  of  language  has  rendered 
It  aniiece^^ai  y  to  trau^latn  the  above  good  and  Irat 
English,  spoken  in  its  ori^.iial  purit}  by  the  (elect 
nobility  a:  d  their  patrons.  I  he  following  is  a  stanza 
of  a  song  which  was  very  popular,  at  liast  in  my  early 
Jays:— 

On  the  high  toby-ipi<-r  flash  the  oiasalt. 
In  spite  uf  e'.ili  gallows  oU  8«sat, 

If  you  at  the  H>elken  can 'I  bustle, 
Toa'll  be  hobbled  io  m»-kisg  a  Cloat. 

Then  Jour  blo»iDg  will  wai  Rallows  han^htj. 
When  she  hear,  of  your  .calj  mistake. 

She  "11  surely  turn  snitch  tor  the  forty. 
That  her  Jack  ma;  be  n-^ular  weight. 

If  there  be  any  gein*Dian  so  ignorant  as  to  require  a 
traduction,  (  reter  tiiin  to  my  otd  friend  and  corporeal 
pastor  and  master,  Jol  n  Jackson,  Esq.,  Professor  of 
pugilism  ;  who,  I  trust,  still  retains  the  strength  and 
•yuiiuetry  of  his  inidei  of  a  frm,  together  with  bii 
good  huiiiour,  and  athletic  as  well  as  mental  accom- 
plishments. 

Note  2.   Stanza  xxix. 
St  James's  Palace  and  SI  James's  "  Hells." 

"  Hells,"  gaming-houses.  What  their  nunit>er  may 
now  he  in  this  life,  I  know  not.  Before  I  was  of  a^e 
I  knew  them  pretty  accurately,  both  "  grjld"  and 
"  silver."  I  «as  once  ii'-arlv  called  oui  by  an  acquainl- 
•nce,  because  when  he  a^ked  me  where  1  thought  that 
bis  soul  would  be  found  hereafter,  1  answered,  "  lii 
Silver  Hell." 

Note  3.  Stanza  xliii. 

And  therefore  even  1  wont  anent 
This  subject  quote. 
*'  Anetit  "  was  a  Scotch  phrase,  meaning  "concern- 
lug,"—"  with  regard  to."  It  lias  l.een  made  English  by 
the  Scotch  Novels;  aid,  as  the  Fienchnian  said — "  If  it 
be  nutf  ought  to  be  Fnglisli." 

Note  4.  Stanza  xlix. 

The  miltiaers  who  furnish  •  drapery  Diisses  • 

"  Dra'  ei  y  misses"— This  term  is  piotabiy  any  thing 
low  but  a  mi/ttery.  It  was  however  almost  so  to  nie 
«hea  I  fir^i  leiurned  from  the  East  in  1811-1812.  It 
■ronis  a  1  retiv,  a  hiahb.rn,  a  fa-hionahle  young  I'e- 
aalr,  well  instructed  by  her  friends,  and  fornisiii'd  by 
her  milhner  with  a  wardrobe  ution  credit,  to  he  rej.aid, 
vben  narriid,  by  the  huiband.  The  riddle  wai  first 
<ea<l  to  aa*    if  •    out  is  tad  pretty  beireaa,  ea  aif 


prai-in?  the  "  drapery"  of  an  "tm/or  Aer«<"biii' 'prett 
virgiuities''(like  Mrs  Anne  Page)  of  the  ^'if.  da>.  vhici 
ha-  now  been  ^onle  >ears  yesterday  ;  — slie  iLs-nren.  3i 
ttiat  tiie  till  g  was  common  in  London  ;  a  d  as  her  owi 
tlious.md.s,  iii.d  bloonjing  looks,  and  rich  siii.plicily  oi 
aiiiu.  !  nt  any  suspicion  in  her  own  case  oui  of  |h; 
qnc-tion,  I  confe.-s  I  -a' e  some  credit  to  the  alle,i»tioi. 

It  ntce— ary,  antlioriiits  might  he  cited,  in  wli..-.    ■ 

could  quote  both  "drapery"  and  the  wearera  LelQ 
hope,  howeier,  that  it  is  now  obsolete. 

Note  .5.  Stanza  Ix. 
'T  ia  straoge  the  mind,  that  very  iiery  partietav. 
Should  let  itself  ke  sniin  sal  kj  an  artic.ei 

"  Di\ini£  particulam  aursE." 


CANTO  XII. 


Note  1.  Stanza  xix. 
GtTes,  with  Greek  truth,  the  good  old  Greek  the  He. 
See  MiTFKKn'sGrffCf.  "  Graecia  Fi rai ."  HisgKl 
pleasure  consists  in  praising  tyra  t-,  abusing  Pluianh 
s|u  1.1^  odiily.  and  writing  quaintly;  and,  what  i 
strange  afctrall,  /ii<  is  the  best  modern  i.islory  of  (.te(C| 
in  any  >a.!;iniL't,  and  he  it  perhaps  the  best  of  al 
modern  historians  whatsoever.  Having  named  Ids  slot 
It  is  hut  lair  to  siale  Ins  virtues — learning,  labcar, 
research,  wrah,  and  partiality,  I  call  the  latter  virtue 
in  a  writer,  because  they  make  him  write  in  earnesj^ 

Note  2.  Stanza  xxx^ii. 
A  haiy  widower  turn'd  of  furty  's  sure. 
This  line  may  puzzle  the  commentators  more  than  Cki 
present  generation. 

Note  3.  Stanza  Ixxih. 
Like  Hnssians  rushing  from  hot  baths  losnowi. 
The  Kn>sians,  a*  is  well  known,  run  out  fmin  their 
I    hot  bath,  to  plunge  into  the  Neva  :  a  plea-anr  practioti 
I    antithesis,  which  it  seems  does  them  no  harm. 

{  Note  4.  Stanza  txxxii. 

The  world  to  ga«;  upon  those  northern   lights  1 

For  a  ilcsciiplion  aid  prim  of  this  inhabiiani  of  th» 

'    polar  religion  and  native  country  of  tl.e  aiinvia  he  reads, 

I   see  P\m:V's  Foyage  in  search  of  a  Soitk  H'tU  Pat 
sage. 

\  Note  5.  Stanza  Ixxxvi. 

i  As  Philip's  son  proposed  to  do  with  Athos. 

t       A  sculptor  projected  ui  hew  Mnmii  .Athrts  into  astatve 
of  Alexander,  with  a  city  in  oi.e  hand,  and,  I  he  ie't, 
river  in  his  p.icket,   with  'amms  oiijei  similar  i.evKcf 

!    But  vlevander's  gone,  and  Athos  remains,  I  trust, ere 

j    hnig,  tf)  look  ovei  n  nation  of  iVeemen. 


C.\NTO   XIII 
Note  L.  Star.fa  vji. 

Ri;^ht  honestly,  "  he  liked  an  hopear  hcter" 

"  Sir.  I  like  a  good  hater."— See  the  L:f»  tfOrjD^i 
Mm,  Jcc 


DON  JUAN. 


NoU  t.  Siaiiia  x\y\. 

With  t'irj  thii 

Ni>te  3.  Siaiiza  xlv. 

nej  «a<i  thrirbilla,  *  A/cadians  both,'  an  left. 

'*  Arcad«8  ambo." 

Note  4.  Siniiza  Ixxi. 
Or  wilder  group  al  •ftvner  Salratorc'a. 
Mlvitor  Ron. 

Note  i.  Staiua  Ixxii. 

BU  W     mauth'd  giiblrt  mnkei   me  feel  quite  Uxoiah. 

If !  err  not,  "  Vour  D.iiie"  is  one  "f  lagu's  Caialogue 
•f  NatioQs  "e.xqui»iteiM  their  diiiiking." 

Note  6.  Staii/a  lxx\iii. 
Ireo  Nitnrod'a  aelf  uii^Lt  irave  tbe  ptaiaa  «/  Di««. 

la  Atsyria.  ' 

Note  7.  Stah7.a  xcvl. 
*  Tiat  Scripturea  oat  of  churvb  are  blaapbemica.* 
"  Mrs  Adan>»  answered  Mr  Adain!>,  that  it  was  hla»- 
phemoiis  to  talk  of  Scripture  out  of  church."  Thl« 
iojnia  »»^  broached  to  her  husband— the  best  Chris- 
tian iu  any  book.  See  Joseph  Andrews,  in  the  latter 
chapters. 

Nute  8.  Sunia  cil. 
The  quaint,  old.  .:ruel  coxcomb,  in  bii  lullrt 
Sbould  bave  4  book,  and  a  amall  trout  to  puil  tt. 

It  would  ha\e  taught  him  humanity  at  least.  Thi» 
•enlimental  6a%  age,  »  horn  it  is  a  mode  to  quote  Camonfst 
the  noielists)  to  show  their  sympalby  for  innocent  s|inru 
and  old  songs,  teaihes  how  to  sew  up  frogs,  and  break 
their  legs  b>  wav  of  experiment,  in  addition  to  the  art 
of  angling,  the  cruelle''t,  the  coldest,  and  the  stupidest 
of  pretended  sports.  They  laay  talk  about  the  beauties 
of  nature,  but  the  angler  merely  thinks  of  his  dish  of 
(sh  ;  he  has  no  lei-nre  to  lake  his  eyes  from  off  the 
•treams,  and  a  single  bile  is  worth  to  him  more  than  all 
the  sceniTj  around.  Itesides,  some  fish  bite  best  on  a 
rainy  day.  The  whale,  '.he  shark,  and  the  tunny  fishery 
have  somewhat  of  noble  and  perilous  in  them  :  even  net- 
Ashing,  trawling,  cStc,  are  more  humane  and  useful — 
but  angling!— No  angler  can  be  a  good  man. 

"One  of  the  best  men  I  ever  knew— as  humane,  de- 
bcate-miii'led,  generous,  and  excellunt  a  creature  as 
inv  in  the  world — wa>  an  angler  :  true,  he  angled  with 
painted  llie-,  and  wmild  have  t>een  incaiable  of  the 
Bwuava^ances  of  [.  Walton." 

The  «t>oir!  addiiion  was  made  by  a  friend  in  reading 
mtr  the  MS.—"  Audi  alteram  partem  "-»!  leave  it  to 
VMM.tcrbaiaiicc  my  own  observ^tioti. 


CANTO   XIV. 


Nsie  I.  Stiuiu  xxxiil. 

^a4  wvrtJ  rrofitd,  and  made  bat  few  "faux  pa*.' 

Cnr4ng—"  in  crane"  is,  or  was,  an  expression  used 
«>  i^-^jrt  d  gjm'ieoi-'-'*  »tr»03«ing  <nM  his  utwk  •ver  • 


hedge,  "  to  look  before  he  leaped  :  "  -a  pau«e  In  his 
"vaulting  ambition,"  which  in  the  Held  dcthoccaaioo 
sonie  dtliy  and  evrcrati'  i  i  tfiose  wim  niay  be  imme- 
diately helrmi  i.o  e(|iiestriansce','ttr.  "  Sir.  if  vou  don't 
chnse  t>  lake  the  Irap,  let  ine "— was  a  phrase  which 
generally  sent  the  a-tpira^a  m,  again  :  and  to  good  pur- 
pose ;  ('>f  though  "  ilie  hor^e  and  ridt'**"  might  fait« 
they  matle  a  gap,  through  .vhich,  and  over  him  and  Ui 
steed,  the  field  mig'it  follow. 


Note  a.  Stanza  xlvii 
Oo  to  tbe  coffee-boaie,  aid  tak 


notbetr. 


In  SvviFT's  or  Horace  Waipoi  e's  Littert  I  IhlDk 
'.t  is  mentioned,  thai  somebody  regretting  the  lost  of  4 
frnid,  was  answered  by  auiii\er-al  PUales :  "  When  I 
^^<■  one,  I  go  to  the  Saint  Jame-'s  ColTee-house,  aii4 
take  another." 

I  recolltci  having  heard  an  anecdote  of  the  same  kind. 
Sir  W.  D.  was  a  great  gamester.  Coming  in  one  day  to 
the  club  of  which  he  was  a  member,  he  w-as  observed  to 
look  melancholv.  "  What  is  the  matter.  Sir  William  !  " 
cried  Hare,  of  facetious  memory.  "Ah  '"  replied  Sir  VV. 
'•  I  have  just  loit  poor  Lady  D."  "  Lust.'  What  at— 
Quinze  or  Hazard  f"  was  the  consolatory  rejoiuder  of 
the  qiierisu 

Note  3.  Stanza  lix. 
And  I  rt- fer  you  to  wiae  Oxenatlero. 

The  famous  Chancellor  Oxeustierii  said  to  his  son,  oa 
the  latter  expressing  his  surprise  uiion  the  gre»t  effect* 
arising  from  pc»y  <a  ises  in  the  presumed  mysujry  o^ 
politics  :  "  >  on  «ee  by  this,  my  son,  with  how  little  ma- 
dom  the  kingdoms  of  the  world  are  governed." 


CANTO  XV. 


Note  1.  Stanza  svUi. 

And  thou,  diTvner  atni, 
Wboae  lot  it  ia  by  man  to  b«  mistakea. 

As  it  is  necei-ary  in  these  times  to  avoid  ambiguity,  \ 
say,  that  I  mean,  by  "diviner  still."  Chkist.  if  ever 
God  was  >Ian— or  man  God— he  wa-  both.  I  never  ar- 
raigned his  creed,  but  the  use— or  abuse — made  of  It. 
Mr  Canning  one  day  quoted  Christianity  to  sanction 
Negro  Slavery,  and  Mr  Wjiberforce  had  little  to  say  lo 
reply.  And  wa-  Christ  crucified,  that  black  men  might 
be  scourged  If  so,  he  had  better  been  born  a  Mulatto, 
to  giie  both  colours  an  equal  r'lance  of  freedom,  or  at 
least  salvation. 

Note  2.  Stanza  xxxT. 

nbargocd  maff1«fa 

Tills  extranrdinary  and  floi.rishing  German  colony  In 
Amerxa  does  not  entirely  exclude  matrimony,  as  tke 
"Shakers  "do:  but  avs  such  restriciions  upon  it  a* 
prevent  more  than  a  ceriam  quantum  of  births  within  a 
certain  number  of  years;  which  births  (as  Mr  Hulnw 
observes;  gejieially  arrive  "in  a  little  flock  like  th.ise 
of  a  farmer's  lambs,  all  within  the  -ame  month  per- 
hai'S."  Theve  Harmonists  (sn  called  from  the  name  ol 
their  settlements  are  representee  as  a  leinarkabh  flour- 
isning,  pious,  and  quiet  peopla.  Sue  lite  varioua  tcoeni 
«irit«rs  an  Amaricik 


«Q 


BYHOW8   WORKS, 


Note  a.  Stann  nxvin. 

Nmcutms  wh«t"io«iiJ»,nt«hand"mmie. 
i»C|:b    rouson.  accor<ling  i,i   Mr  Pope,   was  accus- 
tomed to  call   his  «n.ers  "able  pens "-",, arsons  of 
noi.o.r,     and  especially  "eminent  hands."   Vide  Cor- 
t*«p<»ndeuce,  .Vc,  &c, 

NoD»  4.  Stanza  ]x\i. 
«^ilcsrf»tL^c^llluJ  ntelriumfJiale  mafBf,— 
1  ITipTc  'a fmu)— juaDgfarthigp  JUets.  (fcck'd  with  (ruffle,. 
>  ii»h  "a  la  Lnculliis."    This  hero,  who  conquered 
Bis  ta»t,  has  left  his  more  ex-tended  c.lehrity  to  the 
fran;planlation  of  cherries  (which  he  first  brought  into 
Europe)    and   the  non.enclature  of  some   very  good 
ll.snes;-and  I  am  not  sure  that  (barring  indigestion) 
be  his  not  done  moie  senice  to  mankind  by  his  cookery 
f hi"  i     '  <='"'q"f'*-  A  cherry-tree  may  weigh  against 
m  blo^Hly  laiirel  ;  besides  he  has  connived  to  earn  cele- 
ority  from  both. 


Note  s.  Stanza  lx\1ii. 


There  "s  pretty  pickins  '■>  t'ose  -  petin  puin.'" 

"Petits  puits  .Pan.our  garni,  de  conHtnres,"  > 
tlisocil  and  well-known  dish  for  part  of  the  flank  of  » 
Mcond  course. 

Note  6.  Sianra  Ixxxvl. 
For  that  with  mo',  a  •  „„r  ,„».- 
SobBuditur  "  Non,"  omitted  for  tlie  sake  of  ci^iboitT). 
Note  7.  Stanza  \cvi. 

In  .hoft  upon  thai  lubject  f  »e  iome  qualmi  mr 
Like  Ihoie  of  the  phUosopher  uf  Malmsbory. 
Hobbe»  ■  who,  doubting  ,.f  his  own  soul,  paid  thit 
•oinpliranit  to  the  souls  of  other  people  as  to  decUn. 
Itelr  visits,  of  which  he  had  some  apprehension. 


CANTO  XVI. 


Note  I.  Stanza  x. 

If  from  a  ihell-fish  or  from  cochineal. 

Th»  composition  of  the  old  Tvrian  purple,  whether 

Itom  a  ifcell-Ssh,  or  from  cochijieal,  or  from  kermes 

b  still  an  article  of  dispute;  ai.d  even  its  colour-some 

«T  purple,  others  scarlet :  I  say  iiotliinf . 

Note  2.  Stanza  xHil. 
For  r  jpoird  earpat— kul  the  •  Attit  Bee  • 
Wa.  much  ecniuled  bj  hi.oUTi  repartee. 

I  think  that  it  uiu  a  car/jet  on  which  Diogenes  trod. 
With— "Thus  1  tninmle  on  the  pride  of  Plato!"— 
•■  With  greater  pride,"  as  the  other  replied.  But  as 
carpels  «re  m^arit  to  be  trodden  upon,  my  memory 
probably  misgives  nie,  and  it  might  be  a  robe,  or  ta- 
pestry, or  a  table-cloth,  or  some  other  expensive  and 
Men  leal  piece  of  furniture. 

Note  3.  Siania  xh. 
Wkh  ■  Tn  mi  ehamases  "  from  Portinga]*, 
to  Muthe  our  eara  leit  Italy  ahoold  fail. 


I  renieuiber  that  the  mayoress  at  a  provincial  ton 
somewhat  surfeited  with  a  similar  disnlav  'com  foreig 
parts,  did  rather  indecorously  break  thmugn  ihe  a 
plauses  of  an  intelligent  aMdience-intelligi..t,  I  meal 
as  to  music,-f.,r  the  words,  besides  being  ,n  recondil 
aiignaBe,  (it  was  some  jears  before  the  peace,  ere  | 
the  world  had  travelled,  and  while  I  wanacoilegianV 
were  sorely  disguised  b,  the  perfor,ners;-this  mayore, 
i  say,  broke  out  with,  "Rot  your  Italianos!  for 
part,  I  loves  a  simple  ballat !  "  Rossini  will  go  a  goo 
way  to  bring  most  people  to  the  same  opinion,  soB 
day.  Mho  would  imagine  that  he  was  to  be  the  su 
cessor  of  Mozart  •  However,  I  state  this  wlthdiffidenoi 
as  a  liege  and  loyal  admirer  of  Italian  music  in  general 
and  of  much  of  Rossini's  :  but  we  may  say,  as  the  con 
noisseurdid  of  painting,  in  the  Vicar  of  WakefitU 
that  the  picture  would  be  better  painted  ifthepainti 
Bad  taken  more  pains." 

Note  *.  Stania  ILx. 

For  Gothic  darinj  shown  In  English  money. 
"  Ausu  Romano.  «re  Veneto"  is  the  inscription  <aad 
well  inscribed  in  this  Instance)  on  the  sea  walls  between 
the  Adriatic  and  Venice.  The  walls  were  a  republlcaa 
work  of  the  Venetians ;  the  inscription,  1  beliert,  tl» 
perlal,  and  inscribed  by  Napoleon. 

Note  5.  Stanza  Ix. 
•  Untyinj  •  squini  •  to  Ssht  againal  the  churelKs 
Though  ye  wait  the  wind*  and  bid  them  light 
ICdast  the  ehtreiiM.SSacbttk 

Note  «.  Stanza  xcvil. 
They  err-"t  la  merely  what  is  call'd  mobility. 
In  French  "  mobilite."  I  am  not  sure  that  mobility 
Is  English  ;  but  it  is  expressive  of  a  quality  which  rather 
belongs  to  other  climates,  though  it  is  sometimes  seen 
to  a  great  extent  in  our  own.  It  may  be  defined  as  ail 
excessive  8uscei>iibility  of  immediate  impressions — at 
the  same  time  without  fusing  the  past;  and  is,  though 
sometimes  apparently  useful  to  the  possessor,  a  mosl 
painful  and  unhappy  attribute. 

Note  7.  Stanza  ell. 
Draperied  her  fonn  with  coriona  felicity. 

"Curiosa  felicitas."'— Pbtronius  Arbiter. 

Note  8.  Stanza  cxiv. 

A  noise  like  to  wet  fin; era  drawn  on  glass. 

See  the  account  of  the  ghost  of  the  uncle  of  Prln«t 

I'harles  of  Savony  raised  by  Schroepfer "  Karl— Kaf 

— wa^r— wait  wolt  miuh  !  " 

N<»le  9.  Stanza  cxx. 

Bow  odd.  a  single  hobgoblin's  noD-entity 

Should  cause  more  fear  than  a  whole  host's  IdeUllyl 

Shadawt  tp-nle^t 
Hare  struck  more  terror  la  tie  soul  oi  Bxhanl 
Than  can  the  nibttiDie4  of  ten  thousand  soldiers,  JU.,  %1 


■—*#♦••••»•>••■»•■•  ••••9»9m»u  •»•>»«.♦♦» 


He  iter 

TO   ••• .ON 

THE    REV.    W.    L.    BOVVLBS'S    STRICTURES 
■     ON  THE  LIFE  AND  WRITINGS  OF  POPE. 


1 11  pt*7  ^  Bowi»  with  the  lun  ftnd  muoa. 

OUSmf. 
Mj  mitber  '«  sold.  sir.  aud  ahe  baa  rather  fon:otteii  benaU  to 
iprakini  to  mj  lifddy,  tbut  canna  weel  bide   t*  b«  fm<fahil 
(  aj  1  ken  naebotiy  likva  it  if  tbey  could  b«lp  tbemMlle>. 

TALES  OF  .ur  LANDLORD,  Ui  KtrUitilf.  Tol.  il. 


lETTER 


Ravfina,  Fibruary  1th,  I8ai. 
DEAR  SIR, 
In  the  different  parnphlets  which  vou  have  had  the  g-nod- 
ne^stosetiil  me,  on  the  Pope  and  ttowles*  contruvers\,  I 
perceive  that  my  name  is  occasionally  introduced  by 
l>oth  parlies,  Mr  Bowies  refers  more  tlian  oncetouhat 
k»  Is  pleased  to  consider  "  a  remarltable  circunisiajice," 
nmoniy  in  his  letter  t<j  Mr  Campbell,  but  in  his  reply 
io  the  Uiiarierly,  T^e  Quarterly  also,  and  Mr  Gilchriat, 
have  conferred  on  roe  the  dangerous  honour  of  a  quo- 
tation ;  and  Mr  Bowles  iiidii  ectly  niaites  a  Itind  of  appeal 
to  me  personally,  by  saying,  "  Lord  Byron,  t/  ke  re- 
members the  circumstance,  \\iil  witness" — {.v^Uttets  IN 
ITALIC,  an  oniiuous  character  for  a  teiitimony  at  pre- 
•ent). 

I  shal   not  avail  myself  of  a  '*  non  mi  licnrdo,"  even 
after  no  long  a  residence  in    Italy;— I   rfa  "  remember 
the  circumstance  " — and  ha\e  nu  reluctance  to  relate  it 
'tince  called  upon  so  to  do)  as  curreetl>  as  the  distance 
of  time  aitd  the  impression  of  intervening  events  will 
permit  me.     in  the  >ear  INia,  more  than  three  >ears 
after  the  publication   of  "  English   Bards  and  ScoieU 
Reviewers, '^  1  had  the  honour  of  meeting  Mr  Howies  in 
the  house  of  our  venerable  host  ol  "  Human  Life,  &c." 
the  last  Argonaut  of  classic  Ejigiish  poetry,  and  the 
Ne»tor  of  inir  inferior  race  of  living  poets,     Mr  Bowles 
calls  this  "soon  after"  the  publication  ;  but  to  me  three 
rears  appear  a  considerable  se^nie^it  of  the  iniinortality 
of  a  modern  t>oem.     1  recollect  nothing  of**  the  rest  of 
the  conii  any  goint;  into  another  room" — nor,  though  1 
well  remember  the  to(iography  of  our  nost'seletant  aud 
classically-furnished  mansion,  could  I  swear  to  the  very    j 
r»m  where   llie   conversation  occurred,    though  the   j 
'*  taking  down  the  poem  *'  seems  to  fix  it  in  the  library.    I 
Had  It  been  "  taken  up,"  it  would  (irobably  haie  been    | 
In  Ihe  drawing  rnom.      1  presume  also  that  the  "re-    j 
markable  circ uinsiance"  took  place  after  dinner,  as  1    I 
concene  thai  neither  Mr  Bowles's  politeness  nor  ap-    I 
peute  won. li  have  sJlowed  him  to  detain  "  tlie  restof  Ihe    ' 
company"   standing  round  their  chairs  in  the    "other 
room,"  while  we  were  discus^inJ  **  the  woods  of  Ma- 
deiVa,"    instead  of  circuiatiir;    its    linta^e.      Of    Mr 
Bowles's  "good-humour"   1  ha\e  a  full  and  not  uii- 
frat^f  il  recollection  ;    as  alfMi  of  his  gentlemanly  mau- 
lers and  agreeable  conversation.  1  speak  of  the  whole, 
•ud  DOt  af  iiorticulars  ;  for  whether  b«  did  or  did  oot 


n-e  the  predae  words  printed  in  the  pamphlet,  I  cannot 
-ay,  nor  could  he  with  accuracy.  Of  **  the  lone  of  s^ 
riousiiess"  I  certainly  recollect  nothing:  on  the  con- 
trar>,  I  i>. -flight  .Mr  Bowles  rather  disposed  to  treat  tli« 
subject  lightly  ;  for  he  said  <1  lia\e  no  objection  to  b« 
contra.licleJ  if  incorrect)  that  some  of  his  gond-natu» 
ed  friends  had  come  to  him  and  exclaimed,  "  Kh  I 
B  iwles  how  came  von  to  make  the  V^oods  of  Madeira." 
etc.,  etc.,  and  that  he  had  been  at  some  pains  and 
pulling  down  of  the  poem  tocoiuince  them  that  he  had 
never  made  "  the  Woods"  do  any  thing  of  the  kind.  He 
was  riicht,  and  I  na.-  wrong,  and  liae  been  wrong  silli 
up  to  this  acknowledgment :  for  I  ought  to  have  hioked 
twice  before  I  wrote  that  which  invohed  an  inaccuracj 
callable  of  i;ivine  pain.  Ihe  fact  wa»,  that  although  i 
had  certainly  before  read  "  the  Spirit  of  Discovery,"  I 
took  the  quotation  from  the  review.  But  the  mistake 
was  mine,  and  not  the  reiieir''s,  which  quoted  the  las- 
sage  correctly  enough,  I  believe,  I  blundered — God 
knows  hoA — into  attributing  tlie  tremors  of  the  lowers 
to  the  "  Woods  of  Madeira,"  by  which  ihe\  were  sur- 
rounded. And  I  hereby  do  fully  and  freeh  declare  nnd 
asse\eraie,  iluu  the  Woods  did  tio(  treinlile  to  a  kiss, 
aod  that  the  lovers  did.     i  quole  from  memory— 

Akiis 
Stole  on  tbe  liif  Ding  aiknce,  he.,  &c. 
Tbej  (tbe  lover*)  tremblad.  even  ■■  If  tbe  power,  &e. 

And  if  I  hud  been  aware  that  this  declaration  would 
have  been  in  the  smallest  degree  satlsfai'tory  to  Mr 
Bo>  les,  I  should  not  have  waited  nine  years  to  make 
it,  notwithsanding  that  **  English  Bards  and  Scotch 
Re^iewers"  had  been  suppressed  some  time  previous-iy 
to  my  meeting  him  at  Mr  Rogers's.  Our  worthy  host 
miijht  indeed  have  told  him  as  much,  as  it  was  at  his 
representation  that  I  suppressed  it.  A  new  edition  of 
that  lampoon  was  preparing  for  the  press,  when  Mr 
Rogers  represented  to  me,  that  **  I  was  nou'  acquainted 
with  many  of  the  persons  mentioned  in  it,  and  wilh 
some  on  terms  of  intimacy  ;"  and  that  he  knew  '*  one 
family  In  particular  to  whom  its  suppression  would 
gi 'e  pleasure."  I  did  not  hesitate  one  momenl :  it  was 
cancelled  instantly  :  and  It  is  no  fault  of  mine  that  it 
has  ever  been  republished.  When  I  left  England,  in 
April,  1816,  with  no  very  violent  intentions  of  troubling 
that  country  again,  and  amidst  scenes  of  larious  kinds 
l<i  distract  my  attention— almost  my  la-t  act,  I  believe, 
was  to  sign  a  powerof  attorney,  to  yourself,  to  pievet;! 
or  suppress  any  attempts  (of  which  several  had  be«a 
mad*  lo  Ireland)  at  a  re^ptibllcation.  Il  k  proper  ihaU 
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BY  POX'S  WORKS 


•hoiild  slate  thar  the  persong  with  whom  I  was  siiDse- 
gueiitly  •cqjaiuied,  »h  ise  name*  had  'iccurreU  hi  that 
(lUbHcaOOLi,  wert  ni»de  ni;  ac[uain!aiicr!!  at  thiir  ovii 
ie-Ue,  "1-  Ibroueh  the  un^w  g-ht  i..iern::iii m  of  others: 
I  never,  to  tlie  be^i  of  my  k.iONvWd^c,  sought  a  personam 
li>tr<~>ductioii  to  any.  Some  of  tliem  to  ibi>  day  I  know 
only  by  correspondence  :  and  \*ith  one  of  (hose  it  wai 
M?aa  rf  myself,  id  cons«>qiieuce,  however,  of  apolite 
ttrbil  communication  from  a  third  person. 

I  hs.edw«lt  for  an  instant  on  the^;  circumstances, 
»ecause  it  hM  sometimes  been  made  a  subject  of  bitter 
rtprjach  to  me,  to  lia\e  endeaioured  to  ruppresi  that 
•tire-  .  neier  shrnnk,  as  iho-«  who  know  me  know, 
from  %a\  pergonal  conseqiie  nces  which  could  be  attached 
t>  in  publicati  m.  <  if  it-  6iibsec(uent  supiression,  as  I 
posa-Esed  the  ;opynfht,  I  was  the  best  judee  »nd  the 
•olc  master.  The  circumstances  which  occasioned  the 
•■ppression  1  have  now  slated  ;  of  the  moiives,  each 
nuist  jndgt  accord  I. g  to  his  candour  or  inallsrnity. 
Mr  Bowles  does  me  the  h<inour  to  talk  of  "noble  mind," 
tnd  "  generous  magi  animity  ;  "  and  all  this  becmAne 
"  the  circumstance  would  haie  been  explained  had  not 
the  biok  been  suppressed."  I  see  no  "  nobility  of 
mind"  i  I  an  act  of -imiile  justice  ;  and  I  hate  the  word 
"  magnaniiitily ,"  because  I  have  sometimes  leen  it  ap- 
plied to  the  grosesl  of  impostors  by  the  greateH  of 
fools :  but  I  would  haie  "  explained  the  circumslaiii-e," 
notwithstanding  "  the  suppression  of  the  bonk,"  if  Mr 
Bowles  liad  etpressed  any  desire  that  I  should.  As  the 
"gallant  Galbraith"  says  to  "Bailie  Jarvie,"  "Well,  the 
devil  lake  the  nii-take  and  all  that  occa-ioned  it."  I 
k*<e  hid  as^reat  a  iii  jreater  nii-takes  maile  about  me 
pcaonallv  and  poetically,  once  a  month  for  these  last 
ten  ve«rs,  and  never  cared  very  much  about  correcting 
oi»  or  the  other,  at  least  after  the  first  eight-and-forty 
fcours  had  gone  over  them. 

I  muse  now,  however,  say  a  word  or  two  about  Pope, 
of  wh.-im  von  have  ray  opinion  more  at  large  in  the  un- 
pnbii^hcd  letter  oil  or /o  f  t  I  foreet  which  i  theeditorof 
"Blackwood's  Edii.bnrgh  Magazine  ;"  and  here  I  doubt   I 
that  Mr  Howies  will  not  approve  of  my  sentiments. 

Althoigh   1  regret  having  published  "  English  B«rds   1 
«nd  Scotch  Reviewers,"  the  part  which  I  regret  the  least   | 
is  that  which  regard-  .Mr  Bowles  with  reference  to  Po|*.    j 
Whilst  1  was  uri  ing  that  publication,  in  isOTand  IUU8,    | 
.Mr  Hobho  se  was  desirous  that  1  should  express  our  i 
mutual  opinion  of  I'ope,  and  oi'  .Mr  Bowles's  edition  of  i 
his  works.     As   I   had  completed  m>   outline,  and  felt 
lazy,  1  requested  that  he  would  do  so.     He  did  it.     His 
fourteen  lines  on  Bo-'les's  Pope  are  in  the  first  editlot 
of  "English  Bards  and  Scotch  Reviewers;"  and  are  quit, 
as  sivere  and  n.uch  more  poetical  than  my  own  in  the 
tecond.     On  reprinting  the  work,  a>  I  put  my  name  to 
it,  I  omitted  Mr  Hobhousc's  lines,  a  td  replaced  them 
with  my  own,  by  whicii  tlie  work  gaiied  less  than  Mr 
Bowles.     I  hjve  stated  this  in  tlie  preface  to  the  second 
edition.     Il  is  many  years  since  I  have  read  that  poem  ; 
but  thf  Quirterl)  Review,  Mr  Octavius  Gilchrist,  and    ; 
Mr  Bowles  himself,  iiave  been  so  obligli.g  as  to  refresh    , 
my  memory,  and  that  of  tlie  public.     I  am  grieved  to    ; 
say,   that  in  reading  aver  t.No»e  lines,  I  reiient  of  their 
having  so  far  fallen  short  of  what  I  meant  to  exprevss 
upon  the  subject  of  Bowles's  edition  of  Poj  e's  Works. 
Mr  Bowles  says  that  "  1-ord  Byron  kmrwi  he  does  nut 
ieser.e  this  character."    I  know  no  such  thing.    I  have 
met  Mr.  Bowies  occa-i"nall>,  in  the  best  society  in  Loa- 
aon  ;  he  a-.peared   to  ue  an  amiable,  well-i.iformed, 
and  extiemelv  ahie  aian.     I  desire  iioihiog  better  than 
AdtM  la  cuaiiaBf  iritS  Mch  a na^oarad  aao avaef  ' 


day  In  the  weeV  :  but  of  "  his  character"  ,  tnow  no. 
thing  personally ;  I  can  only  speak  to  hi~  mat  ners.  iod 
tliei^e  have  By  warmest  api<rohatioit.  But  [  never  judge 
from  manners,  'or  I  once  hart  my  pocktt  p-icked  bv  tlie 
Ci«ile>t  gentleman  I  eier  met  with;  ami  one  of  tbc 
mildest  persons  I  ever  saw  was  Ali  I'lu-lin  'if  M  r  Dow  lea's 
"  r/taracter,"  1  will  not  do  hiin  the  mjittlire  to  judgK 
from  the  editiort  of  Pope,  if  he  pret  ared  it  heedle«sly; 
nor  the  justice,  should  it  he  otherwise,  because  I  wouL6 
neither  hecome  a  literary  executioner,  nor  a  i  ersoMl 
one.  Mr  Bowles  the  individual,  and  Mr  Bowies  the 
editor,  appear  the  two  most  op)>osite  things  imaginable ; 


Aad  he  hiinaelf  o 


-&Dtitke«ia 


I  won't  say  "vile,"  because  it  is  harsh  ;  nor  "mistaken," 
because  it  has  two  sv liable*  too  many;  but  every  otm 
must  fill  up  the  blank  as  he  plea-es. 

What  I  saw  of  Mr  Bowles  increased  mv  surprise  and 
re<.:ret  that  he  shou.d  ever  have  lent  his  talents  to  such 
a  task.  If  he  had  been  a  fool,  ihert  ki/>k.  %»re  been 
some  excuse  for  him  :  if  he  had  bt  en  a  i.eedy  or  a  bad 
man,  bis  conduct  would  have  been  iiitelli^itile  ;  but  he 
is  ihe  opptjsiie  of  all  these  :  and  thinking  aid  feeling  a* 
I  do  of  Po^ie,  to  me  the  whole  ibiug  is  unaccountable. 
However,  1  must  call  things  hy  their  rnrht  names.  I 
ca mot  call  his  edition  of  Pope  •'  a  candid"  work  ;  and 
I  still  think  that  there  is  an  ailectaiio,,  of  that  quality, 
not  only  ill  those  volumes,  but  in  the  pamphlets  lately 
published. 

W^y  jf9t  ht  doth  tiny  hU  prisotinv  f 

l»Ir  Bow  les  says,  that  lie  "  has  seen  paisa(fes  in  his  letten 
to  Martha  Blount  which  were  never  published  by  IBe, 
and  I  hope  never  u-iU  be  by  others  :  which  are  fo  groa$ 
am  to  imply  the  lhegro.Mesl  licen'iousness."  Is  this  fall 
play  '  It  may,  or  it  ma*  not  1*  that  such  i  assa^es  exist; 
jnd  that  Pope,  who  was  not  a  monk,  althoiish  a  catho- 
lic, may  have  occasionally  sinned  in  word  and  in  deed 
with  woman  in  his  youth  ;  but  is  thir-  a  sufficient  ground 
for  such  a  sweeping  dennnciatiim  '  Where  is  the  un 
married  Englishman  of  a  certain  rank  of  life,  who' 
(provided  he  has  not  taken  orders)  has  not  to  reproach 
himself  between  the  aees  of  sixteen  and  thirty  with  far 
more  licentiousness  than  has  ever  yet  been  traced  to 
Poj*  '  Po(.e  li'ed  in  the  public  eve  fi-vro  his  youth  up- 
wards ;  he  had  ali  the  dnnces  of  nis  own  time  for  hij 
enemies,  and,  1  am  sorry  to  sav,  some,  who  have  not 
the  ainlojy  of  duliiess  for  detiaciion,  since  his  death  ; 
aid  yet  to  what  do  ali  their  accnniulaied  hint;  and 
charses  amount ' — to  an  equivocal  lini$on  with  Martha 
Blount,  which  might  arise  as  much  from  his  IiiRrniities 
as  from  his  passions ;  t.i  a  hopeless  Hirtation  with  Lady 
Marv  W.  MonUgu  ;  to  a  story  of  Tibber's;  and  to  twa 
or  three  coarse  passages  in  his  works.  WAo  could  com* 
forth  clearer  from  an  invidious  inquest,  on  a  life  of  6ftT- 
six  years!  Why  are  we  to  be  officiously  rtRiinded  ol 
such  passages  in  his  letters,  provided  that  they  exist'  If 
Mr  Bowles  aware  to  what  such  ruminagine  amon| 
"  letters"  and  "  stories"  might  lead  '  I  have  myself  seer 
a  collection  of  letters  of  another  eiiiinent,  nay,  pre- 
eminent, deceased  poet,  so  abominably  irross,  and  ela- 
borately coarse,  that  I  do  not  believe  that  they  could  iw 
paralleled  in  our  language.  M  hat  is  more  strange,  is. 
that  some  of  these  are  couched  as  posiscripli  to  hu 
serious  and  sentimental  letters,  to  which  are  tackea 
either  a  piece  of  prose,  or  some  verses,  of  the  most 
hyperbolical  indecency.  He  himself  savs.  (hat  if"  oi> 
•Ceahy  (usiuc  a  mucfa  caartM  void)  be  Ite  ait  i(atit4 
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4he  lloiy  Gl.nsi,  he  hihei  certainly  ram. ot  bimveit." 
These  U'le^a  are  111  exi»ienCK,  and  havi^  b«eii  iieeii  b; 
iuaii>  bt-iile-  nivsclf:  but  \v<»'^ld  his  ruifor  have  iieen 
'camiia**  iii  e\eii  alluding  to  tlu  ni  .'  Nnitiin;  \vould 
have  even  provoked  mt,  an  iiidi:  ereiit  spt-c  ator,  to 
«;lnde  ti>  ti.eiu,  but  ihin  further  attempt  at  the  depre- 
ciation of  Pope. 

Whtf.  lihniild  ue  ny  lb  an  editor  of  AddUoii,  who 
cited  the  following;  pas-a^e  from  Walpole'n  letters  to 
George  Montagu!  "Dr  '^  onny  Vas  published  a  new  book, 
ka.  Mr  Addison  sent  for  the  loung  E«ri  ol  Warwick, 
ftn  ne  was  d>iiig,  to  show  him  in  what  peace  a  Christian 
could  die;  anlnckily  lie  died  of  f'tanity  ; .  oihiii^  niake:i 
•  Chriaiiau  die  in  peace  like  being  maudlin  '  btit  don't 
9av  this  ill  GiiLh,  where  >'»ii  are.*  Suppose  the  editor 
Introduced  it  with  this  preface  :  "  One  circumstance  is 
mentioned  bv  Horace  Walpole,  which,  if  true,  v^as 
Indeed  flnfiti'jui,.  Walpole  infirms  Montagu  that  Addi- 
son sent  for  the  ynunft  F.arl  of  Warwick,  when  d>inir, 
to  >hnw  him  in  what  peace  a  Chiisiian  cnild  die  ;  but 
onluckily  he  died  drunk,  Su-..,  Uc."  Now,  •llliou^li  there 
mijht  occur  o.i  the  subsequent,  or  on  the  same  pa(?e,  a 
faint  show  of  disbelief,  •c^soned  with  She  expre«sion  of 
"the  same  candour"  (the  same  exactly  as  throughout 
the  hook),  I  should  .-ay  (hat  IhiK  editor  was  either  fool- 
ish or  false  to  his  tru-t ;  such  a  story  aught  not  to  have 
been  ailmitied,  except  for  one  brief  mark  of  crushing 
indii;iiaiion,  unle-s  it  -ere  comptelely  provid.  Why 
the  words  "if  true  '"  tb^t  "  if"  is  not  a  peace-maker. 
Why  talk  of  *'Cibbcr*s  testioiony"  to  his  licenliousnebti; 
M  what  does  this  amount '  thai  I'ope,  when  very  vom  g, 
was  once  deeoved  by  sonie  nohleman  and  the  pla-er  to 
a  house  of  carnal  recreaiion.  Mr  Bowles  was  not 
ulwavs  a  clergyman  :  and  when  he  w;i>  a  very  voung 
man,  was  he  never  seduced  into  as  much  '  If  I  were  in 
the  humour  for  slnry-lellmg,  and  relaiin:  little  anec- 
dotes, I  could  teil  a  much  better  story  of  Mr  Bowles 
than  Cibber's,  upon  mich  better  authoritv,  vi/..  that  of 
Mr  Bowie*  hiniself.  It  wa.-  not  related  bv  4i«/  in  my 
presence,  but  In  that  of  a  tiiird  i  erson,w  horn  Mr  Bowles 
names  oftener  than  once  in  the  course  of  his  replies. 
This  ^eiitienian  related  it  to  me  as  a  hiimornus  and 
witty  anecdote  ;  and  so  it  was,  whatever  its  other  cha- 
racieri-iics  might  be.  But  should  I,  from  a  yontliful 
frolic,  bra  id  Mr  Bowles  with  a  "libertine  sort  of  love," 
or  wiih  *'  licentiousness  ''*  is  he  the  les-  now  a  pious  or 
a  eood  man  for  not  having  ulwavn  been  a  priest  f  No 
such  thing ;  1  am  willing  to  believe  him  a  good  nian^ 
tlmnst  a.-  goi«1  a  man  as  Pope,  but  no  better. 

The  irutti  is,  that  in  these  da;.,  the  grand  "primutn 
mt/iUe' of  h  ng  »iid  is-oii/,  cant  i  nlitical,  rant  poetual, 
eaiit  .elisions,  ;aiit  moral ;  but  alwav-  cam,  multi|ilied 
llirongl-  all  the  varieties  of  hfe.  It  is  tlie  fashion,  and 
while  ''.  lasts  will  be  too  powerful  for  those  who  can 
oiilv  exi-t  by  taking  the  tone  of  the  time.  I  say  cantt 
because  it  is  a  thing  of  words,  without  the  smallest  in- 
fluence upon  human  actions;  the  H  >gli.h  lieiu.'  no 
wiser,  no  IteUer,  aod  much  iioorer,  and  more  divided 
amongst  themselves,  as  well  a»  far  less  moral,  than  they 
were  befvi.?  the  prevalence  of  this  verbal  decorum. 
This  livsterical  horror  of  poor  Pope's  not  very  well 
ascenai-ir  i,  and  never  fully  proved,  aitonrs  ( for  even 
Cihber  own*  that  he  prevenied  the  somewhat  [leriltius 
'adventure  in  which  Pope  was  embarking  >,  sounds  very 
virtuous  i.,  a  controversial  pam  hict ;  hut  all  men  of 
liie  world  who  know  what  life  i-,  or  at  lea^t  what  it  was 
to  ihem  in  (heir  youth,  must  laugh  at  such  a  ludicrous 
foundation  of  the  charge  of  a  "  libertl  e  sort  of  love  ;" 
•iiUa  ttx  sera  scrioaa  will  l*«k  uiwn  tboM  wh«  b>iot 


forward  such  charges  upon  an  insulated  fact,  uiananc* 
or  hypoi  rites,  |eilia;n  Doih.  The  Iw..  are  someumrs 
compounded  in  a  Intpp)  mixture. 

MrOctavius  Gilchi  i-t  s,  eak-  latlier  irreverently  of  a 
"second  tumbler  of  hoi  white  wi.ie  negus."  What 
does  be  mean  '  Is  ihere  any  liariii  in  i.cgus  '  or  is  it 
the  wo  se  for  being  /iW  .'  or  does  .Mr  Bo.vU.- drink  ne- 
gus I  I  had  a  better  opini.vn  of  him.  I  hoped  that 
whatever  wine  he  drank  wa..  neat ;  or  at  lea>l  that,  like 
the  orilinary  in  Jonathan  Wild,  •'  he  preferred /uncA, 
the  rather  as  there  was  nothing  against  it  in  scripture." 
I  should  be  sorry  to  believe  that  Mr  Bowles  was  fond 
of  negus  ;  it  is  such  a  **  candid  "  liquor,  «o  like  a  wishy- 
washy  compromise  between  tJie  i  a.ssioii  for  wine  And 
the  propiieiy  of  water.  But  different  writers  have 
divers  tastes.  Judge  Blackstone  couipose>  his  *' Con- 
mentaiies"  (be  was  a  poet  too  in  his  youthj,  wltfaB 
bottle  of  port  before  him.  Addison's  conversation  was 
not  good  for  much  lilt  lie  bud  taken  a  similar  doive. 
Perhaps  the  prescription  of  these  two  great  men  was 
not  inferior  to  the  very  d.ffeient  one  of  a  sui  disant 
poet  of  ihi»  day,  who.  alier  waudinng  amongst  the 
hills,  returns,  guesto  bed,  and  diiMates  bis  verses,  heiiif 
fed  by  a  by-staader  witJi  bread  and  butter  duriug  the 
operation. 

1  now  come  to  Mr  Bowleg's  "invariable  principles  of 
poetry."  1  i.ese  Mr  Bowles  and  snmeof  his  correspond- 
ents pronounce  "  una.s.verable  ;"  and  they  are  "unan- 
swered," at  least  by  Campbell,  who  seems  to  have  been 
astounded  ny  the  title.  Hie  sultan  of  the  time  being, 
offered  to  ally  himself  to  a  kiui;  of  I'.ance,  because 
"  he  hatid  llie  word  league  :"  which  proves  that  tim 
Padishan  uo'Jerstood  French.  Mr  Campbell  has  ne 
need  of  my  alliaiici',  nor  shall  I  presume  lo  oflir  it; 
but  I  do  hate  tlsit  wcrd  "  invariable."  What  is  ther« 
of  Au;nun,  be  itpoetrv,  phil>>si>|hv, wit, wisdom,  scieru:e, 
power,  glory,  mind,  matter,  life  or  death,  which  Is 
"  iiiiariablr  f"  Of  course  I  put  things  divine  out  of 
the  question.  Of  all  arrogant  baptisms  of  a  book,  tlu« 
title  to  a  pamphlet  appears  the  most  complacently  con- 
ceited. It  is  Mr  Campbell's  part  to  answer  the  coiitenti 
of  thi»  I  erformance,  and  especially  to  viidicate  liis  nwa 
".ship,"  which  Mr  Bowles  must  Iriumphanti)  proclaim* 
to  have  struck  to  his  verv  first  fire. 

Quoth  hr,  tbcrr  waa  a  Sliipi 

Now  let  me  ffu,  Ibou  prey-hair'd  looD, 

Or  mj  Btarf  shall  malit'  tliei;  akii.. 

It  is  no  aA'air  of  mine,  but  hai.f  oi.ce  begun  (certainly 
not  b-.  ni>  own  wish,  but  cj.l'  J  ii|  c  ,  bv  .he  froqueni 
recurrence  to  iiiv  name  in  the  laui;  li  eisi,  I  a.ii  'ike  an 
Iri-hnian  in  a  "  row,"  "  any  bodv's  customer."  I  shall 
therefore  say  a  word  or  two  on  the  "  Ship." 

,\lr  Bowles  asserts  that  Campbell's  ".<hip  of  the  I.i  e," 
derives  all  its  poetry,  not  froni"ar(,"butffom"iiofTire." 
"Take  away  tlie  waves,  the  winds,  the  sun,  Jcc,  ice.  o>i« 
will  i/ecome  a  stripe  of  bine  bunUng  ;  and  the  other  =• 
piece  of  coarse  canvas  on  Ihree  tail  pole-."  \  erv  true 
take  away  the  "  waves,"  "  the  winds,"  a.id  there  wii 
he  no  ship  at  all,  not  only  for  poetical,  but  f.r  a.y 
other  purpose  :  and  take  a  vay"  ihesun,"  aid  we  nai-l 
reiui  Mr  Bowle-'s  laini  hiet  bv  ca. idle  light.  Hm  i^e 
**|ioetry"of  ili€**Sliip"d'iesni;/de;ieiid  <ui  "rl  e  .va',  >.'* 
fa. :  on  the  conirarv,  the  "  Slii.i  of  the  Lii.e'"  eo.i  er» 
its  own  poetrv  iir>on  the  waiers,  and  heighten.-  their.'.  I 
do  not  deny,  that  the  "  wa  -s  and  wind-,"  and  alcove 
all  "  the  sun,"  are  highly  ),oeiJeal :  we  know  it  to  out 
cost,  b\  the  many  descriptions  of  them  in  verse:  hui  'd 
iba  vimvet  bora  out/  ib«  faain  uyeu  tlttir  busauM,  if  iha 
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winds  wsfte  I  only  tlir  sea-wp^d  to  tlie  -l\or,-,  if  the  sun 
•bnne  neitht  r  ujinn  pyramids,  nor  neets,  nor  fortTessei, 
would  II-  beams  be  equally  poeiicti '.  I  thijik  noi :  the 
pottrv  is  ai  least  reciiTocal.  Take  away  "  the  ship  of 
the  line"  '•  swiiiiniiff  round*' the '*  calm  water,*' and  the 
calm  \vat:;r  becomes  a  somewhat  monotonous  Ihiiisf  to 
iook  4%  iiarticularly  if  iioi  transparently  clear;  witness 
the  ihoiisa'  ds  who  gass  by  without  looking  on  it  at  all. 
WhaT  was  It  attracted  the  thousands  to  the  launch  !  they 
aiijfiu  nave  seen  the  poetical  **  calm  water,'*  at  Wap- 
s«ng,  or  in  the  "  London  Dock,"  cr  iu  the  Paddinjton 
t^nal,  or  in  a  horse-pond,  or  in  a  slop-basin,  or  in  any 
other  •  a-e.  I  bey  might  have  heard  tte  poetical  winds 
hr*li.,g  through  the  chinks  of  a  pi?-stye,  or  the  garret- 
window  ;  they  might  have  seen  the  sun  shining  on  a 
fcotman*s  livery,  or  on  a  brass  warming-pan  ;  but  could 
the  "calm  water,"  or  the  "  wind,"  or  the  "sun,"  make 
111,  or  any  of  these  "  poetical  :*'  I  think  not.  Mr  Bowlea 
tdmits  "the  ship"  to  be  poetical,  but  only  from  those 
accessaries :  now  if  tliey  confer  poetry  so  as  to  make 
one  thing  poetical,  they  would  make  other  tilings  poe- 
tical ;  the  more  so,  as  Mr  Bow  les  calls  a  "  ship  of  the 
line"  without  them,  that  is  to  say,  its  "  masts  and  sails 
and  streamers,*'  "blue  bunting,*'  and  "  coar&e  can- 
vas,** and  "  tall  poles."  So  they  are  ;  and  porcelain  is 
cla\,  and  man  is  dust,  and  Aesh  is  grass,  and  yet  the 
two  latter  at  least  are  the  subjects  of  much  poefiv. 

Did  Mr  Bowles  ever  gaze  upon  the  sea  ?  I  presume 
that  he  ha>,  at  least  upon  a  sea-piece.  Did  any  paintt  r 
rver  paint  the  ^ea  ojily,  without  th;  addition  of  a  ship, 
boat,  wreck,  or  some  such  aajunct !  Is  the  sea  itself  a 
moreaitraciite,  a  more  moral,  a  more  poetical  object 
with  or  without  a  vessel,  breaking  its  vast  but  fatiguing 
monotony.  Is  a  ?torm  more  poetical  without  a  ship  ' 
or.  ill  the  poem  of  the  bhipureck,  is  it  the  storm  or  the 
shtp  which  most  interests  ?  both  much  undoubtedly ;  but 
without  the  vessel,  what  should  we  care  for  the  tempest .' 
It  -.vQnid  sink  into  mere  descriptive  poetry,  which  io 
Itself  was  never  esteemed  a  higli  order  of  that  art. 

i  lowk  upon  myself  as  entitled  to  talk  of  naval  oiat- 
lers,  at  least  to  poet^  : — with  the  exception  of  Walter 
■vcoti,  Moore,  and  Southey,  perhaps  (who  have  been 
voyagers),  1  have  iirurn  more  mile>  tlian  all  the  rest  of 
them  together  now  living  ever  tailed,  and  have  lived 
for  months  and  months  on  ship-hoard  ;  and  during  the 
whole  period  of  my  life  abroad, have  scarcely  ever^ta^sed 
a  month  out  ofsigblof  the  ocean  .  besides  being  brought 
lip  from  two  years  till  ten  on  the  brink  of  it.  I  recol-  , 
lect,  when  anchored  off  Cape  Sigifum,  iu  1810,  in  an 
English  frigate,  a  violent  squall  coming  on  at  suus^,  so 
vioient  afi  to  make  us  iiuaijine  that  the  ship  would  i  art 
cable,  or  drive  from  her  a  cliorage.  -Mr  Hobhouse  and 
myseif,  :nid  s^>me  officer-,  had  been  up  the  Dardanelles 
tn  Abvdos,  and  were  just  returned  in  time.  I'be  asi-ect 
of  a  storm  in  ihe  Archipelago  is  a-  p<»etical  as  need  be, 
tnes«a  being  par ticiilarlv  short,  dashing,  an^idargerous, 
and  the  navigation  intricate  and  tiroken  by  the  isles  and 
currents.  (.'apeSiga-nin,  the  tumnii  of  the  Troad,  Lem- 
nos,  Tenedos,  all  added  to  the  associations  of  the  time. 
But  what  seemed  the  nio-t  ^*  ^oetii'tU*'  of  all  at  the  mo- 
ment, were  tlie  nurabors  (atv>ut  t.--o  hundred  i  of  Greek 
Hid  Turkish  crmft,  which  were  obliged  to  "cut  and  run" 
before  the  wind,  from  their  unsafe  anchorage,  some  for 
Tenedos,  some  for  other  isles,  some  for  the  main,  and 
nonie  It  niiglit  be  for  eternity.  The  sight  of  these  little 
■cuddiiig  ves-eU,  dartin?  over  the  f>ain  in  the  twilight, 
ftow  appear:!!','  and  now  disaiipraring  l>etvveeii  the  waves 
Ui  the  ciou'l  of  n),(bi,  with  their  [lecnliarly  icAi/e  sails 
(tta  l4  Wit  nils  Bat  buiug  of  "  ttartt  etmvat,"  bui  of 


white  cotton),  skii.ming  along  as  quickly  bvif  les*  sil» 
ly  than  tlwsea-mins  which  hovered  over  them  ;  tiidl 
evident  distress,  their  reduction  to  fluttering  specks  ia 
the  di-tance,  their  crowded  succession,  their  lUtlenta, 
as  contending  with  tlie  giant  element,  which  made  out 
-tout  forty-four*s  ttak  timbers  (she  was  built  in  Indii} 
creak  again  ;  their  aspect  and  their  motion,  all  struck 
me  as  something  far  more  "  (Oetical"  thai  the  men 
broad,  brawling,  -hipless  sea,  and  the  sullen  windl^ 
could  possibly  have  been  without  them. 

The  Euxiiie  is  a  noble  sea  to  look  upon,  and  the  port 
of  Constantinople  the  most  beautiful  of  harbours,  and 
yet  I  cannot  but  think  that  the  twe  ty  sail  of  the  line, 
some  of  one  hundred  and  forty  guns,  rendered  it  nione 
"  poetical  "  by  day  in  the  sun,  and  by  night  peihapi  still 
more,  for  the  Turks  illuminate  iheir  vessels  of  war  io  ft 
manner  the  most  picturesque,  and  yet  all  thU  is  arts- 
f.ciaL  As  for  the  Euxine,  I  stood  upon  the  Symple- 
gade- — I  sto.Kl  by  the  broken  altar  still  exposed  to  tli( 
winds  upon  one  of  them — I  felt  all  the  "poetry  *'  of  the 
situation,  as  I  repeated  the  first  lines  of  Medea;  bit 
would  not  that  "poetry  "  have  been  heightened  by  the 
Argo?  It  was  so  even  by  the  appearance  of  any  me/ 
chant  vessel  arriving  from  Odes.sa.  But  .Mr  Bowles -ass, 
"  why  bring  your  ship  olT  the  stocks  !  '*  for  no  reason 
that  I  know,  except  that  ships  are  built  to  be  launclied. 
The  water,  kc,  undoubtedly  heigh  i  ENS  the  i.netcal 
associations,  but  it  does  not  make  them  ;  and  the  sliip 
amply  repays  the  obligaiicm  :  they  aid  eacn  other:  the 
water  is  more  poetical  with  the  shi; —  the  ship  le— •« 
without  the  water.  But  even  a  ship,  laid  up  in  dock,  ia 
a  grand  and  poetical  sight.  Even  an  old  boat,  keel  up. 
wards,  wrecked  upon  the  barren  sand,  is  a  "  poetical  " 
object  (and  Wordsworth,  vvho  made  a  poem  about  a 
wa^lung-tub  and  a  blind  boy,  may  tell  you  so  ■•  wtU 
as  1);  whilst  a  long  extent  of  sand  and  unVioken  vvaiert 
without  the  boat,  would  be  as  like  dull  prose  as  any 
pamphlet  lately  published. 

What  makes  the  poetry  in  the  image  of  the  "  marhU 
woite  of  Tadmort'^*  or  Grainger's  "  Ode  to  Solitude,** 
so  much  admi-'ed  by  Johnson  '  Is  it  the  "  marh  f,"  or 
the  "iraite,"  tiie  artificial  or  the  natural  object.  I'be 
"  waste  **  is  like  all  other  vattei  ;  but  the  "  mar'ile  **  of  ■ 
Palmyra  makes  tlie  poetry  of  the  pas-sage  as  of  tlie 
place. 

The  beautiful  but  barren  Hymetlus,  the  whole  coasi 
of  Attica,  her  iiills  and  mountains,  Pentelicns,  Ai:rhe» 
mus,  Philopappus,  &c.,  tScc,  are  in  themselves  poetical, 
and  would  be  so  if  the  name  of  Athens,  of  Athenians, 
and  her  very  ruins,  were  swept  from  the  earth.  Bui 
am  I  to  be  told  that  tlie  "  nature  "  of  Attica  would  be 
mwrtf  poetical  witlioui  the  "art**  of  the  Acropolis .'' of 
the  Temple  of  Theseus  !  and  of  the  still  all  Greek  and  ■ 
glorious  monuments  of  her  exquisitely  artificial  genius' 
Ask  the  traveller  what  strikes  him  as  most  poeticld.. 
the  Partnenon,  or  the  rock  on  v«hich  it  stands  ?  TW 
coi  triiNS  of  Cai*  Coloiina,  or  the  Cape  itself*  T\jt 
rocks,  at  thefoot  of  it,  or  the  recollection  ih^t  Ftiicoiier's 
ship  vvas  bulged  upon  them.  There  are  a  thousand 
rocks  and  capes,  far  nmre  licinre-que  ihan  those  of 
the  .Acropolis  and  (Jape  Suiiium  in  themselves  ;  v-.hat 
are  they  to  a  thousand  scenes  in  the  wilder  parts  of 
Greece,  of  Asia  Minor,  Switzerland,  or  even  of  Ciii:ra 
In  Portugal,  or  to  maiy  scenes  of  Italy,  and  the  Sierras 
of  Spain!  But  it  is  the  "  ar?,'*  the  columns,  the  tem- 
ples, the  wrecked  vessel,  which  give  them  theirantique 
and  their  m-xlerii  poetrv,  and  tint  the  spots  themselves. 
VMihout  iheni,  the  ,-;/n/j  of  earth  would  lie  unno'J<.ed 
and  luduiowu;  buried,  lik«  iiab)lou  and  Niiitvali,  is     ' 
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ftidHrtnci  coiifufliin,  nitbnut  poetry,  us  withnut  e\ht- 
mcf  :  hul  Id  whatever  spot  of  earth  these  ruins  were 
irau»|>rirtfd.  if  thty  were  capable  of  tra:is|i<>rtatioii, 
lik.  the  obelisk,  and  the  sphinx,  and  the  Meninon'i 
hra/i,  Ihere  they  would  slill  exist  in  tbt-  perfection  of 
iVir  beauty  and  in  the  pride  of  their  (Hietrj.  1  opposed. 
And  will  ever  oppose,  the  robbtfry  of  ruins  from  Athens, 
tn  iDsirnct  the  Engliih  in  scnlplure  ;  but  why  did  I  so' 
rht  rvins  are  as  poetical  In  Piccadilly  as  tliey  were  in 
tbe  Parthenon;  but  the  Parthenon  and  its  rock  are  less 
to  -rithout  thim.    Such  is  tlie  poetry  if  art. 

>Ir  Bowles  contend*,  again,  That  the  pyramids  of 
Kyvpt  are  i>oetioal,  because  of  *•  the  avsnciatiott  with 
iiinidless  desert'."  and  that  a  **  pyramid  of  the  same 
"injensions"  wonid  not  be  sublime  in  "  I  Incoln's  Inn 
fifl'Js ;  "  not  so  poetical  certainly  ;  but  take  away  the 
'  pvraniids,"  and  «hat  is  the  "desertf"  Takeaway 
Stone- henge  from  Salisbury  plain,  aitd  it  is  nolhinf? 
Dtore  ttian  ilounslow  Heath,  or  any  other  umnclosed 
do\>ii.  It  appears  to  nie  that  St  Peter's,  the  Culiseum, 
(he  Panthe<jn,  the  Paladiie,  the  Ap<illo,  the  Laocoon, 
the  \eiiusdi  Medicis,  the  Hercules,  tlie  dying  Gladiator, 
Die  Moses  of  Michel  Angeio,  and  all  the  liigher  work* 
of  I'anova  ( I  have  already  spoken  of  those  of  ancient 
t.rfece,  still  extant  in  that  country,  or  transported  to 
Knu'laiid),  are  as  poetical  as  Mont  Blanc  or  Mount 
*"-!ita,  f)erhap5  still  moreso,  as  they  are  direct  mani- 
e^f:iii<n»  of  mind,  and  prefttppose  poetry  ni  their  very 
C'nception  :  and  have,  moreover,  as  being  such,  asome- 
ihihg  of  actual  life,  which  rainiot  belong  to  %iiy  )  art  of 
Inaiiimae  nature,  unless  we  adopt  the  system  nf  Spl- 
lo^a,  that  the  wond  is  the  deity.  There  can  be  nothing 
unre  poetical  in  its  a-pect  tlian  the  city  of  Venice;  doe» 
I    this  depend  upon  the  sea,  or  the  canals  I — 

Tbe  dirt  and  aea-weed  whence  proud  Veaice  roee  I 

bit  the  canal  which  runs  between  the  palace  and  the 
prison,  or  the  "  Bridge  of  Sigh,."  which  connects  them, 
that  render  it  poetical!  Is  it  the  "Canal  Graitde," 
or  the  Kialio  which  arches  it,  the  churches  which  tower 
over  it,  the  palaces  which  line,  and  the  gondolas  which 
glide  over  the  waters,  that  render  this  city  more  poetical 
than  Home  itself!  Mr  Bowles  will  say,  perhaps,  thatUie 
Rtalto  is  hut  marble,  the  palaces  and  churches  only 
stime.  and  iheg'Mxl'tlas  a  '*  coarse"  black  cloth,  thrown 
over  some  planks  r>f  carved  wood,  with  a  shining  bit  of 
fantanically-formed  iron  at  the  prow,  "  irithaut"  the 
water.  And  I  tell  hnn  that  without  these  the  water 
would  he  nnihing  b^!t  a  clay-coloured  linch;  and  who- 
ever  >ays  the  contrary,  deserves  to  be  at  the  bottom  of 
that  where  Pope's  heroes  are  embraced  by  the  mud- 
•lympli-^.  There  would  be  nothing  to  make  the  canal 
of  Venice  iii'>re  poetical  than  that  of  Paddington,  were 
t  not  f"r  the  ariifii-ial  adjuncts  above  mentioned,  al- 
though it  i-,  a  perfectly  natural  canal,  formed  by  the 
sea,  and  the  inniunerable  i-lands  which  constitute  tbe 
site  of  this  extiaorJinary  cily. 

The  very  Cloacae  of  Tarquin  at  Rome  are  as  poetical 
as  Richmond  Hill,  many  will  think  more  to.  Take 
away  Home,  and  leave  tlie  Tiber  and  the  seven  hilla,  in 
the  nature  of  Evander's  time;  let  Mr  Bowles,  or  Mr 
Wi.rd-wnrth,  or  Mr  Southey,  <ir  any  of  the  other  "  na- 
turals," make  a  poem  upon  them,  and  then  see  which 
IB  rn<fst  poeii'^al,  their  prodi-.rtion,  or  the  commonest 
gnidt-1)  lok  which  tells  you  the  road  from  St  Pelsr'i 
to  the  Coliseum,  aiu  informs  you  what  you  will  see 
bv  the  wav.  'I  he  irround  interests  in  Mrgil,  because  It 
«>"  t-e  Some  au-l  tut  because  it  is  Evander's  rural 
do««aia. 


Mr  Bow  Iks  [hen  proceeds  to  ress  Homer  into  als  ser> 
vice,  in  answer  to  a  remark  of  Mr  Caruphe  I's  that 
"  Homer  »a»  a  greai  de^cribt  r  of  works  of  an."  Mr 
Bowlc>coriiends  that  all  his  gieat  power,  even  in  this, 
depends  upon  their  connexion  Kith  nature.  The  "  shield 
of  Achilles  derives  its  poetical  interest  from  the  subject* 
described  on  it."  And  from  what  does  the  tpear  »t 
Achilles  derive  itsinteiest '  and  the  helmet  and  the  mail 
worn  by  Patroclus,  atid  the  celestial  armour,  and  the 
very  brazen  greaves  of  the  well-booted  Greeks  l  Is  it 
solely  from  the  legs,  and  the  hack,  and  the  breast,  ai  d 
the  human  body,  which  they  inclose?  In  that  case,  It 
would  have  been  more  poetical  to  have  made  them  tight 
naked  ;  and  G'ulley  and  Gregson,  as  being  nearer  to  a 
stale  of  i.ature,  are  more  poetical,  boxinj  in  a  pair  of 
drawers,  than  Hector  and  Achilles  In  radiant  armour, 
and  with  heroic  weapons. 

Insiead  of  the  clash  of  helmets,  and  the  rushin?  of 
chariots,  and  the  whizzing  of  spears,  and  the  glancing  of 
swords,  and  the  cleavi  g  of  shields,  and  the  piercing  ol 
breast-plates,  why  not  represent  the  Greeks  and  Tnjans 
like  Iwn  savage  tribes,  lugging  and  tearing,  and  kicking, 
and  biting,  and  gnashing,  foaming,  grimiing,  and  giiug- 
ing.  in  all  the  i>oetry  of  martial  nature,  unincuDibered 
»iih  gross,  prosaic,  artificial  arms,  an  equal  superfluity 
to  the  natural  warrior,  and  Ims  natural  poet !  Is  there 
any  thing  unpoetical  in  Ulysses  striking  the  horse*  of 
Rhesus  with  /lis  low  (  having  forgotten  his  thong),  or 
would  .Mr  Bowles  have  had  him  kick  them  with  his 
foot,  or  smack  them  with  his  hand,  as  being  more  un- 
sophisticated ! 

In  Gray's  Elegy,  is  there  an  Image  more  striking 
than  his  "  shapeless  sculpture  '"  Of  sculpture  in  gene- 
ral, it  may  be  observed,  that  it  is  more  (joetical  than 
natureitself,  inasmuch  as  it  represents  and  bodies  firth 
that  ideal  beauty  and  sublimity  which  is  never  to  be 
found  in  ai  tual  nature.  1  his  at  least  Is  the  general 
opinion  ;  but,  always  excepting  ihf  Venus  di  Medicis,  I 
differ  from  that  opinion,  at  least  as  far  as  regards  fe- 
male beauty,  for  the  head  of  Lady  Charlemont  (when  I 
first  saw  her,  nine  yearsago)  seemed  to  possess  all  that 
sculpture  could  require  for  its  ideal.  I  recollect  seeing 
soniethiu;.'  of  the  same  kind  In  the  head  of  an  Albanian 
girl,  who  was  actually  employed  in  mending  a  road 
in  the  mountains,  and  in  some  Greek,  and  one  or 
two  Italian  faces.  But  of  suhlimitp.  I  have  never 
seen  any  thing  in  human  nature  at  all  to  apiroach  the 
expression  of  sculpture,  either  in  the  Apollo,  the 
Moses,  or  other  of  tbe  sterner  work*  of  ancient  or  mo- 
dern art.  ' 

Let  us  examine  a  little  further  this  "  babble  of  green 
fields,"  and  of  bare  nature  in  general,  as  superior  t* 
artificial  imagery,  for  the  poetical  purposes  of  the  fine 
arts.  In  landscape  painting,  the  great  artist  does  not 
give  you  a  literal  copy  of  a  country,  but  he  invents  and 
conipo>.es  one.  Nature,  in  her  actual  aspect,  does  not 
furnish  him  with  such  existing  scenes  as  be  requites. 
Even  where  he  presents  you  with  some  famous  city,  or 
celebrated  scene  from  mountain  or  other  nature,  it 
must  be  laken  from  s^ime  partcuiar  [joint  of  view,  and 
with  such  light,  and  shade,  and  distance,  &c.  as  serve 
not  only  to  heighten  its  beauties,  but  to  shadow  its  de- 
formities. The  poetry  of  nature  alone,  exaclty  as  she 
appears,  is  not  sufficient  to  bear  hini  out.  The  very  skv 
of  his  painting  is  not  the  fiorlrait  of  ihe  sky  of  nature ; 
it  is  a  coiniiosition  of  different  skies,  olj^erved  atdiffer- 
ent  tinies,  ami  not  the  whoie  copied  from  any  parti-. 
rular  dav.  And  why  '.  Itecanse  Nature  is  rot  lavish  oC 
her  beauties ;  Uiev  are  widely  scattered,  and  uccationaltf 
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displayed,  to  be  tclected  with  c»re,  and  g-atherfd  »ith 
di-licultj. 

Of  sculpture  I  have  just  sprkea.  It  U  the  great 
sci'i-e  '*f  the  sculpt'jr  to  heighten  nature  into  heroic 
Aeautt.  i.  e.  in  plain  EnL-li>h,  to  surpa-s  his  model. 
When  Cauova  ^l^nl^  a  statue,  he  takes  a  linib  from  one, 
•  ha'  d  from  another,  a  feature  fmm  a  third,  and  a 
■haie,  it  may  he,  frr.m  a  fourth,  probably  at  the  tame 
tiuK.  taprovlng  upon  all,  as  the  Greek  of  old  did  ie 
eaiboilying  his  Venu». 

Afrk  a  portrait  painter  to  de-^rribe  his  agonies  in  ac- 
fnini'  daiing  the  faces  with  which  Nature  and  his  sit- 
ters have  cro'^ded  his  painting-room  to  the  principles  of 
l^s  art ;  with  the  e\'cepti'>u  of  perhaps  ten  faces  in  as 
aiany  millions,  there  is  not  one  w  hich  h**  can  venture  to 
give  without  shading  much  and  adding  more.  Nature, 
exactly,  simply,  barely  nature,  will  make  no  great  artist 
of  any  kind,  and  least  of  all  a  poet — the  most  artificial, 
perhaps,  of  all  artists  in  his  very  essence.  With  regard 
to  natural  imagery,  the  poets  are  o|>liged  to  lake  some 
of  their  best  illu-traii  ms  from  ar^  Vou  say  that  "a 
fDuntain  is  as  clear  or  clearer  than  gluss^**  to  express  its 
fceauty— 

0  fau  Bl^Ddusic,  iplCDdidior  Titro  ! 

Ic  the  speech  of  Mark  Antony,  the  body  of  Caesar  is 
displayed,  but  so  also  i-  his  mantle: 

To*  all  do  know  this  muniie,  &e. 


Look  t  in  ttii  pla 


I  Cuiiai'  tUggtr  throng. 


I   male  nature  can  produce.     I  prefer  the  "  mast  ef  •mui 

I   freut  auiniiral,"  with  all  its  tackle,  to  the  Scotcli  Ir  o( 

j    the  Aifine  taniien  ;  a.d  thiuk  tha;  mmr  poetry  hatbttt. 

made  out  of  it.     In  what  d.-es  the  iufi:ii(e  su|i^riorit»  «| 

"Falconer's  Sliipwre.t,   over  all  other  shipwrecks,  coo- 

I   sist!     In  His  admirable  application  of  the  terms  of  hk 

art;  ir   »  iKiet-sailor's  de-cription  of  the  sailer's  fata. 

These  Kjy  leTmt,  by  his  application,  make  the  sirenftfc 

and  reality  of  his  poem.     Why  '  be^ranse  he  was  a  |ioet, 

and  in  the  hands  of  a  poet  art  will   not  be  found  less 

ornamental  than  nature.     It  i-  pretisely  in  general  c*. 

ture,  and  in  stepping  out  of  his  element,  that  Falconet 

fails  :  where  he  digresses  to  si  eak  of  ancient  Greece, 

and  "  such  branches  of  learning.** 

In  Dyer's  Or.Migar  Hill,  upm  which  his  fame  rest^ 
the  veri  appearance  of  Nature  herself  is  moralised  Ilia 
an  artificial  imase  : 


Thu 


iNatn 


I  v*£Svre  wrooght, 
■inflhoughl, 


If  the  poet  had  said  that  Cassius  had  run  hhfisl  through 
the  rent  of  the  mantle,  it  would  have  had  more  of  Mr 
Bow  les's  "  nature  **  to  help  it  •  but  the  artificial  daggtr 
Is  more  poetical  than  any  natural  fiand  without  it.  la 
the  sublime  of  sacred  poetry,  "»ho  is  this  that 
Cometh  from  Fxlom!  wiih  dyid  garmml^  from  Boirah  " 
Would  "the  comer'*  be  poetical  without  his  "dyed 
garments  ^^^  which  strike  and  startle  the  spectator,  anid 
Identify  the  approaching  object. 

The  mother  of  .Si-era  is  represented  li-teijinf  for  the 
"  itheels  of  his  chaiitiu"  Solonnn,  in  his  Song,  com- 
pares the  nose  of  his  beloied  to  a  "  tower"  which  to  us 
•ppears  an  eastern  e.xaggeraiiTii.  If  he  had  said,  that 
her  statue  was  like  that  of  "a  tower."  it  would  have 
oeen  as  poetical  as  if  he  had  compared  her  to  a  tree. 
The  rirtaoui  Marcial«iMr«  abore  her  tex. 

Is  an  instance  of  an  artificial  image  to  exijress  a  moral 
superiority.  Uut  Solomon,  it  is  probable,  did  not  com- 
pare h^fi  beloved's  nose  to  a  **  tower  '•  on  account  of  its 
ie  igm.  but  of  ilssymme'.rv  :  and.  makin?  allowance  for 
eastern  hvperbole  and  the  difficulty  of  finding  adiscreet 
fanaf^e  for  a  female  nose  in  nature,  it  is  perhaps  as  good 
Ifignre  as  any  other. 

Art  is  not  inferior  to  nature  for  poetical  purposes. 
What  makes  a  regiment  of  soldiers  a  more  noble  object 
>f  <iew  than  the  same  mass  of  mob  '.  Their  arms,  their 
presses,  their  banners,  and  the  art  and  artificial  sym- 
metry of  their  position  and  moiements.  A  Highland- 
er's plaid,  a  Mu-snlman's  turban,  and  a  Roman  toga, 
are  more  p  eiical  than  the  laltoed  or  nnlattoed  but- 
tocks af  a  New-  Sandwich  savage,  although  lhe\  were 
described  by  Wiliiam  Uordsworth  himself  like  the 
"  idiot  in  hi^  glory."  ' 

I  have  seen  as  many  mountains  as  most  men,  and  more 
Jcetftthan  tht  generality  of  land-men  ;  and  to  my  mind, 
a  lUfe  convoj  ,wiik  a  few  sail  of  the  line  to  conduct  them, 
k  ■  Doblc  and  as  poetical  a  prospect  as  all  tiiat  iuaul- 


Thus  shrr  dretaetp 

To  disperse  our  carei  swaj. 

And  here  also  we  ha  e  the  telescope  ttie  scl*-(M*a| 
which,  fr.^m  Milton,  has  rendered  .Mr  Bowles  to  OV 
umphantover  Mr  Camt  bell : 

So  we  mistake  the  fuluTe's  face, 
Eyed  through  Hope's  delodiof  j/a4s. 

And  here  a  word,  en  pasiant,  to  Mr  Camp^Us 

nits,  soft  and  fair. 


CUi 


colou 


Which,  lo  those  who  journey  near, 
BaiTcD,  bfvwn,  aod  rougb  appear. 
Still  we  tresd  toe  same  coarse  vs) 
The  iireselit  's  stiLi  a  cloudj  daj. 

Is  not  this  the  original  of  the  far-famed 


To  return  once  m-tre  to  the  sea.  Let  any  one  look  oi 
the  long  wall  of  Malamocco,  which  curbs  iie  Adria'ic. 
and  pronounce  between  the  sea  audits  master.  SuT'fl} 
that  Boniaii  work  (I  mean  Homan  in  conception  and 
performance),  which  sa\s  to  the  ocean,  **  thus  (ar  shall 
thou  come,  and  no  further."  and  is  obeyed,  is  not  less 
sublime  and  poetical  than  the  angry  waves  which  vainlF 
break  beneath  it. 

Mr  Bowles  makes  the  chief  part  ofa  ship's  poesy  ft- 
pend  on  the  "wind  ;"  then  why  i<  a  ship  under  ^ail  more 
poedcal  than  a  hog  in  a  high  wind  '  The  hog  Is  all 
nature,  the  ship  is  all  art,  "  coarse  ranvas,"  "  blue 
bunting,"  and  **  tall  poles:  "  Imth  are  violently  acted 
uix  n  by  the  wind,  tos-ed  here  and  there,  to  and  fro; 
and  vet  nothing  but  excess  of  hunger  could  make  la  - 
look  upon  the  pig  as  the  more  poetical  of  the  two,  »i\ 
then  only  in  the  shai>e  ofa  griskin. 

Will  Mr  Bowles  tell  us  that  the  poetry  of  an  atjuwlut 
con-lsts  in  the  voter  w  hich  it  conveys  !  Let  him  loo4 
nn  that  of  Justinian,  on  those  of  Rome,  Constantinople 
Lisbon,  and  Elvas,  or  even  at  the  remains  of  ttiai  ia 
Attica. 

We  are  a-ked,  "  what  makes  the  venerable  towers  o( 
Westminster  Abbey  more  poeiical,  as  object-,  than  tbs 
towerforthe  manufactory  o' iiate:rtshot,surrounJed  b 
the  same  scenery  '  "  I  will  answer — Uie  are/iUtcturi 
Turn  V\estniinster  Abbey,  or  Saint-Paul'-,  iui.i  a  (owd* 
magaiine,  their  poetry,  as  objects,  remains  the  same 
the  Parthenon  was  actually  converted  Into  one  by  tM 
Turks,  •>  rii:g  Morotiui's  Veuctiao  siege,  aud  part  of  >  ' 
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lestrnved  In  conwqnence.  Crmiiwf'irs  drasoons  Mailed 
ificir  >ieeiU  i  i  \V<irce-[er  rathtrjral ;  %%asi(  jesti  poelical, 
IS  1"  objeil,  lliaii  bfiori: '  A^k  a  foreigner  on  his  ap- 
proach lo  l.oiid'iii,  ■>  iial  ^trikrs  him  as  the  most  poetical 
nfihe  Iti.ter!.  before  liini ;  heulll  iMiiiitoutSt  Paul''- and 
Wesinjiii-ier  Abbey,  »ithnul,  lerhaps,  kipmiiier  the 
Mnie'-ora-8i>cia[ioiifi<ireith<:r,aiid  pass  over  tluf  "tower 
fur  I  ateiit  dIiciI,"  not  that,  forain  thin?  he  kiiow«  to 
the  cniitrarv.  it  mi&;hL  tint  be  (lie  man^oleuin  of  a  mo- 
narch, or  a  V^aieiloo  column,  or  a  Trafalgar  nionu- 
mtnt,  but  bpcaiive  its  architecture  is  obviously  itrferior. 

To  tlie  ques:ioR,  '*  whether  the  de^crijjtioii 'if  aeame 
of  (•arU>  be  a-*  poetical,  supposing'  the  execulion  of  the 
(riisis  equal.  »*  a  de-criptlin  of  a  walk  in  a  ferest '" 
it  may  be  answered,  thai  the  mntrriala  are  ceriainly 
nni  e  pial ;  but  thai  "  the  ar(M/,"  who  ha'  rendered 
the  •*  earn*'  of  cards  poetical,"  is  by  fai-  tJiegreattr  of 
the  tvwo.  (Imi  all  this  "  ordering"  of  poeis  is  pu'eh  ar- 
bitrary on  the  part  of  Mr  Bowles.  There  may  or  may 
not  be,  in  fact,  difl'erent  "  orders  "of  poetry  »u  nie 
poef  is  ali»a\s  ranked  a*"Cordin?  lo  his  execution,  and 
not  accordi  g  to  his  branch  of  ihe  art. 

Irai^edy  isoneof  the  highe-tttresuined orders.  Hu&:hefl 
has  writie^)  a  trairtdy.  and  a  very  successful  one; 
Fenton  another ;  and  Pope  none.  Did  any  man,  bow- 
e\er, — will  even  Mr  Bowles  himself  rank  Hu«:hes  and 
FeiliM  as  iioels  above  fof/f.'  Was  even  Addison  (the 
autiior  of  Catoi,  or  Ro»e  (one  of  the  higi.er  order  of 
dj'ania:isi>,  as  far  as  success  goes),  nr  Youn?,  or  tnn 
Otuay  and  Southerne,  e^er  raised  for  a  moment  to  the 
same  rajjk  ivilli  Pope  in  the  estimation  of  tlie  leader 
or  the  critic,  before  his  death  orsince'  If  Mr  Howies  will 
•  •.niend  for  classifications  of  this  kind,  let  him  recollect 
that  de-criptiie  poetry  has  been  ranked  as  amon|;  the 
lowest  b:anches  of  the  art,  a  d  ilesctiption  aaa  mere  or- 
nam'-nt,  hut  w  hlch  should  ne»er  form  "  the  -ubject "  of 
a  I  oeni.  The  Italians,  with  the  uiost  poetical  la'  giia^e, 
and  the  most  fastidious  ta^te  in  Europe,  pos-essuow  fi\e 
great  poets,  t  ey  say,  Uaiile,  Petrarch,  Ariosto,  Tasso, 
and  lastly  Alfieri ;  and  whom  do  they  esteem  one  of  the 
hijliesi  of  these,  a.id  some  of  them  the  very  highest! 
Peirarch,  the  sonmtcer:  it  is  true  that  some  of  his 
Caozoiii  are  nut  /ew esteemed,  but  not  more;  who  ever 
drenms  of  hi-  Latin  Africa! 

VI  ere  Petrarch  to  be  ranked  accordinir  to  the  "order" 
of  his  compusitioKS,  where  would  the  best  of  sonnets 
place  him  !  with  Oante  and  Ihe  others  >  No  :  but,  as  I 
have  before  said,  the  iioet  who  ejvctilts  best  is  the 
bighesi,  whatever  hi-  de|  artment,  and  will  ever  be  so 
irated  in  the  world's  esteem. 

Had  G'av  written  nothinsr  but  his  Kle^y,  hi^h  as  he 
»tki;i<,  I  am  not  sure  that  he  would  not  stand  higher; 
't  is  the  con.er-stoiie  of  his  L'lory  ;  without  it,  his  odes 
»onl,1  he  iiriiifficient  for  his  fame.  The  denreciatiou 
M  Po;e  Is  p-i/ily  fiuuded  upon  a  faUe  ide«  of  the 
liicnity  of  liis  order  of  poetry,  to  which  he  has  partly 
i^u:ributeil  by  the  tnf:eiiuous  boast. 


Tbat  not  in  fancy's 
B«t*f«p'dto  trulh, 


'  hei 


ind  I 


undtVi  long. 


Be  should  have  written  "rose  to  truth."  In  my  mind 
tfce  hiRhest  of  all  (loetry  is  ethical  poetry,  as  the  liiifh- 
•sl  I  all  i-cnliiy  otijecLs  must  be  moral  tru.b.  Religion 
ioK.  not  make  a  part  of  my  subject ;  it  is  something 
be'.'^'d  hiiMiaii  tiowers,  and  has  failed  in  all  l-.uman 
feanas  except  MiUon's  a':d  Dante's,  and  even  Da  'le'e 
powers  are  in^ol\ed  in  Sis  delijieatioT)  of  huinati  paft- 
ii<Mi-.  tho'ijrh  ii'  su,;ernatuial  circuuistances.  S^hat 
Made  Soeiaies  the  greatest  of  lueu  !    Ui«  uiural  truth— 


his  ethics.  What  proved  Jesus  Chri%  the  Son  if  God 
hardly  less  than  his  miracles*  His  moral  ptfcepts. 
And  if  eihics  have  made  a  philosopher  the  first  of  men, 
and  have  not  been  disdained  as  an  adjunct  lo  his  irospe? 
by  the  Dein  himself,  are  "e  M  be  told  that  ethical 
poetrv,  or  didactic  iioetry,  or  bv  whatever  name  you 
term  it,  whose  object  is  to  make  men  bet  ir  and  wiser, 
is  not  the  vert/  first  order  of  poetry  ;  a. id  are  we  to  b« 
told  this  too  by  one  of  the  priesthood  '  It  requires 
more  mi. id,  more  wi-dom,  more  po  'er,  than  all  the 
"forests"  that  ever  were  "walk<'d"  for  their  "do. 
scription,"  and  all  the  epics  that  e'er  were  founded 
u|ion  fields  of  battle.  The  Georjics  are  inrtisputahly, 
•ud,  I  believe,  undisyntedly ,  even  a  finer  pomi  ihwi 
the  A.neid.  Virgil  knew  this  ;  he  did  not .'  rder  ^/.im  to 
be  burnt. 

Tbe  proper  itudy  of  mAnkiad  it  man. 

It  is  tne  lashion  of  the  day  to  lay  great  stress  v'pon 
«oat  tnev  cio  "imagination"  and  "  Invention,"  the 
two  commonest  cf  qualities:  »r.  irisn  peasant,  with  t 
little  whiskey  in  his  head,  will  imagine  and  invent  more 
than  would  furnish  firth  a  miKlern  poem.  If  Lucretius 
bad  not  been  sfioijed  by  the  Ei  icuieivn  system,  w« 
should  have  had  a  far  superior  [oeni  to  any  now  In 
exi-lence.  As  mere  poetry,  it  l<  the  first  of  Latin 
poems.  What  then  has  ruined  it !  His  eililcs.  Pop« 
has  not  this  defect :  his  moral  is  as  pure  as  his  poetry 
Is  glorious.  In  speaking  of  artificial  objecis,  I  have 
omitted  to  touch  upon  one  which  I  will  now  mention. 
C»niion  mav  be  presumed  to  lie  as  highly  poetical  as 
art  can  make  her  objects.  Mr  Bowles  will.  perli«p», 
tell  me  that  this  is  because  they  resemble  that  grand 
n»lu-al  article  "f  sound  in  heaven,  and  •iiiiile  upon 
eaith— thunder.  I  shall  be  told  Irinmphautly,  that 
Milton  mailesad  work  with  his  artillery,  when  he  armed 
his  ileiils  iherewiihal.  He  did  sc> :  a  ul  iliis  artificial 
object  must  have  bad  much  of  the  sublime  to  attract 
his  altentioo  f  .r  such  a  conflict.  He  has  made  an 
absurd  use  of  it ;  but  the  ab-urdity  consists  not  in 
using  rnnnon  against  the  angels  of  God,  but  anv 
motfriul  weapon.  Tlie  thunder  of  the  cl onds  woulii 
hate  been  n  ridiculous  and  vain  in  the  hands  of  thr 
devils,  as  the  "villanous  saltpetre  :"  the  angels  were  at 
impervious  to  the  one  as  to  the  other.  The  thnnde.- 
bolls  became  sublime  in  Ihe  hands  of  the  Almight* 
notassiich,  but  because  /f  deigns  to  use  them  at  a  Bit  '•n\*- 
of  repelling  the  rebel  siiits;  but  no  one  can  attrib  ite 
their  defeat  to  this  grand  piece  of  natural  electriciiv 
Ihe  Almighty  willed,  and  they  fell :  bis  word  voiihl  I  av< 
been  enough  ;  and  Millnn  is  a-  ab-iird  (and  in  fact. 
btarfj/it-mous)  in  putting  material  lightnings  into  tin 
hands  of  the  Godhead,  as  in  giving  him  hands  at  alL 

The  artillery  of  the  demons  wa-  bnt  the  first  step  ol 
his  mi-take,  the  thunder  the  next,  and  it  is  a  step  lower 
It  w  .iild  have  been  fit  f  .r  J  ive.  but  nor  hr  JcJ.ovib 
The  subject  altogether  wa-  esst-nliallv  unpne.ica'  :  h. 
lis  made  more  of  it  than  another  could,  but  it  is  be- 
v:>nd  him  and  all  men. 

Ilia  portion  of  hi*  reply,  Mr  Bowles  asserts  that  ro|i« 
"envied  Pliilliiis ''  berau-e  he  quizzed  his  pastot'aU  in 
the  (iiiardian,  in  that  most  admirable  model  of  irony, 
his  paier  on  the  subject.  If  there  wa-  any  thing 
enviable  ahcii:  Phillips,  it  could  hardly  be  his  paslo- 
raU.  They  were  desiicahle,  and  Pope  expre-sed  hii 
cciilempt.  If  Mr  Fitzgerald  pnbli-hed  a  volume  of  son- 
nets,  or  a  "  Sjiirit  of  Discovery,"  or  a  "  Missionary,' 
and  Mr  Bowles  wrote  m  any  periodical  journal  an 
ironical  paper  upon  them,  ■«aiild  this  tie  "  euvy  '. "    ittd 
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•aihoran  the  "  Rpjecled  Addresses"  hs»e  ridiculed  the 
sixleen  nr  twenty  "  fir>t  livi.if  poets"  of  the  day;  but 
du  ihey  "  ;iii>"  ihi'in  !  "  Envy"  «ri(he«,  il  diici't  laugh. 
The  »uthors  ol  the  "  Kejectsd  Addretsts"  may  rieaii  e 
•cme,  but  they  can  hardly  "  eiivy"  aj.y  of  the  [lersoiis 
nhom  they  liaie  parodied;  ai:d  Pope  could  have  no 
Bore  eD>ied  Phillips  than  he  did  H'eUted,  or  Theobalds, 
or  Miiedley,  or  auy  other  given  hero  of  the  l>  i  cuil. 
He  could  not  have  envitd  him,  even  had  he  himstlfno/ 
been  the  greatest  poet  of  hi- age.  Did  Mr  Ing-  "envy" 
Mr  Phillips,  vvhea  he  a-ked  him,  "  how  came  yonr 
Pyrrhus  to  drive  oxen,  and  say,  I  am  goaded  on  by 
iove!"  This  question  silencrd  poor  Phillips;  hnr  it  no 
aore  proceeded  from  "  envy"  than  did  Pope's  ridicule. 
DU  he  envy  Swift :  Did  be  envy  Bohngbroke  ?  Did  he 
ecvy  Gaj  Ihe  unparalleled  success  of  his  "Beggar's 
Opera!"  He  may  be  answered  that  these  were  his 
friends— true  ■  but  does  futjidsliip  prevent  euii/ ! 
StBdy  the  first  woman  \ou  meet  with,  or  the  first  scrib- 
bler, let  Mr  Howies  himself  (whom  I  acquit  fully  of 
»uch  an  odious  quality)  studv  some  of  his  own  poetical 
Intimates:  the  most  envious  man  lever  heard  of  is  a 
poet,  and  a  high  one;  besides  it  is  an  ui.ivertai  passion. 
Goldsmith  envied  not  only  the  puppets  for  their  danc- 
ing, and  broke  bis  shins  in  the  attempt  at  rivalry,  but 
was  serjo  sly  angry  because  two  pretty  women  re- 
ceived more  attention  than  he  did.  T/iit  is  envy  ;  but 
where  does  Pope  show  a  -ign  of  the  pas-ion  !  Id  that 
cmse,  Di-yoen  envied  the  her.i  of  his  Mac  Flecknoe.  .Mr 
Bowles  compares,  when  and  where  he  can,  I'ope  with 
Cowper  ( the  same  Cowi  er  whom,  in  hi- edition  of  Pope, 
be  laughs  at  for  his  attachnient  to  an  old  woman,  iMrs 
Wnwin;  search  and  you  will  find  it ;  I  remember  the 
passage,  though  not  the  page);  in  particular  he  re- 
quotes  Cowper's  Dutch  delineation  of  a  wood,  drawn 
■p  like  a  seedsman's  catalogne,*  with  an  affected  imi- 

•  I  »U1  labmit  to  Mr  Bowlrs'i  own  jud^mtnt  •  puaapi  from 
aaother  poem  of  Cowper's,  to  ^f  e'.mi*r«d  wilh  t^c  ume  wfiter'a 
SjlTui  Skuipler.     In  the  lines  to  M^rj, 

Tlijn«ei£u,  ODc<^  a  shining  store. 
For  my  sake  re-sllp^s  hfTrlofore, 
Now  rust  disused,  and  shine  no  more. 

My  Mary, 

•oatlln  a  simple,  hoosefaold,  "  indarr,  '  artificial,  and  ordinary 
Inaft.  I  Rfer  Mr  Bowles  to  the  stunza,  anx  ask  if  these  three 
Hnca  about  "  neet/^  ■  are  not  worth  all  the  boasted  twaddling 
aboat  trees,  so  trinmphantly  re-quoted  '  and  yet  in  fact  what  do 
Ikay  eonrey  T  A  homely  roUpction  of  images  and  ideas  associated 
»llh  the  darning  of  sto<  kings,  and  the  hemming  of  ahirts.  and 
tkt  mending  of  bre.ches;  but  will  any  one  deny'that  they  are 
naiaently  poetical  and  {latletii- as  addressed  by  Cowper  to  bla 
■vrse  ?  The  trash  %  treey  reminds  m*  of  a  saying  «l  Sheridan*!, 
(wn  after  tha'HrjectKi  Address  *  scene,  in  1811,1  met  Sberl 
Aa.  In  the  course  of  dinner,  be  said  *  Lord  Byron,  did  yof 
ksow  that  amongst  Ihe  writers  of  addresses  was  tVhitbr.^ad 
Ums-l/'"  I  answered  by  an  enquiry  uf  what  sort  (if  an  address 
ke  had  made  "  Of  that,"  replied  Sh>  ridan,  "  I  rempmhrr  little, 
except  :^at  there  was  a  pfianvt  in  it."  "A  phtenix  ! !  WeU,  how 
^d  he  dsacrlbe  it  *■■  Lt^  a  pouf/rrer."  answered  Sheridan:  "it 
was  green,  and  yellow,  and  reii.  and  blue  :  he  did  not  not  let  nj 
off f.ira  single  feather."  And  just  such  as  this  pnalterir"s  account 
of  a  phtcnix,  is  Cowper's  stick-picker's  Hetaii  of  a  wood,  with 
11  its  petty  minutis  of  this,  that,  and  Ihe  other. 
One  more  poetical  instance  of  the  power  of  art,  and  even  ita 
vp^rxorittj  orer  nature,  in  poetry,  and  I  have  done: — the  bast  OS 
JUintna!  Is  there  any  thing  in  nature  like  this  marble,  excepting 
Venus?  Can  lh?Te  be  more  poetry  gathered  into  existence 
Ikin  to  that  w».ndeTf'il  creation  nf  perfect  beauty  7  But  the  poetry 
l4  this  b"it  is  in  no  respect  derived  from  nature,  nor  from  any 
» Maria tion  of  moral  exaltcdiicsa ;  far  wbat  la  tbert  Id 


Ution  of  Mlllon'a  style,  as  botlesque  a.*  the  "  Splendid 
shiliin-."  These  two  writers  (f  n  Cowper  is  no  poetl 
come  into  cnniiiar.-.m  In  .j.e  :;re.ii  woik— the  tninslj. 
tion  of  HoBier.  No,  wiih  all  the  great,  and  manifest, 
and  manifold,  .i  i.l  firMd.  and  i.cknowledgeQ,  jnd 
uneontrovcrted  faults  of  Pope's  translation,  and  all  thg 
scholarship,  and  pains,  and  time,  and  trouble,  and 
blank  verse  of  tlie  other,  who  can  ever  read  I'owper 
aad  who  will  ever  ia>  down  Hope,  unless  for  the  ori- 
^nal  '  Pope's  was  "  not  Homer,  it  was  .Spondanus  ;" 
but  Cowper's  is  not  Homer,  either;  it  is  not  even  Cow- 
per. As  a  child  I  fir»t  read  Pope's  Homer  with  a  n^ 
ture  which  no  -ub»cqiient  work  conld  ever  atf  )rd  ;  atid 
childre-i  are  not  the  wor.t  judges  of  their  own  languaie. 
As  a  boy  I  read  Homer  in  tlie  original,  as  we  have  all 
done,  -nuie  of  us  by  force,  and  a  few  b>  favour ;  under 
which  description  1  come  is  nothing  to  the  purpose,  it 
is  eno..gh  that  I  read  liim.  As  a  man  I  have  tried  t» 
read  Cowper's  version,  and  I  found  it  impossible.  Hu 
auy  human  reader  ever  succeeded  ! 

And  now  that  we  haie  beard  the  Catholic  reproached 
with  envy,  duplicity,  hcentioiisness,  avarice— what  was 
the  Cahlnist?  He  attempltd  the  most  atrocious  o( 
crimes  in  Ihe  Christian  code,  viz.  sturide— and  why. 
Because  he  was  to  be  examined  whether  he  was  fit  for 
an  office  which  he  ieems  to  wish  to  have  made  a  tine- 
cure.  His  connexion  with  Mrs  Unwin  was  pure  enough, 
for  the  old  lady  was  devout,  and  he  wa»  deranged  ;  but 
why  then  is  the  infirm  and  then  elderly  Pope  to  be  re- 
proved for  his  connexion  with  Martha  Blount!  Cow. 
per  was  the  almoner  of  Mrs  Throgmorton  ;  but  Pope'i 
charities  were  his  own,  and  they  were  noble  and  ei- 
tensive,  far  beyond  his  fortune's  warrant.  Pope  was 
the  tolerant  yet  steady  adherent  of  the  most  bigoted  of 
sects  :  ai  d  Cowper  the  most  bigoted  and  despondent 
sectary  that  ever  anticipated  danmaiion  to  him-elf  or 
otbers.  Is  thi- har:.h  !  1  kno;v  it  is,  and  I  do  not  assert 
It  as  my  opinion  of  Cowper  peTsinally,  but  to  shov 
what  might  be  said,  with  just  as  great  an  appearance 
of  truth  and  candour,  as  all  the  odium  which  has  been 
accumulated  upon  Pope  in  similar  speculations.  Cow. 
per  was  a  good  man,  and  lived  at  a  fortunate  time.for 
his  works. 

Mr  Bowlea.  apparently  not  relying  entirely  upon  hia 
own  ar!»imients,  has,  in  persijn  or  by  proxy,  bio'ight 
for^^avd  the  names  of  Southey  and  Moore.  Mr  .Southey 
"  agrees  entirely  with  Mr  Bowles  in  his  tnvari^l< 
principles  of  poetry."  The  least  that  iMr  Bowles  ..an 
do  in  return  is  to  approve  the  "invariable  priiiciplea 
of  Mr  Southey."  I  should  have  thought  tliat  the  word 
"  inrariahle^^  might  have  stuck  in  Souihev's  throat, 
like  Macbeth's  "  Amen  !"  I  am  sure  it  did  in  mine,  and 
I  am  not  the  least  consistent  of  the  two,  at  kast  as  • 
voter.  Moore  (et  tu  Brute  .')  also  approves,  and  a  Mr 
J.  Scott.  There  is  a  letter  ;il-o  of  two  lines  from  a 
gentleman  in  asterisk->,  who,  it  seems,  is  a  poet  of  "  the 
highest  rank" — who  can  this  be  !  not  my  friend.  Sir 
Walter,  snrely.  Campbell  itcan't  be ;  Rogers  it  won't  bes 

with  moral  nature  and  the  male  minion  of  Adrian  '  The  eery  ex- 
ecution is  not  ruzttiral,  but  e!iy)er-natnral,  or  rather  trnjier-^rUfi 
eimlt  tor  nature  has  nerer  done  so  much. 

Away,  then,  with  this  cant  about  nature  and  "  inrariable  pria- 
ciples  of  poetry  !  "  A  great  artist  will  make  a  block  of  stone  at 
sublime  as  a  mountain,  and  a  good  poet  can  imbue  a  pack  ofcardt 
with  more  poetry  than  inhabits  the  foreste  of  America.  It  is  tba 
business  and  the  proof  of  a  poet  to  give  the  lie  to  the  provera 
and  somesmes  to  **  makt  a  sUim  pm-Mt  out  of  a  xm^t  •or  .  "  »oA 
to  conclude  with  another  homely  prorerh,  *«so«d  wstkmaaviHI  , 
not  fiad  ftoU  arkh  hia  laata.* 
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•  r9<lll>rcMlt«<fW«fatllc  hod, 

I  Ttn.atM,  joar*.  afftciioD^teiy, 

(Four  Mfriskt.) 

And  In  asteriska  let  him  remain.     Whoever  thi«  per»<m 
mav  be,  he  <ie*ents  f'-r  .-"O  »  j' i!g"'ent  "f  Miilas, 
thai  •'  the  nail"  which  Mr  Bowles  has  hit  "  in  the  head" 
»hould  be  driven  ihningh  his  own  ears  ;    I  am  sure  that   | 
tliev  are  lohjf  ennii^h. 

The  atleniir f  ihe  poetical  populace  of  the  present 

dat  to  ohiain  an  c.^t^lci^m  ajainst  Poi  e  is  as  easiU  ac- 
counted for  as  tin  Athenian's  shell  against  Aristides ; 
thev  are  tired  ..f  iiearine  him  always  called  "the  Jnst." 
They  are  als..  fiffl'ti-ig  for  life;  for  if  he  mai  tains  hi» 
nation,  th.y  "ill  reach  their  own  falling.  They  have 
"aised  a  misq-ie  bv  l.ie  side  of  a  Grecian  temple  of  the 
purest  arihiteLiure  ;  and,  more  l«rharnns  than  the  bir- 
barians  from  whose  practice  I  ha>e  borrowed  the 
fl?nre,  they  are  not  C"nienled  with  '.heir  own  grotesque 
edifice,  "nle-  thev  <le»trny  the  prior  and  purelv  beauti- 
ful fabric  which  preceded,  and  which  shames  them  and 
theirs  for  ever  ajid  e>er.  I  shall  be  told  that  amongst 
tho-e  I  have  been  (oritmay  be  still  am)  conspicuous — 
true,  and  1  am  ashamed  of  it.  I  have  been  amongst 
the  builder- of  this  B^bel,  attended  b\  a  confusion  of 
tongues,  but  never  amongst  the  envious  dealrnyers  of 
the  classic  leniple  of  our  predecessor.  I  have  loved 
«nd  honoured  ihe  fame  and  name  of  rliat  illustrioua 
and  unrivalled  man,  far  more  thaji  my  own  paltry 
renown,  and  the  trashy  jimjle  of  the  crowd  of 
"  schools"  and  npstarU,  who  pr-  end  to  rival,  or  even 
•urpass  him.  Sooner  than  a  single  leaf  should  be 
torji  from  his  laurel,  it  were  belter  that  all  which  these 
B>en,  and  that  I,  as  one  of  their  set,  have  ever  writteOj 
■bould 

Line  trunks,  clothe  ipice,  or,  flattering  in  a  fow. 
Befringe  tbe  rails  of  Bedtam  or  Soho! 

There  are  those  who  will  believe  this,  and  those  who 
will  not.  Von,  Sir,  know  how  far  I  sm  sincere,  and 
whether  my  opinion,  not  only  in  the  short  work  in- 
tended for  publica'ion,  and  in  private  letters  which 
can  never  be  [nihiislied,  has  or  has  not  been  the  same. 
I  look  upon  this  as  the  declinine  aee  of  English  poetry  ; 
no  regard  for  others,  no  selfish  feeling,  can  prevent  me 
from  seeing  this,  and  expressing  the  truth.  There  can 
be  no  worse  sijn  lor  the  la-te  of  the  times  ihan  the 
depreciation  of  Pope.  It  would  be  better  to  receive  for 
proof  Mt  Tohbeti's  rough  but  strong  aliack  upon 
Shaks;  eare  and  Milton,  than  to  allow  this  smooth  ajiH 
"candid"  undermining  of  the  reputatl'in  of  the  moil 
ppr/<c(  of  <nir  poets  anil  Ihe  purest  of  our  nioralisu. 
Of  his  power  in  Ihe  pasiioru,  m  de-cri;  tion,  in  the 
Bockheroic,  I  leave  others  to  descant.  I  lake  him  on 
his  strong  ground,  a*  an  rthiral  poet  .  in  the  former 
»oue  excel.  In  the  niodi-berolc  and  the  ethical  none 
equal  him  ;  an-',  in  my  mind,  the  lauei  is  the  highest 
of  a.l  poetry,  because  it  does  that  in  tejje,  which  ihe 
greJtest  of  men  have  wisheil  lo  accomplish  in  prose. 
If  tke  essence  of  ^xntrj  musi  be  a  lit,  throw  li  lo  the 
4ogs,  or  banish  it  ''om  your  republic,  a-  Piato  would 
have  done.  He  v.no  can  reconcile  poetry  with  truth 
and  wisdom,  Is  Ihe  only  true  "puel"  in  is  real  sense  : 
"  Iht  maker,"  "  the  nralor" — why  nnist  this  mean  the 
••  liar,"  the  '  feigner,"  "  the  tale-teller '"  A  man  may 
make  ami  treate  beiier  thing-  th'ai.  these. 

I  -hall  not  pie-nme  to  -ay  that  I- .■*  i>  as  hlffh  a 
foel  as  Shakspear.e  and  Milio,  ,  •••oiiffli  hi-  enemy. 
Wartoii,  places  blin  immrdiatelv  under  Iheiu.    I  wouM 


n  more  say  this  than  1  would  assert  in  th«  nictog* 
(once  Saint  Sophia's;,  that  Socrates  was  a  gi  eiter  maa 
Ihan  Mah  niiei.  Hut  if  1  -ay  that  he  is  veij  near  them, 
it  i-  II"  more  ihaa  has  been  asserted  of  Burns,  who  li 
supposed 

To  rival  all  but  Sbakspeare'a  name  below. 
I  say  nothing  against  thii  opinion.  But  of  what  "order," 
»coidiiig  to  the  poetical  aristocracy,  are  Bunia'i 
poems!  Ihesearehisopiwrnoynum," Yam  O'shanter," 
a  (a/f  ,  the  "Colter's  Saturday  Night."  a  descriptive 
sketch ;  some  oihersin  Ihe  same  style ;  the  rest  are  song*- 
So  much  for  the  ran*  of  his  jjrodurtinvs  ;  the  rati*  ol 
Burns  is  the  very  first  of  his  art.  Of  Pope  I  have  e»- 
pressed  my  opinion  elsewhere,  as  also  of  the  effect 
which  the  present  attempts  at  poeiry  have  had  uiion 
our  literature.  If  any  great  nalional  or  natural  con- 
vulsion could  or  should  overwhelm  your  counirv,  in 
si.ch  sort  as  to  sweep  Great  Britain  from  the  kingdoms 
of  ihe  eanh,  and  leave  only  that,  after  all  the  most 
living  of  human  thing-,  a  dead  lan);ua^e,  to  be  studied 
aud  read,  and  imitated  by  the  wise  of  future  and  far 
generations  upon  foreign  shores;  if  your  'iteraiure 
should  become  the  learning  of  mankind,  divested  ol 
partv  cabals,  lemporarv  fa-hions,  and  nalional  pride 
and  prejudice  ;  an  Englishman,  anxious  I  bat  the  pos- 
terity of  slraugers  should  know  that  there  had  been 
such  a  thing  a-  a  British  Kpic  and  Tragedy,  might  wi-h 
for  the  preservation  of  .shakspeare  and  million ;  bul 
the  surviving  world  would  snatch  Pope  from  the  wreck, 
and  let  the  rest  sink  with  the  people.  He  is  the  moras 
poet  ol  all  civili7.atinn,  and,  as  such,  let  us  hope  that 
he  will  one  dav  be  the  national  poel  of  mankind.  Ke 
is  the  only  poet  that  never  sh'icks  ;  the  only  poet  whose 
fuulllessness  has  been  made  his  reproach,  i.'ast  your 
eve  over  his  productions  r  consider  their  extent.  ai>d 
contemplate  their  variety  ;— pastoral,  pa— ion.  mock- 
heroic,  translation,  satire,  ethies,~all  eMcellenl,  ana 
often  perfect.  If  his  great  charm  be  his  melody,  how 
comes  it  that  foreigners  adore  him  even  in  their  diluted 
translation!  But  I  have  made  this  letter  too  long. 
Give  mv  compliments  to  Mr  Bowles. 

Yours  ever,  very  trulv, 

BYRON. 
To  J.  Murray,  Esq. 

Post  icripfum.— Long  as  this  letter  has  grown,  I 
find  it  necessarv  to  anpeml  a  postscript, —if  possible,  ■ 
short  one.  Mr  Bowie-  denies  that  he  has  acoeil  Pope 
of  "  a  sordid  monev-eet.ine  ra«sion  ;  "  but  he  adds  "  i| 

I  had  ever  J  me  so,  I  -hould  be  glad  to  find  anv  testl. 
inony  thai  mi-hi  show  me  he  was  ,„>l  so."  This  tes. 
tJmonv  he  may  find,  to  hi-  heart's  (vsntent.  In  Si  ence 
and  el-ewhere.  First,  there  is  Martha  Blount,  who, 
Mr  Bowles  charilablv  sais,  "probably  thought  he  did 
noi  -ave  enough  fir  her  as  legatee."  Whatever  sne 
Ihnuglit  upon  ihis  poinl,  her  words  are  in  PopeV 
favour.  Then  there  is  Alderman  Barber:  see  Speiice** 
Anecdotes.  There  is  Pope's  cold  answer  to  Halifax, 
when  he  proposed  a  pension  ;  his  behaviour  In  Cragga 
and  lo  Addison  upon  like  occasions;  and  his  own  two 

II  lies— 


And,  tbanki 
Indebted  to  I 


1  pnnce 


since  I  live  aad  tMv«, 
ir  pe«T  alive— 


wriilen  when  princes  would  have  been  prond  to  pen- 
si  >n.  and  I  eers  to  promote  him,  and  when  the  wfaoi* 
annv  of  dunces  were  In  arrav  agatnsi  him,  and  would 
li;iv.  been  hnl  lo.  hui  I'V  lo  lieprive  hitn  of  this  boast 
of  indei«irfieiiC«.     Bul  ihere  Is  >om«thina  a  little  moi* 
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•enovs  in  Mr  Bnwles't  declnration,  tliat  h«  "would  h«ve 
«pf»kei>'*(»f  hij'  "noble  generosity  to  the  outcast,  H^^iiard 
Savas,'c,"  and  other  instances  of  a  compassionate  and 
generou!^  Iiearl,  '*haJ  Ihey  occiiTrtd  to  hu  recoUectton 
when  hf  wrote"  \Miat !  is  it  come  to  this!  Dies 
Mr  Bowles  sit  down  to  write  a  intnnte  and  laboured  life 
and  edition  of  a  great  poet?  Does  tie  a;>atoiuize  his 
character,  mora,  and  poetical  \  Does  he  pre-eiK  us 
with  his  faults  and  with  his  foibles  }  Does  he  stieer  at 
his  feelines,  aiiddoubtof  hissincerity  (  Does  he  unfold 
\a*  vanity  and  duplicity  !  and  then  omit  the  good  qua- 
lities which  nii^ht,  in  part,  have  "covered  tliis  miilti- 
tudp  of  sins!"  and  then  plead  that  -'they  did  not  occur 
io  his  recollection  >  Is  thi'i  the  frame  of  mmd  and  of 
memory  with  which  the  illustrious  dead  are  to  be  ap- 
proached '.  If  Mr  Bowles,  who  must  have  had  access  to 
all  the  means  of  refreshing  his  memory,  did  not  rtcol- 
Ject  these  facts,  he  Is  unfit  for  his  task;  but  if  he  did 
recollect,  and  omit  them,  I  know  not  what  he  is  fit 
for,  but  I  know  what  would  be  fit  for  him.  Is  the  plea 
of  "not  recollecting"  such  prominent  facts  to  be  ad- 
mitted '.  Mr  Bowles  has  been  at  a  public  school,  and,  as 
I  have  been  publicly  educaled  also,  i  can  s>nipaihiE< 
with  hisjiredilection.  When  we  weiein  the  third  form 
even,  had  v.e  pleaded  on  the  Monday  mnming,  that  we 
bad  not  bmught  up  the  Saturda>'s  exercise  because 
"we  had  fori;i. nen  it."  what  would  haie  been  the  re- 
ply '  And  is  an  excuse,  which  would  not  be  pardoned 
t»  a  scho.  boy  to  pass  current  in  a  matter  which  to 
nearly  conierns  the  fame  of  the  first  poet  of  his  agfe,  If 
not  of  his  country  '  If  Mr  Bowles  so  readily  forgets  the 
virtues  of  others,  why  complain  so  grievously  that  others 
have  a  better  memory  for  his  own  faults  !  They  are 
\>:%  ihe  faults  of  an  author  ;  while  the  virtues  he  oroit- 
tej  ^r<.^l  his  catalogue  are  essential  to  the  justice  due 
ts  a  man. 

Mr  Bowles  appears,  indeed,  to  be  susceptible  beyond 
the  privilege  of  authorship.  ITiere  is  a  plaintive  dedica- 
fior.  lo  Mr  Gifford,  in  which  he  is  made  responsible  for 
all  thearticles  of  the  Ouarterly.  Mr  Souihey,  it  seems, 
"the  most  able  and  eloquent  writer  in  that  Review," 
appro<e»of  Mr  Bowles's  publication.  Now,  itseems  to 
me  the  more  impartial,  that,  notwithstandiuj  that  the 
(Treat  writer  of  the  Quarterly  enteriains  opinions  op- 
posiie  to  the  able  article  on  Spence,  neverlheless  that 
essay  was  permitted  to  appear.  Is  a  review  to  be  de- 
(Toted  to  the  opinions  of  any  one  man'  MiM  it  not 
vary  according  to  circumstances,  and  according  t"  the 
tubjecu  to  be  criticised  !     i  fear  that  writers  must  take 


the  sweets  and  bitters  n.  the  public  Jon  uals  v  the» 
occur,aiKianauilioriifsoloMgastan.lnjgas  Mr  Bowles, 
might  have  Income  accustomed  p.  such  incidents;  M 
liighi  be  angry,  but  not  aspnnshed.  I  have  been  re- 
viewed in  the  Qnarterlf  almost  a-  often  as  Mr  liowles, 
and  have  had  a^  pleasant  things  said,  and  some  ;ls  ««■ 
;;/fasan/,  as  could  well  be  pronounced.  Ic  the  review 
ot  "  The  Kail  of  Jerusalem,"  it  is  stated  that  I  have  de- 
voted "my  powers,  &c.  to  the  worst  parts  of  inani- 
clieisai,"  which,  being  interpreted,  means  that  I  wor- 
rhip  the  devil.  Now,  I  have  ntilher  written  a  reply,  nor 
complained  to  Gifford.  I  believe  iliat  I  observed  in  a 
letter  to  you,  tiiat  I  thought  "that  the  critic  might  have 
praised  .Milman  wiihout  finding  it  necessary  to  abuse 
me,"  but  did  i  not  add  at  the  same  time,  or  socn  after 
(apropos,  of  the  note  in  the  book  of  Travels),  that  I 
would  not,  if  it  were  eveu  in  tuy  p.iwer.  have  a  singtv 
line  cancelled  on  my  account  in  ihat  nor  in  any  other 
I  ubllcation  ' — Of  course,  I  reserve  to  myself  the  pri- 
vilege of  reponse  when  necessary.  Mr  Bowles  sems  in 
a  w  himsical  state  about  the  article  on  Spence.  You 
I  know  very  well  that  I  am  not  In  vour  confidence,  nor 
in  that  of  the  conductor  of  the  journal.  The  moment 
I  r-avv  thai  article,  I  was  morally  certain  that  I  knew  the 
author 'by  his  stvle."  You  will  tell  me  that  1  do  k<w 
hnoic  him  :  that  is  ah  as  it  should  be  ;  kee|i  the  secret, 
so  shall  I,  though  no  one  has  ever  intrusted  it  to  me. 
He  is  not  the  person  whom  Mr  Bowles  denounces.  Mr 
Bowles's  extreme  sensibility  reminds  tne  of  a  circum- 
stance which  occurred  on  board  "fa  frigate,  iti  which 
I  was  a  paissenger  and  guest  of  the  captain's,  for  a  con* 
siderable  tirae.  The  surgeon  on  board,  a  very  gentle- 
manly young  man,  and  remarkably  able  in  his  profes- 
sion, wore  a  tei^.  Upon  this  ornament  he  was  extremely 
tenacious.  As  naval  Jests  are  sometimes  a  little  rougliy 
his  brother-rifficers  made  occasional  alliisi  lus  to  tliis 
delicate  appendage  to  the  doctor's  person.  One  day  a 
young  lieutenant,  iti  the  course  of  a  facetious  discus- 
sion, said,  '"  Suptiose,  now,  doctor,  1  shouhl  take  o* 
your  hatV  "  Sir,"  replied  the  doctor.  "  1  shall  talk  no 
longer  with  you  ;  you  grow  scurriloit.^."  He  would  not 
even  admit  so  near  an  approach  as  to  the  hat  which 
protecied  it.  in  like  manner,  if  any  body  approaches 
Mr  Bowles's  laurels,  even  in  bis  out-ide  capacity  o.'ar 
^(/i/wr,  "they  gr-w  scurrilous.''*  You  say  that  you  are 
abnit  to  pie,  are  an  ediii  ui  of  Pope;  you  cannot  d« 
lje:ier  fir  vour  own  credit  as  a  publisher,  nor  for  the 
redeoi'  lion  of  Pope  from  Mr  Bowles,  and  of  the  publia 
td-te  fjom  rai  id  degeneracy. 


t— »— aasisasass  ■ss»s»«««sf<-»»o<.e«-e«c»»»«»^>-«>»'i>*<'«»»'*" '"*'*»" 


^  dFra^ment, 


June  17,  1816. 
IN  the  year  17 — ,  having  for  some  time  determined 
on  ajournev  through  countries  not  hitherto  much  fre- 
quented hy  ravelleis,  I  set  out,  accompanied  bv  a  friend 
Khom  I  -hall  de-ignate  by  ihe  name  of  Augustus  I>ar- 
eell.  lie  was  a  few  years  my  elder,  and  a  man  of  con- 
sSdsnlle  fortune  and  ancient  family— advantages  which 
au  extc  isive  capacity  prevented  him  alike  frfim  under- 
a  rtlnf  or  ovei  rating.  Some  peculiar  circuaist^iicrs  iu 


his  private  history  had  rendered  him  to  me  an  object 
of  attention,  of  interest,  and  even  of  regard,  whleis 
neither  the  resene  of  his  manners,  nor  occasional  indi- 
cations of  an  inaiiietiide  at  times  nearly  approaching  M 
alienation  of  mind,  could  exlingiiisn. 

I  was  vet  young  in  life,  wh  ch  I  had  begun  early  ; 
butmv  intimacy  with  him  was  of  a  recent  date  :  we  had 
been  educated  at  the  same  schools  and  university,  tut 
his  progress  throtigb  ttese  bad  preceded  mir.e,  an«  ■■ 
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VI 


■adiwen  deeply  initiated  Into  what  is  c«ll«l  the  wnrld, 
rrhile  I  \vas%et  in  nn  noviciui*i.  Uhile  Iliiis  eni^^»rd,  I 
Ydd  tiea-'(t  niiicli  boiii  v(  tii^  |  iL*-!  and  present  lite  ;  a:>d, 
Uttiouffli  ill  fticse  accoinifs  tiiere  were  many  and  irie- 
;<>noiial>te  cmitradiciions,  I  cnnld  still  f^^iUtr  from  the 
•  licle  that  tie  vas  a  being  "(  no  rnninion  order,  a  ;d 
)ne  wlio,  whateier  pains  hp  might  lake  to  a>oid  re- 
LAJV,  would  siill  be  rem&rkabie.  I  had  cultivated  hit 
i^niiniance  Mibseqiiently,  and  endeavoured  to  obtain 
kU  friendship,  but  this  la5:t  ap]teftred  to  be  unatraiuable  ; 
rhate^er  aiTections  he  mi^ht  ha^e  po!>sessed  seemed 
low,  t>ome  to  ha^e  been  extin^uislied,  and  others  to  be 
Ont-entred  ;  that  his  feelings  were  acute,  I  liad  suffi- 
Jeiit  opportunities  of  observing;  for,  although  he  could 
lontrol,  he  could  not  almgethtr  disguise  Ihein  .  still  he 
lad  a  pnwer  of  givin?  to  one  pd-sion  the  at  pearauce  of 
mother,  in  such  a  manner  that  it  was  dillionlt  to  dthue 
lie  nature  of  what  was  working  within  him;  and  the 
ixpressioiisof  kisfeaiuieswinild  vary  so  rapidly,  though 
lltfhilVf  that  it  was  useless  to  trace  them  to  their sourcts. 
t  was  eMdeut  that  he  was  a  prey  to  some  cureless  dis- 
|uiet ;  but  whether  it  aio^e  from  ambition,  lo\e,  re- 
a~-r%e,  grief,  from  one  or  ail  of  ihese,  or  merel>  from 
,  oiorhid  temper  anient  akin  to  disease,  I  could  not  dis- 
over  :  there  were  circumstanres  alleged  which  might 
lave  jrislitied  the  applicati m  to  each  of  these  cause- ; 
lUt.  as  I  have  before  said,  these  were  so  contradic.ory 
nd  contrad.cied,  that  nme  could  be  fixed  ui  oir  with 
ccuracv.  Wliere  there  is  in\steiy,  it  is  ge;  erally  «up- 
losed  that  there  mu-l  al-obe  evil :  I  know  not  liow  this 
DRV  he,  but  in  hiiu  there  cenainiy  v.as  the  one,  though 

could  noi  ascertain  the  evtcnt  of  the  other— arrd  felt 
olh.  as  far  as  regardwl  himself,  (■►  Lelie  e  in  its  exist- 
nre.  >N  advances  were  receiied  witli  siiffirient  co  d- 
less  ;  Silt  I  was  \ourrg,  and  nrrt  ea-ilv  fiiscorrraged,  arrd 
t  length  sncceedfd  in  obtaining,  to  a  ceriain  degree, 
iMUcoinmnn-r  lareinterrourseaitd  nroderateco:  fidet  ee 
if  common  and  everv-day  ciicen  g,  c  naud  ana  ce- 
^ened  h\  similarly  of  pursirit  and  frepiencv  of  meet- 
iig,  which  is  called  iiiiimacy,  or  frieruUhip,  according 
r»  the  ideas  <if  him  who  usrs  those  words  to  express 
hem. 

Darvell  had  alreatly  traelled  extensively,  and  to  him 

tad  ai  plied  f'>r  infornratiou  with  regard  to  the  con- 
lucl  n'my  intended  jonrie\.  It  was  mi  sei  ret  wish 
hat  ht  might  be  pre>ailed  nn  v>  accom;  any  me  :  it  was 
Isn  a  probable  hope,  founded  irporr  the  sliadowy  rest- 
Essness  which  I  ha<l  nh-ened  in  Irim,  aiul  to  which  the 
nimation  which  he  atn  cared  to  feel  on  such  subject-s, 
lid  his  apparent  irrdifference  to  alt  by  whicli  he  was 
aore  iniinediaieU  -uri-tninded,  gave  fresh  strength. 
Tiis  wish  I  fii'tl  hinted,  and  then  exj.ressed  ;  his  answer, 
hough  I  had  ,  aitlv  expected  it,  ga^e  me  all  the  plea- 
ureof  gnrprise — he  consented  ;  and,  after  the  re<]uisit« 
,rrairgements,  we  commenced  oirr  voyages.  After  jour- 
leying  ihrougK  various  countries  of  the  south  of  I'urope, 
iiir  atteii.ion  was  turned  towards  the  East,  according 
0  our  original  destiiraiion  :  and  it  was  in  my  progress 
(irough  those  regions  that  the  incident  occurred  upon 
r'hicn  will  turn  what  I  may  have  to  relate. 

Tlie  coi  stitutioii  of  Darvell,  which  must,  from  his 
{vpeararite,  have  been  in  early  life  more  than  usnally 
nbust,  had  been  for  ^ome  lime  gradirally  giving  way, 
r'ithout*ii  r  intervention  of  any  appaie.  t  iliseasc  :  he 
ad  iieliht.r  cttngh  nor  hectic,  yet  he  became  daily 
nore  enfeebled  :  his  habits  were  Temperate,  and  he 
leither  ileclined  nor  complained  of  fatiirne  ;  yet  he  was 
videiitly  wasting  away;  he  became  more  and  more 
Uent  and  •iseplceg,  and  at  length  so  seriously  altered. 


that  my  alarm  grew  [irnporttonate   b  wnat  I  conceive* 
to  he  his  danger. 

We  liad  ileierinined,  on  our  arr  val  at  Siuynia,  on 
an  excursion  to  the  ruins  of  Ephesus  and  .-vardis,  from 
which  I  endeavoured  to  dissuade  h  ni,  in  his  present 
slaieof  i;.di-pn-ltion— bill  in  vain  ;  tliere  aiipeared  to  b* 
an  oppression  on  his  mind,  and  a  solemnity  In  his  man- 
ner, which  ill  corr.aponded  wiih  his  eagernes*  to  pr<^ 
ceed  on  what  I  regarded  a~  a  mere  party  of  pleasure, 
little  suited  to  a  valetudinarian  ;  but  I  oppo»ed  him  no 
longer— and  in  a  few  da)s  we  set  off  logether,  accom- 
panied only  bv  aaerr  gee  and  a  single  jani/ary. 

We  had  pa-sed  half-wav  t  wards  tiie  remains  • 
Ephesu-,  lea  ing  behind  us  the  more  fertile  environs  ol 
Smyrna,  and  we'*  entering  upon  that  wild  and  te- 
I  nantless  track  tl..,.igh  the  marshes  and  deflica  whica 
I  lead  to  the  few  nms  \et  lingering  oicr  the  hroKen  ctv 
I'^mns  of  Diana — tiie  roofles- walls  of  expelleil  Christia- 
nity, and  ibe  still  more  recent  but  mmiplele  desolation 
of  abandoned  mosques — when  the  sudden  and  rapid  ill 
iieas  of  my  coini  aunui  obliced  us  to  halt  at  a  Turkish 
cemetery,  the  turba  red  touibsiones  of  which  were  the 
sole  indication  that  hnman  life  had  e>trbeeii  asoj-  urm  f 
in  this  wilderness.  Ihe  onlycarava  sera  we  had  seen 
was  left  -onii  hours  hehnd  us;  noi  a  vesiige  tif  a  town 
ore' en  cottage,  w;is  within  sight  or  hope, and  this  "  citj 
of  the  dead  "  aip.  ared  to  be  the  sole  refuge  for  my  uii. 
fortiii.ate  friend,  who  seemed  on  the  vege  of  becoming 
the  last  of  ius  inhabiiani-. 

In  this  sitiiaiion,  I  I  loked  round  for  a  place  where  he 
might  most  convtnieiulv  repose :— contrary  to  Ihe  naual 
aspect  of  Mahometan  bnilal  grounds,  the  cvpressei 
were  in  this  few  in  nnniber,  and  these  thinly  scattered 
over  its  extent:  the  lonihstones  were  mostiv  fallen,  %i.d 
worn  with  .ige  :  upon  on  of  the  most  considerable  ol 
thee,  and  beneath  nie  ••(  the  mosi  si  reading  treei 
Darvell  su:  ported  himself,  in  a  half-reclirorrg  posture, 
vniii  great  d.llicriitv.  He  anked  lor  water.  I  hid  some 
doubts  of  our  being  ah  e  to  And  any,  and  prei  itred  to  go 
in  -earch  of  it  with  hesirating  desprnidi'iicy— but  he 
desired  me  to  remain  :  and  turning  to  Suieiman,  our 
janizary,  who  stood  by  us  srm>kir  g  with  great  tranquil- 
lily,  he  said,  "Suleiman,  verhana  su."  i  i.  <•.  bring  some 
water,)  and  went  on  describing  the  spot  where  it  was  to 
be  found  with  great  niinureness,  at  a  small  well  for 
camels,  a  few  hiinilred  \atds  to  the  'iglit;  the  ja  i/ary 
obeyed.  !  sa  d  to  O.irvtll.  •' How  did  you  know  this >' 
—  He  replied,  "  Frtmi  our  situaiion  .  you  must  perceive 
that  this  place  wa-  once  inhabited,  and  conid  not  have 
been  so  without  springs :  I  ha-  e  also  been  here  before." 
"  You  have  been  herebefo  e  I — How  came  you  never 
to  mention  this  to  me !  aiirl  Ahat  couhl  voii  be  doing  in 
a  place  where  no  one  woui  I  remain  a  iiiomeut  longer 
than  they  could  help  it!" 

To  this  question  I  received  no  answer.  In  the  mean- 
time, Suleiman  returned  with  the  water,  leaving  the 
serrugee  and  the  horses,  at  the  fountain.  Ti,e  quench- 
ing of  his  thirst  had  the  appearance  of  re'  iving  him  for 
a  moment ;  and  1  conceived  hopes  of  hi-  being  aole  la 
proceed,  or  at  lea-t  to  return,  and  I  urged  the  attempt. 
He  was  «ilenl--atid  appeared  to  be  collecting  hisspinn 
for  au  effort  to  speak.     He  began. 

"  This  is  the  etui  o(  my  journey,  and  of  my  life — I 
came  here  to  die  :  but  I  have  a  rejuest  to  nidKe,  a 
rnmrnand— for  such  my  last  words  must  be. —  >  ou  wiil 
ob-erve  it? " 
"  Most  certainly  ;  but  have  better  hopes." 
"  I  have  no  hopes,  nor  »i-hes,  but  this— cmccal  tM 
death  from  every  hnman  b«ing." 
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"  I  hope  there  will  be  no  occasion ;  thu  yn^nll  re- 
cover, and '* 

•■l*cace  ;  ii  must  be  so:  promise  tl.is.*' 

"Idi." 

"S»r»rittj-  all  that" He  herr  dictated  an  oath 

•f  Rreat  solemntv. 

"Thert  is  no  occasion  for  this — I  will  observe  your 
Wqiicst; — and  to  doubt  me  is " 

**  It  cannot  be  helped, — >oii  must  swear.'* 

I  look  the  oath  :  it  appeared  tu  relie\e  liiui.  He  re- 
moved ■  seal-riiif^  frniii  h.s  5iiger,  on  ^^llich  were  some 
Arabic  characters,  and  presented  it  to  nie.  He  pro- 
teeded — 

*' On  the  ninth  day  of  the  month,  at  noon  precisely 
Cwhat  month  you  please,  bui  thi-  misi  be  the  day  j,  you 
must  flin?  thU  rine^  into  the  salt  spring-^  which  run  into 
the  Hay  of  tlleusi-. ;  the  da>  afiev,  at  Ihe  same  hour,  you 
must  repair  to  the  ruins  of  the  trmple  of  Ceres,  and 
w«it  one  hour." 

"  Why  !  " 

•'  Vou  will  see." 

"  The  ninth  day  of  the  month,  you  say  ! " 

••*  The  ninth." 

^s  I  obsened  that  the  present  was  the  ninth  day  of  the 
v.onth,  his  coiinienance  cha  leed,  and  he  paused.  As  he 
•ate,  evidently  becoming  more  feeble,  a  stork,  with  a 
•nake  in  her  beak,  perched  u|K>n  a  (ombstone  near  us; 
and,  withou:  de\*uriiig  her  prey,  appeared  to  be  sted- 
ftstly  regarding  ;:s  I  know  not  what  impelled  me  to 
dnve  it  away,  h  it  tl»  attempt  was  useless;  she  made  a 
few  circles  in  ihe  air,  and  returned  exactly  to  the  same 
■pot.  L)ar\ell  pointed  to  it,  and  smiled  :  he  spoke — i 
knoiv  not  whether  to  himself  or  to  me — but  tlie  words 
weren,  l>.  '•  '  I  is  ^.ell:" 
"  What  U  well  ]  what  do  you  mean  ?  " 


"  No  matter;  von  must  bur.  me  here  thts  eveite^ 
and  exactly  where  that  bird  is  now  percned.  Vou  koo* 
the  rest  of  my  injnnctions." 

He  then  proceeded  to  give  me  several  direciioas  h  la 
the  manner  in  which  his  deaili  ought  b«  best  conceaicd 
After  these  were  finished,  he  exclaimed,  "  Vou  percfin 
that  bird  > " 

"Certainly." 

**  And  the  serpent  writhing  in  her  beak  * " 

"Doubtless:  there  is  nothing  nncommon  In  it;  Itli 
her  Datural  prey.  But  it  is  odd  that  she  docs  not  devoui 
it." 

He  smiled  in  a  ghastly  manner,  and  said,  faintly,  "  ?i 
Isnot  lettime  I"  As  he  spoke,  the  stork  flew  away.  M) 
cvesfollowedit  for  a  moment;  it  could  hardly  be  long*' 
than  ten  might  be  counted.  I  fell  Darvell's  welirht, 
as  it  were,  increa-e  upon  my  shoulder,  and,  turning 
to  look  upon  his  face,  perceived  that  he  was  dead ! 

I  was  shocked  with  the  sudden  certainty  which  could 
not  be  mistaken — his  countenance  in  a  few  minutei 
became  nearly  black.  I  should  have  attributed  so  rapitj 
a  change  to  poison,  had  I  not  been  aware  that  he  ha^J 
no  opportunity  of  receiving  it  nnperceived.  The  day 
was  declining,  the  body  was  rapidly  altering,  and 
nothing  remained  but  to  fulfil  his  request.  With  tlK 
aid  of  Suleiman's  ataglmn  and  my  own  sabre,  wescoopec 
a  shallow  grave  upon  the  spot  which  Darvell  had  indi- 
cated ;  the  earth  easily  gave  wav,  having  already  receiv. 
ed  some  iMahimeian  tenant.  We  rtng  as  deeply  as  the 
time  perniittt-d  us,  and  throwing  the  dr>  earth  upon  ail 
that  remained  of  the  lingular  bring:  so  lately  departed, 
we  cut  a  few  sods  of  greener  turf  from  the  lest  withered 
■oil  •round  us,  and  laid  them  upon  hit  sepulchre. 

Between  astonishment  and  grief,  I  wa«  leariesa. 


i^arhamfutarg  Jfcpffciicis. 


IIEBATE  ON  THF,  FRAME- WORK  BILL,    IN 

I  HK  IIDtlSE  OF  LORDS, 

FKKiti-AKY  27,  1812. 

Thb  order  of  the  day  for  the  second  reading  of  thii 
Wll  being  read, 

LORD  BYRON  rose,  and  (for  the  first  time)  address- 
ad  their  lordships,  as  follows  : 

Mr  Lords— riie  subject  now  submitted  to  your  lord- 
•bips  for  the  (ir-t  time,  though  new  to  the  House,  is  b> 
no  means  new  to  the  countrv.  I  believe  it  had  occu- 
pied the  serious  thoughts  of  all  descriptions  of  persons, 
long  before  its  introduction  to  the  n.itice  of  thai  legis- 
lature, whose  interference  ilone  could  lie  of  real  ser- 
vice. As  a  person  in  some  degree  connected  with  the 
•uffering  county,  though  a  strancer  not  only  to  this 
House  ill  general,  but  m  almost  e  ery  indiiidnal  whose 
attention  1  presume  to  solicit,  I  must  claim  some  por- 
tion of  >our  lordships'  indulstence  whilst  I  offer  a  few 
»b«ervations  on  a  question  .n  which  1  confess  myself 
deeply  i.lerested. 

To  enter  into  any  detail  ol  the  riot*  would  be  super- 
fen« :  tlie  H-iaut  is  alieady  aware  tbat  av«r«  ootray 


•bort  of  actual  bloodshed  has  been  perpetrated,  jnd 
that  the  proprietors  of  the  frames  obnoxious  to  tbt 
rioter^,  and  all  persons  supposed  to  be  connected 
with  them,  have  been  liable  to  insult  and  violence. 
During  the  short  time  I  reeenlly  passed  in  .Noitingliain- 
shire,  not  twelve  hours  etai>sed  without  some  fresh  act 
of  violence;  and  on  the  i!a\  I  left  the  coniitv,  1  wasitr- 
formed  that  forty  frame-  had  been  broken  the  preceding 
evening, — as  usual,  without  re-istance  and  without  de- 
tection. 

Such  was  then  the  slate  of  that  county,  and  such  I 
kave  reason  to  believe  it  to  be  at  this  moment.  Bui' 
wkilsl  these  outrage-  niu-t  be  admitted  to  exi-i  to  an 
alarming  extent,  it  ca'inot  be  denied  that  they  hav« 
ariaen  from  circum-ta  ces  of  the  most  ui^aralleled 
distress.  The  perseverance  of  these  miserable  nien  in 
their  pnceedinirs.  temls  i.  ;  roe  that  nothing  but  abso- 
lute want  could  ha  e  driej  a  large,  and  once  honest 
and  industrinn^,  b'.d\  of  the  people  into  the  conimis-ion 
of  excesses  so  lia;iirdou-  to  themselves,  their  families, 
and  the  couininmiv.  At  the  Hint  .o  which  I  allude, 
the  town  and  ciuntv  nere  bnrthene  ^'h  largedetach-' 
■ueiits  of  the  luiliury  ,    ilw  t>niicf   «a«  in  Modoa ;  Ihfr' 
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nwrlstrstea  x  «mbled  /et  mil  the  movemeiiU,  civil  anil 
nilitary*  liad  led  tn — nothinc^.  Not  a  i»iiis:le  instance 
iwl  occurred  "f  ihe  apprehension  of  any  real  delinquent 
ici  ally  taken  in  the  fact,  against  uhoni  there  existed 
egal  e\  iclence  surticient  for  conviction.  But  the  police, 
lowever  Useless,  \vere  by  no  means  idle :  several  noto- 
ions  deiiiiq'.ients  had  been  ide,tectcd ;  men,  liable  to 
ton\  iction,  on  the  clearest  evidence,  of  the  capital  crime 
)f  poverty;  men  wlio  had  been  nefariously  guilty  of 
■ftfully  begetting  several  children,  whom,  thanks  to 
he  times  ;  ihey  were  unable  to  maintain.  Considerable 
njury  bns  been  done  to  the  proprietors  of  the  improved 
'rames.  These  machines  were  to  them  an  ad\3nlagp, 
iiasmticli  as  they  sn)>erseded  ihe  tiecessily  of  eniployinf 
i  nunilier  of  workmen,  who  were  left  in  consequence 

0  «!^rie.  By  the  adoption  of  one  species  of  fiame  in 
i&rticular,  one  man  peiformed  the  woikof  many,  and 
b«  su|jorduous  labourers  were  Uirown  out  of  employ- 
iient.  ^ei  it  is  to  be  observed,  that  the  work  thus 
:?fecuted  was  inferior  in  quality;  not  maikelable  at 
loiiip,  and  merely  hurried  o^er  with  a  view  to  exporta- 
ion.  It  was  called,  in  the  cant  of  the  traile,  by  the 
laine  of  "  spider- work."  The  rejected  workmen,  in 
be  blindness  of  their  iifnorance,  instead  of  rejoicing:  at 
hese  improvements  in  arts  so  beneficial  to  mankind, 
oncei^ed  thenisehes  to  be  sacriliced  to  improvements 

1  mechanism.  In  tlie  foolishness  of  their  hearts  they 
nagined,  that  the  maintenance  and  well-dnii^g  of  Ihe 
idustrioiis  poor  were  objects  of  greater  consequence 
lian  the  enrichment  of  a  few  in<tividnais  by  any  im- 
ruvement,  in  tlie  implements  of  trade,  wliich  threw 
lie  workmen  out  of  employment,  and  rendered  the 
ibonrer  unworthy  of  his  hire.  And  it  must  be  con- 
3ssed,  tlial  although  the  adoption  of  the  enlarged  m%- 
liinery,  in  that  slate  of  our  commerce  which  tliecoun- 
ry  once  boasted,  might  ha\e  been  beneticial  to  Ihe 
lasler  without  being  detrimental   to  the  senant;   yet 

I  tlie  present  sitiiajon  of  our  nianiifactiires,  rotting  in 
■arehoiises,  without  a  prospect  of  exportation,  with 
le  demand  for  work  and  workmen  ei|iially  diminished, 
'anies  of  this  des<:riptioii  lend  materially  to  aggravate 
le  distress  and  discontent  of  the  disappointed  sufferers. 
■ut  the  real  cause  of  these  distresses  and  consequent 
isturhances  lies  deeper.  When  .e  are  told  that  these 
leu  are  leagued  together,  not  only  f  jr  the  destruction 
r  their  o.Mi  comfort,  but  of  their  very  means  of  sub- 
sieiice,  can  v«e  forget  that  it  is  the  bitter  (wlicy,  the 
istructive  warfare  of  the  last  eighteen  jears,  which 
IS  destroyed  ilieir  comfort,  your  comfort,  all  men's 
loifnri!  that  policy  which,  originating  with  "great 
at«smen  now  no  more,**  las  su^^i^ed  the  dead  to  be- 
»ie  a  curse  on  (lie  living,  unto  the  third  and  fourth 
sniration  I     These  men  never  destroyed    their  looms 

II  they  were  become  useless,  worse  than  useless;  till 
ley  were  become  actual  impediments  to  llieir  exertions 

obiainiuj  their  daily  bread.  Can  you,  then,  wonder 
lat,  in  times  like  those,  wlien  haukrnptcy,  convicted 
and,  and  ini|>uted  felony,  are  found  in  a  station  not 
r  beneath  that  of  your  lordships,  the  lowest,  though 
ice  most  Useful  portion  of  the  people,  should  forget 
eir  duty  in  liieir  distresses,  and  become  only  less 
lilty  Ihan  one  of  their  representatives  But  while  the 
tailed  offender  can  find  means  to  baffle  the  law,  new 
L|iital  pilnishments  must  be  devised,  new  snares  of 
:ath  must  be  spread  for  the  wretched  mechanic,  who 
bmi>hed  into  guilt.  These  men  were  .willing  lo  dig. 
It  the  spade  was  in  other  hands:  they  were  not 
kamed  to  hig,  but  there  was  none  to  relieve  them  : 
eir  e^o  means  of  subsisteiioe  were  cut  off,  all  otlier 


cmployinents  pre-occupied,  and  their  rxecsm*,  ho«e«v 
to  be  deplored  and  condemned,  can  hardly  be  ^uhjcc 
ofsnr(irise. 

it  has  been  stated,  that  the  persons  in  the  temporary 
possession  of  frames  connive  at  their  destruction  ;  if 
this  be  proved  upon  inquiry,  it  were  iiecesMir>  that  such 
material  accessories  to  the  crime  ihiuhl  he  princii^ls 
In  the  pnnislinient.  Hut  I  did  In  pe,  that  any  measure 
proposed  by  his  majesty's  governmenl,  for  your  lord- 
ship^'decision,  would  haie  hail  concilialion  for  itsba-is; 
or,  if  that  were  hopeless,  that  some  previous  inquiry^ 
lome  lieiiberaiion  would  ha\e  been  deemed  requisite; 
not  that  we  should  have  been  called  at  once  with 
out  examination,  and  without  cause,  to  pass  sentences 
by  wholesale,  and  sign  dealh-warraiils  blindfold.  Uat 
a<liiiittiiig  that  these  men  had  no  cause  of  complaint ; 
that  the  grievances  of  them  and  their  empl'iyers  were 
alike  groundless;  that  they  deserved  the  worst ;  what 
iiiefliciency,  what  imbecility  has  been  evinced  in  tka 
niethod  chosen  to  reduce  them  1  Why  "ere  the  military 
called  out  to  be  made  a  mockery  af,  if  tiiey  were  to  be 
called  out  at  all'  As  far  as  lie  ditiereiice  of  season* 
would  permit,  they  have  Diertiy  parodied  the  summer 
campaign  of  Major  Sturgeon;  and,  indeed,  the  whole 
proceedings,  civil  and  military,  seemed  on  the  model  ot 
those  of  the  Mayor  and  Corporaiinn  of  Garratt.  Suck 
marchings  and  coiinter-maichiugs  !  from  Nottingham 
to  Bullwell,from  llnllwcll  to  Banford,  from  lianfmdto 
Mansfield  I  and  when  at  length  Ihe  detachments  arrived 
at  their  destinations,  in  all  "  the  pride,  pomp,  and  eir- 
cumstance  of  glorious  war,"  they  came  jnst  in  time  to 
witness  the  mischief  which  hud  been  done,  and  ascei  lain 
the  escape  of  the  perjietraiors  ;  to  collect  the  "spolia 
opima"  in  the  fragments  of  broken  frames,  and  retiira 
to  their  quarters  amidst  the  deri-ion  of  old  women,  an4 
tJie  hooiings  of  children.  Now,  though  in  a  free  country, 
it  were  to  be  wislied  that  our  military  should  never  be  too 
formidable,  at  least  to  ourselves,  I  cannot  see  the  policy 
of  placing  them  in  situations  where  they  can  only  be 
made  ridiculous.  As  the  sword  is  the  worst  argument 
that  can  be  used,  so  should  it  be  the  last.  In  this  in- 
stance it  has  been  the  first;  but  providentially  as  yet  only 
in  the  scahbard.  The  pre-eiit  measure  will,  indeed, 
pluck  it  from  the  sheath  ;  yet  had  proper  meetings  been 
held  in  the  earlier  stages  ol  llie»e  riot,, -bad  the  grie- 
vances of  these  mena  d  their  masters  (for  they  also  had 
their  grievances)  been  fairly  weighed  and  justly  examin- 
td,  I  do  think  that  means  might  lla^r  been  detised  to 
restore  these  workmen  to  their  avocations,  and  tranquil, 
lity  to  the  county.  At  present  the  county  suflers  from 
the  double  intlictinn  of  an  idle  military  and  a  starving 
population.  In  what  state  of  apathy  have  we  been 
plunged  so  long,  tliat  now  for  the  nrst  Hnie  the  lions* 
has  been  otBcialty  apprised  of  these  disturliauces  !  All 
this  lias  been  transacting  within  I io  miles  of  London, 
and  yet  we,  "  good  easy  men,  have  deimeil  full  sure 
our  greatness  was  a-ri|  enin?,"  ajid  have  sat  down  to 
enjoy  our  foreign  triumphs  in  the  uiidst  of  domestic 
calamity.  But  all  the  cities  you  have  taken,  all  Ilia 
armies  which  have  relreattd  before  your  lea^lers,  are 
but  paltry  subjects  of  self-congratulation,  if  your  laud 
divides  against  itself,  and  your  dragoons  and  voiir 
executioners  must  be  let  loose  against  your  fellow-citi- 
zens.—You  call  tliese  men  a  moh,  desperate,  dangerous, 
and  ignorant ;  and  seem  to  think  that  the  only  way  to 
quiet  the  "£fUtio  mui(oru<w  ca//i(H)/!"  ii  to  iop  off  a 
few  of  its  superfluous  heads.  But  even  a  mob  mat 
be  better  reduced  to  reason  by  a  mixture  of  concilia- 
tion and  Hcmiiess,  tliaii  by  addiuoiiai  irritatkiu  naA  im 
6/ 
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d  willed  p«nsU]i!!!.  Are  we  «w«re  of  our  obligations 
It.  a  ninh!  ll  is  the  mob  tliat  labour  in  jour  fields,  and 
wrve  iu  your  hou>es, — ihai  man  your  lla^y,  and  recruit 
your  army, — ihat  Ija^e  enakileU  you  t'l  defy  all  the 
world,  au<i  <:an  also  defy  you  when  ne^'lecl  aiid  ca- 
Ismily  haiedriviMi  Iheui  to  des|iaiK'.  You  may  call  the 
people  a  nnb  ;  but  do  not  forget,  that  a  mob  loo  often 
•peaks  the  senliinenls  of  the  leople.  And  here  I  must 
remark,  with  n bat  alacrity  you  are  accustomed  to  fly 
to  the  succour  of  your  distressed  allie-,  leaving  ttie 
distre!>sed  of  your  own  country  to  the  care  of  Provi- 
dence or— ihe  (.arish.  When  the  Portuguese  suffered 
under  the  retreat  of  the  French,  every  arm  was  stretch- 
ed onl,  every  hand  wis  opened,  from  the  rich  man's 
largess  to  t  e  widow's  mile,  all  wa-s  besiowed  to  enable 
them  to  rebuild  Iheir  villages  and  replenish  their  gra- 
naries. And  at  this  niomeiil,  when  thousands  of  mis- 
guided but  most  unfortunate  fellow-counlrymen  are 
Btrugtf  ling  with  the  extremes  of  hardships  and  hunger, 
as  your  charity  began  abroad  it  should  end  at  home. 
A  much  less  sum,  a  utile  "if  the  bnunly  bestowed  on 
Portugal,  even  if  those  men  (which  I  cannot  admit 
without  inquiry)  a«uld  not  have  beeu  restored  to  their 
employnient-s,  would  have  rendered  unnecessary  the 
tender  mercies  of  the  bayonet  and  the  gibbet.  But 
doubtless  our  friends  have  tov  many  foreign  claims  to 
■dniii  a  prospect  of  vlomestic  relief,  tho'igli  never  did 
•uch  objects  demand  it.  I  have  traversed  ihe  seat  of 
war  in  the  Peninsula]^  I  have  been  in  some  of  the  most 
opi-ressed  provinces  »f  Furkey,  but  never  under  the 
most  despotic  of  infidel  governnienus  did  I  behold 
•uch  squalid  wretchedness  is  I  have  seen  since  my  re- 
turn, in  the  very  heart  of  a  I'hrisiian  country.  And 
what  are  your  remedies  !  After  months  of  inaction, 
and  months  of  aciioa  worse  than  inactivity,  at  length 
comes  I'orih  the  grand  specilic,  the  never  falling  uos- 
trnm  of  alUt»te-phyMcians,  from  lliedavsof  Draco  to" 
•  ne  present  lime.  After  feeling  the  pulse  and  jhsking 
the  bead  over  the  patienl,  prescribing  ihe  u»nal  course 
of  warm  water  and  bleeding,  the  warm  waier  of  vour 
maukish  police,  and  ihe  lancets  ol' ycnir  military,  these 
convulsions  must  terminate  iu  deaih,  the  sure  con- 
summation of  Ihe  prescriptions  of  all  political  Sangra- 
d'ls.  Setting  aside  the  palpable  injnsiiie,  and  the 
certain  inefficiency  of  the  bill,  are  there  not  capital 
punisbments  suflicient  in  your  statute-!  Is  there  not 
blood  enough  upon  your  penal  code,  Ihat  more  must  be 
poured  forth  to  ascend  to  Heaven  and  testify  against 
yoiiT  How  will  you  carry  the  bill  into  etfect !  Can 
you  commit  a  whole  county  to  tlieir  ovn  prison! 
\\  ill  yon  erect  a  gibbet  in  everv  field,  and  hung  up  men 
like  scarecrows!  or  will  yon  pnpceed  (as  \on  nnisi  to 
bring  this  measure  into  effect)  by  deciniaiion  '  place 
tiie  country  under  martial  law  '  depopulate  and  lay 
»i-te  all  around  you  '  and  restore  Sherwood  Forest  as 
an  acceptable  gift  to  the  croivn,  in  its  fnrmer  coi:dition 
of  a  royal  cha-e  and  an  asylum  for  outlaws  !  Are  these 
{he  remedies  for  a  starving  and  ilesierate  populace! 
Mill  the  famished  wretch  who  lias  braved  your  havonets 
be  appalled  by  yonr  gibbets?  When  death  is  a  relief, 
■  lid  the  only  relief  it  appears  that  you  will  afford  him, 
will  he  be  dragocuied  into  tranquillity  '  W  il,  that  which 
ceiild  not  be  effected  by  your  grenadiers  be  aci'oin- 
pUshed  by  ycijr  sxecuii  iner.-,?  ll  you  prceed  by  the 
(orcw  of  law,  wliire  is  your  evidence'  Those  who 
ha'C  refund  to  impeach  their  accomplices,  when  t/aii- 
sport%tion  only  was  the  pniiishment,  will  Itardiv  be 
leLiplcd  to  witness  against  ibem  when  death  is  the  pe- 
ttlUj.    With  all  due  deference  to  Ihe  noble  lonfe  oppo- 


site, I  think aIitt!ein'estigatlon, some prcvioii'ii'imwf^ 
would  induce  even  them  tochaii^  their  piirpost  Tli^ 
most  favourite  -tale  measure,  sc  marvellonslv  fific* 
ciniisii  iM'.ii:yantl  recent  insiances,  temporising,  vmuH 
not  be  witliHit  it-  advantages  in  this.  Wnen  a  proposal 
is  made  to  emancipate  or  relieve,  you  he-itaie,  v*mi  ae- 
I  berate  for  years,  you  temporize  and  tamper  with  (he 
minds  of  men  ;  bin  a  deailibill  must  be  pa-sed  offhand, 
wiihout  a  thouifht  of  the  consequences.  Sure  I  am, 
from  what  I  have  beard,  and  from  what  I  h»^eseen,  that 
to  pas  (he  Bill  under  all  the  exisiing  ciicunisianre* 
wiiltoi.t  iiii]Uiry,  without  deliberation,  would  only 
be  to  add  injustice  t»  irritation,  and  barbarity  to  n^^g. 
led.  Ihe  trainers  of  such  a  Bill  must  be  coiueiit  to 
inherit  the  h  niours  of  tliat  Athenian  lawgiver,  whose 
edicts  were  said  to  be  written  not  iu  ink  but  in  blor4> 
But  siipi>ose  It  passed  ;  suppose  one  of  these  men,  as  I 
have  seen  Ihem,— meagre  with  famine,  sullen  with  dev 
pair,  careless  of  a  life  which  your  Lordships  are  perha<i« 
about  to  value  ai  something  less  than  llie  price  of  a 
stockiiig-frante — suppose  this  man  surrounded  by  ibe 
children  for  .whom  he  i%  unable  to  procure  bread  %t 
the  ba/.ard  of  his  existence,  about  to  be  torn  for  i  vei 
from  a  family  which  he  lately  supported  in  peaceful  ii>- 
dn-try,  and  which  it  is  not  his  fault  that  lie  can  no 
longer  so  support— suppose  this  mau,  and  there  ait 
ten  thousand  such  from  whom  you  may  select  yoor 
victims,  dragged  into  court,  to  be  tried  for  this  new 
offence  by  this  new  law  ;  still,  there  are  two  thing* 
wanting  to  convict  and  condemn  him  ;  and  these  are, 
ill  my  opinion,  twelve  Butchers  for  a  Jury,  and  a  Jef- 
feries  for  a  Judge  ! 


DEBATE  f>N  THE  EaRL  OF  DONODGHMORE'S 
MOTION  FOR  A  COMiMIFTEE  ON  THE  RO- 
MAN  CATHOLIC  CLAIMS,  APRIL  SI,   I8ia. 

My  Lords — The  question  before  the  House  has  beert 
so  frequently,  fully,  and  ably  discussed,  and  never 
perhaps  more  ably  than  on  this  nii;lii,  that  it  woiiltl 
be  difficult  to  adduce  new  arguments  for  or  against  it. 
Bit  with  each  discussion  ditticulties  have  hee  i  remov- 
ed, objections  have  been  canvas-ed  and  refuted,  and 
some  of  the  former  opp<inents  of  Catholic  f'mancii  ation 
have  ar  length  conceded  to  tiie  ex;ediency  of  relieving 
the  petitioners.  In  conceding  thus  much,  however,  a 
new  objeciion  is  started  ;  it  is  not  the  lime,  -ay  they, 
or  it  is  an  iiDproper  time,  or  there  is  time  enough  yet. 
In  some  degree  I  concur  with  those  who  say  il  is  not 
the  time  exactly  ;  tliai  t  ine  is  passed  ;  betier  had  It 
bee.i  fnr  the  country,  thai  the  Catholics  po-sessei  at 
111- nionienl  their  proporiion  of  our  privilejeu,  tt  at 
their  nohles  held  Iheir  due  weiglit  in  our  councils,  tku 
thai  we  should  he  assembled  to  dtscrw  tht.ir  ciaiaia. 
It  had  indeed  been  better 


Coeen 


s  tfbAidt-t  ^oatia. 


The  eiieniy  is  with  ml,  and  distress  \viihi>).  It  i»  too  laH 
t->  cavil  OH  docti'i  lal  loiiiis..  when  we  must  vtiiiie  In  dt 
fence  of  ibings  more  iinportant  than  the  mere  ce.''eifl» 
nies  of  religion.  It  i-iudied  singd'ar,  thai  weare  called 
t"petlier  t"  delilieraie,  not  on  ih-  6<vd  we  adore,  lor  la 
thai  we  are  agii  ert  ;  not  about  the  king  we  obev,  for  I* 
him  we  ire  loyal;  bul  how  far  a  different  to  Om 
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il,«onUl5  of  worship,  how  tar  believing,  iinl  too  litt.e, 
»iit  too  much  (the  worst  thai  can  he  imputed  to  tiie 
Catholic*),  how  far  too  iiniciidiv.ition  to  iheir  Ori\,  may 
iiicai  aciiale  ocr  lellow-suhjfct»  from  eflectually  serving 
tlieir  kii'^. 

Minh  lias  heen  said,  witliio  and  witliont  door«,  of 
Church  and  State,  and  ;iillic"lgl)  lliose\enerahle  words 
uve  bteu  too  often  prostituted  to  the  nio-t  des  ua- 
lile  of  I  arty  purposes,  »e  cannot  liear  tlieiii  too  olien  : 
kit.  I  presume,  are  die  advocates  of  Cbmch  and  -lue, 
L'le  Church  of  Christ,  and  tiie  State  of  Great  Britain  ; 
Jul  not  a  state  of  exclusion  and  de-potisni,  not  an  in- 
;nleraot  cliurch,  not  a  church  militant,  which  renders 
it.ejf  liable  to  tlie  very  objection  ur^ed  auiaiust  the 
&omisli  communion,  and  in  a  greater  degree,  for  the 
Calliulie  merely  withholds  iLs  spiritual  benediction 
laud  even  that  is  doubtful) ;  but  our  church,  or  rattier 
3ur  churchmen,  not  only  refuse  to  tlie  Catholic  their 
ipiritual  p:iace,  but  all  temporal  blessings  whatsoever. 
It  wa-  an  observation  of  the  great  Lord  Peterborough, 
mai'.e  within  these  walls,  or  within  the  walls  where  the 
Loids  then  assembled,  that  he  was  for  a  "  parliamentary 
kin^  and  a  parliumenlary  constitution,  but  not  a 
parliamentary  God  and  a  parlianieoiary  religion.*' 
rhe  interval  of  a  century  has  not  weakened  the  force 
of  the  remark.  It  is  indeed  Hme  that  we  should  leave 
nil  these  (letty  cavils  on  frivolous  points,  these  Lilli- 
puiian  so|.histrie>,  whether  our  "  eggs  are  best  broken 
It  the  bioad  or  narrow  end." 

The  "[vpouents  of  (he  Catholics  may  be  divided  into 
Iwo  classes ;  those  w  ho  assert  that  the  Catholics  have  too 
much  already,  and  those  who  allege  that  the  lower  or- 
Jers,  at  leit-t,  have  nothing  more  to  require.  We  are  told 
Ijy  ihe  former,  that  the  Catholics  never  will  be  con- 
tented  :  by  the  latter,  that  they  are  already  too  happy. 
The  last  paiadox  is  siiflicieiitly  refuted  by  the  present, 
as  b>  all  past  petitions  ;  it  might  as  well  be  said,  that 
the  negroes  did  not  desire  to  l>e  emancipated  ;  but  this 
is  an  iiofortunaie  comparison,  for  von  have  alreadj  de- 
livered them  out  of  the  house  of  bondage  without  any 
petition  on  their  part,  but  many  from  thtir  task-masiers 
to  a  co.itrary  efie.t  :  and  ft>r  mvself,  when  1  consider 
this,  I  pity  the  Catholic  peasantrv  for  not  having  the 
^•lod  fortune  to  be  born  black.  But  (he  Ca,holic»  are 
CO  tented,  or  at  least  ought  to  be,  as  we  are  told:  I  shall 
therefore  proceed  to  touch  on  a  few  of  those  circnm, 
stances  which  so  marvellously  contribute  to  their  ex- 
ceeding contentment.  They  are  not  allowed  the  free 
exercise  of  their  religion  in  the  regular  army  ;  the  Ca- 
tholic soldier  cannot  absent  himself  from  the  service  of 
Ihei'roiestani  clergyman,  and,  iinlea^  he  is  quartered  in 
Ireland,  or  in  Spain,  where  can  h»'  find  eligible  oppor- 
liiTiiiies  of  attending  his  own/  The  peruitssioii  of  Ca 
tholic  chaplains  to  'he  Irish  militia  regiments  wa.s  con- 
ceded i>  a  special  fivinir,  and  not  till  after  years  r,f 
rcrnoiistrance,  althingh  an  act,  passed  in  1793,  esta- 
blished it  as  I  risfhi.  But  are  the  Catholics  properly 
prorectel  in  r'land  '  Can  the  Church  purchase  a  rorxj 
of  laud  vvherton  to  ererl  a  chapel '  So  ;  :ill  the  places 
nf  worship  are  hni It  on  lek-esof  trust  or  stifTerauce  from 
Uie  liilty,  easily  broken  and  often  betraved.  The  moment 
my  irreoul!»r  wish,  any  casual  caprice  of  the  benevolent 
landlord  meets  with  opp."«ilion,  the  doors  are  barred 
Igainsi  the  cong-egation.  Tliis  has  ha:>i  ened  conti- 
nually ;  but  in  iioinsiancp  more  g!arii,glv  ; ban  at  Ihe 
lonn'of  Newtovvn.B.irry,  in  the  coli.iy  of  v\e\f.'id. 
The  Catholics,  eiij  oi-  »  no  reg.ilar  chapel,  a-  a  tempo- 
rarv  txpe<lieijt,  Inrnl  twoiams,  which.  h,i  g  ilrown 
hit'  lie,  ee    ed  l\>r  public  woi>hip.  A.  tin-  iiioe,  tin  re 


wa~  quartered  opposiie  to  tlic  spot  an  officer,  whos* 
nil  :il  appears  to  have  been  deeply  imbiieii  will  thost 
prejudices  whlcli  Ihe  Fidtesianl  petitions,  now  on  the 
table.proveloliave  been  fortunately  eiailicatvd  from  the 
mor»-  rational  portion  of  the  people;  and  wb*^  the  Catho- 
lic-wt  rt  assembled  on  the  Sabbath  as  iisiiul.  In  |)e.ice 
and  goi»lv»ill  towards  men,  for  the  worship  "if  their  God 
and  yours,  they  found  the  chapel  door  closed,  anil  wera 
told  that  if  they  did  not  immediately  retiie  (anil  lliey 
were  told  this  by  a  yeoman  oHicer  anc  a  inugistrale), 
the  riot  act  shonld  be  read,  and  the  assembly  ilis]  ersed 
at  the  point  of  the  bayonet '.  I  his  wa-  complained  of  to 
the  middle-man  of  government,  the  St1;ri  lary  at  tht 
Castle  in  Iboo,  and  the  answer  vvas(in  lie<iof  redress), 
that  he  would  cause  a  letter  to  be  w  ritlen  lo  the  coloi  el| 
to  prevent,  if  possible,  the  recurrence  of  similar  dis- 
turbances. Upon  this  fact,  no  very  grea*.  stress  need  be 
laid;  hue  it  tends  to  prove  that  whik.  the  Cuiholic  church 
has  not  power  to  purchase  land  for  itscbipels  lo  stand 
upon,  Ihe  laws  for  its  protection  are  of  no  avail.  In  the 
mean  lime,  the  Catholics  are  at  the  mercy  of  every 
"pelting  petty  officer,"  who  may  chiise  to  play  his*"  fan- 
ta-tic  tricks  before  high  heave  i,"  to  insult  liis  God,  and 
injure  his  fellow-creatures. 

Kvery  school-boy,  any  foot-boy  (such  have  htid  com- 
missions in  oiir  service ),  any  foot-boy  who  can  exchange 
his  shoulder-kiiot  for  an  <  pa  ilet,  may  pel  form  all  this 
and  more  against  the  Caiholic,  by  virtue  of  thai  very 
authority  delegated  to  him  by  hi»  sovcieign,  for  the 
express  purpose  of  defending  his  fellow-siilijects  to  the 
last  drop  of  bis  blood,  wiihout  discnniinaiion  ur  dis- 
tinction between  i'aiholic  and  Protestant. 

Have  the  Irish  Catholics  the  full  benefit  of  trial  b; 
jury  !  They  have  not  ;  they  never  can  have,  until  tliej 
are  permiiled  to  share  the  privilege  of  serving  a-  she- 
riffs and  uniler-sheriffs.  (>f  this  a  striking  example  oc- 
curred at  the  last  Eiiniskillen  as-i/es.  A  yeoman  waj 
ai  raigiied  for  the  murder  of  a  Catholic  uanii-d  INIac- 
vournagli :  three  respectable  uncontradieied  witne— e« 
deposed  that  they  saw  the  prisoner  load,  lake  aim,  fire 
at,  and  kill  the  said  Macvournagh.  This  was  properly 
commented  on  bv  the  judge  ;  but,  to  the  »-loni~hnieiit 
of  Ihe  bar,  and  iodUnaiion  of  the  court,  the  Protesianl 
jnrv  acquitted  ilie  accii.sed.  So  giaiiugwa-  Ihe  panla- 
hty,  that  .Mr  Justice  O-borne  felt  it  Ins  duty  to  hind 
over  the  acquitted,  but  not  absol'ed  aasa-siii.  in  large 
recogni/ances :  thus  for  a  time  taking  away  his  license 
to  kill  Catholics. 

Are  the  very  laws  passed  in  their  favour  observed  ' 
The?  are  rendered  nngaiory,  in  tri  ial  as  in  seiiuis 
ca-e-.  By  a  laie  act.  Catholic  chaplains  are  |  e  mill,  d 
in  jails,  but  in  Ferminagh  coiintv  Ihe  grand  jnrv  lately 
I  ei'sisied  in  presenting  a  suspended  clervginaii  r>r  ilie 
oflice  :  thereby  evading  the  statute,  iioiwiihstanding  lite 
most  pressing  remonstrances  of  a  iiio-t  re-pectaole 
magistrate,  named  Fletcher, to  the  contrary  .Such  is  law, 
tuch  is  justice,  foi  the  happ  ,  free,  conien.ed  Catholic  I 

It  h:is  been  asked  in  another  place,  why  do  not  the 
rich  Catholics  endow  foundations  for  the  edncntinii  ol 
the  pne-thood  '  Why  do  you  not  permit  them  to  do  so! 
^^hy  are  all  such  bequests  subject  to  the  interference, 
the  vexatious,  arbitraVv,  peculaiing  interference  of  the 
Orange  cinninissioiiers  for  chariiable  doi  ation-l 

Asm  Mavnooil.  College,  in  i.o  lostance,  excepi  at  lh» 
tinieof  usf  ninilauoii,  when  a  noble  Lord  (Camden  i,  a; 
the  liei-1  of  the  Iri  h  aclniinisiration,  di<!  ai  jn-a'  to  iu- 
le  e  i  hiui-self  in  its  advanceireot :  and  rtiriog  the  go. 
vpron.e  It  of  a  iioi.le  Dike  (  Bedford  i.  vho,  like  hii 
:i  ,-,•  I'lr-    l.a-   ••'cr  heen   the  fiiend  ■,(  'ixeda      aie' 
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mankhiil.  tnri  wlr.  has  nni  sr  far  ar1"nt.il  the  >r :fi  h 
poiic\  ..(  III!'  •i.\\  ii  1.,  cxcliulf  ilic  f;i,li  ■h.  >  ir.iiii  ihe 
niiMiber  I  f  lii>  fclifm-creaiiiie^  ;  "iili  ilirsi.'  esceplioiis, 
III  no  iiiMLirr  hits  thai  i^i'^linuin  :  hie 'i  \r  iii-rly  eiicmi- 
ru,'e.|.  Ihrn-  wa- i  drtd  a  liiiit  v>heii  tlif  Ca  hi'lic 
cl>-i-i{v  «nv  ooiKMl.aicd.  vvliilctht  lliucMi  was  iieiiiliiisr, 
tint  imiiiii  whii'h  roiilil  iioi  be  luriuil  uiilioui  ihcni, 
while  tlwir  asMnance  «a.  reqi  isiip  in  pruiiiring  ad- 
lirhssei  from  the  C»ili.-I.c  cunies;  tlien  Ihey  were 
caioeJ  a  id  carrsscd,  feaieil  a  il  ilailertil,  and  ylveii  tc 
'Jiidpr-Uiid  (lia;  "  the  Lnion  wnulil  dn  every  thing:  ' 
but,  tii«  nioiiieiit  it  was  passed,  they  were  diiven  back 
with  C'liiteiupt  into  their  former  ohjcnniy. 

Ill  tlie  conduct  pnrsiieil  towarJs  I\Ia\nooth  College, 
every  tiling  i»  done  to  irritate  and  |  eri  lex — every  thing 
9  done  to  efface  ihe  'lightest  Inipreasion  of  ti^ratitnde 
from  the  Catholic  mind  ;  the  \ery  Iniy  made  npon  the 
lawn,  the  faiand  tallow  of  the  beef  and  mutton  aUoweil, 
tniist  be  paid  for  aod  accounted  upon  oath.  It  is  true, 
this  economy  in  miniainre  cannot  be  sufficiently  com- 
mended, particularly  at  a  time  when  only  the  insect 
defaulters  of  the  Treasury,  your  Hunts  and  your 
Ciiiiinerys,  when  only  these  ''gilded  bugs  "  can  escape 
the  mi>ci08Copic  eye  of  minisiers.  Cut  when  you  come 
for^vard,  session  after  session,  as  your  paltry  pittance  is 
vvrniii  from  you  «ith  wrangling  and  reluctance,  to 
boast  of  your  liberality,  well  migntihe  Catholic  exclaim, 
in  the  word,  of  Frior,- 


To  John  I  owe  some  obli; 

Bui  Juhn  unluckily  thi 
To  publish  ill.,  all  ibF  n: 

So  John  aod  t  are  mort 


Iban  f  nit. 


Some  rer«ons  have  compared  the  Catholics  to  the 
begi:ar  in  Gil  HIas.  Who  made  thi-m  bcssjars  !  Who  are 
tiiricli»-d  v»ith  the  sfoils  of  their  ance^t^irs  !  Andrannot 
you  relieve  the  Deg?ar,  when  your  fathers  have  made 
.liin  such!  If  you  are  dispo-ed  to  relieve  him  it  all, 
ca  mot  you  do  it  vvithout  Hinging  your  farthings  In  Ms 
face  '.  As  a  contra-t,  hiwtier.  to  this  beggarly  bene- 
volence, let  Us  look  at  the  Protesiant  Charter  Schools; 
to  them  von  ha<e  lately  granted  4t,u<)OI. :  thus  are  they 
5iip|)oried,  and  how  are  they  recruited  !  Mouie^qnieu 
ohser>es,  on  Ihe  r.ngli~h  cnni.lituti  in,  that  Ihe  model 
niav  be  found  in  Tatuus,  where  the  historian  describes 
the  policy  of  the  (Jermans,  and  adds,  "  this  beautiful 
system  was  taken  from  the  «oo<ls  ;  "  so  In  speaking  of 
tl.e  charier  »ch"ol-,  it  may  be  observed,  thai  this  beau- 
tiful system  was  tftken  frwiu  the  gypsies.  These  schools 
aie  recruited  in  the  same  manner  as  the  Jani^aiies  at 
Hie  time  of  their  enrolment  under  Amurath,  and  tlie 
gvp^iesof  the  present  day,  with  stolen  children,  witt 
cliildreo  decoyed  and  kidnapped  fr-im  their  CathoHc 
connexions  by  ihelr  rich  a  id  powerful  Proteslaat  neigh- 
bours: this  is  notorious,  and  one  instance  may  suffice 
to  show  ill  what  manner.  The  -isterofa  MrCarthyCa 
Caihoiic  gentlema.i  of  very  con-iderable  property)  died, 
>aTiiig  two  girlt.  wlio  were  immediaiely  narked  out  as 
proselytes,  and  conveyed  to  the  charter-school  of  Cool- 
preiiy.  Their  uncle,  on  being  ai  prised  -.f  the  fact,  winch 
took  piacr  durinf  hi-  ab-ence.  a|iplied  fnr  the  reflitiition 
of  his  nieces,  offering  to  settle  an  iiidepe-iidence  on 
these  relations  ;  bis  request  was  refused,  and  not  till 
after  five  vears*  stnigi^le,  and  the  interference  of  very 
hlifh  authority,  conid  this  Catbdic  gentleman  ob  ain 
back  his  nearest  of  kindred  from  a  cliaritv  charier- 
school.  In  this  manner  are  pro-elvies  obtained,  and 
mingled  with  the  olfspring  of  such  Protestants  a-  may 
ftTiil  tiienifelves  of  ihe  institiuios      And   how  are  they 


lanjhi  '  A  catechi-m  Is  put  into  their  hand?  consisting 
of,  I  belie-e.  forty  fi.e  i  afe-,  In  wl.lcli  arc  tniec  qne*- 
tins  ie:aiiie  lo  the  l'r"ti-siaMi  leliaim  ;  one  of  cieic 
qiicrirs  Is,  ••  \Mierc  was  ihe  I'roieslanI  iiln^ion  bef.ne 
luii.ei  !  "  Answer,  "  In  the  CJosptl,"  1 1„.  ,eniiii  i;,g 
fortv-four  pages  and  a  half  regaid  the  dam nabie  ido- 
latry of  Papists .' 

Allow  me  to  ask  our  spiritual  pastors  aid  masl,!ni.  {• 
Ibis  trajiing  up  a  child  in  the  way  which  lie  i.liouiti  go  i 
Is  this  the  religion  of  the  go-|iel  before  Ihe  time  o{ 
Luther!  that  religion  whicli  preaches  "  Peace  on  ear  !i, 
and  glory  to  Gml  :'•  Is  it  bringing  up  infants  to  be  men 
or  deiils !  Belter  would  it  be  to  send  them  any  where 
than  teach  them  such  doctrines;  belter  send  them  to 
those  islaads  ii.  Ihe  South  Seas,  where  they  lulghl  more 
humanely  learn  to  become  cannibals;  it  wonid  be  lest 
distrusting  that  they  were  hroi.ght  up  to  devour  the 
dead,  than  per^-ecute  the  liviiii .  Schools  do  you  call 
them  '  call  ihein  raiher  dunghills,  where  the  viper  of 
i  itoleiaicedeiiosiLs  her  young,  that,  when  their  teeth 
are  cut  and  iheir  poison  is  mature,  they  may  issue  forth, 
Rltby  and  venomous,  to  sting  the  Caihoiic.  But  are 
these  tlio  doctrines  of  the  Chiircli  of  England,  or  o 
churchmen!  No;  the  most  enlighiened  churcbm>;n  are 
of  a  different  opinion.  M  hat  says  Paley  !  '•  I  perceive 
no  reason  why  men  of  dillcrent  religious  persuasions, 
should  not  sit  upon  the  same  bench,  deliberate  In  the 
same  council,  or  tli^litin  the  s&ine  ranks,  as  well  as  men 
of  various  religious  opinions,  upon  any  controverted 
topic  of  natural  history,  philosophy,  or  ethics."  Itniay 
be  answered  that  Paley  was  not  strictly  orihd»\  ;  I 
know  nothing  of  his  orthodoxy,  but  who  will  deny  that 
he  was  an  onianietit  to  the  churchy  to  human  nature, 
to  clirisiianily  ! 

I  shall  not  dwell  upon  the  grievance  of  tithes,  io 
severely  fell  by  the  peasantry,  but  it  may  be  proper  to 
observe  lliai  there  is  a  i  addition  to  the  buriuen,  a  per 
cenuge  Io  the  gatherer,  whose  interest  it  thus  becomes 
to  rate  them  as  highly  as  possible ;  dud  we  know  that  in 
many  large  livings  in  Ireland,  the  only  resident  Pro- 
testants are  the  tithe  proctor  and  his  family. 

Among  many  causes  of  irritation,  tuo  numerous  for 
recapitulation,  there  is  one  in  the  militia  not  to  be 
passed  over,  I  mean  the  existence  of  Orange  lodges 
amongst  the  p^i^ates;  can  the  oftirfrsdeny  tins!  And  ' 
if  such  lodges  do  exist,  do  they,  can  they  lend  to  pro- 
mote harmony  amongst  the  men,  who  are  thus  iiidl. 
vidiially  separated  in  sficieiy,  although  mingled  in  the 
ranks  '  And  is  this  general  system  of  i  ersectition  to  be 
perinitled,  orisit  to  be  believed  thai  uiibs  ch  asvsteir 
the  Catholics  can  or  ought  to  be  contented  !  If  tlieyar<, 
Ihev  belie  human  nature;  they  are  then,  indeed,  iin* 
worthy  to  be  any  thing  but  the  slaves  you  haie  made 
tlieni.  The  facts  stated  are  from  most  respentahle  au- 
thority, or  I  should  not  have  dared  in  this  place,  or  aii7 
place,  to  hazard  this  avowal.  If  exaggerated,  there  alt 
plenty,  as  willing  as  I  believe  them  to  be  unable,  to 
di^pro'e  them.  Should  it  be  objected  that  1  never  was 
in  Ireland,  1  beg  leave  Io  observe,  that  it  is  as  easy  to 
know  s  mieihii  g  of  Ireland  without  having  been  there, 
as  it  apiiears  with  some  to  have  been  born,  bred  and 
cherished  there,  and  yet  remain  ignorant  of  its  best 
Interests, 

Uiit  there,  are,  who  assert  that  the  C'aiholcs  have 
alieady  been  too  much  indulged  !  See  (cry  they)  what 
has  been  done  :  we  haie  given  them  one  entire  college, 
wp  allow  them  fo..d  and  raiment,  tte  full  enjoyment o. 
Ihe  elements,  and  leave  to  fight  for  us  as  long  a>  thej 
have  limbs  aud  lives  to  offer ;  and  yet  they  are  n'icrll 
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^  <;ati<:fied  ;     Generous  a;*<l  jii^r  iitrlaimers  I    To  IhU, 

tml  I"  iliU  niily,  am ts  ilie  vtlioir  ..f  junrar^iimeiila, 

wlirii  vtrijil  ii:  clieir  sii|  hi-lrv.  Tlies*  iiui»mia::e>  re- 
mi  it  me  nf  il.e  -Ior>  "f  a  i-er.aiii  di  immer,  who  being 
cailrtJ  iipnn  in  ilie  cmirBe  of  i];i[y  uj  admiiiis:er  piiiii>h- 
niKiii  111  a  friiMiiJ  tied  In  ihe  lialbert.--,  wa*  reqiie>ted  to 
B";;  M^h  ;  he  iliti— to  Hog  foiv,  he  diil— to  Hog  in  tlie 
oiidJIe.  I.e  <li<l— lii:;h,  low,  d  .wn  tlie  middle,  and  up 
a^a'ii.  bur  all  in  vain,  the  pviieut  continued  Ids  com- 
^aiots  «itli  111"  moit  |irovokii:g  lertinacity,  until  the 
4r'iDinier.  e\Lau<>ted  and  angry,  Huuf^down  hisiicoiirge, 
tzclajiuing,  ■•  the  deul  burn  you  ;  'here  's  no  plea-ing 
for,  rioff  \4 here  one  will  :"  Thus  it  is;  you  have  Hog<:e4l 
the  t  atliolic,  hiijh,  low,  here,  there,  and  every  v^here, 
UN.  then  ><'U  wonder  he  is  not  |ilea>ed.  It  iN  true,  that 
tine,  exieiience,  lud  that  weariness  which  attends 
e^en  the  exerci-e  of  barbarity,  have  tan^ht  you  to  flog 
1  lliile  more  gently,  but  still  you  continue  to  lay  on  ihe 
la-li,  a  id  will  so  continue,  till  |  erhaps  the  rod  may  be 
wre-U'd  from  your  liatids,  ai<d  applied  to  the  backs  of 
ynnrelves  and  your  losterity. 

It  uas  «aid  by  somebody  in  a  former  debate  C I  forge*. 
by  whom,  and  am  not  very  anxious  to  rememberj,  if 
the  Catholics  are  emancipated,  why  not  the  Jews  f  If 
this '■i'nirnieutwa<  dictated  by  compa«-ion  for  the  Jews, 
IL  lui^lit  de>erve  aitention,  but  as  a  sneer  against  the 
Cailiolir,  what  isit  bill  the  lan^na^e  of  Shylock  trans- 
ferred frooi  liis  daugliier'a  marriage  to  Catholic  amaa- 
d^aiiuu  '. — 

Wogid  my  cf?  the  tribe  of  Bnrrabbai 
Should  have  it  rather  than  «  Cbriatian' 

I  presume  a  Catholic  is  a  Christian,  even  In  the  opi- 
nion of  him  wbo-e  la-le  only  can  be  called  in  question 
fur  his  I  reference  of  the  Jew«. 

It  is  a  remark  ofien  <;uote<l  of  Dr  Johnson  (whom  I 
lake  to  be  almost  as  good  authority  as  the  gentle  ai'ostle 
cf  Mitoleraiice,  Dr  Dui^'cnan),  that  lie  who  could  enter- 
tain serious  apprehensions  of  danger  tn  Ihe  Church  in 
tliese  times,  would  ha^e  "  cried  6re  in  the  deluge." 
This  is  more  than  a  nielaplior,  for  a  remnant  of  these 
an(edllu\iansa|i|  ear  actually  to  have  come  down  to  us, 
Willi  lire  in  their  mouths  and  water  in  tlieir  brains,  to 
disturb  and  perplex  mankind  with  their  whimsical  out- 
cries. And  as  it  is  an  infallible  symptom  of  that  dis- 
tressing malady  with  which  I  ronceiie  them  to  be 
aftlicted  (so  any  doctor  will  Inform  your  Lordships)  for 
the  unhappy  invalids  to  perceive  a  tiame  |>crpetuall7 
flashing  before  their  eyes,  particularly  when  their  eyea 
are  ^litt  (a.,  those  of  the  persons  to  whom  I  allude  have 
long  been),  it  is  impossible  to  conviiire  these  poor  crca- 
tuies,  that  the  lire  against  which  they  are  perpetually 
warning  us  and  them-ehes,  is  nothing  but  an  ignit 
faU,us  of  their  own  drivelling  imaginations.  What 
rhinarb,  iwnna,  or  "what  purgative  drug  can  scour 
that  fa  icy  thence  !''— It  i*  iiupoasible  :  they  are  given 
over,  tlieirs  is  the  true 

Caput  iaaaoabile  Iribns  Anticyrij. 

These  ire  your  true  Protestants.  Like  Bayle,  who  pro- 
tested against  all  se>'ti  whatst^ier,  so  do  they  protest 
against  Catholic  pciliions,  Froiestant  petitions,  all  re- 
dress all  that  reaso.i,  kamanity,  policy,  justice,  and 
common  sense,  can  urge  against  the  delusions  of  their 
ab«urd  delirium.  The-e  are  the,  persons  who  revert* 
Uie  fable  "f  the  n>oiiniaiu  tli>,t  brought  forth  •  mouse; 
Hiev  are  the  mice  who  conceive  tbemseJve«  Iti  labour 
tUh  mountains. 
To  Mtuia  \i>  the  Catbulka,  suppow  ttie  Irlsb  were 


actiKilly  ;o%ienteu  under  their  disabiiities,  rupFioie  then 
capable  cf  such  abulias  not  to  desiie  deliverance,  ougbl 
we  not  to  wish  it  for  o'jr>elves  *  Have  we  nothing  t;> 
fain  by  tlieir  emaiicipati'Ui  t  What  resources  have  ^leen 
ua-led,  what  talents  have  been  lost,  by  Ihe  sellsit 
system  of  exclusion  !  Vou  already  know  tlie  value  of 
liishaid;  at  this  moment  the  defence  of  Vu|laud  ia 
iniru-tid  to  the  Iri-h  militia;  at  this  moment,  while 
the  starving  peeple  are  il-ingin  Ihe  fureeness  of  de- 
spair, the  Irish  are  faithful  to  their  trust.  But  till 
equal  energy  is  imparted  throughout  by  the  exteution 
of  freedom,  you  cannot  enjoy  the  full  benefit  of  the 
str<-ii;th  which  you  are  glatl  to  interpose  between  you 
and  di'struclion.  Ireland  has  done  miicli,  but  will  do 
more.  At  this  moment  the  only  triumph  obtained 
through  long  years  of  continental  di-a'-ier  has  bei  n 
achieved  by  an  Irish  general :  it  is  tme  tie  is  not  a  f^ 
tliolic;  had  he  been  so,  we  should  have  been  deprived 
of  his  exertions  ,  but  I  presunie  no  one  will  as^ert  tha' 
his  religion  would  have  imi)aiied  his  talents,  or  dinii- 
nislied  hi>  pati'iotisiu,  tliuugh  in  that  case  he  roust  have 
conquered  in  the  ranks,  for  he  never  could  have  com- 
manded an  army. 

But  while  he  is  fighting  the  battles  of  the  Ca'hollt 
abroad,  his  invhlc  brother  has  this  night  advocates 
their  cause,  with  an  eloquence  which  I  shall  not  depre- 
ciate bv  the  hiimhle  tribute  of  my  panegyric,  whilst  a 
third  of  his  kindred,  as  unlike  as  unequal,  has  been 
combating  airainst  his  catholic  brethren  in  Dublin,  with 
circular  letters,  edicts,  proclamations,  arrests,  and  dis- 
persions— all  the  vexatious  iinplenieiits  of  petty  war- 
fare that  could  be  wielded  by  the  mercenary  gnerillaa 
of  government,  clad  in  the  rusty  armour  of  their  obso- 
lete statutes.  Your  lordships  will,  doubtless,  divide  iiev* 
honour!*  l>etweeii  the  saviour  of  Portugal,  and  the  dis- 
penser of  delegates.  It  is  singular,  indeed,  to  observe 
the  differeuie  between  our  foreign  and  domestic  poll 
cy  :  if  i'aihnlic  S|iain,  faithful  Portugal,  or  the  no  lest 
Catholic  and  faithful  king  of  the  one  Sicily  (of  which, 
by  the  by,  you  have  lately  deprived  him),  stand  in 
need  of  succour,  away  goes  a  fleet  and  an  army,  an 
ambassador  and  a  sub>idy,  sometimes  to  fight  pretty 
I  hardly,  ijentfrally  to  negotiate  very  badly,  and  alway* 
I  to  pay  very  dearly  for  our  Popish  allies.  But  let  four 
j  Bi  llioiis  of  fellow-subjects  pray  for  relief,  who  fighl 
and  pay  and  labour  in  your  behalf,  they  must  be  treat- 
I  ed  as  aliens,  and  although  their  "  father's  hou.e  ha< 
many  mansions,"  there  ii  no  resting-place  for  thi^m. 
Allow  me  to  a^-k,  are  you  not  figiitiiig  for  (he  eniaiicina- 
tion  of  Ferdinand  the  Seventh,  who  certaiuly  is  a  foci, 
and  consequently,  in  all  probability,  a  bigot !  and  have 
you  more  regard  for  a  foreign  sovereign  than  your  own 
fellow-subjects,  who  are  not  fools,  for  they  know  your 
Interest  better  than  you  know  your  own  ;  who  are  not 
bigots,  for  they  return  you  good  for  evil ;  hut  who  are 
Id  worse  durance  than  the  prisoD  of  an  usiiri^r,  inaa* 
much  as  the  fetters  of  the  mind  are  more  galling  than 
tbose  of  the  body  ' 

U|ion  the  consequences  of  your  not  acceding  tc  tli« 
claims  o'  the  petitioners,  I  shall  not  expatiate  ;  you 
know  them,  you  will  feel  Ihi-ni,  and  your  childten'* 
children  when  you  are  passed  away.  Adieu  to  that 
Union  so  called,  as  "  Lnntt  a  tiun  lurmilo,"  a  U.  Ion 
from  never  uniting,  which,  in  its  first  oitration,  gav« 
a  death-blow  to  the  independenre  of  Ireland,  and  ia 
Its  la-t  may  be  the  cause  of  her  eternal  seviar^'Jon 
from  this  toiiiitry.  If  it  must  be  called  a  Union,  A  i« 
the  union  of  the  shark  with  his  prey  ;  the  spoiler  »wali 
lows  up  kus  victim,  aud  lliui  th<:y  become  one  and  1» 
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dhicihle.  Tha<  has  Great  Britain  swallowed  up  the 
parliament,  the  coiisiitiiiion,  the  iudei'endtiice  of  lre> 
■ftnd,  and  rt rise*  t"  djsiforjfe  even  a  single  pri^ile^e, 
aiUiouirli  r»r  the  relief  of  her  «woUeii  and  dUtempeied 
body  imliilc 

And  no\^,  my  lords  before  I  sit  down,  uill  his  m^ 
jesiy's  iiiii>is:er>  perniii  me  to  say  a  fe.v  Aoid-,  not  on 
thrir  iiieriLs,  fir  that  wou  d  lie  «ii|  ertliinii.,  bninn  the 
dei^ree  of  esiiiii»li<iii  in  which  they  are  held  by  the 
\f.o\W  of  ih(se  realms,  I'lie  esteem  iii  which  they  are 
betd  Ira"  been  txi^sied  of  in  a  triumphant  tone  on  a 
late  iiccasioii  wiihin  the>e  u'all>,  a.id  a  comparison  in- 
■  tiintrd  beiueen  ilieir  conduct,  ani  that  of  noble  lord* 
on  iliis  side  of  the  Wni>«. 

V\  liat  portion  of  ( npnlarity  may  haxe  fallen  to  the 
ah;^e  of  my  rmble  friends  (if  inch  I  may  \  resume  to 
call  them  I,  I  shall  not  pretend  to  asceriain.  but  that 
of  his  majesty's  niinisiers  11  Mere  vain  to  deny.  It  is,  to 
be  sure,  a  little  like  ilie  wind,— nonue  knows  "  whence 
It  C"ai.-ih  or  uhither  it  icueih,"  hut  thty  feel  it,  ibey 
enj'iy  II,  Ibey  b--a>(  of  it.  Indeed,  modest  and  uiios- 
teiiiati'>us  as  tli«.y  are,  to  what  part  nf  the  kingdom, 
even  ibe  most  r<-mnie,  ciin  they  dee  to  aV'>id  the  tri- 
omph  winch  purkue*  lliem  I  If  they  pinnae  into  the 
oiiilland  conntieA,  llwre  they  wilt  be  greeitd  by  Uie 
D)a:iitfactiirers  with  spurned  petitions  in  their  hands, 
and  ihose  liaiiers  round  tlieir  necks  recently  voted  in 
tlieir  betia>f,  iinplurius  blessings  on  the  lieada  of  those 
«*ho  iti  simply,  yet  iii^eniotisiy  con(ri\ed  lo  remove 
Uiem  from  ibeir  3iisenes  in  this  to  a  Ijetier  world.  If 
they  journey  on  lo  Scoila<id,  from  Gla-gow  to  johniiy 
Groat's,  everj  where  will  they  receive  similar  marks  of 
kpprohaiion.  If  tliey  tai.e  a  trip  froui  Horipatiick  lo 
Dona^hadee,  tliere  will  they  rush  at  oitce  into  the  em- 
biaces  of  foiT  t  aihoiic  millions,  to  whom  their  vote 
of  this  ni^ht  Is  about  to  enilear  them  for  ever.  When 
they  return  to  the  metropolis,  if  ihey  can  pa>s  under 
Temple  bar  without  unpleasant  sensaiions  at  the  si^hl 
of  the  arreedy  niches  over  that  ominous  t^aieway,  Ihey 
cannot  e>ca|/C  ilie  acCiamaiions  of  the  d>ery,  and  tlie 
more  tremuions,  but  not  ••ssalncereap,  l^iise,  the  bless- 
iiig^s,  ''not  loud  but  deep,''  of  bankrut->  merchants  and 
doubting  stock-holders.  II  they  look  to  the  arniy, 
what  wreaths,  not  of  laurel,  but  of  ni^hi-shade,  are 
preparing  for  the  heroesof  Vlalcheien  :  It  is  i rue,  there 
are  few  livinz  dei>o:  euts  left  to  testify  to  their  nieriii 
on  that  occasion:  but  '*  a  cloud  of  witnesses  "  aie  gone 
above  from  tl-al  gallait  army  winch  they  so  generously 
and  I  loud y  diapaxhed,  to  recruit  the  "  noble  army  of 
iiiarlyr»<" 

Uhat  if,  in  the  course  of  this  •rinmphat  career  (in 
which  they  will  gather  as  many  pebh.es  as  Calijtula's 
army  aid  on  asimilar  triumi  h,  the  prototype  of  thiir 
own),  they  do  not  perceive  any  of  those  memorials 
vhlch  a  grateful  pevple  erect  in  honour  of  their  bene- 
futors:  whai  although  not  even  a  sign-post  will  con- 
descend to  depose  tlie  Saracen's  head  in  favour  of  the 
likeness  of  the  conqiifrors  of  Walcheren,  they  will  not 
want  a  piciure  whocau  always  have  a  caricature;  or  re- 
prei  the  omis-ion  nf  a  statue  who  will  so  nfien  see  them- 
■etves  evalied  in  effigy.  But  their  popularity  is  not  11- 
3iite'l  to  the  narrow  bounds  of  an  island:  there  are  other 
countries  where  their  measures,  and,  alh'kve  all,  their 
conduct  to  the  Catholics,  mu-:t  render  them  pre-eiul- 
nently  •.Kipuiar.  If  they  are  bcl'tved  here,  in  France  they 
aiust  be  adored.  There  is  no  measure  more  repugnant  to 
the  desiitns  and  feelings  of  Bonaparte  than  Ca'holic 
tmancipation  ;  no  line  of  conduct  more  propitious  to  tils 
pr<4ects,  that;  ttU  wbicta  bas  been  pursued,  is  pursuutg,    . 


and,  I  fear,  will  be  pursued,  towards  Ireland,  Whatla 
Eualaid  wi;houi  Ireland,  and  what  is  Irelanl  wilftoa< 
theCa.h.ilics!  liisouiheliagisofyiirtyranny  Napoleon 
h'pes  to  build  his  own.  So  grateful  mii-t  o|.press>/.o 
of  the  Catholics  he  lo  his  mind,  that  douliiless  (as  he 
has  lately  permitted  .some  renewal  <.f  intercourse)  the 
next  cartel  will  convey  to  this  country  carries  of  Sevre* 
china  a::d  blue  ribands  (tUii;s  in  great  reque-i,  sr.d  m 
equal  value  at  this  moment),  t!ue  riband,  of  the  !e?i,D 
of  honour  for  Or  Duigetiaii  and  his  minlsteri.;!  <tii- 
riples.  Si:ch  is  that  vell-eamed  popularity,  the  result  of 
those  extraordinary  expeditions,  so  expensive  to  oqr. 
selves,  a..d  so  useless  to  our  allies;  of  those  sin<:Qiar 
enquiries,  so  exculpatory  to  the  accused, and  sodis-atif 
factory  to  the  people;  of  those  |«rad".\ical  victoiies.  .o 
honourable,  as  we  are  told,  to  the  Hriiish  name,  and  M 
destructive  to  the  be-t  interests  of  the  Bri.ish  i.ati'ui  : 
above  all  such  is  the  reward  of  a  conduct  pursued  b} 
mini-teis  towards  the  Catholics, 

1  have  to  a  olo»ize  to  the  House,  who  will.  I  trust, 
pardon  one.  not  of;en  in  the  habit  of  intruding  u|><>a 
their  infliilgei;ce,  for  so  long  attempting  to  engatgtt. 
their  attention.  .M-:  most  decided  o^iiuou  is,  as  my  ri 
will  be,  in  favour  of  the  moliuiu 
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I      DEBATE   ON   MAJOR  CARTWHIGHT'S 
I  PETITION,  JL'NE  1,  1SI3. 

LORD    BYRON  rose  and  said  : 

My  Liikds,  the  pelition  which  F  asw  hold  for  the 
puri>o^  of  preseiuing'  to  tltc  Hou*^,  k  one  uhicb  f 
humbly  conceive  requires  the  particular  aitention  of 
ynur  lord»hi|i?^,  iiiasiuuch  as  ttuiiiKh  ^i^iif>d  but  by  ft 
siti-le  iiidiudtiai,  it  cnitiaius  '■tatemeuts  which  (if  not 
disproved)  deinai  d  mo»t  st:ion!.  iiive$(i£;atinn.  The 
^rie^aice  of  uhich  the  p«litioiier  conipl^uns  is  neither 
selfish  nor  imaginary.  U  is  not  tus  own  only,  for  11 
has  hren,  ai  d  is  still  felt  by  lumibers.  No  one  uitb« 
out  (Jie^e  ualls,  nor  indeed  within,  but  may  to-morrow 
be  made  li;tble  to  tl^  >anie  insult  and  ob-truciion,  in  the 
diMhargeof  an  <ni|<eriousduty  for  the  restoration  of  the 
true  conttiiuimn  of  these  realms  by  petitioning  for  re-  - 
form  ill  pariiameiit.  The  petitioner,  my  lords,  is  a  nifta  ■ 
whose  Inni;  life  has  been  j:ikptit  in  one  iinreasinsstrn^glfl 
for  the  libf'rty  cf  the  subject,  against  that  iiiidne  inriu- 
eriie  which  has  increased,  is  ii)crea.sing,  and  oii^ht  to 
be  d  niliii^notl .  and,  \\haiever  differeitceof  npininu  miy 
exist  as  lu  hi«  |«[Uical  tenets.  fe»  uiji  he  found'to 
qi  estion  the  integrity  of  hi»  inreuiions.  Even  now^ 
oppre»*rd  with  jear>,  and  not  eventpt  from  the  iufir- 
iuitie>  attendant  on  his  a^e,  but  still  unimpaired  in  ta- 
lent, and  un^hnke^  in  spirit — ''/rungas  nou  fi^ries*''— 
be  hits  received  many  a  wound  in  the  coi>ibat.ai;aj(  W 
corruption  ;  and  the  new  grievance,  the  fre>h  insult  ot 
which  he  complains,  may  indict  another  -car.  but  ns 
dishonour.  The  i  etitjon  is  signed  b>  John  fartv* right; 
and  it  »a>  in  behaif  of  the  (*eople  and  parliame-tt,  la 
the  lawful  (uirsuit  of  tliat  reform  in  tiie  repres>^ntat/oa 
which  is  the  best  service  to  be  lenderft!  bcth  to  \  arlis* 
meiil  and  people,  (hat  he  encoit.iieire<  tlie  vuitnn  out* 
ra<.<e  which  forms  the  subject  ibatter  if  h  s  petition  to 
your  lordships.  It  is  couched  in  firm,  \et  re^iiictfu' 
lan^uas:e — lu  ths  lang^i.aee  c'a  man,  not  regard les-;  </ 
what  is  dtie  lo  hini-e<f,  hut,  at  Uiestine  limr,  I  tru<^ 
etpially  mindful  of  the  deferei  ce  t(  be  pa.d  to  rhif 
liuuse.    The  pttiUouer  »i«Leii,  aiauu?«t  udier  iuatM» 
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rf  equal.  If  not  g-e«ter  tmportnice,  V)  til  wh"  «re 
I  BriU^ii  in  their  fet:\icg<,  as  mcII  as  hlood  tnil  birUi,  that 
I  ou  the  -ilsl  January,  1813,  at  Undilrr^&fld,  hiiiiKlfand 
lix  (Hher  [>^i»<Mih,  v^tio,  on  beaiing  nf  his  arrival,  had 
waivd  on  him  oierel)  a*  a  tj^timouy  of  ri'sint,  «ere 
»ci/td  by  a  military  and  civil  firi.e,  aud  kept  in  il.>sf 
tii-i  dy  for  !*\er»l  honrs,  »ulijrcti-d  to  Rr<<m  and 
»b  i^ie  Insinnaiinoi  from  the.  coniHiandi  g-oflicer  re- 
laciie  16  '.lie  character  of  lh«^  |i«iiiioiier  :  thai  he  the  pe- 
titJ -Der  wa^  liiially  earned  before  a  nia^isilrale ;  and 
■ioi  ri-hased  till  an  examination  of  his  papers  pr«\«d 
thai  there  uas  liotonly  no  jnsi,  bill  not  eien  stalutalilt; 
c!i»'i;(  a^ii"!  him  ;  and  that  notuitlLsiauding  the  |  ro- 
mi»e  and  iiider  from  ilie  proiding  inag;i^trates  of  a 
coi'v  of  the  warrint  aj^atiist  yonr  pttiti'mer,  it  was  af- 
t^rvards  ttiiliheld  on  divers- pretexts,  and  has  never 
jiiiil  ihis  hour  l*een  irrajited.  Hie  names  and  coiidl- 
ti  11  of  tlie  parties  will  be  fonnd  In  the  petition.  To 
tJie  oilier  topics  touched  upon  in  llie  peliiion,  I  shall 
nci  i.o.v  ad>eri,  from  a  wish  not  to  encroach  upon  the 
tn.u  of  die  Hiiise;  hut  I  do  ni  isl  sincerely  call  the  at- 
tt  ion  !•(  v'lnr  lordshi;  s  to  ii"  general  conIenL« — ii  ia 
lii  liie  ca  se  of  ilie  parliament  and  |  eople  tlial  the 
riu'lii-- of  tlii»  \en>-ralile  iM-eman  have  Ircen  violated, 
au'i  ii  I-.  in  m>  o|iiiioii,  tlie  nijfhe-i  mark  of  respect 
tSat  lonid  be  |  aid  tn  ilie  llou~e,  that  to  your  Justice, 
raiii.r  ilian  bv  appeal  to  any  nfeiior  court,  he  now 
eoinniils  himself  U  ha  e>er  inav  be  the  faie  of  his  re- 
nioiisiiance,  it  is^onl.'  -an  far, inn  tonic,  though  mixed 
•  idi  reirrel  for  the  occa-ion,  that  I  have  this  opporcvi 
■it>  of  piibjcly  staung  the  olislructiou  to  »bich  the 


tubject  is  liable,  In  the  prosecution  of  the  most  lawful 
and  ini{>erioiis  of  his  duties,  the  obtaining  by  pelMioa 
reromi  in  parliament.  I  hav<-  thnrily  stated  his  coM- 
pUint;  the  petitioner  has  more  fully  expressed  it. 
Vour  Lorilship-  will,  I  hr>pe,  aiJopisimie  measure  fully 
to  protect  and  redrei*  blin  ;  and  not  him  alone,  bat  the 
nbole  b'Kly  of  the  (leople  insnlled  and  a^^rieved  In  hi* 
person  by  ihe  interposiiion  of  an  abused  ciul,  and  u»- 
la-vful  military  force,  belueen  them  and  their  right  ol 
petit. on  to  their  ov*n  representatives. 

His  Lordship  ihen  pre-ented  the  petition  from  Major 
Cartwrialu,  which  was  re»d,  complaining  of  the  cir- 
cnm~iances  at  ilndilersfield,  and  of  interruptions  givea 
to  the  right  of  petitiouinsr,  in  seveial  places  in  the 
nortlteri.  ,  arts  of  the  knigdom,  and  which  his  lordship 
moved  sh  nild  be  laid  on  the  table. 
Sevtra.  Lords  having  >|K)ken  on  the  question, 
LORH  IIVRON  replied,  that  he  had,  Irom  motHet 
of  duty,  pre-enied  this  letition  to  tneir  lordships' con- 
sideralion,  I  he  noble  Karl  had  contended  that  it  wai 
not  a  petition,  hut  a  s{  eecli ;  and  iliat,  as  ii  lont  n  e4 
no  praver,  it  slionld  not  be  received.  V\hatwast..e 
^cces^ily  of  a  prajer  '  If  '.hat  word  were  to  Ij*  used 
In  its  proper  sense,  their  lordships  could  no)  expaet 
that  any  man  should  pray  to  others.  He  had  onl>  to 
sav,  thai  the  i  etui m,  tlnmgh  in  -oine  part-  expres««l 
strongly  perhaps,  did  not  contain  any  improper  mode 
of  address,  tnii  wa>  conchid  in  respicifnl  iansnage 
towards  their  lordshins;  he  >honld  therefore  truil 
their  lordships  would  allow  tlie  petition  to  be  re- 
ceived. 


•  ••••••€•••€♦••>•«•»♦»««»»«»■»<>€■» 


i^i.scrllancoujs;  l^ormis. 


ODE 

TO 

NAPOLEON  BUONAPARTE. 


■Cxp'nde  Annitmlem: — quot  libra*  in  i»c» 


•  Tilt  Emperor  Nepoi  was  ncknovvleJefJ  b?  Ih'  Senml;  by  tie 
A^i«7i*.  avl  by  Ihe  provincials  oi  G^tU ;  lii*  moral  Tirtuea  lod 
■iLiur>-  lal^nta  wer^r  loudly  celebrated  :  and  those  v*ho  d.rived 
umy  pri»ale  beiwfil  from  his^^osemmeDt  aoDoimced  iu  proiil>*tie 
•uajoa  rhe  r^aturalton  of  public  felicity. 


By  IkU  tlisiMfiit  abdicalloB,  be  peotrscted  hia  life  a  feve  yr«r«, 
h  ■  atry  &mia|uooa  alale,  b.-tw.-ea  an  em(ir'or  and  an  exile, 
(11_*  QtBBUN'S  Dtclimtmiul  Fait.  vol.  vi.  \/.  THi. 


ODE  TO  NAPOLEON  BUONAPARTE. 


T  IS  rtnne— hot  vesierdav  a  ki   g  ! 
And  ar.-ii'd  uilh  Lings  to  •tme— 


And  now  tliou  art  a  nameleu  tUof 

So  abject — yet  alive  1 
Is  tlii>  Ihe  man  of  thousand  thronca, 
M  ho  streu'd  our  earth  witii  hostile  bonerf 

.And  can  he  thus  survive  \ 
Since  he,  misca.l'd  the  .Morning  Star, 
.Nor  man  uor  fiend  liaih  fallen  so  far. 


Ill-minded  man  !  why  scourge  thy  kind. 

Who  bovv'd  so  low  the  knee! 
By  gazing  on  thyself  grown  blind, 
;    Thou  latightVt  ilie  rest  to  see. 
With  might  iiii'piestion'd, — power  to 
Thi.«  on.y  gift  hath  been  the  grave 

To  those  that  worshipp'd  thee  ; 
■Nor,  ltd  thy  fall,conld  mortals  giiesa 
^AnibitionS  less  than  littleness! 

Thanks  for  that  lesson— it  will  teMtl 

To  afier-wariiors  more 
Than  hiuh  philosophy  can  preach. 

And  vainly  preach'd  bernrr. 
Thai  sieli  upon  the  mid-,  of  men 
EJreaks  never  to  uniie  again, 

Ihat  i»d  I  hem  to  adore 
Tli-e  pa^od  things  of  sabre  sway, 
Wsb  fronts  of  brass,  and  lect  of  el^ 
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The  trtiuBph.  and  tlie  TanItT, 

Ttie  raiJure  of  tlie  -n  ir. —  • 
Tke  eai'tluiiiake  shout  of  Victoi' 

In  il«e  ilie  i.rraili  of  .ifc; 
The  >»oril,  -he  scepire.  and  that  swm 
Which  man  >erinM  made  but  to  obey, 

V\herc»itl.  renoMii  «a»  nf«— 
All  qiH-U'j  :— Dark  »t  iiit  ;  wtiat  must  be 
The  Qiadttess  of  tJiy  nifuorj  ! 

1    Tbe  de>olator  desolate  '. 

Tlie  liclor  overUirowuI 
Tiie  arbiter  of  others'  fate 

A  Mip).iiaiit  for  l>is  omii  ! 
Is  it  aioiiie  }et  iiuferial  hope 
Thai  with  such  change  can  calmly  cope! 

Ut  dread  <:[  death  alone ' 
To  die  a  priiiee — or  lue  a  slave — 
Tby  choice  is  uio»t  ig  i>oUy  turai  e  ! 

He  I  who  of  old  vionUl  rend  the  oak 

Dream'd  not  of  th*-  rehonjid  ; 
Chaih'd  by  the  trunk  he  tainiy  broke,— 

Alone — b"W  lookM  he  roinid  ? — 
Thou,  in  the  sieniness  of  thy  strength. 
An  e<|nal(lced  l.ast  done  at  length. 

And  darker  fate  hatii  found  : 
He  tell,  the  fortst-prowler's  prey; 
But  tliou  [Bust  eat  thy  heart  Away  ! 

The  Roman,  {  when  hi'  bnrntn»  heart 

\\as  -hiked  with  bhwd  of  Rome, 
Thtew  down  ihe  dapper — ilared  depart. 

In  savasre  ?niuteur,  borne. 
He  dared  depart,  in  utter  scorn 
Of  luen  Ihai  such  a  yokf  haii  borne, 

■^el  lefi  liitn  such  a  dooluT 
His  only  (fh.ry  was  tha:  hour 
Ofselfni.held  absndon'd  power. 

The  Sjianiard,  J  when  the  liist  of  ew*; 

Had  los<  its  c|nickpning  sgell. 
Cast  crowns  for  rosaries  airay. 

An  empire  for  a  cell  ; 
A  strict  accountant  nl  his  beads, 
A  s^ihile  dispniani  on  cre<!ds, 

His a.-e  (r.Hed  »eli: 

Yet  better  had  he  neither  known 

A  bifot's  shrine,  nor  despot's  throne. 

But  ibAo — from  ibi  relnrtani  hand 

riir  thur.d^rholl  is  unnif  ; 
Too  laie  thoM  l«-a\e>t  the  hiyh  command 
To  whn-h  Ihv  weakiiess  clung  : 
•  All  e^U  SI  irit  a-  thou  ar;. 
It  i-  enough  to  jrieve  ilie  heart, 

Fosee  linneouii  unslrui.i': 
To  tnitiit  i!i»i  G'rf's  fair  world  halhbecE 
The  fooLstool  of  a  thing  so  oieaii ; 

And  eanti  haih  snllt  tier  bhuKl  for  him, 

"h'l  iriiiscai  r.oaid  ni-  own  ! 
And  monarchs  how'd  the  nenibJing  limb. 

And  tha.ik'd  him  for  a  throne! 

*  €«r1an'jas  gwvdim  :  the  expressloo  of  AttiU,  Is  Us  bftnB;Q< 
to  kls  army,  iiiTfii  u»  to  tiM  battle  of  Ct»Iuu,  siie&ia  t'u,t« 
Unt 

'  Mil*. 

I  »Tri«. 

I  CkariM  T. 


i  Fair  freedom  ;  »e  may  hold  thee  dear, 
Vi  hen  thus  thy  mightiest  f<^>es  their  faot 

In  hunibles4  ^uise  liavesbowa. 
Oh  I  ne'er  may  tyiaiit  lea\e  behini 
A  brighter  name  to  lure  uiankiod! 

c     Thine  e»il  deeds  are  writ  it.  gore. 

Nor  written  thus  in  %aiti — 
Thy  triumphs  tell  of  fame  no  mora^ 

Or  deepen  e\ery  stain. 
If  thou  hadst  died  as  honour  diet. 
Some  newr  Napoleon  might  arise. 

To  shame  the  world  again — 
But  who  would  soar  the  solar  height 
To  set  in  surh  a  starless  night  1 

H  ei^h'd  in  the  balance,  hero  dust 

Is  »ile  as  vulgar  clay; 
Tliy  -cales,  tiiOitulUy  I  are  Just 

To  all  tliat  pass  away ; 
Bui  vet  nieihought,  the  liiing  great 
ik>iue  higher  sparks  should  auiiuate, 

To  da/./.le  and  dismay  ; 
Nor  deeni'd  conieiupt  could  thus  laake  Biitllft 
Of  these,  the  conquerors  of  the  earth. 

And  she,  proud  Austria's  mouriirtti  Aowcr, 

Thy  still  imperial  b'ide; 
How  bears  her  breast  the  torturing  houit? 

Still  clings  she  to  thy  side ! 
Nusi  she  loo  bend,  must  slie  too  share 
Thy  late  repentance,  long  despair, 

Thon  thronrless  lioiu  cide  ! 
If  still  she  lot  es  thee,  hoard  ihat  geiD, 
'T  is  worth  thy  vanish'd  diadeoi  j 

Then  haste  thee  to  thy  sullen  Isle, 

And  gaze  npoji  tbe  sea ; 
That  element  may  meet  tby  smile. 

It  ne'er  was  ruled  b>  iliee  ! 
Or  IT^rz  with  thine  all  idle  hand, 
III  loivering  motfd,  upon  the  sand, 

Tb»i  eanh  is  no*  as  free  ! 
That  Corinth's  pedagogue  hath  now 
Ttaiisferr'd  his  by-word  to  lliy  brow. 

^     Thou  Timour  !  in  his  captiveN  czf^  • 
tNhai  thoughts  will  there  be  thine, 

Wi.'le  brooding  in  thy  prison'd  rage? 
but  one — "  The  worlfl  uos  cii!>€-*' 

Unless,  like  he  of  l«abylon, 

All  sense  is  with  ihy  sceinre  gone. 
Life  will  not  lout;  confine 

Tliat  spirit  pnur'd  so  widely  forth— 

So  h>iig  ohey'd— so  little  worth. 

«     Or  like  the  thief  of  fire  from  heaven,  \ 

V^tll  tb<iu  wtthsiand  the  sliock  . 

And  snare  with  htm.  the  m.forgivcti» 

His  vulture  and  Ids  rr<-k  ! 

Foreilooni'd  b\  God — by  man  accui^ 
And  thai  lasi  act.  though  noi  tby  worM^ 

The  very  fiend's  arch  m^'Cit :  ; 
Ke  in  bis  fall  preserved  his  pride. 
And,  if  a  mortal,  had  as  proudly  dledl 

*  Tbe  c;i^  of  Itajazel,  by  order  of  TanerluM. 
t  PtKnirtbeu,. 

I  "  The  Bend's  afrh  mocE— 
Ti,  liy  a  wAalon,  ao-i  ai4>posc  bl^  cbajMb* 
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There  «i'  «  'lav-    tienr  «a-  a'l  h"iir, 

Wnil*  parth  v>a»  fiaul* — Ciai'l  lliiiie— 
When    h.H  iiiiuif;l-iii  aii.t:  |.o»er 

Umv«!m1  In  rr-i(;n 
Hl'l  then  «ii  a<'>  '  r  '  irer  fame 
Tha  .  ifuih.rii  itftmt  Mnrrnyo",  nam* 

Ami!  L'll-lr^  Hi'  <lecli>  e 
Thr'MiEh  ilie  i.ini;  i^ili-lii  '.fall  lime, 
Orsiiitr  Willie  ias»iii|  c|i>iiil>  orciiniC 

Bai  rhnii  rnr~r...iii  nio^i  be  a  king 

And  (l<>i.  ihe  I  urple  ve-t, 
As  if  ihii  fp<.|i-h  rolie  conid  »rin/ 

(leiiiembiaiice  fioui  tli>  bns-r. 
Where  i-  iliai  fuli-d  sarnient  '  where 
The  ife«ga«»  thou  wen  f  nil  in  wear 

'lilt  Slur — ih'-  stuBiT— ihe  crest! 
Vain  friward  child  "f  emiire  !  >ay 
Are  all  (hy  (jlayikiuKs  Miaicli'd  away! 

Where  mav  the  weariei!  eye  repose 

When  e;i/inz  on  ihe  sreal. 
Where  neither  ?iii  ly  gliry  glows, 

Nur  de-pu  :ihle  slate  ' 
Ye— -one— the  first— ilie  la-t— the  be«t— 
The  llnriiii.atiis  ..f  the  We-i, 

Whom  eiivy  tlared  not  hate, 
Be(|<icvli'd  the  name  of  Wtiiliin^ton, 
To  iuak«  man  Uwh  ihere  »a<  but  Out !  * 
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ON  TUB 
OUATH  OF  THE  RIGHT  HON.  R.  B.  SHERIDANt 

SPOKEN   AT   nRlMiy-I.ANH    THBATMI. 

Whrn  the  last  Sim-shine  ofexidri  i^  day 

tn  summer's  iuiliij;hi  weeps  iUelf  aw^y. 

Mho  liaih  not  fell  the  -ofmess  of  ilic  hour 

Sink  on  ilie  hean,  a.-  dew  alouif  the  flower! 

Wiih  a  pure  feeling  nliicli  ab-orb>  and  a>»ei, 

While  Nature  make-  ihai  melancholy  lause 

Her  breathing  moment  '"i  the  bridge  where  Time 

Of  li^hi  and  darkness  forms  an  asch  sublime. 

Who  hath  nni  shared  thai  calm  so  still  and  deep. 

The  \nicele>s  (hrnio^hi  winch  would  not  speak  but  weep, 

A  holy  concord  and  a  bright  regret, 

A  glorious  sympathy  with  suns  that  set? 

•r  is  not  harsh  som»— but  a  tenderer  woe, 

Nameless,  but  ik'ar  to  f  entle  beans  below. 

Fell  without  hiuemess,  but  full  and  clear, 

A  sweel  dejiciion — a  trauniareni  tear, 

Lnnj.x'd  with  worldly  grief  or -elfi-<li  stain, 

8>ie<  without  shame,  and  secret  wuhout  paiiu 

Eien  a.  ti«  tenderness  that  hour  instils 

When  suiiimt..-'s  dty  declinei  alon;;  Ihe  hilU, 

So  feels  the  fubic^s  of  our  heart  and  eyes 

When  all  of  Eeiiiiis  which  ran  perish  dies. 

A  mignly  spirit  iserlipsrd — a  power 

Ham  pass'd  from  day  to  darkness — to  whose  hooJ 

or  hKhi  no  likeness  is  benneathM— no  uaiue. 

Focus  at  once  of  all  the  ravs  of  fame  ! 

The  fla-h  of  wit— ihe  bh^hi  inreliiRence, 

The  U-am  of  soug— the  biaze  of  eloquence, 

Set  wilh  their  sun— hut  stitl  have  left  behind 

Tki  enduring  pioduce  of  immortal  tMiiid; 

7m  Uutc  last  itaaiu  kan  aane  htUm  kaa  •(t*ail«d  la 


Friiiis  of  a  ^iMal  morn,  and  glorious  noon, 
A  deathless  pan  of  him  wli'i  died  too  soon. 
Km  suiall  that  i>oriion  of  the  woi.dr whole. 

Ttle-e  -parkllnj  .e^■n.e'll»  "f  that  oirct    g  sOlll  ; 

VMncL  ah  .  nihrved— and  lighien'd  over  all, 
To  chief— to  pierce— to  pica-e— or  to  aiipal. 
From  the  cliarin'd  council  t"  the  fe-ti>e  b.iard, 

(>f  I an  t'eeiin^s  the  unbounded  luid; 

lu  wlif.!*  acclaim  the  loiiiesi  voices  vied, 

1he  piai>»i— tiie   pruud— who  made  Ua  pniac  Ikdt 

pride. 
When  the  lo  id  cry  of  trampled  KlndosUn  • 
Arose  to  ilea<eii  in  her  appeal  from  man. 
His  was  the  ihuuder-hi- the  avenging  rod. 
The  w  rath — tie  delCL-aied  voice  of  G'ld  ! 
Which  shook  (he  nations  tlirou^li  his  ll)»i — and  bltzc4 
lill  vaiKjuisli'd  senates  trembled  is  they  piaised. 

And  here,  oh  '.  here,  where,  yet  all  yonng  and  vara. 

The  tray  creations  of  his  spirii  charm. 

The  matchless  dialogue— Ihe  deathless  wil. 

Which  knew  not  what  It  was  to  inlermii ; 

The  glowing  portraits,  fresh  from  life,  lh».  bring 

Home  lo  our  hearts  tiie  truth  from  v  hirh  they  sprinf  { 

The-e  wondrous  bein°;s  of  hi-  fancy,  wruuglil 

To  fulness  bv  the  fiat  of  his  IhongM, 

here  in  their  first  ab-.de  you  still  may  meet, 

bi'islil  wilh  the  hues  of  his  Pro.netliean  heat; 

A  halo  of  the  light  of  other  davs. 

Which  still  the  splerdourofiu  orb  betrays. 

But  should  there  bt  lo  whom  the  fatal  blight 
Of  falling  wi>dnni  yields  a  ba-e  deiiehi. 
Men  wh..  exult  when  minds  of  heavenly  lone 
Jar  in  Ihe  music  which  was  bom  their  own, 
.Still  lei  llimi  |«u-e — Ah  '  little  do  they  know 
That  what  to  them  seeni'd  Mce  niiehi  lie  but  woe- 
Hard  Is  his  faie  on  whom  the  public  gaxc 
I.  fi\"d  for  ever  lo  detract  or  |>rai>e  ; 
Repo-e  d.nie.  her  re  |uieni  to  hi-  name, 
And  folly  loves  the  martjrdom  of  Fame. 
The  secret  enemy,  wh'ise  sleepleM  eye 
Staid-  senlinel— aicii-cr— jiid.;e— and  spy: 
The  f.w— Uie  fool— Ihe  jealous— and  llie  vain  ; 
The  envious  who  bni  br. aihe  in  others'  pain; 
liehold  the  host  I  ileligliiuir  to  dei.rave. 
W  ho  track  the  steps  of  glory  lo  the  grave, 
V^  atch  every  fault  ilial  daring  lenius  owes 
Half  to  the  ardour  which  lis  birth  bestows, 
Di-iort  the  truth,  accumulate  the  lie, 
And  pile  the  pyramid  of  calumny' 
Tlie-e  are  hi.  portion— hut  ifj'.in'd  to  these 
Gaiiiii  Poverty  should  league  wilh  deep  Disemtc, 
If  Ihe  hi!;h  spirit  must  fori-el  to  soar. 
And  stoop  to  strive  with  mi-cry  ai  the  door. 
To  soothe  iiidltrnitv— and  face  to  face 
Meet  sordid  raae— aid  wre-ile  with  d|sgrac«» 
To  find  in  hoiie  but  the  renew 'd  care>s. 
The  serpent  fo  d  of  further  faithlessness,— 
If  such  may  be  the  ills  which  men  as-ail. 
What  marvel  if  at  last  the  mighliKl  fail? 
Breasts  to  whom  all  the  strength  of  feeling  ghc« 
Bear  bearb,  electric— charged  with  (ire  from  aeafca, 

•  S«e  Foi,  Burkt,  anii  Pilfi  eulosj  on  Mr  Shrridss'i  ipstlh 
•n  llie  clisr«F>  rxKibiird  ii;aio>i  Mr  Hailme,  m  tk<  Heut  rf 
Commoui.  Mr  Pilt  cDlresIrd  tbr  Hiiaie  lo  adtovn,  m  (n«  da* 
tur  a  calmfr  cuDvidfralinn  v>r  ibe  quCivtiA*  tkaa  csaU  tksa  SMel 
wur  th«  iajDK4uM  effrcl  U  \hax  nrsll**. 
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Black  with  Ow  ride  collUinn,  Inly  tnrn, 
By  clouWs  surroiiiidtd,  and  on  »hlrl\iinJs  borne, 
Driii-n  n'er  ihe  lowering  atniosiihrre  tliat  niirst 
rho.ifhu  which  hue  tuni'd  to  thunder — scorch— and 

bur>u 
Bill  far  from  us  and  from  our  mimic  scene 
Su:h  thinfs  should  be — If  such  haie  e%er  Ijeen  ; 
Oi.rs  be  tte  rentier  »■i^h,  the  kinder  task. 
To  (fi^e  the  tribute  Glory  need  not  ack, 
To  mourn  the  vanbh'd  beam — and  add  our  mite 
l)f  ^n■ai^e  in  I'ayment  of  a  long  delight. 

Vc  i.ratnr^!  ?'hom  yet  our  councils  yield, 
Mourn  for  Utr  veterac  hero  of  \ojr  fitid  ! 
The  wonhr  n.sl  :tt  the  "ondmus  Three.' 
Wh'-e  Hords  were  sparks  of  immortality  ! 
Ve  lj»rd»!  to  whom  Ihe  Drania's  Muse  is  dear. 
He  was  joiir  ni«ster — emulate  him  lirre .' 
Ve  men  of  wit  and  social  el  »qnence  ! 
He     as  yoirr  bro;her — bear  his  a>.hes  hence  ! 
While  powers  of  mind  almost  of  boundless  range, 
(Jomineie  in  kind — as  various  in  their  cliange, 
VVhi'e  eloquence— wit— poesy — and  mirth, 
Thai  humbler  harmonist  of  care  on  earth, 
Survive  wiihiu  our  souls — while  lives  our  sense 
Of  pride  in  merit's  proud  pre-eniinrnce, 
i'.onj  ^h3^1  we  seek  his  likeness — lon^  in  valu, 
Jlnd  turn  to  all  of  him  which  may  remain, 
fighliiff  that  Nature  form'd  hut  one  such  ^an, 
Aud  broke  the  ule— in  moulding  Stieriu^n  i 


THE  IRISH  AVATAR. 

Baa  the  Daughter  of  Brunswick  is  cViu  i\i  her  gnve. 

And  liei  a-lies  siill  float  to  their  lionie  o'er  the  tide, 
Lo !  GeuKGB  the  triumi  hant  si^eeds  over  the  wave, 
Tu  tlie  long-cb«rii>h'd  Isle  which  he  luved  like  hl:>^ 
bride. 

True,  the  sreat  of  her  bright  and  hrlef  era  are  (rone. 

The  raiiibow'-like  epocli  wtiere  Freedom  could  pause 
For  the  few  li.'tle  years,  out  of  centuries  won, 

M'hich  heiray'd  not,  or  crushM  not,  or  wept  nor  her 
cause. 

Ti.ie,  the  chains  of  the  Catholic  clank  o'er  his  rtjs. 
The  ea-tle  still  stands,  and  the  senate  's  no  more. 

And  the  famine,  which  dwelt  on  her  freedomle^t  crag* 
Is  extending  its  steps  tu  her  desolate  shore. 

To  her  desolate  shore — vN'hTe  the  emigrant  stands 
For  *  moment  to  ja^e  ere  he  llips  from  his  hearth  ; 

Fear^i  fall  on  his  chain,  Uion»h  it  drops  from  his  hands, 
For  the  dungeon  he  qujts  is  the  place  of  his  birth. 

But  he  comes  !  Ihe  Messiah  of  royalty  comes ! 

like  a  eroodly  I.euaihau  roll'd  from  the  waves! 
Tlien  receive  Iiim  as  he^t  such  an  advent  becomes, 

Kith  a  legion  of  cooks,  ajid  an  army  of  slaves! 

Ht  comes  In  the  promise  and  Ulonm  of  threescore, 
1  0  pt^rform  in  tlie  pageant  the  so\ei'ei?n's  (lart — 

But  lonff  live  tlie  Ih^tntrork  which  shadows  him  o'er  ! 
Could  ibe  Green  in  his  Aa<  be  transferr'd  to  liis  heart ! 


Could  that  long-wither'd  spot  but  he  verdant  Igaio, 
And  a  neiv  spring  of  [loble  affections  ari>e— 

Then  might  Freedom  forgive  tliee  this  dance  In  lll| 

chain,  ; 

And  this  shout  of  thy  slavery  which  saddeM  lb*  sklM. 

Is  it  madness  or  meanness  which  clings  to  thee  now  J 
Vlerr  he  God— as  he  is  but  the  commonest  clay, 

With  -carce  fewer  wrinkles  than  sicis  on  his  brow- 
Such  servile  devotion  might  itame  him  sway. 

Ay,  roar  In  his  train  !  let  thine  orators  la~h 

Their  fanciful  syirits  to  pamper  his  pride- 
Not  thus  did  thy  Gm^ttan  indignantly  Hash 
His  soul  o'er  the  freedom  implored  and  denied. 

Ever-glorious  Gbattan  !  the  best  of  the  good ! 

So  simple  in  heart,  so  sublime  in  the  rest ; 
With  all  which  Demosthenes  wanted,  endued. 

And  his  rival  or  victor  in  all  he  possess'd. 

Ere  Tn.i.Y  arose  in  the  zenith  of  Rome, 

Thoujh  unequall'd,  preceded,  the  task  was  bcgno^ 
Bui  Grattan  sprung  up  like  a  ijod  from  the  tomb 

Of  ages,  the  first,  last,  the  saviour,  Ihe  One! 

With  the  skill  of  an  Orpheus  to  soften  the  brute; 

With  the  file  of  Prometheus  to  kindle  mankind; 
Err:;  Tyranny  listening  sale  melted  or  mute, 

Ajtd  Corru|ition  shruidi  scorch'd  froB  the  glance  of 
bis  mind. 

Out  back  to  our  theme  '.  back  to  despots  and  slaves ! 

Feasts  furulsh'd  bv  Famine  !  rej.  icing-  by  Pain  ! 
True  Freedom  but  trtlcome:,  while  slavery  still  rattt. 

When  >  wiek's  Saturnalia  hath  looseu'd  her  chain. 

Let  the  r-oor  iqualiJ  splendour  thy  wreck  can  afford 
(As  the  u.'ntrupt's  profnsifin  his  ruin  would  bide> 

Gild  or?r  Ijie  palace,  Lo!  KiiIN,  thy  lord  I 
Kiss  his  foot  with  thy  blessings  denied  ! 

Or  i/ freedom  past  hope  be  extorted  at  la^t. 
If  the  liSol  of  Brass  find  his  feel  are  of  clay, 

Mu>t  what  terror  or  policy  wring  fnrih  be  class'd 
With  what  monarchs  ue'er  give,  but  as  wolves  yMA 
their  prey  ! 

Each  brute  hath  Its  nature,  a  king's  Is  to  reign,— 
To  reign  !  in  that  word  see,  ye  a2:es,  comprised 

The  cause  of  the  curses  all  annals  contain, 
From  C/ESAR  the  dreailed,  lo  Grouue  the  despised! 

Wear,  FiNSAf,,  thy  trapping  !   O'CoKNKI.r ,  prociti* 
His  accomplishments!  B'ui!  !  and  thy  country  coft 
vinoe 
Half  an  age's  contempt  was  an  error  of  Fame, 
And   that   "  Hal  it  ilie   ra.-ealiest   sweetest  yOMsy 
Prince!" 

Will  thv  vard  of  blue  riband,  poor  FtNG\t,,  re'tl 
The  feti!-r~  from  nrillions  of  Catholic  limbs! 

Or,  has  it  not  bound  ihee  the  fa^iest  of  all 
The  slaves,  who  now  hail  iheir  betrayer  with  hymos 

Ay !  "  Build  him  a  dwelling '  "  let  each  give  his  mil*| 
Till,  like  Babel,  Ihe  new  royal  dome  liaih  arisen! 

Let  tin  beu'?ar-  and  H'  lots  their  \  ittanre  ufiile — 
Auil  a    aiare  lie>iow  fur  a  poor-house  and  prison  I 
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BproMl — apread,  for  Vitbixius,  the  royal  rr|iast, 
Till  the  gtuttorousdeiiiiot  be  stuft  to  the  ^ortre  ! 

Ad<I  Ui"  roar  of  his  drunkards  prnclaim  him  at  la«t 
The    Fourth    of    the    fool»   and    oppreK>ors   call'd 
"GbokgbI" 

Ltt  the  tahles  be  loaded  »it|i  feasts  till  they  groan  I 
Till  (hey  ^rtia-i  like  thy  people,  ihriinf^h  a^es  of  woe. 

Let  i^,e  «iiie  flow  around  the  old  Uacchanal't  thnme. 
Like  their  blood  »hich  lias  tlow'd,  and  uhicli  )ei  ha< 
to  dow. 

But  let  not  his  name  he  thine  idil  alone — 
On  hi'*  right  ha  id  behold  a  SCJuNIJS  appears! 

7Ti(iir  own  C^STI  BitCAOH  !  let  him  still  be  thine  own  ! 
A  M  fetch,  ne^e^  nanied  but  nilh  curses  and  jeer^! 

1111  now,  «hen  the  Isle  which  should  blush  for  his  birth. 
Deep,  deep,  as  the  gore  which  he  sheil  on  ner  soil. 

Seems  proud  of  the  rei.tile  which  craw'l  from  her  earth. 
And  for  murder  reiJa\E  him  »iih  shouts  and  a  siuile 

Without  one  sinjfleray  of  her  ffcnius,  without 
The  fancy,  the  manhood,  the  fire  of  her  race — 

The  uiiscieant  >vho  well  niiarht  pliniiie  Khin  in  doubt, 
If  >/i(  eter  ^ve  birth  to  a  being  so  base. 

If  she  did— let  her  Ionc-bo»sted  pro\erh  be  hnsh'd. 
Which    proclaims  that  from    Erin  no   reptile  can 
sprin;— 

See  the  cold-blooded  serpent,  with  venom  full  llusb'd. 
Still  warming  its  folds  iu  the  breast  of  a  King! 

Sboiit,  drink,  feast,  and  flatter  '.  Oh  '  Erin,  how  low 
Wert  thou  sinik  by  misfortune  and  t\ranny,  till 

fhy  welcome  of  tvranLs  hath  plunged  thee  tielov* 
The  deptli  of  thy  deep  in  a  deeper  gulpb  still. 

M»  voice,  thonsrh  but  hnnible,  was  raUed  for  thy  right. 
My  vote,  as  a  freeman's,  still  voted  thee  free, 

Thi-  Imnil,  ih'Mijfh  but  feeble,  would  arm,  in  thy  fight. 
And  this  lu'ari,  though  outworn,  bad  a  throb  atiil 
for</i«.' 

Yes,  I  loved  thee  and  thine,  though  thou  art  not  my 

land ; 
I  have  known  noble  hearts  and  great  souls  In  thy  sona, 
And  I  wept  »;th:  the  world  o'er  the  pairiot  band 
Who  are  gone,  but  1  weep  them  no  longer  as  once. 

tor  happy  are  they  now  reposing  afar, — 
Thy  GnATT»N,  thv  C'rnnxN,  thy  SiiFRinAN,  all 

Who,  for  years,  were  the  chiefs  in  the  elotpient  war. 
And  redeem'd,  if  tlie)  have  not  retarded,  thy  fall. 

Ves,  happvare  they  in  their  coW  English  graves! 

Their  shades  cannot  start  to  tliy  shouts  of  to-day,— 
N(ir  the  steps  of  en-laiers  arid  chain-kissing  -laves 

Be  stamp'd  in  tlie  turf  o'er  their  fetterless  clay. 

111!  now  I  had  envied  thy  sons  and  their  shore, 
Thongli  their  virtues  w»re  hunted,  their  liberties  fled. 

There  na-  s.iniethin?  «o  warm  and  sublime  in  the  core 
Of  an  Irishman's  heait,  that  I  envy— thy  draii. 

Or,  If^nght  in  my  bosom  can  quench  for  an  hour 

My  or.nti-ct?it  for  a  nation  so  servile,  though  gore. 
Which  tftounfh  trod  like  the  vionst  will  not  turn  upoi 

l-ower, 
^  k  the  (lory  of  Orattin,  tud  genius  of  Moorb  ! 
Stft.  lUA,  ta*i. 


THE  DREABL 

I. 

OiTR  life  is  twffold :  sleep  hath  its  own  witM, 
A  boundary  between  the  things  miansated 
Ueath  and  existence :  sU'ep  hiith  its  own  wofi^ 
Anil  a  wide  realm  of  wild  reality, 
And  dreams  In  their  development  have  breath. 
And  tears,  and  tortures,  and  the  much  of  joy; 
They  lca^e  a  weight  upon  our  waking  thoiighla. 
They  take  a  weight  from  off  our  waking  Irlla, 
They  dof!i\ifle  our  iieing  ;  they  become 
A  portion  of  ourselves**  nf  our  time. 
And  look  like  heralds  of  eternity  : 
They  pass  likt  spirits  of  the  past,— they  ipeak 
Like  svhils  of  the  future;  they  have  power— 
The  tvranny  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  ; 
I    Thev  niiike  t:s  what  we  were  not— what  they  wU^ 
■   And  fhake  us  with  the  vision  that 's  gone  by, 
I   The  dread  of  vaiush'd  shadows — Are  they  so  ' 
Is  not  (he  i»asi  all  shadow  *     What  are  thev' 
I   rreations  of  the  mind  !— The  mind  can  man* 
I  Substance,  and  iieople  planets  of  its  own 
'    Wilh  beings  brighter  than  have  been,  and  glfa 
I   A  breath  to  forms  which  can  outlive  all  flesh. 
1    I  wnnld  recal  a  vision  which  I  drcam'd 
;   Perchance  in  sleep — for  in  it-elf  a  thought, 
A  slumbering  thought,  is  capable  of  years, 
And  curdles  a  long  life  into  one  hour. 

I  If. 

t  saw  two  beln?*  In  the  hues  of  youth 
Sianding  upon  a  hill,  a  gentle  hill, 

'    Green  and  of  mild  declivity,  the  last 

!   As  't  were  the  cape  of  a  long  ridue  of  such, 
Save  that  there  was  no  sea  to  lave  its  base. 
But  a  most  living  landscape,  and  the  wave 
Of  womls  and  corn-fields,  and  the  abndes  of  m«a 
Scatter'd  atintenals,  and  wrsathing  smoke 
Arising  from  such  rustic  roofs  ;— the  hill 

i    Was  cro.vn'd  with  a  peculiar  diadem 
Of  trees.  In  circular  array,  so  fix'd. 
Not  by  the  sport  of  nature,  but  of  man  ; 
These  two,  a  maiden  and  a  youth,  were  there 
G:\iiiig — the  one  on  alt  that  was  beneath 
Fair  a-  herself— but  the  boy  gaied  on  her; 
And  hrdh  were  young,  and  one  was  beautiful  : 

I    And  both  were  young,  yet  not  alike  in  youth. 
As  the  sweet  moon  on  the  horizon's  verge. 
The  maid  was  on  the  eve  of  womanhood: 
The  boy  had  fewer  summers,  hut  his  heart 
H;id  far  outgrown  his  years,  and  to  his  eye 
There  was  hut  one  helo'ed  face  on  earth. 
And  that  was  shining  on  him;  he  had  look'd 
Upon  it  till  It  could  not  pass  away  ; 
He  had  no  breath,  no  being,  but  In  hers; 
She  was  his  voice  ;  he  did  not  speak  to  her. 
But  trembled  on  h«r  words;,  she  was  his  sight. 
For  his  eye  follow'd  hers,  and  saw  with  hers. 
Which  cohnir'd  all  his  objects  ;^he  had  ceased 
To  live  within  himself;  she  was  his  life, 
Tl  e  ocean  to  the  river  of  his  thonghts. 
Which  terminated  all :  upon  a  tone, 
A  touch  of  hers,  his  blood  would  ebb  BTid  flow. 
And  his  cheek  change  tempe-tuousiy — his  bealt 
Unknowing  of  its  cause  of  agony. 
B^'  she  i?i  these  fond  feelings  had  nc  share  i 
Hot  itflu  were  not  fer  him  ;  to  bar  he  was 


684 


BYROH'S  WORK*. 


E»en  a<  a  brntner~bHt  no  more ;  *l  wa«  mi:chy 
For  botherie^?'  >Iic  w»s,  ^a^e  in  the  name 
Her  hifani  friemNliiv  had  ljt->lou'<i  on  liim  ; 
Her^e.f  the  »olraiy  sci'-.i  l.fi 

Of  a  liiiie-liortoi.r'd  race It  wa«  a  name 

Which  plBa-cdliini,  and  >etpk-ased  him  not— and  why? 
Tune  taught  him  a  deep  answer— wlien  slie  loved 
Another:  e^en  tiow  ^hf  ln<ed  another, 
And  on  tl>e  sunr>niit  of  iha>  hill  she  siootl 
Lnokin.;  af»r  if  \el  her  lo%er'»  sited 
Ke(>t  pace  will>  her  expectanej,  and  flen 

III. 

A  change  cam*  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 

There  wa-an  ancient  niansi'in,  a-.d  before 

lU  wail>  there  was  a  steed  capari»oii*d  : 

Wilhin  an  antique  oiatory  siood 

The  b<yj  of  w  hom  I  spake ;  —  he  was  aloi>e. 

And  pale,  and  pacing  to  and  t'ro ;  cnon 

Ne  sate  hirn  down,  and  sei/.cd  a  pen,  and  traced 

Words  wliich  I  could  not  jness  of:  then  he  lean'd 

His  bnu'd  bead  on  his  hands,  and  shook  a*  'I  wer« 

With  a  convulsion  — tl«*n  arose  asrain. 

And  with  his  teeth  and  quiverin.-  hands  did  Sew 

What  he  had  written,  bnt  he  slied  no  iear». 

And  he  did  calm  himself,  and  6x  his  brow 

Into  a  kind  of  qniit  :  as  he  paused, 

The  lady  of  hJs  lo\e  re  enter'd  there  ; 

Hie  was  serene  and  smiling  then,  and  ye* 

Site  knew  she  was  by  him  beloved— >lie  knew, 

For  quickly  comes  such  kuowledse,  that  his  heart 

Was  darkeu'd  with  her  shadow,  a^id  ^he  >aw 

That  he  was  wretched,  bnt  she  saw  not  all. 

He  rose,  and  with  a  co'd  and  gentle  jrasp 

He  took  her  liand  ;  a  nioment  o'er  his  face 

A  tablet  of  nnutterable  thoushu 

Was  traced,  aid  Iheu  it  faded  as  it  came ; 

He  dropp'd  the  hand  he  heid,and  wi;h  slow  stepi 

Retired,  hut  not  as  bidding  her  adieu. 

For  they  did  part  wiih  mutual  smiles  :  he  pas»'4 

From  out  the  massy  gale  of  that  old  hall, 

And  Rioimiinj  on  his  steed  he  went  his  way. 

And  nt'er  repai>'d  ilial  hoary  tlireshoM  mora. 

IV. 

A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
Ine  boy  was  sprung  to  manhood  :  In  the  wild* 
Of  flery  climes  he  made  him-cif  a  home, 
And  hl.i  soul  dra  ik  their  sunbeams  ;  he  was  girt 
With  alraiige  an    dn^ky  aspect ;  he  was  not 
Hiinseir  like  what  he  had  been  ;  on  the  •€• 
And  on  the  shore  he  was  a  wanderer  j 
There  was  a  mass  of  many  ima-^es 
Crowded  like  wa^e^  upon  me,  but  be  WW 
A  part  of  all ;  and  in  the  last  he  lay 
Reposing  from  the  noon-tide  sultrinest, 
Couch'd  among  fallen  coluiiuis,  in  the  shade 
Of  ruiii'd  walls  that  had  survived  the  names 
Of  llifse  who  rear'n  them  ;  by  his  sleeping  side 
Stood  camels  jra/inj,  and  some  goodly  steed* 
Weic  fa  ten'd  near  a  fountain;  and  a  man 
Clad  in  a  dowin?  garb  did  wairh  the  while. 
While  maoy  of  his  tribe  sliiniher'd  arounl; 
And  thev  were  canopied  by  ihe  blue  sky. 
So  cloudless,  clear   and  purely  beau  ifnl. 
That  God  alooc  mu  to  ta  «eea  in  beaten. 


A  change  lame  o'er  the  sg^rit  of  my  drem. 

The  :adv  of  his  love  was  wed  with  one 

\V.v>  did  not  love  her  better  :  in  her  home, 

A  tliou-a  d  leajiies  from  his  -  her  naii  e  hoai% 

She  dwelt.  I.ejirt  with  »rowing  infaMcy, 

Danijhtei's  and  sons  of  beauty,— but  behold  1 

lI;)on  lier  face  there  was  the  lini  of  srief. 

The  settled  sUa-U>w  of  an  inward  strife. 

And  an  unquiet  drooping  of  the  e>e, 

As  if  its  lid  were  chari;cd  with  unshed  Iear». 

What  could  i  er  gi  ief  ue  ?— she  had  all  she  iOT«i 

And  be  who  had  sii  loied  her  was  not  the.rt 

To  trouhle  with  bad  hopes,  or  evil  wi^h, 

Or  ill  repress'd  artliciion,  her  pure  thoughts 

What  conid  her  grief  be  !— she  had  lo\etl  him  aa^ 

Nor  gi<en  him  cause  to  dtem  him-elf  belovev 

Nor  could  he  be  a  part  of  ihat  which  prey'd 

Upon  her  uaiud— a  spectre  of  tlie  past. 

VI. 
A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  wanderer  was  retarn'd.—  I  saw  bia  sta 
itefoip  an  altar — with  a  cenile  bride  ; 
Her  face  wa-  fair,  but  was  not  that  which  mat* 
1  he  -tar-litht  of  his  lnyhood  ; — as  be  stood 
Kven  at  the  altar,  o'er  his  brow  there  came 
The  selfsame  aspect,  and  :he  quivering  bbock 
That  in  tite  antique  oraiory  trhook 
His  bo-om  in  Its  solitude  ;  and  then— 
\s  in  that  hour— a  moment  o'er  his  fiaea 
The  tablet  of  iiiintteratMe  thoujhts 
Was  traced,-  and  then  it  faded  as  it  came. 
And  he  stood  calm  and  quiet,  and  he  spoke 
The  fining  vows,  but  heard  not  his  own  words. 
And  all  things  reei'd  around  him  ;  he  could  see 
Not  that  which  was,  nor  that  which  shonldhave  bcM 
Bnt  the  old  man-ion,  and  the  accustom'd  hall, 
And  the  rcmember'd  cliamhcr»,  and  the  place. 
The  day,  the  hour,  the  sunshine  and  the  -hade, 
All  things  pertaining  to  that  p'ace  and  hour. 
Ami  her  who  was  his  destiny  came  Itack, 
And  thrust  themselves  between  him  and  the  Kfkl 
What  business  bad  they  there  at  sucb  a  lime 

VII. 
A  change  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dream. 
The  lady  of  his  love  :— oh  :  khe  wa>  chaiige4 
As  bv  the  sickness  of  the  soul  ;  her  mind 
Had  wander'd  from  its  dwelling,  and  her  ey«^ 
They  had  not  their  own  lustre,  but  the  look 
Which  is  not  of  the  earth  ;  she  was  b.  come 
riie  queen  of  a  fantastic  realm  ;  her  Ihougkli 
Were  combinations  of  disjointed  tliiun; 
And  forms,  impalpad-  and  nnp.  rceived 
Of  others'  sig  t,  familiar  were  to  heiN. 
And  this  the  world  calls  frenzy;  but  the  wlic 
lla^e  a  far  d-.eper  madness,  and  the  glaiica 
Of  me  aucholy  is  a  feaiful  gift ; 
What  is  it  but  the  telescope  of  tru'h 
Wiihh  -trips  :he  distance  of  its  phantaMe* 
And  bri'ies  Ills  near  in  utter  nakidusss, 
aiaking  the  cold  lealiiy  too  real ! 

VIII. 
A  cl.aige  came  o'er  the  spirit  of  my  dreia. 
The  wandeie-  was  alone  as  heretofore, 
The  beings  which  surrouiuled  him  were  (00% 
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Or  vers  »t  v.ar  »iLli  li m  ,  !"•  "a>  >  "'ar» 

For  bliKlii  aiMi  •li---"l.ui iMin.,  ii-.'il  HMiud 

Hkh  haiie.l  aiHl  lomnuuMi  .   ;  am  v.a-  mix'U 

III  al  winch  v\a-  .rnul  ii|.  l..  I iniiil, 

Ukr  i.i  rhf  W'>u-.ic  iiiiiiiarcli  "f '.Sil  ila\>,  • 

tic  M  oi,  |M)i..,ii.   a  III  (h.v  Im.I  iin  i.<n>cr, 

iJlli   -vel-f  ;i   klii'l'if  i>  'irlin  ■111.   I.f  lucd 

'nn  lull  tlial  Mill-:!  ha  I  liiTU  •liiili  I"  iimiiy  nien, 

AiJ  niailf  biiii  f- itnl-  .il'  n.nMntaiiij  ;  uitli  the  k-JM 

And  ll.f  f|mi'k  >i  ini  iif  ilie  uni  er»e 

Ho  liiUi  h  s  dial  ■■;•(■'     »  •'  >lif>  "'i''  ""ath 

To  him  Um   ni.i;ic  ..f  ilitir  iii\Meiii>  : 

r»  iiim  lilt  b-ick  of  innhi  v.x.  ..|  ruM  «iiie, 

And  mires  fr'.ni  ilic  ilce|i  aiiy»»  reicalM 

A  marvel  a'ld  a  secrel— Be  il  so. 

IX. 

M)  ilrpani  »a<i  i"-' :  ''  ''»''  '>"  f'^'her  change. 

It  \«av  of  a  straiise  nrdiT,  tliai  tlif  dnnm 

Of  ihe«e  luo  creaiiire-  bhnuUI  he  thus  traced  out 

Ainio-I  like  »  reality— the  one 

To  end  ill  niadnes:^- botli  in  misery. 


I. 

Oh  Venice !  Aenice !  when  Ihy  marhle  walla 

Are  liiel  «illi  the  waters,  there  shall  be 
A  cry  of  nations  o'er  thy  -iiiikeii  hall», 
A  loud  Ijinenl  aloiir  the  sweeiiing  »«« ! 
If  I,  a  northern  »aii'ierer,  weep  for  thee. 
What  should  thy  sons  do'— any  tliInK  but  weq.! 
And  yet  they  only  mnrninr  l.<  their  sleep 
In  (.onirast  with  their  father^ — a-  '.he  slime. 
The  dull  ifieeii  oo/.e  of  the  receding  deep, 
Ik  with  the  dashiiii:  of  the  spring-tide  foam, 
That  piives  the  sailor  shipless  to  his  h.me. 
Are  Ihey  to  tho^e  thai  were ;  and  thus  ihey  creep. 
Crouching;  and  craHike  throuijli  their  sapping  streeU. 
Ob  !  aifoiiy— that  reniiiries  should  reap 
No  nielloMer  harvest  !  Thirteen  hundred  yean 
f  Of  wealth  and  jlory  turn'd  to  du.t  and  tears; 
And  every  monument  the  stranger  meets. 
Church,  palace,  pillar,  as  a  mourner  ;reeU; 
And  even  the  Lirvn  all  subdued  appears. 
And  the  harsh  sound  of  ilie  barbarian  drum. 
With  dull  and  daily  dissonance,  re)  eau 
Ihe  echo  of  thy  tyrant's  voice  along 
ITie  •Kift  «a>es,  once  all  mu-ical  to  son?, 
n.'U  heated  beneath  the  moonlight  with  the  throiif 
Of  ji.ndolas— and  to  tlie  busy  hum 
Of  cliesrfnl  creatures,  »ho-e  m..si  sinful  deeds 
^^^  rcbui  the  o>erbe:iiiTis  of  the  heart, 
Aid  flow  of  too  u'licli  haiipiness,  which  need* 
Tlie  aid  of  aje  to  turn  its  course  ai  art 
From  the  liix-uriiit  ind  voluptuous  flpod 
Of  sweet  sensiiioiis  hatilini;  uiih  the  blood. 
fiiH  these  are  hetiei  tliau  the  jloomv  errors, 
T»ie  we«di  of  nations  in  their  last  derav, 
When  vice  walks  forth  with  her  nii.oftni'd  terrr% 
And  mllth  li  madiesR,  and  "but  smiles  to  slay  ; 
iad  bop«  U  liOtiiiiiK  but  a  false  delay, 

•  IBtbrid«t<s  at  Putiu. 


The  -Kk  man's  lip-htnins  half  an  hour  ere  di-«lh, 
\\lieiif,ii   he-s,  Ihe  l»-l  niorial  binh  of  piio. 
And  arailiv  of  linil.,  ilie  dull  besjinning 
Of  the  colli  staniierin-  race  winch  iliaili  Is  win.  ugi 
Steals  >ein  bv  lem  and  puUe  by  puUe  away  ; 
(el  so  leliHiliij,'  ihe  o'erloriure'l  clay, 
To  liini  ap|>ears  renewal  of  his  hrealh,  ' 

And  fieed  .111  ilie  mere  niiinhnesi  of  liis  chain  J— 
And  then  he  laiks  of  life,  and  how  again 
He  fiels  Ids  8|  irus  snaring— albeit  weak. 
And  of  ilie  fri'sher  air,  winch  he  would  -i-ek ; 
And  -.1*  he  wins,  ers  knows  not  that  he  ca-sps, 
That  his  thill  finger  feels  not  wliat  it  clasps, 
And  so  the  rtlui  comes  o'er  him— and  the  diztj 
Chamber  swims  round  and  round— and  sludowi  DU*) 
At  wliich  he  vainly  catches,  Hit  and  gleam, 
Till  the  last  rattle  chokes  the  straiiiiled  scream. 
And  all  is  ice  and  blackness,— a  d  the  earth 
That  which  it  was  the  moment  ere  our  birth. 


II. 


There  Is  no  hope  f  .r  nations!  Search  the  pag« 

(If  many  thousand  years — the  daily  scene. 
The  flow  and  ihb  of  each  recurring  a-e, 
The  everlasting  to  he  which  hath  6e<n, 
Haih  laiiglu  us  nought  or  linle  :  still  we  lean 
Oil  things  that  roi  beneath  our  weight,  and  wear 
Our  strength  away  in  wrest. ing  with  the  air  ; 
For  't  is  our  nature  strikes  us  down  :  the  beasti 
Slaughter'd  in  hourly  hecatombs  for  feasU 
Are  of  as  high  an  order— they  must  go 
Even  wlierc  their  driver  goads  them,  though  toilauffe 

ter. 
Ye  aien,  who  pour  your  blood  for  ktn^sas  water, 
What  ha'e  ihev  given  your  children  in  return  I 
A  heritage  of  servitude  and  woes, 
A  blindfold  bondage,  where  your  hire  Is  blov»a 
What  <  do  not  jet  the  red  hot  ploughshare*  burn. 
O'er  winch  vou  stumble  in  a  false  ordeal, 
And  deem  >hi«  proof  of  lovally  the  real ; 
Klssini!  the  hand  that  guides  you  to  your  scari. 
And  glorving  as  you  tread  the  glowing  bars  ( 
All  iliat  your  sires  have  left  you,  all  that  time 
Bequeaths  of  free,  and  history  of  sublime. 
Spring  from  a  diiTerent  theme  '—Ye  -ee  and  read. 
Admire  and  sigh,  and  then  succumb  and  bleed.' 
Save  the  few  spirits,  who  despite  of  all. 
And  worse  than  all,  the  sudden  crimes  engender'd 
By  thedo\»n-thuiidering  of  the  prison-wall, 
And  thirst  to  swallow  the  sweet  waters  tenner'd. 
Gushing  from  freedom's  fountains— when  the  crowo, 
Madden'd  with  centuries  of  drought,  are  loud, 
And  trami.le  on  each  other  to  obiaiii 
The  cup  wliich  brings  oblivion  of  a  chain 
Heai-y  and  sore.— in  which  long  yoked  they  piough  4 
The  sand, — or  if  there  sprung  the  yellow  grain, 
»T  was  not  for  them,  their  necks  were  too  mnch  bow'^ 
And  their  dead  palates  chew'd  Ilie  cud  of  pain  :— 
Yes!  the  few  spirits — who,  despite  of  deeds 
Which  Ihev  abhor,  confound  not  with  the  cause 
Those  momentary  starts  from  nature's  laws, 
Wliirh,  like  the  iiestilence  a  d  earthquake,  smile 
Hut  for  a  term,  then  pa^s,  and  leave  Ihe  earth 
j   With  all  her  seasons  t.o  repair  Ihe  bli.,'ht 
With  a  few  summers,  and  again  put  forth 
Cities  and  generations— fair,  when  free — 
'  Tor,  tyranny,  thera  blooms  no  bud  for  tbMt 
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III. 


filorf  and  empire  !  mice  upon  thp^p  tiMcri 

Wilh  frerdnm— yod-ijiie  triad  '  hn  v  yr  -aie  ! 
rtte  Wt^.ie  c.f  niiiflmcvi  nati.ins.  In  il.o'se  hours 
Wlirii  Vrril.r  an-  iiieiivv,'  niiirhi  Bliarc, 
U..I  <liil  iK.i  ,|.irifh,  her  ^piiii -j,.-  1,,-r  (-.He 
*U  w-rr  fi,»,a;,|,M     the  fri,  „|  mM,;irrh>  knew 

Ami  1...,^  ihrir  h...ies>.  i,..r  co.iiil  l,-i,ri,  to  hate, 
Allhouc-'i  ih?>  hiinibh-.!— with  tlit  kiii|,"v  friv 
The  mam  fi'U,  r..r  rr.iin  all  ilav»  aid  el  iiic^ 
Sh<-  «,.  il„  .  ,va^.rrV  «nr-hi,/:-r%e„  her  crimes 
"ere  ■•(  ilir  ...fter  ..rrter— h.ini  of  |,,ve, 

Bhc  drs.ik  lu.  h d r  faii,.„M  on  the  .lead, 

Bill  shKhlfiiM  wi.rre  her  hani,lH«.  rn,„|„e-ts  jpreo/l  : 
For  tlic-e  rt-siored  llir  cro>s,  ihal  frr.m  ahn>e 
Hallo,! 'd  hrr^irlierii,^  banners,  »hirh  incessant 
Fle«  heme,  n  eanh  and  the  nnhnlv  rre-ceni, 
Whrrh,  if  ii  «anert  and  dviln.lled,  larili  may  thank 
The  ritv  ii  hasol.iihid  in  cliains,  wh  ch  rla^k 
Now,  creakli.e  in  the  ear-  of  those  «hoo«e 
The  name  of  freedom  lo  her  glorious  strn^sles  ■ 
^'et  -he  bill  shares  with  theni  a  conunon  woe. 
And  call'd  the  "  kinrdoni  "  of  a  con.ineri.i?  f.^e.— 
Bill  knows  what  all— and,  most  ..fall,  wr  know— 
Wilh  »bat  fct  gilded  terms  a  tjnnt  jugglei ! 

IV. 

The  name  of  cnnnnnnwealth  i«  past  and  pone 

(I'er  the  three  fiction,  of  the  ifroaniiiL'  jlnbe  ; 
Ventre  i-  crn-h'd,  and  llulland  deijos  to  own 

A  srepire,  and  endnre*  the  purple  robe; 
If  the  free  Swit7er  vet  bestrides  alone 
His  rkaiiiless  monniaiiis,  'i  is  hm  for  a  lime, 
For  fvraanv  of  late  isenntiing  jrown, 
And  in  Its  own  ijood  -eason  tra>n|ile.  down 
The  sparkles  of  onr  ashes.     One  fi?.ii  clime, 
Whose  \itror-,iis  offs|ir|n-.'  by  dnidlnz  'treati 
Are  kttii  aimrl  aid  nnr-ed  in  the  d.-voiimi 
Of  freedom,  whirh  their  fnther.  fonahl  for,  and 
Beipiealli'd— a  heritnje  of  heart  «,d  haid. 
And  iiroMd  disiinrci.ii  from  e^ich  other  la  d. 
Whose  sons  must  biw  them  ai  a  monarch's  motion, 
<s  if  hi.  senseless  -reinre  were  a  "and 
Full  of  the  unjir  of  exploded  sclenre— 
Silll  one  <reat  clime,  in  lull  and  free  deflance, 
Yei  rears  her  crest,  nnconipier'd  and  snblinie, 
Above  the  far  Ailantic  '—She  ha-  lainrht 
Her  F.-an-breihreii  thai  ihe  hamjlitv  liiif. 
The  Hoaliii?  fence  of  Albion's  feebler  craj. 
May  itrike  to  tho.e  whose  red  rig-hl  hands  haie  bon^hl 
Ffi»h.s  cbeaplv  rain'd  with  blood.    Siill.  still,  for  ever 
Beiier,  iho  B-h  each  man's  life-blood  were  a  river, 
Tha;  il  should  flow,  and  overti  nv. 
Through  ihonsaiid  la/v  rha  meis  i  i 
Damm'd  like  the  dull  raual  uiih  locks  ar.d  chaii 
And  moMii({,  as  a  sick  man  in  hi-  s|,.,.[,. 
Three  pares,  and  then  fal;erin?:   le'ter  he 
Wheie  ilie  eMii.ffiiish'd  Si  nna  .s  -till  are  free, 
.n  their  iiroinl  chamel  "f  lherino|ohe, 
fl:»n  -tasnaif  In  onr  marsh. — ,r  o'.  r  ihj  deep 

*%,  and  one  current  to  tl c-a  i  aihl, 

;•*  •ililnl  to  thf  SOI  I.  .Mir  Lilhers  had, 
•or.  freea'Bn  xi  rs,  A  t.\i.'u,»,  to  thee  ! 


creep 


WRITTEN  IN  AN  ALBUM. 

As  o'er  the  cohl  sepnichial  sh.ne 
Some  name  arrests  the  pa—er  by, 

Thus,  when  tbnii  \iew'si  this  pa^e  alone, 
May  mine  attract  thy  pensive  eye  ! 

And  when  by  thee  thai  name  is  read, 
I'ercliance  in  some  .nccee.ling  year, 

Refleri  .1    me  as  on  the  d.a<l. 
And  think  ni)  heart  is  bnrieil  here. 

Sfpiember  iUk,  '  I 


STANZAS 

ttniTTBN  IN  PAS-SINO  THE   *MRR»C|AN  QOltti, 
NUVBMIIER  14,  1800. 

THnoi'OH  clniidleRs  skies,  in  silvery  sheen, 

F.ill  beams  the  moon  on  Actiiim's  ciasl, 
Aijd  on  these  waies,  f..r  F.ffypt'a  queen, 

The  ancient  world  was  won  and  loiU 
And  now  upon  the  scene  I  lock. 

The  a^nre  ;  raie  of  main  a  Roman  ; 
Where  stern  Ambition  once  for-imk 

His  wavering  crown  lo  follow  woman. 

Flore.ice!  whom  I  will  love  as  well 

As  ever  yet  wa«  said  or  sung 
(Si.ioe  Orpheus  sang  hi-  spouse  from  belly 

\*  lu>^l  th<,u  art  fair  and  I  am  young ; 

Sweet  Florence  !  tnose  were  pleasant  dme^ 

Wliei,  wo-lds  were  -lake.l  f..r  ladies'  eyet: 
Had  h'-H.f  as  many  realm-  a-  rhvmes 

■n-'  charms  might  raise  new  Anihonies, 
Though  Fate  forb.d-  s.^ch  thlii?s  to  be, 

>"i,  by  ihineeves  and  li  dels  turl'd  t 
I  cannot  lo-e  a  world  for  ihee, 

JJut  would  not  lose  thee  for  a  world ! 


WRITTEN  AT  ATHENS. 

JANt'ARY  18,  1810. 

Thh  spell  Is  broke,  the  charm  is  flown  t 
Thus  I,  it  with  life's  filfnl  fe-er; 

We  mn.liy  -mile  when  we  sh.uild  groan-. 
Delirium  is  our  best  deceiver. 

Karh  lurid  intenal  of  thoneht 
Recals  ihe  w.,es  ,f  Naliire's  charier. 

And  he  Ihal  acts  as  vvi-e  men  Ought, 
But  lives,  as  saints  have  died,  a  icartjr. 


WRITTEN  BENEATH  A  FICIt«fc 

Dr'  vH  ohii  cl  of  defeated  care  ! 
Though  now  of  love  and  thee  bereft. 


Thine  image  ai.d  1 


ars  are  left. 


T  |s    aid  wilh  sorrow  time  can  co|»!; 

n.ii  this  I  feel  can  ne'er  be  true; 
For  by  tlie  deaih-hlow  if  niv  ho^i* 

My  Dteoiory  immurtai  grew. 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 
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R0WAIS1.E  MUY  DOLOROSO 

DEL 

srrm  y  toma  ue  aliiama, 

■  i     CCAL    KECIA    £N    ARABIGO    A8I. 


Pasra-R^xp  el  Rev  moro 
Por  la  chid;ul  dp  Gran:ida, 
IJe'^ie  la  jHiena  de  Flvira 
Hai»ia  la  df  Bhnranihla. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
C  »rtas  le  fneron  venidas 
Que  AlUama  era  panada. 
Las  cartas  erh'i  en  f\  fuego, 
y  al  meii'^aeern  maiara. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
Dewa^^f?!  de  mia  mnla, 
Y  en  nn  raball'.  caval|ja. 
Por  el  Zac arjii  arril.a 
Subido  ^e  hai>ia  at  Alhamhra. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
Como  en  el  Alhamhra  e^tuvo, 
Al  irismo  (iiint"  maiid:iha 
Que  se  tofji-en  las  trompetad 
Con  anafile^  de  plata. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
y  q«ie  »iamhore<  de  ?iierr»     • 
Aprtesa  toqueii  alarma , 
por  que  hi  "-Mffan  -us  Mnros, 
l^s  de  'a  Veen  y  Granada, 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
Lot  Mnrn«i  f]iie  el  -son  overon. 
Que  al  >aiigheuto  Marte  tlaDia, 
Utio  a  uno,  y  dns  a  dofs, 
Dn  gran  escuadnni  r<irmahan. 

Ay  de  ni,  Alhama! 
Anihabl6  un  Moro  vd-Jo; 
De  esta  :ii»nera  iiablaba  :— 
•' ,  Paia  que  iins  Hiima-.,  Rey  . 
I  Para  que  es  esia  Haniaiia  !  '• 

Ay  de  mt,  Alhama! 
"  Habeis  de  >aber.  aminos, 
Una  ntieva  d^MiichaUa  : 
Que  crUtiaiin-i,  mn  brave?a, 
y*  no£  ban  t'lnnd  >  Alliama,*' 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama! 
Allibaldo  un  nejo  Alfaqui, 
pe  ba-va  crecida  y  cai:a  : — 
*  Bieii  5e  (e  emt  lea,  huen  Rey; 
Buen  3  ev,  hien  <e  te  rmpleaba- 

Ay  de  mi,  Alhama  I 
"Mataj'te  Ins  BencenaK-p^, 
Que  crati  la  Hor  de  Grauada ; 
Cofi;-te  los  lonuidi/os 
Oe  Cordova  la  norubrada. 

A\  de  mi,  Alhama! 
'  Por  e-io  merece^,  Rey, 
Ctu  pena  hieu  dibiada  ; 
ilr«  le  pierdas  tu  y  tl  reync, 
7 qu«  ^e  pie'da  Granada. 

Ay  Alt  mif  Alhama! 


A  VERY  MOURNFUL  BALLAD 

ON  TUB 

SIEGE  AND  CONQIIKiT  OF  AlilAMA. 

H'/iir/i,  in  Arahic,  is  to  the  fuUotcii'g  pufptjrt, 

IThr  rllfctu!  liirorigiD^lbHllad  (which  rliU'il  bulb  is  m»Ji 


Uoota.  c 


aa  luih,  thai  il    s»  iWbiddci 
I  ot  death,  iriltiio  Urauada.J 


The  Moorit^h  kin?  rides  up  and  down 
■HircMiph  Grallada'^  nnal  fiwii  ; 
From  tUiraV  ^ates  in  ih.ise 
Of  bivaranthia  un  he  p'lcs. 

Woe  is  me,  Alham»! 
Le'tcrs  to  the  mm  arch  tell 
How  Aihama*s  cil\  fell; 
In  the  fli-e  the  srroll  he  threvT, 
Ai.d  ihe  messenger  he  sie;v. 

W.ieis  i!ie,  Alhama! 
He  quits  his  mnle  and  mounts  hi-,  hone 
And  lliro;i^h  the  stteet  d  reels  hm  coun    \ 
Through  Ihe  street  of /ai-allii 
To  llie  Ailiainhra  spiirrinir  in, 

Hoe  is  nie,  Alhama! 

When  the  Alhamhra  walls  tie  gain'd^ 
On  theinom^nl  he  onlain'd 
That  tlie  Imiiuiet  straight  should  »onirf 
With  the  siller  clarion  round. 

Woe  is  nie,  Alliama! 

And  when  the  hollow  drums  of  war 
Beat  tlie  loud  alarm  afar, 
1  hal  the  Moors  of  town  and  plain 
Might  answer  to  the  martial  strain* 

Woe  Is  me,  Alhama! 
Then  the  Moors,  by  this  aware 
That  bloody  Mars  recali'd  them  ihcTC) 
One  bv  one,  and  two  hy  two, 
To  a  mighty  sipiadi-on  erew. 

Woe  ii  me,  Alhama! 
Out  then  si  ake  an  aired  Moor 
In   these  words  the  king  before, 
*'  W  lierefore  call  on  us,  oli  Uwf; ! 
What  may  mean  this  gathering  I" 

W'oe  is  me,  AlhamAl 
"  Friends  !  ye  have,  alas  I  to  know 
Of  a  most  di-astrous  blow, 
That  tilt'  Christians,  stern  and  bold, 
Ha\e  obtaiii'd  Alhama'shi.id." 

Woe  is  nie,  Alhamft. 
Out  then  spake  old  Alfai)iii, 
W  ith  his  beard  so  white  to  «e«, 
"Good  king,  thou  an  justly  serred^ 
Good  king,  this  tliou  hast  deservoi. 

Woe  is  me,  Albania! 
"  By  thee  were  slain.  In  evil  hour, 
The  .Ahencerra;fe,  Granada's  riower; 
And  stranger*  vrere  received  by  the* 
Of  Cordovn  the  cidialry. 

V\v.e  is  me,  Alhan»i 
"  And  for  this,  oh  king  '  is  sent 
On  thee  a  double  chastisement : 
Thee  and  thine,  thy  crown  and  reilm. 
Out  last  wreck  sliall  overwhelm. 

Woe  U  me.  AlhaiukS 
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BYRONS  WORKS. 


"81  no  re  rfstifian  Ip\es, 
B«  ley  que  Mdo  mn  pir nia ; 
¥  "I'lc  .-e  I  ill  Ju  (.ra  ^aiU, 
y  que  te  I  iinlas  in  «•!  ii." 
A)  tie  nii.  Atliaiiia  ! 

Fweyo  iinr  Ins  (.jr>s  tier  e, 
El  Rev  que  psm  o\eia, 

Y  Conm  ;l  "tin  de  lejes 
De  lejes  iinnhieii  h;il)laba. 

A>  tie  mi^  All.aina! 

"Sahe  un  Rev  que  no  hay  kyei 
De  dai  It  ft  lieve-  tli-gusto."— 
tit  tike  I'l  Ucy  luoro 
Reiiuclia.il  1  ill-  c'rkrj. 

Ay  tie  nil,  Alliuiiia  ! 

Moro  Alfaiiii,  IMoro  Alfaqui 
El  lie  lavelli'l'd  barha, 
El  Rev  le  manJa  (ire  der, 
Por  1>  p^rdiila  de  Allrduia. 
Ay  de  mi,  Atliauia! 

Y  cortarie  la  cabe7a, 

Y  ponerla  eii  el  Allianibm, 
Porque  a  li  ca-iiijo  ^ea, 

Y  olro^  tiemblen  en  luiralla. 

Ay  dc  Bti,  Alhaiual 

"  r«hallero>.,  hnnihres  buetiu* 
Decid  de  ml  (larie  ai  Rey, 
Al  Rey  nioro  de  Orauada, 
Cooio  iin  Ir  devn  ntda. 

Ay  de  mi,  Alliama! 

"  De  haber>e  Alli»Mia  [nrdldo 
A  mi  me  [ie?a  en  el  ainia ; 
Qiic  «i  el  Rev  I  eid>^  -.u  Uerrm 
Otro  muclui  mas  peidler*. 
Ay  de  oil,  Aibaiua  ! 

•'  Perdieran  liijos,  padres, 

Y  ca-'ad<»  las  i'a>ada'- : 
Jas  ct>i»aii  que  ma«  aniar% 
Perdi6  uim  v  nim  lama. 

Ay  lie  iiii,  Ailiams! 

«'  Perdi  una  hijadoncella 
Que  ei^  la  llor  d'  esta  lierra ; 
Cieii  dnblas  daha  |><>r  el  la. 
No  me  las  estimo  en  nada." 
Ay  de  mi,  AlhaHia! 
Dicleiido  asi  al  haren  Alfaqui, 
Le  cnrtarrui  la  i-al>e/a, 

Y  la  eirvau  al  Alhambra. 
Asi  como  el  Kev  In  iiiaiida* 

Ay  dc  mi,  Albania 

Hombres,  nliins  y  mujferea, 
Llnran  taii  erande  (leidida. 
Llonbaii  tiidas  la^  damaa 
Cuantas  en  Granada  babia. 
Ay  de  mi,  \lliaiua! 

Por  las  callei)  y  lemanas 
Mttcho  lutn  iiarccia; 
Uora  el  Rey  cnnm  fembraf 
Oh'  cs  muchn  In  que  (lerdia* 
Ajf  dc  ml,  AUttBul 


"  He  v>hn  hnldn  no  la»i  In  ane, 
He  muBi  |«ri>li  bv  the  law  ; 
And  <Jia..niU  njiisl  be  v>nn. 
And  ibjself  wilU  ber  imdnlie.** 

Woe  IS  me,  Alhaaa! 

Fire  fta-liM  from  oui  ihe  old  Moor'»  ^a 

The  luoiiari-li",  vtratli  began  to  rtae, 
Hecair-e  heausuerM,  and  becauw 
He  .pake  exceeding  well  "f  la»s. 
Woe  is  iiie,  Albania  I 

"  Tberr  i«  no  law  In  say  sncb  lhinf« 
As  nia\  di*j(usi  lb'  ear  oi  kinips*"-* 
Tbus,  Minriinp  with  bis  cboler,  said 
The  iMourisb  knii;,  aid  d.iom'd  bim  daO^ 
Woe  is  me,  Albaina  ! 

Mnnr  Mfaqul     MonrAlfa|ulI 
Tbniigli  ihv  beard  so  boary  he, 
Tbe  kins;  baih  sent  In  bate  thee  tetaii^ 
For  AltianiaS  Inss  di>|ileased. 

Woe  U  me,  Albania' 

And  to  fix  Ibv  head  upon 
Hisb  Allianibra's  Infilest  stone; 
Tbai  ibi-  for  ihee  sbnuld  be  tbe  law. 
And  others  tremble  vthen  they  saw. 
W  oe  is  me,  Alhama ! 

**  Cavalier!  and  man  nfwnrihl 
L«i  llie-e  wnrds  nf  mine  fn  fnrtkl 
Let  the  Monri>b  iiionareb  know. 
That  lo  him  I  umbm?  o«e: 

Wne  U  me,  Alhamal 

"  But  nn  my  soul  Albania  tveighi. 
And  nil  mv  lllmn^l  *pirit  preys; 
Anil  if  Ihe  kine;  bis  land  baib  lout. 
Yet  others  mat  lia<r  In-i  ihr  moat. 
Wne  is  me,  Albamat 

•*  Sires  have  lost  ibelr  children,  wirci 
Their  lord-,  and  valiani  men  their  ll«w| 
O.ie  Mliai  be-l  hi-  Inve  niiihi  claim 
Hath  lost,  anoiber  tiealih  nr  fame. 

Woe  is  me,  Albania! 
"  I  Inst  a  dnmsel  in  11  at  hour, 
f)f  a'l  the  laid  tbe  Intehcst  flntver; 
DnMblnnn,  a  hundred  I   tvonid  pay. 
And  think  her  r.in-nni  cheap  that  day.* 

Wne  is  me,  Albamat 

And  as  the^e  ibiii;s  the  old  M^or  said, 
Tbet  sfM-rM  from  ilie  trunk  liU  head; 
And  I'l  Ihe  Aibaiubia'-  t<all  ttiih  >i>ec4 
'T  tta-  rami  d.  a-  ihn  kh  p  decrred. 
Woe  is  nie,  Albania  1 

Al  d  men  a  d  infiiit-  therein  weep 
Ti.eir  Ins-,  -n  heat t  and  -odiep; 
(•ra  uda'.  ladies.  a;l  -be  rears 
Wiiliin  bir  ttails.  hiirsi  inm  leara. 
Woe  I-  me,  Albamat 


And  f 
Tbe  si 
'I  he  k 
Hinlo 


nm  Ihe  tvind.nvs  o'er  tbe  w 
ble  vtebnf  mniirninn  falli.' 
Ill;  tveeps  a-  a  tvnmaii  o'et 
s,  for  it  in  much  and  sora. 
Woe  i>  me,  Albant! 
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^poird  0<:t-.t<T  Mil..  18IM.  tiumis  It  iiig.il.  in  •  Ihu 
U0m,  utii-D  till-  ){uidr.  tijil  U->l  the  roMil  t->  ilil^D.  at-it 
aD<»  III'  DiuuliUiaft  funnrr.j  valleil  Piniiujt.  iti  AlbAnift. 

Chi  I.I.  and  mirk  is  thr  inglitly  bla^t, 

\^here  i'lMdii^'  oioiinuiiit^  ri.^. 
And  aii°r\  cl<>' Us  are  pounni;  fa«( 

Tli«  v«n^f  ance  v(  Uie  .^kies. 

Our  ^iiide?.  are  gone,  onr  hope  Is  lost, 

A.  d  lifhiiiin.-s,  a<  tliev  plat, 
But  thf*  »liere  rocks  our  paili  have  crott. 

Or  gild  the  torrent's  spray. 

li  fon  a  cot  I  sa^v,  though  low  ? 

Hh»:H  lightiiin?  brke  Ihe  t'lonm— 
How  vtelcoiue  were  ii«  shade  I— ah  !  uo  ! 

T  U  but  a  TuiLish  tomb. 

rbrouch  sounds  of  Tianiin;  walerfa.lt, 

I  hear  a  ^oice  exclaim — 
My  way-A'irn  countryman,  who  calU 

On  dUUtil  England's  nainp. 

A  shot  Is  flred — by  Tie  or  rrieud  ! 

Anotlwr— 't  is  to  tell 
Yhe  mountain  peasants  to  descend. 

And  lead  us  where  they  d»ell. 

Oh  .  who  In  such  a  ui^ht  uill  dare 

To  tempt  the  »ilderne>sl 
And  who  *niid  thunder-|>eaU  can  hear 

Our  signal  of  distress  I 

And  who  that  heard  our  !.houU  would  risa 

To  try  the  duhious  road  I 
Nor  ratlier  deem  from  nightly  criea 

Tliat  ouiiatvs  were  abroad. 

Clouds  burst,  skies  6a~n,  oh,  dreadful  hoori 

More  fiercely  pours  ihe  storm  ! 
Yet  here  one  tliought  has  siill  the  power 

To  keep  my  bo^uui  warm. 

While  wandering  through  each  broken  path, 

O'er  brake  and  craggy  brow  : 
While  elements  exhaust  (heir  wrarh. 

Sweet  Fkireuce  !  where  art  thou} 

Not  on  the  sea,  not  on  the  sea, 

Thy  bark  hath  long  been  gone: 
Ob  may  the  storm  that  pnurs  on  at 

Bow  down  my  -liead  alone  ! 

Full  swiftly  blew  the  swift  Siroc 

Hben  last  I  presr'd  thy  lip; 
Ai>d  long  ere  now,  «iih  foaming  shock, 

Impell'd  th)  gallant  ship. 

Now  thna  art  safe ;  nay,  long  ere  now 

M».l  trrKi  the  shore  "f  S,  ain  : 
T  were  hard  if  ouflii  so  fair  as  thoa 

Should  linge'  on  the  mam. 

And  since  I  now  remember  thee» 

In  darkness  and  in  dread. 
As  in  tlio«e  hour,  of  r,  \elry 

Which  mirth  and  music  S|ied  ; 

Do  thou  ami  ;-t  the  fair  whi«t  «all«. 

If  Cadiz  yel  be  fret-. 
At  times  frnm  •ml  her  latticed  halb 

Look  u'er  the  daik  liiue  sea; 


'I  hen  [hiiik  upon  (  a!y;  s->N  i^les, 
Ki.dt  a.  'd  h.  da-  >  am,,-  In  ; 

1o  olIk  rs  i;i<e  a  iho,i>aiid  smiles. 
To  m.-  a  sii.gir  sigh. 

And  when  ili« ailniirine  ciicle  mark 

The  paleiir.s  of  thy  face. 
A  haiffrni'd  tear,  a  trausleMt  spark 

Of  melancholy  grace. 

Again  ihoii  'It  smile,  and  blusMng  shl 

S»<nie  cnNC'Miib's  raillery, 
Nor  ow  II  for  once  ih  lu  thought'st  of  « 

Whoever  tliiiks  on  thee. 

Though  smile  and  si»h  alike  are  ^tt% 
W  hfii  .e^er'd  hearts  repine. 

My  spirit  Hies  o'er  mount  and  miln, 
Aud  mourns  in  search  of  thine. 


TO  •••. 

Oil  Lady  !  when  I  left  the  shore, 

Tlie  disiaiit  shore  which  gave  me  btoH^ 
I  hardly  thought  to  grieve  once  more. 

To  quit  anoiher  spot  on  earth. 
Yet  here,  amidst  this  barren  isle. 

Where  panting  nature  droops  the  head* 
Wheie  only  thou  art  seen  to  -mile, 

I  view  my  parting  liour  with  dread. 
Thoiiffh  far  from  Albin's  cras-gy  sivore. 

Divided  by  the  daik-blue  main, 
A  few  brief  roUin^j  seasons  o'er. 

Perchance  1  view  her  cliffs  again. 
But  wheiesoe'er  1  now  may  roam. 

Through  scorching  clime  and  varied  scs. 
Though  l;me  restore  me  to  mv  home, 

I  ne'er  ^llall  hend  mine  eves  on  thee. 
On  ihee,  in  whom  at  once  conspire 

All  charms  which  heedless  hearts  caL  *e^ 
Whom  but  to  see  is  to  admire. 

And  oh!  forgive  the  word— to  love. 
Forifive  the  word  in  one  who  ne'er 

With  such  a  word  can  more  ••ffend  ; 
And  since  thv  heart  I  cannot  share. 

Believe  me,  what  I  am,  thv  fiienJ. 
And  vvbo  so  cold  as  took  on  thee, 

lliou  lovely  wanderer,  and  be  leis  I 
Nor  he,  whai  man  should  ever  be, 

llie  frie.d  of  Beaulv  Ih  disiress? 
Ah  !  who  would  ihii  k  that  form  had  past 

Through  Daiigi-r's  nm-I  destriictive  path. 
Had  braved  the  dra:li-winL''d  leaiiest's  blal 

And  *.cai  ed  a  iv  rant's  fiercer  wrath  1 
Ladv  !  when  I  shall  >iew  the  walla 

W'he.'e  free  Byzantium  once  arose; 
And  Sumhoid's  Oriental  halls 

The  Tinki-h  tvranis  now  enclose; 
Though  migliiiesi  n,  the  ll^ts  of  fame 

Tliai  elori  Ills  city  siiil  =hall  l)e, 
On  me  'i  »ili  hold  a  dearer  claim, 

As  spot  of  (hv  naimtv. 
And  ihMiEli  1  bi.l  ihte  now  farewell, 

Hhen  I  heho:d  thai  nondrons  steiie. 
Since  wherf  'Inn  art  I  niav  iioi  dweli, 

'T  wi;i  .<>    he  to  be  where  thou  hast  beca, 
Srylrutber,  iMk 
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BYRON'S  WORKS. 


WRITTEN  AFTER  SniMMIN'l   Fii'jJ 
SESl'OS  TO  ABVOOS,  ♦ 

MAY   »,    IBIO. 

Ir  in  llie  nioiiih  <if  daik  Uecenibpr, 

Le.iiuJt- r,  mIm  \«a>  iii:4liily  wont 
(V\tiai  uizid  »ill  HOI  tlif  laie  irmenibrr!) 

If,  whec  tlie  «iiury  ieni|:e^i  nmr'd, 

lie  »|i«a  In  Mem,  iiailniig  Inaih, 
>sd  iliiH  <>r<>lil  tliy  ciirmil  iHiur'd, 

Km  Veiiml  ln.w  I  pity  hoih! 

tor  mt,  dfneni-rate  modern  «  retch, 
I'll  >iiifh  III  tlir  gehiai iilli  iif  May, 

My  dri;i|'ijii5  liiLh.  I  fai.nl),  siren  li, 
Ai:d  tbiak  I  'vedoiie  m  feai  lo-day. 

But  sliire  he  crin>'d  the  rapid  tide, 

Accordiiij»  iM  the  d'.iihlfiil  -lory. 
To  v>oo,_a.iil— Lord  l<,iin\!.  »liai  beside. 

And  sv\am  fur  low,  a->>  I  fitr  %-or^  ; 

T  "ere  bard  tn  -»y  who  fared  the  best  : 
Sa/i  mortals  .  Iiiii>  tlie  irodT*  Atili  plag-iu*  vou! 

He  lost  hi-  iii,niir,  I  my  je*t, 
For  iie  «aa  drown'd,  and  I  've  tlie  a^ue. 


Za»4  M«**,  v^C  myairm»  t 
ATHENS,    I8I0. 

MaTD  of  Athens,  ere  we  part, 
Gi<e,  oh,  gi>e  me  back  ray  heart  t 
Or,  since  that  ha>  left  my  brnst, 
Kee|i  it  now,  and  lake  the  rest ! 
Hear  my  vow  before  1  go, 

•  On  Ihr  3d  of  M«j,  1810,  wbllr  the  Saltetta  (C(pt>la  latkantl 
>ra»  l)iD|  in  liie  Darcl«Dfll«,  LieQlenilt  GileBbaad  of  tilat 
lfi|:«-  «nd  Ihp  writt^uf  ihrs*' rUrmes  iw^n  frou  the  Sarop«ia 
iliort  to  (li»  AsUlic— by  tbc  by  ,  rom  Akydoi  to  gciloj  wculd 
bave  Wen  more  ciTrect.  The  whole  dialaoee  Iroa  tbe  place 
whence  wr  started  to  our  Imiding  uo  the  otlier  aide,  includ- 
Ine  Itie  t<-ngtli  we  wrre  carried  hy  the  current,  «as  coDipult-il  by 
Ih.jBe  on  b.,ard  the  frigate  at  u|iMard»  of  four  Engliah  niilra  ; 
lh.,u;h  the  actual  brea.ltS  ia  barely  one.  The  nipidiiy  of  the 
enrrrnl  ia  ,uch  that  Do  b<iat  can  row  directly  arroaa,  and  il  may 
in  some  measure  be  raliiliated  from  the  cirruinalaoi  e  of  the 
whole   distance   beiuR  arroropiishrd  by  one   of  the  paMiea  in  an 

Tlie  water  was  eitrenieiy  cold  from  the  melting  of  Ihe  moun- 
tain snowa  About  three  ueek.  befiire.  in  A|.ri!.  We  had  made  an 
»ttem,il.  but  havinu  ridden  all  Ihe  nay  rr,.m  Ihe  Tmad  Ihe  lama 
•wrnint.  and  the  water  being  of  an  uy  chdlneaa,  we  fo.md  it 
aary    to  pottpune   the  cumiilelion   lill    Ihe  frigate  anchored 


,  the 


stie 


the  Cu! 


tcring  a  considerable  wav  ab< 

tbe  Asiatic  fort  Clievali*r  .aya  thai  a  young  Jew  auam  the 
aame  distance  f,.r  his  nilatwsa.  andflliver  mentions  its  liaaiuj 
bt«o  done  by  a  Neapulilao.    but   our  consul    I'arra.'iina    reuiem 

frwrn  the  actenipt  A  number  of  lite  .Salselie's  crew  were  known 
to  Oave  accuiiipiished  a  CP-ater  di.slaiice;  and  Ihe  only  thing  that 
•  orvriaed  me  waa,  that,  aa  doubla  had  b*-eB  eutertaineil  of  Ibe 
kutb  of  l^eander-a  siorj,  no  traveller  had  tra  endeaioured  to 
kj' ertain  its  practicability. 

t  y^oe  mu,  fa3  M'laj^,  ur  Zat-ff  ^m,  ffaj  iyair^^  a  Romaic  ex- 
prvasi..nof  lendernessTifl  traoslaleil  I  shall  affront  the  jenlle- 
men.  as  il  r.iay  seem  that  I  ,upp..»ed  Ihej  c.ndd  not  ;  and  if  I  do 
Aoc,  I  may  alTroat  tiic  lodiea      For  feir  of  anf  miacotutructioa 


By  Iho-e  lres.e«  unco  iSnei, 
UooM  Ijj  edcli  itgiai  wind  ; 
By  tliMet  l„l,  ivho.e  jelly  fiiiig* 
Ki.-i.  thy  -nfi  cheeks'  b uomii.g  tiagi. 
By  those  wild  eye.  like  the  roe, 

n>  ilial  lip  1  lonn  to  ta.ste  ; 
lt>  iliiii  /.oi.e-eiiciicled  >vai»t; 
Uy  all  Ihe  t..kei.-li..w«rs»  that  tell 
Mhai  woiils  ,ai.  never  speak  so  wall; 
I>y  lo%e'a  alternate  iov  and  woe, 

r— »   ...-     -ie  a'v<i,J. 

*laid  of  Athens  !  [  am  ffone; 
Tiiink  of  me,  sweet,  w lien  alone.— 
Though  I  liy  to  Isiainbol,  t 
Athe.is  liolds  my  heart  and  «oul : 
Can  I  tea-e  to  loie  tliee !    No! 


TRANSLATION  OF  THE  FAMOUS GREEX 
VVARSUNO, 

Aajr,,  »«;d,t  TaJa  'EXX.ii'air, 

Written  by  Riga,  wbsperiahed  ia  the  attempt  to  r«ralat!oniM 
Greece.  Ihe  following  translation  ia  ai  literal  a*  tke  natbtf 
could  make  il  in  aerae,  it  ia  of  the  lawe  meuare  u  tkal  <l 
tb«  origioai  (pa«e  97). 

Sons  of  the  Greeks,  arise  .' 

Tiic  (florinns  hour  ',  gone  forth. 
And,  worthy  of  such  lies, 

Display  who  ga\  e  us  birth. 

CHOIWS. 
Sons  of  Greeks,  let  hs  go 

In  arms  atrainst  the  d^e, 
Ti.l  iheir  hated  blood  shall  flow 

In  a.  river  past  our  feet. 

Then  nianfiilly  despisinfr 

Tile  I'urkisli  tyiani's  yoke, 
Lei  your  coiiiiiry  see  \ou  rising*. 

And  all  her  cliiiins  are  bro-e, 
Braie  shailis  of  iliief,  and  sages, 

iJeliold  Ihe  coming  stiife! 
Hellenes  of  pa-i  ages. 

Oh,  start  aitain  to  life! 
At  the  sound  of  mv  tia-xpet.  Veaklnff 

Vonr  sleep,  oil,  join  *iir   i.e  ! 
And  Llie  seven-liili'd  J  city  seeking. 

Fight,  conijuer,  till  we  're  free. 

Suns  ifCireelit    Ik 

on  ttir  part  of  tbe  latter  I  sball  do  an,  bA-gi<if  pardon  •!  tbe  Uarm 
ed.  Il  ,umt„,  •  M,  lile.  I  lose  you  1  "  which  sound,  rery  i«t 
til;  in  all  larRuagea,  and  is  as  mm  h  in  fa.binn  in  linoce  at  tbit 
day  as.  Juowol  tell,  o>.  the  Iwo  first  word,  were  .inongsi  tbi 
Hjman  ladles,  »  lo.se  erolic  eipres.un.  were  all  Hellenized. 

•  1-1  the  i;aat  (where  ladies  are  not  taurbl  lo  wrila,  Iraal  IheJ 
ahould  acribble  assigiialiuns  )  Howe,,  cindera.  pehbira,  ic, 
convey  the  aenlimenia  ..I  Ihe  paries  b|r  Ihat  unisersal  dept;lj  ol 
Mercury—an  "Id  w..man.  A  cinder  says,  "I  burn  forlhee;-  | 
bunch  of  a..wer.  lied  wiih  ha.r."  Take  loe  and  By  ;  ■  but  •  |;«bh 
declares— whal  nol  hing  elae  can. 

t   t  onslanlinople. 


.  }  Conalaaitinople.    "  •  KwriXc  ♦•(." 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 
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■pvta,  Sparta,  why  In  slumbers 

U-iharuic  ilost  ihoii  lie  I 
AwtKe,  and  jiiii  liiv  nunibers 

\1ilh  Aihe^i-,  old  ally  ! 
Lr'iiiii]u>  ircalliiii^, 

Thai  chief  <ifai;cieiit  song', 
WU">  ^a>tMJ  ye  once  from  falling, 

I  li»  leriililc,  ihc  slroNg  ! 
Who  luade  iliat  bmd  ditersiua 

111  old  TItf  riiiopyle, 
Aod  oarriiif  uiih  ilic  Persian 

Tc  keep  his  cuiiiry  free  ; 
With  lll^  (hrre  hucidred  uaging 

The  battle,  Ufig  he  '•tiiod, 
A^.  like  a  U'mi  nj,iug, 

£jipired  lu  teas  ul  blood. 

Sous  of  Greeks,  te. 


ON    PARTING. 


TRAKSLATION  OF  THE  ROMAIC  SONO, 


\t> 

nnf  fmm 

oUcL 

this  if  1 

«kc 

a  il 

rri 

ir»» 

JO  rite   w 

th  tb* 

ftfuog  t;lr\» 

irf  AiL 

n>of  all 

tl- 

»<-•. 

lb 

irm 

iDiinof 

ingint 

Ki 

.bj...r. 

*  ro  ru 

atiun,  ll. 

CM 

tole 

]uDib«r  pr 

lent  jui 

uiuf;  IB 

*<: 

cb'irus. 

1    bat 

hennl  it 

rrv 

..^n 

Ij  al 

inir" 

«  V"'  ' 

inllit 

«Uter«r  I81«— UU.    Tbc 

air 

.fU 

luli. 

uid 

pr«l». 

i  ENTER  thy  (tarden  of  roKes, 

Beloved  and  fair  Haidee, 
Each  inuniiiii;  »bere  Klora  repoeei. 

For  surely  I  tee  her  in  thee. 
Ob,  lovely!  thu-  I  w  I  iiii,ilore  thee, 

l<.erei\e  ihi-  find  iriuh  from  my  tongue, 
Wliich  litter^  its  son;  lo  ailore  thee, 

^'et  tren)t)ie>  for  ^\lta(  it  ha.s  minif. 
A»  the  braj.ch,  at  the  b:d<li  g  uf  nature. 

Adds  fragrance  ad  fruit  In  the  tree, 
Tbroush  her  e^es,  [hriMigh  her  every  feature. 

Shines  the  soul  of  the  young  llaidee. 

But  the  loveliest  garden  ?ro\vs  hateful 

V-hen  love  lia-  aliatidnn'd  Hie  bowers  ; 
Bring  me  hemlnck — ^ince  mine  i>  unttraterul. 

That  lierb  is  more  fra^rani  than  liovvers. 
The  poison,  when  poui*d  from  ibe  chalice, 

Willdei'iily  embitrer  ti.eboul; 
Cut  vulien  drunk  to  e>ca|ie  from  thy  malice. 

The  draught  -lial'  be  >«3el  to  my  soul. 
Too  cruel !  in  vaiu  I  implore  thee 

My  heart  from  these  horrors  to  save : 
nil'  nought  to  my  bosom  restore  ihee' 

n  en  open  the  gates  of  the  grave. 

Aj  the  chief  who  to  combat  advances, 

Secure  of  his  conquest  befirc. 
Thus  thou,  Willi  those  eves  fir  thy  lances, 

Hast  pierced  lhroii<<h  my  heart  to  its  core. 
Ah,  till  me,  mv  soul '.  mn-t  I  r»ri-h 

Bv  pa  gs  which  a  smile  would  dispeM 
Would  liiehope,  which  thou  ouce  bud'st  mc  che- 
rish, 

Kor  torture  retiay  me  too  well* 
Kovv  <a<l  is  the  garden  of  ro»es. 

Beloved  but  falvp  Haul.'-e: 
There  Flora  all  wither'd  repose*, 

And  mouriu  o'er  thine  ab^uce  wtlD  mfc 


Tav.  kiss,  dear  maid  1  thy  lip  has  left, 
Sliall  never  part  iVom  mine. 

Till  hapiner  hours  restore  the  gift 
(Jntainted  back  to  thine. 


Tliy  parting  ijlaiire,  which  fondly 

All  evpial  love  may  see : 
The  tear  that  from  thine  eyelid  «l 

Can  weep  no  change  in  me. 

1  uk  no  pledge  to  make  me  biest, 

kU  gazing  when  alone; 
Nor  one  memorial  for  a  breast, 

M  tiuae  ihouglib,  are  all  thiue  own. 

Nor  need  I  write — lo  tell  the  talc 
My  pen  were  dnuldy  weak  : 

Oh!  what  can  idle  words  avail. 
Unless  tile  heart  could  speak! 

Bv  dav  or  night,  in  weal  or  woe. 
That  heart,  no  longer  free, 

Miisl  bear  the  love  li  cannot  tbow. 
And  silent  ache  for  thee. 


TO  THYRZA. 


WlTilonr  a  stoie  to  mark  the  spot. 

And  say,  uLat  truth  niiKht  well  hcv*  Ml 
By  all,  save  one.  perchance  forgot. 

Ah  !  wherefore  ajt  thou  lowly  laid! 
B;  many  a  shore  and  many  a  sea 

Divided,  >et  beloved  in  vain ; 
The  pal,  the  fuiure  tied  to  thee 

To  bid  Us  meet — no — iie*er  as^ain  ! 
Could  ihi-  have  been — a  word,  a  look, 

Thatsofily  -aid,  '*  We  part  in  peace," 
Had  tauglii  ni)  bo-om  how  to  t->rook, 

V\iilt  fainter  si^hs,  thy  soul*s  release* 
And  didsi  thou  not,  since  death  for  the* 

Prepared  a  light  and  ivan^less  dart. 
Once  lo  g  for  him  thou  ne'er  shall  Me, 

Wbn  held,  and  holds  thee  in  his  heart' 
Oh  !  who  like  him  had  watcli*d  tliee  iierrf 

Or  sadiv  inaikM  thy  gla/n.g  eye. 
In  that  dreail  hour  ere  deatJi  a:',>ear 

\\  hen  silent  sorrow  fears  lO  sigD, 
Till  all  was  past  •     but  when  no  mora 

'T  wa»  till  !e  lo  reck  of  Ir^imaa  ho«, 
Affecli  mi's  heart-drop!,  gushing  o'er, 

HailArvw'd  as  fast-as  now  they  riow. 
Shall  ihey  not  How,  wl  en  many  a  day 

In  tlii-se,  t'l  me,  deset'tid  towers, 
Ere  cali'd  but  for  a  lime  away, 

Alieciion's  mingling  tears  were  ours! 
Ours  too  the  glance  none  -aw  be-ide; 

The  smile  none  else  mifht  u:  dersiaoj  t 
The  vvlii-ier'.l  th'inf;lii  nf  hearts  allied. 

The  pre-sure  of  the  ihriilini;  hand; 
The  ki-8  so  giiillles,  and  rctine.i. 

Thai  loie  each  -varmer  wi-h  forhorei 
Tho-t  eyes  pimlainiM  so  pure  a  mind, 

F.ven  passion  bins  'd  to  plead  for  mare. 
The  tone,  that  to  ikIU  me  to  rejiiee, 

When  prone,  unlike  ihee,  lo  repine; 
The  song  celestial  from  thy  voice. 

But  sweet  to  me  from  none  b>tUiSiMt 
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The  pled:.'e  we  'vore— I  we»r  !t  still. 

Bill  where  U  thi  e  !— ah,  where  ait  thoa 
Oft  hi\K  I  linriie  llie  wri-lii  <.f  ill, 

But  ne>er  lieiil  bencaih  till  nnw  ! 
Well  h.L-t  ihoii  left  ill  life's  best  bloom 

The  cup  of  woe  for  me  lo  drain. 
If  rest  iloue  be  in  the  t"nib, 

*  woaki  not  wi^ll  tbee  here  a;ain  ; 
But  if  ill  world*  more  hietl  than  thl< 

Thy  \irtnes  »eek  a  filter  >ijhere, 
Impart  some  portion  of  thy  hiiss, 

To  wean  me  from  mine  an!;oish  here. 
T»ach  me— too  early  taiiffhi  by  thee  ! 

To  btar,  forgivio^  and  for;;lven  : 
On  earth  thy  lo\e  was  >iich  to  me, 

1 1  fain  would  form  my  hope  iu  hcavea^. 


STANZAS. 


AWAT.  away,  ye  notes  of  woe  I 

He  sileul,  thou  once  soothing  itratii. 
Or  I  mu^i  hee  from  hence,  for,  oh  I 

I  dare  not  trust  those  sounds  ai^ain. 
To  me  they  speak  of  brighter  days — 

But  lull  the  choi'ils,  for  now,  alii>! 
I  must  not  think,  I  may  not  paae 

On  what  I  am,  on  what  I  was. 

The  voice  that  made  those  loiinda  more  tweet 

Is  hush'd,  aad  all  their  charmt  arc  Bed; 
And  now  their  softest  notes  repeat 

A  dirt>:e,  an  am  hem  o'ar  the  dead  ! 
Yes,  Thyrra !  yes,  they  bfaathe  of  thee. 

Beloved  dust  I  sinie  dact  thou  art; 
And  all  that  once  was  harmony 

U  worse  than  di:>coi'd  to  my  heart ! 

T  is  silent  all !— hut  on  my  ear 

The  well-reniember'd  ech'es  thrill; 
I  hear  a  loice  I  would  nut  hear, 

A  voice  that  now  might  well  Ire  still : 
Yet  oft  my  doubting  soul  'I  will  shake, 

Even  slumber  owns  iLs  (gentle  tone. 
Till  ronsciousness  will  vainly  wake 

To  listen,  though  the  dream  be  flown. 

Sweet  Thyrja!  waking  as  in  sleep. 

Thou  an  but  now  a  lovely  dream  — 
A  star  that  trembled  o'er  the  deep. 

Then  tuni'd  from  earth  it-  tender  beam. 
But  he  who  throuich  life's  dreary  way 

Must  (,a.ss,  when  heaven  is  veii'd  in  wrath 
Will  loiiir  lamcr-i  the  vanish'd  ray 

Ti;at  scatt«r'o  gladuesii  o'er  bis  path. 


TO  THYRZA. 

OUB  Btrii<rglp  more,  and  I  am  free 

Prom  panjs  that  rend  niv  heart  in  twain; 
One  Iu!  long  sigh  to  hoe  ami  thee. 

Then  hJick  to  hu-y  life  asaiii. 
It  •  lits  me  well  to  miaile  ninv 

With  thins;*  tiiat  ie>er  pleasi rt  before : 
tllougli  every  j  .y  i-  11- d  helnw, 

What  future  giiet'  can  touch  me  more  I 


e  banquet  bilog  } 
Man  wa«  not  form'd  to  live  alone  ; 
'II  be  that  ligtii  unmtaniiig  tliinf 
That  smiles  with  all,  and  weeps  willt  mo« 

It  was  not  thus  ill  days  more  dear  ; 
It  never  would  have  been,  but  tnou 

Hast  Hed,  and  left  mr  lonely  here  : 
Thou  'rt  nothing — all  are  noihinf  now 

In  vain  my  lyre  would  lightly  breathe ! 

The  smile  that  sorrow  fain  would  wew 
But  mocks  the  woe  that  Inrks  bcutaik, 

Like  roses  vi'er  a  sei  nlchre. 
Though  gay  com(>anions  o'er  tlie  bowl 

Dispel  awhile  the  sense  of  ill ; 
Though  pleasure  fires  the  maildening  to*^ 

The  heart — the  heart  is  lonely  still  I 

On  many  a  lone  and  lovely  ni^ht 

It  soothed  to  gaze  upon  the  sky. 
For  then  I  deem'd  the  heavenly  tl^hi 

Shone  sweetly  on  iby  pensive  eye  ; 
And  oft  I  ihonglit  at  Cynihia's  noon. 

When  sailing  n'er  the  ^gean  wave, 
*'  Now  Tliyrza  sa/.es  on  that  moon^" 

Alas,  It  gleaoi'd  u;ion  her  grave  ! 

When  stretrh'd  on  fever's  sleepless  bed. 

And  sickness  shrnnk  niv  throbbing  vcia^ 
"•T  is  comfort  still,"  I  faintly  said, 

"  Thai  riiyrza  irannoi  know  my  paini." 
Like  freedom  to  the  time-worn  slave, 

A  boon  't  Is  Idle  then  to  give, 
Relenling  Nature  vainly  gave 

My  life  when  Thyrui  ceased  to  live  I 

My  Tliyria's  pledge  in  better  day», 

\^hen  l'»ve  and  life  alike  were  lu'w. 
How  different  now  thou  nii  el'si  my  fazef 

How  tinged  liy  tune  with  sorrow's  hue! 
The  heart  that  gave  Itself  with  thee 

Is  silent — ah,  were  mine  as  still! 
Though  colli  as  even  the  dead  can  be, 

It  feels,  it  sicken*  with  the  <  hill. 

Thou  bitter  pledge!  thou  mournful  token  I 

Though  paiofiii,  welcome  to  my  breast.' 
aii\'.,  still  preserve  thai  love  nnbroKen, 

Or  break  the  heart  to  which  thou  'rt  pT»» 
Time  temiers  love,  b  .i  not  removes, 

More  hallow'd  when  its  hope  is  lied  : 
Oh  !  what  are  tlion-aiid  living  h  ves 

To  that  which  cannot  onit  the  dead  ! 


EUTHANASIA. 

JTkbS  Time,  or  s^tn  or  tate,  shall  briiv 
The  dreamless  sle^p  thai  lulls  the  dci^ 

Obli'ion  !  may  thy  Viiigiiid  wing 
V\ave  gently  o'er  my  dying  bud! 

No  band  of  friends  or  heirs  be  there. 
To  weep  or  wi-h  the  cmiiiMg  blom 

No  manleii,  with  disheveii'd  nair, 
To  feel,  or  feign,  decorous  wo*. 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


B»t  diett  let  me  sink  tn  nrta. 
With  r.o  ofKoiniis  niouiners  near: 

I  wniild  ini  mar  mie  hour  of  m  rth, 
Nor»l»-ll«"  frteiidshiii  »Uh  a  fear. 

Tel  Love,  if  Lme  in  such  an  hour 
Could  n  bly  clii-rk  its  u-ele<»  sighs, 

Mifhl  llieii  exert  its  latcl  pnwer 
In  ber  who  li>«  and  luiii  uliudies. 

T  were  sweet,  ni\  Psvche,  m  the  last 
Thy  fi-ature«  still  serene  to  «te  : 

forpeifnl  "fits  sir  Rifles  past, 
Even  Ham  itself  should  smile  on  thee. 

But  vain  the  «i-h— for  Beauty  still 
Will  shi  ink,  as  shrink-  the  ehhinpr  breath  ; 

And  (Ionian's  tears,  (iroduced  at  uill, 
Deceite  in  life,  nunian  in  death. 

Then  lonely  he  my  latest  hour, 
Without  regret, Tsilhoul  a  grnaii 

For  thousands  deatli  haih  ceased  to  lower. 
And  pain  tieen  transient  or  unknown. 

•'  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go,"  alas  ! 

'A here  all  have  gone,  anl  all  must  go! 
Tm  be  Uie  nnihini(  that  I  »u 

Ere  born  to  life  and  living  woe ! 

Count  o'er  the  joys  thine  hours  have  seen, 
Cuinl  o'er  thy  da\s  from  anjui-h  f  ee. 

And  know,  whaie\er  thou  haul  been, 
T  U  something  bellei— not  to  be. 


STANZAS. 

!  qasato  Btaas  cil   cam  rrliquls   veriarl    qoia  ixA 


ANn  thou  art  dead,  as  young  and  fair 

As  anifhl  of  mortal  hirlli ; 
And  form  so  sofi,  and  rharnis  so  rare. 

Too  soon  relurn'd  to  larlli  I 
Though  F.arih  re^■l•i^«l  ilicni  in  her  bed. 
And  o'er  Ihe  spoi  the  cnmd  may  tread 

In  carele>sne>s  or  nirrth, 
Tnere  is  an  e>e  whirh  could  not  brook 
A  moment  on  thai  giave  to  look. 

I  will  not  a-k  wtiere  thou  liesl  low, 

^or;ra'e  upon  ihespot; 
There  flowers  or  weeds  at  will  may  grow. 

So  I  behold  them  not : 
It  is  ennngli  for  me  to  prove 
That  what  I  lo\ed,aMd  loni;  must  love, 

Mke  common  earth  can  rot ; 
To  me  there  nuds  nn  stone  to  tell, 
'V  Is  nothing  that  I  loved  so  well. 

Vet  dill  I  loie  thee  to  the  last 

Asferventlv  as  thon, 
Who  di.l-t  not  change  ihrouifh  all  the  pas 
'      A. id  canst  n'  i  aiti  r  n  'W. 
Tltc  love  ohere  death  iii«  -e!  hi-  -eal, 
Nor  aije  rati  chi  I,  n.r  rival  steal. 

Nor  fal-eiiood  di-a>ow  : 
Acd  what  were  wor-e,  thou  i-anst  not  see, 
Ol  wrong,  or  change,  or  faoli  In  aie. 


Ilie  better  ilavs  of  liti  were  rinn\ 

The  worst  can  be  but  mine  : 
Tlie  snn  tliai  cliei-rs,  the  storm  that  loafi^ 

Shall  never  more  he  thtne. 
The  -ilence  of  that  dreamless  sleep 
1  envy  now   too ch  to  weep; 

Nor  need  I  to  repine 
That  all  ih.se  charms  have  pass'd  awt» 
I  might  have  watch'd  through  long  dedf. 

Tlie  flower  In  ripeii'd  bloom  uiiniatch'd 

Miisl  fall  the  eailiest   prey; 
Though  by  no  hand  untimely  tnatch'd. 

The  leaves  musi  dmp  awav  : 
And  yet  II  were  a  ijreater  irrief 
To  vntcli  it  witlieriiiK  leaf  by  leaf, 

lliao  see  it  pliick'd  to-day  ; 
Since  earthly  eve  but  ill  can  bear 
To  trace  the  change  to  foul  from  fair. 

I  know  not  if  I  could  have  borne 

To  see  thy  beatities  fade ; 
The  ni)!hi  thai  follow'd  such  a  mora 

Had  worn  a  deeper  shad«  : 
Thy  day  without  a  cloui:  balk.  )rast. 
And  thou  wert  lovely  to  the  last; 

Exiingnlsh'd,  noi  decay'd  ; 
As  siari  that  sbm>i  along  the  sky 
SUue  bhfbies'  as  they  fall  from  hljh. 

As  once  I  wept,  if  I  could  weep. 

My  tears  might  •»-"  *•"  shed, 
To  think  I  was  mil  near  to  keep 

One  vigil  o'er  (hy  bed; 
To  gar.e.  how  fondly  '  on  thy  face. 
To  fold  ihee  In  a  faint  embrace. 

Uphold  thy  drooping  head; 
And  show  that  love,  however  vain. 
Nor  thou  nor  1  can  feel  again. 

Yet  how  much  less  It  v«ere  to  gain, 

rhoii);li  ihon  ha«l  left  me  free. 
The  loveliest  thiiiL'-  thai  stil|  remain, 

llian  iho.  r.  inemher  thee* 
Ihe  all  of  thine  Ihal  cannot  die, 
Tlir<nii;li  <laik  and  dreail  eternity. 

Returns  HsraiM  to  int. 
And  more  thv  buried  love  eiidean 
Than  aught,  except  IL-  living  years. 


STANZAS. 

Ik  sometimes  In  th-  haniils  of  men 
riiiue  inia?e  from  iiiv  liria-t  nuy  (adt 

The  lonely  h  oir  |ne-ciits  airain 
The  semblaoce  <if  thy  gentle  shade: 

And  now  Ihal  sad  and  silent  hour 
This  nnu'li  of  thee  can  still  restore. 

And  sorrow  unobserved  may  pour 
The  plaint  rhe  dare  not  speak  D^fure, 

Oh  '  pardon  that  in  crowds  awhile, 
I  wa  le  o  e  llioui;lit  I  o  te  to  thee. 

And,  -elf  c deniiiM.  appear  to  soiiia, 

tliifjiilifnl  to  tliN  meniory  1 
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>nr  deem  tkit  memtiry  !e«  deir, 
Th.ii  rluii  I  .rem  nm  !•>  repin.- : 

I  «.)iri.l  „ni  |-..„l-  ,h  M.ul  overlieir 
f)"e  ^i?li  thai  siio.iid  be  whuily  Mnic 

I!  11-1  lire  ^..hlei  jiasit  iicquaff'd, 

Insn.Kliai..-,!  Ml.anl,l.  c»le— 
1  he  .lip  niiisi  h'.UI  a  dramier  drsughl 

riiai  biiiif  s  a  LrUir  lor  de^piiii 
And  i-.Mild  nli.i.i,,,,  ^el  mj  -oiil 

From  all  her  iruiibled  vi-ions  free, 
1  'd  clj^ih  to  raiili  ite  sueeiesi  bowl 

That  droHii'd  a  single  ihouglu  of  ihee. 
For  uerl  ihon  banish'd  from  my  mind, 

Wliere  couid  mi>  vi^am  h'i>r.ni  turn  > 
And  who  wonid  th-'"  *emaiii  behind 

To  honour  tliliieab»ndon'd  nrii  I 
No,  no— it  U  my  sorrow',  pride 

That  last  diar  duty  lo  fnltil ; 
ThoM»h  all  the  world  forijel  beside, 

'I  16  meet  that  I  remember  ttill. 

r  n  well  I  know,  that  such  had  been 

Thy  feiille  care  for  him,  who  now 
Unmoiirn'd  -hall  ipiit  this  mortal  scene, 

Wh<  re  none  reijarded  him,  but  thou. 
And,  oh  !   I  feel  in  that  was  giien 

A  bleskin?  never  meant  for  me; 
Thou  wert  loo  like  a  driam  of  heaven. 

For  eanbljr  lo;e  to  luent  ihee. 

Afore*  1«*, 


•N  A  CORNELIAN  HEART  WHICH  WAS 
BROKEN. 

It.I-F*TED  heart!  and  can  it  be 
That  thou  shoiildst  thus  he  rent  in  twair.t 

H«ve  \earsofcare  f..r  ihineand  thee 
Alike  been  all  employ'd  in  vain! 

Yet  precions  sernis  each  shatter'd  part, 

An<i  e<ery  fra^^iuciit  dearer  grown, 
81.. ce  he  who  weir-  thee  fe.-ls  thou  art 

A  litter  emblem  of  /lu  owu. 


TO  A  YOUTHFUL  FKIEND. 

"^w  ^ears  have  pass'd  since  thou  and  I 
Vere  linnesi  fr.e.ds,  at  least  in  name 
<isd  thiljh.i'.d's  sray  §iiii-erity 
Preserved  our  feelings  long  the  same. 

But  now,  like  ine,  t.K>  well  thou  kno.^'^^ 
Mb»i  tnlies  ..ft  the  heart  recal ; 

And  those  who  once  ha.e  h.ied  the  roost 
Too  boou  forget  they  l.ned  ai  all. 

And  inch  the  cha.^e  the  heart  displays. 
So  frail  is  carl;  fi  iend-hip's  reig-.i, 

A  month's  brief  lap-e.  ;  erha;.s  a  .la»'«. 
Hill  \iew  iliy  mii.d  esiranged  agaia, 

lf*>,  it  never  shall  he  mine 
To  mourn  the  !•.->  of  -ncli  a  heart; 

Tl»  fault  was  Nai.ir.f'.  fa., It.  not  thine, 
WUcfe  made  ibet-  llckle  »-  thou  an. 


As  rolls  the  ocean  i  changing  tHe, 
S.i  h.iman  freline-  -l.h  and  flow; 

And  who  would  in  a  hrea-I  onMe 
M  here  utorniy  i,as.sions  ever  (rlow 

It  boots  not  that,  together  bred, 
<.ur  rldldi-h  days  we:e  da\s  of  tv«i 

My  spring  .,f  lift  has  q.nckly  Aa<J . 
Thou,  too,  hast  cea^ed  lo  be  *  ■»« 

And  when  we  bid  adieu  to  vouti., 
.'^la.es  to  the  specious  world',  cou«»»^ 

"e  sigh  a  h.ng  farewell  to  truth: 
1  hat  world  corrupt,  the  n.. blest  ,tm^ 

Ah.  joyous  sejsoi! .'  when  tne  mii.o 
Dares  all  things  hi.ldlv  '..it  t,    lie; 

When  thonght.  ere  spoke , is  ,inc«,«rM<, 
And  sparkles  in  tlie  placid  «vt 

Not  so  ill  man's  maturer  «ear», 
When  man  himself  is  bni  d  uio.. 

When  interest  sway-  >,r  (kh^:.  kiO  rtw*. 
And  al.  mus:  love  ir  /lau  >•  mM 

Milt  .'ools  in  kinnreo  »k».  :<<■  ..awe 

«e  learn,  at  len^ib.  ..ui  'au,i.  to  ^nc^i 
And  ihose,  and  <n..»e  a.uut,  !,«>  ciMn 
The  prosiitiMi-o  .lan.r  >;  ^rtKav 

Such  is  the  cnuiui.ii.  .,#,  .>,  -n, 
Can  we  then  'sca|.t  froo.  vilv  0«bi 

Can  we  re\rr.se  ttte  jreuoi;  ..>aa. 
Nor  be  wi.ai  ail  i^    mti  .(,«,.  ue  < 

No ;  for  'uvscil,  m,  vux  «»  eiut 
Through  e>er.>  ■hT"  ol  itte  i.atl.  bCM, 

Man  and  the  world  I  so  lujch  l.ate, 
I  care  not  when  I  quit  Uie  .ceue. 

Bnl  thou,  with  spirit  frail  and  light, 
Nf  111  shine  awhile,  and  pa»-a«ay; 

As  glow-wnrnis  sparkle  thr..ngh  the  nlgk^ 
but  dare  not  stand  the  lest  of  Jaj, 

Ala»  I  whenever  folly  calu 
M  h.  re  parasite-  and  princes  meet 

(Fnrchcruli'd  first  m  r.yal  lia.ls. 
The  Meieooie  vices  kindly  greet), 

E»en  now  thou  'rl  nishily  seen  tc  add 
Ouf  in-ecl  to  the  ll.ittrring  crowd ; 

And  still  thy  triiiinj;  lieari  is  glad, 
To  join  the  laiu  and  court  the  prottd. 

There  dost  thou  glide  from  fair  to  fair, 
Siili  simpering  on  win.  eager  haste. 

As  hies  along  the  gny  par-erre. 
That  taint  ihe  Houers  they  scarcely  tuiti. 

But  sav,  what  nymph  will  prize  the  leaa 
Which  seems,  as  marshy  lajmurs  mo««^ 

To  Hit  al'.ng  from  dame  lo  dame. 
An  ignis-fatuus  gleam  of  love  i 


What  friend  f..i 
"ill  (leia-;.  to 

XVI,.,  ,,i.,  dehas 
Pur  frie.dslii 


thee,  ho  A  e'er  Inclired, 
own  a  kii.drtd  v-are'i 

hi-  manly  iinnd, 
.  every  f  .ol  may  tbgre  ? 
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Id  Owe  f"rbetiT ;  amirt«t  the  thrnHsr 
No  more  »i  Iji-e  a  iliiia  be  >een  j 

Ko  ni"r«-  sn  it|.>  ra~.  almi^  : 
Be  tomtUiiiig,  aii>  ilint:;,  but — Dieao. 


TO 


Wm.L  !  thou  »rt  l>»T'l>y.  »'"• '  '•■'^ 

ThM  I  shtuM  iliu*  be  hai'i'v  mo; 
For  still  my  liearl  ressid*  thy  weat 

Warmly,  »s  it  »*»  wmit  to  do, 
Thy  hu-baiid  *»  hltui— ai  d  *i  will  Impart 

Some  Irani*  to  vie«  hi«  ha|>i"er  Im  : 
Bui  lei  tliriii  |ia«s— Oh  !  Ii'.w  m\  heart 

WmiW  iiaie  him,  if  he  loved  ihee  not. 

When  laie  1  sa«  ihv  favourite  child, 
I  thoiiahl  nij  jiahm-  heart  wiuhl  break; 

But  when  ihe  nncnii'CioM.  I.fanl  >mili-d, 
I  ki«»'d  it,  for  its  DK>ther'»  sake. 

I  kis^M  ii,  and  repress'd  m>  sighi 

IlK  fiiher  ill  its  fate  lo  ^ep  ; 
But  then  ii  had  ii»  inolher's  e\e'i, 

And  they  were  all  lo  Ime  and  me, 
Marv,  adieu  !  I  nin^i  awav  : 

While  ihou  art  bie-t  I  'il  not  repine ; 
But  ntar  ihee  I  can  never  »[av  ; 

My  htart  wnuld  soon  again  be  thine. 

I  deet.'d  that  lime,  I  deem'd  that  priJe 
Had  qiiencliM  at  li  n^ih  luy  hivUh  flame ; 

Nor  knew,  till  -eaieil  b\  th>  'ide, 
My  heart  in  all,  sa-e  hn[ie,  the  "ame. 

Yet  wa*  I  calm  :  I  knew  ihe  time 

Ml  hrea~i  would  ilirill  hef'ne  ihv  look; 

Bui  now  In  trr^ible  weri*  a  crime — 
We  mel,  and  not  a  nene  was  »hook. 

1  saw  thee  (ra'e  upon  m\  face. 

Yet  meet  «iih  no  c.nfn-ion  there: 

One  only  feeitny  cond-t  tiion  trace— 
The  »ulltii  caiiune->  of  de^i  air. 

Awav  !  awav  !  r;y  earlv  fiream 
Renienibi-ance  ne'er  m  i-i  awake  : 

Oh  :  where  i-  l.ethe'>.  fa>>!i  d  stream 
My  foolish  heart,  be  still,  or  break 


FROM  THE  PORTUGUESE. 


ct^, 


^(^  oi'smenK  to  Jelijht  devoted, 

•'  Mv  life!  "  with  tendere-l  toi 
Dear  wDrds  on  which  my  heart  had  dotid. 

If  >  >iith  could  neither  fade  nor  die. 
To  death  e>en  hours  like  the-e  mn^t  roll  ; 

.»h  I  then  rei  eat  thr>se  arren's  ne.er; 
Or  change  "  my  life  '."  into  "  my  smil :" 

Which,  like  mj  lo>e,  exi»U  for  ever. 


MPIiOMPTU,  IN  REPLY  TO  A  FRIEND 

W  HFN  frou  the  heart  where  S<irrow  siu, 
Her  dusky  shiid  .»  in t-Uioliiifh, 

And  o'er  the  cliaMiji  g  a-,  ect  llii.-. 
And  cl  'nds  Uie  bp.w,  or  tills  t!ie  e>e  : 


Heed  not  that  gh  •>ir;  «Wih  soon  chall  ill!*  I 
Mv  tln.njtlil-  iliilriiip  L'eon  know  too  w«!tt 

back  to  i,n  Inea-t  ihe  wanderers  shrink. 
And  diooji  within  their  silent  cell. 


ADDRESS. 

SPDKEN  *T  THE  OPENING  OF  DRI»nT-LAJ.T!  TBBATHk 
SATL'KDAV,  OCTOBER  10,  ISIi. 

In  one  dread  night  our  city  saw,  and  stgh'd, 
linwM  to  iheiliisi,  the  Drama'm  lower  cf  pride : 
In  one  ~liui  t  hoiir  behelil  the  Mtring  hue, 
Apollo  sink,  and  Shakspeare  ces>e  lo  reign. 

Ve  who  heheld,  (oh  !  siirht  admired  and  :'ioum'd, 

Whi-e  radianie  niock'd  Ihe  r il  arlorn'd  !) 

Thr  .nsh  chii:ds  of  lire,  the  inas,y  fiagments  riveo. 
Like  Israel'ii  pillar,  chase  the  nii^ht  from  heavea; 
Saw  the  hnij  column  of  rcv..l>  ing  llaincii 
Shake  its  red  shadow  o'er  the  startled  Thames, 
Uhile  lhoii>ands,  throng'd  around  the  burning  dom^ 
Shra  k  hack  api.all'd,  and  tremMed  for  their  home, 
As  glared  the  v  'lunied  >>la7e,  and  gha-tly  ahoiie 
The  >ku'>  Willi  lishinlijgs  awfnl  a-  their  ovtn. 
Till  blarkeniog  a~hes  ind  ihe  lonely  wall 
Usiirp'd  the  Muse's  realm,  and  mark'd  her  foil; 
Sa\ — hall  thi-  new,  nor  less  aspiring  pile, 
Rear'd  wlnre  once  ro-e  the  nilehtie>t  In  our  Isle, 
Know  the  -aire  favour  which  the  former  knew, 
A  sliilne  for  Shakspeare — worthy  himandyuM/ 

Ves — It  -hall  he  ;  the  magic  of  thai  name 
Defies  the  scMhe  of  time,  the  torch  of  Hame  ; 
On  the  -aine  spo   dtlll  con-eeraies  the  -cene. 
And  lnil~  Ihe  Drama  he  where  she  hath  liem: 
Till-  fabric's  Olrlh  alte-ts  the  potent  speii— 
lnduls;e  our  honest  pride,  and  say.  How  wtU  I 

As  soars  this  fane  lo  emulate  the  ia;>t. 
Oh:  iniuht  we  draw  our  nnien-  from  the  p»»t. 
Some  hour  iTopiious  lomir  iirayer*  may  boait 
Names  sncli  a-  hallow  siili  the  dome  we  losu 
On  Ornrv  hrsi  your  sid.hin's  ihrilln  g  art 
O'erwhelni'd  the  genile-t,  storni'd  the  sternest  bean 
On  Dmry,  (iairitk'-  laiest  lamelsgrew; 
Here  your  la«i  tears  retiring  Uo,cins  drew, 
Si^h'd  his  la-t  thanks,  ad  wept  his  last  aiiicu : 
But  stirl  for  living  vviithe  wreaths  may  bloom 
That  only  wa-tc  Ihcir  odours  o'er  the  tomb. 
Sucn  Drury  claim'd  and  slaims — nor  yon  refuse 
One  trilniie  to  revive  his  slumbering  iriu-e  ; 
With  garlands  deck  your  own  Menaiider's  he»il  I 
Nor  hoard  your  honours  idly  for  (he  dead  '. 

Dear  are  the  days  which  made  nnr  annals  bright, 

EreGarrirk  fied.  or  Urinsley  cta^'cd  to  write. 

Heirs  to  their  labours,  like  all  hiu'hhorn  heirs. 

Vain  of  ou»' atice-try,  as  they  <>(  t/trirs  , 

While  thus  reniemlirance  borrows  Baniiiio's  glaa. 

To  claim  ihe  sceptred  -hailows  a-  they  |iass. 

And  we  the  mirror  hold,  where  imaged  shine 

Inimnrtul  names,  emh'av.on'd  on  onr  line. 

Pa  i-e-ere  ther  feehler  off-priug  vou  condemib 

Uertecl  how  hard  the  ta-k  to  rival  them  ! 

'    Friends  of   he -taee  !  to  v« horn  both  plavei?  hm  ptaji 
'    Mu-rt  suv  alike  for  paidnn  or  ^>^  t>raii>e. 


flB6 

WhoM  Judylncr  voice  »:,}  rre  alone  direcl 
rim  l)rii]::dlF-.  |.ouer  tn  ,:lif  ri-li  or  rrj.ci ; 


BYRON'S  WORKS. 


Iit\  \i; 


.(Ml  made  ii*  (.lu>li  that  >o.i  f  .ib^.re  If.  bianie  ; 
If  fVr  llii-  ^iLikinj  .|,i.;e  r.MHd  cninl-ifuii 
ro»0'Cln;  ti.e  -icivlv  ta  Ii-  il  dan-  noi  jne  d, 
Alt  ca^l  re[)roacli  iu\   |ir(>>eiil  -re  r-  rrt'ute. 
And  ji-iisurr,  ui-fl\  ki.iil,  be  j.i>iu  iniiii-! 
Oh  :  -luce  vour  fia;  i.tani|.s  tlie  drjina'^  huvs, 
Korhcar  m  niick  us  «itli  nii«|ilaofil  ii|i|ilaii-e  : 
So  ijrrde  ^llall  doubly  m-rve  the  ac;nr'>.  |..n,i-is_ 
And  rtaioii's  voice  be  tcbo'd  back  b\  oiir»  ! 

Thli  greeting  o'er,  the  ancient  rule  ohei'd, 

Trie  Drama's  houiaie  by  her  heMid  |  a^d, 

Receive  our  «elc"nie  Imo,  wbo-e  everv  tone 

.Spriii-s  fn.ti  our  beans,  anfl  f.iii,  «nu'^d  «in  your  own. 

The  curlai  i  rii.es— mav  our  sla^e  unf  ^Id 

S<«ne»  n.i  unworthy  Drnrv's  davs  of  old  ! 

Britons  our  jud?c«,  naiure  fomnr  a;. ode, 

Stili  may  uc  pUa-e— long,  lung  may  you  jireside  !  • 

TO  TIME. 

Time  !  on  whofie  arbitrary  wing 

The  varying  hours  nnis!  Hag  or  fly, 
Who».e  lardy  winter,  flieting  sprinif 

But  drag  or  dri>e  us  on  lo  die — 
Hail  thou  !  who  tn\  niv  birih  bestow'd 

Those  bonus  lo  all  that  know  il,ee  known; 
Yet  lieiter  I  sustain  thy  load. 
For  now  I  bear  the  weight  2lone. 
would  not  one  fcnid  heart  should  «hare 
The  bitter  momruLs  thou  haat  irlieii ; 
And  pardon  tbee,  since  tbou  coulu?<t  spare, 

All  thai  I  loved,  to  |iea<-e  or  hciven. 
To  them  be  Joy  or  rest,  on  me 

Thy  future  ills  shall  press  in  vain  ; 
I  nolliing  owe  but  years  to  thee, 

A  debt  already  paiil  in  pain. 
Yet  e'en  thai  pain  was  some  relief; 
It  fell,  hut  still  forgot  thy  power: 
The  active  aironv  "f  tjrief 

Retards,  bui  never  cmnts  the  hour. 
In  joy  I  'vesigli'd  to  think  thy  flight 

Would  soon  subside  from  suifl  to  slou  : 
Thy  clond  could  "veica-l  the  liL-bt, 

But  could  not  add  a  uiglit  to  woe  ; 
For  then,  however  drear  aud  dark. 
My  soul  was  ;»uited  lo  thy  sky  ; 

•  Xlr  rollowln;  1in«f  in  italic!  »<!r<!  intFndrd  by  the  •allii>rt<    I 
hfm  ^rt  of  tli<?   AHdrta*;  but,  rtrjrcted  by  the  Cuinmittee,  Ihcy 
VWC  aol  tiiokm  : —  i 

Kaif.htne'ttit!,  the  D^ama  yirf  dtptorts  j 

nat  iMUtkt  lixifjit'J torrawl  ujMtn  all  fourt.  j 

»'<«»  RUkarH  ro.ir»  i»  Bmtmrth  fm  a  horti, 
ij^mi  cotfTtitud,  tfif  Kl'fJ  mutl  ramt  tn  course,  \ 

ift/"**  di:c-ret,  Itn  ntarfe  mujt  rma 


To. 


.11. 


Aanw  nor  our  judrimrnt  nhoutd  wt  a^'-ftiits^tf 
And  yron/y  you  mi/rr  hu  sltrnving  lf»a. 
Oil.  .'mif  your  lial  »lam|.s  llir  Urama's  l«w», 
Foebrar  III  mi'i  k  ux  wilh  niisplai  ed  a;i|)lau»e 
fffti  |M«f  rej>Toach  let  jtirsent  sreaei  rtfiitr. 
Urn-  eluftfmn,  man  to  laU.frnm  l-al.r  to  hr„te. 
HtPB  [tn.li    nliall   d.j.ib'v  Ufrvi- f I.,   ai.i.i-s"  p-.v 
Wb'll  Ktrusun't  r„i,-..  i,  FLhi»:'l  back   bj  ii.irs 


One  star  alone  shot  fnrth  a  npart 

lo  prove  tliee— n.it   Kternily. 
Thai  beam  liaih  -u.k  ;  and  now  tlinn  «t 

A  bia  k— a  ibi'  g  rn  count  aod  cun» 
Thr.i.iLr,,  racii  .Inil  ledlou,  iritliii.'  part, 

V\bi,ball  re-rel,   vet  a:i  rehearse. 
One  -ee.ie  even   Ihou  ea    st  nol  defona ; 

I  he  liniil  of  ihv  «lotli  or  speed, 
W  he,,  future  wa    -leiers  bear  (he  stonil 

Vlhleh  we  -hall  sleep  too  sounil  to  hecdS 
Ai  d  I  .-ail  -mile  i.i  iinnk  h'.w  weak 

Ihine  etloil,  si,  .r;l)  sba.l  t,e  -b.n»n, 
^^  ben  all  rbe  vengeance  thou  causl  wreak 

Mu-i  fall  upon — a  nanieless  stone  ! 


TRANSLATION   OF  A   UOMAIC  LOVB 

SONG. 
All  •   I  nve  was  ne'er  yet  without 
paiiB,  the  agony,  the  doubt, 

I  drifc 


VMiicb  I 
n  bile 


id-  nu  bean  ^ 
and  iiigbt  roll  darkling  by. 

Without  one  friend  to  hear  my  woe, 

I  fai.it,  1  die  beueaili  the  blow. 

That  Love  had  arrows,  well  I  knew: 

Ala»!   I  find  tlieiii  poison'd  loo. 

Bird»,  yet  in  freedom,  shun  the  net. 

Which  Love  around  your  hauiii,  hath  aee; 

Or,  circled  hj  his  faial  fire, 

Yoarheiru  ahall  burn,  your  hope*  esplra. 

A  bird  of  free  and  careless  wing 

Wan  I,  thro.igl,  niau)  a  smiling  spring; 

Bui  caught  wiiliin  the  subtle  snare, 

I  burn,  and  feebly  flutter  there. 

Who  ne'er  have  loved,  and  loved  in  vaio. 
Can  neither  feel  nor  pity  pain  ; 
The  cold  repulse,  il,e  look  askuce. 
The  lijhiiiiugof  love's  angry  glance. 

In  flattering  dreams  I  deera'd  thee  mine; 
Now  hoi*,  and  be  who  hoped,  decline; 
Like  melUng  wax,  or  witherinir  flower. 
I  feel  my  pa-slon,  and  thy  power. 

My  light  of  life!  ah,  tell  me  why 

That  pouting  lip,  and  alier'd  eye! 

Mv  bird  of  love'  my  beauteous  male  ! 

And  art  thou  rhaiiged,  and  canst  thou  hMct 

Mine  eyes  like  wintry  streams  o'erflow  : 
W  hat  wretch  with  me  would  barter  woe  I 
My  bird  !  relent  ;  one  note  could  f<v« 
A  charm,  to  Ud  thy  lover  live. 

My  curdling  blood,  my  niaddeniiif  bral^ 
lu  silent  anguish  I  su-taiu  ! 
And  s!ill  thy  heart,  withnnl  partaking 
One  i  aug,  exuli» — while  mine  is  breaidogi 

F  uir  ine  the  tioisou  ;  fear  lot  thou  i 
ThMi  canst  not  murder  more  than  nawi 
I  've  lived  to  c,irse  my  naial  day. 
And  love,  that  thus  can  lingering  slay. 

My  wotnuled  soul,  mv  bleeding  breaa^ 
Can  pa  ienr,-  preach  thee  into  resti 
Ala-s  •  too  hi'e  I  ,iearU  know, 
Thur  jo-  ir.  tiaibingcr  of  woe. 
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80NETTO  Dl  VITTORKLLI. 

PKK  MIINaCA. 

BtmtHa  compsit*  In  Dome  di 
WMMti  oaa  fiflift  apftcoa  ■ 
•M««  tposa. 

Dl  due  vaehe  doiiu-lk',  nnesCe,  accor(e 
Uetl  e  niiseri  padri  U  ciet  iie  fe<> ; 
II  ciel,  die  def  ne  di  plu  nobil  sorie, 
L*  una  e  t*  altra  veir?eii<io,  aritbo  cbiedea 

Im  mia  fu  tolta  da  ^el<ice  iU'>rLe 
A  lefumaiiti  tede  d'  Inieneo: 
La  tua,  France-co,  in  suggfllate  porte 
Eterna  prfuinniera  or  si  rendKO. 

Ma  til  aJmeiio  pntrai  de  la  pelnsa 
Irremrabil  «'iglia,  ove  s'  asoonde 
La  sat  tenera  udir  vnce  pietn^a. 

It  verso  un  ftume  il'  aniartsiira'  onda, 
Cnrro  a  quel  niarmo  In  cul  la  figlia  or  posa, 
Batto  e  ribaito,  ma  nessuii  risponde. 


TRANSLATION. 

ON  A  NUN. 
iwH  compoaed  Id  tli«  oaBW  of  i  fatlirr,  whose  dangfiter  htd  r*- 
eeatl;  died  ebortl;   a/ter  her  marriafe  ;  aad  addreaaed  to  Uo 
rather  111  her  wU  had  lately  UkeD  the  Toil. 

Of  Ivvu  fail  vireins,  cnndest  Ihnngh  admired, 
Heaven  made  us  happy,  and  iiou,  wretched  sires ; 
Heaven  for  a  nnbler  dnon  their  worth  desires, 

And  ?azin^  npon  eUltrr,  hoth  reqnired. 

Mine,  while  the  torch  of  Hymen  neulyflred 
Becomes  cxtinK'iish'd,  soon — too  soon  expire*  : 
But  tliinc,  within  the  closing  grate  retired. 
Eternal  captl>e,  to  her  Und  a-i'ires  : 

But  then  at  lea^t  from  oui  the  jealous  door, 
V\hich  shuts  belween  your  never-meeting  eye#», 
Mavst  hear  her  s^eel  and  pious  voice  once  tnore  : 

I  to  the  marble,  wliere  my  danghtpr  lies. 
Rush,— the  swoln  flood  of  biiieriie«>  I  pour, 
tud  knock,  and  knock,  and  kr,ock— tut  none  re|>lies. 


A  SONG. 

THOti  art  not  false,  but  thou  an  fickle. 
To  those  thyself  >o  fondly  »ou(jlil  ; 

The  tear',  iliai  tliou  lia^l  forced  to  trickle 
Are  doubly  liiuer  I'rom  that  th  >u;h' 

'T  Is  this  which  ^lr^:a^^  the  heart  thou  p'iHic. 

Too  well  tliou  lovesi— too  soon  tliou  Icave,^ 

The  wholly  fal-e  the  heart  despi^es, 
And  sfiurns  deceixer  and  dect-it ; 

But  ^he  who  not  a  tljou^hi  dis|;uises, 
Whose  lo\e  is  a>  siiicere  as  sweet, — 

When  ^lie  can  ciiansre  who  loved  v^  truly. 

It  feels  what  Hiine  ha-  fell  so  newly. 

To  dream  of  joy  and  wake  to  sorrow 
Is  doom 'd  to  all  who  love  or  live; 

And  if,  v*hen  consciou«  on  the  morrow, 
We  scarce  our  fahr>  can  forgive. 

That  chfaieil  us  in  »luinb<  r  cuilj, 

To  leave  tlie  vvakin^  kouI  more  lonely. 


Sii'cere,  uii!  stv.f   III  .-iid  transition, 
As  It' a  lircaui  alone  liail  cKarni'd  \ 
Ah!  sure  »uch  jjrief  i^  fancy's  schemiuf, 
And  all  iti>  chaii'^e  can  he  but  dreamiaf . 


ON  BEING  ASKED  WHAT  WAS  THB 
"ORIGIN  OF  LOVE?» 

The  "  Origin  of  Love  !"— Ah  wbj 

That  cruel  question  ask  of  me, 
When  thou  mayst  read  it  many  an  ejr* 

He  star  t»  t"  life  on  seeing  thee  ! 

And  shouidst  thou  seek  his  end  to  know 
My  heart  ft>rebodes,  my  fears  foresee, 

He  'II  ling^er  long  in  silent  woe; 
But  live — until  1  cease  to  be. 


REMEMBER  HIM.  fc. 

Rf.mpmri^r  him  whom  passion's  power 
Severely,  deeply,  vainly  proved: 

Remember  tliou  that  dangerous  Yu>\ir 
When  neither  fell,  though  both  were  kM 

That  yielding  breast,  that  melting  «;e, 

Too  much  invited  to  be  blest : 
That  gentle  prayer,  that  pleading  sifb. 

The  wilder  wish  reproved,  represu 

Ob '.  let  me  feel  ihat  all  I  lost 

But  saved  thee  all  Ihat  conscience  fcan; 
And  blush  for  every  pang  it  cost 

To  spare  the  vain  renior^*  of  year*. 

Yet  think  of  this  when  many  a  tongite, 
\^'liose  bnsv  accents  wlusper  blame. 

Would  ilo  ilu-  hfan  thai  loved  thee  wrong, 
And  branil  a  nearlv  blighted  name. 

Thi;.k  that,  whate'er  to  others,  ihou 
Mast  seen  each  selfish  thmight  subdued 

I  ble..  thv  purer  soul  even  now, 
I'Acn  now.  in  inidnighr  soliiude. 

Oh,  r>nd  '  thai  we  ban  met  In  time, 
Our  hearts  a-  f>nd,  thy  Hand  more  frea, 

WIhmi  th'Hi  had-i  loved  without  a  crime. 
And  I  heel)  less  unworthy  thee! 

Fa''  tnav  ihy  'lays,  as  heretofore, 
Kroni  this  nur  gaudy  world  be  past ! 

And,  thai  to'i  lii.'ter  nnuuent  o'er, 
Oh  '  may  such  irial  be  thy  last! 

Thi- heart,  aia.- !  lervcried  long, 
Il-clf  ilc-iiMy'd  mmlii  there  destroy; 

T"  meet  thee  in  llie  glliieroig  ihi'ung. 
Would  wake  presuinpiion's  hope  of  joy. 

Then  to  the  ihinx>  whi.«e  blis>  or  woe. 

Like  nii.  e,  is  wild  and  vvorililps.iall. 
That  vvnnd  resign — such  -ce..es  forego, 

Win  lelho-e  who  fee   must  suiel    lull. 


Thv 


What  must  thev  feel  ahom 
BM  uuckl,  tendere.l  |iu.i 


false  ■ 


nth 

111 

charms,  thy  it 

udeif.KRS, 

slUI 

fr. 

ni  long  seclllsio 

i'"l-e. 

wiia 
•  ih 

,^ 

:i  !..,ie  haih  i  a^ 
ihi  hosi'oi  musf 

I,  niaysitei^ 
eiidure. 

BrRON*S  WORKS. 


Oh !  pardon  that  Implarin;  tpsr, 
Since  not  by  \1rtue  ?hed  in  vato, 

My  freniy  drew  from  e>es  so  dear ; 
For  ne  they  shaU  not  v^eep  a^n. 

Though  lonj  and  mournful  mutt  It  o*. 

The  thought  that  we  im  more  may  in^ei 
Tet  I  Jesene  the  stern  decree. 

And  aliao:it  deem  the  sentence  sweet* 

Mil,  had  (  loved  thee  leA,  my  heart 
Had  then  less  sacrificed  to  thine  ; 

]|  felt  not  half  ^o  ranch  I  <  i  art, 
A*  if  Itt  guilt  had  made  thee  islne. 


LINES 

DraCBIBED  trPON  *  CLT>  FORMED  FROM   1  SKtTLt. 

Start  not — nor  deem  my  spirit  fled: 

In  ne  behold  the  o  .ly  ykull 
From  which,  unlike  3  iivin?  head. 

Whatever  6ows  i»  never  dull, 

I  liTcd,  I  loved,  I  quatTd,  like  Ihee; 

i  died ;  let  earth  my  bones  resign  : 
mi  uj>— thou  canst  not  injure  Dje ; 

The  worm  hath  fouler  lips  than  thine. 

Better  to  hold  the  sparkling  erape. 
Than  nurse  the  earth*wornrs  slimy  brood ; 

And  circle  iu  the  ^obletV  shape 
The  driuk  of  gods,  than  reptiles'  food. 

Where  once  my  wit,  perchance,  hath  shoue> 

in  aid  of  others'  let  rae  shine  ; 
And  when,  all*!  our  brains  are  gone, 

What  nobler  substituie  than  «ine! 

Quaff  while  Ihou  can«i— anoih-r  race. 
When  thou  and  thine  like  me  arc  sped, 

May  rescue  thee  from  earih'^  emhraC'-, 
And  rhyme  and  revel  wi[b  the  dead. 

Why  not !  since  through  life's  line  day 
Our  heads  such  sad  efferLs  produce  ; 

Redeemed  from  w-trros  and  \*a-ting  clay. 
This  chance  is  theirs,  to  be  of  use. 

Snntfad  Ab'ey,  IS08. 


Ul  THE  DEATH  OF  SIR  PETEK  PAKKtR, 
BART 
There  Is  a  tear  for  all  that  die, 

A  mourner  o'er  the  humblest  graie; 
But  nations  nvell  the  funeral  cr\-. 
And  triumph  weeps ab(t\e  the  brave. 

For  tbero  is  sorrow's  purest  -^i^h 

O'er  ocean's  heaving  t>osom  sent : 
Id  vain  their  bones  unburied  lie — 

All  earth  becomes  their  monument! 

A  tomb  Is  theirs  on  every  page, 

An  epitaph  on  every  tonaue  j 
The  present  hours,  the  future  age, 

For  them  bewail,  to  them  beloHg. 

For  thjm  the  voice  of  festal  mirth 
Qrows  husb'd,  Ihiir  name  the  only  sound; 

WUIc  deep  remembrance  pour*  to  worth 
The  gohln't  tribalary  reaad. 


A  theme  to  crowds  that  knew  (hem  |30<, 

Lamented  by  admiring  foo. 
Who  would  not  share  their  glorious  lot? 

Who  would  not  die  ti.e  death  ibey  char 

Aird,  gallant  Parker  !  thus  enaiirined 
Tny  life,  thy  fall,  thy  fame  shall  be ; 

And  early  valour,  glowing,  Snd 
A  model  in  thy  memory. 

But  there  are  breasts  that  bleed  with  taea 
In  woe,  that  glory  i-annut  quell  ; 

And  shuddering  hear  of  victory. 
Where  one  so  dear,  so  dauntless,  felL 

Where  shall  they  turn  to  mo'irn  thee  lea' 
U  lien  cease  to  hear  tliy  clierisli'd  naael 

Time  cannot  teach  forgeif-ilness, 

V\hile  grief'-  full  liean  i~  fed  by  fima 

Alas  !  for  them,  though  not  fur  thee, 
fhey  cannot  chuse  but  weep  the  mora; 

Deep  for  the  dead  ihe  grief  mu-t  be 
V^  ho  ne'er  gave  cause  to  mourn  btftitat 


•TO  A  LADY  WEEPINO 

Weep,  daughter  of  a  ro>al  line, 
A  sirt's  disgrace,  a  realm's  decay ; 

Ah,  happy  I  if  each  tear  of  thine 
Could  wash  a  father's  fault  away ! 

Weep— for  thj  tears  are  virtue's  teai»— 
Auspicious  to  these  suffering  L-les; 

And  be  each  drop,  in  future  years. 
Repaid  thee  b»  thv  people's  smile*  ! 

Jfarrh,UI» 


FROM  THE  TURKISH. 
The  chain  1  gave  was  fair  to  view. 

The  lute  1  added  >weei  in  «ouiid. 
The  heart  that  otfer'd  both  was  true. 

And  ill  deserved  the  fate  it  found. 

These  gifts  were  charm'd  by  secret  spall 
Thy  truth  in  at>sence  to  divine ; 

And  the>  have  d.nie  their  duty  well, 
Alas  :  they  could  not  teai-h  tliee  IhlBC. 

Tliat  chai  :  was  firm  in  every  link, 
P.nt  not  to  bear  a  stranger's  touch; 

That  lute  "as  -Meet— dil  thou  couldstfWk 
In  other  hands  its  nores  were  such. 

Let  him,  who  fmm  thy  neck  unbound 
The  chai^i  which  shi^er'd  ii:  his  gras 
•■''-      -Av  li-a!  Vite  refit:*  Ir    ■■ 


Wh 

Restriiig  the  chords. 


grasp, 

>und, 
'enevv  The  claspw 


When  thnu  wert  changed,  lliey  alter'd  toe  | 
Tne  chain  is  broke,  the  inusir  jiute : 

'T  is  past — to  iher.  j'-d  thee  adieu — 
False  heart,  frai;  chain,  aid  silent  liitlt 


TO   GP.NTVl;\. 

Thinb  eyes'  blue  teudernes-,  thy 
Attd  the  wan  lustre  of  iliv  featuti 


:.g  fair  hail 
— ca.:«lil 
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Prom  eontcmp.aHon— where  serenely  wruugrht, 
lecaa  mrrow's  suftiie>:>  clianii'd  from  in  despair— 
Htve  lliroiin  8u?h  s;  eakiii^  >aanes."  in  lliiiip  air, 

Tluu— Inil  I  km."  l(i>  bl.'>-eil  u  .>.iuj  fra  j-l"' 

Wilh  lullle^  of  ir.ialloiM  ainl  -.lilLjie^.  llioiiglil— 

abmilrl  have  lI.eiiiM  tlici-  d.ii.iii'd  i<i  rarilil)  care. 
Wltli  mich  ill  asprci,  by  In.-  r..loui>  blei.i. 

When  from  III-  beaiil.-bi'failii   i;  |»-iicil  born, 
(Except  thai  (//I'll  lia-i  inftlimg  it>  iriwuU 

TUe  Ma«daleii  "f  Giiidn  »a«  the  ni'irn— 
Such  teeiu'si  ilini— bill  iKnt  niiit'li  uiure  excellent! 

Wilb  uought  reoiurse  ca>i  claim — nor  virtue  Bcorb 


SONNET 

TO  GENBTR*. 
Thy  cnt-tk  i»  pale  wiih  ihonyhi,  but  not  froi9wo«k 

Ami  y<M  ^'1  i»>ely,  iliat  if  mirth  could  fluiib 

lu  ro>e  of  xhitenu^s  »i:h  ilir  briKlitest  blush. 
My  heart  «"uld  «i..h  anaj  iliai  ruder  glow  : 
And  da/7.le  not  lli>  deep-blue  ev.-*— but  oh! 

While  sail  ,^  on  Illeni  sterner  eyes  will  push, 

And  into  mine  ni>  mothrr'!.  ueakne^ts  rush, 
Soft  a«  the  lasi  drop^  rmind  iiea>e.i'!.  airy  bow. 
For,  through  thy    im.g  dark  lasll.•^  lo»  dc|i«nding 

The  soul  nl  Mielaiicholy  jfenileneMi 
fileaiiis  like  a  seraph  from  ihr  .ky  deM-ending, 

Above  all  pain,  yei  puyinsf  all  d -trc"; 
At  once  eiich  maje-ty  >nili  -weei. .ess  blendinj, 

1  worship  more,  but  caiumi  !•  .^e  tlite  le»«. 


TO  MY  DEAR  MARY  Ainil& 

AltlBr  to  sweet  Mary  for  e>er! 

From  her  I  nuisi  .pnckly  dep«rt: 
rhough  the  fa:e»  u.-  from  ea^h  other  M^r 

Still  her  inia|;e  -hall  d»ell  in  my  htmU 

The  Aaine  thai  uiihin  my  breast  buna 
Is  unlike  «lia'  in  In-ers'  hearts  glomt 

The  lo\e  which  for  Mary  I  feel 
Is  far  purer  than  Cupid  bestows. 

I  wish  not  your  peace  to  disturb, 
I  wish  not  »our  joy-  to  molest; 

MlsUke  not  my  passion  for  love, 
'T  is  your  friend-hip  alone  I  rcquot. 

Wot  ten  thmi-and  lo\ers  could  feel 
The  friend-lup  my  h.i^om  coiit«in«  ; 

It  will  ever  v\ithiii  in\  heart  dwell. 
While  the  warm  blood  flovi,  throu^  my  i 

M«y  the  Ruler  of  Heaven  .e.oH  down, 
And  my  Mary  from  eul  defend  ' 

May  she  ne'er  know  ailver-it^'s  frown  ! 
May  her  happiness  ne'er  have  an  end  I 

Once  more,  niv  -«eei  Mary,  adi»-3  . 

Farewell'  I  oiih  ao2iii-li  repeat; 
Forever  I  'II  think  upon  you. 

While  this  heart  in  my  b  som  shall  beat 


FAREWELL 

PutBWBl.t' !  If  I  ver  fomlesl  i  ntver 
For  olW^r's  »va:  a>aird  on  hifeli. 


Mine  will  not  all  be  Inst  in  air, 
But  «aft  thy  name  beyond  the  sky. 

'T  were  \ain  to  speak,  to  weep,  to  sigh  t 
Oil !  more  than  tears  of  bloud  can  tell. 

When  wrung  from  guilt's  expiring  eye. 
Are  In  that  word— tarewell !— FareweUI 

These  lips  are  mute,  these  eyes  are  dry  ; 

But  in  my  breast,  and  in  uy  brain, 
Awake  the  pangs  tlial  pass  not  by. 

The  thought  that  ne'er  shall  slee|>  afltak 
My  soul  nor  deigns  nor('are«  complain. 

Though  grief  and  passion  there  rei)el ; 
I  only  know  we  io^ed  iu  vain — 

I  only  feel— Farewein — Farewell! 


BriQRT  be  the  place  of  thy  soul  t 

No  lovelier  spirit  than  thine 
E'er  burst  fro     lis  mortal  control, 

111  the  orbs  of  the  blessed  to  shine. 
On  earth  thou  wert  all  but  divine. 

As  thy  soul  shall  immortally  be  ; 
And  our  sorrow  may  cease  to  repine. 

When  we  know  that  thy  God  it  wltb  ttMlfr 

Light  be  the  turf  of  thy  tomb  ! 

May  its  verdure  like  emeraids  be  : 
There  should  not  he  ihe  shadow  of  glooa 

In  au;ht  that  reminds  us  of  thee. 
Vouiig  flowers  and  an  evergreen  tree 

Way  s|>ring  from  the  spot  of  thy  rest : 
But  nor  cypress  .lor  yew  let  us  see ; 

For  why  should  we  mourn  for  the  M!«l  I 


Whf.n  we  two  parted 

In  silence  and  tears, 
Half  broken-hearted 

To  se\er  for  years. 
Pale  grew  thy  cheek  and  <*oliL 

Colder  thy  kiss ; 
Truly  that  hour  foretold 

Sorrow  to  this. 

The  dew  of  the  rooming 

Sunk  chill  on  my  brow- 
It  felt  like  the  warning 

Of  what  I  feel  now. 
Thv  lows  are  all  broken, 

And  lisht  is  thy  fame  ; 
I  bear  thy  nanie-poken. 

And  share  in  its  -liame. 
They  name  thee  before  ma, 

A  knell  to  mine  ear  ; 
A  shudder  conies  o'er  ni« — 

VX  hv  wert  thou  -»  dear'. 
They  k.iow  not  I  knew  thK, 

Who  k.ew  thee  too  well^— 
Long,  long  shall  I  rue  Ibee, 

Too  deeply  to  tell. 

In  secret  we  met — 

In  silence  I  grieve. 
That  thy  heart  could  forgot 

Th\  spirit  deceive. 
If  I  -h'luld  meet  thee 

After  long  years, 
How  should  1  greet  thee  !— 

With  siler.cs  and  tears. 
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STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC.  •  | 

P->etureie,pi«  Njmiil.a.  acnsit. 

QUAY  a  Fcmxta. 
rMKHE  's  not  i  joy  the  uiirld  can  Rive  like  thai  It  takes 

Wbeii  the  ifiow  oi'earlj  thmighi  decliiie»   in  fcelinst's 

dull  dtcay  ; 
T  U   not  on  y  ntJi'»  aiuinih  chefk  the  bins'    alone, 

Hhicli  fades  si.  fa't, 
Bui  the  tender  biooiu  of  heart  i.*  sone,  ere  jonrh  ittelf 

be  [/ail 

Then  the  few  whose  spirits  float  above  the  wreck  of 

ha[i]tineHr;, 
Are  driven  o'er  the  ^lloal^  of  gniltor  oeean  of  excess: 
The  mag:iet  of  tlieir  course  is  gone,  or  onlj  poiuts  in 

vain 
The  shore  to  which  their  shiver'd  sail  shall  never  stretch 

again. 

Tlien  the  mortal  coldness  of  the  soul  like  death  itrtit 

coiues  do«  n  ; 
It  cannot  feel   for  others' woes.  It  dare  uot  dream  its 

own  ; 
Tliat  heavy  chill  has  frozen  o'er  the  fountain  of  our 

tears. 
And  though  tiie  eve  may  sparkle  still,  'lis  where  the 

ice  appears. 

Ilioiigh  «it  may  flaxh  from  fluent  llpa,  and  lulrth  dla- 
Iract  the  breasi, 

rhroiifh  mldniithi  hour,  that  yield  no  more  their  for- 
mer ho|ie  "f  rest; 

T  ii  but  as  ivy-k■a^e^  around  the  ruln'rf  turret  wreathe, 

'II  fre«n  and  wildly  fresii  without,  but  woin  and  grey 
beneath. 

Jh  could  I  feel  a»  I  iiaie  felt,— or  be  what  1  have  been, 
?>r  weep,  a^  i  could  once  have  wept,  o'er  many  a  va- 

nish'd  scene : 
Aa  springs.  In  de»eri»  found,  seem  sweet— all  brackish 

though  iliey  be,— 
•o,  midst  the  wither'd  v^aMe  of  hfe,  dmse  tears  wouli 

flow  to  me. 

ISIS. 

STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC. 

Thfre  be  none  of  beauty's  daughters 

Wlih  a  magic  like  thee  ; 
And  like  music  on  the  waters 

Is  thy  sweet  voice  to  me  : 
When,  as  if  its  sound  were  causing 
The  charm'd  ocean's  pausing, 
The  waves  lie  still  and  gleaming. 
And  the  liili'd  winds  seem  dreaming. 

And  th«  midnight  niofii,  inweaving 

Her  bright  chain  o'er  the  <leep ; 
Whose  breast  is  gently  heaving. 

As  an  infant's  as'eei  : 
80  the  s|iirit  bows  before  thee, 
Tc  Usten  ami  ,id  ire  iliee  ; 
With  a  full  but  sofi  cnioiinn. 
Like  the  swell  of  suminpr's  "ceai. 

~  "^    P'^o    by    t,,jr.l    Byron    -o  Mr    Powtr. 

,»d  them,   «  1  li  vt-ry  ifeauutv  1  uiuilc  bj 


FARE  THEE  WELL  I 


Alaa'  they  hsH  been  rhf-QilK  id  )roath| 
But  »  111.-*!  ering  luafiura  caD  poiiOB  tnAl 
Andcon^tHDcj  lMr-siDrealiQB«fco»«i 

And  life  la  tborcy  ;  and  youth  !■  vaiai 
And  lu  be  urutli  wiili  uue  we  love, 

Dolti  »..rk  like  oiRdDesa  in  the  Waiai 


But  ner 

cr  either  fouotl  soother 

■lo  Irre 

Tl,ry  il 

Like. 

I  he  hullow  tiean  from  iMtinliig— . 
i>i<l  .inK>r,  ih'  >r;<ri  nmMiiiii{, 
r  iffs,  wliii  ti  lisd  b«?ii  r^Dt  asuJidl 

I'iliier  hral,  ucrfrugl,  itur  thusdtr 

wholly  doa«a>,  1  xrea, 

arii.  of  llul  wbicl.  oi.cr  bath  bera. 

COL£ltlUGE'S  CirMaM 


Faiu:  thee  well  !  and  if  forever, 

.Still  f"r  ever,  fare  lliee  welt! 
Even  thtniKli  Mnf.»rgi\ing,  never 

'Gainsi  thee  siiall  my  heart  rebel. 
Would  that  breasi  were  liared  before  IhM 

VMiere  thy  head  sci  <>ft  haib  lain. 
While  thai  placid  sleep  came  o'er  thee 

Which  thou  ne'er  canst  know  agitio  ; 
Would  that  breast,  by  thee  glanced  orer. 

Every  inmost  thuughl  couid  show  I 
Then  tlion  wouldst  at  last  discover 


ell  to 


aiuci,    wbobai    |<!ik'u'.i 


Tliough  the  world  for  this  commend  t'm 

lliough  it  smile  uttuii  the  blow. 
Even  its  praise^  niusi  oflend  thee. 

Founded  on  another's  woe. 
Though  my  many  faults  defaced  lae, 

Could  no  other  arm  be  found 
I'han  the  one  which  once  embraced  BM^ 

To  intlict  a  cureless  wound  ? 
Yet,  oh  yet,  thyself  deceive  not. 

Love  may  sink  by  slow  decay, 
but  b>  sudden  Mieiitfh.  believe  not 

Hearts  can  ihus  t^e  torn  away  : 
.Still  thine  ow.,  its  life  retailieth — 

S  ill  niu^t  mine,  though  bleeding,  bcal; 
And  the  u.. dying  thought  which  paliictb 

Is — that  we  no  nmre  may  meet, 
lliese  arc  words  of  deeper  sorrow 

Tha^i  ihe  wail  ahuve  the  dead  ; 
Boih  -hall  live,  hut  every  morrow 

M  ake  N^  fi  on,  a  widow'd  bed. 
And  .iheo  thou  wuiUIsi  solaee  gather^ 

V\  hen  o::r  ehild's  first  accents  flow. 
Wilt  ih  Ml  leach  her  to  saj  "  Father!  * 

riioiigh  his  can-  -he  must  forego  ' 
When  her  little  hamU  shall  press  thee. 

When  her  iip  lo  thine  is  presl. 
Think  "fhim  wh  ise  praver  shall  bless  tfaH^ 

Think  "f  him  thy  love  had  bless'dl 
Should  her  lineaments  resemble 

Ihose  tlinu  ne'er  more  inayst  see. 
Then  thy  heart  will  .^ofily  tremble 

With  a  pul-p  yet  true  to  me. 
All  my  faults  perchance  thou  knoweat. 

All  my  madiiesr.  none  can  know; 
.^11  nn-  In.  »-,  uh.  le'ur  th  ni  goesi, 

Wjiher- ve:  with  met  tfcev  gu. 
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Every  ftcling  h«tb  bceo  shikea ; 

Pride,  whith  not  a  world  could  bow, 
Binis  to  llie* — by  thee  forsaken, 

E\en  my  soul  forsakts  me  now. 
But 't  Is  done— all  words  are  idle^ 

Words  from  me  are  vainer  still ; 
But  the  thoughts  we  cannot  bridle 

Force  their  way  williout  the  will.— 
Kre  lliee  well!— thus  disunited, 

Torn  from  every  nearer  lie, 
Sear'd  in  heart,  and  loni,  and  blighted— 

More  than  this  1  scarce  can  die. 


TO  •••. 


H  HRN  ill  around  grew  drear  and  dark. 
And  reason  half  withheld  her  ray, 

And  hope  but  tlied  a  dying  s|>ark 
Which  more  misled  my  hmely  way. 

In  that  deep  midnight  of  the  mina. 

And  that  internal  strife  of  heart. 
When,  dreading  to  be  deeni'd  loo  kind. 

The  weak  despair — ihe  cold  oeparu 

When  fortune,  chan?ed— and  love  fled  far, 
And  hatred's  shafts  tlew  thick  and  faclt 

Thou  wen  the  solitary  star 
Which  rose  and  set  not  to  the  laat. 

Oh  !  blest  be  mine  unbroken  light ! 

That  waich'd  nie  as  a  seiaph'n  eye. 
And  stood  between  me  and  the  nlg^t. 

For  ever  sliiidng  sweetly  nigh. 

And  when  the  cloud  upon  ns  came. 
Which  strove  to  blacken  o'er  thy  ray 

Then  purer  spread  its  penile  flame, 
And  dasli'd  the  darkness  all  away. 

Still  0iay  thy  spirit  dwell  on  mine, 
And  leach  it  what  to  brave  or  brook— 

Tliere  's  more  in  one  soft  word  of  thine, 
Than  in  the  world's  defied  rebuke. 

Thou  stond'st,  as  stands  a  lovely  tree. 
That  still  unbroke,  tlmugh  gently  bent. 

Still  waves  with  fond  fidelity 
Its  boughs  above  a  monument. 

TUe  winds  mi'.'bt  rend— the  skies  miffht  pour. 
But  there  tliou  wrrl— and  still  wouldst  be 

Devote*  in  th»  stormiest  hour 
To  shed  thy  weeviing  Iraies  o'er  me. 

But  thou  and  thine  shall  know  no  blight, 

\Vhatev;r  fate  on  me  inav  fall  ; 
For  heaven  in  sunshine  will  requite 

The  kind— and  thee  the  rnort  of  all 

Then  let  the  ties  of  baffled  love 

Be  broken— thine  will  never  break; 

Tbv  biiirt  can  ftei— but  will  tiol  move; 
Tliy  sou!,  though  soft,  will  never  shake 

And  these,  when  all  was  lost  beside, 

'rtere  found,  and  still  afe  fixed,  in  ihefr- 

And  bearing  still  a  breast  so  tried. 
Earth  is  uo  desert— even  to  mc 


ODE. 

[  FROM  THE  FRENCH.] 

We  do  not  curse  ihee,  Waterloo' 

Though  Freedom's  blood  thy  plain  I 

There  't  was  shed,  but  is  not  sunk — 

Risini;  from  each  gory  trunk. 

Like  the  waterspout  from  ocean, 

Witn  astron?  and  growing  motioD" 

It  s'lars  and  mingles  In  the  air. 

W  ith  tJiai  "f  lost  Laheduybrb— 

VMih  that  of  him  whose  honour'd  gnkf* 

Oniains  the  "  bravest  of  the  brave." 

A  -nnisMii  rlnnd  it  spreads  and  glovra, 

But  .hall  return  to  whence  it  rose; 

When  '1  is  full  't  will  burst  asunder— 

Never  yet  was  heard  such  thunder 

As  then  shall  shake  the  world  with  woildt»» 

Never  vet  vva^  ^ceii  such  lightning. 

As  -'er  heaven  shall  then  be  brlght'nlnf  i 

Uke  the  W.irniwi.od  star  foretold 

By  the  sainted  seer  of  old. 

Showering  down  a  fiery  flood, 

Turning  rivers  into  blood.* 

(The  chief  has  fallen,  but  not  bj  you, 

Vannnishers  of  W  aterloo  ! 

When  the  soldier  citizen 

Sway'd  not  o'er  his  fellow  men — 

Save  III  deeds  that  led  them  on 
I  Where  glory  suiiled  on  freedom's  tOD^ 
Who,  of  all  the  despots  banded. 

With  that  yiniihful  chief  compete* ! 

Who  cr.uid  boast  o'er  France  defeated, 
I     Till  lone  tyranny  commanded! 

Till,  goaded  by  ambition's  sdof, 

Tbe  her.v  sunk  into  the  king! 

Theu  he  fell ;— so  perish  all. 

Who  would  men  by  mau  enthral 

And  thou  too  of  the  snow-white  plume) 

Whose  realm  refused  thee  even  a  toiDb;  t 

Better  hadst  thou  still  been  leading 

France  o'er  hosts  of  hirelings  bleeding, 

Than  sold  thyself  to  death  and  shama 

For  a  meanly  royal  name  ; 

Such  as  he  of  Naples  wears. 

Who  thy  blood-bought  titl»-  bears. 

little  didst  thou  deem,  when  dashing 
On  thy  war-h  .rse  through  the  ranks. 
Like  a  stream  which  burst  its  hanks. 

While  helmets  cleft,  and  sabres  clashing. 

Shone  and  shivcr'd  fast  around  thee — 

Of  the  fate  at  last  which  found  thee. 

•  S«R»...  chap,  viii,  .ersf7.,  rtc.  -The  fir.l  angH  i».»d«4, 
mBdll.er.  fnllsweil  hail  and  ertminsled  »ith  blonri,"  fce. 

V«rse  8.  "  An.l  tbe  .ecuni)  angel  »OUIlJf<l,  a nd  M  it  wew.  • 
grral  Diuiinlain  I,  imic;  vi  itii  ftri-  v>as  cast  iatg  tbe  •»  ,  sad  tkt 
Miird  (larl  cf  the  sra  b,  came  b|....d,  &c." 

V«r«f  in  "  And  the  Ihird  -nsel  .uiindid,  «Dil  tbere  fell  • 
ireat   snvr  from   lieaven.   bufinii?  as    *  * 

■pon    a   tbird     part  of   the  rivers,  ai 
waters." 

Verie  11  And  the  oainr  of  the  »lari»  called  WormmKmd:  mm* 
lk.lkirdpart  ...  Ihewaiers  br.ams  .,.r,r,»«»  .  and  aai.,  BSI 
dicdoftbcwatarM,  because  t Ley  v*.-re  ma.:.-  bilter  * 

t  Murmf »  remaina  are  said  to  bave  been  torn  Ston  Iks  pars 
•nAktirat.  59* 


the  fountaia 
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W»s  that  liaiishty  (.liiim-  laid  low 

B)  a  i*iavc's  <iKht>iie>t  bl<nv  • 

Oner— as  il.c  nionii  s«a>s  o'er  the  tide. 

It  roli'd  in  air,  the  >-.arrlcir's  piiide; 

Through  the  smnke-creati-d  iiis?ht 

Of  the  bia<k  and  siiliihtiruns  fiifht, 

The  soldier  raise<*  his  seeking  eye 

To  catch  thai  crest's  asceiidancj,— 

And  as  il  oiuvard  rpilinjr  rose, 

Bo  moved  his  lit-ari  unon  our  foes. 

There,  where  deatli's  bnef  [jans  was  qulcknt. 

And  tiie  baitle's  wreck  lay  thickest, 

StrewM  •eneach  the  advancing  banner 
Of  the  eagle's  burning  crest— 

CTherc,  «ith  thunder-clouds  to  fan  her, 
if/io  could  llien  her  wing  arrest- 
Victory  beaming  from  her  breast  !) 

While  the  broken  line  er  larging 
Fell,  or  fled  ali>ng  the  plain  :    . 

There  be  sure  was  M'Mi  \T  charging  ! 
There  he  ne'er  shall  charge  again  ! 

O'er  glories  xone  the  invaders  march. 

Weeps  triumph  o'er  each  ievell'd  aich — 

But  let  Freedom  rejoice, 

With  her  heart  in  her  voice; 

But,  her  hajid  on  her  sword. 

Doubly  shall  she  he  adored  ; 

France  hath  tMice  too  well  been  taught 

The  "moral  lesson"  dearly  benight; 

Her  safety  sits  not  on  a  throne, 

With  Caprt  or  Nai'OI  EoNi 

But  ill  e'Hual  rights  and  laws, 

Hesrts  and  hands  In  one  great  cause — 

Freedom,  such  as  God  hath  gi>eii 

Unto  all  beneath  his  heaven, 

With  their  breath,  and  fi  om  their  birth. 

Though  Guilt  would  sweef  it  from  the  eMlhi 

With  a  fierce  and  lavish  hand 

Scattering  nations'  wealth  like  sand  ; 

Pouring  nations'  blood  like  water, 

la  iiniierial  seas  of  slaughter  ! 

'^ut  the  heart  and  the  miud, 
And  the  voice  of  mankind, 
Shall  arise  in  couiniimion — 
And  who  shal!  resist  that  proud  union  ! 
The  time  is  past  when  swords  subdued — 
Man  may  die— the  soul  's  renew'd: 
Even  In  this  low  world  of  care 
Freedom  ne'er  sliao  want  an  heir; 
Millions  breathe  but  to  inherit 
Her  for  ever  bounding  6|urii : 
When  once  more  her  hosts  a<semhle, 
Tyrants  shall  believe  and  tremble. 
Smile  they  at  this  id  e  threat ! 
Crimson  tea.-s  will  follow  yeU 


[FROM  THE  FllEKCH.] 
Ill  wffit,  but  partirnlarly  Salary,  aod  a  Poliab  otBc«r  wh« 
k>4  b«<-n  eialteil  from  the  ranki  liy  Bonap  irlp.  He  cluBf  to  bit 
auter'v  knee*  ;  vvTute  a  lelter  to  Lord  K^ilh,  entreatiDg  p«r- 
BU»ien  to  aecompaa;  htm  ,  even  io  tbe  nost  meDlBi  capuky. 
■hicb  could  Dot  be  admitted.  " 


Woman's  love,  and  friei  danip't  lOl  » 
Dear  as  both  have  been  to  me— 

^^hat  are  they  to  all  1  feel. 
With  a  soldier's  faith,  for  thee' 

Idol  of  the  soldier's  soul ! 

First  in  tight,  but  mightiest  now 
Many  could  a  world  control : 

Thee  alone  no  doom  can  bow. 
By  thy  side  for  years  1  dared 

Death,  and  envied  those  wnu  fel.. 
When  tlieit  dying  shout  was  lieard 

Blessing  liiin  they  served  so  well. 

Would  that  I  were  cvdd  with  thoge, 

Since  this  hour  I  live  to  see ; 
W  heii  the  doubLs  of  coward  foes 

Scarce  dare  triisi  a  man  with  thee. 
Dreading  each  should  set  thee  free. 

Oh  !  afthough  in  dungeons  pent, 
All  their  chains  were  light  to  me. 

Gazing  on  thy  soul  mibeuU 

Would  the  syco|ihaots  of  him 

Now  so  deaf  to  duty's  prayer. 
Were  liis  borjTow'd  glories  dim. 

In  his  native  darkness  share  '. 
Were  that  world  this  hour  his  ov»n, 

All  thou  calmly  dost  resign, 
Could  he  purchase  wiih  that  throne 

Hearts  like  those  which  still  are  ttioe' 

My  chief,  my  king,  my  friend,  adieu ! 

Never  did  I  droop  before ; 
Never  to  my  sovereign  sue, 

As  bis  foes  I  now  implore. 
All  I  ask  is  to  divide 

Every  peril  he  must  brave, 
Storing  by  the  hero's  side 

HU  fall,  ids  exile,  and  his  grave. 


on  THE   STAR   OF  '  THE   LEGION 
OF  HONOUR.' 

[KBOa  THE   FBENCIt.] 

Stab  of  the  brave  '—whose  beam  hath  shed 

Such  glory  o'er  the  quick  and  dead— 

Thou  radiant  and  adored  deceit : 

W  Inch  millions  rusli'd  i  .  arms  to  greet,— 

Wild  meteor  of  immortal  hirihl 

Why  rise  in  heaven  to  set  on  earth  ! 

Souls  of  slain  heroes  form'd  thy  rays  ; 
Eleniitv  lla-li'd  ihrongli  thy  blaze  ! 
The  niii-ic  of  thy  martial  sphere 
Wa-  fiinie  mi  high  ai.d  honour  here  ; 
And  tl.)  Iigin  broke  ou  human  eves 
Likea  volcano  of  ilie-kies. 

Like  lava  roii'd  thy  stream  of  hlooil. 
And  swept  down  enipnes  with  its  liood  ; 


Mt'ST  thou  go,  my  glorious  chief, 
Sever'd  from  thy  faithful  few  ' 

Who  can  tell  thy  warrior's  grief, 
Hsddeuiot  o'er  that  long  adieu  I 


•  "  At  Walrtloo,  one  man  vra> 
tend  by  a  raciiu»-ball,  to  v,reDt  ii 
lai  it  up  in  llie  air.  eiilaiuieil 
pervar  jusqu'a  la  mcrl  '  TUefe 
tk«  lika ;  thia  you  najT,  t 


ihe  other. and,  Oamw 
imPadt.,  •  Vi««  I'lB 
uv   ..tlier  Inataoeettf 


A  jiruMiU  Luurjrwm 
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£artti  rock'<i  tieiieatli  tine  to  her  tAse, 
Ah  Ib'iu  did>i  li^liicii  ihruugta  all  >|  ace  ; 
^ikl  the  bliurii  buii  gicw  dim  in  ^r. 
And  M:t  while  tJiou  vv«rt  dweiUitg  there. 

Before  thee  ro«e,  ai>d  with  (bee  f  rew, 

A  raiiihovv  of  the  lovehest  hue, 

Of  three  bri^t  colourB,*  each  divine. 

And  fit  for  tint  celestial  sign  ; 

For  Treedom's  hand  had  blended  Ihcn 

Like  tints  i    ai-  immortai  fem. 

One  tint  wa<  of  the  iwinlieam'i  d;e« ; 
Une,  the  blue  depth  of  teraiilu'  eye*  , 
One,  the  pMre  tpirit'i  veil  of  wldie 
Uad  robed  in  radiance  of  its  liRht : 
Toe  three  to  ajnjrled  did  beseem 
The  icuure  of  ■  heavenly  dreaai. 

Star  of  the  brave !  thy  ray  Is  pale. 
And  dui  kiiesti  uuat  again  prevail  ! 
Bin  Qh,  thou  rainl>ow  of  the  free  ! 
O  ir  liars  andijiood  tnnst  tlnw  for  thee. 
W  hen  thy  bright  proffiiae  fades  anay, 
O  r  life  is  but  a  load  of  clay. 

And  freedom  hallows  with  her  tread 
The  MienI  cities  of  tlie  dead  ; 
For  beautiful  in  death  are  Ihey 
IMio  proudly  fall  in  her  array; 
And  soon,  oh  goddess !  luay  we  be 
For  ewruore  with  them  or  thee ! 


NAPOLEON'S  FAREWELL. 

(FROM  THB  FRENCH.] 

FtnBuXI.1.  to  the  land  where  the  ^oom  of  By  t^otf 
Arose  '.lid  n'ershadow'd  the  earth  with  tier  nana : 
She  abandon*  me  uow, — but  thr  page  of  her  slorjr. 
The  hrlf  htest  or  blackest,  is  lili'd  wiih  my  (taw. 
I  bt.ve  warr'd  with  a  world,  which  vanquiah'd  me  only 
(When  the  meteor  of  conquest  allured  Die  too  fer; 
hate  coped  with  the  natioos  which  dread  me  thai 
lonely, 
die  last  siofie  cafUlve  tc  milUoos  in  war .' 

Fareuell  la  thee,  France  '. — when  tfa;  <ttadeffi  cnwu'd 

roe, 
f  made  thee  the  gem  ai¥l  the  wonder  of  earth,— 
Bui  tilt  weakness-decrees  I  should  leave  as  I  found  thee, 
Decay'd  in  thy  ;lory  aod  sunk  in  thy  worth. 
Oh  :  for  the  veteran  hearts  ffaal  were  wasted 
In  strife  with  ihe  storm,  when  their  battles  were  won ! 
Then  the  eagle,  whose  gaze  in  that  moment  wai  blasted. 
Had  stiU  soar'd  with  eyes  fix'd  on  Victory'*  sun  ! 

Farewell  to  thee,  France  !— but  when  liberty  rallies 
Once  more  iu  thy  regions,  reiDember  me  then  : 
The  vi"let  still  grows  In  Ihe  depth  of  thy  valleys  ; 
rnoHifh  wither'd,  thy  tears  "ill  unfild  i(  again. 
IV*.  yet  I  may  batHe  tie  hosts  that  surround  us, 
And  yet  may  thy  heart  leap  a««ke  to  my  voice  : 
*acre  are  links  which  must  break  in  tlie  chain  that  hat 

bound  us — 
n<%  tarn  ihe*.  and  call  on  the  chief  of  thy  choice ! 


SONNET. 


Bui'SSEAn — Voltalie — air  Gibbon— and  de  Stael— 
Leiuan  :  *  lliese  i.aac  s  are  worthy  of  thy  shorC) 
I'fay  sSore  (H  namee  lilte  theae  ;  wert  thou  uomote^ 

Tiieir  memory  thy  rrtneiubrauce  would  recttl : 

To  iheiu  thy  banl.s  we^  lo\ely  as  to  all ; 
But  ihty  liatr  made  them  lovelier,  for  the  tort 
Of  mighty  minds  doth  hallow  in  lite  core 

Of  human  lit^aru  the  ruin  of  a  wait 

V^  here  d^elt  the  wise  and  wond'rous  ;  but  by  thM 

How  much  more.  Lake  of  Beaufy  !  do  we  feel, 
iu  s»eetl\  giidinij  o'er  thy  crystal  aca. 

The  wild  glow  of  tlial  not  ungentle  iea>., 
VVIiich  of  the  heirs  of  immortality 

i«  proud,  and  uialiet,  the  breath  of  glory  retl . 


WRITTEN  ON  A  BLANK  LEAF  OF  ■TBI 
PLEASL'RES  Oi    MEMORY.* 

ABSENT  or  present,  still  to  thee. 

My  friend,  what  ma^ic  spells  belong  . 
As  all  can  tell,  who  share,  like  me, 

in  turn,  thy  converse  and  thy  song. 
But  when  the  dreaded  hour  shall  cooic. 

By  friend>lui'  everdeem'd  too  niga. 
And  "  Memory"  o'er  her  Druid's  tomb 

Shall  weep  that  aught  of  thue  cau  die. 
How  fondly  will  she  then  repay 

Thy  homage  offer'd  at  her  shrine. 
And  blend,  while  ages  roll  away. 

Her  name  iauBortally  with  <Atiu .' 

JprU  U,  ItM. 


STANZAS  TO  •«. 

Thopoh  the  da;  of  my  destiny  't  over. 

And  the  slai  of  my  £ate  hath  declined, 
Thy  soft  heart  refused  to  discover 

The  faults  which  so  many  couid  eud  : 
Though  thy  soul  with  my  grief  was  acq*^  >t  1, 

It  shrunk  uc<  to  share  it  with  me. 
And  the  love  wM;:li  my  spirit  hath  painte 

It  never  hath  found  but  in  l/ue. 

TIten  wtien  nature  around  me  is  smiling 

Tile  l&st  smile  «hich  answers  to  mine, 
I  do  not  believe  't  beguiling. 

Because  U  reminds  me  of  thine  : 
And  when  winds  a'<  ai  war  wilji  the  nuiV 

A*  the  breasts  I  Niiieved  in  with  me. 
If  their  billows  exrite  »n  emotion, 

ft  Is  tlial  they  beir  ate  from  thtr. 

Though  the  n«k  of  m-  last  liope  is  shi^el't. 

And  its  fraenients  ar*  .nnk  in  tin;  wave. 
Though  I  feel  ihiil  my  a-*.!  i,  delivery 

To  i.alii— it  shall  not  b<-  I'j.  slave. 
There  Is  ma  iv  a  (lang  to  ;iiTsue  me  : 

The\  ma\  crnsli,  but  tlit,  ■  .hall  notcoi  tir^ 
Tliey  may  lorture,  bnl  slial    «-•; subdue  roe: 

•T  is  of  Iher  that  I  tliink—  lot  of  tluBi. 


Though  h  iman,  thou  didiit  ri<^  Mecei 
Tbcugk  woman,  ihou  didi 


deceive  ■)« 


>  Qm  n.  PanM,  C<|«r'  tarn: 


/u4 


BYRON**  \90nK% 


Though  loved,  thoa  forbomt  to  grieve  me, 

i  Im.jjjh  slaiider'd  Oion  never  could'.t  shake. 
Though  trusted,  ihnu  didst  notdtsctaim  Die, 

Thuui^h  parted,  iiwa.>  not  t<i  ti), 
Though  watch fut;  't  was  not  to  defame  mCf 

Nor  mute,  that  the  world  inigbt  belle* 

Vet  1  lilanie  not  the  world,  nor  deapiic  It, 
ISnr  ilit  «ar  of  the  maoy  with  odc; 

1/  my  soul  was  not  fitted  to  priie  it, 
'1  was  lully  ni>;  sooner  to  shun, 

As-l  11  dearly  that  error  hath  cost  me. 
And  niitre  than  1  onre  could  foresee, 
nave  f<iuud  that,  whatever  it  lost  mc. 
It  could  not  deprive  me  o'thee. 

From  the  wreck  of  tlie  past,  which  hath  pcrlsh'd. 

Thus  much  I  at  least  may  rec&l, 
(t  hath  taught  me  that  what  1  mott  cherish'd 

De«er«ed  to  be  dearest  of  ill. 
to  the  desert  a  fountain  is  springing, 

lu  the  wide  waste  there  still  is  a  tree, 
A«l  a  hird  in  the  solitude  singing. 

Which  speaks  to  my  spirit  vfthtt. 


DARKNt-SS 


I  iiKB  a  dream,  which  was. not  all  a  dream. 

The  bright  sun  was  exUngnlsh'd,  and  the  ttan 

INd  wander  darkling  in  the  eternal  space, 

Ra;less,  and  pathless,  and  the  icy  earth 

ywung  blind  and  blackening  in  the  moonless  air. 

Mora  came,  and  went— and  came,  and  brought  no  day. 

And  m«D  forgot  their  passions  in  the  dread 

Of  this  their  desolation ;  and  all  hearts 

Ware  cbill'd  into  a  selfish  prayer  for  light : 

And  they  did  live  by  watch-fires — and  tlie  throae% 

The  palaces  of  crowned  kings — the  huts. 

The  habitations  of  all  thin:;s  which  dwell. 

Were  burnt  for  beacons  ;  cities  were  consumed, 

And  men  were  gather'd  round  their  blazing  home* 

To  look  once  more  inm  each  other's  face  ; 

Happy  were  those  "ho  d«eit  within  the  eye 

Of  the  viilcanos  and  their  inountalti-torch. 

A  fearful  hope  was  all  the  world  contain'd. 

Forests  were  set  on  (ire— hut  hour  by  hour 

They  fell  and  faded — and  the  crackling  trunk* 

Extingiiish'd  with  a  crash — and  all  was  black. 

The  brows  of  men  by  the  despairing  light 

Wore  an  unearthly  aspect,  a.-  by  flu 

The  dashes  fell  upon  ilieni ;  some  lay  down 

M\A  hkl  their  eyes  and  wept;  and  some  did  rest 

fheir  chins  upon  their  cU-nched  hands,  and  smiled; 

tnd  rthers  hurried  to  and  fro,  and  fed 

rheir  tnnera!  piles  with  fuel,  and  lookM  up 

With  mad  disquieiude  on  the  dull  sfcjr. 

The  pall  nf  a  past  w  rid  ;  and  then  attain 

With  cnrstis  cast  them  down  up«n  the  dust. 

And  gnash'd  their  teeth  an<  howl'd.    The  wild  birds 

slihek'd. 
And,  ternlied,  did  flutter  on  the  ground. 
And  fla  .  their  useless  wings;  the  wildest  brute* 
Came  tame  and  tremulous:  and  vipers  crawl'd 
And  l\uried  ihenisehes  annmg  ihe  ninltinide. 

Hissing,  but  -tin-le: iney  were  slain  f>r  food  : 

And  war,  nhnh  for  a  moment  was  no  more, 
Did  ,rli  I  himself  a?ain.  A  meal  v>as  bought 
Wlt£  blood,  uid  each  >ate  sullru  y  apait, 


Gorging  himself  in  gloom  :  nn  ,o»    was  left. 

All  earth  was  but  one  thought— and  that  wasdeali, 

Immediate  and  inglorious;  and  the  pang 

Of  famine  fed  upon  all  entrails.     Men 

Died,  and  their  bones  were  t.jinbless  as  their  leab; 

I  he  nieaijre  by  the  meagre  were  deiour'd. 

Eien  dogs  assail'd  their  nia~ters,  all  save  one. 

And  he  was  faithful  to  a  corse,  and  kept 

The  birds  and  beasts  and  faniish'd  men  at  bay. 

Till  hunger  clung  them,  or  the  dropping  dead 

Lured  their  lank  jaws;  himself  sought  outoo  foo^^ 

But  with  a  piteous  and  perpetual  moan 

And  a  quick  desolate  cry,  licking  the  hand 

Which  answer'd  not  with  a  caress— he  died. 

The  crowd  las  famish 'd  by  degrees;  but  two 

Of  an  enormous  city  did  8ur\ii  e. 

And  they  were  enemies;  the]  met  beside 

The  d\ing  embers  of  an  altar-place 

Where  had  been  heap'damass  of  .oly   lilngt 

For  an  unholy  iisa^e  ;    they  raked  .p. 

And  shivering  6cra|>ed  with  their    old  skeleton  haivli 

The  feehle  ashes,  and  their  feeble  breath 

Blew  for  a  litile  life,  and  made  a  flame 

M  hich  was  a  mockery  ;  then  the^  lifted  up 

Their  eyes  as  it  grew  lighter,  and  beheld 

Each  other's  aspects— saw,  and  shriek'd  and  4iad— 

Even  of  their  mutual  hideoiisness  they  died. 

Unknowing  who  he  was  upon  whose  brow 

Famine  had  written  fiend.     The  world  was  Tolo, 

The  populous  and  the  powerful  was  a  lump, 

Seasonless,  lierbless,  treeless,  manless,  lifeless— 

A  lump  of  death— a  chaos  of  hard  clay. 

The  rivers,  lakes,  and  ocean,  all  stood  still. 

And  nothing  stirred  within  their  silent  deptlu ; 

Ships  sailorless  lay  rotting  on  the  sea. 

And  their  masts  felt  down  piecemeal ;  as  they  dropp'^ 

They  slept  on  the  abyss  without  a  surge. 

The  waves  were  dead  ;  the  tides  were  in  their  frave. 

The  moon  their  mistress  had  expired  before  ; 

The  winds  were  wither'd  In  the  stagnant  air. 

And  the  clouds  perish'd  ;  darkness  had  no  "«ed 

Of  aid  from  them — she  was  the  universe. 


CHURCHILL VS  OHAVE. 

A   FACT   I.ITERAI-LT  RENDRHED. 

I  STOOD  beside  the  grave  of  him  who  blazed 
The  comet  of  a  season,  and  I  saw 
The  biimblest  of  all  sepulcJires,  und  gazed 
With  not  the  less  of  sorrow  and  (.f  awe 
On  that  neglected  turf  and  ipiiet  ^tone. 
With  name  no  clearer  than  the  names   inknowD, 
Whim  lay  unread  around  it;  and  I  ask'd 
The  gardener  of  thai  ground,  why  it  might  be 
That  for  this  place  si  rangers  his  memory  tftdt'd 
Through  the  thick  deaths  of  half  a  century  ; 
And  thus  he  answer'd—"  Well,  I  do  not  know 
Why  fre(|neni  travellers  turn  to  rilgrimsso. 
He  died  before  nu  dav  of  vevtonshiji. 
And  I  had  not  ihedi^ein?  of  rhis  jraie." 
And  is  this  all  •  I  thonghr,— and  do  we  rip 
The  veil  of  imniortaliiy  '  and  cn.ve 
I  know  not  what  of  honour  aud  of  light 
Through  unborn  aires,  to  endiire  thi*  bligbt 
So  soon  and  so  sncce-sless  '     As  I  sal* 
The  architect  of  all  mi  which  we  treao. 


I 
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For  earth  is  but  a  tombstone,  did  essay 
To  exirictte  reiuembraiice  from  the  clay, 
Whose  miiiglings  might  coufiise  a  Newton's  UioukU, 
Were  il  not  that  atl  life  must  end  in  one, 
or  which  ue  are  but  dreamers;— as  he  caught 
As  't  were  the  twihght  of  a  former  sun, 
Thus  spoke  he, — "  I  believe  the  man  of  whom 
You  wot,  who  lies  In  thfs  selected  tomb. 
Was  a  most  famous  writer  in  his  day. 
And  therefore  travellers  step  from  out  their  way 
Tu  pay  him  honour, — and  myself  whale'er 
Your  iionour  pleases."  Then  most  pleased  I  shook 
From  DUt  my  pocket's  a\aricious  nook 
Some  certain  coins  of  silver,  which  as  *t  were 
Perf*  ce  1  gave  this  man,  though  I  could  spare 
So  ui-ich  but  inconveniently.     Ye  smile, 
I  see  ye,  ye  profane  onei !  all  the  while. 
Because  my  homely  phrase  the  truth  would  tell, 
Yuu  are  the  fools,  not  I— for  I  did  dwell 
With  a  deep  thought,  and  with  a  soften'd  eye. 
On  that  old  sexton's  natural  homily, 
n  which  there  was  obscurity  ami  fame, 
1b«  f  ory  and  the  nothing  of  a  laime. 


FROMETHEUS. 

Titan  !  to  whose  immortal  eye* 

The  sulTerings  of  mortality. 

Seen  in  their  sad  reality, 
Were  not  as  things  that  gods  desplae ; 
iWhat  was  thy  pity's  recompense! 
\A  client  suffering,  and  intense; 
The  rock,  the  vulture,  and  the  chain. 
All  that  the  proud  can  feel  of  pain. 
The  agony  they  do  not  show. 
The  suffocating  seifse  of  woe. 

Which  speaks  but  in  Its  loneltnen. 
And  then  is  jealous  lest  the  sky 
Should  hate  a  listener,  nor  will  eifh 

Until  its  voice  isecholest. 

Titan  !  to  thee  the  strife  was  given 
I  Between  the  suffering  and  the  will. 

Which  torture  where  they  cannnt  kill; 
And  the  inexorable  heaven. 
And  the  deaf  t_\raniiy  of  fate. 
The  ruling  principle  of  hate, 
W  hich  for  its  pleasure  doth  create 
The  things  it  may  annihilate. 
Refused  thee  even  the  boon  to  die: 
1 1  he  wretched  gift  eternity 

Wa^  thine — and  thou  hast  borne  it  well. 
All  thai  the  Thunderer  wrung  from  thee 
Was  but  the  menat:e  which  flung  back 
On  him  the  torments  of  thy  rack; 
The  fate  thou  didst  so  well  foresee. 

But  would  not  to  appease  him  tell ; 
4fid  in  thy  silence  ^^as  his  sentence. 
And  in  his  soul  a  vain  repentance. 
And  evil  dread,  >o  ill  dissembled 
That  in  his  hand  the  lightnings  trembled 

I  Thy  godlike  crime  "as  to  be  kind. 

To  reniler  with  thy  precepts  less 

The  sum  of  hninan  wretchedness, 

1-  And  •ireiigthen  man  with  lii^own  in^iia 

But  k^ed  as  ihou  uert  from  high, 

MU  In  tby  paiivnt  energy, 


;    In  the  endurance,  and  repulse 
/of  thine  iinjiei.etrable  spirit. 

Which  earth  and  heaven  could  not  convi 
A  mighty  lerson  we  inherit. 

Thou  art  a  symbol  and  a  sign 
To  mortals  of  their  fate  and  force ; 
Like  thee,  man  is  in  part  divine, 
A  troubled  stream  fruni  a  pure  souroot 
And  man  in  portions  ran  foresee 
His  ow  II  funereal  destiny  ; 
His  wretchedness,  and  his  resistanoet 
And  Ills  sad  uiiallied  existence : 
To  which  Ills  spirit  may  oppose 
Itself— an  equal  to  all  woes 
And  a  lirui  will,  and  a  deep  oenw. 

Which  even  in  torture  can  deicilt 
Its  own  concentred  recompense. 
Triumphant  where  it  dares  deff. 
And  making  death  a  victory. 


ODE. 

Or,  shame  to  thee,  land  of  the  Gaul  I 

Oh  shame  to  thy  children  ana  thee ! 
Unwise  in  thy  glory,  and  base  in  thy  Ml, 

How  wretched  thy  portion  shall  b« ! 
Derision  shall  strike  thee  forlorn, 

A  mockery  that  never  shall  die : 
The  curses  of  hate,  and  the  hisses  of  scorn. 

Shall  burden  the  winds  of  th"  sky  ; 
And  proud  o'er  thy  ruin  for  e\er  be  hurl'd 
The  laughter  of  triumph,  the  jeers  of  tlie  world  < 

Oh,  where  is  thy  spirit  of  yore. 

The  spirit  that  breathed  In  thy  dead, 
When  gallantry's  star  was  the  beacon  liei'ure. 

And  honour  the  passion  that  led  ' 
Thy  storms  have  awakcn'd  their  sleep, 

They  groan  from  the  ilace  of  their  rest. 
And  wrathfully  murmur,  aid  s.illenh  weep. 

To  see  the  foul  stain  on  thy  breast ; 
For  where  is  the  glin*  they  left  thee  in  trust' 
'T  Is  scattered  in  darktie.-<s,  *t  is  tram)<led  in  duitf 

Go  look  through  the  kingdoms  of  earth 
From  Indus  all  round  to  the  pole, 
A/id  something  of  goodness,  of  honour,  and  wcrik, 
Shall  brighten  the  si'.s  ,.(  rlie  •■m  I. 
But  thou  art  alone  in  thy  shame. 
The  world  cannni  liken  thee  there  ; 
\  Abhorrence  and  \ice  have  di -figured  thy  name 
Beyond  the  low  re;u'h  of  c "in!  are  : 
.Stupendous  in  guilt,  thou  -hall  hud  u»  ihronjh  lIsM 
A  proverb,  a  by-word,  foi-  tieaclierv  aiid  crime  I 

While  con<)uesi  illumined  his  sword. 

While  \et  in  his  pr^-wess  he  stood. 
Thy  praises  still  folloiv'd  the  -tens  of  tnv  lord. 

And  welcomed  the  mrreni  of  blood. 
Though  tyranny  sat  on  hi.  crown. 

And  wither'd  [he  nati  -ns  afar. 
Yet  bright  in  Ihv  %ie  >  wns  that  despot's  r«ii:.?.!i. 

Tili  fortune'de-erted  Ins  car  ; 
Tliet  back  from  the  chiefiain  ihou  sliukts!  ei"e}. 
The  foremost  to  i  .suit,  the  fii  st  to  bttrav  " 

Forgot  were  the  leau  he  had  dont, 
T*j«  lolls  be  nad  borne  In  (hi  cauM  i 


^o;; 
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Ibou  liinit-!V  !o  norsl  ip  a  Tiew  rising  sun, 
AjiiI  uai'i   itlier  songs  of  ajiplau^. 
I  lit  itif  £;i)firt  was  be^iniiiii^  to  lower, 
Aii\t*r>r-y  clouded  lii«  beam  ; 
imi  butiuur  ai:d  t'attli  wevb  the  brag  of  an  hour, 

And  loyalt/s  self  but  a  dream  ; — 
To  Udi  thou  hadst  banL-hM  iliy  vous  were  restored. 
And  tlie  tiist  that  bad  scotT'd  were  the  Srat  that 
adored. 

What  tumult  thus  burthens  the  air ! 
What  Ihrinig  tlui»  encircles  bis  throne' 
n  bttaesliouiofdelii;nt,  'tis  the  millions  thaliinear 
Hit  sceptre  shall  rule  them  alone. 
Reverses  shall  brighten  their  zeal, 
Misfortune  shall  hallow  his  nauie, 
\nd  the  world  that  f>ur&ues  him  shall  mournfully 
feel 
How  quenchless  the  spirit  and  flame 
That  Frenchmen  will  breathe, when  their  hearts  are 

on  fire, 
For  the  hero  they  love,  and  the  chief  they  admire  ! 
Tlieir  hero  has  rnsh'd  to  the  field  ; 
His  laurels  are  cover'd  wiih  shade — 
But  where  is  ihe  spirit  that  neter  should  yield. 
Die  loyalty  never  to  fade  7 
In  a  moment  desertion  aitd  guile 
Abandon'd  him  up  to  the  foe  ; 
The  dastards  that  dourish'd  atid  grew  in  his  smile 

Forsook  and  renounced  him  iii  woe; 
And  the  millions  that  swore  they  would  perish  to 

save, 
'Beheld  him  a  fugitive,  captive,  and  slave ! 

The  savage  all  wild  in  his  glen 

Is  nobler  and  better  than  thou; 
Thou  standest  a  wonder,  a  marvel  to  men. 

Such  perfidy  blackens  thy  brow  ! 
If  thou  wen  the  place  of  my  birth. 

At  once  from  thy  arms  would  1  sever; 
I  'd  Ay  to  the  uttermost  ends  of  the  earth. 

And  quil  thee  for  e'  er  and  ever ; 
And  thinking  of  thee  in  my  long  afler  years. 
Should  but  kindle  my  blushes  and  wakeu  my  tears. 

Oh,  shame  to  thee,  land  of  the  Gaul! 
Oh,  shame  to  thy  children  and  thee ! 
1  Unwise  in  thy  gUiry,  and  base  in  thy  fall, 
How  wretched  thy  [toriion  shall  be! 
Derision  shall  strike  thee  forlorn, 
A  mockery  that  never  shall  die; 
The  curses  of  hate,  and  the  hisses  of  scorn. 

Shall  burthen  the  winds  of  thy  sky; 
And  proud  o*er  thy  ruin  for  ever  be  hurl'd 
Tlie  laughter  of  triumph,  the  jeers  of  the  world  ! 


WrNDSOR  POETICS. 


)au<  aompotcd  oo  llir  occasion  of  H.  R.  H.  the  Princt  Rctcat 
bei^  aeCQ  ilandinc  betwixt  the  coffini  of  Henrj  Vill  lad 
Cbirlu  I.  in  the  rojalnullat  Windior. 

fAMPI)  for  contemptuous  breach  of  sacred  ties. 
By  headless  Cliarles,  see  heartless  Henry  liei ; 
Between  them  stands  another  sceptred  thing. 
It  nio\es,  it  reig  is — in  all  but  name,  a  king  ; 
Charles  to  bU  i  eopk,  Henry  to  his  wife, 
lu  him  the  double  tyiani  starts  to  life. 


Justice  and  death  have  mix'd  their  dun  In  v«)^ 
Each  royal  vampyre  wakes  to  life  a;;tin. 
Ah  !  what  can  tombs  avail — ^ince  these  dl^orf* 
The  blood  and  dust  of  both— to  mould  a  Georges 
lUI. 


A  SKETCH  FROM  PRIVATE  LVB. 

Honest — honest  Ia{o ! 

ir  that  thoa  be'at  •  deiil,  1  cannot  kil  I  thea  I 

SHAKSFkASK. 

Born  in  the  garret,  in  the  kitchen  brec. 

Promoted  thence  to  deck  her  mistress*  head  ; 

Next — for  some  gracious  service  utiexprest. 

And  from  its  wages  only  to  be  guess'd — 

Raised  from  the  toilet  to  the  table,  wiiere 

Her  wondering  betters  wait  behind  her  chair; 

M'ith  eye  unmoved,  and  forehead  unabash'd, 

She  dines  from  off  the  plate  she  lately  ivash'd. 

Quick  with  the  tale,  and  ready  with  the  lie. 

The  genial  confidante,  and  general  spy; 

Who  could,  ye  god~ '.  her  next  eitploymeut  giMri 

An  only  infant's  earliest  governess  ! 

She  taii^'ht  the  cliild  to  read,  and  taught  so  well. 

That  she  herself,  by  teaching,  learn'd  to  spell. 

An  adept  liext  in  penma:ishi;)  she  grows. 

As  many  a  nameless  slander  deftly  shows; 

M  bat  she  had  made  the  pupil  of  tier  art. 

None  know— but  that  high  soul  secured  the  heart. 

And  panted  for  the  truth  it  could  not  hesr. 

With  longing  breast  and  undelude<l  ear. 

FoiPd  was  perversion  by  that  youthful  mind, 
Which  flattery  fool'd  n<it,  baseness  could  not  bUlM^ 
Deceit  infect  not,  near  contagion  soil. 
Indulgence  weaken,  nor  exantple  spoil. 
Nor  mastered  science  tempt  l»ifr  to  look  down 
On  humbler  talents  with  a  pitying  frown. 
Nor  genius  swell,  nor  beauty  render  vain. 
Nor  envy  ruffle  to  retaliate  pain, 
Nor  fortune  change,  pride  raise,  nor  pMeio*  bA«, 
Sor  virtue  teach  austerity — till  now. 
Serenely  purert  of  her  sex  that  live. 
But  wanting  one  sweet  vveaknesj* — to  forgive; 
Too  slio;  k'd  at  faults  her  soul  can  never  know, 
She  deems  that  all  could  be  like  her  below : 
Foe  to  all  vice,  vet  hardly  virtue's  friewt— 
For  virtue  pardons  those  she  would  amend. 

But  to  tlie  theme — now  laid  aside  too  lonf. 
The  baleful  burthen  of  this  honest  song— 
Though  all  her  former  functions  are  no  more. 
She  rules  the  circle  which  she  served  before. 
If  mothers— none  know  why- before  her  quike. 
If  daughters  dread  her  for  tlie  molher's  sake; 
If  early  habits— those  false  links  which  hina, 
At  times,  the  loftiest  to  the  meanest  mind- 
Have  given  her  power  too  dee|.ly  to  Instil 
The  angry  essence  of  her  deadly  will ; 
If  like  a  snake  -he  steal  wiiliin  your  walls, 
Till  the  black  -lime  betray  her  as  she  crawli; 
If  like  a  viper  to  the  heart  si.e  «ind, 
And  leave  the  venom  there  she  dd  not  And; 
What  marvel  that  tin-  hug  of  haired  works 
Eternal  evil  lai.nt  assliel«iks, 
Toluake  a  Pandenioiiium  where  she  dwells, 
And  reign  the  Hecate  of  domotic  hells! 
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SkllI'd  b>  %  touch  to  deepen  tc»cMl»ri  tluls, 
ITith  all  the  kind  mendacity  of  hitit«. 
Whili>  oiiiisli'iff  "■""'  ""''  fal-eliOfK),  siieeri  with  smiles, 
k  thread  of  cand.nir  witii  a  iveh  .>f  wiles  ; 
*  plain  blOMi  sho.i  of  bri,  H.vs|.iikrn  seeiiiiuK, 
1  ■>  hiiie  her  Wii'xlles^  lieiriN  boul-haiden'd  scheming; 
I  lip  of  lies,  a  face  f.rni'i  to  coi.ccal, 
Aiid,  «i.h  .ut  lecllns,  in..tk  at  all  wlio  feel; 
With  a  vile  mn-k  the'Gursjon  would  disown, 
A  cheek  o(  parchment,  a..>l  an  e>e  nf  stone. 
Mark  how    he  channels,  of  iter  \ell  .w  blood 
Ooz.;  to  her  skin,  and  >ta?  .ate  there  to  mud, 
Cased  like  the  centii-ede  in  saffron  mail, 
tir  darker  greenness  of  the  sc orpioii's  -cale 
( For  drawn  fron  repUle»  oi.l;  may  »>•  trace 
Con?einal  colours  in  that  s.ml  or  fare1. 
Look  on  hei-  features!  and  behold  her  mind. 
As  in  tlie  mirror  of  itself  defiied  ; 
Look  on  the  picture  '.  deem  it  not  o'ercharged— 
There  Is  no  trait  wliich  might  not  lie  enlarged ; 
Ve:  true  to  "  Nature'- journeymen,"  who  made 
This  monster  when  their  mistress  left  off  trade,— 
Thi«  female  dog-«tar  of  her  liule  sky. 
Where  all  beneath  her  inll  icnce  dr.iop  or  die. 

Oh  !  wretch  without  a  tear— without  a  thought. 
Save  joy  above  tJie  ruin  thou  ha»t  wroii:;Ut— 
The  tinie  shall  come,  nor  long  remote,  when  thou 
Shalt  feel  far  more  than  thou  ioflictest  now ; 
Feel  for  ih>  vile  self-lovine  sell  in  vain. 
And  turn  tiiee  liowhng  in  unpilied  lain. 
May  tlie  strong  cnrse  of  crush'd  affections  ligh« 
Back  on  thy  bosom  with  regected  blight! 
And  niaV.e  thee,  in  thy  leprosy  of  oiind. 
As  loathsome  to  ihvse.f  iw  to  manUnd  : 
Till  all  thv  self-thoughts  curdle  intoh«l«, 
Hlack  as  thy  will  /or  others  would  create  ; 
Till  thy  hard  heart  be  calcined  into  dust. 
And  Uiy  soul  welter  in  its  hideous  crii»t. 
Oh,  may  Itv  grave  be  sleepless  as  the  bed, 
The  widow'd  couch  of  fire,  that  thou  hast  spread  ! 
Then,  when  thou   fain   wonldst  weary   Heaven  wilh 

praver. 
Look  on  thine  earthly  rictime— and  deJi)alr  . 
Down  to  the  dust  '.—and,  as  thou  roii'st  away. 
Even  worms  shall  perish  on  thy  poisonous  clay. 
But  for  the  love  1  bore,  and  still  must  bear, 
To  her  thy  malice  from  all  ties  would  tear. 
Thy  name— thy  huiuan  name— to  every  eye 
The  climax  of  all  scorn,  should  hang  on  high, 
Bxalied  o'er  thy  less  athorr'd  compeers, 
4ad  festering  in  the  infamy  of  years. 

March  30,  !•!<. 


•ON  THIS  DAY  I  COMPLETE  Iff 
THIRTY  SIXTH  YEAR." 

Januarys?,  ISM,  ffitiaitngKi, 
■T  IS  time  this  heart  should  be  uiiwoved, 

Since  o'hers  it  hath  ceased  to  move ; 
\M  tbocgb  I  caunol  be  beloved. 

Still  let  me  love. . 

Hy  da7«0rc  in  the  yellow  leaf; 

TLt  Buwer^  and  fruits  of  love  are  gonej 
V\m  vo^B',  tt*  canker",  and  the  grief. 
Are  mint  al  mw  1 


I  he  tire  that  on  uiy  bo.oro  preyi) 

Is  lone  as  sotne  volcanic  Ule  ; 

No  torch  is  kindleoi  ai  its  blaz« — 

A  fanerai  pUok 

The  hope,  the  fear,  the  jealou*  CMBb 

The  exalted  portion  of  the  paia 
And  (lower  of  love,  1  cannot  share. 

But  wear  liie  dtdst 

But't  is  not  l/i\LS,  and  't  is  not  here. 

Such  thoughts  should  shake  my  sonl ;  MT  ii«i»> 
W  here  glory  decks  tlie  1  ero's  bier, 

Or  binds  his  brow  t 

The  sword,  the  banner,  and  the  field, 

Glory  and  Greece  ai  ound  nie  see '. 
The  Spartan,  borne  up.ni  his  shield, 

W  a>  not  more  fret  i 

Awake  (not  Greece,— slie  is  awaki; !  1 

Awake,  my  s|.irit— think  thr  'Utrh  mHom 
Thy  lifehlood  tracks  it-  parent  lake. 

And  iheu  strike  boa* 

Tread  all  reviving  |*ssions  dowi. , 
Unworthy  nianlio.Kl  !  Unto  thee, 
Indifferent  should  the    niiieorfrowi 
Cf  beai    1  be. 

If  thou  regreu'-l  thv  youth,  icfcy  litiet 

The  land  of  honouralile  death 
Is  here— up  to  lile  field,  and  give 

Awav  thy  breath! 

Seek  out— less  often  scmglit  than  found-- 

A  soldier's  grave— for  tlice  the  best ; 
Then  look  around,  and  cliu-e  thy  ground. 
And  lake  thy  reiC 


LINES  TO  MR  MOORS- 

MT  boat  is  on  Hie  shore, 
And  my  bark  i-  on  the  seat 

But.  before  1  go,  ToM  MooRB. 
Here  's  a  douh  e  health  to  tnec. 

Here  's  a  sigh  to  those  who  love  n>e| 
And  a  smile  to  tlio-e  who  hate  ; 

And,  whatever  sky  's  above  me. 
Here  's  a  heart  for  ev^ry  faif. 

Though  the  ocean  roar  around  1^ 
Yet  it  still  shall  bear  me  on  ; 

Though  a  desert  should  »urroun4  ■•} 
It  hath  springs  that  may  be  woo. 

yVere  '.t  the  last  drop  in  the  well, 
And  1  gaping  on  the  briiiK, 

Ere  my  fainting  spirit  fell, 
>T  Is  to  tliee  that  I  would  drinks 

In  thai  water,  as  this  wine, 
The  libation  1  wouli  pour 
Should  be— Peace  to  thine  and  aln*^ 

And  a  health  to  thee.  Ton  Mog|«t 
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INSCRIPTION 

OH  THB  MCINCTMENT  OF  A  NE\VF0ITNDI,A1JD  DOO.* 

When  some  proud  son  of  man  returns  tp  eartk, 

Dnknown  ;o  glory,  but  upheld  by  birth, 

The  Kuli'tor's  art  exhausLi  the  pomp  of  woe. 

And  storied  urns  record  who  resU  below  ; 

When  all  is  d'lue,  upon  the  tomb  is  seen, 

Not  what  he  was,  but  what  he  ^houlJ  have  been : 

But  the  poor  do^,  in  life  the  firmest  friend. 

The  fir-;!  to  welcome,  f  lremo^t  to  defend. 

Whose  honest  heart  is  still  his  master's  own, 

Who  labours,  fights,  lives,  breathes  for  him  alone, 

U-ihonoiiv'd  falls,  unuoiiced  all  nis  worth. 

Denied  in  heaven  Ihe  soul  he  held  on  earth : 

While  man,  vain  insect  I  hopes  lo  be  forgiven. 

And  claims  himself  a  sole  exclusive  heaven. 

Oh  man  I  thou  feeble  lenanl  of  an  hour. 

Debased  by  slavery,  or  corrupt  by  power. 

Who  knows  thee  well  must  quit  thee  with  dls?u<t. 

Degraded   n.a^s  of  aninialcd  dust! 

Thy  love  is  lusi,  ihy  fiiendsliip  all  a  cheat. 

Thy  smiles  hypnci  isy,  thy  words  deceit ! 

By  nature  vile,  ennobled  but  by  name. 

Each  kindred  brute  might  bid  thee  blush  for  shame. 

Ve!   who  percha  ce  behold  ibis  simple  urn. 

Pass  on— it  honours  none  you  wi-li  to  mourn: 

To  mark  a  friend's  remains  these  sloues  arise— 

I  n«ver  knew  but  one,  aud  here  he  lies. 

Neasiead  Abbry,  Oct.  30,  1808. 


CARMINA  BYRONIS  IN  C.  ELGIN. 

AspirR,  gutis  Scolo  Palla-  concedit  honores, 
Subicr  Slat  nouien,  facta  superque  vide. 

Scote  nii-er  :  quam\is  nocuisti  Halladis  sdl, 
Infandum  faeinus  vindicat  ip>a  Venu». 

Pygmalion  statuam  pro  sponsa  arsisse  referturi 
Tu  stmtuam  rapias,  Scote,  sed  uxor  abett. 


FRAGMENT. 

HlI.LS  of  AiMieslev,  bleak  and  barren. 
Where  my  thiuiglilless  .-hildliood  strayM, 

How  the  northern  iempesis,  warring 
Howl  above  thy  tufted  shade  1 

Now  ca  more,  the  hours  beguiling, 

Former  favourite  hamiLs  I  see; 
Now  no  more  my  Mary  snilling 

Makes  ye  seem  a  Heaven  to  me. 

I  Tbt  folW^'of  linei  trf  nUo  inscribed  on  th«  ped«»t«.  • 

•  Nrsr  Ihii  •pot 

Art  drpoiilfd  tbf  r»maiiu  of  one 

VnnraattttfA  bfaatj  »ilbiiut  ranit), 

StTtnclli  iritbuat  insolence, 

CourfcRC  witbnnt  feriHiity, 

i-ittiout  bia  Ticei. 
uameanioK  flatter* 


HINTS  FROM  HORACE. 

BEING  AN  ALLttSIUN  IN  ENOI  ISH  VERSB  \  »  f  ■■ 
EPISTLE  "  AD  PISONES,  DE  ARTE  POETU  »  "  OHM 
IMTENVED  AS  A  SEQUEL  TC  "  ENGLUH  BAKDS  •»• 
iCOTCH  RBVIEWBKS." 


BOR.  0£  AKTE  POET.  S04,  VA. 
■  are  diftcott  thing, — tbe;  are  stubborn  tbinga,  air.* 
riELIUNG'S  AKELIA,  Vol.  Ill,  Book  V,  Chiip  ■ 


Andaliibe 
Thi*  praiae,  whieh  would  be 

If  inscnbed  ol-,  humBn  ashf,. 

UWutajusl  iributf  toli.e  memory  of 

Bwtswain,  s  H<.g, 

Wbovas  b«n  in  Ne»f"uodl.nd,  Maj.  I80S. 

AaldMatNew.lasd.NoTemberlStli,  I808.N 


Athens,  Capttc/iin  Convent,  March  12/A,  1811. 
Who  would  not  laugh,  if  Lawrence,  hired  to  grac* 
His  costly  canvas  with  each  fiatlerM  face. 
Abused  bis  art,  till  .Nature  with  a  blush 
Saw  Cits  grow  Centaurs  underneath  his  brush) 
Or  should  some  limner  join,  for  show  or  sale, 
A  maid  of  honour  lo  a  mermaid's  tail ; 
Or  low  Dubost*  (as  once  the  world  has  seen) 
Degrade  God's  creatures  in  his  graphic  spleen— 
Not  all  that  forced  politeness,  which  defends 
Fools  in  their  faults,  could  gag  his  grijining  friendf. 
Believe  me,  Moschus,  like  that  picture  seems 
Itie  book  which,  sillier  than  a  sick  man's  dream*. 
Displays  a  crowd  of  flgtires  Incomplete, 
Poetic  nightmares  without  head  or  feet. 

Poets  and  painters,  as  all  artists  know. 
May  shoot  a  little  with  a  lengthen'd  bow  ; 
We  claim  this  mutual  mercy  for  our  task. 
And  grant  in  turn  the  pardon  which  we  ask 
But  niak<  not  monsters  spring  from  gentle  daow" 
Urds  breed  not  vipers,  tigers  nurse  not  lamM. 

A  lahrnr'd  long  exordium  sometimes  tendi 
(Like  patriot  speeches)  but  to  paltry  ends: 
And  nonsense  in  a  lofty  note  goes  down. 
As  pertiiess  passes  with  a  legal  gown. 
Thus  many  a  bard  describes  In  pompous  strain 
The  clear  brook  babbling  ijirough  the  goodly  plain; 
The  groves  of  Granta  and  her  Gothic  halls. 
King's  coll.,  Caiu's  stream,  stain'd  windows,  an)  ••* 

walls ; 
Or  in  advenl'roiis  numbers  neatly  alms 
To  paint  a  rainbow,  or— the  river  Thames.t 

You  sketch  a  tree,  and  so  perhaps  may  shine; 
But  daub  a  shipwreck  like  an  alehouse  sign  : 
Vou  plan  a  vase,  it  dwindles  to  a  pot. 
Then  gllle  down  Grub-street,  fasting  and  forgat, 
Laugh'd  into  Lethe  by  some  quaint  review. 
Whose  wit  it  never  troublesome — till  true 

In  fine,  to  whatssever  you  aspire. 
Let  it  at  least  be  simple  and  entirr. 

*  In  an  Engllsb  newspaper,  which  finds  its  way  abroiid  »t«^ 
ever  (here  are  Englishmen,  I  read   an  account  of  tl.is  dirty  dan 

bee's  caricature  of  Mr  H ,  and   the  consequent  action,   ft* 

The  circumstance  is  probably  too  well  known  to  require  f«rtb» 
comnent. 

t  "  Wkara  ptn  *w<lriftte*  heU  the  place  ol  sense.  * 
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Tbe  cresterDortlon  of  the  rhjmin?  tribe 
(Give  e»r,  rov  friend,  for  thnu  liast  beiu  a  -ciibe) 
Ai-e  led  astrav  i"  some  peculiar  l\ire  : 
I  labour  in  t>e  l-nef— become  nb-cure: 
O  je  f»ll»  while  following  el»garice  loo  fast ; 
A  lother  soars,  iuliaied  "iih  bombast; 
Too  low  a  third  cranU  on— afraid  to  fly. 
He  jpinn  his  subject  to  sSitiety  ; 
Abturdly  varyins,  he  at  last  engraves 
Fish  Id  the  woods,  and  boars  beneath  the  viaves! 

Unle***  your  care  's  exact,  your  judgment  nice, 
The  flight  from  filly  leads  but  into  vice  : 
None  arc  complele,  all  wanting  In  some  part. 
Like  certain  tailors,  limited  in  art — 
For  coat  and  waistcoat  Slowshears  is  your  man. 
But  breeches  claim  another  artisan  :  • 
Now  this  to  me,  I  own,  seems  much  tbe  same 
As  Vulcan's  feet  to  bear  Apollo's  frame  ; 
Or,  vvith  a  fair  complexion  to  expose 
Black  eyes,  black  hngleu,  but  a  bottle  nose '. 

Dear  authors !  suit  your  topics  to  your  strength. 
And  ponder  well  your  subject  and  its  length ; 
Nor  lift  your  load  before  you  're  quite  aware 
What  weight  your  shoulders  will  or  will  not  bemr. 
Rut  lucid  Order  and  Wit's  siren  voice 
Await  the  poet  skilful  in  his  choice  ; 
With  native  eloquence  he  soars  along, 
Grace  in  his  thoughts,  and  music  In  his  song. 

Let  judgment  teach  him  wisely  to  combine 
Miih  fiuure  parts  the  now  omitted  line: 
This  shall  the  author  chuse,  or  that  reject, 
Precise  in  style,  and  cautious  to  select. 
Nor  slight  applause  will  candid  pens  afford 
To  him  who  furnishes  a  teanting  word. 
Then  fear  not,  if 't  is  needful,  to  produce 
Some  term  unknown,  or  obsolete  in  use: 
As  Pitt  t  has  furnish'd  us  a  word  or  two, 
Which  lexicographers  declined  to  do; 
So  you  Indeed  with  care  (but  be  content 
To  lake  this  license  rarely )  may  invent. 
New  words  find  credit  in  these  latter  days, 
If  neatU  grafted  on  a  Gallic  phrase  ; 
What  Chaucer,  Spenser  did,  ne  scarce  refu«« 
To  Dryden's,  or  to  Pope's  maturcr  muse. 
If  you  can  add  a  little,  say,  why  not. 
As  well  as  William  Pitt  and  Walter  Scott? 
Since  they,  by  force  of  rhyme  and  force  of  lungs, 
Enrich'd  our  Island's  ill-uniled  tongues; 
T  is  then— and  sliatl  be— lawful  to  present 
Ret>  rm  in  writing,  as  in  Parliament. 

As  forests  shed  their  foliage  by  degrees. 
So  fa  le  expressions,  which  in  season  please  ; 
And  we  and  ours,  alas  I  are  due  to  fate, 
And  works  and  words  but  dwindle  to  a  date. 
Though,  as  a  monarch  nods,  and  commerce  calls. 
Impetuous   i\ers  >tagnate  in  canal?  ; 
Though  swmmps  subdued  and  ma^^hes  draln'd  sustain 

*  Mem  coniini.D  mnnalB  vert  commonly  content  with  on* 
Irilar  lod  a^lb  onr  bill  ,  but  ibo.morc  jiartlcuUr  (rnlirmcn  ronnil 
II  mpoaiible  lo  conijc  thnr  lo»er  ^anncnti  lo  I bi- mailers  of 
^«k  bod;  clothea  I  ipeak  oT  Ibr  brgitnilog  of  1809;  wbnl 
r^arm  mnj  bavr  Ninre  taken  place  1  ocitber  know  oor  de- 
sin  t.  lino, 

t  Ml  PItl  »«•  librnl  ID  hia  a'dditiona  to  onr  Ptrliuieatar} 
VoQCws  ka  Qitf>  be  ii^en  in  owaj  paVWnllAAS.  pvtkalnrly 
^■dlalu{b  Re>ie». 


I  he  heavy  ploughshare,  and  the  yellow  grtlni 

And  lisii.g  ports  along  the  tjusy  shore 

Protfct  tlie  ves-el  from  i^ld  Ocean's  roar; 

All,  all  niMst  perish — hut,  surviving  last. 

The  love  of  letters  half  preserves  the  ptwU 

True,  some  decay,  yet  noi  a  few  revive  ;  • 

Though  those  shall  sink  which  now  appear  tn  tLrivet 

As  custom  arbitrates,  wlio>.e  shifting  sw»y 

Our  life  and  language  must  alike  obey. 

The  immortal  wars  which  Gods  and  angels  wage. 
Are  they  not  shown  in  Milton's  sacred  page  f 
His  strain  will  teach  what  numbers  best  belong 
To  themes  celestial  told  in  epic  song. 

The  slow  sad  stanza  will  correctly  paint 
The  loier's  aaguish,  or  the  friend's  complaint ; 
But  which  deserves  the  laurel— rhyme  or  blank! 
M  hich  holds  on  Helicon  the  higher  rank  .' 
Let  squabbling  critics  by  themselves  dispute 
This  point,  as  puzzling  as  a  chancery  suit. 

Satiric  rhyme  first  sprang  from  selfish  sfdeen; 
You  doubt — see  Dryden,  Pope,  St  Patrick's  Deaii.t 

Blank  verse  Is  now  with  one  consent  allied 
To  tragedy,  and  rarely  quits  her  side  . 
Though  mad  Almanzcr  rhymed  in  Dryden's  dayt. 
No  sing-song  hero  rants  in  modern  plays  ; 
W'hlle  modest  comedy  her  verse  forgoes. 
For  jest  and  pun  J  in  very  middling  prose  : 
Not  that  our  Bens  or  Beaumonts  show  the  worse. 
Or  lose  one  point  because  they  wrote  in  verse. 
But  so  Thalia  pleases  to  appear — 
Poor  Virgin  !   damn'd  some  twenty  times  a-year. 

Whate'er  the  scene,  let  this  advice  have  weight:— 
Adapt  your  language  to  your  hero's  -tale. 
At  times  Melpomene  forgets  to  groan. 
And  brisk  Thalia  lakes  a  -erioiis  tone  ; 
Nor  unregarded  will  the  act  pass  by 
Where  angry  Townly  lifts  his  voice  on  high. 
Again,  our  Shakspeare  limits  ver-e  to  kings. 
When  common  prose  will  serve  for  common  thiiigi; 
And  lively  Hal  resigns  heroic  ire. 
To  "  hollowing  Hotspur"  §  and  the  sceptred  sire, 

'T  is  not  enough,  ve  bards,  with  all  vour  art, 
Topo;i-h  poems;  ihiy  must  touch  the  heart: 
Where'er  the  scene  be  laid,  whate'er  the  song. 
Still  let  it  bear  the  heater's  soul  along ; 
Command  your  audience  or  to  smile  or  weep, 
VVhiche'er  may  please  you— anv  thiig  but  sleep. 
The  poet  claims  our  tears  ;  hut,  by  his  leave, 
Before  1  shed  them,  let  me  see  him  grieve. 

If  banish'd  Romeo  feigu'd  nor  sigh  nor  tear, 
Lull'd  by  his  languor,  I  should  sleep  or  sneer. 

•  OM  balladi.  old  plajra,  and  old  womea'i  atoriM  an  u  pr* 
•ent  in  as  mucb  request  aa  old  vrine  or  neve  apeechei  ;  la  raa< 
Ibis  la  tbe  n.illenium  of  Hack-leimi  tbanla  lo  oor  Heker^ 
Webera,  and  Scotia  < 

t  Mac  Flecknoe,  tbe  Dunclad,  and  all  Svtiffa  lain|io<iiia( 
ball.da— Whatever  tbeir  other  vtorka  maj  be,  these  originnte4 
In  personal  feelings  and  angry  retort  on  uBv*'onbj  rivals;  aad 
though  the  abilitj  of  these  satires  elesates  the  poelUal,  tk«ll 
poipnaDty   detracts   from   tbe   personal  efcaractet  of  tbe   wlilni. 

I  With  all  the  Tulgsr  applause  and  critical  abhoer-n,*  (f 
ps0is.  they  have  Anstotle  on  tbeir  side,  who  permilJ  Uieiu  i«  Hr*> 
tArs,  and  gives  Ihcm  consequence  by  a  grmee  diaqolsltVlti. 

4  *  Aad  is  bij  <v  I  U  balls'   Moltlmarl  "— 1  Saory  JK 
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S«d  words,  no  doubt,  become  a  serious  hce. 
And  men  look  an^ry  in  the  proper  pl«ce. 
At  donble  nieaniiiK>  folks  seem  wondrous  §ly. 
And  sentiment  prescribe,  a  penxite  eye  ; 
For  nature  forniMal  first  the  inward  mi'n, 
And  actors  copy  nature—  .  i.en  they  can. 
She  bids  the  beating  heart  with  rapture  boucid, 
Raised  to  tlie  start,  or  Ir^^'d  wiili  the  ground  ; 
And  for  eipre.ssion's  aid,  't  is  said,  or  suup. 
She  gave  our  mini's  interpreter—the  tongue, 
V^ho,  worn  with  use,  of  iate  would  fain  dispense 
(At  least  in  theatres)  with  common  aen^e  ; 
O'ei  nhclui  with  s<.und  llie  boxes,  gallery,  pit. 
And  raise  a  laugh  nith  any  thing  but  wit. 

To  skilful  writers  it  will  much  import. 
Whence  sprinif  their  scenes,  from  common  life  or  court ; 
Whether  they  seek  applause  by  smile  or  tear, 
To  draw  a  "  Lying  Valei,"  or  a  "  Lear," 
A  sac;e,  or  rakish  joun^ster  wild  fr,,m  school, 
A  wandering  "  Peregrine,"  or  plain  "John  Bull;" 
All  persons  please  when  nature's  voice  prevails, 
Scottish  or  Irish,  born  in  V^ilts  or  Wales. 

Or  follow  common  fame,  or  forge  a  ploU 
Who  cares  if  mimic  heroes  lii'ed  or  not! 
One  (irecept  serves  to  regulate  the  scene  :_ 
Make  it  appear  as  if  it  might  have  ieeit. 

If  some  Drawcansir  you  aspire  to  draw. 
Present  him  raving,  and  above  all  law  ; 
If  female  furies  in  your  scheme  are  plann'd, 
M?cbeth's  fierce  dame  is  read>  to  your  hand  ; 
For  tears  and  treacherj,  for  good  or  eWI, 
Constance,  King  Richard,  Hamlet,  and  the  DevU  ! 
But  if  a  new  design  you  dare  essay, 
And  freely  wander  from  the  beaten  way, 
True  to  your  character.,  till  all  be  past. 
Preserve  consistency  from  lirst  to  last. 

"T  is  hard  to  venture  where  our  betters  fail, 
Or  lend  fresh  interest  to  a  twice-told  tale. 
And  >et  |ierchance  't  is  wiser  to  prefer 
A  hackney'd  plot,  than  chuse  a  new,  and  err. 
Yet  copy  not  too  closely,  '  ut  record 
More  justly  thought  for  thought,  than  word  for  word  ; 
Nor  trace  your  prototype  Ihroujh  narrow  wa>s. 
Bat  only  follow  wiiere  he  merits  praise. 

For  you,  young  bard,  whom  luckless  fate  may  lead 
To  tremble  on  the  rrod  of  all  who  read. 
Ere  your  lirst  score  of  cantos  time  irnrolls. 
Beware— for  God's  sake  don't  begin  like  Bowles  !  • 

•  Aliout  two  jcan  igo,  •  jounj  man,  named  Towniirnd,  vi. 
MMonced  bj  MrCtunbfrland  (in  .  rtvitw  ainct  rttcaafd)  u 
•»">[  rnga»«d  in  an  epi.  potm  to  be  eotilkd  •■  irmageddon." 
Tlia  i,laii  and  apecimcn  pmmise  much  ;  kut  I  hope  neilhtr  to 
t«iind  Mr  r.  nor  his  frinda,  bj  recommending  to  his  airention  the 
tinea  of  Horace  lo  which  these  riiymes  allude.  If  Mr  T.  auc- 
cttdM  in  hia  undertakrn;,  aa  there  is  reason  to  hope,  how  much 
»i)llll.  *,rld  be  indebted  to  Mr  CnmberlaDd  for  brinpo{  him. 
Wjee  the  publU.  But  till  that  -rentful  daj  arri.e,.  it  nay  be 
4~.bte4  wh«her  the  i.remature  diaplaj  of  bis  plan  (aublimeaa 
the  Ideaa  eunfeaie<lly  arej  has  not,  by  raising  expecUtion  too 
Ufk,  «  dimloishin;  curiuauy  h;  dcrclopinj  his  argument,  ra- 
tl«Ti.c«red  the  h^aard  of  injuring  Mr  T/a  future  prospicta 
Mr  roicborlaod  (whos.  talent.  I  shall  nut  depreciate  by  the 
bo«iHe  tribute  of  my  praise)  ,nd  Mr  T.  must  not  aoppoae  mo 
a^tuuted  by  unworthy  motive,  in  this  aofgestion.  I  »i>b  the  an- 
thor  all  th«  .lecess  he  can  wiah  himself,  and  shall  be  tnilj  hap;; 
»e  •••  tait  ps'trt  "eitbed  iip  fnw  th<  bathos  wUnit  Um  auikHi 


"  Awake  a  louder  and  a  loftier  8tr*lo«-__ 
And  prav— what  follows  from  his  boiUni  bnlal 
He  sinks  to  Southey's  level  in  a  tri.ir. 
Whose  epic  mountairrs  never  fail  in  mlc«  . 
Not  so  of  yore  awoke  your  mightv  sire 
The  tempered  warhlings  of  hi^  master  lyre  : 
Soft  a,  the  gentler  biea  hing  of  the  lute, 
'  Of  man's  first  disobedience  ar.d  the  fruit" 
He  siieaks  ;  but  as  his  sirbject  swells  atonf. 
Earth,  heav'ri  and  hades  eeho  with  the  torrg 
Still  to  the  midst  of  things  he  hastens  on, 
A»  if  we  witnessed  ail  already  done  ; 
Leaves  on  his  path  wliatever  seems  too  mean 
To  raise  the  subje.  t  or  adorn  the  scene. 
Gives  as  each  page  improves  upon  the  sight. 
Not  smoke  from  briglitress,  but  from  darkness  light 
And  truth  and  fiction  with  such  art  compounds, 
We  know  not  where  to  fix  their  several  bounds. 

If  you  would  please  the  public,  deign  to  hear 
What  soothes  the  many-headid  monster's  ear: 
If  vour  heart  triumph  when  the  hands  of  all 
Applaud  in  thunder  at  tlie  c.irtaiit's  fall. 
Deserve  tliuse  plaudits-study  nature's  page 
And  sketch  tlie  striking  traits  ofeverv  age; 
While  varving  man  and  varying  years  unfoU 
Life's  little  Ule,  so  oft,  so  vainlv  told. 
Observe  iiis  simple  childhood's  dawning  days. 
His  pranks,  his  prate,  his  playmates,  and  his  playa; 
Till  time  at  length  the  mannish  tyro  weans. 
And  prurient  vice  outstrips  his  tardy  teens  ! 

Beiiold  him,  Freshmanl-forced  no  more  to  irou 
O'er  \  irgil's  devilish  verses.,  and-his  own ; 
Prayers  are  too  tedious,  lectures  too  abstruse 
He  flies  From  T-v-l's  frown  to  "Fordlram'sMew.;' 
(Unlucky  T— v— 1,  doomM  to  daily  cares 
By  pugilistic  pupils  arrd  bv  bears  1  )  t 
Fines,  tutors,  tasks,  conventions,  threat  in  vain, 
Before  hounds,  hunters,  and  Newmarket  plain: 
(tough  with  his  elders— with  his  equals  ra.sh— 
Civil  to  sharpers— prodigal  of  cash  ; 

with  Sonth.,.  Cottle,  Co.l,,  (Mrs  or  Abrah.„;,  Oeilr,.  Wllki.. 
Pje.  and  .11  the  "duU  of  past  and  present  day.."  /re.  tf  5 
..not  .  Xiltcn.  he  ma,  be  brltrr  than  a  BUutmcr.;  if  ,ot  1  • 
Bo.»fr,  an  Auo^stA.,.  I  should  deem  mjseif  presomp<i«>ua  a. 
a  young  man,  in  offering  advice,  were  it  not  addre.aed  toon, 
still  jouDger  Mr  T.  has  the  greatest  difficulties  to  encounter- 
but  in  conquering  tiem  he  will  End  emplnvment—in  harini 
conquered  them,  his  revrard.  I  kno.  too  wefl  "the  scribbler-, 
aroff.  the  cntic's  contumely,"  and  I  am  ,/rild  time  will  leack 
Mr  T  t.  know  them  belter  Those  who  succeed,  a.d  Ihoae  wh. 
donoi  .ostbear  this  alike,  and  it  is  hard  to  say  which  h.T. 
most  .u  ,1.  1  trust  that  Mr  Townsend's  share  will  be  froW 
mvy,  he  will  aoon  know  mankind  well  enough  aol  lo  (ttiikcM 


HI  alii 


The 


a  before  the  aathor  waa  ftpyrioMl  ^ 


ihore  note    was  v> 
Mr  Cumberland's  death 

•  Hsrvey,  the  ciren^aror  of  the  cireuiilioi.  ,y  Iht  ^aai,  im4 
tolKne  away  Virgil  in  his  ecstacy  of  admir.lin,,  aiul  .ar  'Ika 
t-okhadadevW.-  Now.  such  acharact.ra.  Urn  c..p,i./;ouM 
probably  lling  it  away  a'so,  but  rather  wish  that  the  deHl  h»4 
•k-  b.,nk  :  net  from  dislike  to  th.  poet,  but  a  well  f„,»de  hruMI 
o.  .^xameters  Indeed  the  pu(i:ic-ict«>l  penance  of  •  L  «»  »y 
Short  •  is  enough  to  beget  an  ai,ti,.,,H,  ,„  p„etry  for  the  rwlj. 
of  a  man  s  life,  and  perhaps  so  far  may  he  an  adrantap. 

t  •  Infandura,  ttjina,  jube.  .enovare  dolorem  ■  I  4u>  •■> 
Mr  T  ,-,  (.„  Whom,  mean  no  atrront,  wil,  u.de«.Z  .^ 
and  It  u  no  tBatltr  .h.ther  any  ooe  .Is.  duea  or  k,_T,  tk« 
aboie  erenta,  •qu.que  ipse  mis-rrima  ridi.  wi  qawos  nk 
atfat  fni,»  aU  Maw  Mitt  ««rau  bm  i«.iun«ai. 
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Con^laat  tu  Doarht  -saw  hmzMd  lid  »  wbore, 

Yei  cur^il^»  tutli — fnr  boih  ha^e  made  inm  «ore. 
Unreal  .aiiiess,  since  bcKjk~  beeui.e  di»ea>e, 
Fhe  |«— X  becomes  his  .  aspire  to  degree*) ; 
FooI'd,  pillased,  duim'd,  he  W3>te).  his  term  away, 
And,  unexpeilM.  perhaps  reiires  M.A.;— 
Mailer  of  Arts  !— a<  Hell*  and  Club-  •  prnclaim, 
Wliere  scarce  a  black-le?  bears  a  hrighier  name. 

Launcli'd  into  lift,  extincc  bii  earli  fire. 
He  apfi  the  sel6-h  prudenre  of  liis  sire  : 
Mirries  for  ijiDnes — chu«»  friends  for  rank, 
Buys  land,  and  sbrewdU  trnsls  not  to  the  Bank : 
Sits  in  the  senate  ;  seL-  a  son  and  heir — 
Sends  him  to  Harrow,  for  himse  f  wa.-  ihere: 
Mjte  though  he  Toe-,  .-.nle-ii  when  call'd  lo  cheer— 
His  son  's  it,  shar,— 1.«  '11  see  the  dog  a  peer  ! 
Manhood  declines — a?e  palsies  cvpr\  limb: 
He  qiiits  the  scene,  or  else  ihe  -cene  quiu  him  ; 
Scrape-  wealth,  o'er  each  departinK  penny  griaves. 
And  \<arice  seizes  all  Ambition  leave- — 
Counts  cent,  i  »r  cent,  and  -mil.  s,  or  rtinly  freU 
O'er  hoards  dimini-li'd  by  y.ung  Hojefu.'s  debU; 
Weighs  well  and  wi-ely  what  to  sell  or  buy, 
<'omplele  i  ■  all  life's  lessons— but  to  die  : 
Peevi-h  and  spiteful,  dotin?,  hard  to  please, 
Commendnig  every  time  save  times  like  these; 
Crated,  querulous,  f  )rsaken,  half  forgot. 
E.xpires unwept,  is  buried— let  Inm  rot! 

But  from  the  drama  let  me  not  digress, 
Nor  spare  my  precepts,  though  they  please  you  less. 
Though  woman  weei>,  and  hardest  heart-  are  stirr'd 
When  what  is  done  is  rather  seen  than  heard. 
Yet  manv  deeds  preserved  in  history's  pafe 
Are  letter  mid  than  aited  on  the  siafe; 
The  ear  sustains  what  shocks  the  timid  eye. 
And  horror  thus  subsides  to  sympathy. 
True  Briton  all  be-ide,  1  here  am  French — 
Bloodshed  'i  is  surely  better  to  retrench  ; 
The  gladiatorial  gore  we  teach  to  flow 
In  tragic  scei*  di'gusis,  though  but  in  show  ; 
We  hate  the  carnage  while  we  see  the  trick. 
And  find  small  >>ni|>athy  in  being  sick. 
Sot  on  the  stage  the  reairide  Mael>eih 
Appals  an  audience  with  a  monarch's  death  ; 
To  gaze  when  sable  Hubert  threats  to  -♦•ar 
Young  Arthur's  eves,  can  ours,  or  nature  bear' 
A  halier'd  heroine  ♦  Johnson  sought  t«  slay  — 
We  >a>ed  Irene,  but  half  damn'd  the  plav. 
And  (Heaven  beprai-edl)  our  tolerating  times 
.'tint  mclaniorpho-es  to  pantomimes. 
Anil  Lewis'  self,  with  all  his  sprites,  would  quake 
To  change  Earl  Osmond's  negro  lo  a  snaXe  ! 
Because,  in  scenes  exciting  joy  and  grief. 
We  loathe  the  action  which  exceeds  belief: 
And  yet,  God  knows',   what  may  not  authors  do, 
WLose  posLscripLs  prate  of  dyeisig   "heroines  blue  !' 


•  "Hell, ">  gaming  bona*  so  rallef^,  where  yon  riik  little  and 
•re  cheated  a  good  deal :  ■'  Clnb,"  a  pleasant  y.arg^Kirf.  -^txn 
joa  lose  more,  and  are  not  aDjiposed  tc  tie  cheated  at  all- 

T  ■  Irfoe  had  to  speak  two  lines  uith  the  bow  stria;  round  o«i 
neck;  bul  the  andienct  cried  . ,111  'Marder!'  and  she  was  obliged 
to  be  cafTitd  off  the  stage," — &uwe//*s  Life  ofJohnMon. 

I  In  the  posUcnpl  to  the  ■■  Taslle  peclre  "  Mr  Ijewis  lells  as, 
tbal  thorgV  blacks  were  Dnkoown  in  En^'and  al  the  period  of  bis 
action,  yet  he  has  made  the  ^Dachrooisin  to  set  off  the  scene  :  and 
<  he  could  baee  pffwtu:«d  tbeeffrcl  'by  making  bis  hCToiAe  blue,* 

1  qaet*  hiw    *  klB«  h*  w  loid  bare  mlui*  bar  1  * 


Above  all  things,  Dan  Foet,  If  yoj  e»n. 
Eke  out  your  acts,  I  pray,  with  mortal  mant 
Nor  call  a  ghost,  unless  .some  cnr-ed  scrap* 
Must  open  ten  tra,»-doors  for  your  escape. 
Of  all  the  monstrous  things  I'd  fain  forbid, 
I  loathe  an  o|  era  worse  ihan  Dennis  did  ; 
Where  good  and  evil  persons,  right  or  wrong. 
Rage,  love,  and  aught  but  iroralize,  in  song. 
Hail,  last  memorial  of  our  foreign  friends 
Which  Gaul  allows,  and  still  Hesi>eria  lends! 
Napoleon's  edicts  no  embarsjo  lay 
On  whores,  spies,  singers  wisely  shipp'd  away. 
Our  giant  cipital,  ivho-e  squares  are  spread 
Where  rustics  earn'd.  and  now  may  beg,  their  breMt 
In  ill,  iniquity  is  grown  so  nice. 
It  Kx^rns  amusements  which  are  net  of  price- 
Hence  the  pert  sliopkee|Mr,  who^  throbbing  <<«r 
I   Aches  with  orchestras  which  he  pavs  to  hear, 
.   Whom  shame,  not  sympathy,  forbids  to  snore, 
1   His  anguish  donbiiig  by  his  own  "  encore  I" 
Squeezed  in  "Fop's  Alley."  jostled  by  the  beauT, 
Tea-ed  with  his  hat,  and  trembling  for  his  toe*, 
\  Scarce  wrestles  ihro  igh  the  night,  nor  ta-tes  ol  CMS 
I  Till  the  dropp'd  curtain  gives  a  g>ad  release  : 

Why  this  and  more  he  suffers,  can  ye  giie»s!— 
I    Because  it  costs  him  dear,  and  makes  him  dresat 

So  prosper  eunuchs  from  Etruscan  school»; 
Give  us  but  fiddlers,  and  they  're  sure  of  fools! 
\   Ere  scenes  were  play'd  by  many  a  ^e^erend  clerk" 
i   (What  harm,  if  Daud  danced  hef  t*  the  ark!) 
\   lo  Christmas  reveU,  simple  country  folks 
Were  plea-ed  with  morrice-mumtn'ry  and  coarse  Joko^ 
Improving  \ear-,  with  things  no  longer  known. 
Produced  hlithe  Punch  and  merry  Madame  Joan, 
Who  still  fiisk  on  with  feaLs  so  lewdly  low, 
"T  is  strange  Henvolio  suffers  such  a  show  ;  t 
Suppressing  peer  I  to  whom  each  vice  gives  place, 
Oaths,  boxing,  begging,— all,  save  rout  and  race. 

Farce  follow'd  Comedy,  and  reach'd  her  prime 
In  ever  laughins  Foote's  fantastic  time; 
Mad  wag!  who  pardon'd  none,  nor  spared  the  bes^ 
And  tum'd  -ome  very  serious  things  to  jesu 
Nor  church  nor  slate  e-caped  his  public  sneen. 
Arms  nor  the  gown,  f-riests,  lawyers,  voluuteen: 
"Alas,  poor  Yorick  1'  now  f  r  ever  mute  ! 
Whoever  loves  a  langh  must  sigh  for  Foote. 

We  smile,  perforce,  when  histrionic  scene* 
Ape  the  swoln  dialogue  of  kings  and  queens. 
When  " Chrono„hotontlK.|..gos  must  die," 
And  Arthur  struts  in  mimic  majesty. 

Moschusl  with  whom^nce  more  I  hope  to  lit, 
And-mi!e  al  flly,  if  we  can't  at  wit; 
Yes,  friend,  for  thee  I  'II  quit  my  Cynic  cell. 
And  bear  Swift's  motto,  "  \ive  la  hagaielle  !" 
l      Which  charm'd  our  days  in  each  igeau  clime. 

The  first  theatrical  representations,  entitled  'Mysteries  KAt 
Moralities,'  were  sencnily  enacted  al  rhrislmas.  ky  Bonkf  (« 1 
the  only  persons  who  coold  read},  and  lattcrl;  by  the  clergy  aari 
students  of  the  onirersiiies.  The  dramatis  prriooc  were  nssany, 
AdMi,  Ifater  CceJes'ii,  Faith,  Vice,'  &c.,  &c._r«i«  Wmt^t 
Bittry  ef  EnglM  Poetry. 

t  Benvo'.io  do»-s  not  bet,  but  every  man  who  msbitaiBs  fa«*> 
horses  is  a  promoter  of  at!  the  concomitant  erils  of  iba  toff... 
Aroiding  lo  bet  is  a  littie  Pharisaical  Is  it  an  exculpation  *  » 
think  not.  1  dct'T  yet  heard  a  bawd  praised  for  ckaatitj  b«caaM 
«4«  4«r#«tf  did  net  Maainit  (arsicatMA. 


BYRON'S  WOKKh 


^'i  oft  at  home  with  revelry  and  rh\nie. 
1  'mil  may  F.uphrosj iie,  «ho  speil  the  past, 
Soothe  thv  life's  scenes,  nor  led^e  tliee  in  the  last; 
Bin  And  in  thine,  like  pajan  I'lato's  bed,  * 
Some  merry  manuitctipt  of  otlmes,  when  dead. 

Now  to  the  Drama  let  ut  bend  our  eyes, 
Where  felter'd  hy  whig  M  alpole  low  she  lies ; 
t'nrr.ii  tion  loil'd  her,  for  she  t'ear'd  her  glance  J 
r><-corum  lefi  her  fur  an  opera  dance! 
^  i-t  (  heslprfield.  t  whose  i  olish'd  pen  inveii^hs 
'^lill^^  laughter,  foiii^ht  for  freedom  to  our  play« ; 
l'tu*lieck*d  by  megrims  of  patrician  brains, 
H   d  damning  dnlness  of  lord  chamberlains. 
Kei  eal  ihat  art  I    asain  let  H.inionr  roam 
V\  ild  o'er  ihe  slaje — we  've  time  for  [ears  at  home  ; 
oet  **  Archer"  |  lant  ihe  horns  on  "  Sullen's"  browt, 
Hid  '■  Kstifaiiia"  ?iill  her  "  Copper" {  spouse; 
Ihe  moral  '-  *caiit— but  iliat  may  be  excused, 
Wen  ?o  not  to  be  lectured,  but  amused. 
He  n  hom  our  pla>s  dispose  to  good  or  ill 
Vliist  Wear  a  head  in  want  of  \Mllis'  skill; 
*y,  but  Macheath's  example — pshah  !  no  more  ! 
It  form'd  no  thieves— the  thief  was  form'd  before; 
Vnd  spite  of  puritans  and  Collier's  curse,  § 
"lays  make  niaiikiiid  no  belter,  and  no  worse. 
Then  spare  our  stage,  ye  melhodistir  men  ! 
•^^or  burn  damn'd  Drury,  if  it  rise  again. 
Hut  wny  to  braiii-scorch'd  bigots  ihus  appeal! 
Can  heavenly  m.Tcy  dweil  "ith  earthly  zeal' 
For  tiroes  of  fire  and  fasgot  let  them  hope; 
rimes  dear  alike  to  puritan  or  pope. 
*s  pious  Calvin  saw  Ser\etus  blaze. 
So  would  new  sects  on  newer  victims  gaze. 
F/en  now  the  songs  of  SoUnia  begin; 
Faith  cents,  perplex'd  apologist  of  sin  ! 
While  the  Lord's  servant  chastens  whom  he  loves. 
And  Simeon  kicks  where  Baxter  only  "shoves." II 

Whom  nature  guides,  so  writes,  that  every  dunce. 
Enraptured,  thinks  to  do  the  samp  at  once  ; 
But  after  inky  thumbs  and  bitten  nails, 
And  twenty  scatier'd  quires,  the  coxcomb  falls. 

Let  pastoral  be  dumb  ;  for  who  can  hope 
To  match  the  youthful  ecloL'-iies  of  oi,r  Pope! 
Vet  his  and  Phillips'  faults,  of  different  kind. 
For  art  toe,  rude,  for  nature  too  refined, 
Instruct  how  hard  the  niidinm  't  is  to  hit 
Twixt  too  much  polish  and  too  coarse  a  wit. 

A  vulgar  scribbler,  certes,  stands  disgraced 
In  this  nice  age,  when  all  aspire  to  taste  ; 

•  Under  Palo',  pillow  a  rolumc  of  the  Mimea  of  Sopliron  w«s 
foaiid  difday  he  dieel— Firfe  Barthrltmi,  De  Pauic,  or  Dio^riua 
Ituniua,  if  agrirable  De  Pauw  calls  it  a  jejt  biK.k,— Cu-i'iber 
l«nd,  in  his  Observer,  ttrras  it  moral,  like  the  aayiDgs  ol  "  Pu- 
Uiu.  Sjrus.- 

■f  His  speech  on  the  licensing  act  is  one  of  his  most  eloquent 

J  Michael  Perez,  the  "  Copper  Captain,"  in  "  Kule  a  Wife  and 
H«»ea  Wife" 

JJeiry  Collier's  conlr„versy  with  Consreve.  &c.  on  the  sub 
|«t  of  the  drama  is  loo  well  known  tj  require  further  comment. 

1  Baiter's  -Shovr  to  hea.y  a d  llirislians."    The  teritable 

llll««ra  book  once  In  goon  re|.nle,  and    likely  enough  to  be  so 

■fil*.— Mr  S is  the  .ery  bully  of  beliefs,  and  castisator  of 

■«md  works.-  He  is  ably  supported  by  John  Stickles,  a  la- 
m'Mtr  i>  the  «ame  vineyard  :  —  but  I  say  no  more,  for  according 
tt  kkaaj.  la  fnU  ua|M(»Un.  ■  Ar»  /npM  far  t/„m  <u  latuiht.' 


The  di'tv  lanjitaje,  ann  itit  noiscnie  JeMf 
Which  pleased  in  .Swift  of  yore,  we  now  detcM-, 
Proscribed  not  only  In  the  world  pdite, 
But  even  too  nasty  for  a  city  knight ! 

Peace  to  Swift's  faults — his  wit  hath  made  1 1  m  pa* 
Unmatch'd  by  all,  save  matchless  Hiidibras, 
Whose  author  is  perlnl  .-  ihe  itr-:  Me  meet 
Who  from  our  couplet  lopp'd  two  final  fee«: 
Nor  less  in  merit  than  the  lontrer  line 
This  measure  moves,  a  favourite  of  the  NInfc 
Though  at  first  view,  eight  feet  hiay  seem  in    aiii 
F  irtn'd,  save  in  ode,  to  bear  •  serious  strain. 
Vet  Scott  has  shown  our  wondering  isle  of  late 
I  his  nnasnic  shrinks  not  from  a  theme  of  «ei;lit. 
And  varied  skilfully,  surpasses  for 
Heroic  rhyme,  but  most  in  love  and  war, 
V\  hose  fluctuations,  tender  or  sublime. 
Are  curb'd  too  much  by  long-recurring  rhyme. 

Rut  many  a  skilful  judge  abhors  to  see. 
What  few  aiimie— irregnlaritv. 
This  some  vouchsafe  to  pardon ;  but 't  is  hard 
When  such  a  word  contents  a  British  bard. 

And  must  the  bard  his  glowing  thoughts  confint 
Lest  censure  hover  o'er  some  faulty  line! 
Remove  whate'er  a  critic  may  suspect. 
To  gain  the  paltry  siiff'rage  of  "  correct .'" 
Or  prune  the  spirit  of  each  daring  phra.se. 
To  Hy  from  error,  not  to  merit  praise  ! 

^'e  who  seek  fiiiish'd  models,  never  cease, 
Bv  day  and  night,  to  read  the  works  of  Gree -e 
But  our  gooil  fathers  never  bent  their  brains 
To  heathen  Greek,  content  v\ith  native  strains 
The  few  who  reatl  a  page,  or  used  a  pen. 
Were  satisfied  witli  Chanc-er  and  olil  Bee  ; 
The  jokes  and  numbers  suited  to  their  t^le 
Were  quaint  and  careless,  any  ihini;  but  diasit,.. 
Yet  whether  right  or  wrong  the  ancient  riles. 
It  will  aot  do  to  call  our  fathers  fools  I 
Though  you  and  I,  who  eruditely  know 
To  separate  ihe  elegant  and  low. 
Can  also,  when  a  hohbling  line  appearpy 
Detect  with  fingers,  in  default  of  ears. 

In  sooth,  I  do  not  know,  or  greatly  care 
To  learn,  who  our  first  English  strolleri  we  * 

f)r  if— till  roof^  received  the  vagrant  ait 

Our  Mn-e— like  that  of  I  hespis— kept  a  cari 
But  this  is  certain,  since  our  Shakspeare's  d»  •  . 
There  's  pomp  enough,  if  little  else,  in  playi 
Nor  will  Melpomene  ascend  her  throne 
Without  high  heels,  while  plume,  and  Bristol     OM 

Old  comedies  still  meet  with  much  applauM. 
Though  too  licentious  for  dramatic  laws  : 
At  least  we  moderns,  wiseh,  't  is  confest, 
Curtail,  or  silence,  the  lascivious  jest. 

W  hate'er  their  follies,  a:  d  their  faults  beside. 
Our  enterprising  hards  pa.ss  nought  untried  ; 
Nor  do  they  merit  slight  applause  who  chtiae 
*f  English  subject  for  an  English  muse. 
And  leave  to  inii.ds  which  never  dare  invent 
Fre  ch  llippancv  and  German  sentiment. 
Where  i,  that  living  language  which  could  riaift 
Poetic  more,  as  philosophic  fame, 
!I  all  our  bards,  more  patient  of  delay, 
W  ould  atot)  like  Pope  w  oolUh  by  tbe  wml 
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Lorlt  of  the  quill !  whose  critical  assault* 
O'erlhrow  whole  quartos  »ilh  their  quires  of  faults. 
Who  s'^on  detect,  and  niarlt  where*e."  we  fail, 
And  prove  our  marble  with  too  nice  a  nail; 
Democritiis  himself  was  not  so  bad  ; 
Be  only  thought,  but  you  would  make,  us  mad  t 

But,  truth  to  say,  most  rhymers  rarely  guard 
AfT^inst  that  ridicule  thtty  deem  so  hard  ; 
In  person  uaf^iigent,  they  wear,  from  sloth. 
Beards  of  a  week,  and  nails  of  annual  growth  i 
Reside  in  garrets,  fly  from  those  they  meet, 
And  walk  in  alleys  rather  than  the  street. 

With  little  rhyme,  less  reason,  if  you  please. 
The  name  of  poet  may  be  got  with  ease, 
io  that  not  tuns  of  helleboric  juice 
Shall  ever  turn  your  head  to  any  use; 
Write  but  like  M  ordsworth,  live  beside  a  lake, 
And  keep  your  bushy  locks  a  year  from  Blake  ;• 
Then  print  your  book,  once  more  return  to  town. 
And  boys  shall  hunt  your  hardship  up  and  down. 

Am  I  not  wise,  if  such  some  poeLs' plight, 
To  purge  in  spring  (like  Bayes)  before  I  writel 
If  thl»  precaution  soften'd  not  my  bile, 
I  know  no  scribbler  with  a  madder  style; 
But  since  (perhaps  my  feeliiiffs  are  too  nice) 
I  cannot  purchase  fame  at  such  a  price, 
I  '11  labour  gratis  as  a  grinder's  wheel. 
And,  blunt  myself,  i;ive  edge  to  others'  steel  S 
Nor  write  at  all,  unless  to  teach  the  art 
To  those  rehearsing  for  the  poet's  part ; 
From  Horace  show  the  pleasing  fiaths  of  song. 
And  from  my  own  example,  what  is  wrong. 

Though  modern  practice  sometimes  differs  quite, 
•T  Is  just  as  well  to  think  before  you  write  ; 
let  every  book  that  suits  your  theme  be  read, 
So  shall  you  trace  it  to  the  fountain-head. 

He  who  has  learnt  the  duty  uhich  he  owes 
To  friends  and  country,  and  to  pardon  foes; 
Who  models  his  deportuient  as  may  best 
Accord  with  brother,  sire,  or  stranger  guest; 
Who  takes  our  laws  and  worship  as  they  are, 
Nor  roars  reform  for  senate,  church,  and  bar ; 
Id  practice,  rather  than  loud  precept,  wise, 
Bids  not  his  tongue,  but  heart,  philosophise! 
Such  Is  the  man  the  poet  should  rehearse. 
As  joint  exemplar  of  his  life  and  verse. 

Sometimes  a  sprightly  wit,  and  tale  well  told. 
Without  much  grace,  or  weight,  nr  art,  will  bold 
A  longer  empire  o'er  the  public  mind 
Than  sounding  trifles,  empty,  though  refineiU 

Unhappy  Greece  !  thy  sons  of  ancient  days 
The  muse  may  celebrate  with  perfect  praise. 
Whose  generous  children  narrow'd  not  their  hevU 
With  coDimerce,  given  alone  to  arms  and  arts. 
Our  boys  (save  those  whom  public  schools  compel 
To  "  long  and  short"  before  they  're  taught  to  spell) 
From  frugal  fathers  soon  imbibe  by  rote, 
"  A  penny  saved,  my  lad,  's  a  penny  got." 
Babe  of  a  city  birth  !  from  sixpence  take 
\1m  third,  how  much  will  the  remainder  make  t— 

V  i«  fuioDt  m  t«Mor  ZM  Uciaai  hi^sell,  tnd  hcttar  p«.'d  t  and 
»4j.  tike  tiiin,  faa  nne  day  s  lenstor,  having  a  Wttn-  qoaiificatim 
(^■4  «■•  half  of  t^  headj  lie  ZTVfa,  Tia. — iadtptadmaa*. 


"  A  groat."—"  All,  bravo !  Dick  hath  done  the  •«•! 
He  'II  swell  my  fifty  thousand  to  a  j  lum." 

They  whose  young  souls  receive  this  rust  betiiiie*i 
'T  is  clear,  are  fit  for  any  thing  but  rhymes; 
And  Locke  will  lell  you  that  the  father  's  right 
Who  hides  all  verses  from  his  children's  Eight} 
For  poets  (says  this  sage,*  and  many  mere). 
Make  sad  mechanics  with  their  lyric  lore  ; 
And  Delphi  now,  however  rich  of  old. 
Discovers  little  silver,  and  less  gold. 
Because  Parnassus,  though  a  mount  divine. 
Is  poor  ail  friu,  t  or  an  Irish  mine.  { 

Two  objects  always  should  the  poet  movCt 
Or  one  or  both, — to  please  or  to  improve. 
Whate'er  you  teach,  be  brief.  If  you  design 
For  our  remembrance  your  didactic  line  ; 
Redundance  places  memory  on  the  rack, 
For  brains  may  be  o'erloaded,  like  the  back. 

Fiction  does  best  when  taught  to  look  like  truth. 
And  fairy  fables  bubble  none  but  youth  : 
Expect  no  credit  for  too  wond'rous  tales. 
Since  Jonas  only  springs  alive  fr«m  whales! 

Young  men  with  ought  but  elegance  dispense; 
Malurer  years  require  a  little  sen-e. 
To  end  at  once  : — that  bard  for  all  is  fit 
Who  mingles  well  instruction  with  bis  wit; 
For  him  reviews  shall  smile,  for  him  o'erflow 
The  patronage  of  Paternoster-row : 
His  bonk,  with  Longman's  liberal  aid,  shall  pas* 
(Who  ne'er  despises  books  that  bring  him  brmss)  ; 
Through  three  long  weeks  the  taste  of  London  lead. 
And  cross  ^t  George's  Channel  and  the  Tweed. 

But  every  thing  has  faults,  nor  is  't  unknown 
That  harps  and  fiddles  often  lose  their  tone. 
And  wayward  voices  at  their  owners'  call. 
With  ail  their  best  endeavours,  only  squall; 
Dogs  blink  tlieir  covey,  flint*  withhold  the  spark. 
And  double-barrels  (damn  them  I)  miss  their  mark.) 

Where  frequent  beauties  strike  the  reader's  view. 
We  must  not  quarrel  for  a  blot  or  two ; 
But  pardon  equally,  to  hooks  or  men. 
The  slips  of  human  nature,  and  the  pen. 

Yet  if  an  author,  spite  of  foe  or  friend, 
Despises  all  advice  too  much  to  mend, 
But  ever  twangs  the  same  discordant  string. 
Give  him  no  quarter,  hnwsoe'er  he  sing. 
Let  Havard's  fate  %  o'ertake  him,  who,  for  once. 
Produced  a  play  too  dashing  for  a  dunce : 

*  I  have  not  tbe  origioal  by  me,  bat  the  italiaa  traaslatioo  rau 
Bl  foUowi  :  —  *  E  ana  coaa  a  mio  credere  molto  straTagaate,  cha 
DD  padre  detiderl,  o  permetta,  che  aao  figlioulo  coltiri  e  perf* 
liooi  questo  talento.*  A  liltla  further  on;  "fii  trovano  di  radc 
Bel  Pamaso  le  minierc  d'  oro  e  d'  argento." — EJycaaiemi  Mf 
f\am-iM3i  tUi  Sigjwr  Loci*.  Tenttian  idition, 

t  *  iro  ^aupcrior  i" — Thia  i,  tbe  lame  be£gar  whr>  boxed  witk 
Clyaies  for  a  pound  of  kid'a  fry,  which  he  loat,  and  batf  a  doaaa 
teeth  beaides See  Odyiiny,  b.  18. 

I  The  Iriab  {oldmine  of  Wicklow,  which  yielda  juit  ore  el>w«b 
to  swear  by,  or  (ild  a  had  gminea. 

)  Aa  Mr  Pope  took  tbe  lil>erty  of  damninf  Homer,  to  wbcs  h* 
was  under  (reatobligaUona— -And  Homer  (damn  him)  calia'-  H 
may  be  piraamed  that  any  body  or  any  thing  may  be  daBB«d  la 
Tsne  by  poctica'  licence  ;  and  in  case  of  accident,  1  beg  leaa*  t* 
plead  so  Ulustris  i»  a  precedent. 

t  rsr  tba  story  if  Billy  Havard's  tni(edy,  aee  •  IiavlM     Uk 
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A.t  first  none  deenM  U  hi«,  but  wh.  n  *ii»  nante 
Aiioounced  the  lact^nhat  then  ! — it  loat  its  fame. 
Though  all  deplore  when  Milton  deig^ns  to  doze. 
Id  a  i(Hig  work  't  U  fair  to  liteat  repo^. 

As  )itcturps,  so  fihall  pof  ms  be  ;  some  stand 
The  critic  eyp.  and  please  when  near  at  hand  ; 
But  '>thf:r<i  at  a  di>tance  strike  the  »iglit : 
Thi^  seeks  the  i»hade,  but  that  demands  the  liglit. 
Nor  dreads  the  connoisseur's  fastidious  \iew. 
But  ten  times  s^iutinized,  is  ten  times  new. 

Painassian  pilprims  !  ye  whom  chance  or  choice 
Hath  ed  to  li-^ten  to  the  mule's  voice, 
Reie^e  thi-^cotin^l,  and  be  timely  wise; 
Few  reach  the  summit  which  before  \ou  lies. 
Our  church  and  state,  our  courts  and  camps,  concede 
Reward  to  very  moderate  heads  inderd  ! 
In  these  plain  common  sensf^  will  travel  far; 
All  are  not  Erskines  v^ho  mislead  the  bar: 
But  poes\,  between  the  best  and  wo^^t 
No  medium  kno\^s ;  you  must  be  last  or  first: 
For  middling  poets'  miserable  volumes. 
Are  damn'd  aiike  b>  godt>,  and  men,  and  cotuaias. 

Again,  ray  Jeffrey  I — as  that  sound  inspires 
How  wakes  my  bosom  to  its  wnnted  fires  ! 
Fires,  such  as  gentle  Caledonians  tVel, 
When  Southrots  writhe  upon  their  critic  wheel. 
Or  mild  Eclectics,  *  when  some,  wr»rse  than  Turks, 
Would  rob  poor  Faith  to  decoiate  '*  go<id  work^." 
Such  are  the  genial  feelings  thou  ca'tst  claisi — 
My  falcon  flies  not  at  ignoble  game. 
Mightiest  of  all  Dunedin's  beasts  of  cliase ! 
For  thee  my  Pegasus  would  mend  his  pace. 
Arise,  my  Jeffrey  I  or  my  inkless  pen 
Shall  never  blunt  its  edge  on  meaner  men; 

ofGarrick."  I  beliere  it  ia  "  RegTilns,"  or  "ChaTlei  tae  Firit." 
— Tbf  moment  it  waa  known  to  be  hia  the  theatre  thinned,  and 
the  bookaeller  refused  to  give  the  cuNlumar;  sum  for  the  copjf- 
rifht. 

*  To  the  Eclectic  or  Cbristiao  Seviewera  I  hare  to  return 
thanks  for  the  ferrour  of  that  charity  which,  in  1809,  induced 
(hem  to  es^rcMs  a  houc,  that  a  thing  then  pnUiabed  by  me  miffat 
lead  to  certain  cooseqiiencea,  which,  altbough  natural  eaouph, 
■nrely  came  bot  rashly  from  rerereud  Kps.  1  refer  them  to  tfaeir 
•wn  pages,  where  thej  congralalated  ihemaelres  on  th«  prospect 
at  a  lilt  between  MrJeffre>  aid  mysplf.  from  which  Mae  great 
good  waa  tu  nrcnie,  prorided  one  orbuthwere  knocked  on  the 
bead.  Having  survived  two  j-earv  and  a  half  those  *  Elegiea  " 
which  they  men  kindly  preparing  to  reriew,  I  bare  no  pecutuff 
faato  tu  give  them  *  so  juyful  a  trouble,"  exce])t,  indeed,  '  apon 
compolaiun.  Hal;" — but,  ir.  as  David  aays  in  the  "  Rivalj,*  it 
ahoold  com*^  to  "bloody  sword  and  gun  fig!itiag,*  we  *  won't 
rmn,  will  we.  Sir  Lucius  '  *  I  do  not  know  what  1  had  done  to 
(htae  Eclectic  gentlemen  ;  ray  works  are  their  lawful  perijuisite 
io  b*  hewn  in  pieces,  like  Agag,  if  it  seem  meet  anto  them  ;  but 
why  tbey  <ihoDld  be  to  such  a  hurry  to  kill  off  their  author.  I  am 
Igaorant.     "The  race  is  not  always  to  the  swift,  nor  the  battle  to 


the 


ong: 
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•Be  cheek."  I  hold  them  up  the  other;  and  in  irturn  for  theirgood 
vlcbea,  give  them  an  opportunity  of  repeating  them.  Had  any 
•tkerset  ofmeneiprtiistrdsuch  ^.eDtimeot:!,  1  should  hare  smiled, 
axi4  left  them  to  the  "rccorLiing  aAgvl,"  but  from  the  pharisees  at 
CbristiaDity  decency  might  be  expected.  I  cao  assure  these 
krelhreo.  that,  publican  and  aio«er  aa  1  am,  I  would  not  h«re 
iRated  •  luine  enemy's  dog  thus."  To  ahow  them  the  superiuTity 
•f  my  brotherly  lore,  if  erer  th«  Reverend  Messrs  Simeon  or 
Ramaden  should  be  engaged  in  aucb  a  conflict  as  that  in  which 
Uey  requested  me  to  fall,  1  hope  they  may  escape  with  being 
*  v1aC*4  '  Jkly*  aad  th  it  HeaWside  may  be  at  haad  to  exlnct  the 
balL 


Till  thee  or  thine  mine  eni  eye  aiftceni% 

Alas !  I  camot  'Strike  at  wretched  keroek** 

Inhuman  Saxon  !  wilt  thou  then  resig^n 

A  mu-e  and  heart  by  choice  so  wholly  thine? 

Dear,  d— — h1  contemner  of  my  schoolboy  songi. 

Hast  ihou  no  \ene;eance  f^r  ni>  nianhood'ft  wroagt 

If  unprovoked  thou  once  conldst  bid  me  blac4, 

Hast  thou  no  weaj  on  for  my  darings  deed* 

What  I  not  a  word  ! — and  am  1  then  so  «w» 

Wilt  thou  forbear,  who  never  spared  i  foe* 

Hast  thou  no  wrath,  or  wish  to  give  it  vent 

No  wit  for  nobles,  dunces  by  descent? 

No  jf  St  on  '*  minors,"  quibbles  on  a  namCg 

Nor  one  facetious  paragraph  of  blame! 

Is  it  for  titis  on  Hiou  I  have  stood. 

And  thought  of  Homer  less  than  HolyroodI 

On  shore  of  E'lxlne  or  JEgezu  sea. 

My  hate,  uulraveil'o,  iondiy  turu'd  to  thee. 

Ah  I  let  me  cea^e ;  in  vain  my  bosom  bum»— 

Fr«ni  Corvdon  unkind  Alexis  tum^  I  * 

Hiy  ih)mt:8  are  vain;  ih>  Jeffrey  then  forejfo. 

Nor  v>no  that  ansrer  nbicb  he  will  not  show. 

What  theu  ;— EdiMa  sta^ve^  some  lanker  son. 

To  write  an  article  ihou  canst  not  shun  ; 

Some  le>s  fastidious  Scotchman  shall  be  founds 

As  bold  in  billingsgate,  though  less  renovrn'd. 

As  if  at  table  some  discordant  dish 
Shonid  shock  our  optics,  such  as  frogs  for  fish ; 
As  oil  in  lieu  of  butter  men  decry, 
And  popiues  pieaAe  not  in  a  modem  pie  ; 
If  all  such  mixturt^s  then  be  Haifa  crime. 
We  must  have  excellence  to  relish  rhyme. 
Mere  roast  and  boil'd  no  epicure  invites  ; 
Thus  poetry  disgusts,  or  else  delights. 

Who  shoot  not  flying  rarely  touch  a  gun  ; 
Will  he  who  swims  not  to  the  river  run! 
Aikd  men  unpracti  ed  in  exchangiug  knocks 
Must  ^o  to  Jackson  ere  tliey  dare  to  box. 
Whatever  the  weapon,  cudgel,  fist,  or  foil, 
None  reach  expertness  uithoui  years  of  toil ; 
But  fifty  dunces  can,  with  perfect  ease, 
Ta?  twenty  thousand  couplets  when  ibey  please 
Why  not'— shall  I.  thus  qualified  to  dt 
For  rotten  boroughs,  never  show  ray  wit? 
Shall  I,  who*e  fathers  with  the  quorum  sate. 
And  lived  in  freedom  on  a  fair  e,-tate : 
Who  If  ft  me  heir,  with  -tables,  kennels,  packs 
To  all  their  income,  and  lo  ttrice  its  lax; 
Wh-ise  form  aud  pedigree  have  scarce  a  faulty 
ShaJi  I,  I  say,  suppress  my  Attic  salt! 

Thus  think  "  the  mob  "f  gentlemen  ;"  but  s^u» 
Besides  all  this,  must  ha^e  some  geuius  too. 
Be  this  your  sober  judgment,  and  Sc  rule, 
And  print  not  pipin?  li'tt  fr<im  Southey's  schocl, 
Who  (ere  another  Thalaba  appears), 
[  trust,  will  spare  us  for  at  least  nine  years. 
And  Inrk've,  Sonthey  !  t  pray — but  don't  be  vest*- 
Burn  alt  your  last  three  works — and  half  the  dcbU 

•  '  Invenles  alinm,  si  te  hie  fasttdit.  Alexia.' 
r   Mr  Southey  baa  lately  tied  another  cfct^ter  to  h'u  t^  1*  I 
•  Curse  of  Kehama,"  maup-e  th#  nejiect  of  Madoe,  fee,  tW  k 
in  one  initaoce  had  a  wooderful  efftct.    Aliteraiy  frien*  tf  miai 
walkim  oat  one  lorely  ereoing  last  eumraer,  on   the  4:«feB«k 
bridfe  of  the  Paddinfton  canal  was  alarmed  bt  the  cry  rf  •«■• 
in  jeopardy:"  he  rushed  along,    collected  a  body   of  Wsh  hay- 
makers (  aapping  on  buttermilk  in  an  adjacent  paddock).  pffocv«i 
three  nkt»,  one  ecl-pcmr,  aid  a  landii^  net,  »ad  at  let 
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BM  why  tfah  vain  Mtice!  once  publish'd,  booki 
Can  iieier  he  recmll'd— from  pastry-cooks  ! 
Tliou({h"Madoc,"  wilh  "Pucelle,"  •  in^lead  of  Punch, 
M»y  tra.el  back  to  Oulto  on  a  trunk  1 1 

Orpheus,  we  leani  from  Ovid  and  Lempriere, 
Ltd  all  wild  beasts  but  women  by  the  ear ; 
Aiki  liid  he  fiddled  at  the  present  hour. 
We  'd  seen  the  lions  waftzuig  in  the  lower; 
And  old  Ampluoii,  such  were  minstrels  then, 
Hsd  built  St  Paul's  without  the  aid  of  Wren. 
Vers*  too  was  justice,  and  the  bards  of  Greece 
Did  niort  than  constables  to  keep  the  peace; 
4boli»h'd  cuckoldom  with  much  applause, 
Call'd  ;ouiity  meetings,  and  enforced  the  laws, 

nfereni)  pullwi  out— hi>  own_p«l>li>her.  Th«  onfort 
was  gone  for  tier,  and  ho  wa3  a  large  quarto,  wherew: 
taken  Ibe  leap;  which  proved,  on  inquirj.  to  have  Deen  lur 
Soulhey'i  last  work.  Iti  -  alacrity  of  sinking"  was  «o  great, 
IbHt  it  ha.  never  aince  been  heard  of,  though  .orae  maintam  that 
it  is  at  thi.  moment  concealed  at  Alderman  Birch's  pastry  pre- 
mise.. rornhUI.  Be  this  as  it  may,  the  coroner's  inquest  brougbj 
inaverdiclofFelo  de  hihliopola  -  against  a  •  quarto  unknown  ; 
•  Dd  circumstantial  evidence  being  since  strong  against  the  "  CurM 
of  Kehama  "  (of  which  the  above  words  are  an  ejact  description), 
it  will  be  tried  by  it.  peer,  next  session,  in  Gnibslreet  :-Arlhur, 
Alfred,  Davideis,  Richari  Cteur  de  Lion,  Exodus.  Exodia.  Epl- 
g.iniad.  Calvary.  Fall  of  I'ambria.  Siege  of  Acre,  Dun  Roderick, 
and  Tom  Thumb  the  Great,  are  the  names  of  the  twelve  juron. 
The  judges  are  Pye.  Bowles,  and  the  bellman  of  St  Sepulchre"!. 
The  same  advocates,  pro  and  con.,  will  be  employed  as  are  now 
engaged  in  Sir  F.  Burdetfi  celebrated  cause  in  the  Scotch  courts. 
The  public  anxiously  await  the  reault,  and  all  ;a«  pnbUshera 
will  be  subpsnaed  aj  witnesses. 

But  Mr  Southey  has  published  the  "  Curse  of  Kehama  :  "  an  io- 
aiting  titte  to  qnibblers.  By  the  by.  it  is  a  good  deal  beneath 
Scott  and  Campbell,  and  not  much  above  Southey,  (o  allow  the 
kooby  Ballantyne  to  entitle  them,  in  the  Edinburgh  Annual  Be- 
ft.ler  (of  which,  by  the  by.  Southey  is  Editor)  •  the  grand  poeti- 
cal  triumvirate  of  the  day."     But.  on  second  thoughts,  it  can  be 

■  o  great  degree  of  praise  to  be  the  one-eyed  leaders  of  the  blind, 
though  they  might  as  well  keep  to  themseives  -  Scolfs  thirty 
thousanll  copies  sold."  which  moat  sadly  discomBl  poor 
Bouthey'a   nnsaleables.     Poor  Southey,  it  should   seem,  is  the 

■  Lepidus  "  of  this  poetical  triumvirate.  I  am  only  lurprised  ta 
■ea  bim  in  such  good  company  : 

Such  things,  we  know,  are  neither  rich  norrare. 

But  wonder  how  the  devil  /n  came  thei*. 
Tbetrio  are  well  defined  in  the  sixth  proposition  of  Euclid  :  '  E«- 
aaoie    in  the  triangles  DBC.  ACB,   DB  is  equal  to  AC.  aad  BC. 
common  to  both  :  the  two  side,  DB.  BC.  are  equal  to  the  two  At:. 
CB.  each  to  each,  and  the  angle  DBC  ia  equal  to  the  angle  ACB  ■ 
llierefore,  the  baje  DC  is  equal  to  the  base  AB,  and   the  triangle 
IlBC  (Mr  Southey)  is  equal  to  the  triangl. 
yrtmtfr,  which  is  ahturd*  &i 
gister  will  find  th 


ACB,  the  l€MM  to  the 

ditoroflhe  Edinburgh  Re- 

of  the  theorem  hard  by  his  stabling  i  he 

r;  "t  is  the  first  turnpike  f  other  side 

""po"n">  Asinorum  "  —  •.*  This  latin  baa  sorely  puiiled  the  Unl- 
ter.ity  of  Edinburgh.  Ballantyne  said  it  meant  the  "  Bridge  of 
Bsswick,"  but  Southey  claimed  it  as  half  English  ;  Scott  swore  U 
ark,  the"  Brig  o' Stirling;"  he  had  just  passed  two  King  Jamesea 
and  a  dozen  Douglasses  over  it.  At  last  it  was  decided  by  Jc/- 
fteT.lh«'i'  ""•«»>  nothing  more  nor  leaa  than  the  "counter  of 
Arrhy  Constable's  shop." 

•  Voltaire's   "  Purelle  "    is   not    quite   so  immaculate  aa   Mr 
Sonthey's-Joanof  Arc."  and  yet  1   am  afraid  the  Frenchman 
kas  bi.th   more   truth  and  pc«try  ' 
together) — than  our  patriotic   mil 
praise  of  a  fanatical   Freni  '^ 


ide — 'they  rarely  go 
trel,  whose  first  essay  was  in 
trum|iet.  whose  title  of  witeb  w<.nld 
Ih  the  chnnge  of  the  first  lellar. 
R    Bor  es.'  Richard,  the  tenth  book  of  wtkh  I  read 
a  IruLkofEyres'i,  19.  Cocksporatreet.     ITtUake 
«Mkt<^.  1  akall  Uy  a  toqoattiMl 


Cut  down  crown  inAuence  with  reforming  arytiieak 
And  served  the  church  without  demanding  ttttmi 
And  hence,  ttir'>ughnui  all  Helia^  and  the  EaM, 
Each  poet  was  a  pmphet  and  a  pri<>«t, 
VMicisc  "Id-establish'd  board  of  joint  controb 
Included  kingdoms  in  the  cure  of  soul«. 

Next  rose  the  martial  Homer,  epic's  piinoet 
Aiul  fighting 's  been  in  fashion  ever  since ; 
And  old  Tvrti£us,  when  the  Spartans  wvr'd 
(A  liiniing  leader,  but  a  lofty  bard), 
Tho<  gh  wall'd  Ithome  had  resisted  lonir, 
Reduced  the  fortress  by  the  force  of  son;. 

I       When  oracles  prevail'd,  in  times  of  old. 
In  song  alone  Apollo's  will  was  told. 
Then  if  your  ver^e  is  what  all  verse  should  bet 
And  gods  were  not  ashamed  on't,  vrhy  shouM  w»f 

The  muse,  like  mortal  females,  may  be  woc''4; 
III  inrng  she  'II  seem  a  Paphian  or  a  prude; 
Fierce  as  a  bride  when  first  she  feels  affright. 
Mild  as  the  ^ame  upon  the  second  night; 
Wild  as  the  wife  of  alderman  or  peer. 
Now  for  his  grace,  and  now  a  grenadier! 
Her  eyes  be.seem,  her  heart  belies,  her  zooCs 
Ice  in  a  crowd,  and  lava  when  alone. 

If  verse  be  studied  \'.ith  some  show  of  art^ 
Kind  Nature  always  will  perform  V.er  part; 

j  Though  without  genius,  and  a  native  vela 

I  Of  wit,  we  loathe  an  artificial  strain; 

\  Yet  art  and  nature  join'd  will  win  the  prize, 
Unles*  thej  act  like  us  and  our  allies. 

The  youth  who  trains  to  ride  or  run  a  race 
Must  bear  privations  with  unrufiied  face. 
Be  call'd  to  'cbnur  when  he  thinks  to  dine. 
Ami,  harder  still,  leave  wenching  and  his  wine. 
Ladies  who  sing,  at  least  who  sing  at  sight. 
Have  follow'd  niu^ic  through  her  farthest  flight; 
But  rhymers  tell  you  neither  more  nor  less, 
"  1  've  got  a  pretty  poem  for  the  press;" 
And  that 's  enough— then  wiite  and  print  so  fut* 
If  Satan  Uke  the  hindmost,  who  'd  be  last! 
They  storm  the  types,  they  pui  lish  one  »nd  all, 
They  leap  the  counter,  and  they  leave  the  stall: 
Provincial  maidens,  men  of  high  command. 
Yea,  baronets  have  Ink'd  the  bloody  hand! 
Cash  cannot  qi^ell  them— Pollio  play'd  this  prmnkl 
(Then  Phcebns  first  found  credit  in  a  bank  1) 
Not  all  the  living  only,  but  the  dead 
Fool  on,  as  fluent  as  an  Orpheiit'  head  ;• 
Danin'd  all  their  davs,  they  vwsthumously  thrive. 
Dug  up  from  dust,  though  buried  when  alive! 
Reviews  record  this  epidemic  crime. 
Those  "  Books  of  Martyrs"  to  the  rage  for   hjB» 
Alas !  woe  worth  the  scribbler,  often  seen 
In  Morning  Post  or  Monthly  Magazine. 
There  Inrk  his  earlier  lays, — but  soon,  hot-pmtMt 
Behold  a  quarto  !— tarts  must  tell  the  rest ! 
Then  leave,  ye  wise,  the  lyre's  precarious cboii4« 
To  muse-mad  baronets  or  madder  lords, 
Or  country  Cii»pins,  now  grown  somewh*.  »i»l& 
Twin  Doric  minstrels,  drunk  with  Doric  a.e  i 


W 


T  (,ike 


Turn  quoqoe  mannorea  caput  a  cerrice  revnlana, 
Gurgite  cum  medio  portans  (Eagiios  Hehraa, 
VoWeRt  Eurydicen  vox  ipaa,  et  frlgida  lingual 
Ah,  miseram  Eurydicen'  aoima  fugiente  voeatat) 
CvjdJcen  toto  reftribant  gumina  il|w     aKrg1n,t^ 
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Mam  JO  Hose  note«,  narcotiealiy  soft, 
The  cobliler-Uiireates*  mi, 5  to  Capel  Lofftf  t 
rill,  lo!  that  m<xlern  ,Miaa-s,  as  he  h.aM, 
4ddsa-  ell's  growth  to  his  e^rejious  tafi! 

There  lives  onp  druid,  who  prepares  in  time 
Gainst  fiituif  feuds  his  poorreveng-e  of  rhyme; 
Racks  his  dull  memory,  and  his  duller  muse, 
To  publish  faults  vihich  friendship  should  excuM. 
if  friendship  '«  nothing,  self-regard  niijjht  teach 
More  polish'd  usage  of  his  1  arts  of  speech. 
But  what  is  sliajne,  or  what  is  aught,  to  hial 
He  vents  hU  snleea  or  gratifies  his  whim. 
Some  fancied  sliijht  aas  roused  his  lurKiny  jate, 
8ome  folly  cross'd,  some  jest,  or  some  debate ; 
Up  lo  his  den  Sir  Scribbler  hies,  and  soon 
The  gather'd  gall  is  voided  in  lanipooa. 

•  I  beg  Natbaniel'a  pardon  ;  be  is  not  a  cobbler;  t(  is  a  taOar, 
aot  begged  Capet  Lofft  to  ,iink  tbe  profession  in  bis  preface  to  two 

pair  of  pania p.Ua  !— of  cantos,   »  hitb  be  »  isbed  Ibe  public  Ig 

try  on  I  bui  tb,-  aifve  of  a  patroa  let  it  out,  and  ao  far  aaeyl  the 
exptnse  ..fan  advertisement  to  his  country  customers —Merfj'a 
■  Mourfields'  whine  "  was  nothing  to  all  this.  The  "  della  Cms- 
cans  "  were  people  of  some  education  and  no  profession;  bnt 
these  Arcadians  {"Arcades  atnbo  " — Bumpkins  both)  send  out 
their  native  nonsense  »ithout  the  smallest  alloy,  and  leave  all 
the  shoes  and  sinaticiothes  in  the  parish  unrepaired,  to  patch  np 
Elegies  on  tinclosures  and  Pagans  lo  Uunpowder.  Sitting  on  n 
•  bopboard,  they  describe  fields  of  battle,  when  tbe  only  bloo4 
they  ever  saw  was  shed  from  the  finger  ;  and  an  "  Essay  on  W»* 
U  pnduc.  d  by  the  ninth  part  of  "  a  poet." 


Ando 


ithal 


OU  Nathan 
lake  It  as  hi 

t  This 
iboemake! 
•rthe  ind 
Bobby   bs 


otto 


iQcb  poets  made  a  Tat*. 

E  of  Pope  f  and  if  be  did,  wby  not 


eil-i 


aning  gentleman  baa  spoilt  some  excellent 
and  been  accessary  to  the  poetical  uud.jing  of  many 
rions  p,«)r.  Nall.aulrl  Bl.i.jmliel.l  and  his  brother 
set  all  S..mersetshire  singing.  Nor  has  tbe  malady 
confined  ilself  lo  one  county.  Pratt,  too  (who  once  waj  wiser), 
kas  caustht  the  contagion  of  patcnage,  and  decoyed  a  poor  fellow, 
Bamed  Blackett,  into  (.oelry  ;  t-ut  he  died  duriog  the  operation, 
leaving  one  child  and  two  volumes  of  "  Remains,"  utterly  desti- 
tute. The  girl,  if  she  don't  take  a  poetical  twist,  and  come  forth 
■a  a  shoemaking  Sappho,  maj  do  well,  but  the  "  Tragedies*  arw 
•a  rickety  as  if  they  had  been  the  i.tf^pring  of  an  Earl  or  a  Sea- 
toniau  prixe  poet.  The  patrons  of  this  poor  lad  are  certainly 
answerable  for  his  end,  and  it  ought  to  be  an  indictable  offence. 
But  this  is  the  least  Ihey  have  done  ;  r..r.  by  a  refinement  of  bar- 
barity, they  have  made  the  (late)  man  posthumously  ridiculous. 
by  printing  what  he  would  have  had  ^ense  enough  never  to  print 
himselt  Oertes,  these  rakers  of  ■  Remains"  come  under  the  sta- 
tute against  resorrection  men.  What  does  it  signify  whether  a 
poor  dear  dead  dunce  is  to  be  slu.  k  up  in  Surgeon's  or  In  Sta- 
tioners* Hall  t  is  it  so  bad  to  unearth  bis  bones  as  his  blunders  t 
la  it  not  better  to  gibbet  his  body  on  a  heath  than  his  sool  in  an 
•ctavo*  "  Wt  know  what  we  are,  hut  we  know  not  what  we  may 
W,"  and  it  Is  to  be  bot«d  we  never  shall  know,  if  a  man  who  baa 
p«saed  through  life  with  a  sort  of  e'clat  is  lo  find  himself  a 
Mountebank  on  the  other  side  of  Styx,  and  made,  like  poor 
Joe  Blackett,  the  laughing  stock  of  purgatory  The  plea  of  pub- 
lication is  to  provide  for  the  child  Now.  might  not  atnne  of 
this  *  autur  ultrw  crepidHm's"  friends  and  seducers  have  done  a 
decent  action  without  inveigling  Prmtl  inio  biography  T  And 
Iben,  his  inscripli.in  S|.lit  into  so  many  m.jdicums  I  "To  the 
OKkeasofSo  Much,  the  Kighl  Honourable  .So-and  so.  and  Mrs 
%wd  Klas  Somebody,  these  volujnes  an,  &c  ,  &c."  Why,  this  la 
««Ua(  oDt  the  'soft  milk  of  dedication"  in  gills;  there  is  bat 
b  ^«a^  and  be  divides  It  among  a  dozen  \Miy.  Pratt  I  badst 
^wi  not  a  puff  left '  dost  thou  think  six  families  of  distinction 
MK  share  this  In  quiet  t  There  is  a  child,  a  book,  and  a  dedi- 
Mttos  .  aend  the  girl  to  her  grace,  the  Tolomea  to  tbe  grocer,  asd 
Ik*  dcdkaUoo  to  tbe  devil. 


Perhaps  at  some  pert  speech  you  'vt  clared  10  frmmi 

Perhaps  your  p.iem  may  have  pleased  the  town? 
If  so,  alas.'  't  is  nature  in  the  maii — 
May  Heaven  forifite  >ou,  for  he  neiercan. 
Then  be  it  so  ;  and  may  his  wiiherins  bay? 
Klooni  fresh  in  satire,  though  tiiey  fatie  iu  praise  1 
While  his  lost  snugs  no  more  shall  steep  and  sliolc. 
The  dullest,  fatttsi  weeds  on  Lethe's  bri  k. 
But  springing  upwatds  from  the  sluu'gi-sh  mould. 
Be  t  VI  hat  they  never  were  before),  be  sold  . 
Should  soiue  rich  bard  (but  auch  a  monster  now 
In  ni'dern  physics,  vie  can  scarce  all.>») 
Should  some  pretending  scnbbler  i.f  the  court. 
Slime  rhynjing  peer— there  's  "lenty  of  the  sort — • 

*  Here  win  Mr  Gilford  allow  me  to  latrodnce  once  mai«  to  h| 
notice  the  sole  «urviv.,r.  tbe  'ultimas  Romanorum,"  tbe  last  I 
the  **  t'ruscanti '" — "Edvtin"  the  "profound,"  by  our  Lady  I 
Punishment  '  here  he  is,  as  lively  as  in  the  days  of  "  well  CC 
Baviad  the  Correct."  I  thought  Fitzgerald  had  beee  Ibe  tall  1 
poesy,  but,  alas  •  he  is  on'y  the  peanltimiAe. 

FAMTLTAR   EPISTLR  TO  THE    EDITOR  OF  Till 
MORNINO  CHRONICLE. 

"  What  reama  of  paper,  flooda  of  ink. 

Do  some  men-  spoil,  who  never  think  I 

And  so  perhaps  you  '11  say  of  me. 

Id  whii-h  your  readera  may  ugrM. 

Still  1  write  on.  and  tell  yon  why; 

Nothing 's  so  bad.  you  can't  deny. 

But  may  instruct  or  entertain 

Without  the  risk  of  giving  pain. 

And  should  you  doubt  what  I  assert. 

The  name  of  Camden  I  insert. 

Who  novels  read,  and  oft  maintain'd 

Be  here  and  there  some  knowledge  gaia'd ! 

Then  why  not  I  Indulge  my  pen. 

Though  I  no  fame  or  pn.ht  gain, 

yet  may  amuse  your  idle  men  ; 

Of  whom,  though  some  may  be  sever*. 

Others  may  read  without  a  sneer* 

Thna  much  premised,  1  next  proceed 

To  give  you  what  I  feel  my  creed. 

And  in  what  follows  to  display 

Some  humours  of  tbe  pacaing  day. 

ON  SOME  MUDERN  QUACKS  AND  RBFORJUtTik 

In  tracing  of  the  hnman  mind 

Through  all  its  various  couvsea. 
Though  strange,  't  Is  true,  we  ./i'«  6at 

It  knows  nu:  its  resources  : 

And  men  thruugb  life  assume  a  part 
For  which  no  talents  they  posaeac. 

Yet  wonder  that,  with  all  their  art. 
They  meet  no  better  with  sncceas. 

'T  !a  thus  we  see.  through  life's  career. 

So  few  excel  in  their  profession  ; 
Whereat,  would  each  man  but  appear 

In  wbat  's  wit>^  his  own  poasessioa. 
We  shonid  not  see  such  d.lil;  quacks 

(For  quacks  tL^re  are  in  ev'ry  art) 
Attempting,  by  their  strange  attacks. 

To  meliorate  the  mind  and  heart. 


Nor  I 


I  1  h 


tage  alone. 

Where  some  deserve  tb'  applausa  tWy  ■• 
For  quacks  there  are,  and  they  well  knoOTe 
n  either  Bouse,  w  bo  bold  a  seal. 

RHhrm  's  the  order  /  tbe  day,  I  kaa. 

To  which  I  cordis  ly  aaaeit  i 
Bnt  then  let  this  reform  .ipp'ar, 
Aad  ev'r;  clasa  of  wm  ccsual. 


msCELLAHEOUS  POEMS. 


717 


tn  but  one  poor  dependent  priest  withdrawn, 

(Ah  !  too  regardle>«  of  his  cliaplain's  yaivn  !) 

Condemn  Ih'  un  ucky  ciiratr  to  recite 

Their  last  dramaiic  worli  by  candle-light, 

How  would  the  preacher  turn  each  ruefifc  leaf, 

Dull  s«  his  sermons,  but  not  halfso  brief! 

Yet,  since  U  is  promised  at  the  rector's  death. 

He  Ml  risk  no  living  for  aliule  breath. 

Then  spouts  and  foams,  and  cries  at  every  line, 

iThe  Lord  forgive  him!)    "  Bravo !  grand  !  divine  I" 

Hoarse  with  iho.-e  praises  (which,  b>  flattery  fed, 

Dependence  barters  for  her  bitter  bread). 

He  strides  and  stamps  along  with  creakk.g  boot. 

Till  the  floor  echoes  his  empiiatic  :oet ; 

Then  sits  a^ain,  then  roi'.s  his  pious  eye. 

As  » hen  the  dv  in?  vicar  will,  not  die  ! 

Nor  feels,  f  ir!.ooth,  emotion  at  his  hearl;— 

But  all  dissemblers  overact  their  part.  -  ^ 

Yc  vtlio  aspire  to  bnild  the  lofty  rhyme. 
Believe  not  all  who  la  id  >onr  false  "  sublime;" 
But  if  some  friend  sliall  hear  your  \tork,  and  say, 
"  Expunge  thatsiaoM,  loii  that  line  away," 
And,  after  fruitless  efliorts,  yon  return 
Without  amendment,  and  he  answers,  "  Burn  !" 
That  instant  throw  your  paper  in  the  fire. 
Ask  not  his  thoughts,  or  follow  his  desire  ; 
But  if  (true  bard  '.)  you  ^corn  to  condescend, 
And  will  not  alter  what  you  can't  defend. 
If  you  will  breed  this  bastard  of  your  brains,^— 
We  Ml  have  no  words— I  've  only  lost  my  pains. 

Yet,  If  you  only  pri?*  your  favourite  thought. 
As  critics  kindly  do,  and  authors  ought; 
If  your  cool  friend  annoy  you  now  ai.d  then. 
And  cross  whole  page.s  with  his  plaguy  pen ; 
No  matter,  throw  your  ornaments  aside — 
Better  let  him  than  all  the  world  deride. 
Give  light  to  pa>sa.;e8  too  much  in  shade. 
Nor  let  a  donbt  obscure  one  verse  you  've  made  ; 
Your  friend  's  "  a  Johnson,"  not  to  leave  one  word. 
However  trifling,  which  may  seem  absurd; 
Such  erring  trifles  lead  to  serious  UN, 
And  furnish  food  fir  critics,*  or  their  quill*. 

As  the  Scotch  fiddle,  with  its  touching  tune. 
Or  the  sad  influence  of  the  angry  moon, 
All  men  avoid  bad  writers'  ready  tongues, 
A<  pawning  waiters  Ay  Filzscribble's  lungs;  } 

For  if  yoa  bat  Rform  k  fw, 

And  others  l»vr  tu  thrir/n//  iotf, 

I  fmr  you  will  but  little  do. 
And  lind  yuur  timt  ftcd  puins  mtipcat. 

Let  eack  mfiB  tu  hia  post  assign'd 

By  Natun-.  take  hi,  [j»rl  lo  act. 
Ami  thrn  few  cauaea  stiall  «e  find 

To  call  each  man  we  meet — a  quack.  [«) 


c/  your  t/rains  — Miaerra  bring  the  firat  by  Jupiter  • 
itadyiece.  and  ram^ty  of  etfualiy  unaccouutable  parturitioni 
•poK  earth,  sucti  na  Madoc,  &c.  &c   &c. 

I  •  A  ero.-'t  for  the  critica." — Bayee,  tn  tht  Bthearwai. 

t  knf  the  "waiters"  are  the  only  fiMunale  people  wha  can 
•  8j  ■  from  them  ,  ajl  the  rest,  eiz  the  satl  mbscribera  lo  the 
•I.Herwy  Fond,"  being  r..mpejled,  by  courtesy,  In  lit  out  the  re 
litatioa,  wilfaoui  a  hope  uf  exclainiioe,  '  Su  *  (that  is,  by  chuak 
blf  Pi**-  *>t^  '^'vd  wine  or  wo'se  poelij  )  "  me  aerravit  ApolU" 

(a)  Par  ancii  «T«ry  man  ia  who  ettttler  app«tf«  la  aa  wliat  ba  la 
Mt,  m  ••rtTCf  u  ka  wkat  ha  canal 


Yet  on  he  months — ten  nilnute^-  tedlnuseadl 

As  prelate's  homily  or  plac«nian'^  speech  ; 

Louf  as  the  last  years  of  a  lingering  lease, 

M  hen  riot  pauses  until  rents  increase. 

While  such  a  minstrel,  mutteiing  fustian,  sirsfs 

O'er  hed|re  and  ditch,  through  unfrequented  way*. 

If  by  some  chance  he  walks  into  a  well. 

And  shouts  for  succour       ■       .  i  torian  yell, 

"  A  rope  !  help,  Chri  ii.  ns,  as  ye  hope  for  graci  I** 

Nor  woman,         ,     "r  (  hild  will  stir  a  pace ; 

For  Ihere  his  earcais  lie  nnulu  freely  fling. 

From  freniy,  or  the  humo  n  ..I  the  thing. 

Though  this  has  happen'd  i"  more  bards  than  on*, 

I  Ml  tell  you  Budgell's  story,  and  have  done. 

Budgell,  a  rogue  and  rhymester,  fr  no  good 
(Unless  his  case  lie  much  misunderstood). 
When  tea-ed  with  creditois' continual  claims, 
"  To  die  like  Cato"  ♦  leapt  into  the  Thames  J 
And  therefore  be  it  lawful  through  the  town 
For  any  bard  to  poison,  hang,  or  drown. 
^^  ho  saves  th'  intended  suicide  receives 
Small  thanks  from  him  who  loathes  the  il'.ehe  ieave»| 
And,  sooth  to  say,  mad  jioets  must  not  lose 
The  glory  of  that  death  they  fieely  chuse. 

Nor  is  it  certain  that  some  sorts  of  verse 
Prick  not  the  poet's  conscience  as  a  curse  j 
Dosed  with  vile  drams  t  on  Sunday  he  was  fjund, 
Or  got  a  child  on  consecrated  ground  ! 
And  hence  is  haunted  with  a  rhyming  rage — 
Fear'd  like  a  bear  just  bursting  from  his  cage. 
If  free,  all  Ity  his  versifying  fit. 
Fatal  at  once  to  simpleton  or  wit. 
But  Aim,  uiiha|)|iy  !  whom  he  seiies, — Aim 
He  flays  with  recitation  limb  by  limb  ; 
Probes  to  Uie  quick  where'er  he  makes  his  breach. 
And  gorges  like  a  lawyer  or  a  leech. 

•  On  bis  table  were  fonnd  these  wonis  t  *  W^Mt  Cma  M  mi 
Jiai»onajijjr9vtdr'^*tnnot  be  wrong .'  But  Addison  did  not  "  ap* 
prove  ;  "  and  if  lie  had,  it  would  nut  have  mended  the  matter.  Ha 
had  invited  bis  daughter  on  the  same  watel^party ,  but  Miaa  Bod 
jell,  by  «ome  accident,  eacaped  Ihia  last  paternal  attention.  Tliaa 
fell  the  aycuphant  of  "  Atticus,"  and  the  enemy  of  Pope. 

T  If  "dosed  with,"  &c.  be  censured  as  low.  I  beg  leaTj  tc  reft» 
to  the  original  for  aomething  atill  lower;  and  if  any  reader  will 
trmnalate  "Minxerit  in  patrios  cincres,"  &c.  into  a  decent  ea* 
plet,  I  will  insert  said  couplet  in  lieu  of  the  preaaoC 


*  Dificili  trt  jtroprit  eommunia  dirert." — Madame  Oacier,  Ma- 
dame de  S<'vign<^,  Boilean.  and  others,  tuvve  left  thair  dispute  aa 
the  meaning  of  this  pash^ge,  in  a  tract  considerably  luogcf  thas 
the  poem  of  Horace.  It  is  printed  at  the  close  of  the  eleventh  *•> 
laine  of  Madame  de  Sevigni^'s  Letters,  edited  by  Grourelle.  f^- 
ris.  1806  Presuming  that  all  who  can  construe  may  venlort  u 
opinion  on  sucb  subjecta,  partirularly  as  ao  many  who  can  net 
have  taken  the  same  liberty,  I  should  have  held  my  *  fartbin| 
candle"  aa  awkwardly  as  another,  had  not  my  respect  for  tba 
wits  of  U>uis  the  Fourteenth's  Aogastan  si^rle  induced  me  tl 
aabjoin  these  illustrious  authonaes.  1st,  Boilean  :  *  11  eat  dlA 
cUe  de  traiter  des  sujets  qui  aoni  a  la  porte'e  de  tout  le  monda 
d'ane  maniire  qui  vous  lea  rend  projirea  ,  ce  ]ui  s'appelle  a'ap 
proprier  an  sujet  par  le  tour  qu'on  y  donne."  *lly,  Battenz 
"  Mais  il  est  hieii  Hitficile  de  donner  des  traits  proprcs  et  indlvl- 
duels  aoi  Itres  puremenl  |iossi4>les  "  Sdly,  Dacier  ■  I:  eat  dtf- 
ticile  de-trailtrcon*enablement  ces  caractares  que  toot  le  moada 
peat  invec>r  "  Madame  de  Sevjgn^'s  opinina  and  translatiaa, 
>w4«>iihri  of  aome  thirty  pages,  t  omit,  particularly  as  M.  tjroa- 
relle  observes,  *  Lk  chose  est  bien  remarquable,  ancune  de  c«a 
«nnaa  b>t«it|>reutk,as  ae  puail  Jtre  la  T^ritakia."    ■•(.  t« 
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BTRONS  WORKS. 


THE  BhlTRS," 

A  MTBRART  ECLOOITB. 
NtmltUD  ne  crrde  coloti.—  nryff, 
€k  i«it  not,  ye  iH^aueifal  cre.tar...  to  hue. 
Tfc«gh  J-our  4a/r  ,,„  ,.  r^  ..  ,„„  ^^^^  „  jj^, 

BCLOOCB  FIRST. 

Landon-Br/ore  tht  Door  of  a  Lecture  Room. 

Enter  Tracy,  meeting  Inkeu 

„  INKBL. 

T  »u  'r(  too  ate. 

TRACY. 
Is  It  OTer  J 

IRKEI,. 

h  ..  A    k      u  '*'"'■  "^"  ''«'  ">''  hour. 

W.  h  ,L     '^^"^  *r  <^™:"'"'''-  ""^  »  garden  in  flower. 

With  the  pnde  of  o„r  belles,  who  have  made  it  the 

fashion  ; 
So  Instead  of  "beanx  arte,"  we  maf  say  "la  belU 

passion" 
Forlearnins,  "hich  lately  has  taken  the  lead  la 
The  world,  aud  set  all  the  fine  jentleMen  reading. 

TRACY. 

know  It  tno  well,  and  have  worn  out  my  patience 
vntii  .(ud)i:,-  |.,  study  your  new  publlcxUons. 
11.eje  6  \  amp,  scamp,  and  Mouthey,  and  Wordswords 

and  Co. 
With  their  damnable— 

IKKEL. 
^.  Hold,  my  good  friend,  do  you  know 

Whom  you  speak  to  ? 

TRACY. 
Right  well,  boy,  and  so  does  "  the  Row  :" 
you  're  an  author— a  poet 

INKEI.. 

r.n  ...  J  .       ,  *"d  *'nk  you  that  I 

Can  .land  tamely  in  silence,  to  hear  you  decry 
The  Muses  J  ' 

THACY. 

Excuse  me  ;  1  meant  no  offence 
To  the  Nine ;    though  the  number  who  make  some 

pretence 
To  their  favours  is  such— But  the  subject  to  drop, 

•m  just  piping  hot  from  a  publisher's  «hop 
CNext  door  to  the  pa,try<ook's ;  so  that  when  I 
Cannot  And  ihe  new  volume  I  wanted  to  buy 
0«  the  bibliopole's  shelves,  it  is  only  two  paces, 
As  ooe  Imds  every  author  in  one  of  those  places), 

ir.T  of  comfort,  it  ,ttm,,  6fty  j«r.  ^erward.,  ■  he  lumlncmx 
Dumar.a,.  ■•  madt  his  appearance,  to  .el  Home  «„  hi.  Iq. 
•l»in,  ^dijsiper  tou.  le.  nuage.,  et  eoncilier  tou.  le.  diaaeaU- 
■»«.  j  and,  some  6fty  year,  beace,  ao^eliody.  .till  more  luml- 
■oa..  will  douhtle.a  .tart  av  and  d.moliah  Dumanai.  and  U> 
•J.tMi  on  thi>  «,igi,iy  affair,  a.  if  he  were  no  belter  than  Pto. 
I.-,  and  Tjcho,  „r comment,  of  n„  mar  con.eqaenc.  than  ulr^ 
•OBUcal  calculation,  on  the  ppe.ent  comet.  I  am  happy  to  law, 
U  lontueur  de  la  di„ertation  "  of  M.  D.  pre.e.l.  M.  O.  fro. 
wyinc  any  mor.  on  the  matter.  A  better  poet  than  Boileau,  ud 
m  leaat  a.  food  a  .cholar  a.  Se'vigne',  ha.  .aid. 

'A  little  leamine  i.  a  dan|erotu  tUaf .' 
imi  fcj  tU.  comparison  of  comment,   t  may  ke  petceire^  k<Mr  • 
|~d  deal  ma,  be  rendered  a.  pcrilon.  lo  the  proprieto™. 
•  Fnantiie  *  LibnaJ,"  No.  III.— £D, 


Where  I  just  had  been  sklnulnf  a  charming  c ,, 

So  studded  v^ith  wit,  and  so  sprinkled  with  Gree'kT 
Where  your  friend— you  kn.iw  »ho-has  just  gcKtvA 

a  threshing, 
That  it  Is,  as  the  phi-ase  goes,  extremely  •'  re/wkiuM,* 
What  a  beautiful  word! 

INKEL. 

^'ery  true;  't  ii  »o»iift. 
And  so  cooling — they  use  it  a  little  t<:o  oft  ■ 
And  the  papers  have  got  it  at  last— but  no  matter. 
So  they  've  cut  up  our  friend,  then  ! 
TRACY. 

Not  left  hiiL  a  tattei- 
IVot  a  rag  of  his  present  or  past  reputation. 
Which  they  call  a  disgrace  to  the  age  and  the  natioiv 

I  INKBL. 

I   I  »m  sorry  to  hear  this  ;  for  friendship,  you  know 

Our  poor  friend  '.-but  I  thought  it  »o;,ld  terminate  at 
!  Ouf  friendship  is  surh,  1  '11  read  nothing  to  shook  it._ 
:   You  don't  happen  lo  have  the  Reiiew  in  your  pocket  f 

[  TRACY, 

j   No  ;  r  left  a  round  doien  of  authors  and  othei» 

i  ^.y,*"^  ""'■"'  ""  '^°"'"'  ^'"'"'  '*"■  •■»"«  is  »  brother's) 
[  All  scrambling  and  jostling,  like  so  many  imps, 
And  on  fire  with  impaue-.ice  lo  get  the  next  glimpse. 

INKEL. 

Let  us  join  them. 

TRACY. 
What!  won't  you  return  to  the  lectu  e» 
IKKRI.. 
Why,  the  place  Is  so  cramm'd,  there  's  not  room  for  ■ 

spectre. 
Besides,  our  friend  Scamp  is  to-day  so  absurd— 

TRACY 

How  can  you  know  that  till  you  hear  him' 

INKBL. 

n  1.  .  '  heard 

Quite  enough ;  and  to  tell  you  the  truth,  my  retreat 
Was  from  his  vile  nonsense,  no  less  than  the  heat. 

TRACY. 

1  have  had  no  great  loss,  then  ' 
INKBL. 

Loss !— snrh  a  palaver 
I  'd  Inoculate  sooner  my  wife  with  the  slaver 
Of  a  dog  when  gone  rabid,  than  listen  two  hours 
To  the  torrent  of  trash  which  around  him  he  pours, 
Pump'd  up  with  such  effort,  disgorged  with  such  la 
hour. 

That come— do  not  make   me  speak  111  of  on»» 

neighbour. 

TRACY. 
/  make  you  ! 

INKBL. 
Yes,  you  '.  I  said  notlinf  until 
You  compell'd  me,  by.  speaking  the  truth 

TRACY. 

Is  thai  your  dertuojjnn  ? 

INKEL. 

When  speaking  of  ScaiBplU 
I  certainly/o/toio,  not  set  an  example. 
The  fellow  's  a  fo^l,  an  impostor,  a  zany. 

TRACY. 

And  the  crowd  of  to-day  shows  that  one  fool  ma 

many. 
Bi:t  we  two  will  be  wise. 

INKBL. 

Pray,  then,  mi  i>  radn. 
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TKKBX. 
Th»re  must  be  attraction  much  higher 
Itma  Scamp,  or  the  JewVharp  be  nicknames  hi^  lyre, 
To  call  you  »>  tWs  hot-bed. 

TRACV. 

i  own  it-  -t  is  troe— 
h  fair  i»dj-  - 

TNKBU 
A  spinster ! 

TRArY. 

Miss  Lilac ! 
INKEL. 

The  Bine  > 
nm  selrew? 

TRACT. 
The  anf;cl ! 

INKBL. 

The  devil ',  why,  man  1 
Pray  get  ont  of  this  hobble  a.-- fast  as  you  can. 
Vmi  vved  uith  Miu  Lilac  '■  't  would  be  your  perdition: 
She  *s  a  poet,  a  chen'.ist,  a  mathematician. 

TRACY. 
I  (ay  nhe  'i  an  ani^el. 

INKEL. 
Say  rathtr  in  angU. 
If  you  and  she  marry,  you  '11  certainly  wrangle. 
I  say  she  *s  a  blue,  man,  as  blue  as  the  ether. 

TRACY. 
And  is  that  any  cause  for  not  coming  togeiher! 

INKEt. 
Humph  !  I  can  't  say  I  know  any  happy  alliance 
Wliich  has  lately   sprun?  up  froi»,   a   wedlock  with 

scieiice. 
She  's  so  learned  in  all  thiiiir'i,  and  fond  of  co 'Cernlng 
Herself  In  all  matters  connected  with  learning. 

That 

TRACY. 
H'hatr 

INKEI,. 

I  perhaps  mav  as  weM  hold  my  tongue  ; 
But  ther«  's  live  hundred  people  can  tell  you  you  're 
wrong. 

TRACT. 
You  (orget  Lady  Lilac  '«  as  rich  as  a  Jew. 

INKBI  . 
!•  It  miss  or  Ihi  cash  of  mamma  you  pursue  ' 

TRACY. 
Why,  Jack,  I  'II  be  frank  with  you— something  of  both. 
The  girl's  a  fine  girf. 

INKRL. 
And  you  feel  nothing  loth 
To  her  ffood  lady-mother's  reversion  ;  and  yet 
Her  life  is  as  good  as  ynur  own,  I  will  bet. 

TRACY. 
Let  her  live,  and  as  ,ong  a<  she  likes  ;  I  demand 
NotUng  more  than  the  heart  of  her  daughter  and 
band. 

INKEL. 
Why,  tnat  heart 's  in  the  inkstand— that  hand  on  the 
pen. 

TRACT. 
tpiinim    Vrill  you  write  me  a  sonf  now  and  then  ! 

INKEL. 
fli<ilMlpttrpoa«! 

TRACT. 

V<M  hnow.  my  dear  friend,  Iha;  iu  pro*' 


My  talent  b  decent,  ■•  far  as  It  goea  t 

But  in  rhyme 

INKEL. 
to  I  're  a  terrible  (Ucli  to  kc  M^ 

TRACY. 

r  own  It ;  and  y«t,  in  these  times,  then    •  no  l<ira 
For  the  heart  of  the  fair  like  a  slania  or  two; 
And  lo,  as  I  can  't,  will  >ou  furnish  a  few  ' 

INKEL. 
In  your  name! 

TRACY. 

In  m\  name.     I  will  copy  tlWB  oM, 
To  flip  Into  her  hand  at  the  very  next  rout. 

INKEL. 
Are  yoa  00  far  advanced  as  to  hazard  litis ! 

TRACY. 

Why, 
Do  you  think  me  subdued  by  a  Blue-slocking'»eye, 
So  far  as  to  tremble  to  tell  her  in  rhyme 
What  I  've  told  her  in  prose,  at  the  least,  as  sublimal 

INKI!T,. 

At  sublime.'    If  it  be  so,  nc  need  of  my  Muse. 

TRACY. 

But  consider,  dear  Inktl,  she  's  one  of  the  "  Blues." 

INKEL. 

As  aubllme  :— Mr  Tracy—  1  've  nothing  to  say. 
j  Stick  to  prose— As  sublime  !— but  I  wish  y<^u  good  day. 

TRACY. 

\  Nay,  Stay,  my  dear  fellow — consider — I  'ni  wrong; 
I  I  own  it ;  but,  prithee,  compose  me  the  sonf . 

INKEL. 

'  A*  sublime'.! 

TRACY. 

i  I  but  used  the  expression  in  haste. 

INKF.L. 
That  may  be,  Mr  Tracy,  hut  sh'-  «s  damu'd  bad  lasta. 

TRACY. 
I  own  it— I  know  it— acknowledge  it— » hat 
Can  I  say  to  you  more  ' 

INKEL. 

I  see  «  hat  vou  'd  be  at : 
You  d  sparage  my  parts  with  insidinus  abuse. 
Till  you  think  you  can  turn  them  best  10  your  own  usa. 

TRAr-Y. 

And  is  that  not  a  sign  I  respect  them  ' 

INKEL. 

Why  that. 
To  be  sure,  makes  a  dilTereiice. 
TRACY. 

I  know  wi.at  is  what  I 
And  you,  who  're  a  man  rf  the  gay  world,  no  les« 
Than  a  poet  of  t*  other,  may  easily  guess 
ISiat  I  never  could  mean,  b\  a  word,  to  offend 
A  gentot  like  you,  and  moreover  my  friend. 

!NKEL. 

No  4oulM :  yon  by  this  time  -hoiild  know  what  is  doa 
To  a  BMn  of— but  come— let  us  shake  hands. 

TRACT. 

Yoa  tatw, 
And  you  knoto,  my  dear  fellow,  how  heartily  I, 
Whatever  yon  publish,  am  ready  lo  buy. 

INKEL. 
That  V  my  bookseller's  business :  I  care  not  iot  talc  >- 
Indeed  the  best  1  oems  at  fir-t  rainer  lall. 
There  were  Renegade's  epics  and  Botherby's  playi, 

And  my  own  grard  romauce 

TRACY. 

Had  its  full  share  off 
I  i  niTseir  saw  It  puff'd  In  the  "  Old  Girl's  Revlav.'' 
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IKKBU 
Whit  Kevie«  '. 

TRACT. 

'T  U  the  English  "  Journal  de  Trevoux  •" 
»  Clerical  w  irk  of  our  Jesuits  at  home.  ' 

H«ve  you  never  yet  seen  it ! 

INKEI,. 

That  pleasure  's  to  come. 

TRACV. 

Make  liaate,  then. 

INKEL. 
Wh;  so  ! 

TRACY. 
^^  I  hav<>  heard  people  sa> 

IBM  it  tbreaten'd  to  rive  up  the  ghost  V  other  day. 

INKEI.. 

Well,  that  ia  a  sign  of  some  Mpirit. 
TRACY. 

No  doubt. 
Shil  you  be  »t  the  Countess  of  Fiddlecome's  rout ! 

INKBL. 
I  've  a  card,  and  shall  (fo ;  hut  at  present,  as  soon 
As  friend  Scamp  shall   be  pleased    to  step  down  from 

the  moon 
(Where  he  >eem»  to  he  soaring  in  search  of  his  wits). 
And  an  interval  grains  from  his  lertnrin^  flts, 
I  'm  e  ira?ed  to  ihe  l.adv  Bluebottle's  collation. 
To  partake  of  a  lunclieon  and  learu'd  conversation  ; 
■r  is  a  sort  of  re-uniuM  for  Scamp,  on  the  days 
Of  his  leciure,    to    treat  him   with  cold   tongue  and 

praise. 
And  I  own,  for  my  own  part,  that  't  Is  not  unpleasant. 
Mill  yon  ffo !    There  's  Miss  Lilac  will  also  be  present. 

TRACY. 
That  "  mettle  's  attractive." 

INKFI,. 

No  doubt — to  the  pocket. 

TRACY. 

Vou  sbnuld  rather  encourage  my  passion  than  shock  It. 

But  <et  us  proceed  ;  for  1  think,  by  the  hum 

IKKEL. 
Very  true;  let  us  go,  then,  before  they  can  come, 
Or  else  we  Ml  he  ktpl  here  an  hour  at  their  levy, 
On  the  rack  of  cross-questions,  by  all  the  blue  bevy. 
Hark  :  zounds,  thev  '11  be  on  us  !  I  know  bv  the  drone 
Of  old  Hothcrbv's  si)ouii!i)f,  ex  cathedra  tone. 
Ay  !  there  he  is  ai  it.     P.mr  Scamji '  better  join 
Your  fri'  nds,  or  he  'II  pay  von  hack  in  your  own  coin. 

TRACY. 

All  fair     't  is  but  lecture  f  .r  lecture. 

INKEI,. 

That  *s  clear. 
But  for  God's  sake  let 's  gn,  or  the  bore  will  be  here. 
toDie,  come  ;  nay,  I  'm  off.  [EiU  Inkbl. 

TRACY. 

Vou  are  ri^'ht,  and  I 'II  follow; 
1  la  high  Ume  for  a  "  Sir  me  servavU  Apollo." 
AIMI  wt  we  shall  have  the  whole  crew  on  our  kibes, 
plw».  dandies,  and  dowagers,  and  second-hand  scribes, 
Ail  Onronc  to  moisten  their  exquisite  throttles 
VVtlb  8  Biaa  of  Madeira  it  Udy  Bliwhotlle't. 

'M*UTWU3J. 
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.   Ah  Apartment  in  the  Hontr  of  Laov  Bli,'6»0TT1« 
— A  Table  prepared. 

Sir  Richard  BLtTBUOTTLS  wlui. 

!  SIR   RICHARD. 

»'as  Uwre  ever  a  man  who  was  married  »  «:rr.  i 
j    l-ike  a  fool,  i  must  needs  ao  the  thing  in  a  hurry.  ' 
I    My  hfe  IS  reversed,  and  my  quiet  destroy'd- 
My  days,  whicli  once  pass'd  in  so  gentle  a  void. 
Must  now,  every  hour  of  the  twelve,  be  empioy'd: 
The  twelve,  do  i  say7-of  the  whole  twenty-four. 
Is  there  one  which  I  dare  call  my  own  a.iymore  ' 
What  with  driving  and  v.sitmg,  dancing  and  dininj. 
What  with  learning  and  teaching,  and  6Cribblin»  airf 
shinin;,  ^^ 

In  science  and  an,  I  'II  be  curst  if  I  know 
Myself  from  my  wife  ;  for  although  we  are  two, 
Vet  she  somehow  contrives  that  all  things  shall  be  dona 
In  a  style  which  proclaims  us  eternally  one 
But  the  thing  of  all  things,  which  distresses  me  more 
Than  the  bill,  of  the  week  (though  they  trouble  me 

sore) 
Is  the  numerous,  humorous,  backbiting  crew 
Of  scribblers,  wits,  lecturers,  white,  black,  and  blue. 
Who  are  brought  to  my  house  as  an  inn,  to  my  cost 
-ioT  the  bill  here,  it  seems,  is  defray'd  l.y  the  host- 
No  pleasure  !  no  leisure  :  no  thought  for  my  pain.. 
But  to  hear  a  vile  jarg.m  which  addle-  my  brains  ■ 
A  smatter  and  chatier,  giean'd  out  of  reviews       ' 
By   the    rag,    tag,   and    bobtail,   of  those  they  cafl 
"  Blues;" 

A  rabble  who  know  not But,  soft,  here  they  come ! 

Would  to  God  I  were  deaf!  as  I  'm  not,  I  '11  be  dumb. 

Knier  Lady  BitTEiioTTi.E,  Miss  Lilac,  Lady  BLtrB- 
MotTNT,  Mn  BoTHERBY,  Inkri,,  Tracy,  Miss 
Mazarine,  and  others,  with  Scamp  the  Lecturer 
etc,  etc,  ' 

LADY  Bl.tJEBOTTLE. 
Ah!  Sir  Richard,  good  morning;  I  Se  brouebt  Toa 
some  friends. 
SIR  RICHAiiD  rOowi,  anxt  afterwardt  aside}. 
If  friends,  they  're  the  lirst. 

LADY  BLt'EROTTLB. 

But  Ihe  luncheon  attendi. 
I  pray  ye  be  seated,  "sans  rMmonie." 
Mr  Scamp,  vou  're  faUgued;  take  your  chair,  tberab 
next  me.  [They  ail  tU. 

SIR  RICHARD  (aside). 
If  he  does,  his  fatigue  is  to  come. 

LADY  BLUEBOTTLE. 
I    ,     „,  Mr  Tracy, 

Lady  Bluemount Miss  Lilac— be  pleased,  pray.  M 

place  ye ; 
And  you,  Mr  Botherby 

BOTHBRBY. 

.    .  Oh,  my  dear  lady, 

I  obey. 

LADY  BLtTBBOTTLB. 
Mr  Inkel,  I  ought  to  upbraid  yhi 
You  were  not  at  the  lecture. 

INKBL. 

Ezcuwae,  [ip«| 
■at  Ike  heat  forced  Be  out  Iq  Uje  be4  p'-^-lW 
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14BT  BirFKOTTtF. 
To  Be  wre  It  was  broiUii;;  bat  UiCD 
!■  Bart  >o«(  such  a  lecmre ! 

BOTHERBy. 

The  best  of  the  ten. 
Tr.Ary. 
ow  can  -Oil  knov  lliat '.  there  are  two  more. 

BOTHEHBY. 

Because 
drfy  him  to  t)oar  this  day's  woiid'rous  applause. 
Itp  ten  u'.)lls  shook 

INKF.I.. 

Oh  .'  if  that  he  the  test, 
allov  our  friend  $oam[)  ha^  this  day  done  his  best. 
lisft  Ulac,  perinil  me  to  help  jou  ;— a  wing ! 

MISS   l.ll.AC. 

o  more,  sir,  [  thank  you.    Who  lectures  next  spring  ! 

BOTHEUBlf. 

Hck  Dundir. 

tNKRI^. 

That  Is,  if  he  lives. 
MISS  LILAC. 

And  why  not  1 
INKEL. 

0  reason  whjtevrr,  save  that  he  '<  3  sot. 
■dy  Bluemount.'  a  glas-  nf  Madeira  ' 

L*Uy   BLUEMOUNT. 

With  pleasure. 
INKEL. 
does  your  friend  Wordswords,  that  Windermere 
treasure? 
>oes  he  stick  to  his  lakes,  like  the  leeches  he  sinps, 
nd  their   Katl'.«r«r>,    a^  Homer  sung  warriors  and 
kings) 

I.AnV   BLITEBOTTLE. 
le  has  just  got  a  place. 

INKEL. 

As  a  footman  ! 
LAnY  BLUEMOUNT. 

For  shame  1 
lor  profane  with  your  sneers  so  poetic  a  name. 

INKEL. 

Jay,  I  meant  him  no  evil,  but  piiird  his  master: 

'or  the  poet  of  pedlars  't  were  sure  no  rtisasier 

fo  wear  a  new  Ihery  ,  the  more,  as  't  is  not 

rhe  first  time  lie  has  turu'd  boih  liiscreed  and  his  coat. 

LAPV  BLUEMOUNT. 
'or  thame !  I  repeat.  If  sir  fJeorge  could  hut  hear 

LADY   BLURnOTTLB. 

lever  mind  our  friend  liikel ;  «e  all  know,  my  dear, 

1  b  his  way. 

SIR  RICHARD. 
But  this  place 

INKEL. 

Is  perhaps  like  friend  Scamp's, 
k  iatauret'f. 

LADY  BI,rEBOTTLE. 
Excuse  me — 't  is  one  in  "  the  Stamp* :" 
Ik  b  made  a  cd  lector. 

TRACY. 
Collector  1 
«IR  RICHARD. 

Howt 

'  MISS  LILAC. 

Whit! 

INKEL. 
I  ttltll  thlna  nf  him  oft  when  I  buy  k  Dew  bat  t 
Tkere  hi*  wo  k*  will  %pt>ear 


lADT  BLUEMOtTNT. 

Sir,  they  reach  to  the  Oanga 

INKEL, 

I  *htn't  go  so  far— I  can  bate  them  et  Grange'*.* 

LADY   ULUEBOllLE. 

Ohflel 

Misy  LILAC. 
And  for  shame  '. 

LADV   BLUEMOUNT. 

You  *re  too  bafl, 
BOTHEIIISY. 


Very  gooA 


LADY  BLUEMOUNT. 


How  good  ! 


HDY  BLUEBOTTLE. 
He  means  nought — 't  is  his  phrase. 
LADY  BLUEMOUNT. 

He  grows  rudai 

LADY  BLUEBOTTLE. 
He  means  nothing;  nay,  ask  him. 

LADY  BLUEIIOUNT. 

Pray,  sir!  did  you  meal 
What  you  say  I 

INKEL. 

Never  mind  if  he  did ;  't  will  be  seeB 
That  whatever  he  means  wont  alloy  what  be  says. 

BOTHEKIiY. 

Sir! 

INKEL. 

Pray  be  content  with  your  portion  of  praise; 
'T  was  in  jour  defence. 

BOTiiERnr. 

If  you  please,  with  auboilMlaai 
I  can  make  out  my  own. 

INKEL. 
It  would  be  your  perdition. 
While  you  live,  my  dear  Boiherby,  never  defend 
Yourself  or  your  works;  but  leave  both  to  a  friend. 
Apropos— Is  your  play  then  accepted  at  last) 

BOTHEKHY. 

At  last  \ 

INKEL. 

Why  1  thoi:ghi— ;hai  's  to  say— there  had  pa«i 
A  few  green-room  wlii-pers,  whirh  hinted- -you  know 
That  the  Uste  of  the  actor-  at  best  is  so  so. 

noniEiiKY. 
Sir,  the  green-room  's  in  rapture,  and  st  '»  the  com- 
mittee. 

INhEi  . 
Av— yours  are  the  plays  for  exciting  our  "  pity 
And   fear,"   as   tlie  Greek   says:    for  "purging   tha 

mind,*' 
I  doubt  if  you  '11  leave  us  an  e<|ual  behind. 

BOTHEIIBY. 

I  have  written  the  prologue,  and  meant  to  have  pray'» 
For  a  spice  of  your  wit  in  an  epilogue's  aid. 

INKEL. 
Well,  time  enough  yet,  when  the  play  's  to  be  plaj'd. 
Is  it  cast  yet ! 

I  BOTHERBV. 

The  actors  are  fighting  for  part*, 
A*  i*  usual  In  that  most  liiigious  of  arts. 

I  LADY    111  I'EROTTLB. 

I   We  '11  all  make  a  party,  and  go  l\ie/irtt  night. 

j  TRACY. 

:   And  you  promised  the  epilogue,  Inksl. 

I       ♦  Off«iifc«  U  or  WM  a  famouj  ^uUy-coA  aatf 
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TNKEL. 

Not  quite. 
Howertr,  to!«vc  mv  frtend  Botherbj  trouble, 
I  *l\  do  what  1  cAiif  :liniipl)  my  paiii:*  mu.«t  be  doublt. 

Tmcy. 
Why  »oJ 

INKEI,. 

To  4c  justice  to  wiiat  goes  before. 

HDTHEIlBV. 

Sir,  ■  'm  happy  to  say,  I  've  no  feare  on  that  score. 
YoM  p»ru,  Mr  Iiikel,  are 

INKP.U 

Never  mind  minf  ; 


Itkk  to  tho^e  of  your  play,  which  is  quite  your  own      Tracy  !  open  the  window. 


TBACy. 

Well,  one  tiin);  i,  rertain,  tiat  Kxte  Biar  te  Iwilt 
1  should  \\)kK  to  li  low  who. 

INKRL. 

An!i  I  should  not  be  MXlf 
To  know  who  are  no/;— it  would  i.a\e  a»  some  woin 

\  kVy   BLIIEFIOTTM!, 

A  truce  with  reinarl^,  and  let  r«[hihf<  control 
This  "  fta-t  of  inir  reason  and  liow  of  the  soul." 
Oh,  my  dear  Mr  Botherby !  sympatiiive  1^1 
Now  feel  such  a  rapture,  1  'm  rtaJy  to  ^y, 
1  feel  so  elastic — **  *o  buoyant,  so  Ouoy^rU"** 
INKEL. 


line. 

I^ADY   Burn  MOUNT. 
You  're  a  fi!jitive  writer,  I  think,  sir,  of  rhymes? 

tNKRL. 

Yes,  n»a*am  ;  and  a  fugitive  reader  sometimes. 
On  Wordiwords,  fur  instance,  I  seldom  alight, 
Or  OD  iMoatl>ey,  his  friend,  without  taking  to  (light. 

HDT   Bl.lTE.MOl'NT. 
Sir,  your  taste  is  too  common  ;  but  time  and  posterity 
W  ill  right  these  great  men,  and  tliis  age's  severity 
Become  its  reproach. 

INKEL. 

1  've  no  sort  of  objection, 
So  I  'm  not  of  the  party  to  lake  the  infection. 

LADY   Jil.lIEIlUTTI.E. 

Perhaps  you  have  doubts  that  they  ever  will  tahtf 

INKEI,. 

Not  at  all ;  on  the  contrary,  those  of  the  Lake 
Have  taken  already,  and  s(ill  will  continue 
I'd  take — wliat  iliey  can,  fi'om  a  groat  to  a  guinea, 
Of  pension  or  place ;  but  the  subject 's  a  bore. 

LADY   BLlJRMOtrNT. 

Well,  sir,  the  time  's  coming. 

INKEI,. 


TRACY. 

1  wish  her  much  jo)  oa  t. 

ROTHEKKY. 

For  God's  sake,  my  Lady  Bluubottle  !  check  not 

This  gentle  emotion,  so  seldom  our  lot 

Upon  tarth.     Gi\t*4t  way  ;  't  is  an  impulse  which  Itf 

Our  spirits  from  earth  ;  the  snblimesl  of  gifu ; 

For  which  poor  Prometheus  was  chain'd  to  his  moua- 

tain. 
'T  is  the  source  of  all  sentiment,  feeling's  true  foua 

tain  : 
'T  is  the  Vision  of  Heaven  upon  Earth:  't  is  the  f:»t 
Of  the  soul :  't  is  the  seiiimi  of  shades  as  tliey  pa.J, 
And  luaking  them  subatance  :  't  is  something  di\ine  :.* 

INKEL. 
Shall  i  help  you,  my  frltnd,  to  a  little  more  wine ! 

BOTHEUBY. 

I  thank  you ;  not  any  more,  sir,  till  I  dine. 

INKEI,. 
Apropos— Do  you  dine  uitli  Sir  Humphrey  t\>-dayl 

TRACY. 

I  should  think  with  Djike  Humphrey  was  more  in  yoar 
way. 


.Scamp  !  don't  you  feel  sore  1       It  might  be,  of  >ore  ;  but  v>e  authors  now  look 


To  the   Knight,  as  a  landlord,  much  more  than  tb« 

Dike. 
Tile  truth  is,  each  writer  now  q':ile  at  his  ease  is. 
And  (except  with  his  publirlien  dines  wliere  he  plcasei. 
But  'i  is  uotv  nearly  li^e,  ami  I  must  to  the  faik. 

TK^CT. 
And  I  'II  Uke  a  tnm  with  you  there  till  't  Is  dark. 
And  you.  Scamp— 

SCAMP 
Exci.se  nie  ;  I  must  to  my  notes. 
For  n»y  lecture  next  week. 

INKET,. 

He  innvt  mind  whom  be  qutMM 


What  say  you  to  this ! 

SCAMP. 

Tney  have  merit,  I  own  ; 

Though  thdr  system's  absurdity  keeps  it  unknown. 

INKEL. 

Then  why  not  unearth  it  in  one  of  your  lectures  ! 

SCAMP. 

It  is  only  time  past  which  comes  under  my  strictures. 

1  ADY   BLUEHUTTI  E. 

Come,  a  truce  with  all  tartness  :— llie  joy  of  my  heart 
Is  to  see  iNaturc's  tiinmpli  u'er  all  that  is  art. 
Wild  Nature  ! — Grand  Shakspeare  1 

BOTHEfcrtY. 

Ana  down  Aristotle:  ,    Out  of  "  Elegant  Extract-." 

LADY   BLl'EjmnNT.  I  LAUY   BLtTEROTTI.E. 

Sir  George  thinks  exactly  with  l^ly  Bluek;)ttle;  i  Well,  now  we  break  up; 

And  ray    Lord  Seventy-four,    who   protects  our  dear       Bat  remember  MiM  Diddle  invites  us  to  sup. 

Bard,  I  INKEL. 

And  who  gave  him  his  place,  has  the  greatest  regard  Then  at  two  hours  past  midnight  we  all  meet  a?ain, 

Foi  the  poet,  who,  singing  of  pedlars  and  asses,  .    for  the  sciences,  sandwiches,  hock,  and  champaYna 
Has  found  out  the  way  to  dispense  with  Parnassua.  tkacy. 

TKAcy,  {  And  the  sweet  lobster  salad ! 

A»d  y>i,  Scamp .  j  bothekbY. 

scAiHP.  I  1  honour  that  meal; 

I  needs  must  confess  I  'm  embarrasi'd.       for  't  Is  then  that  our  feelin','-  m --t  genuinely- f««L 

INKEI,.  INKEL. 

Don't  eii/  upon  Scamp,  who  •*  already  so  harass'd  j   True  ;  feeling  is  trnesl  luen,  far  beyond  que^lioDi, 

Wtib  0  U  srhauU,  and  new  icIuMM,  and  no  tchtxtU,  and 

•11  Kt^uot*.  •  FaM.  from  IM.  vHk  tte  aw*. 
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wish  to  tha  go  !•  't  w»  the  same  n  l(h  digestion  ! 

LADY   BLL'KROTTl.E. 

ihiw  — neier  iiiind  thai ;  for  one  moment  of  feellr.p 
ivorth — Go<l  inov^B  what. 

•  NKEL. 

'  r  is  at  least  worth  concealing 

>r  Itielf  or  what  follows But  here  come>  your 

csrriage, 

SIH  r<irH*nn  CatideJ 
»l»h  all  these  people  were  <1        d  nithmy  marriaf^el 
[Exeunt, 


TAUT  OF  'MANFRED."' 


IREN  PFOM  TUB  ORIGINAl/  COPY  OK  THAT  DRADA, 
AS   IT  WAS   AT   FtllST   SENT    TO  MR  MCRHAy. 


ABBOT. 

ftrN  hear  ana  tremble;     For  the  headstrong:  wretch 

fhu  ill  the  mail  orimiute  hardihood 

I'oiild  RhieUI  himself,  and  baule  for  his  sins. 

'here  i&  ilte  t^lake  on  earth,  and  beyond  earth  eternal— 

M  INKRED. 

harjty,  most  reverend  father, 
eooines  tliy  lips  so  much  more  than  this  menace, 
hat  1  would  call  thee  back  to  it ;  but  say, 
I'hat  wouidst  thnii  with  me ! 

ABBOT. 

It  may  be  there  are 
'hing:s  that  would  shake  thee — but  I  keep  them  back, 
lid  [Ji^e  thee  till  to-morrow  to  repent, 
hen  if  thou  dost  not  all  devote  thv-elf 
'n  penai.ce,  and  »ith  gift  of  all  thy  landa 
'o  th;  monastery 

MANFRED. 

I  under-land  thee,— well! 

ABBOT. 

Upoct  no  mercy  ;  I  have  warned  thee. 

UANKltl!!)  (opening  the  caspf.). 

Stop— 
tere  in  a  f^ift  for  thee  uitldn  this  casket. 

fMANKKEi)  opens  the  cajket,  strikes  a  lights  and 
burns  some  itu:ense1, 
la  '.  Ashtaroth ! 

'Ae  IJR.MON  \SHTKKOTHappearM,  singing  as  folUno$. 
"he  raven  sits 

<.)ii  ihe  ra\en-stone, 
knd  lii\  black  wing  Kits 

0*er  the  niiik-wliite  bone; 
to  and  ;yo,  as  the  nii^ht-ninds  blow, 

Tl.e  tarca^s  of  the  a..sassiii  swings; 
iud  thcie  alone,  on  lit!  laven-stone,  t 

'I  he  ra\en  daps  nis  ausky  wings. 
fi.e  ffi'ers  creak — and  his  ebon  heak 

Croaks  to  the  close  of  tlie  h.-!low  sound  ; 
bid  this  is  the  tune  by  the  lii:ht  of  the  moon 

To  which  the  witches  dance  their  round. 

'  ITjs  iboTe  ftngiBtat  'jriginally  formed  part  of  tbe  Tlitnl 
Ut,  wis  Ji  Lord  Byroo  founil  reason  to  remodel  :  no  part  of 
rbat  we  low  giee  was  retained.  Tbe  aop[>ressiun  commencea 
llreclly  after  the  words,"  Pn»Te  and  puo;sb'"  addreised  by 
itnfrr^  \o  the  Atbol,  about  the  middle  of  Scene  I.  as  it  now 
*aad>.    £<«p<i;>236.- EU. 

t  Raien-stont  (Habenslein).  a  translatibn  of  the  Oennas  word 
tvthe  (ibbrt  which  io  Coiaany  SAd  Switzerland,  is  parmaaeat, 
lad  wLssie  «f  stoaa. 


I  Merrily,  merrily,  cheerily,  cheerily, 

I         Merrily,  merrily  speeds  the  ball ; 

:  The  dead  in  their  shronds,  and  the  demons  In  clouds, 

I        Flock  to  tlir  witches'  carnival. 

I  Af-ntOT. 

I  fear  thee  not — hence — hence — 
I  Avaunt  thee,  evil  one  '. — help,  ho  !  without  thera. 

I  MANFKEI). 

Convey  this  man  to  the  Slireckhorn — to  Its  peak— 
To  its  exiremesi  peak— watch  with  him  there 
From  now  till  sunrise;  let  him  ga/e,  and  know 
He  ne'er  again  will  be  so  near  to  heaven. 
But  harm  him  not ;  and,  when  the  morrow  breaki^ 
!  Set  him  down  safe  in  his  cell— away  with  htail 

!  ASHTAROTH. 

Had  I  not  better  bring  his  brethren  too 
Convent  and  all,  to  bear  him  company  F 

1  MANKIIEU, 

;  No,  this  will  serve  for  the  present.    Take  him  up, 

\  ASHTAROTH. 

Coni»,  friar !  now  an  exorcism  or  two. 
And  »e  shall  Hy  the  lighter. 

Ashtaroth  disappears  vith  the  Abbot,  singing 
follows : 
A  prodifal  son,  and  a  maid  undone. 

And  a  widow  re-wedflcd  within  Ihe  year; 
And  a  worldly  monk,  and  a  pregnant  uutt, 
A'e  things  which  cvny  day  appear, 
MANFRFP  (alone). 
Why  would  this  fool  brt  ak  in  on  me,  and  forca 
My  art  to  pranks  fanla.stical  ' — No  matter, 
It  was  not  of  my  seekinir.     My  heart  sickenk. 
And  weighs  a  fixed  foreb->ding  on  my  soul : 
But  it  is  calm— ca>ni  a>  a  sullen  M:a 
After  the  hurricane  ;  the  winds  are  still, 
Bui  the  cold  waves  swell  high  and  liea\ily, 
I  And  there  is  danger  in  them.    Such  a  rest 
Is  no  repose.     My  life  hath  heeii  a  ciniibat* 
And  every  thought  a  wound,  tilt  I  am  scarr'd 
III  the  Immortal  part  of  me. 


FRANCESCA  OF  RIMINI. 

translation  from  the  "  inferno  "  op  baut^ 
Canto  v. 

"  The  land  where  I  was  horn  sits  by  the  seas, 
l)|Kin  that  shore  to  which  the  Fe  lesiends, 
With  all  bis  followers,  in  sear-,h  of  peace. 

Love,  which  the  geniie  heart  fcjon  apprehends. 
Seized  htm  for  the  fair  |«-rson  which  was  ta'en 
From  me,  and  me  evel  yet  the  mode  offends. 

Love,  who  to  none  beloved  to  love  again 

Keiiiits,  se'iied  me  wi.h  wi-h  "o  piea-e,  «o  stronf. 
That,  as  thou  seest,  yet,  yet  it  doth  remain. 

Love  tootle  death  conducted  us  along, 

lint  Caina  waits  for  him  our  life  who  ended  :" 
These  were  the  accents  utier'd  Iv  her  tot  gii«  ^_ 

Since  first  I  li>teii'd  to  these  souls  offended, 
I  bow'd  my  visage  and  so  kept  it  till— 

{then  ) 
when  J 
I  unbended. 
And  recommenced  :  "  Alas'  unto  sucf   il 

How  many  sweet  thoughts,  what  stronf  x<Mctot 
Led  these  their  evU  fortune  to  fi&il  >" 
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•Dd  then  I  tomM  nnfo  thfir  Mdc  my  eyes, 
^iid  iv-i,  "  Kiaiiie»ca,  ihv  sad  ilr-tiuies 
HUM'  i:i  ine  nie  i.urrf)«  lill  lUr  n-ai»  arise. 

ftut  leii  ni<'  til  Ine  season  (if  s\teer  si^iis,  ^ 
by  »c.ai  and  h<ni  iliy  liivr  m  Pa-sK.ii  rose, 
So  as  Ills  iliiLi  de-ins  i.i  rctojfiii-e  f" 

Then  bhe  o  me  ;  "  I  lie  p.  -airsi  •,(  all  woe» 


{rtcull  to  mind  i 
remind  u-  nf   f  ou 

i  .ha.  / 


happy  days 


In  miserv,  and   \  thai  )  ihy  teacher  knows. 
9ut  W  to  iL-arii  our  |  a-sion's  lirst  roit  preys 
llpun  thy  spirit  uiili  such  sympatliy. 


I      reliite      \ 
I  will   \  d  .  »  even  )  as 


lie  who  weeps  and  says. — 
We  redd  one  day  for  pastime,  seated  ni^h, 

Of  La  cilii,  how  Lo\e  enchaiu'd  him  too. 

Wk  were  alauc,  ipiite  unsu^i-ioiously, 
but  oft  our  eyes  nier,  and  nui  cheeks  in  hue 

All  o'er  discolour'd  hy  that  reading  were  ; 
I    o...U.r.,c    » 

But  one  point  only  wholly    f  n»  o'ei  threw  |  — 
1         deiirtd         ) 
When  we  read  the  t  lo  g-sighcd-for  f  sn,iie  of  her, 
t  a  ferv^a  \ 

To  be  thus  kissM  by  snrh    (    devoted   f  lover. 

He  who  from  me  can  be  divided  ne'er 
Riss'd  my  mouth,  tieinbliiig  in  the  act  all  over. 

Accursed  wa-  the  book  and  he  '.*ho  wrote! 

Thai  day  no  further  leaf  we  did  uncover." 

W'h.le  thus  one  Spirit  toid  us  of  tlieir  lot. 

The  other  wept,  s  )  thai  with  pity's  thralls 

I  swnon'd  a>  if  hy  deah  1  had  bi'en  smote. 
And  fill  down  eten  a<  a  dead  body  falls. 


THE  PRAYER  OF  NATURE. 

Father  of  Light  1  great  God  of  Heaven  I 

Hear'sl  tliou  ihe  acieiiis  of  de-pair! 
Ca;i  guiit  like  man's  be  e'er  r»r^iven? 

Can  vice  alone  f  >r  crimes  by  prayer  I 
Father  of  Lii;lil,  on  ihee  I  call! 

Thou  sec'si  my  soul  is  dark  within  ; 
Tlion  who  canst  ma^  k  the  -parrovi's  fall. 

Avert  'rom  me  the  deaih  of  :<in. 
No  shrine  I  seek,  to  sects  unknown; 

Oh  point  to  me  the  path  of  truth  ! 
Thy  dread  omnipotence  1  own  ; 

Spare,  yet  amend,  (he  faults  of  youth. 
Let  biijots  rear  a  gloomy  fane. 

Let  superstition  liail  ihe  pile, 
Let  priests,  to  spread  titeir  sable  relf  n. 

With  tales  of  myotic  rites  beguile. 
Shall  man  confine  his  Maker's  s»ay 

To  Gothic  domes  of  monldenng  stone  ! 
Thy  temple  is  the  face  of  day  ; 

Earth,  ocean,  lieaien,  thy  boundless  throne 
Shall  man  condemu  lii>  race  to  hell. 

Unless  they  tiend  in  pompous  furm  ; 
Tell  us  thai  all,  fir  one  who  fell, 

I^lust  perish  in  the  mi  gliiig  storiu  f 

•      1>  som!  rif  the  rHitions  It  ii  *dire,' IB  wnen  'faro,' — «a 
awSM'.UI    diffiTcnce    bet  wren    ••ayini;'    anrl    'doint,"    which     I 

kM'  oot  ho«  to  Hrcide      Ask   ru>rulo.     The  d d  cdiuuu 

i*>  Ml  mad  •—Lard  BurtK  to  M-  Umft^. 


Shall  ei.<u  pretend  to  retch  the  sldei, 

>  et  c'oori  his  hrotlier  to  e\pire. 
Whose  soul  a  ilifrereni  ho|«.  supiiltas. 

Or  dc  ctriues  less  severe  inspire  ! 
Shall  if'ese,  by  creetis  they  ca:>'t  (xpou&l, 

l're|i?.r<  ;  faucietl  hii-s  or  »o«  ' 
Shall  rt.ptilis,  gr.nelinj  on  the  Kroind, 

Tlie.r  great  Creator's  piiri>o>e  know' 
Shall  t'.iose,  wh..  live  for  »ilf  alone, 

VVli  se  years  float  on  in  daily  chme— 
Shall  thev  by  t-'aith  for  <fuili  atone. 

And  live  beyo.id  the  boujids  of  Timet 
Father  I  no  prophet's  laws  i  seek,— 

TAy  laws  in  Nature's  works  a|>pear;" 
I  ow  1  myseif  corru|.i  and  weak. 

Yet  will  1  pray,  for  thou  will  hear. 
Thou,  who  canst  guide  the  wanderinir  st»i 

Tt  rough  trackless  realms  of  Other's  spactfi 
Who  calin'st  the  elemental  w^r, 

W^.ose  hand  from  pole  to  pole  I  trace  :^ 
Thou,  who  ill  wisdom  placed  me  here, 

\^*.o,  when  thou  vvilt,  ca  isl  take  me  henc% 
Ah  !  whilst  I  tread  this  earthly  sphere, 

Kx  iiid  lo  me  thy  wide  defence! 
To  Tl  ee,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  call! 

\^  l.atever  w»'al  or  woe  beiide. 
By  thy  command  I  ri-e  or  fall. 

In  ILy  protection  I  conhde. 
If,  wh-Mi  this  (jii-i  to  dust  restored 

My  t  lul  -hall  float  on  airy  winif. 
How  shall  Ihy  erlori.ms  name  adored 

lns|)i(e  her  feehle  voice  lo  sing  ! 
But,  if  I  lis  fleeiing  spirit  share 

\^  ith  c'Hy  the  grave's  eternal  bed, 
Mliile  lif«  yet  throbs  I  raise  my  prayer. 

Though  .tootn'd  no  more  to  quit  the  deid* 
To  Thee  I  Irealhe  my  humble  strain. 

Grateful  ij-all  thy  meicies  past. 
And  hope,  mj  God,  to  thee  again 

Tills  erring  rfi  .T.ay  fly  at  last,  fM 


TO  M\    'iON.» 

Those  flaven  locks,  those  i-esofh!ae. 
Bright  as  thy  mother's  in  their  hue  ; 
Those  rosy  lips,  whose  dimple!!  play 
And  smile  to  steal  the  heart  away, 

•  Thii  po«in  ij  from  Monrt's  ■  I.etter»  and  Joonalf  a/LalA 
Byfon,*  aod  the  biugra)iher  nay*,  io  a  Dote,  "Theonlj  circa'«* 
•tance  1  know,  that  bfara  eien  itmolrlj  on  the  .object  of  Ihls 
poeni,  ii  the  following  . — About  a  jfV  or  two  before  the  data  af* 
Gaed  to  it.  Lord  BjroD  wrote  to  bis  motlier,  from  Harrow,  lo  faj, 
that  be  bad  lat«)j  had  a  gond  deal  of  UD*-asinesi  oo  ac-uoBt  of  a 
youne  woman,  whom  he  knew  to  lia>e  ba^n  a  faiuorite  of  hia  lalt 
(hand,  Cunon.  and  who.  tiodinit  her:ie:f  after  hi)  death  in  a  atalB 
of  pro^raaa  lowarda  maternity,  had  declared  L,ord  Byloo  waa  tk9 
fathe*of  herchi'd.  Tbia,  he  posit/vely  aaaared  hia  toolber,  was 
not  the  caae,  but  believing,  aa  he  did  6rmly,  that  the  child  h«- 
longed  to  I'ur^on,  it  « a«  hii  wijS  that  it  should  be  brougU 
ap  with  all  posaihie  care, — and  he  therefore  entreated  that  bla 
mother  would  hare  the  kitidnesi  to  take  cbarge  of  it.  Thou{k 
aorh  a  request  might  well  hare  diacompoaed  a  temper  more  mlM 
than  Mra  Byr.m  a,  si'  notwithstanding  aoawered  her  ,0D  L.  ths 
kinde.t  terma.  aaying  that  she  would  wDling:,    recei.      tl.e  cUtf 

deaited.     However,  the  infant  Hied  almost  <t3Q.»l«t^ty,  .^^  «^ 
tklaa  SDftStd  Uic  beiox  a  taa  on  tbe  ^Md-uat^*  jt  tjtf  bo^,* 
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titn.  a  HPne  of  former  Joy, 

And  touch  tliy  fdiher's  liLart,  my  Boy ! 

And  Ihoii  Ciiitst  li^p  a  father's  name — 
All,  Ui.liiui,  upre  thine  o.mi  the  sume. 
No  rf>ii-rf  [iriiacli — iim.  In  me  ctase — 
Hi  rare  iVt  H.ee  >haa  purcliaie  i  tace; 
Thy  iiinihrr'i  ^lllde  ^ha".l  jniile  rii  joj. 
And  t'ardoii  all  ihe  (.a^i,  my  Boy  ! 

Her  lowly  jrai?  the  tnrf  has  prest. 
And  thou  hjiiUnowci  a  stranger's  breast ; 
Derfsinn  snet  li  upon  thy  birih, 
And  yie'ds  thtre  scarce  a  lanie  on  earth  ; 
V<t  shall  n<ii  these  oni-  lio|  e  desiroy, — 
A  Father's  heart  is  iliiiie,  my  Boy  '. 

Why,  let  the  world  unfeelins  frown. 
Must  I  foi.d  Nature's  claim  di-omil 
Ah,  no! — thoi:gli  moralists  reprove, 
I  hail  thee,  dearest  chnd  of  lox-. 
Fair  chernb '  pledge  <if  joiitli  and  joy— 
A  father  guards  iliy  birth,    my  boy! 

Oh.  't  will  be  swetl  in  itiee  to  irace. 
Ere  ase  has  wrinkled  o'er  my  face. 
Ere  hjll  my  glass  uf  .ife  is  run, 
At  once  a  brtnher  and  a  sou; 
And  ail  ui>  wane  of  \ears  employ 
111  justice  (iune  lu  thee,  uiy  Boy  t 
Althmigh  so  vnune  thy  heedless  sire. 
Youth  will  not  damp  paieniai  lire; 
And  »ert  lliou  siiif  |es»  dear  to  uie, 
While  Helen's  form  .'e\iies  in  thee, 
The  brca-t,  which  beat  to  former  jot, 
Mill  ue'er  dtsert  its  pledge,  my  Boy  ! 


FROM  THE  PORTUGUESE.' 

tor  CiV.  me  still  jour  life:— Oh !  change  the  word- 
Life  is  as  transient  as  the  incnnstant  sigh  : 

lay  rather  I'm  your  ></u<  ;  more  just  that  laiuf, 
For,  like  tlie  soul,  my  lo>e  can  ueverdie. 


L'AMITlfe  EST  L'AMGUR  SANS  AtLES 

WhT  should  my  ansions  breast  repine, 

because  mv  >oiith  i>  lied  ' 
Davs  nl  delight  may  still  be  mine, 

Affecrion  is  not  dead. 
In  irarin?  hack  the  years  of  youth. 
One  firin  record,  one  lasting  truth 

Cele-tial  lO  i-"la:ion  brings: 
Bear  it,  \e  hr.  eie-.  to  the  seat 
Where  fir-t  my  ht  an  res|>onsive  beat.— 

"  Friendship  is  Lo\e  without  his  wing*  , 

Throiieh  few,  but  deeply  cheqner'd  year* 

W'liftt  ni'-ments  ha^e  been  mine! 
Now,  half  "b-cured  h»  clouds  cf  tear*. 
'Now,  bright  In  rais  dinne; 
Howe'er  my  future  d'>om  be  ratt, 
M>  (oul,  enraptured  with  tlie  past, 

■m  •«■•  *9'  t»  ^sotliae  tnulatlas.— B> 


To  one  idea  fono*,  vlinps; 
FHrndsliip  !  that  thought  is  all  thine  *vn, 
V\orlli  worlds  uf  bliss,  that  thought  ijnv«, 

"  Friendship  is  Lute  without  his  wlugtf* 

Where  yonder  yew-trees  lightly  wa»a 

Their  liaiirhes  on  the  gule. 
Unheeded  i.iiives  a  simple  grave, 

W  Inch  tells  tl  e  comuioii  laie  ; 
Round  this  m  conscious  scnooiboys  stray. 
Till  Ihe  dull  knell  of  childish  pla- 

From  yonder  siiidious  mansion  rinjm, 
But  here,  vvhene'tr  my  fo.-tsleps  luo'^. 
My  silent  tears  too  plainly  prove 

•'  Fiiendship  is  Lo>e  without  bit  wli^!* 

Oh  Ijxe!    before  th\  glowing  shrine 

My  early  \ow8  weie  i  a.d  ; 
My  ho|  es,  my  dreams,  my  heart  was  lUdft 

Bill  these  are  now  decay 'd  ; 
For  thine  are  pinions  like  the  wind, 
No  trace  <»f  thee  remains  behind, 

F:xcepi,  aia»:  th;  jeaious -ting?. 
Away,  away     deliisne  power! 
Ihou  shall  not  haunt  my  coming  hour, 

"  Illness,  indeed,  wiilioiil  tby  wings." 

Seat  of  my  youll. !  thy  distant  spire 

Recals  each  s»ene  of  joy  ; 
My  bosoni  glows  with  former  ere, — 

In  nniid  again  a  boy. 
Thy  groie  of  elms,  thy  verdant  hill. 
Thy  every  path  deliglils  me  still, 

Ea<:h  flower  a  double  fragiance  fling*; 
Again,  as  once,  in  converse  gay. 
Each  dear  associate  seems  to  say 

"  Friendship  is  love  wiLhout  iiis  wlnpsl" 

My  Lyciis!  wherefore  dost  thou  weepl 

Thy  falling  tears  restrain  ; 
Affection  for  a  time  may  sleep. 

But  oh  '   't  will  wake  again. 
Think,  think,  m>  fiieid,  when  next  we  mee^ 
Our  long-wish'd  inteniew,  how   sweet'. 

From  tills  my  lio|  e  of  rapture  springs. 
While  youthful  hearts  thus  fondly  swell, 
Ab-ence,  my  friend,  can  only  tell, 

"  Friendship  is  Lo\e  without  his  wing*!" 

In  one,  and  one  alone  deceived. 

Did  I  m>  error  roonrn  ! 
No — from  oppressive  bonds  relieved, 

I   left  the  wrelcb  to  scorn, 
I  tiirn'd  to  those  my  childhood  knew, 
W'itli  feelings  warm,  with  bosoni>  true, 

Twined  with  my  heart's  aceordin?  string! ; 
And  till  those  vital  chords  shall  break. 
For  none  bni  these  ni\  breast  sliall  wake 

"  Fiiendsliip,  the  power  deprived  of  vcli.gaJ' 

Ye  few  !  my  soul,  my  life  U  yours,  '^ 

My  memory  and  my  hojie;  >f 

Your  worth  a  lasting  love  ensures, 

llnfetler'd  in  its  -coiie  ; 
From  smooth  deceit  and  terror  i<vniD|, 
With  aspect  fair  and  howy'd  lonpie. 

Let  .^duation  wait  on  ki:.gs. 
With  joy  elate,   hy  snares  be-et. 
We   we,  my  friends,  can  ne'ei  forget 

•  Frieudsiiip  is  Love  without  lila  *iD|«!" 
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nctlons  mnd  dreams  inspire  the  bard 

VMio  riiiUiliceik  ...)ii(( ; 
Frlen»l-liii»  ariii  rnsth  he  my  reward, 

Tu  aw;  nn  liays  bcloiig. 
If  Ki^rpllM  Fame  liut  ihvells  with  Ilea, 
Me  Ilie  encliaiu->s  evir  (lies, 

\Vh">e  liejrt  and  not  wln-e  fancy  ilog  : 
Stoiple  aiid  yims,  I  rt^i'e  iinl  felgu ; 
lliiie  be  ilu-  nde  \tl  l,t;irlfcU  strain, 

"  f ricudsliip  in  l.ove  wiiliout  lii»  wings!" 

Vectmbtr,  1806. 


FRAGMENT. 


Wbeo  I.ord  Byron  first  weni  to 
l,^rfW<:D.   hf  plaiutd  a   young  < 


tUe 


9teiid  on  bis  arriTal  from 
1  some  pari  of  th<*  grouDds, 
so  >Ji<nild  At.  S.mirsuol 
t0tra  y^ra  %1'tfr,  on  revinitini;  the  Hpot,  lir  l'<jiin<i  Itiii  o;ii  cliokcfl 
«p  by  wrt-d-i,  aoH  nlmoMl  ilr3truye<l.  1'lie  foUuHing  up<*nin$  I 
■^  ^7cu  U>  Mr  Muore  aa  a  apeciinen  of  tlie  pucin  be  wrutt;  on 
•uuion-EU. 


YoiTNt)  Oiik  !  when  I  planted  thee  deep  in  the  ground, 
I  h<ip<d  thai  tliy  da\'-  would  he  kniger  than  mine; 

Thai  tin  d.irk-waiini;  branches  would  ilonri"!)  ai'ouod, 
And  ivy  tliy  ti  ui.k  with  lis  mantle  eniwme. 

Such,  snch  was  my  hope,  when,  in  infiiiicy's  years. 
On  the  land  of  niy  faihers  1  rear*d  ihec'  with  pride: 

Tbe>  are  past,  and  I  waier  thy  sieui  iMib  my  liais, 

Tliy  dei:ay  nut  the  weeds  thai  >urr<iund  thee  can  liide. 

I  left  thee,  my  Oak,  and,  since  tliac  faial  honr, 
A  stranger  lias  dwell  in  the  hall  uf  my  siie,  etc.  etc. 


IMITATION  OF  TIBULLUS 

"Sulpicia  ad  i:tnolb^m.'— Lib.  ^uart. 

CftrBL  Cerinthus !  does  the  fell  di>e%se 
U'hicb  racks  my  breast  your  tickle  oosom  please? 
Ala>!    I  wish'd  but  lo  o'ercome  the  pain, 
Tiiat  1  might  live  for  love  and  you  aijain  : 
But  now  I  i-carcely  shall  be.vail  my  I'aie  . 
By  death  alone  1  can  avoid  your  bale. 


ON  REVISITING  HARROW. 

flome  years  ago,  when  al  Harroir,  a  fripnd  of  tbe  aatbor  *■- 
fTAved  on  a  particular  spot  Ibf  u^tntfn  of  botb,  witb  a  ff  w  aditV 
tliiaal  words  an  a  memorial.  Afterwards,  UD  rf^ieiving  some  real 
orimagUK-ii  injury,  the  autljor  dealroyed  llie  frail  recunJ  before 
It  left  Hatrjw.  On  re>isitin{  tbe  place  in  18(17,  be  wrote  under  it 
Uie  lulluwing  alanzaa. 

HiiiiR  once  en»a  ed  the  stransrer's  viev» 
Voiinsf  Fi  lend -hip's  record,  simply  traced; 

Few  weiv  lier  words,  but  vet  ilioiiufh  lew 
Re^entlilenl's  hand  the  line  liefaced. 

Deeply  she  cut— but,  not  erased. 

The  characters  were  still  so  plain 
That  Fnendsbip  once  retnrn'd,  and  gazed 

Till  Meuiury  haii'd  the  wonls  attain, 

Kep«ntaiice  placed  them  as  before  ; 
Folgiveiie««  ^olu'd  her  gentle  name: 


So  fair  the  Inscription  seem'd  orce  mon. 
That  Frlend^hip  tiimigbt  it  still  tbe  tonie. 

Thus  mi^ht  the  Record  now  have  be«ti  \ 
Itui,  ah  !    in  spile  of  Ho[)e's  endeavour. 

Or  Friend-hip's  tears,   i'ride  rii-b'd  between 
And  blotted  out  tlie  line  fur  eierl 


ON  BEING  ASKED  HY  RE.^SON  FOIl  COI'TIM 
EKOl.ANU   IN  THE  SPHINa.' 

When  man,  expell'd  from  F.den's  bower*, 
A  moment  liniter'd  near  the  gate. 

Each  scene  recali'd  the  vanisb'd  hour«. 
And  bade  ^iiii  curse  his  future  fate. 

But  wandering  on  throui:h  distant  climeai 
He  learn'd  to  bear  bis  load  tif  grief, 

Just  t;ave  a  >i^h  to  other  times. 
And  found  in  busier  scenes  relief. 

Thus,  lady,  will  it  be  with  me. 

And  i  must  view  lliy  Lhurnis  no  more; 

For  while  I  liiiuer  near  to  thee, 
I  sioh  fur  alll  knew  bel'uie. 

In  flight  I  shall  be  surely  wise, 
E-caping  from  tenipiation's  soCTe: 
cannot  view  m^  paradise 
VVithout  tlie  wish  of  dwelling  there.) 


A  LOVE-SONG. 


Remind  me  not,  remind  me  not, 

Of  those  beloved,  tbo-e  vaiii».'li'd  hou  b, 
When  all  my  soul  was  given  to  tiiee— 
Hours  thai  may  never  be  forgot, 
1  ill  lime  unnerves  onr  vital  powers. 
And  thou  and  I  shall  cease  to  be. 

Can  I  forget,  canst  Ihou  forget, 
When  playing  with  Ihv  golden  hall, 
How  quick  thy  fliitttring  heart  did  mcr*' 
Oh,  by  my  soul !  I  see  thee  yet. 

With  eyes  so  languid — breast  so  fair. 
And  lips,  though  silent,  breathing  love. 

When  thus  reclining  on  my  breast. 
Those  eyes  threw  back  a  gl.mce  so  sweet. 
As  half  reproai  h'd,  vel  raised  desire; 
And  siiil  vie  near  and  nearer  pre't  — 
And  sill  our  glowing  lips  vvoulb  meet. 
As  if  in  kisses  to  ex|>ire. 

And  then  those  pensive  eyes  would  close. 

And  bid  their  lids  each  other  seek  ; 

Veiling  the  azure  orbs  below— 

•  This  and  th*  four  following  poPma  were  firat  ^tbllaksd  la 
Miaeellany  Ibat  bas  been  lung  out  of  prin-..— ED. 

t  In  tbe  original  Iljis  line  atauds.  *  Wilbonl  a  wlab  l«  eitas 
Ibcfe."  Tbe  reading  given  above  is  from  a  MS,  -.orrectloD  hf 
Lord  BffvD  in  a  t^•^J  at  tbt  wofk  Dow  lying  befor*  a*.-  sKUl 


lIlSCEX.LJU>rEOUS  POEMS. 


While  their  lon^  lashes'  darken'd  gloss 
geem'tl  slealiii?  nVr  tliy  brilliant  cheek, 
Like  raven's  pliinia;?e  saioothed  on  SfPow. 

a  dreamt  last  nicht  our  love  return'd, 
And,  sooil  tos»>,  iliat  very  dream 
Was  snecler  in  us  phanlasy 
Than  if  for  other  liearts  I  buni'd, 
Foreye«  that  ne'er  like  thine  could  beam 
lu  rapture's  wild  reality. 

Then  tell  me  not,  remind  nie  not. 
Of  hours  Mhich,  tlxjugh  f.r  e^er  Bone, 
Can  siill  a  I'lea-li-s  drt  aRi  restore, 
Till  thou  ai.d  I  shall  be  furjfot, 
And  seiheltss  as  the  mnniderini?  stone 
Wblch  lulls  that  »e  sliail  lie  no  more. 


STANZAS. 


Theue  wis  a  time  I  need  not  nanw. 
Since  it  »ill  nt'er  fuirotten  be— 

When  all  our  fi-eiii.gs  were  the  same. 
As  still  my  soul  liath  been  to  tliee. 

And  from  that  bnur,  when  first  thy  tongK 
(*oNfcss'<l  a  love  nhich  equall'd  ciine, 

Tlioiigh  Eiany  a  frief  inv  heart  hath  wrunf. 
Unknown,  and  Ihns  unfelt  by  tliine  : 

None — none  haih  snnk  so  deep  as  this. 
To  think  bow  all  thai  lo.e  halli  flown. 

Transient  as  every  faithless  kiss — 
Uut  transient  in  thy  breast  alone. 

And  vet  my  heart  some  solace  knew 
When  lale  I  heard  thy  lips  declare. 

In  accents  once  imai^iiied  true, 
Reoiembranee  of  tlie  days  tliat  were. 

Yes,  mv  adored  !  vet  most  unkind, 
Though  thou  wilt  never  love  again. 

To  me  'I  is  dQulily  s»eet  tn  find 
Remembrance  of  tliat  love  remain. 

Yes,  't  is  a  jlorions  thnnjht  to  me. 
Nor  longer  sliall  my  soul  repine, 

Wliaie'er  thou  art,  nr  e'er  shall  be. 
Thou  hiul  been  dearly,  solely  mine. 


TO  THE  SAME. 

AKI)  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low  ; 

Sweet  lady  <  speak  those  words  acrain  : 
Yet,  if  the;  srie^e  thee,  say  not  so — 

.  woukl  not  give  that  bosom  pain. 

My  heart  is  sad,  my  hopes  arc  gone. 
My  blood  runs  coldly  through  my  breast; 

And  wlien  1  periili,  thou  alone 
Wilt  sigh  above  my  place  of  rest. 

And  yet,  methlnks,  a  gleam  of  |>eace 

U->th  through  my  cloud.of  anguish  shiDe; 

And  for  a  while  my  sorrows  cease. 
To  kuow  thy  heart  hath  felt  for  miaa 


Oh,   Lady !   blessed  be  that  lav. 
It  falls  tor  one  who  cannot  weep; 

Such  precious  drops  are  doubly  dear 
To  those  whose  eyes  no  tear  may  itesi^ 

Sweet  l.ady  !  once  mv  htart  w«»  warm 
With  every  ftehng  soft  as  thine. 

But  Beauty's  self  hath  ceaed  to  ibara 
A  wretch  created  to  repine. 

Yet  wilt  thou  weep  when  I  am  low  » 
Sweet  lady  I  si  eak  those  words  again; 

Yet,  if  they  grieve  tliee,  ^y  not  so— 
I  would  not  give  tliat  bosom  pain. 


SONG. 

Fiti-  ilie  goblet  again,  for  I  never  before 

Felt  the  glow  which  now  gladdens  my  lieart  tolls  core! 

Let  us  drink  !— Who  would  not !— Since  through  life"* 

varied  round 
In  Ibe  gnblel  alone  no  deception  Is. found. 

I  have  tried  In  its  turn  all  that  life  ran  supply  ; 

I  have  basked  in  the  beam  of  a  dark  rolling  eye; 

I  have   love<l!— Who  has  not  f— But  what    heart  caa 

declare. 
That  pleasure  exirled  while  passion  was  Ihere ! 

In  tne  days  of  my  youth— when   the  bean  's  in  It* 

spring. 
And  dreams  that  affection  can  never  take  wing,— 
1  had  fiieixls  :— WUo  has  not! — Bui  what  tongue  mIU 

■\ow 
That  friends,  rosy  wine,  are  so  faithful  as  thou !  ^ 

The  heart  of  a  mistress  some  boy  may  estrange  ; 
Friendship  shifts  «ith  tl;e  sun-beam  ;—'liou  never  can'it 

change ! 
Tbou  grow'st  ohl !— Who  does  not !— But  on  earth  what 

appears. 
Whose  virtues  like  tbine  stiH  increase  with  its  yean  f 

Yet  if  blest  to  the  utmost  that  love  can  bestow. 

Should  a  rival  bow  down  to  our  idol  below  ; 

We  are  jealous !— Who 's  not !— Thou  hasl   no  tuck 

alloy. 
For  llie  more  that  enjoy  thee,  the  ntore  we  enjoy. 

Then  the  season  of  youth  ai>d  Us  vanities  past. 

For  refuge  we  flv  to  the  goblet  at  last : 

There  we  find— Do  we  not!— In  tlie  flow  of  the  Mul, 

That  truth,  as  o^  yore,  is  confined  to  the  bowl. 

When  the  box  of  Pandora  was  open'd  on  eartii. 
And  Misery's  triumiih  commenced  over  MirUi, 
Hope  was  left  I— \^  as  she  not :— But  the  gohlet  we  Um, 
And  care  not  for  hope  w  lio  are  certain  of  bliss  I 

Long  life  to  the  grape  !  for  when  summer  is  iiwn. 

The  a^e  of  our  nectar  shall  gladden  our  own  ; 

We  must  die  !— Who  shall  not !— May  our  alnt  ha  f«» 

tlwa. 
And  Hc.be  shall  never  be  Idle  lu  Hea«a . 
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FRAGMENT. 


Th»  toDovh^  1I>M  tarm  tbc  eoaclasioD  ofipoen  wrfttfa  b; 
Lord  ftrro*.  .uivk  tke  melaachul;  impreiiioa  that  Il«  ihsold 
Moa  lla L'U 


4nd  ihail  I  here  forget  the  scene 

Still  iii^aresi  to  ni>  breast' 
Rocks  rise  and  rivers  roll  bet»««n 

The  rural  spot  which  pas>ioii  blest. 
Yet,  M;ir>,  all  thy  beauties  ^eem 

Fresh  as  Id  love's  bewitching  dream 

♦  »♦*•» 

Forget  this  worki,  my  restless  sprite! 

Turji,  turn  thy  thoughts  to  heaven  ; 
There  irust  Ihou  soon  direct  thy  dighl 

Ifermrsare  forgiven. 
To  big'Os  and  to  sects  unknovvu. 
Bow  down  b'-neatb  tli*  Alniigluy*$  throne. 

To  hini  address  thy  trembling  prayer; 
H;,  who  is  merrtrul  and  just, 
Will  nnt  reject  a  child  of  dust. 

Although  his  fueane^t  care. 
Faiher  of  Light !  to  thee  1  call, 

My  soul  is  darkHithiu; 
Thon,  who  cau!)i  tuark  tlie  sparrow  fall. 

Avert  ihe  dfalh  of  sin; 
Tliou,  who  caiisj  guide  the  wandering  star. 
Who  calm'st  the  elemental  war. 

Whose  mantle  is  yon  bonndlsss  sky, 
My  thoughts,  my  words,  my  crimes  forgive ; 
And,  since  i  soon  must  cease  to  live, 

Instruct  Die  bow  to  die. 

1807. 


EPITAPH  ON  JOHN  4DA31S, 

A  CARRIER,    WHO  UlED  OF  DRI7NREKNESS. 

ionN  AD^M  ■  lies  here,  of  the  parish  of  SootJiwt  II, 
A  Carrier,  \iho  carried  iiis  can  to  his  mouth  well; 
He  carritd  so  much,  and  he  carried  so  fast, 
He  could  carry  no  more — so  was  catried  at  la»t; 
For,  the  liquor  lie  drank,  being  too  much  for  one. 
He  could  not  carry  off, — so  be  's  now  cai-ri-on. 

Sept.  1807. 


TO 


STANZAS 

•,   ON   I.EtTINO   ENGLAND. 

enng  in  the  gale 


T  IS  done  :  ; 

The  hark  m.firls  her  • 

And  whistling  o'er  ihe  bending  mast. 

Loud  snigs  on  hitih  llie  fresh'ning  bla^t- 

And  I  must  from  ihi»  lanil  be  gone. 

Becau-e  I  cannot  iove  but  one. 

Bill  could  I  be  what  I  have  been. 
And  could  1  seewhal  I  ha>rseen— 
Ccu.d  I  rc|  ose  upon  liie  breast 
W  hii  h  once  my  warmest  wishet  bleat, 
I  should  not  seek  ano.her  itnne 
Because  I  cannoi  lote  but  one. 

T  is  long  since  1  b<  h!ld  thK  eyt 
>Vbic'i  gave  me  blias  ur  miaerj  | 


And  I  have  striven,  but  in  rain, 
Never  to  think  of  ii  again: 
For  though  I  fly  fr.im  Albion. 
I  still  can  only  lote  but  one. 

As  some  lone  bird  without  a  maitt 
My  weary  heari  is  rlesolate; 
1  look  aroiuid,  and  cannot  traeO 
One  friendly  smile,  or  welcome  I'acal 
And  even  in  crowds  am  sUII  aione^ 
Because  I  cannot  love  but  one 
And  I  will  cross  the  whitening  faan. 
And  I  will  seek  a  foreign -home; 
Tilt  I  forget  a  false  fair  face 
1  ne'er  shall  tind  a  resiing-places 
My  own  dark  Ihoughus  I  caToiot  ikuD, 
But  ever  love,  and  lov.  but  one. 

The  poore-t,  veriest  wretch  on  earth 

Soil  finds  some  hospitable  hearib. 

Where  friendship's  or  loie'ssolier  glow 

May  smile  in  joy  or  soothe  in  woe ; 

But  friend  or  leman  I  have  none, 

Becaiise  I  cannot  lovebutoiie. 

I  go  I  but  vvheresoe'er  I  ilee 

There  's  noi  an  eve  will  weep  for  me. 

There  's  not  a  kind  cniigen:al  heart 

Where  I  caii  claim  the  meanest  part: 

Nor  th'Mi,  who  hast  my  hof^e*  undone, 

Wilt  sigh,  allhough  I  lovebntone. 

To  think  of  every  early  scene. 

Of  what  we  are,  and  what  we  've  been — 

Would  whc:m  some  sofier  hearts  with  wo#t 

Butmiiie,  alas!  has  stood  the  blow, 

^'et  still  Iieuls  on  a«  it  begun. 

And  never  truly  loves  but  one. 

And  who  iliat  di  ar,  loved  one  may  be 

Is  not  for  vulaar  eves  to  see; — 

And  why  that  early  love  wa-s  crost. 

Thou  k.iow'st  the  best— I  feel  the  most: 

Bui  few  that  dwell  beneath  the  sun 

Have  loved  so  long,  and  loved  but  one. 

I  've  tried  another's  fetters  too, 

Wiih  charms,  perchance,  as  fair  to  riew; 

And  I  would  fiinluive  loved  aswell.— 

But  »onie  iMtconqntrahle  spell 

Forbade  my  bleeding  breas!  to  own 

A  kindred  care  for  aught  hut  one. 

»T  would  soothe  to  take  one  Hngering  view. 

And  bless  thee  in  my  last  adieu; 

Yet  wish  I  not  those  eves  to  weep 

For  him  who  wanders  o'er  the  deep,— 

His  home,  his  hope,  his  youih  are  gone, 

^'et  still  be  loves,  and  loves  but  one.* 


LINES  TO  MR  HODGSON. 

Falmouth  Roads,  June  30th;  18Mb 
Hi*77A  !  Hodgson,  we  are  going, 
Our  embargo  's  off  at  last ; 

•  TTins  eorrwtrd  by  hi«  Lord  ship  himself,  ia  ■  «  »py  af  tbe  Wfr 
cellaay  aow  before  me ;  the  two  last  lines  beiaj,  criflaaUf ,  •■ 
tiiUavi;— 

Thon(h  wheresne'er  ipy  bart  may  ma, 
I  lovetiul  Ibee,  1  lova  but  oac— £D, 
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VfeTotirtble  brevies  hlnwin; 

B^'ihI  llip  Cdn*a-s  o'er  the  mast, 
l**im  aI'»;1  irxf  >iptial  *s  sircaiiiin^. 
Hark:  Ih.-  i».e«eM  (?iim  i-  Urid, 
Wonifii  ^cri'ffhins,  [ar>  bla.<<i'))f niing^, 
Tell  lis  Ilia!  our  time  's  expired. 
Hrrf  's  a  ra-cal 
Come  to  ta^k  afl,. 
Prjins  iVoni  tiie  Ciisioin-bouse: 
Tmiikb  iiiipwkiiig, 
(!a  e>  crurkriig, 
Nf»(  a  comer  for  a  mouse 
Scapes  uiiieairu'il  amid  ilie  rackut. 
Ere  »e  sail  ou  board  ilie  I'at  ket. 

Now  our  boatmen  quit  tlieir  niooring. 

And  all  hands  must  piy  the  oar; 
Baggaa;e  from  tlie  r|ua>  is  lowering, 

V\e  're  impatient — pn<-li  fr'toi  shore. 
•'  ta^e  a  tare  '.  that  case  liolti-,  iitpKir — 

Sto;,  the  boat— 1  'ni  sick— oh  Lord  I  " 
"  Sick,  iiia'a  n  !   riamitiK.  jcm  'II  be  sicker 
Ere  you  *ve  been  at  hour  un  board." 
Thus  are  scr.aming 
iMe>i  and  uomeii, 
GeniinKJi,  ladles,  -enaiiLs,  Jackc 
Here  en  ani  i  ig, 
Allare«.-an;{ii..S, 
Stuck  tojfetlier  clos.?  as  «aT. 
Such, the  ifeneial  ir  i^  and  racket. 
Ere  ue  reach  the  Lisbou  Packet. 

Now  IV  e  've  reach'd  her,  lo  :  the  caplalo. 

Gallant  Kidd,  coiuniands  the  crew, 
Pi-sen^ers  their  births  are  crapt  in, 
.Sr>me  to  tjriinible,  -onie  lo  spew. 
"  He>-de)  !  call  yorr  that  a  cabin  ' 

Whv,  'I  is  hardiv  three  feel  sipiare— 
Not  enou»h  to  ,to»  Qireuii  .Mab  in— 
Who  tlie  derrce  ca  i  harbour  there!  " 
"  Who,  >ir  '  plenty  1 
Nobles  tweiitv 
Did  St  once  n.v  vessel  fill—" 
"  Uid  tliey  '  Jesus, 
How  you  srpiee/e  us! 
Woirlrl  to  God  they  did  >o  still— 
Then  I  'd  sc.ipe  the  heal  ami  racket 
Of  the  good  ship,  Lisbon  Paiket :  " 

"  Flf  icher  !  Murrav  !  Boh  :  where  are  yoti 

Sireicir'd  along  the  deck  like  logs- 
Bear  a  haj.il.  ymi  jolly  tar,  yoji 

Here  '»  a  rope's-end  for  the  dogs. 
Hohh  ni-e  lurriU'rirrs  fear  fill  curses, 

A>  the  halclruay  doviri  he  rolls. 
Now  his  breakfd-t,  now  his  verses. 
Vomits  fortri — aird  damns  our  troult. 
"  Hire  '■•  a  stina 
O'l  bra^nn/^ — 
Hc-p .  "—"A  couplet : "— "  No,  a  cup 
OT  warm  water — *• 
"What  "s  the  matter?" 
"Zounds  '  my  liver  "s  coming  up  1 
lihall  not  survive  the  racket 
.Of  this  brutal  Lisbon  Packet." 

Kow  at  lerrgth  wre  're  off  for  Turkey, 
Lord  knows  when  we  shall  come  iMEkf 

Breezes  foul  and  tem^rest^  murky 
Maj  uiuhlp  u>  ia  a  crack. 


But,  since  life  al  most  ajestitt 

As  pirilo.oi  her,>  allow. 
Still  to  langlr  by  far  il  e  best  i>. 
Then  langli  on— us  I  do  now* 
Larr^'h  ai  all  rhings. 
Great  a^^d  miiuII  ihirrrs. 
Sick  or  well,  at  sea  or  shore: 
While  we  're  ipiafling, 
Let  '.  ha.  e  laughing— 
Who  the  devil  care-  fnr  more  '— 
Some  i;o.k1  wine     and  who  w.>uld  lack  ttt 
E'eu  on  board  I  he  Lisbon  Packet! 


EPISTLE  TO , 

IN  ANtWER  TO  SU.UB  LINES    EXIiUIiTIKG    HIB      0  1 
CHEEHl'ttL,  \M)  To  "  IIAMSH  CAHB." 

Newitead  Abbey,  October  \l.    III. 
"Oh  !  banWi  tare;" — ucli  ever  be 
The  iQoito  of  IJiy  revelry  ! 
Perchance  ui u.ine,  when  vtossail  nishia 
Renew  Ul  ise  rr..tou»  .lelights, 
Wherewith  the  chihlren  of  Des|iair 
Lull  the  Imie  bean,  arrd  "  bjiii>h  care;" 
But  not  in  morn's  retlecting  hour. 
When  pie-eirl.  pa-t,  and  fniiire  lower. 
When  all  I  lovtd  is  cha.iged  or  gr.ne. 
Mock  with  such  taiirris  the  woes  of  one 
Whose  every  thought — but  let  theui  ;'lii 
Thou  know',1  I  airr  not  what  I  wa«. 
But,  above  all,  ifth  rrrwonldsi  hold 
Place  ilia  heart  that  i.e'er  wa^  cold. 
By  a:i  the  power.-,  that  men  revere. 
By  all  unto  thy  bo,oiii  dear, 
Thy  joys  belo'*,  thy  hopes  abrive. 
Speak speak  of  any  thing  but  love. 

•T  were  long  to  tell,  and  vain  to  bear. 
The  tale  of  tore  who  ^crns  a  tear; 
And  there  is  li;tle  in  that  t.ile 
Which  better  boxmis  would  bewail. 
But  mine  has  suffer'd  more  t><aii  well 
T  would  snil  Pliilo-ophy  to  lell. 
I  've  -ceil  my  bride  aiu>lher's  bride,— 
Have  seen  her  seated  by  hi-  side.— 
Have  ^eerr  the  Ufanl  which  she  bore 
Wear  the  sweet  >mile  the  mother  worv 
When  she  and  I  rrr  y<ruih  have  smiled 
As  fond  and  faultless  as  her  child- 
Have  seen  her  eves,  irr  cold  dl^daia. 
Ask  if  I  fell  no  secret  pain  ; 
And  /  have  acted  well  my  part. 
And  made  my  cheek  bell*'  my  heart, 
Retirrn'd  the  freezin?  glance  she  ^ve. 
Vet  fell  the  while  ihul  womarr's  slave :-» 
Have  ki-s'd,  as  if  wiihoni  design. 
The  babe  which  orrght  to  have  been  Btlll% 
And  show'd,  ala^  I  in  each  caress 
Time  hat)  not  made  me  love  the  less. 

Bui  let  this  pass— I  Ml  whine  nc  mon^ 
Nor  seek  airairr  an  eastern  shore: 
The  world  befits  a  birsy  brain— 
I  '11  hie  me  to  ita  haunts  again. 
But  If,  in  some  snrceedlng  yeat, 
Wbeu  Britaiu'a  "  Ma)  it  lu  (M  aEU,' 
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Tho"i  hesr'st  of  one.  who«e  deepening  crimes 

Sill*  w.ili  the  sablesl  of  the  times, 

Of  one,  whom  Loie   nor  Fiiy  s«ay«. 

Nor  hope  of  fame,  nor  good  uien\  [iraisCf 

One  whom,  in  siern  Aiiiliition's  pride, 

I'ercliam-e  not  Blood  shall  turn  a~ide. 

One  I'aiik'd  in  ^Ollle  recording  pa^e 

"  illi  the  «oi>l  aiaiclis  of  the  ai;e, 

Hilu  wtU  thou  know — and,  kiiorring  pause* 

N«r  Hilt  the  cjfect  forget  the  came. 


STANZAS  FOR  MUSIC. 

spraK  not,  I  trace  not,  I  breathe  not  thy  name. 
There  is  gri.«'  in  the  s mnd,  there  is  i;  uilt  in  the  fame ; 
But  the  tear  which  now  hnrnson  my  eheel'  may  impart 
The  dr-ep  tlioiijtlits  that  dwell  in  that  silence  of  heart. 

Too  brief  for  our  [lassion,  too  long  for  our  peace 
Mere  those   lioiirs — c%n  their  joy  or  their  bitterness 

cease  ! 
We  repeni— we  alijiire— we  will  break  from  oiirchain,— 
We  >iiU  part, — «e  will  Hy  to— iiniie  it  again  ! 

Oh  I  thine  be  ihe  gladness,  and  mine  be  nhe  guilt ! 
Porgiie  me,  ad  ned  one  !— forsake.  If  thou  wiit  !— 
But  the  liean  «hicli  is  thine  shall  e.\|.ire  undehased. 
And  mail  sliall  not  break  U— whatever  thuu  maysU 

And  stern  to  Uie  haughty,  but  humble  to  thee, 
Thi»  soul,  in  iia  biiieresi  biackness,  shall  he  ; 
And  our  days  seem  as  swift,  and  our  momenta  mora 

sweei. 
With  thee  by  my  side,  than  with  worlds  at  our  feet. 

One  sigh  of  ihy  sorrow,  one  look  of  ihy  love. 
Shall  turn  me  or  fix,  shall  reward  or  reprove; 

And  the  heartless  may  wonder  at  all  I  resign 

Thy  lip  shall  reply,  not  to  tiiem,  but  to  mine. 

THE  DEVIL'S  DRIVE. 

"Of  thia  •trange,  wild  poem,  wbith  extendi  to  about  tw» 
huDjRd  and  liriy  line,,  the  only  copy  ItiRl  l.ord  ByroD.  I  believe, 
tTer  «eoIr.  hrpreieolrd  to  l^rd  HolUud  Tl.ougb  nubafuud 
4eil  of  rijour  and  iniHgniation.  it  ia,  for  the  moal  part,  rather 
c'ltnaily  exfout«d.  »anMn5  the  jjolnl  and  coiideoialioo  of  Uio» 
e't.er  .er.es  ot  Mr  roleridge  which  Lord  Byron,  adupliog  a  no- 
li lO  lonB  |.re»aJenl.  lias  allnhuted  to  Ptofea.iT  Poraoo.  Thel» 
«rT,  howe.er,  acme  of  Ibe  alanjaa  of  '  Th.  U»»U'»  DriT*-  wsU 
■  ocih  prcaeraiot."— MOOlUi'S  lAJt,  etc. 

1. 

TlIK  Devil  return'd  to  hell  by  two 

And  he  staid  at  home  lill  fiie  ; 
W  hen  he  dined  on  some  homicides  done  In  » igoiU, 

And  a  rebel  or  so  in  an  /ri*/i  stew, 
And  -aiisages  made  of  a  self  slain  Jew  : 
And  bethonuhi  himself  »  hat  next  to  do — 

"  And,"  quoth  he,  "  I  '11  take  a  dri>e. 
I  walk'd  in  the  morning,  I  'II  ride  to-nisht; 
Id  darkness  my  children  lake  most  delight. 

And  1  'li  see  how  my  favourites  thrive. 


•And  what  shall  I  ride  in '"  quoth  Lucifer,  tbeih- 

"  If  I  follow'd  my  taste,  Imleed, 
t  should  mount  in  a  wagg^>n  nf  wounded  lacDf 

Aod  smiie  to  see  them  bleed. 


But  t^esc  will  he  furnlsh'd  again  and  again. 

And  at  present  my  purpose  is  speed; 
To  see  my  manor  as  much  a^  I  may, 
And  waich  that  no  souls  shall  be  ptjack'd  avrar. 

3. 
"  I  have  a  state-emch  at  Carlton  Houw^ 

A  chariot  in  Seymour-place; 
But  thev  're  lent  to  two  friends,  who  make  me  vmxtti 

By  driving  my  favourite  pace; 
And  they  handle  their  reins  with  such  a  grace,        « 
I  have  something  for  both  at  tlie  end  of  their  race. 


*'  So  now  for  the  earth  to  take  my  dunce." 
Tlien  up  to  the  earth  sprung  he  ; 

And  mailing  a  jump  from  Moscow  to  France, 
He  stepp'd  across  the  sea. 

And  rested  his  hoof  on  a  turnpike  road. 

No  very  great  viay  from  a  bishop's  abode 


But  first  as  he  flew,  I  forgot  to  say. 
That  he  hover'd  a  moment  upon  Ids  way 

To  look  upon  Leipsic  plain  ; 
And  so  sweet  to  his  eye  was  its  sulphury  glare, 
And  so  so,i  to  his  ear  was  Ijie  cry  of  despair. 

That  he  perch'd  on  a  mountain  of  slain  ; 
And  he  gazed  uith  delis:iii  I'lmii  its  grooving  heifhl. 
Nor  often  oo  earth  had  he  seen  such  a  sight. 

Nor  hi.  woik  done  half  as  well : 
For  the  Held  ran  so  red  with  the  blood  of  the  dead. 

That  it  hlush'd  like  the  waves  of  Hell ! 
Thin  loudly,  and  wildly,  and  long  laugh'd  he: 
"  Methinks  they  have  here  little  need  of  mt."' 


8. 

But  the  softe*«t  note  that  soothed  his  ear  ' 

Was  the  sound  of  a  widow'  sighing  ; 
And  the  sweetest  sight  was  the  icy  tr'ar. 
Which  Horror  froze  In  the  blue  eye  clear 

Of  a  maul  by  her  lover  Iving — 
As  round  her  fell  her  long  fair  hair; 
And  -he  look'd  to  Hiaveii  with  that  frenzied  air 
Which  seeni'd  to  ask  if  a  Gixi  were  there  I 
And,  strelch'd  by  the  wall  of  a  ruiu'd  hut. 
With  its  hollow  cheek,  and  ejes  half  shut, 

A  child  of  famine  dviiig  ; 
And  the  carnage  begun,  when  resistance  is  done,' 

And  the  fall  of  the  vainly  flying  I 


10. 
But  the  Devil  has  reach'd  our  cliffs  so  wlute 

And  what  did  he  thvre,  I  pray! 
If  his  eyes  were  good,  he  but  saw  by  night 

M  hat  we  see  every  day. 
But  he  made  a  lour,  and  kept  1  Journal 
Of  all  the  woiid'rotis  sights  nocturnal ; 
And  he  sold  it  in  shares  to  the  Men  of  the  J?<>»r, 
Who  bid  pretty  well— but  they  cheated  him,  thaogk 

II. 

The  Devil  ftrstsaw,  as  he  thought,  the  Afail, 

Its  coachman  and  his  coat: 
So  instead  of  a  pistol  he  cock'd  his  tail. 

And  seized  him  by  the  throat : 
"  Aha,"  qiiotli  he,  "  what  have  we  here ! 
T  it  a  i«w  t»roucJie,  and  an  ancient  peer  1" 
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II. 


Do  ht  «t  blm  on  Ms  box  a^In, 

And  baile  him  have  no  fear, 
^iii  be  irue  l"  his  club,  u.id  staunch  to  hts  rtln 

Ills  brutliel,  aiKl  his  beer ; 
•■  N»xt  ic  ^eiuj  a  lorJ  at  the  council  board, 

1  \ioji.  rather  see  him  lirre." 

«  •  ♦      .    ♦  •  • 

IT.' 

Vhc  l)e\11  gat  next  to  Westminster, 

And  he  turnV  to  "  the  room  "  of  llie  Common! ; 
But  he  lieard,  a»  lie  (lurposeu  to  enter  in  there, 

lliat  "  the  Lords  "  had  received  s  summons  : 
Ani  he  tliou(rht,  as  a  "quondam  Aristocrat," 
He  lu  ghl  peeiJ  ai  'be  \iee.t»,  lliough  to  hear  them 

v*ere  flat ; 
Andheviall>'d  up  the  house  bo  like  one  of  our  own, 
Tb»t  they  say  that  he  stood  pretty  near  the  throne. 

I*. 

He  «8v»  the  Lord  Liverpool  seeminely  wise, 

The  Lord  Westmoreland  certainly  silly. 
And  Johnny  of  Norfollc— a  man  of  some  slie— 

And  Chatham,  so  tike  liis  friend  Billy : 
And  he  saw  tlie  tears  In  Lord  Eldon's  eyes, 
Iiecau>e  the  CathoUcs  would  not  rise, 
In  spile  of  his  prayers  and  his  propliecies  ; 
And  lie  heard-vthich  aet  Satan  himself  a  staring— 
A  ceriain  Chief  Justice  say  sometl.ini  lilve  m-eariitg. 
And  the  Drvil  was  shocli'd— and  .|noth  he,*'  1  must  go, 
For  I  (ind  we  have  much  better  matmers  below. 
If  thus  he  harangues  «lien  lie  passes  my  border,^ 
t  shall  hint  to  friend  Moloch  to  call  Ir.iu  to  order." 


The  mountain-lajid  which  spurn'd  the  Roman  chain. 

And  baffled  back  the  fiery-crested  Dane; 

Whose  blight  claymore  and  hardihood  of  hand 

No  foe  could  tauie— no  tjraut  could  conimaod  > 

That  race  is  gone— but  still  ilieir  children  breathe. 

And  Rlory  crowns  them  wiih  redoubled  wreath; 

O'er  Gael  and  Sax>n  mingling  bannens  shiue. 

And,  England  !  add  their  stubborn  strength  to  thin*, 

Tlie  blood  which  How'd  wiih  Wallace  flows  as  free. 

but  now  'i  is  only  shed  for  Fame  and  ihee  ! 

Oh  I  pa*s  not  by  the  Norihi-rn  veteran's  claim. 

But  ifive  suiiport— the  world  liaih  given  him  fa:,ae  \ 

Ilie  humbler  ranks,  the  lowly  brave,  who  bled 

While  chcerly  following  where  the  mighty  led— 

Who  sleep  beneaih  ihe  uiidistinguish'd  sod 

Where  happier  comrades  in  their  triumph  trod. 

To  Us  liei|neaih_'t  Is  all  their  fate  allows— 

The  sireless  offspring  and  the  lonely  spouse; 

She  on  high  Albyn's  du>.ky  h-.lls  may  raise 

The  tearful  eye  in  melancholy  gaze, 

>• -lew   wnilesnadcwj  aiiiuries disclose 

The  Highland  seer's  Miticipaied  noes. 

The  bleeding  phantom  of  each  martial  form 

Dim  in  tlic  cloud,  or  darkling  in  tiie  storm  ; 

While  sad  slic  chants  the  solitary  song. 

The  .oft  lament  for  him  who  tarries  long— 

For  him,  whose  distant  relics  vainly  crave 

Tlie  Coronach's  wild  requiem  to  the  bra\e  ! 

'T  is  Heaveu--not  man— niu>i  charm  away  the  woe 

Which  bursts  wtien  nature's  feelings  newly  flow  ; 

^'et  tenderness  and  time  may  rob  the  tear 

Of  lialf  lis  bitterness  for  one  so  dear  : 

A  nalion's  gratitude  perchance  nia\  spread 

A  Ihornless  pillow  for  the  widow'd  head ; 

May  lighten  well  her  heart's  maternal  care. 

And  wean  from  penury  the  soldier's  lieir. 


TRANSL.VTION  FROM  HOKACE. 

ODE  3,  Lin.  3. 

The  man  of  6rm  and  noble  soul 
No  faciious  clamours  can  control ; 
Ho  ihieat'iilng  i\ rani's  darkling  brow 

Can  swerve  liim  from  his  just  intent : 
Gales  the  waning  waves  which  plough. 

By  Auster  on  the  billnws  spent, 
To  corn  the  Adriatic  main. 
Would  a.ve  his  fix"d  determined  mind  In  viln. 

Ay,  and  the  red  right  arm  of  Jove, 
Hnriiiiig  his  ligiriniiiss  from  above, 
With  all  his  terrors  tlici:  unfurl'd. 

He  would  nnnio\ed,  uiia»ed  behold: 
The  iiinies  of  an  expiiing  wnrld, 

Ayain  in  cia-hing  clian.  r..ll'd. 
In  v»,l  proml-cuoui  ruin  hnrl'd. 
Might  light  his  glorious  fnneial  pile : 
Still  dauntless  midst  the  wreck  of  earth  l-s  'd  smile. 


ak.DREr.S  INTENDED  TO  BE  RECITED  AT 
THE  CALEDONIAN  MEETING. 

Who  nath  nrt  vlow'd  above  the  page  vrhere  Fame 
lUtt  &x'd  hlgi.  C«ledeu's  uuceOquer'd  name ; 


LINES  INTENDED  FOR  THE  OPENING 
OF  -THE  SIEGE  OF  COKINTH." 

Tb«  roUowine  Teriei  •„  written  In  th«t  rambling  •tyl,  << 
IMlre  «Ui.lj  Lorii  Byrun't  ndnilraliuu  of  Mr  Coltridge'i  "Chritl*. 
bel'  led  liimtoadoi.l;  and  lie  ju.lged  ritlilly,  |iirli«p,,  in  omiW 
tin;  Ihf  m  ••  Ihr  upening  ot  tin  Purm.  TLcy  »re.  boveTrr,  IM 
full  U  ifiril  «nd  cbiruter  to  be  lull."— MOOHE'S  Li/t,  cto. 

In  the  year  since  Jesus  died  for  men 
Eigluceu  hundred  ysar.and  ten, 
We  were  a  gallant  company, 
Riding  o'er  land,  and  sailing  o'er  sea. 
Oh  1  but  we  went  merrily  ! 
We  forded  the  river,  and  clomb  the  high  blU, 
Never  onr  steeds  for  a  day  stood  still ; 
Whether  we  lay  in  the  cave  or  the  shed. 
Our  sleep  fell  soft  on  the  hardest  bed  ; 
Whether  we  couch'd  in  our  roiiph  capote. 
On  the  rougher  plank  nf  our  gliding  boat. 
Or  stretch'd  on  the  beach,  or  our  sadd!  j*  spnal 
As  a  plllov  beiieatn  tiie  resting  head. 
Fresh  we  woke  uiHin  the  morrow  : 
All  our  thoughts  and  words  had  M-opc, 
We  had  health,  and  we  had  hope. 
Toll  and  travel,  but  no  sorrow. 
Me  were  of  all  tongues  and  creeds  ;^ 
Some  were  those  who  counted  beads. 
Some  of  mosque,  and  some  of  churcb. 
And  some,  or  I  mi»-sa.v,  of  neitiicr; 


raii 


BYKONS    \VOKK.y. 


Yf  [  through  the  wi,l»  world  uisht  ye  starch 
Nor  find  a  moilier  crew  nor  b.iihtr. 

D-jt  »i»iii€  are  aeaa,  ana  some  are  gone 
And  ioiiie  art  >.  allerVl  and  a. one 
Aiid  <nnie  are  r^btiU  on  ihe  hills  • 

Thai  look  along  Kpiru-'  valle^s, 

Where  Freedom  still  ai  niomenta  rallies. 
4nd  pa\,  in  at  .od  <;ppre*>ion'.  ilia ; 

Aiid  -ome  are  m  a  far  countree, 
And-oineall  re-tle-»i)  at  home; 

Bni  iieipr  more,  oh,  never;  we 
Shall  meet  to  reiel  and  to  roam. 

Bat  those  nard;  (ia>>  flew  cheerily 

And  wm  II  thi-v  no.i  fail  drearily. 

All  Iho.ighLs,  like  swallows,  skim  the  aaiD. 

And  bear  mv  sjiirii  back  a^ain 

Over  the  sarlh,  and  through  the  air, 

A  wild  bird,  and  a  wanderei 

T  is  this  thai  ever  wakes  my  strain. 

And  oft,  too  ofi,  implores  af^in 

Tie  few  who  may  endure  ray  lay. 

To  foliow  me  so  far  a«  ay 

Stranrer—wilt  ihon  follow  now, 

And  .it  With  me  0,1  Acro-rorintii's  brow! 


EiTRACT  FROM  AN  UNPUBLISHED 
POEM. 

rort.D  I  remount  the  riverof  my  yeari 
To  the  first  fonniain  of  our  sniilesaud  lesrs, 
would  not  trace  a-ain  the  stream  of  hours 

n!,Tr;,'«*"''  ""'"■"■■"  »>»"»•*  of  "I'her'd  flower,, 

nut  bid  it  flow  as  now—iiniil  it  slides 

Into  the  number  of  the  nameless  tides. 

••♦••♦ 

What  is  this  Death  '-a quiet  of  ihe  heart? 

The  whole  of  that  of  which  i>  e  are  a  part  ? 

For  Lif"  is  hill  a  vision— what  1  see 

Of  all  >>liich  live>alone  is  life  to  me, 

Arid  heio5  so_the  abseni  are  the  dead. 

Who  haunt  us  from  tran  inillity,  and  snreid 

A  dreary  shrnnd  ar-nind  „s,  ami  invest 

Wih  sad  remenihaiifersour  hours  of  re-t. 
The  absent  are  the  dead-for  thev  are  cold. 

And  lie  ur  ear,  be  what  once  we  did  behold  • 
Ai.d  lie,  are  changed,  and  chperless,-or  if )« 

rhe  unforg-.tien  do  not  all  forget. 
Since  thus  di-ided— equal  must  it  be 
If  the  deep  barrier  lie  of  earth,  or  sea- 
It  mj>  l.c  both— but  one  da\  ei.d  ii  must 
In  the  da.-k  union  of  in>ensate  dusi 

Tit  ..nder  earth  inhabiianLs— arf  they 
B.;t  miiirled  niilli<Misd,v;„rapo,ed  lo  clay' 
n.e  ashes  of  a  thou,ar,d  a^es,  s,,rea,i 
Hliereier  man  has  trodden  ..r  shall  treac  » 
Or  do  they  in  their  sileul  cities  dwell 
Each  111  Ills  incommuniiaiive  re;l  ' 
Or  have  thev  their  own  language!  and  a  sense 
Of  breathless  being,  darkei.'d  and  intense 

■o^H..  ..  tb.  i,„d  „f  .„„.,  rf  ,1,,  k.^  ,^„^      . 


As  midnishi  m  h^r  solitude  !— OJ,  r.srth 
"here  are  ,h.  past  -and  «l,erilore  had 
I   Tl't-d-adareihy  iur,e,itor_a,.U,.e 
■   »'."  ""hbles  on  ihj  suifa,  e.  and  .be  k«T 
Jt  thy  profundity  i,  in  U.e  grave 
The  ebon  portal  of  UnpeopUdc^.e, 

'   «''"•■  I  >'"".d»a,k rit,  and  behoU 

Our  elements  resoPed  toiiiin^s  miimd, 

j    ^  f»"".n,  hidden  w lers,  and  explore 

I   Tliffe».eiiceofs,caibo.onis  now  1,0  nior.. 


TO  AUGUSTA. 

MT  si.ier !  my  sweet  sister .'  if  a  name 
Deater  and  purer  were,  it  shonk.  be  thine. 
Moun.ains  and  seas  divide  us,  but  I  claim 
No  tears,  but  .e,deriies.s„  answer  mine: 
Go  where  1  will,  tome  iliou  art  the  same- 
A  lo.ed  regret  winch  /would  not  rc^n. 
Thee  yet  are  two  thing,  i„„,d,.,j,„^ 
A  world  to  roam  through,  and  m  hvine  wiih  tb,« 
j       The  first  were  nothing-had  I  still  the  last 
I        llweretlieha.eu  01  my  happiness;     '         ' 
Bnt  ot;  er  claims  and  other  ties  ihou  hast 
And  mine  is  not  the  wish  lo  make  them  le's.. 
A  strange  doom  is  thy  lather',  -on's,  and  DSiit 
Recaaiiig,  as  it  lies  be\  Olid  redress- 
Re>er.sed  for  him  our  grandsire's  .'fate  of  vot». 
He  had  no  rest  at  sea.  iror  1  on  shore. 

i       If  m>  inheritance  of  storms  hath  been 
in  other  eleiueuLs,  and  on  the  rocks 
Of  penis,  overlook 'd  or  unfore-een 
1  have  susuin«d  m,  ,l,are  of  worldly'  shocks. 
TTie  fault  was  „,i„e  :  nor  do  I  seek  to  screen 
My  errors  with  defensive  paradox  - 

I       I  have  been  cunning  ii,  mine  overthrow, 
The  caref.il  pi^ot  of  my  proper  woe. 

Mine  were  my  faults,  and  mine  be  their  reward. 

My  whole  life  was  a  contest,  since  the  day 
That  gave  me  bein^,  gave  me  that  which  niarr-^ 

Ihe  |rilt.-a  late,  or  will,  that  walk'd  a-tray  • 
And  I  ai  limes  have  found  ihe  struggle  bard 
And  Ihon^lii  of  shaking  ofl- n.y  b<u»ls  of  clay- 
But  now  I  fa,.,  would  for  a  time  survive 
If  but  \o  see  what  next  can  well  arrive. 

Kingdoms  and  empires  in  my  little  dav 
I  have  outlivfd,  and  yet  I  am  not  old  ;" 
And  when  1  look  on  this,  the  pettt  s|>ra» 
01  mv  own  years  of  trouble,  which  have  roll's 
Like  a  wild  bay  of  breakers,  mens  awa\  . 
Soniething_l  know  not  what— doe.  still  uphck 
A  spiiit  of  slight  patience  ;— notin  vain. 
Even  for  its  own  sake,  do  we  purchase  piia. 

•  Admiral  Bjruo  wa.  remivrksblc  fgr  arje, 
.ilh„utsl..n,l„L  H,-»..  kno».loU„.ai,o 
aame  of  -  Fuul-ueailirr  Jack." 

But  titoairh  it  wm  !rmprat-t«i 
Still  hia  bark  cmid  nut  be  loal 


ajakinp  a  rojaft 


He  retnnifd  „M,  f,™  ,1,,  ^„^  „,  ,^^^  Wajtr  p.  AlMs'a 
Voyar-).  and  »ul,.c,u,„i;y  c,rru„„a,ij.u.d  td.  ,„-  «,— 
l*a»B  afler,  aj  eomaaiidcrgf  aa»«i"ar«x*c4iti«a. 
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Perhaps  1^8  workings  of  defiatice  stir 
Witttii)  tii«, — or  perliajts  a  c<>M  despair, 
Hr.puff  .1  O.I  iiheii  ill,  liabitii;ili>  rtcur, — 
P<*iliup»  A  kinder  ciuiic,  or  purer  air 
(F"r  f.t.i  III  till!'  nia\  cliaiiKC  of  soul  refer, 
And  uiih  Ij^lit  armour  ue  uiay  leani  to  bear), 
Ui.\K  la^Klit  IMC  a  slraiiiie  i^iiiet,  utiicU  was  not 
The  L'liici  conitiai.ioii  of'a  i:alu)er  lot. 

I  feel  almoat  at  times  as  I  have  felt 
III  hapiiy  chiiaho.Kl ;  trees,  and  Dowers,  sud  Drooka, 
Which  (in  rtiueaiber  me  of  »here  I  dwelt 
Fre  i)i>  >t>uiiK  mind  \va»  bacnlicfd  to  b<ioks, 
Come  as  of  )ore  upon  nie,  aid  can  melt 
My  heart  wuh  reeoguiiioa  of  their  look*; 
Aiid  e\eii  at  inouieuis  I  could  think  I  see 
Some  living  thing  to  love— ^ut  none  like  thee. 

Here  are  the  Alpine  landscapes  which  create 
A  fund  f  >r  coiiieniplaiion  ; — to  admire 
Is  a  brief  leelirtB  of  a  tri\ialdate  ; 
But  boiueti'in^  worthier  do  such  scenes  Inspire  ; 
Here  to  be  lonely  is  not  desolate. 
For  much  I    lew  «hich  I  could  most  desire. 
Anil,  aljo\e  all,  a  lake  I  can  btlioid 
..o^elier,  not  dearer^  than  our  own  of  old. 

Oh  that  Ihri^  uert  but  u  ith  lue  .'—but  I  grow 
1lie  fool  of  ni)  o»n  wishes,  and  forget 
The  solitude  »hicli-l  hate  vaunted  so 
Has  losliu  piai-e  in  this  but  one  regret; 
There  may  be  others  which  1  less  may  sbow;^ 
i  am  not  of  the  plaintive  mood,  and  yel 
I  fetl  an  ehb  in  my  \  hilosophy, 
And  the  tide  rising;  in  my  alier'd  eye. 

.  did  remind  thee  t<f  our  ov\n  dear  lake,* 
By  the  old  hall  which  may  be  mine  no  more. 
Leman's  is  fair;  but  think  not  1  f  >r-<ake 
1  he  sweet  remembrance  of  a  dearer  shore  j 
Sad  havoc  Time  must  with  my  mein'ry  make 
F.re  that  or  l/ivu  ran  iade  these  eyes  btfore; 
Thone;h,  like  all  tilings  wlncli  I  have  loved,  tbey  are 
Rtsign'd  for  ever,  or  duided  far. 

The  world  Is  all  before  me  ;  I  hut  ask 
Of  nature  11  at  wiili  which  she  will  comply— 
It  is  but  ill  her  summer's  sun  to  bask, 
To  iniii';ie  wall  ilie  iiuiet  ofher  sky. 
To  see  her  gentle  f  ce  wiihont  a  mask, 
And  never  .aie  c  ,  it  vvith  a,  aihy. 
She  was  my  early  friend,  and  now  shall  be 
liy  sister— till  I  looka^aiiiou  thee. 

I  can  reduce  all  feelings  but  this  one  ; 
<tiid  dial  1  would  not  i— for  at  lengili  I  see 
Such  scenes  as  those  wherein  my  lile  hci^un. 
The  earliest— even  the  only  paths  for  me— 
Had  I  but  sooner  learnt  the  crowd  to  shun, 
I  bad  been  better  tlian  I  now  can  be: 
The  passions  whicli  hive  torn  me  would  have  slept; 
(  kad  not  siiffer'd.  and  thitu  had^t  not  wept. 

With  false  ambition  what  had  I  to  do* 
Ijltle  with  love,  and  lea-t  of  all  with  fame; 
And  yet  iliey  came  unsought,  and  with  me  grew; 
And  made  me  all  which  ihi  y  can  make — a  name. 
V<t  ilLis  wa-  not  the  end  I  did  pursue: 
ivtl"  I  once  beheld  a  nobler  aim. 

n<  Uk>  of  NrrtU^  ^Mqs 


Dnt  all  is  OTer — I  am  on«  the  more 
To  baltied  millions  which  have  gone  befoie. 

i      And  for  the  future,  this  world's  future  ma} 
I       From  me  demand  but  little  of  my  care; 

I  have  outlived  myself  by  many  a  day  ; 
I       H.Lving  survived  so  many  things  tJiat  were, 

Mv  years  have  been  no  slumber,  but  the  prej 
'       Of  ceaseless  vigils  ;  for  I  hail  the  share 

Of  life  which  ii'ight  have  tilled  a  ceniury, 
Befure  its  fuunh  m  tiiu?  had  pass'd  lue  by. 

And  for  ihe  remnant  which  may  he  to  come, 
I  am  conient;  and  fur  the  past  I  feel 
Not  thankless, — for  within  the  crowded  sum 
Of  struggles,  happiness  at  times  would  steal. 
And  for  the  present,  1  would  not  benumb 
My  feelings  farther. — Nor  shall  I  conceal 
That  wiih  all  this  I  sii.'l  can  look  around. 
And  worship  Nature  with  a  thought  profound. 

fjC  thee,  my  own  sweet  sfsler !  in  thy  hear! 
1  know  myself  secure,  as  ihou  in  mine; 
Wewere  and  are — I  am,  «ien  :is  ihon  art — 
Beings  who  ne'er  each  otluT  can  resign  ; 
It  is  the  same,  together  or  »part, 
From  life's  commencement  to  its  slow  decline 
We  are  entwined — let  draih  come  slow  or  fast. 
The  lie  winch  bound  the  first  endures  the  last ! 


OH  THE  PnlSrE  REGENT'S  RBTtrRN'IKG  THE  HfTO 
Oy  SMIAH,  COITNTESS  OF  JEliSEY,  TO  Mns  MBB, 

When  the  vain  tricmph  of  ih'  Imperial  Lord, 
VMiom  servile  Rome  obey  d  and  vet  abhorr'd. 
Gave  to  the  vulgar  ga/e  each  glorinus  bust 
Tliat  left  a  likeness  of  the  brave  or  just. 
What  nnist  admired  each  scrutinizing  eye 
Of  all  thai  deck'd  that  pa-sing  pagi^antry  ?.— 
What  spread  from  tare  to  face  that  wondering  alr?-s 
The  tlioiighi  of  Kriitus!  for  his  wa-  not  tlierer 
That  absence  proved  his  worth  ;  that  ah-eiice  fix'd 
His  niem'ry  on  the  longing  mind  ilnmix'd — 
And  more  decreed  hie  glory  to  endure 
'Ifian  all  a  gold  t'olossns  could  secure. 
If  thus,  lair  Jersey  I  our  desiring  ga/e 
Search  (..r  thy  form,  in  vain  and  mule  ama 
Amid  those  picinied  charms,  whose  loveliness, 
bniilii  tho'  ihey  be,  thine  own  had  rcidtr'd  leM— ' 
If  he,  that  vain  old  Man  !  whom  truth  adJuiu 
Heir  to  Ills  Faiher's  monarchy— and  uiu  i 
If  his  corrni  ted  eye  and  wither'd  heart 
Could  with  thy  gentle  inias^e  hear  to  part, 
Thai  tasteless  shame  lie  his,  and  ours  ihe  gtlef 
To  ga/e  on  Heantv's  Band  without  its  Chief.' 
Vet  conifori  still  one  selfish  thought  imparts. 
We  lose  tlie  portrait,  but  preserve  our  litaru 

What  can  Ills  vaunted  gall'ry  now  disclose 
A  garden  with  all  rinwers,  except  ihe  Rtist 
A  ftiuiit,  that  only  wanLs  it&  living  stream 
A  night  with  ev'ry  star,  save  Dian's  beam 
Lost  to  our  eyes  the  present  forms  shall  Lf, 
That  turn  from  tracing  them  to  dream  of  rA«t| 
And  nore  on  that  rei  all'd  resemblance  patMC^ 
Tbau  all  tw  thall  not  force  oa  ou/  applause 
63 
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U-nf  Bwy  th  yet  uierfdlan  lustre  thlce, 

Wiib  ill  Iliai  virtue  a^ks  of  lionidire  Ihiiic, 

The  »>iiiiiirir>  cif  yi.uili,  the  graic  of  mien, 

Tbt'  i')v  thai  glivldeit-  uiid  llif  t>io\%  tereiie, 

Thr  gl'>i-«>  >liirkne»>  of  ilidl  clusi'niig  hair 

**htih  ■.haili-  yei  shim-  iliai  fpuht-ad  luoce  than  fair 

Each  '^lautv  tliai  uiii!>  ^>,  and  the  life  that  Ikrowt 

A  se-'  Ihal  >>ill  iiol  lei  our  looks  rr|iU!.e, 

Bui  lurii  to  g-A/f  d|;aiu,  ao<l  liud  aof  w 

Some  chaiiit  iliai  ^vcli  re^^ald^  aiuaiter  view. 

The-<'  a.  f  oot  ics-eo'd,  ihrw;  are  ~iill  a>  >  right, 

AIIkiI  loo  ilazziiiif  for  a  bnlarU^  -iglil  ; 

And  the-e  must  wait  till  ev'r)  cliftrui  ht;  gone 

To  i.hae  ihr  |  altrj  lirari  that  |lta-«:»  none! 

Thai  dull,  c  <id  S' >ii,ual i^i ,  vhme  m-\.\\  eje, 

111  eiiuoti!.  dloiiieti^,  (lO-v^M  tJiv  i  ortrail  by  • 

yMin  i-uck'(i  hiii  little  spirit  to  combine 

\U  hate  of  fretdum*s  luveliiiet»a,  and  thine. 


ON  THE  BUST  OF  HELEN  BY  CANOVA. 

In  this  heloved  marble  \  lew, 

Al.o>  f  the  work,  and  tliongliti  of  man, 
Whai  Nature  roultl,  lint  trould  not,  do. 

And  Ht-autv  and  Canova  can! 
Be>on>l  imafinatioit'K  |jo«er, 

Heyond  the  bardVdrffuttrd  art. 
With  immortality  her  ■\,.^-t. 

Betiuld  tlie  Hehii  of  the  heart! 


SONNET  TO  GEORGE  THE  FOURTH, 

ON  THE   nEPEAL  or  I.ORn  FmviRD  FUTZSEBALD'S 
FoiitEITl'llE. 

t9  be  the  faiher  of  (he  fatherless, 

I'o  stretch  the  hand  from  Uie  throne'<  heivht,   ai.J 
rai-e 

ffis  offspring,  who  expired  in  other  days 
To  make  thy  sire's  sv\a>  b\  a  kiuicdoia  leit>^> 
T/iik  i*  to  be  a  monaroli.  and  repress 

Envy  into  loiiitterable  praise. 

Dismiss  thy  E^nard,  and  trust  thee  to  fitich  traits. 
For  who  »ou:d  hfi  a  haiiJ,  eveepl  to  bless.' 
Were  it  not  ea^y,  Sir,  and  is  't  not  sweet 

To  make  thvself  beloved  >  and  to  he 
Omniootent  by  Merci's  means!  for  thus 
rhy  so\e.'^i!;niy  would  ^row  but  more  comptct*t 

A  de>pol  thou,  and  >et  thy  |M'ople  free, 
And  by  the  heart,  not  liaiid,  eiu.{aviu(  in. 


TO  BELSHAZZAR. 

BEtsiiAZZtR!  from  tlie  ban  ;uet  turn. 

Nor  ill  thy  sensual  fnliiiss  fall ; 
Behold  !    while  yet  heforr  tht-<-  burn 

The  gravf  n  words,   the  flowing  will* 
Mluy  a  des|>ot  men  miscall 

Crown'd  and  anol...e<l  from  on  Idgli, 
But  thou,  the  weakest,  w.irst  of  all— 

l»  U  uot  written,  Uiou  must  dia  I 


Go  I  dash  the  roses  from  thy  brow— 

(^ray  hairs  but  poorly  wreathe  wit>.  Aui) 
ionili*s  ;^arlands  niisbeconit:  thee  now. 

More  than  thy  very  diadeir 
H  !.■  -e  thou  hasi  tai '  •»!  '.;  ever;  fern  :■— 

Then  tlirow  the  worthless  ban.'de  by, 
Hhicli,  worn  b\  the<-,  ev'n  sniies  conleBo; 

And  learn,  like  better  men,  to  die! 

Oh  !  early  in  the  balance  weigh'd^ 

And  eier  iii;ht  of  ,vord  and  worth, 
Wiiose  s^iiil  expired  ere  youth  dceay'd^ 

And  left  thee  but  a  ma-s  ot  earth. 
To  see  thee  moves  the  sc  »ruer*s  mirtlll 

But  tears  in  Hojie's  avened  eye 
Lament  that  e^er  ihou  iiadst  birth  — 

Uuiit  to  govern,  live,  or  die. 


These  lines  &re  ex(ractc<I  [rtim  one  of  bis  Lordship's  Joorat]^ 
where  we  tind  aipended  the  fulloMiog  note;-  ■•  1  composed  tbert 
stanzas  {except  the  fourthj  op  the  road  front  Flurente  to  Pisa."— 
EU. 

Oh,  talk  not  to  me  of  a  name  ereal  in  slorf ! 
The  days  of  our  youth  are  the  da  vs  of  our  finry; 
And  the  myrtle  and  ivy  of  svveet  two-aiid-tnentv 
Are  worth  all  your  laurels,  though  ever  so  plenty. 

What  are  parlauds  and   crowns  to  the  brow  that  la 

wrinkled  f 
T  is  but  as  a  dead  flower  vvlih  May  dew  besprinkled. 
Then  away  with  all  such  from  ihe  head  that  is  l^oary .' 
\Miat  care  J  for  the  wreatlis  that  can  only  giveglorj 

Oh  Fame !  If  (  e'er  took  delisht  In  thy  praises, 
•T  wa.-  li.ss  for  the  sake  of  thy  higli-soiindlng  phrasu. 
Than  to  see  the  briiiht  eyes  of  the  dear  One  discover 
She  thought  that  I  was  not  unworthy  >o  Icve  her. 

TAfie  chiefly  I  8oui;ht  thre,  Mere  only  I  found  th«{  • 
Her  iflaiice  was  the  best  of  the  mvsriiat  surround  the* 
When  it  spaikled  o'er  aushi  ihatwas  brisrhtin  my  story 
I  knew  it  was  love,  and  I  fe't  it  was  glory. 


TO  THE  COUNTESS  OF  BLESSINGTOH 

Yot'  have  ask'd  foi  a  verse — the  request, 
In  a  rhvmer,  *t  were  strange  to  deny  ; 

But  my  Hipfiocrene  was  but  my  breast. 
And  my  feelings  (its  fountain)  are  dry. 

Were  I  now  as  I  was,  1  hart  sung 
What  Lawrence  had  pent'iird  so  weU; 

But  the  strain  would  expire  on  my  tongue. 
And  the  theme  is  too  soft  for  my  siiel!. 

I  am  ashes  where  once  I  was  fire. 
And  the  bard  in  my  br>soin  is  de^; 

What  I  loved  1  now  merely  admire. 
And  my  heart  is  as  grey  as  my  head. 

My  life  Is  not  dated  by  years ; 

i'here  are  moments  which  act  as  a  piOU^  [ 
And  there  is  not  a  furrow  appea-s 

But  is  deep  in  bi;  suul  as  my  trow.  ..'-^ 


HlSCEXLAIiSOCS  POEMS 


m 


oung  end  the  oriiiiant  is^tlre 
to  <ng  what  I  Ra/e  oi.  in  \alri; 
Poraorrow  hat  C'tru  fioni  my  Ijre 
Tbe  Hiring  uiiicli  was  uorthy  llie  stniii.  * 


EPITAPH. 

■  ped  frt.m  a  phyiicia 


and  «  (<■' 


•I  km  Jo 

^Uk  COI1..1I  forrrd  »  pUj.irUn  upja  me  la  lliii  «alc  1  ni» 
Br  «i>Uai.h— t^k»  ll  ■— /wter  to  Ur  UrJijmn,  (to  2,  J810, 
ttllOKE  S  !</•.  ab 

Voi.'TH,  Nature,  and  releiitins  Jove, 
To  keep  my  lamp  in  stron?!)  btro\e; 
But  Rnmanelli  na^  so  slniii, 
He  beat  all  three— and  blew  It  out. 


SPORTIVE  EPISTLES  TO  MR  J.  MURRAY. 

Stuahan,  Ton?on,  Lintot  if  tlie  times, 
Palioi)  and  pubiiher  of  rhyme*, 
For  thee  the  baid  up  Pi  du<  clinibf, 
My  Murray. 

To  thee,  with  h"pe  and  (error  dumb. 
The  uim»'d?ed  Ms.  authors  come; 
Thou  priiitest  all— and  scllest  soiue— 
Ky  Murray. 

Upon  thy  table's  baiie  so  ureen 
The  la-l  iie«  Quaritrlv  i~  seen, 
But  where  is  thy  ne"  Maja?!  e, 

My  Murray  ! 
Alonp  thy  nrrucest  bookshelves  shine 
The  workF  thou  df4  me^t  most  divine— 
The  "Art  of  Cookery,"  and  mine, 

My  Murray. 

Tours,  Travels,  EssavB,  loo,  I  wiiit. 
And  Sermons  to  thv  mill  hrin?  (frlst, 
Aud  then  thou  hast  Ilie  "  Navy  LI>1," 

My  Murray. 
And  Heaven  forbid  I  should  conclude 
Without  the  "  Ui'ard  of  Loujilnde," 
Although  this  larrow  pa  er  would, 

My  Murray. 

•T*I  folloiHni!  wn  L«rty  Bluainstoll'a  anawtT*— 

WTipn  I  «»k''t  f'"  »  »frjr,  pray,  KeliCTO, 

■T  «••  nol  ranllj  orgtd  Iht  li-»ire ; 


An.)  DO  iBor'  c"  " 
IHnif  hai  toiitb'd  wi 

And  the  roars  hav« 
Tbentl  aurflj  veni 

I  thr  praise  due  to 

Bnt  aa  pi!grim8  who 
Or».iieiainl.bra 


Ok!  "T 

XV'l,..ai 
Orllial  I 

Ab'I  tbu 


,T  n.,.  thai  lyre  i 


'rom  niy  clitcki 

if  now 

;  ibould  aeek. 

Iheshrino 

lica»ay, 

ant  I  atny. 

nslrung 
iL-L  rapture  beitofr| 


mosir  and  poetry  flow. 
n>w*,  err  yet  youth  baa  fled. 
May  li«»r  slier''!  Uie  w.  k  a  jetty  hue. 
The  bBy»  thai  encircle  (ke  bead 
Biile  the  rarij|i«r*a  marka  from  oni  ri«v. 


:o  rns  «xhb. 


K'^nicf',  January  Uk,  ItUk 
My  dear  Mr  Murray, 
Vou  're  in  adumn'd  hurry 

To  set  up  lhi«  ulUniate  Ctnto;  * 
But  (if  they  don't  rob  us) 
You  'II  see  Mr  Hohhou-e 

Will  bring  it  &afe  iu  his  partininlea% 

i. 

For  the  Journa'  you  hint  of, 
As  ready  to  print  off, 

Nu  d(Hibt  you  do  riirht  to  commend  tt| 
But  as  yet  I  iiave  writ  off 
The  de^il  a  bit  of 

Our  "  BepiK> ;"— when  copied,  I  '11  tend  ■• 


Then  you  've  •  •*  's  Tour, — 
No  great  things,  to  be  sure, — 

Vou  could  hardly  beirin  wUh  a  less  work; 
For  the  (iOmpons  rasrallion, 
V^  ho  don't  speak  Italian 

Nor  French,  mu>t  have  scribbled  by  guess  work, 


You  can  make  any  loss  up 
Mirh  "Sience"  and  his  gossip, 

A  work  «hiih  must  surely  succeed; 
Then  Queen  Mary's  Kpi^tlc-craft, 
Wiih  the  new  "  Fyite"  of  "  V\  hlstlecrmft," 

Must  make  people  purchase  aud  reaiL 
8. 
Then  yo\i  've  General  Gordon, 
Who  eirded  his  swor-!  on. 

To  strve  with  a  Muscovite  master. 
And  help  him  to  poliah 
A  nation  so  owli..h. 

They  thought  shavin?  their  beards  X  dbaiter. 
9. 
For  the  man,  '*  poor  and  shrewd"i 
VMth  whom  you  'd  conclude 

A  compact  without  more  delay 
Perhaps  some  such  pen  is 
Still  extant  iu  Venice; 

But  please,  sir,  to  mentijn  your  pay. 


TO  THE  SAMB. 
Fob  Orford  and  for  WaUlegrave  t 
You  give  mtrch  more  than  me  you  gaT4} 
Which  is  not  fairly  to  behaxe. 
My  Muriay. 

•  VW  Toatth  and  laat  Tanto  of  Childe  f  «rold,  wUrl  « 
Urdahip  wriieaofh.re.--Sei  op'  i,  a  tecl.Ucal  term  ol  prW 
m,  meaning,  to  pot  matter  in  Ijpe.— ED. 

J  Tbe  work  here  incMcated  ia  Memoira  o/l«c  laat  T—  Yt^itfltt 
fci™  ./O^iry,  //.  b,  tl,ecelebr..ed  Horace  Walpole,  Earl  olitf 
tori  Rail  WaideBrarewaajo..rnorofOeor»elbeTh;rd.d»r!M 
kia  minotily.-The  copyright  of  tbe  .olumea  in  queatUmka* 
W«a,  aboot  tbi«  time,  purchaac4  by  Mr  Murray,  at  a  eery  UMnl 
pin SO. 
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Bpcaiiw  if  a  li^e  do?',  't  Ib  said. 

Be  Morili  a  lion  fairly  sied, 

A  Hue  lord  must  be  Mortli  iiro  dead. 

My  Murray. 
And  If,  a«  the  npininn  goes. 
Verse  Ijaih  a  l)elier  sale  than  prose— 
C*rie8,  1  should  have  m.ir^  than  those. 

My  Murray. 
But  now  this  sheet  Is  nearly  cramm'd. 
So,  if  yoK  wiU,  /-ha'n't  be  shanini'd. 
Ami  if  you  won'l,  you  may  be  damu'd, 

My  Miirra). 


TO  THE  SAME. 


To  hook  the  reader,  yo.i,  John  Murray, 
Ilaie  piibh-h'd  "  Aiijrfl's  Margaret," 
Which  won't  be  sohl  offin  a  hurry 
(At  least  it  has  not  been  as  yet); 
And  then,  still  further  to  bewilder'  'em, 
Without  remorse  yon  set  up  "  llderim  '■» 

So  mind  youdon'i  get  into  debt, 
Beranse  as  how,  if  yon  sho^ild  fjjl, 
Tliesebo.jlis  would  be  butbaddi.h  bail. 
And  mind  yon  do  not  let  escape 
Ttie-e  rhymes  to  .Mornii.sr  I'ostor  Perry, 
Wiiu-h  would  beirrv  tr,  acherous— Dery. 
And  itet  me  into  such  a  scra/e  ! 
For,  fii.ilv,  I  should  l,a^eto  sally, 
All  in  my  little  boat,  a^-ain-t  a  Galley  ; 
And  ,hould  1  chance  to  slay  the  A>syrlan  «1?ht. 
«»venext  to  combat  win,  the  female  itiiifA/.* 


RHYMING  LETTER, 

■CPPOSEB  TO  BE   WI1ITTBNB»   MR  ML'RRAT. 

Hit  rrfu.nl,   Mr  M.  had  io  thr  n,r»„,i,„,    ..„      „  j    ,     T  I  ' 
wbo  tbu     »     1  II       1  °"^«nl"nf  lODaulltfd  Lord   Byr.n, 

^■.,..1    'ikit'".  V  '»■"•'■  E'-l'll'-ini.n.  under  d,f  of  2l.t  o/ 

k  1'  ,",'  '"."'  '"*"*'  '■  '""  "         "'•  '-"""'■P  "<"  <:o«tui=«. 
a  llic  rol.owicj  ludicfuu.  .inla ED. 

Dn  XR  Doctor,  I  have  read  vour  play. 
Which  is  a  g-ood  one  iii  its  way,— 
Purges  the  eyes  and  mo\es  the  bowels, 
Ai  d  drenches  handkeichief,  like  io»el» 
With  tears,  thai,  in  a  Hux  of  grief. 
Afford  hy-iericalrelef 
To  shattei  'd  ner.e>  and  quicken'd  pulses. 
Which  ycur  cataitropiieconmUes. 

I  like  your  ni.iral  aid  ma<-hinery  ; 
^  our  pl.t,  too,  has  »uch  M-ope  for  scenery  , 
Your  dialogue  is  apt  and  »inart ; 
Toe  play's  eoiicoctioii  lull  .,fi.rt; 
Your  hero  raves,  your  heroine  cries. 
All  stab,  and  every  body  dies. 

•  e^Uf-Knight.    Th.  N«bU  Pott  int  poai  •mcttitl^m^ 


In  short,  your  trairedy  would  he 

The  very  thing  to  Inar  and  lee  I 

And  for  a  piece  of  publication. 

If  I  iiecliiic  on  tlii-  occa-inn. 

It  is  not  that  I  am  not  sensible 

To  merits  in  ilienisel>es  o^rsnsible, 

But— and  1  grieie  to  >peak  It— pltyi 

Are  dru»<_meie  drugs,  -ir— now-a-jJufc 

I  had  a  hea\y  loss  by  "  .Manuel,'*— 

Too  lucky  if  it  |.ro\e  not  auiinal, — 

And  S»»,  with  his  "  Orestes," 

(VMiich,  by  the  by,  the  author'*  be»t !«,) 

lias  lain  so  very  long  on  h? rd 

That  I  des|  air  of  all  demand. 

I  '.e  adverti-ed,  hut  sef  nn  bonks, 

Or  only  watch  my  shopman's  looks;— 

Still  Ivan,  Ii.a,  and  such  lumber, 

My  back-shop  glut,  my  shelves  encumber. 

There  's  Byron  too,  who  once  did  better. 
Has  sent  me.  folded  in  a  leiter, 
A  sort  of— it  's  no  more  a  drama 
Thau  Daruley,  Ivan,  or  Kehamaj 
So  aller'd  since  last  year  his  i  en  is, 
1  think  he  's  lost  his  wits  at  Venice 

In  short,  sir,  what  with  one  and  t'  other, 
I  dare  uoi  venture  on  another. 
I  write  in  haste  ;  excuse  each  blunder; 
The  coaches  through  the  street  so  thunder  J 
My  room  's  so  full-«e  've  (;iff.,rdhere 
Reading  MS.,  wiih  Hookham  Here, 
Prououuring  on  the  noun,  and  partjr '«« 
Of  some  of  our  forthcoming  Article*. 

The  Quarterly— Ah,  sir,  ifvou 
Had  but  ilie  genius  to  review  I— 
A  .marl  critique  upon  St  Helena, 
Or  if  you  only  wnnld  but  tell  in  a 

Sli..rt  compass  what bni,  to  resume: 

A«  I  was  -ayjng,  sir,  the  ror.m — 

The  room  's  so  fi.li  of  wit.  and  bards, 

Ciabbes,  Campbells,  Cn.kers,  Freie-s,  ao^  Wi 

And  others,  neither  bard,  nor  wits: — 

My  bumble  tenement  admits 

All  I  er.on.  In  the  dres.  of  gent., 

F'oiu  Mr  Hammond  to  Dog  Dent. 

A  party  dines  with  me  to-i»y. 
All  rlcier  men,  who  make  their  wav; 
Crahhe,  Malcolm,  llainilion.  and  Cl.anlrey, 
Are  .ill  partakers  ..f  my  i  antry  : 
The>  're  at  thi-  moment  in  iii.cnssliin 
On  poor  De  >tael'.  late  di.sniuiion. 
Her  bonk,  they  sav,  was  in  advance — 
Pray  Heaven,  she  tell  ihe  truth  ..f  France! 


Thus  run  our  time  and  tongues  au'ay.-» 
Hut,  to  ri;:urii.  .ir,  to  your  |ilay  : 
Sorry,  -ir,  but  I  cannot  deal. 
Unless  't  weie  acted  hv  O'Neill. 
INK  hai.ds  so  full,  nn  head  so  busy, 
I  'm  alni".!  deiul,  and  always  di/zy; 
And  so,  wiiheiidies.  truth  and  hurry. 
Dear  Duclur,  I  am  youri, 


MISCELLANEOUS  POBSU. 
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POETICAL  FRAGMENTS. 

KXTRACTED  mOM  I  ETTEI  S  ADPriESSrn,  AT  VARIOUS 

TiaiES,  TU  Mlt  THUUAS  U»UI:B. 

I. 

l%»followInf  finea  wefb  wriltro  by  his  Lordship  to  Mr  Moore, 
•B  tl  <  Mroiog  htfurt  (heir  visit  to  Mr  Lrish  Hunt,  then  cuofiiicil 
k  HonrmoDgrr-laor  |.ri»on  lool  tl.al  of  Cnld  Kalh  FitWs  "  "• 
RDCouily  sUled  b;  Mt  M.J.  May  19,  1819— £0. 

On  voii,  »hn  in  all  names  can  lickle  tlie  town, 
Anacrion.  Tnm  Little,  Tnm  Mnore,   or  Tom  lirnwn,— 
for  .tan?  me  if  1  know  n(  which  yon  may  mo^t  bra?. 
Your  Quarto  two-pounds,  or  your  Twopeui.y  Post  Bag  : 

•  •  *  »  •  » 

But  now  to  mv  lelfer — to  pours  't  is  an  answer — 
Tj-wrrow  he  with  me.  as  siion  as  )ou  can,  sir, 
ft  II  ready  ai;d  dresy'd  for  jiroceeding  to  spun^e  on 
(According  to  compact)  the  wit  in  the  dnngeon  ;— 
Pray  Phiebus  at  lenirlh  our  (Militical  malice 
Ma>  ttot  get  us  lo'larin^s  within  the  ^ame  i  alace  ! 
I  suppose  that  to-iii'yht  you  're  engaged  with  some 

cotl»ers. 
Ami  for  SothebjN  Bines  have  deserted  Sam  Ro-rers; 
Anil  I,  though  with  cold  I  ha'e  nearly  m>  deaih  got. 
Must  put  on  my  breeches,  and  wait  on  the  fleathcote. 
But  to-morrnw,  ai  f  nir,  we  will  both  play  the  Smrra, 
And  you  '11  be  Catullus,  tiie  R 1  Mamurra. 

II. 

June,  1814. 
*'  What  sav  /.'" — not  a  gyllable  further  in  prose  ; 
I  'm  your  man  "  of  all  measures,"  dear  Tom,— so,  here 

goes! 
Here  goes,  for  a  swim  on  the  stream  of  old  Time, 
On  tho-e  buoyant  supporters,  the  bladders  of  rhyme. 
It  onr  weight  breaks  them  down,  and  we  sink  in   the 

flood, 

We  are  smoiher'd,  at  least,  In  respectable  mud. 
Where  the  Divers  of  Uathos  lie  dro^n'd  in  a  heap. 
And  Soulhev's  last  I'itan  has  pillow'd  his  sleep:— 
That  "  Felo  de  se"  who,  halfdruuk  with  his  malmsey, 
Walk'd  out  of  his  depth,  and  was  lo>t  in  a  calm  sea, 
Singing  **  Glory  to  God"  in  a  spick  and  si  an  stanza. 
The  like  (since  Tom  Sternhold  was  choked)  jiever  man 
saw-. 

The  pai  ers  have  told  you.  no  doubt,  of  the  fusses, 
The  fetes,  and  the  gapings  to  gel  at  the^e  liusses,— 
Of  hi«  Maje!-t\'s  sniie,  nii  from  coachman  to  Hetman, — 
And  what  dignity  decks  the  Hat  fuce  of  the  great  man. 
I  saw-  him,  last  week,  at  two  balls  a<'d  a  party, 
For  a  (irince  his  demeanour  was  rather  too  hearty. 
You  know,  ire  are  used  to  quite  different  graces, 
»••♦♦» 

1  lie  Czar's  look,  1  own,  was  much  brighter  and  brisker, 
Br,',  then  he  is-ailh  deficient  in  whi-ker  ; 
AnJ  wore  "-ut  a  starless  blue  coat,  and  in  kersey- 
mefe   breeches  whisk'd  round,  in  a   waltz  with   the 

Jersey, 
Who,  lovely  as  ever,  seem'd  just  at  delighted 
With  majesty's  pres«nce  as  those  she  invited. 


■  1  did  Dot  dissipate 


III. 

nnrh  upon  the  whole,  ;et  I  fonnd  the 
rakba-.i.' though  i  have  but  jiut  ti«acd 
Toer  of  lwr:itj-nioe.' 

So  we  'il  go  no  more  a  roving 
So  niie  into  the  uight. 


Thoneh  the  heart  be  rtlll  «s  lorlnf 

Anil  the  moon  be  still  as  brii:ht: 
For  the  sword  out-wear-  its  .heath. 

And  the  soul  wears  out  the  brea-st. 
And  ihe  licari  must  pa^i-e  to  breathe. 

And  L've  ii-rlf  ha>e  rest. 
Thoniih  tl  e  nislil  wa-  niaile  for  lo>1ng. 

And  lite  d?.y  returns  too  soon. 
Yet  we  Ml  s-o  no  more  a  roviu|( 

Gy  the  light  of  the  moon. 

IV. 
What  are  \on  doing  now, 

Oh  Thomas  IMoore  1 
M  hat  are  you  d' ing  now. 

Oh  I  hoi'nas  Moore  ! 
Sighing  or  suing  now, 
Rhyming  or  wooing  now, 
Billing  jr  ro"lng  now-, 

Which,  Thomas  Moore. 

Bnt  the  Carnival  'scom''|r. 

Oh  fhonias  Moore! 
The  Carnival  's  coming. 

Oh  Thomas  Moore ! 
Masking  and  humming, 
/ifing  an<j  drumming, 
Guilarriiig  aid  strumming— 

Oh  Thomas  Moore ! 


I  BEAD  the  "  Cliristabel  j" 

Very  well : 
I  read  the  "  Mi^ilonary;"  , 

Pretty— -.ery  : 
tried  at  "  llderim  ;" 

Ahem  • 
read  a  sheet  of  "  Margaret  of  Anjou  ;" 

Can  yonf 
turn'd  a  i  aL-e  of  •  •  '»  "  Waterloo  ;" 

Pooh !  iiooh  : 
look'dat  Wordi-worth's  milk-white  "  Rylstone  Doe  J 
Hillol 
Etc.  etc.  eu:. 


ON  LORD  THURLOWS  POEMS. 


Whfn  Thurlow  this  damii'd  nonsense  sent 

(I  h.ope  1  am  not  violent), 

Nur  lueu  nor  gods  knew  what  he  meant. 


And  since  not  even  our  Rogers'  praise 
To  ci  nrfnon  sense  his  thiui^liLs  could  ni 
Wb;  would  they  let   Jin  print  hiii  lay*  I 


To  me.  Jivise  Ajiollo,  grant— O ! 
Hermihla's  lirjt  and  second  canto,— 
1  'ui  tiiung  up  a  uew  portinante<iu  I 
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8TRON>S  WORKS. 


AM  Ibat  t>fniT.kh  iretnt  Mnts^, 
Mj  own  and  oil.ers'  U«ys  I  'm  iinii(n» 
to,  g«o(Je  Thui  tow,  throw  aie  ihliie  iu 


TO  LORD  THURLOW. 

1 1»7  my  bmoeh  of  laurel  dowB, 
Then  tbus  tu  riirm  Apollo'a  trows 
Let  tvtrj  other  brine  hi.  owa 

LorJ  TluartaiB't  tvua  ta  Mr  fUgtrt. 


I  lay  my  branch  of  laurel  down, 

TnotI  "  lay  thy  branch  of  lanrel  down  !■ 

Mhv,  «h^t  Hmii  '«t  stole  i«  u'>i  enow; 
And,  were  il  luwrnliy  tliiiienwn, 

Doe>  RojL'is  «aiil  it  ni'i-t,  nr  thou! 
Keeiitn  iliy>clf  ih>  wiiliei'd  l>n(i»h. 

Or  sfiid  it  h.i.k  to  D'irior  Douiie — 
Were  .lu-tice  done  to  boih,  I  trow. 

He  'd  liave  but  little,  and  thou— Dono> 


TAm  thus  to  form  Apollo'i  feten, 

A  crown  f  why  twisi  It  how  you  will. 
Thy  chaplrl  innsi  be  foolsraii  slJil. 
When  next  yon  viM(  D«l|  hi's  toun, 

InoWre  amongst  \our  fellow-lod^era. 
They  *11  lell  yon  I'hcnbiis  (rave  his  crown. 

Some  years  befoie  jocr  birth,  to  RogciK 


Let  every  other  bring  his  own. 

When  coaU  to  Newcastle  are  carried, 

And  owls  i>ent  to  Alliens,  as  wondera, 
From  his  spouse  when  •♦  's  nnmarricd. 

Or  Liverpool  weepn  o'er  his  blunders  ; 
When  Tories  and  W  hi2>  cease  to  quarrel. 

When  Casiiereaeh's  wife  has  an  heir. 
Then  Rogers  shall  a.sk  us  lor  lanrel. 

And  thou  ^halt  ha\e  plenty  to  spare^ 


ON  MOOP.E-S  LAST  OPERATIC  FARCE. 

A  KAnritAL  EPIGRAU. 

Goo  )  plavs  are  scarre. 
So  .Moore \v,,ies  fur, e— 
The  |i.>ri'»  lame  i;r<jw>  brittle : 
We  knew  Ije'ore 
That  Lti'tt  :  ~1  lore, 
.    But  ucw  't  !•  McoTt  Ibtt  '•  litlU. 

«9(.  14,  Itll. 


PARAPHRASE     FROM     THE     OPKNTW« 
UN£S  OK  THE  MEDEA  OF  EURIPIDES. 


■froB 


the   B!:i 

ck 

S 

Ibrir  liu 

y 

Y 

the  Mr, 

e> 

u 

duBeuo 

tb 

r  ■ 

I  gnrnt 


iprdilion  throufb    kl  Rnipboru  k 

Iran  Sjinpiej-dei.   up  »bi,h  !«••  I 

ai  evrr  the  Argonaut,  r-caped  li 

fim   rrmenibrr  the   br^noiog  of  li;e   iiiir.e'a  duie  i« 

uf  "huh  I  brf  jou  t.,lakr  llie  f„!:o»in|!  irj».lali>«. 

■  ummil  •— A,B«r  u  Mr  a.-u-j  Ihary.Jmu  IJ,  Itlt 

Oil  how  I  wish  that  an  embargo 
Had  kepi  in  port  die  e'od  shi,,  Ar^o! 
Wh  ■,  sill  nnlaiiiili'd  fronrGrtcian  docki. 
Hud  leier  pass'd  the  A/nre  rocks; 
but  no.i  I  liar  her  irip  «ill  be  a 
Damij'd  huslneM,  tur  niy  Miss  .Medea,  etc 


FRAGMENT  OF  A  POEM 

ON   HEARING  THAT  LADV  BYRON  WAS  II.I,<— UI6> 

Akp  Ihoii  wen  sad— yel  w^s  I  not  with  thee; 

AimI  thou  wert  -ick— a  d  vet  I  was  not  near. 
Meilnni^ii  thai  j.j  and  heulili  alone  c.inid  be 

M  here  I  was  ml,  and  i  am  ami  soirow  tiera. 
And  is  il  thus?- Il  Is  as  I  foret  ild, 

And  shall  be  more  so .— eic,  eli.. 


SONG  OF  THE  LUDDITES.* 

As  the  Liberty  lads  o'er  the  sea 
Boughi  their  fieeUom,  and  cheaply,  vltit  hlxtf 

So  we,  ho\s,  we 

Will  die  fiiflitiiisr,  or  live  free — 
And  down  with  all  kiui,'s  but  King  Luddl 

When  the  web  that  we  weave  is  compleie, 
Aud  the  shuKle  exclian^ed  fir  the  sword. 
We  will  fling  the  wi.diiig  sheet 
O'er  the  despot  at  our  feet, 
And  dye  it  deep  in  tlie  gure  he  has  pour'd, 

Tboui;h  black  as  his  heart  its  hue, 
Siuce  his  veins  aie  corrupted  to  luud. 
Vet  this  is  the  dew 
Whiuii  the  tree  shall  renew 
Of  Liberty,  planted  by  Ludd ! 


ON  NAPOliEON'S  ESCAPE  FROM  ELBA 

Afarch  27,  lElS 
OSTE  fairly  set  out  on  his  paity  of  plea-ure, 
Takino;  io,>ns  at  his  hking.  an.l  )r.>uiis  ai  his  eiiun, 
From  l.lba  to  Lion-  and  I'aris  he  si'es, 
Muking  balls  fur  the  ladies,  and  Lua-s  to  his  f.tf*. 

•  *  There  '■  an  amiable  citansen  tnt  jou' — all  imr^iBptB  I 
bare  written  il  [.rim  ipally  to  -hork  y.mr  neighbour  ••••.  vka  I 
kllclrrit;  acil  IojhUj— inirlb  anil  tnnoteiwc— »llk  ud  wttm' 
wjrmm  lord  £^rmt  to  Mr  Ajearw. 
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UISCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 
LORD  BYKON'S  IDEA  OF  POLITICS. 
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Thb  uorld  is  a  bundle  nf  hay. 
Mankind  are  lite  a>se]»  \%hn  pull, 

Eicli  lus»  il  a  dirterrut  «av,— 
Aud  the  greaiesLof  al'  U  John  Bull ! 


WKITTBN   WREN   ilKO"T  TO  JOIN  THB   ITALIAN 
CARnONABI. 

When  a  nan  natn  ni>  freednm  [o  fijlit  for  at  home. 
Lei  hiMi  cnnihat  r>r  that  of  hi<  neighbours; 

Lei  him  liiiuk  uf  the  f(lone>  <>r  ^'reere  and  of  Rome, 
And  ^e(  kiiock'd  on  the  head  for  hid  labour;*. 

Ta  do  g'lod  to  niankind  it  the  cbiialroui  plan, 

Aud  i»  al»a>^  as  intbly  requited  ; 
*Jieu  battle  I'lir  frerd'iru  wherever  you  can, 

Aud,  i*'  not  shot  or  liangM,  )0U  Ml  gel  kniglitfd. 


LINES 

I  THE  BIRTH  OF  JOHN  WILLIAM   RIZZO  HOPPSER.* 

His  father*^  sense,  his  inoiher*6  ^roce 

In  him,  I  hope,  uili  al»ay^  lit  >o; 
With  ^till  tto  kee|.  him  i.,  ^  pn<l  case) 

Tbe  bealtli  and  api  eiiie  of  Rizzo. 


TO  JESSY,  t 

rBBRE  Is  a  mystic  thread  of  life 
So  dearly  «reathe>l  >»i'b  mine  alone, 

Tbat  destinv's  relentless  knife 
At  once  niUMt  sever  lwt*i  or  none. 

There  is  a  form,  on  which  these  eyes 

Have  often  »a7.ed  "iih  fond  delight- 
By  day  that  f/ini  their  j>\  su:  plies. 
And  dreams  restore  it  through  the  uignu 

rhere  is  a  voice,  w  h  'te  tones  mspire 
Such  ihrili<  of  rapture  through  my  breast— 

t  w  -inid  noi  hear  a  sera  h  choir, 

Unless  tlial  nuce  could  join  the  rest. 

There  is  a/ace,  whos*  Mnshes  tell 

Ajiction's  tale  "pon  the  ilnek — 
Bui  pall.d  at  one  tond  fareuell, 

Proctainib  more  love  than  word;)  can  speak. 

Tliere  is  a  lip,  which  mine  hath  prest, 

And  none  ha*l  evt  r  jrest  before, 
It  voM'd  to  make  ine  sweetly  b  est. 

And  miiiL — mine  only  prest  it  more. 

*  Th^M  ltn«9  UT  fo  no  other  rfsp^t  rrmarkable,  than  that 
met  wrrf  Iboi-gbt  wunbj  .if  brirj  mf.rirally  tn.ii.l.iKl  IdIo  no 
l^a  ttiao  Ipn  diffrrpnt  Unguspr,  ;  Dain*;y.  tJrwk.  Lmiio,  luiiao 
(•liu  in  Vcnrlian  dialect'/,  German.  Frcncb,  8|>asi>h,  IllyHan. 
Bebr«w,  Armenian,  and  Saraaritan  Tbe  oH^nal  liQ«s,  wilb  Ibe 
41ffer«nl  rerainni  abuee  mf  nttoned*  vvre  ^rioted  in  a  amall  aeal 
Vohime,  in  iht  senaioary  of  Padua  "—MOORE,  I^e. 

t  Tot  abore  Ktaizas  an  said  to  have  been  adiireaaevl   b>   Imi 
•ma  t«  bij  L&ly,  a  ew  montba  bettre  iiimr 


There  Is  a  botom — all  my  own^ 
Hath  pillow'd  oft  this  aching  head, 

A  mouth  which  siuiles  on  me  alone. 

An  eye,  whose  tears  with  mine  are  she^. 

Ther«  are  two  hearis,  whose  movements  uit 

III  unison  so  closely  sweet, 
Tbat,  pulse  to  pulse  responsive  still, 

They  both  must  heave,  or  cease  to  beaL 

There  are  two  tJuU,  who-e  equal  flow 

In  sentle  streams  so  calmly  rnn, 
Tliat  when  they  part — ibcy  part  ' — ah,  no 

They  tianuot  part — those  souU  are  one. 


ENDORSEMENT  FOK  THE  DEED  OF  SB- 
PAKATION  FROM  LADY  BYKON, 

IN  THE  APRIL  UF  1816. 

A  TEAR  ago  ynu  swore,  fond  she ! 

To  love,  to  honour,  and  so  f  rlh  : 
Such  vvas  the  vow  you  pleil^cl  to  me. 

Aud  bere 's  exactly  what't  id  woitl,. 


TO  MR  MOORE. 

ON    THE    ANNIVBRSART    UP    HIS    L0RD8BIP% 
U.ARKIAGB.* 

January  2,  lOO, 
Herb  's  a  happy  new  rear :  but  with  reaMB 

I  beg  you  'II  permit  nie  to  say — 
Wish  nie  many  returns  of  the  season. 
But  a  few  as  you  please  of  tlie  day. 


TO  PENELOPE  f 

January  3,  ]■ 
This  day,  of  all  our  days,  has  done 

Its  worst  for  me  ad  you  ; — 
T  is  just  six  years  since  we  were  one. 
And  live  since  we  were  two. 


THE  CHARITY  BALL. 

Written  December  10,  1820,  on  aeeins  the  Tollowin^  paraerafi  ta 
a  new«[ja[.€r  ■- — ■  Lady  Byrun  is  Ibis  year  ihe  !ady.patmaeaa  at 
theanouil  charity  b;>ll  ^eeo  at  Ihe  lownball  al  Hinckley.  UV 
cesleribire,  and  Sir  G.  Titwe,  Kart,  Ibe  |nnci|<al  •tevtarl.* 

What  matter  the  pan?s  of  a  husband  and  father. 
If  his  sorrows  in  exile  lie  great  or  be  small. 


m  a  letter  of  U-n)  Byron  in  lb 
The  lines  are  i^r.facevl  by  tk<M 
■•  ■JiilinlJiltini'- 


iken  Ir.tni  I  ov«]<i 
T^4.y  .1  ..  ovy 

And  all  the  :ul 
Uvtiraabuuld  d 

And 


ou.d  I 


at  E<l 


d  dii 


buas— 


reriion  of  this  epigrai 
Bo«  alfangely  Time  his  eoofse  kl 

Since  tjr.l  I  [iHir'd  with  ynu  ; 

Six  year.  a(o  >e  made  bul  UNS, 

M«>  tit  bua  aad*  ■(  TWO. 
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BYRON'S  WORK& 


So  the  Pharisee's  (flnries  around  her  she  irather, 

And  the  >alnt  patrojii/eii  her  "charily  balll" 

Wlial  niaiter*-a  heart, «  hich  thoii^li  faulty  na«  feelinff 
Br  dn>en  to  exxf^ses  « huh  oucc  cr.idd  apical- 

That  ihe  Muncr  >hould  ,i,(Ter  is  .)i,lv  fair  dtalin?, 
A»  Ihe  Ktiiit  keep,  her  cliiirity  back  fur  '•  the  tall  1" 


JOHN  KEATS. 

loaUtlfrloMrMun-aj.  datf  of  Jul,  30(h.  1821.  Lord  Brrol 
tiu  »,ldre..t,  that  g.olko,.,,  :_■  Ar,.  jou  ,wa„  ih.t  Sl,dl„ 
k«  wm.eo  ,„  El.sy  on  JoUn  KeaU  ' -_^„,i,l,<l  ^i„„„„_.,„J 
•ecu.»  Che  (iunnerly  Ren,,  „f  killiog  him."  Tlieo  come  the 
SB!>JwiLS  lii,e>,  •  parodj  on  -  Who  kiiyd  poor  Cock  Robin;  "by 
•  urb  dtollery  bis  Lord.hip  no  .loobt  n,ea„l  .„  ridicule  Ihi.  idw 
Vtbu  friend,  which,  indeed,  he  had  ajready  more  Bra.ely  dii- 
»litea.  =iit  leUer  to  Shelley  himself.     ;ee  MOOKE-S   Lit,     Mt 

"  Wnokill'd  J..hn  Keats!" 

"  I,"  sa\s  the  (luarterly, 

Sn  savage  and  Tai  larly ; 
"  'T  wa-  one  uf  tiiy  leais." 
**  Who  shot  the  aiTow  ? — 

The  poet-priest  Milnian 

(So  ready  lo  kill  nianl, 
Or  Soutbsy  or  Barrow  5" 


EPITAPHS. 

FOR  WII>MAM  PITT. 

With  death  doom'd  to  o-rapple. 
Beneath  this  onid  >lab,  he 

Who  lied  in  the  chapel. 
Now  lies  in  Ihe  Abbey. 

ON  LORD   CASTLEREAOH. 

Posterity  will  ne'er  siinev 
A  nobler  jraie  Ihan  tins 

i-.ere  lie  tlie  bones  of  Castlereagh 
Stop,  traieller,  and — . 


ON  SOME  BROTHER  POET? 

Wn»T  news,  what  news!  Queen  Orcaca 
What  newsofscribbler^  fr.e! 

All  daiun'd  chough  vet  alive .' 


IMPROMPTU.* 

Bf,ne.4th  •••'*  eves 

The  reciaiin'd  I'aradise 
Should  he  fee  a>  Ihe  former  from  evil  • 

Bni  if  the  new  Kve 

For  an  apple  -hould  grieve, 
VVhai  mortal  would  not  play  the  Devil? 

••Tlili  »aa  called  forth  by   Lady •«  eipre.sing  her  In- 

k»tionof(aking  the  ?iIU  called  Ml  Haradijo,' near  (Jenoa.  The 
Genoese  \vi;a  had  already  ap^lirj  his  Ihreadhare  jesl  lo  himself. 
Takine  it  into  Ihrir  heads  ih.l  thi.  eilia  had  beea  S-ved  01  for  hia 
•wn  residence,  ihey  said,  '11  IK.»olo  e  ancora  entrat*  i>  Pmv 
liio.'  '-MH  :>ii£,  m,. 


RHYMES.* 

Pretty  IMIss  Jaet^aeUiie 

Had  a  nose  atjidline; 
And  would  as>eri  rude 
Thing's  of  .Miss  Gertrude  I 
»lnle  Mr  Maruiion 
Led  a  "real  army  on. 
Making  Kehania  look 
Like  a  fierce  Wauialuke. 


NOBLE  AUTHORS. 

In  these  our  limes,  with  daily  wonders  big, 
A  leiier'd  peer  is  hke  a  lettt  r"d  pig  : 
Both  know  iheir  al|  l.abei ;  bni  who  from  theoca 
Infers  thai  peers  or  pios  ha\e  manly  sen»ej 
Still  less  that  snch  should  woo  the  graceful  nine: 
Parnassus  was  not  made  for  lords  and  swine  !  t 


ON  SIR  JOHN  CARR.  THE  TRA\  ELLER, 

Ye  who  would  more  of  Spain  and  .SpaniaxU  know 
Sishls,  saints,  aumpies,  arts,  aneedoies,  and  w»r. 
Go,  hie  >e  hei.ce  10  Hatenittter-row,— 
Are  they  no!  v>riiten  in  ihe  boke  of  Carr ' 
(ireen  E.in's  Knioht,  anU  Euio,  e's  wanderii-g  «tat ! 
Then  listen,  readers,  to  the  Man  of  Ink, 
Hear  what  he  did,  and  ».iui;r,i,  and  wrote  afar 
Ail  these  are  eoop'd  wiihin  one  Quarto's  bilnk| 
This  bor-ov.,  steal  (don't  buy),  and  tell  us  wh»l  «•■ 
think.  J  '^ 


ON  AN  OLD  LADY.  $ 

IN  Nottingham  county  there  lives,  at  Swan  GreeD, 
As  curst  an  old  laily  a~  ever  wa.  sien  ; 
And  when  she  does  die,  which  1  hope  will  be  sooo. 
She  firmly  believes  she  will  go  to  the  moon ! 

•  Written  on  the  marsin  uf  a  copy  of  -Eajlish  Bardi  la^ 
Scotch  Reviewer..-  opposite  Ihe  passage  where  Mr  Campbell  and 
otker  poeta  are  mentioned,  nme  y  ears  aller  thai  poem  waj  puk- 

t  These  lines,  intended  to  have  been  inserted  in  "  English 
Bards  and  Scolch  Reviewers.- imilie.lialrly  follovviiig  the  passag. 
ending  wilh"Ahi  who  would  lake  their  lilies  with  Ihvir  rl.ymea?" 
were  oniilled  at  Ihe  requral  of  the  friend  who  suptrinleoded  tk< 
Divsresa  jf  thai  poem  Ihroueh  the  (Teta. 

I  This  «lanxa  original  y  formed  a  part  of  "  Childe  Harold'.  PU 
geimage.'  bul  was.  wilh  some  od.ers  ofa  peraonil  nalure,  alluck 
out  previous  to  the  publication  of  that  poem. 

%  These  lines  are  said  to  have  been  wrilien  hy  Rjronal 
years  of  age,  an  I.  as  such,  are  not  a  liil'.e  rrmartalile.  aa  ei 
ing  his  early  taleni  for  rhyming.  The  sobjecl  of  ihera,  ar 
dame,  who,  whije  on  a  vi.i:  lo  his  m.,th.r,  had  drawn  fordi  ihe 
•allrical  pn«era  of  the  infiotine  poet  by  some  expfs^iioo  ' 
very  ranch  atreonted  him,  enlertain.d  some  cuhoue  notion, 
.peeling  the  soul,  wbivb,  .hn  imapacd,  took  iu  ligkl  U  1 
■aoB  afla  death. 


mSCELLANEOUS  POEMS. 


ra 


PARODY. 


•H    »BA1>IN0     I)R     RfSHY's    NOKjloOtTB    FOR    THB 
OPENING  IIF  Dnt'l-.y-l.ANE  THEVrBE,  nEOINNING — 

When  energi/ini?  nitjecrs  men  pursue, 
Whii  arr  (lie  |  riKlijie*  ilie>  raciiintdo? 
A  ncajfic  Kd  fice  \<ni  here. '•uixey, 
fihol  from  the  niiii!.  of  ihe  other  day  ! 

BTnuN  TRAVESTIED  TIIR  WIIOLB,  COMMENCING 
THirs— 
"  IVlirN  enerifiring  ohjecis  men  pursue," 
Ihe  lord  kraws  tihat  U  wril  hy  Lord  knows  who. 
A  rnodttt  Myjiolonue  **  ynti  here  survey," 
Hui'dfrom  the  Theatre  "  tlit  other  day.' 


ON   REAniJIG  THE   FOM, OWING  IN  AN  ALfiUM  AT 
ATHENS — 

Fair  Albion  smiling  -ee^  her  son  depart, 
To  trace  the  hirih  ai  d  nur-ery  of  art; 
Noble  hi*  ubjei-t,  glorious  i~  his  aim. 
He  comes  to  Athens,  and  he — writes  his  name. 

Ills   LORDSHIP  IMllEDUTEI.y  vvRUTE  BENEATH 
THEM— 

This  modest  bard,  like  many  a  bard  unknown, 
I'.hynies  on  our  names,  bui  «i-el)  lii<lps  his  own ; 
I'tut  yet,  wlioeVr  lie  be,  to  say  no  worse, 
liis  name  uould  bring  more  credit  than  bis  verse. 

VERSES. 

Th*  l.»ii»  In  whom  thf  foll..«iii|  bitlfrlir'.  rtfrrhiiTinEr«:i€<? 
•t  Lord  Ryron's  nbcn  li<  »>•  ^ibsrot,  liiu-id  «  cii|>y  of  ■  Th'  ('»- 
Vph  Valliek  -  U|x.n  bii  I,ord»l.i|.'»  l.bk.  ami  kfl  Ihe  «ur(li  •  ««■ 
mtmber  ma  '"  wriilt-D  on  ua«  uf  ils  bh-ink  le^Tea  ;  oD  .ifinK  tbrm, 
Ufl  B  wroir  tbesc«cr>ea  UDdcmcatt  See  M£U\VIN'S  Om- 
nrxjiou,  ric.— EU. 

REMFMnFR  thee  !  remember  thee  ! 

Till  Leihe  r|Men.'h  life's  bnrninz  stream. 
Remorse  and  shame  shall  eiing  to  thee. 

And  haunt  thee  like  a  feverish  dream  ! 

Remember  ihee!  Av,  dnnht  It  no*. 

Tin  hu-band  too  shnll  iliink  of  thee  : 
By  neither  shall  thou  be  forgot, 

Thnu/oiif  to  bim,  thouyieiirf  to  me 


FAME,  WISDOM,  LOVE,  ANt»  POWER. 

Fami?,  wisdom,  love,  and  power  were  mint, 
'And  health  and  youth  posses-^'d  me; 
My  ?  ihlets  bliish'd  from  every  vine, 
AnJ  lovely  forinn  earess'd  me. 

I  nuni'd  mv  heart  in  beautv's  eyes, 

An-1  fell  my  »<iul  srow  tender  , 
All  e:irih  ean  jl-.e,  or  mortal  prize, 

Wa.s  mine  <  f  re;{.i   siieudour. 


I  strive  to  number  o'er  whst  day* 

Hi'membraiiee  can  discover. 
Which  all  thai  life  or  earth  display* 

Would  lure  me  to  live  ovoc 

There  rose  no  day,  there  rol.  .  nohouFf 

t}(  (leasiire  unelnbitter'd  ; 
And  noi  a  Iruppini;  deokM  my  power 

I  bat  pali'd  not  while  it  glitier'd. 

The  serpent  of  the  field  by  art 
Anil  spells  is  won  frrui  harming; 

Bill  thai  wiiieb  coils  aiound  the  heart. 
Oh  '  who  hath  power  of  clianniiig! 

It  will  not  HsI  to  wisdom's  lore. 
Nor  wistloniV  voice  can  lure  it; 

But  there  it  stii.ps  for  evennnre 
Toe  soul  that  must  endure  it. 


LINES 
ADAPTED  TO  AN    INDIAF    4IIU 

Oh!  my  lonely,  lonely,  lonely  pillow! 
Where  is  my  lover,  where  is  my  lover! 
Is  it  his  bark  which  my  dreary  dreams  discorer 

Far,  far  away  !  and  alone  along  the  billow  ! 

Oh!  my  lonely,  lonely,  lonely  pillovT  ! 
Why  must  my  head  ache  where  bis  gentle  broir  Uy! 
How  the  long  night  tia.'s  carelessly  ami  slowly'. 

And  my  head  droops  over  thee  like  the  willow! 

Oh  thou  my  sad  and  solitary  pillow. 
Send  nie  kind  dreams  to  kee|i  my  heart  from  break!  If; 
III  return  for  the  tears  I  sbid  upon  thee  Makinir, 

Let  me  not  die    tdl  be  comes  back  o'er  the  billow! 

Then,  if  thou  wilt  no  more,  mj  lonely  pillow  ! 
In  one  embrace  let  these  arms  ap-ain  enfold  hira. 
And  then  exiiie  of  the  joy  but  to  behold  hira  : 

Ah  my  lone  bosom  '.  Oh  my  lonely  pillow  ! 

Pisa,  Feb.  1, 182?. 


ON  THE  I  ETTER  H. 

•T  WAS  whl»ref'<l  in  heaven   'I  was  miiiter'd  In  hell. 
And  echo  caught  faintly  the  sound  as  it  fell : 
On  the  confines  rif  earth  't  was  fiermltted  to  rest. 
And  Ihe  depths  of  the  ocean  its  presence  eonfest. 
'T  will  be  fiHiiid  in  the  sphere  when  't  is  riven  asundafj 
Be  seen  in  the  lightning,  and  heard  in  the  thunder. 
'T  nas  allntied  to  man  with  his  earlies'  breath, 
Aiir;:«ls  at  his  birth,  and  awaits  him  in  death  ; 
i    li  prc«i'les  o'er  his  happiness,  bouonr,  and  bf«  thj 
I    I-.  :he  prop  of  Ins  hon^e,  and  Ihe  end  of  his  wealth) 
j    Without  it  the  soldier,  the  seaman  may  roam, 
but  woe  to  the  wretch  who  ex|  els  ii  from  home  ! 
Ill  the  whisi  ers  of  conscience  its  voice  will  be  foeriG, 
Nor  e'en  in  the  whirlwind  of  passion  be  ilrowii'd: 
I    *T  will  not  -often  the  lieai'i,  and.  though  deaf  to  the  cK 
I   'T  will  make  it  acutely  and  instantly  hear. 
1    But  in  shade  let  it  rest,  like  a  delioate  flown— 
I    Oh !  bieailie  on  it  softly— it  Hei,  m  an  hour  ' 


ftt 


BTRONS  WORKS. 


ON  THB  LBTTBR  I. 

fWriltm  in  ■  Lid j'l  lerap-book.) 
*■  n«  In  yomh,  n,,r  in  mai,hon,|,  nor  aee. 
nui  in  iutaiuy  ever  am  kn.MV,,  ; 
I   n.  a  ,tra„i;cr  alike  to  ,l,e  f.,r,l  and  the  Mie, 
*«d  .i.„u?l.  I  .„,  d,-,in»ni-i,M  .n  history,  page, 
I  always  am  greatest  alone. 

I  am  not  in  earth,  nor  the  sun.  nor  the  moon 
>  ou  may  sea^ch  all  the  sk,-l  'm  „„,  ,here  • 

you  n.ay  ,,ia  „ly  perreive  me-f„r,  like  a  balloon. 
1  am  midway  suspended  in  air. 

I  am  aKvavs  in  riches,  and  yet  I  am  told 

Wealth  ne'er  did  n.y  p.e-encr  denre  • 
IduPl,  „i,h  the  mK,-r,bnt  MO,  with  his  gold, 

And  .„n,eu„,es  I  stand >  ,1, ev  so  cold, 

lliungh  I  serve  as  a  part  of  the  hje. 

I  often  am  met  in  political  life— 

In  my  ab-ence  no  kingdom  can  be  • 
And  they  sa>  there  can  neither  be  friendship  nor  strife, 
No  one  can  l,ve  single,  no  one  lake  a  wife, 

Milhoui  Interfering  with  me. 

My  brethren  are  many,  aid  of  mv  whole  race 

Not  one  is  more  slender  ami  tall ; 
And  though  not  the  eldest,  I  In.ld  the  flrst  place. 
Andeien  in  dishonour,  despair,  and  disgrace, 

I  boldlxappear  'mong  them  all. 

Tkough  disea-e  may  po-sess  me,  and  sickness  and  pain. 

I  am  never  in  sorrow  or  glooni  ; 
Though  in  »ii  ai,d  in  wi-dnm  I  equally  rei-'n 
I  'Bi  the  heart  of  all  sin,  and  have  long  lived 'in  vain. 

rat  1  ne'er  shall  be  found  in  the  tomb. 


EPIGRAMS. 

FROM  MARTI  a; 

riBnios  vaiis  Thpo.lori  flamma  Penates 
AiKiulit :  hoc  Mnsis,  hoc  ui.i,  J'hmbe,  placet* 
O  rfelus,  <)  magnum  fucinns,  rriinenqne  deoruin, 
Nau  amil  pariter  qijd  domu,  et  domiuus. 

Lib.  xi,  Epig.  94. 
Tub  Laureate's  hon-^e  hath  been  on  fire;  the  Nine 
*l.  Bmiling  saw  tiiai  pleasant  bonfire  sliine. 
But,  cruel  fate  I  (Ih  damnable  disaster  ' 
Tta  house-ihe  house  is  burnt,  and  no't  the  master. 

FROM  THE  FRENCH  OF  RL'LHIERES. 
If  for  filler,  or  for  gold. 

You  could  melt  ten  thousand  pimples 

Into  half-a  do/en  dimples 
Then  your  fare  we  nii!.'lil  behold. 

Looking,  doubtless,  much  more  snugly: 

Yet  tven  then,  't  would  be  d d  ngly. 

ANOTHER. 
MLB,  ieanty  ind  poet.  lias  two  little  critae»— 

B  li«rown  faoei  »uU  doe*  not  mate  her  rhynw. 


TC  MR  noBBOCM, 

■  Mora  jsDut  vft«.* 

Wom.i)  you  gel  to  the  house  through  tbe  tm  gate 
Much  (piicker  than  ever  Whig  Charley  went         * 

Let  Parliament  send  you  to_Newgate— 
And  Newgale  will  send  you  to- Parliament. 

PAINR  AND  COBBETT. 

In  Jigging  np  your  bones,  Tom  Paine, 

Mill.  Cobbett  lias  done  well; 
You  visit  him  on  earth  again, 

lie  'II  visit  you  in  hell— 

Or, 
[  You  come  to  him  on  earth  again. 

He  '11  go  with  you  to  heli. 

ON  THE  nRASIERS'  ADDRESS  TO  QtTEEN  CAB9HWH.» 

The  Brasiers,  it  seems,  are  preparing 'to  paw 
An  address,  and  present  it  themsehes  al!  in  Vram 
A  superlln.Mis  pageant  I-for,  by  the  Lord  Harry, 
They  'II  liiid  where  they  're  going  much  more  than  thrf 
carry,  ' 

ON  MV  THIRTr-TniRD  BIRTH-DAT.  t 

TRRornH  life'i  ro«d,  so  dim  and  .llrtr, 
I  have  diaitgM  m  three-and-thirty. 
What  li»<-e  these  years  left  to  me} 
Notliing— except  thirty-three. 


TO  MEMORY. 

WRITTEN  WHEN  AVVARR   THAT   THE  OBJECT  OT  I 
CHOICE  WAS  ABO'JT  TO  WED  ANOTHBB. 

Oh  Memory  f  torture  me  no  more. 

The  present 's  all  o'ercasl; 
My  hopes  of  future  bliss  are  o'er. 

In  mercy  leil  ihe  |  ast. 
Why  bring  those  images  to  view 

I  henceforth  must  reign  ? 
Ah!  why  iliose  happy  hours  renew 

That  never  can  be  mine  ? 
Past  pleasure  doubles  present  pain. 

To  sorrow  adds  resrel : 
R^lfel  and  ho(ie  are  both  in  vain; 

I  kak  but  to— forget. 

•  or  Ih-  .bnT,  epigram,   wbich  I,  In  .  I,u„  ,„  ^r 
.Monre.  I,ord  BvroB  sav«    "  Thir-  ■.  >.    j    i-  ■    , 

irortby  "J™""!'.       fbere   ,  ao  ode  f„r  joa.  U  U  ,Ml - 

°'_****-_"'«S"'ui  mel.qoizrid  pott, 

hoiigli  ffw  people  know  It  j 
(a>  I  lold  jouatMejlrl) 
9  mj  passion  for  pastry." 

Ixird  Byroo's  dlirj     4ala«( 
'  tha,    introdocrWi  -  *  T» 


The  perusal  of  whon 
1  owe,  in  great  part, 

>^ie  line.s  are  extracted  fro: 

iKOuarj,   laai;   „here  iliey 

'Wis  mj  birlh  Hav_i|ial   i,   t, 

Sill.  (  .  in  ,,eiie  nimne,,  iVla'irha'vTio'o,",! 
' '.  '-and  I  go  to  bed  » .th  a  be 
Issf,  Md  to  so  little  pu>|>aMi,' 


l.<tbMr 


b«««t,  a  liannj  I 
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LINES 


WTJt)  fN  THB  TRAVELLEm'  BOOK  AT  CBAMOITMI 

How  many  nuiiibprM  are,  how  few  a^rp#!d, 
in  afff,  or  clunt,  or  .  haiai-ti-r,  or  creel  ? 
Hern  »a:iil«riiii!  Uiniinn  lea•.e^  a  ileaihless  name, 
\iid  Folly  «nie! — for  oilier>  do  ihe  .-.ame. 
Italian  ireac'liery,  aii'l  ICnijiU'-li  pride, 
Dutch  crul'i,  and  German  duli.r>§.  ssde  by  side! 
1')ie  tiaiity  Riis>iao  liails  CMijreoial  snow; 
Hie  S|ianlaiil  slll^er^.  a.s  the»e  breeze»  blow, 
Kn-M-  men  the  objects  of  ilil*  varied  crew. 
To  »iare  how  many,  and  to  feel  how  few ! 
H -re  Nauire's  child,  ecstailc  from  her  school, 
And  liatelling  problems,  tliaf  admire  by  rule 
The  tiinr)rnns  poet  woos  his  nindesi  lnn^e, 
And  thanks  his  stars  he  's  safe  from  all  reviews; 
The  I  edai  I  Iraijs  from  out  his  motley  store 
A  line  some  liiindred  hills  have  heard  before. 
Here  critic-  to.i  i  for  where  's  the  happy  spot 
So  blest  by  nature  as  to  have  them  not ! ) 
Spit  their  vile  slander. iVr  some  sim|ile  phrase 
Of  foolish  vsondei,  or  of  honest  praise  ; 
Some  pouipous  hint,  some  coinmenl  on  mine  host. 
Some  direful  failure,  or  some  empty  boast. 
Not  blacker  spleen  could  fill  these  furious  men. 
If  Jeflrey's  soul  had  perch'd  on  Giff'ird's  yea. 
Hen-  envy,  hatred,  and  the  fool  of  fame, 
'oiu'd  in  one  act  of  wonuerwiien  ihey  came  : 
Here  be  amy's  worshipper  in  flesh  or  rock, 
The  incarnate  fit',  ty.  or  the  hreathina;  block. 
Sees  the  while  ifiant,  in  his  robe  of  light, 
StreicU  his  hua;e  form  to  look  o'er  Juia's  helg^ht ; 
And  stops,  vvliile  hastenini;  to  the  ble-(  remains 
And  calmer  beauties  of  ihe  cla-sic  plains. 
And  here,  whom  hope  be^niliti;^  bids  to  seek 
Ea-e  for  his  breast,  and  ccdour  for  his  cheek. 
Still  steals  a  m>unenl  from  Ausouia's  sky. 
And  views  and  wonders  on  his  way— to  die. 

But  he,  the  autlinr  of  these  idle  lines, 
What  passioji  leads  liim,  a-d  what  tiec<'nHnes? 
hor  him  wliat  friend  i-  true,  what  mistress  blooms, 
V^hat  jov  elates  him,  and  what  ^rief  consumei  ! 
Iui|  assion'd,  sen.-eless,  vigorous,  or  old, 
What  matteis  ' — bootless  were  his  story  tolj. 
Some  prai-e  at  least  one  act  of -ense  may  claim  ; 
He  wrote  tliese  verses,  but  he  hid  his  iiaiue* 


§TANZAS 

TO  BBB  WHO  CAN  BEST  UNDERSTAKD  TOBM. 

Br  II  so  : — w !  part  for  ever  ! 

let  the  past  as  noihiug  be  : 
]]ad  I  only  tovid  tliee,  never 

^adst  thou  been  thus  dear  to  me. 

Had  I  loved,  and  thus  been  slighted, 

1  hat  I  better  cvnld  have  borne: 
Ijvve  is  qiieird — when  unre(|niled— 
^  **••  Ihe  rising  pulse  of  scorn. 

l»rii<e  mav  cool  what  passion  heated. 
Time  will  tame  the  wayward  will ; 

But  the  heart  in  friendship  cheated 
Tbroba  wlU  war's  mud  maMeaiag  OitfSL 


Had  I  loved— I  now  might  hale  thw^ 

In  thai  hatred  solace  seek, 
Milthi  exult  to  e.\ecraie  thee, 

And,  in  words,  my  vei  geance  nrnlt 

But  there  Is  a  silent  sorrow 
Which  ran  lind  no  vent  in  specct^ 

Winch  di-dains  relief  to  borrow 
From  the  heights  that  song  can  reacK 

Like  a  clankless  chain  enthralling- 
Like  the  sleepless  dreams  that  mock'* 
Like  the  frigid  ice-drops  falling 

From  the  surf-surrounded  rock- 
Such  the  cold  and  sickening  feelinf 

Thoulrdst  caused  this  lieari  to  knuw* 
Slabbed  the  deeper  !■•■  concealing 
From  tlie  world  it&  .  'iter  u  oe  ! 

Once  it  fondly,  proudly,  deeni'd  thM 
All  that  fancy's  self  could  paint; 

Once  It  hononr'd  and  esteem'd  the* 
As  its  idol  and  its  saint  t 


More  than  woman  th' 
Not  as  man  I  lookV 

Why,  like  woman,  then  urn 
Why  heap  man's  worst  c 


a-t  to  me; 
I  thee: 
indo  meJ 


imet 


Wast  thou  but  a  fiend,  assuming 

Friendship's  smile  and  wtnuan's  wtp 

And,  in  borrovv'd  beauty  blooming. 
Trifling  Willi  a  trusting  heart ! 

By  that  eve,«hich  once  could  glistes 

V\ith  opposing  glance  to  me; 
By  that  ear,  which  (Mice  could  listen 

I  o  each  tale  1  told  lo  thee  ; 

By  that  lip,  its  smile  bestowing, 
U  hich  could  -"f,en  sorrow's  gnsh  ; 

By  that  cheek,  once  brightly  glowing 
Willi  pure  frieiidsiiip's  well-felgn'd  Mv^  J 

By  all  those  false  charms  nulled. 
Thou  hast  wioughl  Ihy  wanton  will. 

And,  without  compunction,  bliglitcd 
V\hat  lliou  wouldst  nut  kindly  UUi 

Yet  I  curse  thee  not — In  sadness 

Still  1  leel  how  dear  iliou  wert; 
Oh!  1  could  not— e'en  in  madness-* 

Doom  thee  to  thy  just  desert! 

Live  !  and  when  my  life  is  over. 
Should  thine  own  be  lengthen')!  loag^ 

Thou  niaysl  then  too  late  discover. 
By  tliy  feelings,  all  my  wrong 

When  thy  beauties  all  are  faded— 

W  hen  thy  rtalierers  fawn  no  more—  . 

Ere  the  solemn  shroud  hathshadeJ 

Some  regardless  reptile's  store— 

Ere  that  hour — false  syren  !  hear  mel^ 

1'hou  niayst  feel  what  I  da  now. 
While  my  spirit,  hovering  near  Ihee^ 

Whispers  frieudsliip's  broken  vowl 

But — 't  is  useless  to  ii|>braid  thee 

With  Ihy  past  or  present  slate; 
What  tliou  wast— my  fancy  made  IbM 

Wmt  tbou  ar'— I  knoH*  eoo  lot* 
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AODnaStED  TO  A  BB»CTinrL  QITAEBRBS*. 

Svi^ET  Girl '  tim.ijrh  only  nnc-  we  laei. 

Thai  iiiettiiiB- 1  ^llal!  iieVr  f..rBei ; 

Aii.l  ihi.igli  >ve  iii'erniav  meel  ai;»in, 

Rfniembrancn  «iil  tliy  fiini  rt-iaiii  • 

I  «.>.!  d  ,1,11  >ay  "  I  live,"  liiii  still 

My  senses  stru^^gle  wiili  my  will ; 

III  vain  to  drive  thee  finm  iny  breast. 

My  tiKicis-liisar;  ir,;-  anu  more  repressed: 

In  vain  I  rh^c*  .ne  li.iiig  sighs, 

Ai.iithf:r  to  the  last  replies; 

Perliai>&  this  is  not  love,  but  yet 

Our  meeting  I  can  neVr  forget. 

What  thoiige  we  neier  ^ilence  broke! 

Our  eyes  a  siieeter  language  spoke. 

'I'he  tongue  in  flatterins  falsehood  deals. 

And  leils  a  tale  it  never  feels; 

Dtciil  the  iniliy  lips  impart,' 

And  hush  the  mandaies  of  ihe  heart; 

Biir  souls'  inlerprcttrs,  the  eves, 

Spiirn  -uch  re-traini,  and  scorn  disguise. 

As  thus  our  glances  oft  conversed, 

And  all  our  bosoms  felt  rehearsed. 

No  spirit  from  nithin  reproved  us. 

Say  rather  "  't  was  ,he  spirit  moved  us'»— 

Though  what  they  uiier'd  I  repress. 

Yet  I  coMC.i'e  thon  'it  pariK  guess; 

For  as  on  thee  my  niemory  pon^lers, 

Perchance  to  me  thine  also  wanders. 

Ihis  for  myself  ai  lea-l  I  Ml  say, 

rhy  form  aiipca.s  ihronch  nishi,  through  day; 

Awake,  wiin  ii  m>  famy  leems,— 

In  sleep,  li  smile-  in  fleeimg dreams,— 

rhe  visi.Mi  charms  the  hours  away, 

And  hid-  me  cnrse  Aurora's  ray 

For  breiikiiig  -lumbers  of  deliihl, 

Which  make  mt-  wl-h  for  einlless  night, 

Si.icw.  on  '  whatc'er  my  future  fate. 

Shall  j'.y  or  wne  my  steps  await, 

Templed  by  love,  by  storm-  beset. 

Thine  image  I  can  ne'er  f.rjet 

Alas;  again  no  more  we  meet. 

No  more  our  firmer  looks  repeat; 

Thru  let  me  breathe  tin,  parting  prayer. 

The  diciaie  of  my  hosmn's  care  : 

"  May  Heaven  so  guard  mv  loielv  Quaker 

Thai  anguish  nc  er  mi,  o'eriake  her, 

riiat  peace  a.d  lirtue  ne'er  for-ake  her. 

But  hles-ed  b-  a.\e  her  heart's  partaker. 

Oh  niav  the  happy  monal,  filed 

To  be  bv  dearest  lies  related, 

For  her  each  hour  new  jovs  discover. 

And  lo-e  the  husband  in  the  lover ! 

May  Mat  fair  bosom  never  know 

What  'i  is  to  feel  the  re-iless  woe 

Whi.-h  siinfrs  Ihe  so.il  wiih  vain  r<  rret 

Of  him,— who  ne-.er  can  forget." 


HEBREW  MELODIES. 

I. 

»«*«  valley  of  waters  we  vept  n'er  the  day 

Wton  the  h,«t  of  t!.,-  stiantf ■  r  mjui^  .Salem  his  prey. 


And  our  heads  on  our  bosoms  il.  irotpf  f}f  1^, 
And  our  hearts  were  so  full  of  the  land  hr  aw«r. 

The  song  they  demanded  in  vaii^-it  lay  cU;'. 
tn  our  souls,  a-  Ihe  wind  iliai  liaih  di^d  on  ih«  hW; 
They  cali'd  lor  tlie  harp— bm  our  blood  ibey  skill  'pi  I 
Ere  our  right  hands  shall  teach  them  one  lout  ol  lliKll 
skill. 

All  striiiglessh  hung  on  the  willow's  sad  tree, 
As  dead  as  her  dead  leaf  those  mute  harps  must  bs; 
Our  hand-  may  he  fetter'd-our  tears  siill  are  free 
For  our  GA  and  our  glory— and  Sion  !  oh  tiieel 

tl. 
They  say  that  Hope  is  happiness; 

But  genuine  Love  must  prize  the  past. 
And  mem'ry  wakes  the  thoughts  that  blcMt 

■^hey  rose  the  lirst— they  set  the  last; 

Air  all  that  mem'ry  loves  the  roost 

Mas  once  ou.-  oiilv  hope  to  be, 
And  all  thai  hope  adored  and  lost 

Hath  melted  into  memory. 

Alas  !  it  is  delusion  all : 

The  future  cheats  ns  from  afar 
Nor  can  we  be  what  we  recal. 

Nor  dare  we  think  on  what  we  are.* 


ADIEU  TO  MALT^ 

Adieu  the  joys  of  La  Valette; 

Adiec  sirocco,  sun,  and  sweat ; 

Adiec  thou  palace,  rarely  entered  ; 

Adieu  ye  mansiniis,  where  I  've  ventuicdt 

Adieu,  ye  cursed  streets  of -uirs 

How  surely  he  who  mounts  them  sweanl 

Adieu  ye  merchants,  oflen  faili,,g  • 

Adieu  tl mob,  for  ever  railing;' 

Adieu  ye  packets  without  letters; 

Adieu  >e  fools,  who  ape  your  hettere; 
Adieu  thou  damn'dest  (jnarantine. 
That  ga<e  me  fever  and  the  spleen; 
Adieu  tliai  stage  whicli  makes  ns  yawn,  dni 
Adien  his  excellency's  dancers  ; 
Adieu  tu  Heter,  whom  no  fault  's  in. 
But  could  not  teach  a  colonel  waitzinr* 
Adieu  ye  females,  fraiiul't  will,  graces  ;' 
Adieu  red  coats,  and  redder  faces; 

•  Mr  Nalbaii,  the  compojer  ofthe  mmlc  rortht  H-W'tM«I« 
din.  reUlca  Ibe  follouing  Knrrdole  rrlative  lo  11-,.  ':„, 
"Having  btcu  uOlriou,!)  laicn  „,,  6,  ,  ,,r»on  wno  .rrotittdll 
k.»..Hf  ,o,„,  ..IMo,p„r,a„cr  in  cri.ici,™.  and  .b,  :„,d,  ..  ,t 
.^r.al,on  uiM.n  thf.r  dement.,  l.ord  Byrun  ou,ic  -y  ub«r.»<, 
Tbey  we™  »ruien  ,n  b,.le,  and  lli.j  .hall  perish  a  ,he  .,., 
niaonerl-  and  immedialel,  consifned  Ibem  to  fh.-  S-,»e..  At 
n.,  n.„„c  adapted  lo  Ih-n,,  howe.er.  din  not  .hare  Ih.  .am,  f,,,, 
and  Having  a  contrary  .pinion  of  an]  thing  thai  migbl  lalllhn 
be  pen  of  his  lord. hip.  ,lre.3nr».d  them  op,  and  ■■„  a  .ub..e.|aeBl 
Interview  „,ih  bi«  lordship.  1  arcused  him  of  I.avinR  commilte* 
•  uiciJe  in  matins  .oraluHble  a  kiirvlcfiring :  lo  which  he  «niil 
ingl,  replied.  -The  act  .,en>a  ,o  ,„;7a«e  jou  ;  come.  N.-huL 
since  yon  are  dispUaaed  .ith  Ihe  ,o.  r,/«,  I  gi,e  Ibemtoyo^M 
a  i„c,.o#ee,„j ,.  ...e  them  aa  yon  m,  j  deem  prnper.- 

n  he  fir>l  of  Ihe  two  foregoing  |,iece,  .eems  lo  be  an  Inferi* 
ver.o.n  of  ,l,e  Hebrew  Me  ojy  beginning,  -  W  e  sal  diwn  <«* 
we|n  Iry  the  Waters  :-_butk  Duem,  keiog  parajiWraiei  c/ put  rf 
Psalm  c»»jivii.l — BD,  ■^ 
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taieii  Ike  rapereilloua  air 

OC  til  thit  itnit  tn  militiir«. 

I  gir-bul  God  knows  where  or  whj— 

To  smoky  town*  and  cloudy  sky ; 

To  things,  the  hoiie*t  trulh  to  K»y, 

An  bad,  but  in  a  different  way  :— 

Farew'it  to  these,  but  not  adieu, 

Triiimptiant  soii§  of  truest  blue, 

While  eitlier  Adriatic' shore, 

And  fallen  chiefs,  and  lieets  no  more, 

*nd  nifhtly  smiles,  and  daily  dinners 

i  roclaim  you  war  and  women's  winners. 

Pardou  my  muse,  who  apt  to  prate  is, 
And  take  my  rh\  me,  because  't  is  jcatis : 
And  now  I've  got  to  Mrs  Frascr, 
Perhaps  you  think  I  mean  to  praise  her  j 
And  were  I  vain  enough  to  think 
My  praise  was  worth  this  drop  of  inlt, 
A  line  or  two  were  no  hard  matter. 
As  here.  Indeed,  1  need  not  flatter: 
But  she  must  be  content  to  shine 
In  better  praises  than  in  mine  ; 
With  lively  air  and  open  lieart. 
And  fashion's  ease  without  its  art. 
Her  hours  can  gaily  S'.lde  along. 
Nor  a^k  the  aid  of  idle  song. 

And  now,  oh  Malta  !  since  thou  'st  gi>t  a*. 
Thou  little  military  hot-house  ! 
I  '11  not  offend  with  words  luicivil. 
And  wish  thee  rudely  at  the  devil- 
But  only  sure  from  nut  my  casement. 
And  ask— foi  what  is  such  a  place  meant  t 
Then,  in  my  solitary  nook, 
Return  to  scribbling,  or  a  book  ; 
Or  take  mv  physic,  woile  I  'm  able, 
Two  spoonfuls  hourly,  by  this  label; 
Prefer  my  nightcap  to  my  beaver. 
And  bles*  my  stars  1  've  got  a  fever. 


SONG. 

4m "THB  TICAR  AND  MMHS.   ' 

Do  you  know  Doctor  Nott,  • 

With  a  crook  In  his  lot. 
Who  several  years  since  tried  to  dish  up 

A  Diat  Codicil 

To  the  Princess's  Will, 
Ttat  made  Doctor  Nott  not  a  Bishop  I 

So  the  Doctor  being  found 

A  little  unsound 
in  his  doctrine,  at  least  as  a  teacher. 

And  kick'l  from  one  stool 

As  a  knave  and  a  fool, 
Hu  mounted  another  as  preacher ! 

In  that  gown,  like  a  skin 

With  nc  Hon  within, 
He  sail  for  the  bench  would  be  driving. 

And  roareth  away, 

A  true  Vicar  of  Bray, 
except  that  his  6ray  est  his  living. 

•  DrNolt.Tnt«rtotb«UtePrin«ii  Ch.rWl. ef  WJes, 
pMcM  .  Smnon  <l«ooi.ci«l  Lir*  Byroa'.  •  Oil.  •»  ■  I 
iknwu  pndoctiua. 


"  'Gainst  free-thinkers,"  h«  Tttth 

"You  should  all  shut  your  doofa. 
Or  b«  bound  in  the  Devil's  tndeotuIHs' 

And  here  1  agree. 

For  who  ever  would  be 
A  guest  where  old  Simony  enters ' 

Let  the  Priest  who  beguiled 

His  Sovereign's  child 
To  his  own  dirty  views  of  promotion, 

Wear  the  sheep's  clothing  itiU 

Among  Hocks  to  his  will. 
And  dUhonour  the  cause  of  de»ollon. 

The  Altar  and  Throne 

Are  in  peril  alone  ^^ 

From  scich  as  yourself,  who  wonld  renOM 

The  Altar  ilself 

A  shop  let  for  iielf: 
And  pray  God  to  pay  his  defender. 

But  Doctor,  one  word, 

Which  perhaps  you  have  heard— 
••  They  should  never  throw  stones  who  harcM 

Of  gla'is"  lo  be  broken : 

And  by  that  same  token. 
As  •  sinner,  you  can't  care  what  sin  does. 

But  perhaps  you  do  well: 

Your  own  windows,  they  tell, 
n«ve  long  ago  suffered  erasure ; 

Not  a  fragment  remains 

Of  your  character's  panes. 
Since  the  Regent  refused  you  a  glaxler. 

Though  yo\ir  visions  of  lawn 

Have  all  been  withdrawn,  

And  you  mUs'd  your  bold  stroke  for  t  mltrt. 

In  a  very  snug  way 

Vou  may  still  preach  and  pray. 
And  from  bishop  sink  Into  backbiter! 


STANZAS  IN  CHILDE  HAROLD, 

as  OBIOINALLT  WRITTEN, 
rm.  follo-ta(  .twr..  w.,»  .!tef«d  b,  th.  noW.  .ntl>«l«« 
4r;.K..liun  of  M,  Dalla.,  wh"  P'"  "■•  'f'  "'"I  ""* 
..Hon  re.p«tins  thfm  in  hi.  Corr..^imM  rf  Lari  ^^'T 
"a.  th.  p^a.  of  Lord  Byron  h..  pl.rH  hi.  fan,.  .»  f«.boT.  *. 
~,.ibilU7  of.beinB  InjoreJ  b,  the  prodorl.on  of  »n  occ...ol«l  k 
ta!„,  ,t. L.  .od  ..  the  .arreting  Blori.:.  of  th.  P«n>""^ 
umuaien.  k««  complf  tf  ly  thrown  into  .had«  the  event!  .Undei 
ITthe^'sn  be  no  Lpropri«y  in  no.  p.bli.hlnj  ..  Ill«»| 
.«io.ltie..  th.  thr«.UD»..  which  were  then  property  omitted. 
_Tb.  followln,  «  the  .U  .t.nx.,  ..  th.,  orrn.llT  .t.^ 
TkMO  .ppenrins  below,  ..  1A.  2S,  29.  .ppeared  In  the  pon  II 
„tlU,eTut..nn,nbered  there  ..24,  »S.  26.  """''"'"^ 
Tto  .IMSM  iwrkei  below  26. 27.  .nd  28.  wer.  tbo.s  MltlW.] 

XXIV. 

Bbhold  the  hall  where  chiefs  were  late  conT«nedl 

Ob,  dome  displeasing  unto  British  eve  ! 
With  diadem  hight  fool's-cap,  lo !  a  (lend, 

A  little  fiend  thi.1  scofls  incessantly. 
There  sits  In  parr nnient  robe  array'd,  and  toy 

His  side  Is  hung  a  seal  and  sable  scroll,  ^ 

Where  blazon'd  glares  ji  name  spelt  Welle»l«y : 

And  sundry  signatures  adown  the  roll, 
Wbenat  the  urchin  polnu,  and  laugh*  wlfttH  M  «* 
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la  golden  <jh»racler»,  rlyhl  well  designed. 

First  on  tlie  lisl  appearpili  oue  "  Juiiot;  " 

rt)eii  certain  oilier  fl..nnu-  llame>^  hi»  find 

iWliich  rhvuie  coiupeiieth  me  to  pkice  below) ; 
Dull  MCtora :  hatWed  liv  a  vanquish'd  ftie, 

Whi;^dled  li)  coiiinse  tongues  of  laurels  due, 
(tand.  worthy  of  each  other,  In  a  row, 

Sir<  ArtJiiir,  Harrj,  and  tlie  dizzard  Hew 
Dftlrsa.ple,  seel}  wight,  sore  dnpe  of  i' other  tew. 

XXVi 

Contention  is  the  dwarfy  demon  styled 

That  foil'd  the  knig^hls  in  Maria^va's  dome: 
Of  brains  (if  brain-  they  ha<l)  lie  them  beguiled. 

And  turu'd  a  nation's  shallow  joy  to  gloom. 
For  well  I  wot,  when  lirst  the  news  did  come, 

That  Viniiera's  field  by  Gaul  was  lost. 
For  paraarraph  no  paper  scaice  had  room, 

Such  pseaiis  teemed  for  our  triumphant  host, 
Ir  Courier,  Chronicle,  and  eke  in  Morning  Post 

XXVTI. 

But  when  Convention  sent  his  handiwork, 

I'ens,  tongue-,  feei,  hands,  conjbined  in  wild  uproir; 
Mayor,  aldermen,  laid  down  th'  uplifted  fork; 

The  bench  of  bishops  half  f  prgot  to  snore  ; 
Stern  Cobbett,  v\ho  for  one  whole  week  forbore 

To  question  anght,  once  more  with  transport  leapt. 
And  bit  his  dev'li>h  qnill  agen,  and  swore 

With  foe  sneh  treaty  ne^er  should  be  kept. 
Tlien  burst  the  blatant  beast,*  and  roar'd  and  ra|«d, 
and— slept  l : ; 

XXVIII. 

Thuf  unio  Heaven  appeal'd  tl»e  people ;  Heaven, 

Which  loves  the  lieges  of  our  gracious  King, 
Decreed  that  ere  our  generals  were  forgiven. 

Inquiry  should  be  held  about  the  thing. 
But  Mercv  cInakV.  the  bahes  beneath  her  wing; 

And  as  they  spared  our  foes,  so  spared  we  them. 
(Where  was  the  pity  of  our  sires  for  ByngH  t 

Yet  knaves,  not  idiots,  should  the  law  condemn. 
Then  live  ye,  triumph,  gallant  knights  I  aiid  blew  ;our 
judgea'  phlegm. 

XXIX. 

But  ever  since  that  martial  synod  met, 

Britannia  sickens,  Cintra!  at  thy  name; 
And  f>lk8  in  office  at  the  mention  sweat, 

And  fain  would  blush,  if  blush  they  could,  for  itUBC. 
How  will  posterity  the  deed  )>roclaim  1 

Will  not  our  own  and  fellow  nations  sneer. 
To  view  these  champions  cheated  of  iheir  fame 

By  foes  in  fight  o'erthrown.  yet  victors  here. 
Where  Scoro  her  finger  points  through  many  a  coming 
year  I 

*  *  Blatant  tieaft,"  a  fi^re  for  t  be  mob ; — I  think  flrst  Dieil  bj 
■nollett  in  hia  *  Advcntum  of  an  Atom. *  Harace  haa  tin*  Brllu 
■ultnrum  capitum."  In  England,  rortanalely  enoogb,  Ue  Ulu- 
Mooa  mobility  have  not  fTeatmt. 

t  By  tbia  query  it  ia  not  meant  that  oar  fooliah  Generals  shonld 
knre  been  abot,  bnt  that  Bjog  might  have  been  spared  i  tboefk 
the  one  anffered  and  the  atbera  eaca|ied,  frobably  lar  Gud>4«*s 


TO  MR    HOBHOUSRi 

ON  HIS  IMPKISONMENT   IN  NBWWfE  . 

What  made  you  in  Lob's  Found  to  go, 

.M>  boy,  Mobbj" 
Because  1  bade  the  (leople  tlirjw 

Tlie  Hou^e  into  the  [oVbf. 
You  hate  the  House — why  ca  iiass  then. 

My  boy,  Hobby! 
Because  I  would  reform  the  deu. 

As  member  for  the  raobbf 
And  who  are  now  the  people's^  men, 

iMy  buy.  Hobby  I 
There  's  I  and  Burdett,  gentlemen. 

And  blackguards  Hunt  Ind  Cota^ 
And  when  amid  jout  friends  von  speak. 

My  bo;,  Hobby, 
How  is  't  that  you  contrive  to  i-eep 

Vour  watch  witW-j  jour  fobbjl 
Now  tell  me  why  yon  hate  the  Whi(;t, 

My  boy.  Hobby ! 
Because  they  want  to  run  their  rigs 

As  under  Walpole  Dobbj. 


ON  A  DISTANT  VIEW  OF  THE  VILLAOl 
AND  SCHOOL  OF  HARROW  ON  THK 
HILL* 

Oh  1  mihl  pnaterttoa  referat  ai  Japiter  annoa. 

VIEOIL,  jEnnt,  lib.  vUi.  KO 

Ve  scenes  of  my  childhood,  whose  loved  recollectloa 
Embitters  the  pre-ent,  compared  witli  the  past; 

Where  science  first  dawn'd  on  the  powers  of  reflection. 
And  friendships  were  forni'd,  too  romantic  to  last; 

Where  fancy  yet  joys  to  retrace  the  resemblance 
Of  comrades,  in  friendship  and  mischief  allied  ; 

How  we. come  to  me  you.  ..c".,/  fading  remembrance 
Which  rejits  in  the  bosom,   though  hope  is  denied  I 

Again  I  re^isit  the  hills  where  we  sported. 
The  streams  where  we  swam,  and  the  fields  vbere  Wl 
fought; 

The  school  where,  loud  warn'd  hy  the  bell,  weresortM^ 
To  pore  o'er  the  precepts  by  pedagogues  taughu 

Again  i  behold  where  for  hours  I  have  ponder'd. 
As  reclining,  at  e\e,  on  yon  tombstone  t  lay ; 

Or  round  tlie  steep  brow  of  the  churchyard  I  wander^ 
To  catch  the  last  gleam  o''  the  sun's  setting  ray. 

1  once  more  view  the  room,  with  sjieclators  surroDnd«d« 
Where,  a-  Zanga,  I  trod  on  Alonzo  o'erthnwti ; 

While  to  swell    my   young   pride  such  ariplaiucs  r* 
sounded, 
I  fancied  that  Mossopf  himself  was  outshont : 

Or,  as  Lear,  I  pour'd  forth  the  deep  imprecjlon, 
IJy  my  daughters  of  kingdom  and  reason  de|irlted| 

Till!  fired  hv  loud  plaudits  and  self-adnlatlon, 
I  regarded  myself  as  a  Garrick  revived. 

•  Thla  poem  waa  printed  in  tlie  first  edition  of  Howa  ef  Mto 
naaa.  where  the  motto  from  Virgil  waa  added.  U  waa  •ihriraf#. 
aaitted.— ED. 

t  Moeaop,  a  eontempgrary  of  Oaerick,  faiaoaa  for  hii  j 
■naoo  at  ZaDf8«iB  Younc's  tragedy  of  the  Beveaf*. 
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Ira  imimkKitmy  boyliood,  how  a.  <ch  I  re^et  you  I 
Uiifbded  your  memory  dwells  in  my  breast; 

rbough  ^ad  ind  de»crUMl,  (  neVr  can  forget  you; 
^'our  plc^isures  may  6lill  be  in  f&ticy  po8t^&t. 

To  ld«»  full  oft  may  remembrance  restore  me, 
Mhile  fate  shall  the  shades  of  the  future  unroll '. 

Itace  darkness  o'ershadous  the  proapect  before  me, 
M9re  dear  is  die  beam  of  the  past  to  my  soal. 

But  if,  through  the  course  of  the  years  which  await  me, 
Som«  new  scene  of  pleasure  should  open  to  view, 

I  w'M  say,  while  with  rapture  the  tb'iught  shall  elate  me, 
'  Oh  !  such  were  the  days  which  my  infancy  knew." 
1M& 


TO  D . 

Ik  thee  I  tondly  hoped  to  clasp 
A  friend,  whom  death  alnne  could  sevar; 

rill  envy,  with  malii^iiaiit  grasp, 
Detach'd  thee  from  my  breast  foreier. 

True,  she  has  forced  thee  from  my  breaat. 

Yet  in  m\  heart  thou  keep'st  thy  seat ; 
There,  there  thine  ima^e  still  m'ist  rest. 

Until  that  heart  shall  cease  to  beat. 
And  when  the  grave  restores  Iwr  dead, 

When  life  again  to  dust  is  given. 
On  thy  dear  breast  1  '11  lay  my  head — 

Without  thee,  where  would  be  my  heaven ! 
Febniary,  1803. 

REPLY  TO  SOME  VERSES  OF  J.  M.  B. 
VIGOT,  ESQ.,  ON  THE  CRUELTY  OF 
HIS  UISTRESS. 

WhT,  Pigot,  complain 

Of  this  damsel's  disdain, 
Why  thua  In  despair  do  you  fret  I 

For  montlis  you  may  try. 

Yet,  believe  me,  a  sigh 
Will  never  obtain  a  coquette. 

Woald  you  teach  her  to  love  t 

For  a  time  seem  to  rove ; 
At  first  she  may  frown  in  k  pet ; 

But  leave  her  awhile, 

She  shortly  will  smile. 
And  then  you  may  klsi  yoar  coquaUc 

For  such  are  the  airs 

Of  these  fanciful  fairs, 
fhey  think  all  our  homage  a  debt ; 

Yet  a  partial  neglect 

Soon  takes  an  efTect, 
And  humbles  the  proudest  coquetM. 

•  Ttalul  twait>u«i,ai  sboTC.  •«•  sot  at  tr  4  b  Ito  fM*  ■ 
Ma;  Rplac^  th«  follewltic  versa  i 

Iknclit  tkb  poor  brala,  fevrr-il  era  to  msdarHJ, 
Of  toan,  a««freuOfi,  for  ever  «u  draiu'd  ; 
Bat  the  diafi  sliich  low  tow  down  Ihli  boiom  sf  ••la«», 
Coaviaee  ■■  ik<  epniif*  have  some  motatnT*  retaia'A. 

Sweat  aceaes  of  my  ehfidliood  t   your  blait  fccoUeeUoa 
Haa  wmag  Vom  theae  eyelidi.  toweepiof  loaf  daad, 

■atawebts  tbeteafs  of  my  iftarmeit  affeetloB, 
Xbm  last  aad  tba  foadait  1  cvor  aball  ibad. 


Dtsaerable  your  pataia 

And  lengthen  your  chda. 
And  seem  ber  hauteur  to  refiMf 

If  again  you  slall  sigh. 

She  no  more  will  deny 
That  yours  is  the  rosy  coquetlOi 

If  still,  from  false  pride. 

Your  pangs  she  deride, 
TUis  whimsical  virgin  forget; 

Some  other  admire, 

\^hu  uill  melt  »iih  your  lire. 
And  laugh  at  the  little  coquette. 

For  me,  I  adore 

Some  twenty  or  more. 
And  love  them  most  dearly ;  but  yet, 

Though  my  heart  they  enthral, 

I  'd  abandon  them  all, 
DM  they  act  like  your  bloominfcoquew 

No  longer  repine. 

Adopt  this  design, 
tnd  break  through  her  slight-waves  net; 

Away  with  despair. 

No  longer  forbear 
To  fly  from  the  captious  coquette. 

Then  quit  her,  my  friend ' 

Your  bosom  defeiKJ, 
Ere  quite  with  her  snares  you  're  beset: 

Lest  your  deep-wonnded  heart. 

When  inceiiseo  l>j  the  smart, 
Ekould  lead  you  tr  curae  the  coquette. 
October    27M,  I 


TO  TB£  SIGHING  STREPHO> 

Voun  pardon,  my  friend, 

If  my  Thymes  did  offend, 
Your  pardon,  a  thousand  time*  o'er : 

From  friendship  I  strove 

Vour  pangs  to  remove, 
But  I  awear  I  will  do  so  no  more. 

Since  your  beautiful  maid 

Your  flame  has  repaid. 
No  more  I  your  folly  regret; 

She  's  now  most  divine, 

And  I  bow  at  the  shrine 
0(  this  quickly  reformed  coquette. 

Yet  ittll,  I  must  own, 

I  should  never  have  known 
From  your  verses,  what  else  shedeai  i-  a- 

Your  pain  seem'd  so  great, 

I  pitied  your  fate, 
Aa  your  fair  was  so  devilish  reaenrad. 

Since  the  balm-breatbing  kisa 

Of  this  magical  miss 
Can  aucb  wonderful  transports  pro^v^t 

Since  the  "  world  you  forget. 

When  your  lips  once  have  owt. 
My  couniel  wUl  get  but  abase. 

Ycu  lay,  when  "  I  rore, 

I  know  Bothing  of  love ;" 

*T  la  true,  I  am  giver,  to  xtaffi : 
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in  rigbtl;  remraiber, 
1  \e  lo^cd  a  good  numbe*, 
Yw  there  't  pleasure,  at  least,  io  a  change. 

I  will  not  ad^anc^ 

By  the  rules  of  romance, 
To  humour  a  uliimsical  fair ; 

Tliougli  a  hmi.e  ma>  delight. 

Yet  a  frown  won't  atiri^ht. 
Or  drive  me  to  dreadful  despair. 

While  my  blood  ts  thus  warn 

I  ne'er  i^hall  reform, 
T*  niix  lu  the  PiatonL-.ta'  «  ^ool- 

Of  this  I  am  sure, 

Waa  my  passion  so  pure. 
Thy  mistress  would  think  me  a  fool. 

And  il  1  ^hould  shun 

Every  woman  for  one, 
Whose  image  niuvi  fill  my  whole  breast— 

Whom  1  must  prefer. 

And  sigh  but  for  her— 
What  an  insult  'I  would  be  to  the  rest! 

Now,  Strephon,  good  bye ; 

I  cannot  deny 
Your  passion  appears  most  absurd; 

Such  lovt  a«.  you  plead 

Is  pure  love  indeed. 
For  it  o.ily  consists  in  the  word 


TO  MISS . 

Elizi,  what  fools  arp  th-  M^'-^ulman  sect. 
Who  to  woman  den\  tne  soulS  future  existence ! 

Could  thej  see  thee,  Eliza,  ihev  'd  own  their  defect. 
And  this  doctrine   would   meet  with  a  general  ra- 
eistance. 

Had  their  prophet  possess'd  half  an  atom  of  sense, 
He  ne*er  would  haie  women  from  (faradise  driven; 

Instead  of  hi^■  houris — a  flimsy  pretence — 
With  women  alone  he  had  peopled  his  heaven. 

Yet  still,  to  increa'*  your  calamities  more. 
Not  content  with  depriving  your  bodies  of  spirit, 

Hfe  allo»s  i!ie  poor  husband  to  share  amongst  four  I— 
With  souls  you  'd  disuense,  but  this  last,  who  could 
bear  it  ? 

HI*  religion  to  please  aeither  pany  is  made ; 

Or.  husbands 'I  is  hard,  to  the  wives  most  uncivil ; 
^11  I  can't  contradict,  what  so  oft  has  been  said, 

"Thoueh    women   are  angels     yet   wedlock  '«  tba 
devil." 


LINES 
»mrrBN  in  "tetters  op  an  Italian  nctn  and 

an    BNOI.ISH    GENTLEMAN."    BT   J.  J.    ROL'SSEAtT. 
rODNDBD  ON  FACTS. 

"  AwaT,  away  '.  your  flattering  arts 
May  now  betray  some  simpler  hearts  ; 
And  you  will  bmile  at  their  l>elievinK, 
And  tbev  shall  weep  at  your  decetrinB." 


ANSWER   TO  THE    FOREGOIN'O,    AUDBBMBD    TC 
HISS  

Dear,  simple  ^rl,  tho<e  flattering  arts, 

Frrm  which  iliou  °d-t  guard  I'raii  femala  hearty 

Exist  but  in  iiuai:ii:alion,— 

Mere  plantoms  of  thine  own  crcatior  { 

For  he  who  views  that  witchiug  graeCt 

That  perfect  f'>rm,  that  lovely  face. 

With  eyes  admiring,  oh  !  believe  me^ 

He  oexer  wl-hes  to  deceive  thee  ; 

Occe  in  tliy  poii>li'd  mirror  glance. 

Thou  "It  theie  descry  that  ele^nce 

W  hich  from  our  sex  demands  such  pralass. 

But  envy  in  the  otlier  raises  : 

Then  he  who  tells  thee  of  thy  beauty. 

Believe  me,  only  does  his  duty: 

Ah  !  fly  not  from  ibe  candid  youth ; 

It  is  not  flattery, — 't  is  truth. 

Julf     M«, 


THE  CORNELIAN. 

No  specious  .piendoiir  of  this  stone 

Endears  it  to  luy  memory  ever; 
V\ith  lustre  only  once  il  shone, 

And  blushes  niode>t  as  the  giver. 

Some,  who  can  sneer  at  fiiendship's  tie% 
Have  for  my  weaici.ess  oft  reproved  m^ 

Yet  still  the  simple  i»ift  I  prize. 
For  1  am  sure  ine  t;i%er  loved  m^ 

He  offer'd  it  with  downcast  look, 
A.~  fe-d:ful  that  I  might  refuse  it; 

1  told  him,  whe.i  the  gift  I  took. 
My  only  fear  should  be  to  low  lU 

This  pledge  attentively  I  view'd, 

And  sparkling  as  I  he>d  it  near, 
Methoiight  one  drop  the  stone  bedew'df 

And  ever  since  I  've  loved  a  tear. 

Still,  to  adorn  his  humble  youth, 
Nor  wealth  nor  birth  their  treasures  ykjij 

But  he  who  seeks  the  flowers  of  truth, 
Must  giiit  the  garden  for  the  field. 

n*  is  not  the  plant  uprear'd  In  sloth, 
\^hich  beauty  shows,  and  sheds  perfume| 

The  flowers  which  yield  the  most  of  both 
In  Nature's  wild  luxuriance  bloom. 

Had  Fortune  aided  Nature's  care, 

For  once  forgetPng  to  be  blind, 
His  would  have  been  an  ample  share. 

If  well-proportino'd  to  his  mind. 

But  haa  tne  goddess  clearly  seen, 
His  form  had  fix'd  her  fickle  breast. 

Her  countless  hoards  would  bis  have  been* 
And  none  reinain'd  to  give  the  re»t.  • 

*  Thlj  poem  »u  vrritten  uo  reenriBg  n  comebu  h*ut-»haf9t 
triaket  from  &  joaog  mui  oamed  Edkjton,  who  occapled  tktil 
taadoa  o#cbc>n«ter  a*.  Cunbrd^  Uid  to  «hg«  lu« 'jvdsU*  via 
■■ck  tttukid.— SS 
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/4» 


ON  THE  DEVTH  OF  A  TOUNO  LADY 

•OPSrN  TO  THE  AUTHOR,  iND  VERT  DBAH  TO  HIM.* 

Htsh'o  are  the  wiui»,  and  slilt  tlie  eveiung  gloom, 
Sot  e'en  a  zephyr  wanders  tliroui^h  the  grove, 

Whilst  I  return  to  view  nij  Margaret'*  lamb. 
And  Katter  auv¥eri  eji  the  dust  I  love. 

Within  this  narrow  cell  reclines  her  clay,  I 

That  clay  where  once  sucli  ai.lniation  heara'd; 

rhe  Kinu  of  Terror*  seized  her  as  his  prey, 
?iQt  worth,  nor  beauty,  have  her  life  rede^m'd 

Oh  I  cocid  Lhai  King  r^'  Terrors  pity  feel,  | 

Or  Heaven  reverse  tli5  dread  decrees  of  fatCf  | 

•iot  here  the  mourner  would  hi>  (fi  ief  reveal. 
Not  iiere  the  muse  her  virtues  would  relate* 

6iU  wherefore  weep  '  her  matchless  spirit  soari 
Beyond  where  si'lendid  «hiues  the  orb  of  day; 

Ind  weepiiiij  angels  lead  her  to  those  bowers 
Where  endless  plea:>ures  virtue's  aeeds  repay. 

And  shall  prenumpluous  mortals  heaven  arraign. 

And,  madly,  godlike  providence  accuse! 
Ah!  iio,  far  lly  from  me  attempt*  so  vain, 

I  'II  ne'er  subniissnui  lo  mv  God  refuse. 

Vet  Is  remeniliniMce  of  thi>«c  virtues  dear. 
Yet  fresh  the  memory  of  that  beauteous  f»ce ; 

tdll  they  call  forth  my  warm  aflection's  tear. 
Still  in  iny  heart  retain  their  wontcl  place. 


TO  EMMA. 

Since  now  the  hour  (s  con-e  at  last. 
When  you  mu-.r  quii  your  anxious  lover; 

Since  now  onr  dream  of  bliss  is  past, 
One  pang,  my  >!irl,  and  all  is  over. 

Alas!  that  pang  will  be  severe. 

Which  bid-  us  pari  to  meet  no  more. 

Whirl;  tears  me  far  from  one  so  a  ar. 
Departing  for  a  distant  shore. 

Well :  we  have  pass'd  some  happy  houiv. 

And  joy  will  tiling      with  our  tears; 
When  thinking  '.n  'tie>e  ancient  towers. 

The  shei.er  of  our  infant  years; 

Wiere  ffiim  the  Gothic  ca-ement's  heljht. 
We  vie.v'd  the  U,e,  III.   park,  the  dell, 

And  still,  though  tears  ob^itrucl  our  sigh:. 
We  lingeriiig  look  a  last  farewell. 

O'er  (leLls  through  whirh  v>e  u>e<!  to  run. 
And  spend  the  hour^  i.i  childish  play; 

O'er  shades  where,  wlien  our  race  was  done. 
Reposing  on  my  breast  you  lay  ; 

(■  of  (he  rcj 


•  He  author  claima  th«  ind 
«ee  tbaH,  p«rha|-4.  any  I'ther  in  the  collPclioD,  btit  s>  it  wi 
IrtJCtcB  at  an  earlier  prriod  than  the  rest  'being  composed  at  ti 
•ge  of  fiarteeo;.  and  ht»  firat  easa.T  ,  he  preierred  iiiibii.itting  it  i 
Ibeiadulfence  of  bja  rHewia  ia  it*  fiwaeat  stai*,  t«  Kftkia^  eit^< 
•NM^wtltOTUioa. 


•  for  tbia 


Whilst  I,  admiring,  loo  remlM, 
Forgot  to  Si-are  liie  hov'ring  dlea. 

Vet  envied  every  fly  the  ki^s 
It  dared  to  five  your  an  mbering  evc^ 

See  still  tiie  httle  painted  bark. 

In  which  I  row'd  you  o'er  the  lake; 

See  there,  high  vva'-*!?^  e'er  the  park* 
The  elm  I  ( lanihn  o  .>.    your  sake. 

These  time*  are  pa»t— our  Joys  are  (uiM. 

You  leave  me,  leave  thl-  happy  valo; 
These  scene*  1  uiust  retrace  alone  : 

Witliout  thee  what  will  they  avail ' 

Who  can  conceive,  who  has  not  proved. 
The  anguish  of  a  last  embrace  ? 

When,  ton.  from  all  you  fondly  loved, 
>'ou  bid  a  long  atlieu  to  peace. 

This  is  the  deepest  of  our  woes. 
For  this  these  tear*  our  cheeks  bedew  t 

This  is  of  love  the  final  close, 
Ob,  God,  the  fondest,  la*t  adieu! 


TO    M.  S.  G. 

Whene'er  I  view  those  lips  of  thinc^ 
Their  hue  invites  my  fervent  kiss; 

Yet  I  forego  that  bliss  diviie, 
Alas'  it  were  unhailoA'd  bliss. 

Whene'er  I  dream  n(  that  pure  brewt. 
How  could  I  dwell  upon  its  snows! 

Yet  is  the  daring  wish  repre*t. 
For  tlial — would  banish  it-  repose. 

A  glance  from  th)  *oui  searching  eye 
Can  raise  with  hope,  depress  with  feV 

Yet  1  conceal  ms  lo'-e,  a:i'i  why  ! 
1  would  not  force  a  painful  tear. 

I  i>e'er  have  told  my  lovt,  yet  thou 
[last  seen  my  ardent  ilanie  too  well ; 

And  shall  I  plead  my  pas-ion  now, 
To  make  thv  bosom '«  heaven  a  bell! 

No !  for  ch<Mi  iievei  can*t  bt  mine. 
United  by  the  priest'*  decree ; 

By  any  ties  hut  tlio^e  divine, 
Mine,  mv  belo>ed,  thou  ne'er  shall  be 

Then  let  Ihe  *ecrel  fire  consume, 
1*1  il  cimsume,  thou  shall  not  know; 

With  joy  1  court  a  reriain  doom. 
Rather  than  spread  iu  guilty  glow, 

I  will  not  ease  nij  tortured  heart, 
By  driving  dove  eyed  iieace  from  thinvj 

Rather  than  -uch  a  sting  imi>art. 

Each  thoiiglii  presumptuous  I  resign. 

Yes!  yield  tho,e  lips,  for  which  I  'A  btm i 
More  than  I  here  shall  care  to  tcl  ; 

Thy  innocence  and  mine  to  save,^ 
I  hid  thee  now  a  last  farewell. 

Yes  !  vield  that  breast,  to  seek  despair, 
And  hope  no  -nore  thy  soft  embrore. 

Which  lo  oblaii   mv  ,oul  woulil  dare, 
A.I,  all  reproeeh,  but  thy  Htfuee. 
63' 
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At  Wait  froB)  guilt  ahalt  thou  lie  free* 

Mo  matron  >liall  lliy  slianie  reprove ; 
FLough  cureless  \<»ng^  may  prey  on  me, 
fio  martyr  shall  thou  be  to  love. 


TO  CAROLmE. 

Think'st  thou  1  sa«  thy  btauteous  eye», 
Suffused  in  tears,  iin|ilore  to  stay; 

And  heard  unuiottd  iliy  plealeous  sighs, 
V^hicb  said  far  more  iluu  words  eau  say? 

rhou^h  k«en  llie  grief  tli>  tears  exprest, 
When  lure  and  hr>|ie  1«;  both  o'erthrowa; 

Vet  still,  my  girl,  tins  b.eedtug  breast 
Thriibb'd  with  dei-p  s,irro«  as  thine  own. 

BJt  wlien  our  chtiek^  with  an^uisb  glowM, 
When  ihy  ■•■■  fii  lips  were  joiii'd  to  mine. 

The  tears  ihai  from  inj  evtliils  rtn«'d 
Were  lo.-.!  in  ib'>se  >>lik:h  tell  Irom  tliine. 

Thou  conld'st  not  feel  my  burMnt;  check, 
Thy  ^ushi.ig  tears  had  quench'd  its  flarao, 

And  0=,  thy  tn.  gne  e..,a>'d  to  s^  eak. 
In  si^hs  alone  it  breathed  my  name. 

And  yet,  my  nirl,  we  weep  in  vain, 
III  \-din  our  fate  in  -i^li-  dej'lore  ; 

Bemenibranci-  onh  can  remain, — 
Bill  that  will  make  ns  weep  the  mur 

Again,  thou  best  beloved,  adieu! 

Ah  I  if  tlioii  clll^t  o'ercoiiie  rejret, 
Ke'er  let  thy  nnnd  |a-t  joys  rev;ew,— 

Our  only  hope  is  to  forget! 


TO  CAROliINE. 

1*HEN  I  hear  you  e\|  ies»  an  aflecUon  bo  warm, 
Ne'er  think,  mv  beloved,  that  I  clo  not  believe; 

For  youi  lip  would  the  soul  of  suspicion  disarm, 
And  your  eye  IjeatUr  a  lay  which  ran  never  decelvs. 

Yet,  still,  this  fo;  d  b-isoin  rejfrets  while  adoriii?. 
That  love,  like  the  leaf,  niu>i  fall  Into  the  sear, 

rbatage  will  come  on,  when  remembranre,  deploring. 
Contemplates  tin  scenes  of  her  youth  with  a  tear  ; 

That  the  time  must  arrive,  when,  no  longer  retaininf 
Their  anbum,  those  locks  must   wave   tbtn  to  the 
breeze, 

Wlien  a  few  silver  hairs  of  those  tresses  remaining, 
Prove  nature  a  prey  to  decay  and  disease, 

"T  !•  this,  mv  beloved,  which  spreads  gloom  o'er  mj 
features, 

Tbongh  I  ne'er  .hall  presume  to  arraign  the  decree 
Which  God  nas  proclaiin'd  as  the  fate  of  his  creaturet. 

In  the  death  which  one  day  will  deprive  you  of  me. 

Miitlke  not,  sweet  scepUc,  the  cause  of  emotion. 
No  doubt  can  the  mind  of  yonr  lover  invade; 

<M  worslilpt  ecrh  lork  with  such  faithful  devotion, 
A  wdle  can  nnchaut  or  a  tear  can  dissuade. 


But  as  death,  my  heloved,  soon  or  tate  ahsfl  oVtlahe  ■% 

And  our  breasts  whichalive  with  such  sympathy  glow. 
Will  sleep  in  the  grave  till  the  blast  shall  awake  lis, 
V^heu  calling  the  dead,  in  earth's  bosom  laid  low  : 

Oh!  then  let  us  drain,  while  we  may,  draughts  of  plea- 
sure. 

Which  from  passion  like  ours  may  unceasingly  flows 
Let  us  pass  round  the  cup  of  love's  bliss  in  full  me»ur<^ 

And  quaff  the  contents  as  otu  i>ec*at  belovv. 


ro  CAROLINE 

Oh  t  nheii  shall  the  grave  hide  forever  m^  forr'V  . 

Oh,  when  shall  my  soul  win^  herilight  from  this  c.J^ 
The  present  is  hell,  and  the  ciuniinf  to-morrow 

But  brings,  with  new  torture,  the  curse  of  lo-daf. 

From  my  eye  flows  no  tear,  from  my  lips  fall  nocnr9e% 
I  blast  not  the  fiends  who  have  hurled  me  from  bliss; 

For  poor  is  the  soul  which  bewailiiiK  rehearses 
Its  querulous  grief,  when  in  anguish  like  this. 

Was  my   eye,   'stead  of  tears,  with  red   fury  daket 

bright'ning, 
Would  my  lips  breathe  a  flame  whibb  n"  streaniecald 

assuage. 
On  our  foes  should   my  glance  laneh  in  vengeance  ilk 

lightning. 
With  Irauspoti  r.iv  tongue  give  a  loose  to  its  rage. 

But  now  tears  and  curses,  alike  unavailing. 

Would  add  to  the  sonis  ot  our  tyrants  delight; 
Could  they  view  us  our  ~>.l   ,.  ..araiion  bewailing. 

Their  merciless  hearts  would  rejoice  at  the  sight. 

Yet  still,  though  we  hend  with  a  feign'd  resignation. 
Life  beams  not  for  ns  with  one  r;iv  that  can  rheer; 

Love  and  hope  upon  earth  bni.g  no  more  consolatio» 
lb  the  grave  is  our  hope,  for  in  life  is  oar  fear. 

Ofa!  when,  my  adored,  in  the  mmb  will  their  place  inf 
.Since,  in  life,  love  and  friendship  for  ever  are  fled! 

If  iiguin  in  the  mansion  of  denih  i  embrace  thee, 
Perhaps  they  will  leave  unmolested  the  dead. 

1»% 


TO  LESBIA. 

Lksria  !  since  Ivr  from  you  I  've  ranged. 
Our  souls  with  rond  affeclicu  glow  IJ* 

You  say  't  is  I,  not  you,  have  changed, 
I  'd  lell  vou  why,— bnt  yet  I  know  not 

Your  polish'd  brow  no  cares  have  crosi ; 

And,  l*shia  !  we  are  not  much  older. 
Since  trembling  first  my  heart  I  lost. 

Or  told  my  love,  with  hope  grown  bolder. 

Sixteen  was  then  our  uimosl  age. 
Two  years  have  lingering  past  away,  lo»» 

And  now  new  thoughts  our  minds  engage. 
At  least  I  feel  disposed  to  stray,  love! 

T  U  I  Ihat  am  alone  to  blame, 
I,  thai  am  i;nilty  nf  love's  'r'ison; 

Since  your  sweet  breast  is  still  the  sama,, 
Ckprice  must  be  my  only  reasui  . 
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1 4o  not,  loTe  '■  Riispert  •»  ur  trtifh 
Wlih  jealous  doubt  ni  bosom  he»  •>«  ret 

Warm  wa^  ihr  rasMon  o/my  youth, 
Our  trace  ot  ilaik  li^neil  it  leaves  i.ot. 

No,  no,  iiiv  fl.inie  was  not  pretended, 
For,  oh  !  1  loved  you  most  sincerely  ; 

And— though  our  dream  at  last  is  ended— 
My  bosom  still  esteem;  yon  dearly. 

No  more  »e  me el  in  yonder  bowers ; 

Absence  has  made  me  prone  to  roving 
I  »t  older,  llrmer  hearts  Ihan  ours 

Have  found  monotouv  in  lovinj. 

Your  cheek's  soft  liloom  Is  unimpaired, 
Nevi  beauties  -till  are  daily  bright'ninK, 

Your  eve  for  conquest  beams  prepared,— 
The  forge  of  love's  resistless  lightning. 

Arni'd  thus,  to  nialie  their  bosoms  bleed. 
Many  will  ihrong  lo  sliih  like  me,  love! 

More  constant  they  may  prove,  indeed; 
Fonder,  alas  !  they  ne'er  can  be,  love  ! 


THE  FIRST  KISS  OF  LOVE.» 


When  ase  chilU  the  blood    when  oar  pleasure*  Mi 
past— 

For  years  fleet  away  with  the  wings  of  tbf  dovt^ 
The  dearest  remenihrance  will  still  be  Ibe  »»st, 

Our  sweetest  memorial  the  iirst  kiss  o    love 


*Bpwra  ;iovvav  r)«i 


ANACREON. 


Away  with  your  Actions  of  flimsy  romance  ! 

Those  tissues  .if  falsehood  which  folly  has  wore ! 
C  ve  me  the  niil'l  beam  of  the  sovil-lnealhiiig  glance. 

Or  the  rapture  which  dwells  on  the  first  kiss  of  lo\e. 

Ve  rhymers,  t  who^e  bosoms  with  phantasy  slovT, 
Whose  pastoral  pas-ions  are  maile  for  the  grove. 

From  what  blest  in^phatnin  your  sonnets  would  flow. 
Could  you  ever  have  ta-ted  'he  first  kiss  o.  love  I 

If  Apollo  should  e'er  his  assi-tauce  refuse, 
Or  the  Nine  he  di-posed  from  your  -ervice  to  rote. 

Invoke  them  no  more,  bid  adieu  to  ilie  muse. 
And  try  the  effect  of  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

I  hale  yon,  ve  cold  composiiions  of  art  : 

Thoueh  vrndi-  niav  condemn  me,  and  blpots  reprove, 
I  court  the  eflF.i-ion,  iliat  spring  from  ihe  heart 

Which  throb-  with  delight  to  the  first  kiss  of  love. 
Yoursheiher-di,  vour  flocks,  those  fantastical  themet. 

Perhaps  niav  amuse,  yet  they  never  can  move; 

rcadia  displavs  hut  a  resign  of  dreams  ; 

What  arc  ii:.ions  like  these  to  the  first  kiss  of  love. 

Ob!  cease  to  alfirni  that  man,  since  his  birth, 
FioEi  Adam  till  now,  has  with  wretchedness  strove' 

Ronre  portioii  of  i  aradise  still  is  oh  earth, 
A  no  Eden  nvives  in  the  flr.-t  kiss  of  love. 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  A  YOUNG  :,«AI>Y 

Aa  Ike  •nthor  wai  discbar^nc  his  pialoli  in  •  gardH.  two  Mhl 
palling  near  the  ijiol  were  alarmed  by  the  louiid  of  ■  kvlM 
hilling  near  them,  to  one  of  whom  the  followinf  aluiu  »•■ 
■ddreiied  next  morning. 

Dot'BTi.ESS,  sweet  girl,  the  hissing  lead. 
Wafting  destruction  o'er  thy  charms. 

And  hurtling  *  o'er  thy  lovely  head. 
Has  fill'd  that  breast  with  fond  alariBi 

Snrely  some  envious  demon's  force, 
Vex'd  to  behold  such  beauty  here, 

ImpelI'd  the  bullet's  viewless  course. 
Diverted  from  Its  first  career. 

Yes,  in  that  nearly  latal  hour 
The  ball  obey'd  some  hell-born  guide  | 

But  Heaven,  with  Interposing  power 
In  pity  turn'd  the  death  aside. 

Yel,  as  perchance  one  trembling  te»r 

Upon  that  thrilling  bosom  fell ; 
Which  I,  th'  unconscious  cause  of  fear. 

Extracted  from  its  glistening  cell: 

Say,  what  dire  (lenance  can  atone 
For  such  an  outrage  done  lo  thee? 

Arraign'd  before  thy  beauty's  throne, 
What  puiiishmenl  wilt  thou  decree  ? 

Might  1  perform  the  judge's  |  art. 
The  sentence  I  should  scarce  deplore ; 

.4  only  would  restore  a  heart 
Which  but  beloiig'd  to  thee  before. 

The  least  atonement  I  can  make 

Is  to  become  no  longer  Iree; 
Henceforth  I  breathe  but  for  thy  sake, 

Thou  shalt  he  all  in  all  to  me. 

But  thon,  perhaps,  mayst  now  rejeet 

Such  expiation  of  my  guilt : 
Come  then,  some  other  mode  elect ; 

Let  it  be  death,  or  what  thou  wilt. 

Chuse  then,  re.enlless!  and  I  swear 

Nought  sha'    thy  dread  decree  prr^fiit: 

Yet  hold— one  little  word  forbear! 
Let  it  be  aught  but  banishment. 


•  T*eie  ,tanja»  i»pre  prinl-d  in  the  first  edition  of  Horn  t/ 
TJS«iei».btil«ilb>eq'irnllyoinilleH  — En 
1  ■'Tiii  verie.  In  the  earlier  ropies. 


«  :— 
T«  rhy«e«,  ithu  sinijaa  ^f  ,eate,l  on  snow, 

Whose  pajiora!  |,.n»i..ns  are  niaile  fur  thegroTe, 
•WKh  whil  blesl  in.|.irHli.niH  your  ».innelt  would  fc-w, 
•4«mld  »oi'  fer  h«»eta«led  the  s-il  kin  of  love )— BO 


<  This  vror*  li  oied  by  Gray.  In  hli  Poent        •»!  Ii» 


lewhat  diffenrally        tarts- 


Iron  ileet  of  arrowy  ihower 
Bortlei  throocb  the  inib  ea'4  a^ 


ita 


BYRON'S  WORK& 


TO  A  LADY, 

•  HO  PRESENTED  TO  THE  A  THOR  A  LOCK  Of  RAIB 
BRAIDED  WITH  HIS  OWN,  AND  APPOINTED  A 
MIGHT  IN  DECEUUER  TO  MEET  HIM  IN  THE  GAR- 
DBN. 

These  locks,  which  fo.'dly  thih  siUwine, 

lit  (inner  cliuir.a  our  licarts  conliivs 

Than  all  III'  niinieaiiiui;  protesiaiinns 

Which  swell  with  nonsense  love  orations. 

Our  I  >ve  i.  (i\M,  i  think  ne  've  |iro\ed  it, 

N  ir  lime,  nor  r'lace,  nor  art  have  moved  It ; 

'lien  whcreforr  shouM  we  sish  and  ■•hin«. 

With  groundless  jealousy  re |.i,  e, 

V^  itii  iilly  whims  and  laities  franti 

Meio-    to  make  our  lo\e  romantic 

Why  iihonid  you  weep  like  Lydia  Languia*. 

And  fret  with  -elf-crea;ed  ans-uish  ! 

Or  donm  the  lover  you  have  chosen. 

On  winter  nights  to  sigh  half  frozen  ; 

In  leafless  shades  to  sue  for  pardon, 

Only  because  the  scene  's  a  garden  ? 

For  gardens  sreni,  by  one  conseijt, 

Since Shakspeait  set  ihe  piectdent. 

Since  Jul  et  first  declawd  her  passion. 

To  form  the  place  of  assignation.* 

Oh  I  would  some  modern  muse  inspire, 

Ind  seat  her  by  a  sea-coal  fire ; 

Or  had  Ihe  hard  at  Chiistmas  written. 

And  laid  the  scene  of  love  in  Britain 

He  surely  in  ciiunii-eratinn, 

Had  changed  the  piare  of  declaratloD. 

In  Italy  I  've  no  objection; 

Warm  nights  are  proper  for  reflection; 

But  here  our  climate  is  so  ri^id,  I 

That  love  itself  is  rather  frigid: 

Think  on  our  chilly  -iiuation. 

And  curb  the  rage  for  imitation  ;  j 

Then  let  us  nieei.  as  rift  we  *ve  done. 

Beneath  the  influence  of  the  sun  ;  ' 

Or,  if  at  midiiiglil  I  niusi  meet  you,  I 

Within  your  mansion  let  me  greet  you  : 

There  we  can  lo>e  for  hours  together. 

Much  better,  in  such  snowy  weather. 

Than  |>lac(-d  in  all  th'  Arcadian  groves 

Thai  ever  witness'd  rural  loies. 

Then,  if  my  passion  fail  to  please. 

Next  night  I  Ml  be  content  to  freeze;  I 

No  more  I  Ml  ghe  a  loose  to  laughter. 

But  curse  my  fate  for  ever  after,  f 

In  tlie  abovr  litlle  pifre,  the  author  lias  t>een  accused  by  same 
tmMiitet  rtaJera  of  introducing  Ihf  name  of  a  lad;  from  w Item  he 
%is  some  bundrcd  milrs  ilis'in*  at  *lie  lime  tLis  was  written* 
•aJ  ivw  Juliet,  wboliaa  .sl<x  -  -.  i- --  •■  Uie  •.omb  of  »M  tfc>  ^^ 
puletj,*  ban  been  converted,  wiih  a  Inmng  aueratiun  of  bef 
■  4Bie,  into  an  English  damsel,  walking  in  a  garden  uf  their  own 
creation,  during  the  month  of  December,  in  a  Tillage  where  the 
author  never  passed  a  winter.  Such  has  been  the  candoor  at 
some  ingenious  critics:  we  would  adviae  theae  /ii«r<i/ commen- 
tators un  taste  and  arbiters  oT  decorum  to  read  ShukfjMar*. 

t  Uaving  heard  that  a  rer;  sevrre  and  inde 
kecB  passed  on  the  attore  poem,  1  beg  leave  to  reply 
lien  from  an  admired  work.  Tart-'j  "  Stranger  in 
abaptcr  16. — "As  we  were  contemplating  a  t'ainting 
■cale,  in  which,  amonf  other  figures,  is  the  uncwvei 
.englh  of  a  warrior,   a  prudish-ltioking  lady,   who  seen 


in  a  quotn- 
>n  a  lute 


touchM  the  age  of  desperation,  after  having  attentivel;  sorTeycd 
It  through  her  glass,  observed  to  her  parly,  that  the#e  was  a  |Teat 
<eal  ofindacoruui  in  I  hat  |iicture  Madame  8.  shrewdly  wkbyw 
ed  in  my  ear,  (bat  tha  tsdecoram  wag  tn  tb«  remark.* 


LOVES  LAST  ADIBU. 

Aat  ^,  est  fj,»  ^svyst, 

ANAC8B0II 

The  roses  of  love  glad  the  garden  of  life, 
Though  nurtured 'mid  weeds  dropping  pestilentdaWs 

Till  Time  crops  the  leaves  with  unniertifnl  knife. 
Or  prunes  them  for  ever  in  love's  last  adieu ! 

In  vain  with  endearments  we  soothe  the  sad  heart, 
111  vain  do  we  tow  for  an  age  to  be  true ; 

The  chance  of  an  hour  niay  command  its  to  part. 
Or  death  disunite  tis  in  love's  last  adieu! 

Still  Hope,  breathing  peace  through  the  grief-swoll«s 
breast, 

Will  whisper,  "  Our  meeting  we  yet  may  renew;  " 
With  this  dream  of  deceit  half  our  sorrow  's  repient. 

Nor  taste  we  the  poison  of  love's  last  adieu  ! 

Oh  I  mark  you  yon  pair;  in  the  sunshine  of  youth 
Love  twined  round  their  childhood  his  flow'rs  asthaf 
grew  ; 

They  flourish'd  awhile  in  the  season  of  truth. 
Till  chili'd  by  the  winter  of  love's  last  adieu . 

Sweet  lady  !  why  thus  doth  a  tear  steal  its  way 
Down  a  cheek  which  outrivals  thy  bosom  in  hueJ 

Yet  why  do  I  ask  !— to  distraciini  a  prey. 
Thy  reason  ha-s  perish'd  with  love's  last  adieu ; 

Oh  !  who  b  yon  mianthrcpe,  shunning  mankind  ! 

From  cities  to  caves  of  the  forest  he  tiew  : 
There,  raving,  he  howls  his  complaint  to  the  wind; 

The  mountains  reverberate  love's  last  adieu  ! 

Now  hate  rules  a  heart  which  in  love's  easy  chaini 
Once  passion's  tumultuous  blaiidishments  knew  ; 

Despair  now  inflames  the  dark  tide  of  his  \ein* ; 
He  ponders  in  frenzy  on  love's  last  adieu  .' 

How  he  envies  the  «  retch  with  a  soul  wrapt  in  steel  I 
His  pleasures  are  scarce,  yet  his  troubles  are  few. 

Who  laughs  at  the  pang  that  he  never  can  feel, 
And  dieads  not  the  anguish  of  love's  last  adieu! 

Youth  flies,  life  decays,  even  hope  is  o'ercast ; 

No  more  with  Utvt-'s  former  devotion  we  sue  : 
He  spreads  his  young  wing,  he  retires  with  the  blast; 

The  shroud  of  afTeclion  is  love's  last  arlieu  ! 

■  n  this  life  of  probation  for  rapture  divine, 
Aslrea  *  declares  that  some  (.eiiance  is  due; 

From  him  who  has  worshipp'd  at  lote's  gentle  sbrina, 
The  atonement  is  ample  in  lote's  last  adieu  1 

Who  kneels  to  the  god  on  his  altar  of  light 
Must  m-'Tilj  Si  t;ypress  altema'ely  strew: 

His  myrtle,  an  emuieni  of  purest  delight; 
His  cypress,  the  garland  of  love's  last  adieu  t 


ON  A  CHANGE  OF  MASTERS  AT  A  OB  BAt 
PUBLIC  SCHOOL.t 

Where  are  those  honours,  Ida !  once  your  owi^ 
When  Probiis  fill'd  your  magisterial  throne' 

•  The  goddess  of  Justice 

t  These  lines  were  oerer  printed   beflire.     LoW  Byna  nnMft 
■ef^etted  Saving  written  this  and  the  an  .M«|ite»t  ntia 
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•b  Bne1«  nt  Rome,  fast  falUn;  lo  iagnet, 
HallM  ft  barbarian  in  ner  Caeeor  s  place, 
So  you,  degenerate,  '^hare  as  nard  a  fate, 
And  Beat  PoinpO!>ii>  wliere  your  Hrr>bus  sate. 
Of  narrow*  br^ii,  >et  of  a  narrower  soul, 
Pompoaus  holds  you  iu  his  harsh  control ; 
Pomposus,  by  no  social  virtue  swayM, 
With  Horid  jargon,  and  «ith  lani  parade, 
lA'iih  noisy  nonsense,  and  new-fangled  rules, 
Such  as  were  ne'er  before  enforced  in  schooU. 
WiKtaking  pedantry  for  Jearnini^'b  la^vs, 
*ic  governs,  sanctionM  Init  by  self-applause. 
With  him  the  >ame  dire  fate  attending  Rome, 
Hl-fated  Ida!  soon  must  stamp  your  doom : 
Like  lier  o'erthrown,  for  ever  lost  to  lame, 
Mo  trace  of  science  left  you  but  tite  name. 

July,  laOSt 


Whose  downcast  eye  disdains  the  wanton  leer, 
Firm  in  l>er  virtue's  strength,  yet  not  severe- 
She  whom  a  conscious  grace  shall  thus  reBne 
Will  ne'er  be  "  tanited"  by  a  strain  of  mine. 
But  for  the  nymjih  whose  premamre  desires 
Torment  the  bnsoni  with  uiiimU  Ares. 
No  net  to  snare  her  \^illing  heart  is  spread  ; 
She  would  halt  fallen,  though  she  ne'er  had  "«•<, 
Forme,  I  fain  would  please  the  chosen  few, 
Whose  souls,  to  feeling  and  to  nature  true. 
Will  spare  the  childish  verse,  and  not  destroi 
The  light  effusions  of  a  heedless  boy . 
I  seek  not  glory  from  the  senseless  r.rowd ; 
Of  fancied  laurels  I  shall  ne'er  he  proud  : 
Their  warmest  plaudits  1  uould  scarcely  prh*. 
Their  sneers  or  censures  1  alike  despise. 

November  Kth,  1W6. 


ANSWER  TO  SOME  EI,EGANT  VERSES 

ENT  BY  K  FRIEND  TO  THE  At'THOR,  COMPLMNINO 
THAT  ONE  OF  HIS  DESCRIPTIONS  WAS  RATHER  TOO 
WARMLY  DRAWN.  • 

Bat  if  any  oli^  li^dyt  Vni?ht,  prirst.  or  phygicUs, 
Should  condeniD  me  fur  pr.aiiDg  k  secood  editioB  { 
If  f;ood  Madam  Squinlum  my  work  thould  abime, 
Mmj  I  veDtur*  togiv*  her  a  amack  of  my  muae? 

ANSTEY'S  Nm  Bath  OtiiiU,  f.  ici». 

Candour  compels  me,  Becher  I  to  commend 
The  verse  wl.j-:;  blends  the  censor  with  the  friend. 
Vour  strong,  yetjiisi,  reproof  extorts  applause 
Prom  me,  the  heedless  and  imprudent  cause. 
For  this  wild  error  which  i  ervailes  ni>  strain, 
I  (ue  for  pardon,— must  I  sue  in  vain  ? 
The  wise  sometimes  from  Wi-doiii's  ways  depart; 
Can  youth  then  hush  the  diciates  ol  the  heart ! 
Precepts  of  prndeiue  curb,  but  can't  control, 
The  Herce  emotions  <if  the  howing  soul. 
When  love's  delirium  hauiiL"  ihe  glowing  mind. 
Limping  Decorum  lingers  far  htrhind: 
Vainh  the  dotard  nieids  her  prudi-h  pace, 
f)utstript  and  lanqui^h'd  in  the  menial  cha^e. 
The  young,  the  old,  have  worn  the  chains  of  love  : 
Let  those  they  ne'er  confined  my  lay  reprove : 
Let  those  whose  souls  contemn  the  pleasing  power 
Their  .censures  on  the  hapless  victim  shower. 
Oh!  how  I  hate  the  nerveless,  frigid  song. 
The  ceaseless  echo  of  the  rhyming  throng, 
Whase  labour'd  lines  in  chilling  numbers  flovf. 
To  paint  a  pang  the  author  neVr  can  know  I 
The  artless  Helicon  I  hoast  is  youth  ; — 
iVIy  lyre,  the  heart;  my  muse,  the  simple  truth. 
Far  be  't  from  me  the  "  virgin's  mind"  to  "  taint:" 
Seduction's  dread  is  here  no  flight  restraint. 
The  mild  whr>se  virgin  breast  is  void  of  guile, 
Whose  wishes  dimple  In  a  modest  sniile. 

•aDr  BnUrrruiiMliiFdili  Ibrporm  called  Cbildlih  RKolIectioai. 
A  rMnneilialion  look  place  between  them  beTnre  Lord  Byron'a 
b«!  departure  for  Oreece  ;  and  Mr  Moore  informa  ui  that,  "  not 
tnntenl  whb  this  pHvate  atoDetoent  to  Dr  Butler,  it  oai  LonI 
4!*ron'a  in<e*tuin,  had  be  published  another  edition  of  the  Hoora 
•f  lAle«e3i>,  to  nubdtitale  for  the  ofTenatve  veraes  a{;ain.it  thatgcD- 
llcmAB,  a  frank  arowal  of  the  ^roog  be  bad  been  fullty  of.  la 
|i»liig»e«ttolh..o!.'     Lift  of  Byroft.—ED. 

•  Theielinea  vers  printed  in   the  lal  editloa  «f  B»u>  a<  Idle- 
■MI,  but  a/terwarda  wxiittad  — .£!>. 


ANSWER  TO  A  BEAUTIFUL  POEM, 

WRITTEN  BY  MONTGOMERY,  At'THOR  OF  "  TU 
WANDERER  IN  SW ITZERI  AND,"  ETC.  BIC,  MM- 
TITLED  "  THE  COMJION  LuT." 

Montgomery  !  true,  the  common  lot 

Of  mortals  lies  in  Lethe's  waie; 
Vet  some  shall  never  be  forgot — 

Some  shall  exist  beyond  the  grave. 

"  Unknown  the  reslon  of  his  birth," 

The  hero  •  rolls  the  tide  of  war; 
Yet  not  unknown  his  martial  worth. 

Which  glare-  a  meteor  from  afar. 

His  jov  or  grief,  his  weal  or  woe. 
Perchance  may  'sca()e  the  page  of  hm»i 

Yet  nations  now  unborn  will  know 
The  record  of  his  deathless  name. 

The  patriot's  and  the  poet's  frame 
Must  -hare  the  common  tomb  of  all; 

Their  gh»ry  will  not  sleep  the  same; 
Thai  will  arise  though  empires  fall. 

The  lustre  of  a  beauty's  eye 
Assumes  the  ghastly  stare  of  death; 

The  fair,  the  brave,  the  good  must  die, 
And  sink  the  yawning  grave  beneatii 

Once  more  the  speaking  eye  revives, 
Still  beaming  through  the  lover's  si. aln; 

For  Pstrarch's  Laura  still  survives: 
She  died,  but  ne'er  will  die  again. 

The  rolling  seasons  pass  away, 

And  Time,  untiring,  waves  his  wing; 

Whilst  htuiour's  laurels  ne'er  decay. 
But  bloom  in  fresh,  unfading  spring. 

All,  all  must  sleep  In  grim  repose. 

Collected  in  the  siienttomb  ; 
The  old  and  young,  with  frien.ls  and  foes, 

Festering  alike  in  shrouds,  consume, 

•  No  particular  hero  ia  here  a'lndeil  to.  The  exploit!  cf  Bayai< 
Ncmoura,  Edward  the  Black  Prince,  and  in  more  mvdern  timK 
the  fame  of  Marlboroogh.  Frederick  Ihe  Great,  CobbI  Saae 
('harlea  of  Sweden,  &c  are  familiar  to  erery  blattfierj  r«ad«i 
bnttbepucl  placa  of  their  birth  are  kaowa  t*  s  nqrcwAi:  »» 
portion  of  tbei?  aUmirera. 


•fW  ■ou'Vrin?  Biartle  itsta  Hi  <Uy, 

Yet  tails  at  leiijih  a  uselew  faiie; 
To  ruin's  rutTlle-s  fa[i?s  a  prey. 

The  wrecks  of  (.illar'd  pride  remaio. 
What  though  the  sculpture  bedestroy'd. 

From  dark  obiiiinu  meant  t..  guard  ! 
A  bright  rei.owu  shall  br  cnjo)»d 

By  those  whose  lirtues  claim  reward. 
Then  do  not  say  the  comicon  lot 

Of  all  lie*  deep  in  Letlie'>  wave; 
Some  few,  who  ne'er  will  be  forgot. 

Shall  burst  the  boiidase  of  the  grave. 


TC  THE  REV.  J.  T.  BECHER 

Dear  Becher,  you  tell  mt  to  mix  with  mankind,— 

I  cauuot  deny  such  a  precept  is  wise  : 
Bui  reUrement  accords  with  the  lone  of  niv  mind, 

And  I  will  not  descend  to  a  world  I  desp'ie. 
Did  the  senate  or  Camp  my  rxt-rtlont  require 

Aoibitiou  might  proni;  t  me  at  oi.ce  to  go  forth  ; 
Aiid,  when  infancy's  years  of  pmbad  .n  exuire, 

Perchance,  I  may  siriie  to  dislmgui^h  my  birth. 
The  fire,  in  the  cavern  of  ^tna  conceal'd. 

Still  mantles  unseen  in  its  secret  recess; 

At  length,  in  a  volume  terr.fic  reieal'd. 

No  torrent  cmi  quench  it,  no  bounds  can  repres*. 
Oh  thus,  tiie  desire  in  my  bosom  for  fame 

Bids  me  live  but  to  hope  (or  Posterity's  praise; 
Could  I  soar,  with  the  Phoenix,  on  pinions  of  ^ame, 

With  him  I  would  wish  to  expire  in  the  blaze. 
For  the  life  of  a  Fox,  oft  Chatham  the  death, 

What  c<  nsiire,  what  danger,  what  w  .e  would  1  brave ! 
Their  live;  did  not  end  wheu  they  vie  ded  their  bre«th,— 

Their  gljry  illumine-,  the  gloom  of  their  grave' 

Vet  why  shwld  I  mingle  in  Fashion's  full  herd  » 
Hhy  crouch  to  her  leaders,  or  cringe  lobar  rulat 

Why  bend  to  the  proud,  or  applaud  the  absurd  ! 
Why  sear.h  for  deligiit  in  the  friendi>hip  o/fooUI 

f  k»ve  tasted  the  sweets  and  the  bitters  of  love  J 
■  n  friendship  I  early  was  tau^-ht  to  beiiere  ; 

«ly  passion  the  matrons  of  prudence  reprove ; 
1  have  found  that  a  friend  may  profes.,  yet  decehc. 

To  me  what  is  wealth  '  It  may  pass  in  an  hour. 
If  tyrants  prevail,  or  if  Fortune  should  frown. 

To  me  what  is  title  '—the  phantom  of  power; 
To  e^f  what  is  fashion  ' — I  .eek  but  renowo. 

Deceit  is  a  stranger  as  vet  to  my  soul, 
1  still  am  unpractised  to  larnish  the  truth  ; 

Then  why  shjuld  I  live  in  a  hateful  control ! 
Why  waste  upon  folly  the  days  of  my  youth  T 


to  A  YOUNG  FRIEND,  THE  SON  OP  ONB 
OF  HIS  TENANTS  AT  NEWSTEAD. 

Lbt  folly  smile,  to  view  the  iranie> 
(>f  three  and  me  ir.  friendship  twined; 

Y*»  Virtue  will  have  greater  claims 
To  lave,  tbauRauk  with  vice  combiued. 


BTROW'S  WORKS. 


Aud  though  unequal  Is  th;  tta. 

Since  title  deck'd  uiv  high«"  'jirtfc, 
.''et  envy  not  this  ^udy  state  — 

Thine  i>  the  pride  of  modest  wortk. 
Our  souls  at  least  congen'il  meet. 

Nor  can  thy  lot  my  runk  disgrace: 
Our  Intercourse  i*  not  les»  sweet. 

Since  Worth  of  lloiik  supplier,  the  pttci. 
Novtmber,  it 


CHILDISH  RECOLLECTIONS* 


1  esDDot  but 
And  wvre  tn« 

•  Id. 

obfr 

suchtbincs  wctc, 

XACBITH 

— rtdnlcon 

0ri.ll 

srtn 

iniscitar  Argui. 

VIBGU.. 

When  slow  Di-ease.  witli  all  her  host  of  i«Jn«, 
•  hills  the  warm  tide  which  Howi.alous  the  leins; 
When  Hralih,  aifris-hted.  spread,  her  rosy  wing. 
And  Hies  with  eien  rl>aiigii.)j  g»;e  of  spring; 
Not  to  the  aching  frame  aioi.e  conlined. 
Unyielding  pangs  a»sail  ihe  drooping  miui. 
What  grisl>  forms,  the  spectre  train  of  woe. 
Bid  shudde  lug  Nature  .hrink  beneath  Ihe  blow; 
With  Re-iguaiion  wa;e  reieniless  strife, 
While  Ho|.e  retires  api  alTd.  and  cling-  to  life  ! 
Vet  less  the  pang,  when,  through  the  tedious  hour. 
Remembrance  sheds  around  her  genial  power, 

•  Tbis  poem  wta  pHb'iab.?d,  irith  tt«ny  addition!  aid  eoTff««> 
tiooi,  in  tht  6rit  rditJon  orHoara  of  Idlrorss,  bm  «as  altog^bM 
•milttd  in  the  mbsf-qurnt  .>n>9  nv  place,  at  Iht- botlom  of  ow 
pa^a,  paissfTPi  Bopprn.rd  bj  L<tr6  Bjr.jn  in  tbt  irat  copf, 
Tliaa  thr  po«m  nrifrinaily  npf-BpH  with  ib>>fol]rinini;luiea>v 

Hcace  '  thoo  oDTaryin^  aunc  of  Taned  lorea, 
^Mlich  youEb  romin'-Rdt.  jial'jrr"  agr  nproTes; 
Whlrh.»»ry  rbjnnns  bard  rrp^at.  by  rotf, 
■j Ibanaanna  rrbwd  n.  Ibr  %f«  jamr  nr^  ' 
Tin-d  ofth^dati.  uDc^aainic.  <ropioua  itTain, 
My  aoul  la  pantine  to  bf  frt^  .^tn 
Far«W4:ll,  y*"  nympba  (jropilious  U.  my  Terap, 

Some  otber  flanioR  v-ill  V'turcbarnir  rrheanei 

S«iiir  other  [.ainl  bi*  pao^".  in  hope  of  bliaa, 

Or  dwell  in  rapture  ..n   four  nertar'd  kiia. 

Tboae  beautiea.  ttratt-roi  K.  niy  ardrat  ai^t. 

No  mon  ealrance  in%  ■enaea  in  delist 

Tboie  boanms,  fomi'd  of  animated  sar>w. 

Alike  arr  Uateleaa.  are  oorerline  ooo, 

Theae  to  some  happier  to»er  I  feai^ — 

Tkei 


C«D> 


Borj  1 


rjoy.a;i,i 
.n  brand  ■ 


nble 


Tk<  child  ofpaaaionand  Ibe  fool  orfame 
Weary  of  lore,  of  life,  de.onr-d  vi'.b  ipleea, 
1  real  a  perfect  Tirnun.  not  nineteeo 
World  '  I  renounce  thee'  all  my  hope  'a  o'fn 
One  ai^h  t  eice  thee,  hut  thai  si^  '■  the  tajt 
Frienda.  foe.,  and  fenialo,   now  alike  adie* 
Would  Icuuldadd.mnrinbranrr  ofjoo  to.  I 
Tct  thoBgh  the  future  dark  and  cheerless  |!m 
The  curse  of  memory.  hoT'ring  in  my  dreaaia, 
Depicta  with  glowin?  p.-ncii  all  those  ycara, 
Ere  yet  mt  cop,  rupuison'd.  flov  d  with  tear 

fitiil  rales  in>  seoje>  ailh  tyrannic  sway, 

Tke  paat  coofoaodir.^  .litfa  the  preieat  day. 
Alaa!  iarainlch'ck  the  maddeniaf  t£a^ 

ItlUUlccur..  aal^ok'aruraalanaoBfbt. 

Mj  Mai  U  Faaay's  .  .  .  «u.  Me.  «•.  ■•  a  Ma 


MfSCELLANEUUS  POEMS 


m 


"WU  bacK  tn«  vmnith'd  days  to  raplurr  |;j^en, 

Wtieu  loye  was  blu.s,  aii4  beaut;  foroiM  our  h«a^an ; 

Or,  dear  lo  youth,  (Minrays  e^li  c  ildit-h  scene. 

Those  fairy  bowers,  wht:re  alt  in  ii.rr  lia^e  been. 

A>  nheii,  liiroiiL:!)  clouds  iliac  poui  iIih  summer  ttona, 

riteorli  of  day  uuveils  lii-  cJi>.iaMl  form, 

Gild-  t\itli  faini  beams  the  crystal  dews  of  rain, 

*wd  diiiil\  luiiili'es  o'entlir  »aier>  I'laiu; 

rjiusy  ufiitt^  thtf  future  dark  and  cht-erless  ^.eamt 

TIk*  <iuu  '»f  memory,  glowing  t!ir'>ugh  my  dr^ame. 

Tli-'iifrh  sunk  ihe  radiance  of  his  former  t>l;ixe. 

To  s-'riies  far  distant  points  tils  [laler  rays, 

itill  lulet,  my  senses  \«ith  unbounded  s\^a>, 

1^  piht  coiifouMding  with  the  |>re^e:tt  day. 

Oft  A  >es  my  heart  indulge  the  rising  thought, 
*hirh  still  recurs,  unlook'd  for  and  unsouglit: 
My  soul  to  Fauci's  fond  siiggi  siion  yield*, 
Ai:4  roams  roniantic  o'er  tier  airy  helds; 
Scenes  of  m\  yotitli  de\elop*d  crowd  to  view. 
To  which  I  long  ha^e  ba^le  a  laiit  adieu  ! 
Seats  r.f  delifht,  inspiring  jomiiful  ihemes; 
Fri'-nds  lost  to  me  for  a\e  excej.-t  in  dreams; 
Some  "ho  in  marble  prematurely  sleep, 
Whose  forms  1  no"  remeniber  but  to  weep  ; 
Some  who  yet  urge  the  same  scholastic  course 
Jf  earh  science,  future  fame  the  source  ; 
Who,  still  contending  in  the  studious  race, 
In  quick  rotation  fill  (he  senior  place  ! 
Tliese  w.th  a  thousand  visions  now  unite. 
To  dazzle,  though  they  please,  my  aching  siglit. 

Ida  !  blest  spot,  where  Science  holds  her  reign. 
How  joyous  once  I  join'd  th>  youthful  train  ! 
Bright  in  idea  gleams  thy  lofty  sjiire. 
Again  I  mingle  with  lliy  playful  quire; 
Our  tricks  ol  mischief,  every  childish  game, 
Unchanged  by  time  or  distance,  seem  the  same  ; 
Throueh  winding  paths,  along  the  glade,  I  Itraca 
Th;  social  smile  of  ev'ry  welcome  'ace  ; 
My  wonted  hannis,  my  scci.es  of  joy  and  woe, 
Each  early  boyish  fricrid  or  youthful  foe. 
Our  feuds  dissolved,  bui  net  my  friendship  pa*t  :— 
I  bless  the  former,  and  f.rgive  tlie  last. 
Hours  of  my  youth  !  when,  nurtured  in  mv  hreast. 
To  love  a  stranger,  friendshi|i  made  roe  blest;— 
Friendship,  the  dear  peculiar  bond  of  youth, 
When  eiery  artless  bosom  throbs  with  truth; 
Untaught  by  worldly  wisdom  how  to  feign. 
And  check  each  impulse  with  prudential  rein  , 
When  all  we  feel,  our  honest  souls  disclose— 
hi  love  to  friends,  in  open  hate  tu  foes ; 
\o  larnish'd  tales  the  liiw  of  youth  reiieat, 
Ko  dear-bought  knowledge  purchased  by  deceit, 
Hyjiocrisy,  the  gift  of  lengtbcn'd  years, 
Matured  by  a^e,  the  garb  of  prudence  wear>. 
When  now  the  boy  is  ripen'd  into  man, 
His  careful  sire  chalks  forth  some  wary  plan; 
iustructs  his  son  from  candour's  path  to  shrink. 
Smoothly  to  speak,  aud  cautiously  to  think; 
Itill  lo  assent,  and  ne»er  to  deny — 
A  liatron's  [iraise  can  well  reward  the  He: 
Aud  who,  when  Fortune's  warning  voice  is  heara, 
,  Wjnld  lose  his  0(  cning  pros|.ects  for  a  word  ! 
A   buugh  tgainst  that  word  bis  heart  rebel, 
And  truth  indignant  a»*  his  bosom  swell. 

A'  ay  with  themes  like  this  '  not  mine  the  task 
Vroai  Itsttf  r<r.(  Aen^  to  trv  the  katsfitl  mask ; 


Let  keener  bards  delight  in  satire's  sUnf ; 
My  fancy  soars  not  on  Detraction's  wing  ; 
Once,  and  but  once,  she  aini'd  a  deadly  blow. 
To  hurl  defiance  on  a  secret  foe  ; 
But  wtien  that  f.ie,  from  feeling  or  from  sham^ 
The  cause  unknown,  yet  still  to  me  itie  same, 
Warn'd  hy  some  friendly  liiiit  percl.aiice,  redre^ 
With  this  submission  all  her  rage  expired. 
From  dreaded  pangs  that  feeble  foe  to  »aTe, 
She  hush'd  her  \onng  reseniment,  and  forgatc  ; 
Or,  if  my  muse  a  pedant's  portrait  drew,* 
Pomposus*  tirtues  are  but  known  to  few  : 
I  never  tear'd  the  young  usurper's  inxi. 
And  he  who  wields  must  sometimes  feel  the  rod. 
If  since  on  Granta's  failings,  known  to  all 
M  ho  share  tlie  converse  of  a  college  hall, 
She  sometime-  trifleil  in  a  liEhter  strain, 
'r  is  past,  and  thus  slie  uill  not  sin  again. 
S<ion  must  her  early  sone  f-r  ever  cease. 
And  all  may  rail  wtien  I  shall  rest  in  peace. 

Here  fir-l  remember'd  be  the  Joyous  baud 
Who  hail'd  ine  chief,  nbe  lent  to  command; 
Who  JMin'd  with  me  in  every  boyish  sporl-^ 
Their  first  adviser,  and  their  la.st  resort; 
Nor  shr'ink  beneath  the  U|islart  pedant's  frown,t 
Or  all  the  sable  glories  of  his  gown  ; 
Who,  thus  transplanted  from  his  father's  school— 
I'lifii  to  govern,  ignorant  of  rule — 
Succeeded  him  whoni  all  unite  to  praise, 
The  dear  [ireceptor  of  niy  early  da-  s  ; 
i^robns,  I  the  pr  de  of  science,  and  the  boast. 
To  Ida  now,  alas.'  for  ever  lo.i. 
VMth  him  fir  years  «e  searcli'd  the  classic  page. 
And  fear'd  the  master,  though  mp  loved  the  saget 
Retiied  at  last,  bis  small  yet  i  eaceful  seat 
From  learning's  labour  i*  the  blest  letn-aL 
("nniposus  fills  his  magi-terial  chair  ;  ( 
Pomposiis  governs,— but,  my  muse,  forbear: 

*  Or  if  my  mvMt  a  ptdMii't  portrait  drew, 
PompcJM*'  virtues,  &c 

Hr  Moore  laforua   ua,  tbst  initrni  of  tbls  p>iia(e.  Lstd  B»M* 
aiesBt  to  in«m. 

If  OBce  my  muse  ■  tiarshrr  portrait  drew. 
Warm  »Uli  her  wr.mBa,  aDO  deem'd  the  likeaeas  tn^ 
By  cooler  jungment  taught,  her  faolt  she  owua,— 
With  noble  mioda  a  fault.  .oLteaa'd.  atooea.— «D. 

t   Inalead   of  the  yreaenl  couplet,  tlie  Irat  co{li«  ksi  tk*  ^ 
lowlAcrourUBira: 

Cureleaa  to  aootbe  the  pedalil'a  furioui  trowm. 
Scarcely  retpeetinp  his  majesiic  gown  ; 
By  wbicb.  in  Tain,  hr  gain'd  a  bortoWd  graoo. 
Adding  ne*  terror  lo  bia  aneerii.j  face.— EO. 

t  Tbia  most  able  and  excellent  inan  retired  from  bla  aUuttsa 
U  Hanh,  1805,  after  havioe  resided  thirly-Sie  yeara  at  HaTros 
the   last  twenty    ^s   bead  master  ;  an  office  he   held   with  eqnk 
koiour   to  himself  and  adTantait  to  the  very  extensive  athoc 
•ver  which  he  piraided.     Panegyric  would  here  be  asperinoiU' 
It  would  be  oaeleas  to  enumerate  qualihcations  which  ware  oeatf 
doubled.     A  considerable  conleat  look  place  belwees  thrc*  rjlaj 
SBBdidalea  for  bij  Tacint  chair :  of  this  I  can  only  aay, 
Ri  men  com  vealris  valuisaent  TOU,  Pelugi 
M<M  foret  nmbiijuua  laoti  ctrlamiaia  Hmes. 
(  PtOfotuM  IUU.Iia  mngifrtat  i*air  • 
PtmjMtu*  gov*ma,  &c. 
■W  l0ti  Br**  raUlahsd  sastker  cUUon  tt  Burnt  *  Hte 
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Contpopt,  In  dlence,  be  ttk  f'tdtnVt  lot; 
Hii  D«iDe  Kiid  pr«;cepts  he  alike  forgot ; 
No  more  hU  menijon  shall  my  verse  deg^rade. 
To  iijm  my  trif    te  U  already  paid.* 

Higrh,  ihro'  ihose  elms  with  hoary  bran  hes  crowa'd. 
Fair  Ida's  bo\»€r  adonu  the  lands^cape  ro  jnd  ; 
There  Sciei.ce  irom  her  favoiir'd  seat,  iurveys 
The  v-aie  where  rural  Nature  claims  her  pmise; 
To  her  awhile  re^i^ns  her  youthful  train, 
JVho  ni"ve  :ii  joy,  aid  da  ce  a  ong  the  plain  ; 
In  >catterM  groups  each  favour'd  haunt  pursoe  ; 
Repeal  old  pa<^tiines,  and  dUcover  new  ; 
Flush'd  with  his  rays,  beiieatli  the  noontide  sun, 
In  rival  bauds  betvveen  Uie  ^.tickets  run. 
Drive  o*er  the  sward  the  ball  with  active  force. 
Or  chase  with  uioible  feet  its  rapid  course. 
But  the.'ie  with  slower  steps  direct  iheir  way 
Where  Brent's  co<^il  wa^t*^  in  limpid  currents  stray; 
While  yonder  few  search  out  %onie  gre«n  retreat. 
And  arbours  shade  them  n oni  the  kummer  heat: 
Others  a^in,  a  jjert  and  lively  crew, 
Some  rough  ^i.d  iho.ightle-?-  >traitger  placed  in  view, 
W'iih  frolic  quaint  their  antic  jests  expose, 
And  tease  the  grumbling  ru^^tic  as  he  goes; 
Nor  rest  with  thl-,  but  many  a  i  assingfray 
Tradition  treasure?-  for  a  future  day  : 
" ' T  was  hei  e  the  gathsi  M  swaiiis  for  vengeance  fought. 
And  here  we  earu'd  the  conque-l  dearly  boaght; 
Here  have  «e  ried  before  siperior  might. 
And  here  renewM  the  wild  tiiranltuous  tight." 
While  thus  our  souls  with  early  pa.->ions  sweli, 
In  lingering  tones  resounds  the  distant  bell; 
Th'  allotted  hour  of  daily  sport  is  o'er. 
And  Learniire  beckons  from  her  temp  e*s  door. 
No  splendid  tabieu  grace  her  simple  hall, 
But  ruder  record;*  fill  the  dusky  wall ; 
There,  deeply  carved,  behold  !  each  tyro's  nam* 
Secure-  its  <>wnt  rV  academic  fame  ; 
Here  mingling  view  the  namt?*  of  sire  and  son — 
The  oiic  long  graved,  the  other  ju^t  begun: 
These  shall  suni^e  alike  wh^^n  ^on  and  -Ire 
Beneath  one  common  stroke  of  fate  expire  ; 
Herbape  their  Ikst  memonal  these  alone, 
Denied  in  d'  aili  a  monumental  stone. 
Whilst  to  the  gale  in  Dioiirnf.>l  cadence  wave 
The  siuhiry  weed-  that  hide  their  nameless  grave. 
And  here  m>  name,  and  many  an  early  friend's. 
Along  the  wa.|  in  lea.  then M  line  extends. 
Though  still  our  deeds  amuse  the  youthful  race. 
Who  tread  our  steps,  and  fill  our  former  place, 

as*    It  w%$  hXa  intcDtion  1 1  ^ve  tb*  foUowiss  tvn  to  tUj  fa«- 


Ijatber  £Ks  bit  mafiiteriaj  ehair>* 


Rela 


L  Ida 


Pger-t 


Oh  may  like  hoBOura  cru'^a  bia  fatnrc  BBS*-. 
I/iack  Uj  TirtDca   lucb  aball  be  bis  fam*. 

MOUHS'S  Lift  of  Byr^.—ZD. 

*  TkU  *1  lodes  to  a  •  barart^r  phntrd  Id  a  formtr  prirate  eil- 
tloB  for  tbe  perusal  o^  sume  fricDds.  wfaicb,  vitb  isaoy  other 
fiecn,  ia  withheld  from  !br  irreaerU  vslume.  Todrav  tbe  atten- 
hoD  it  tbi?  public  to  iost^mficabce  would  be  deservedly  repro- 
bnUh*  ;  and  nather  re.-ison,  tbuseh  out  of  eqiul  cooiequence, 
kaj  ee  given  id  tbe  rolloving  cbaplet  :— 

Suctre  or  aeiifc*.  ^lai  '  can  Sporns  fe«l  ? 
n'^o  breaks  a  holterfly  apin  tbe  wheel* 

POPE.    Proloipu  to  tht  Satirt9. 


[The  pieces  hia  Lordsljip  mentioDs  nbtive,  are  reprinted  in  the 
wVMBt  editioa.     Tb«  cbanct«r  c  >aded   to  Is  >-)Biai&ad  ia  paf< 


Who  young  obey^a  ueir  lords  in  silent  ave. 
Whose  nod  comi-iai.ded,  and  whose  voice  WM  lav 
And  now  in  turn  pOM«s>  the  reins  of  pow4r 
To  rule,  the  little  tyrants  of  an  hour  !— 
Though  someiinui  with  the  lale^  of  anciea    day 
They  pas',  the  driery  winter's  t\e  away — 
*'  And  thus  our  former  rulers  -.lemmM  the  dde, 
\ad  thus  tlipy  dealt  tbe  combat  side  by  side ; 
'u>tin  this  place  the  monlderln^  walU  th-ry  scaJeil 
Nor  bolts  nor  bars  against  their  strength  t^'ail'd; 
Here  Probus  came,  tlie  ri>ing  fiay  to  quel!. 
And  here  he  falter'd  forth  his  lasc  f»reweU ; 
And  here  one  night  abroad  they  dared  to  roan. 
While  hold  Pomposus  bravely  staid  at  home  ;'*— 
While  thus  they  speak,  the  hour  mnct  soon  arrive* 
VVben  names  of  these,  like  ours,  alone  survive  : 
Vet  a  few  years,  one  general  wreck  will  whelm 
The  faint  remembrance  of  our  fairy  realm. 

Dear  honest  race !  though  now  we  meet  no  mora^ 
One  last  long  look  on  what  we  were  before— 
O-.r  first  kind  greetings,  and  our  last  adieu — 
Drew  tears  from  eyes  unused  to  weep  with  fou. 
Through  >plendid  circles,  faahion^s  gaudy  world* 
Where  folly^s  glaring  standard  wa\es  unfurPd, 
I  i)lunged  to  drown  in  noise  my  fond  regret. 
And  all  1  sought  or  hoped  wa>  to  forgeU 
Vain  wtsh  "  if  chance  some  well-rt-memberM  flce. 
Some  old  companion  of  my  early  race, 
Advanced  to  claim  his  fritirnd  with  honest  joy, 
i   My  eye»,  my  heart,  )  roclaiuiM  ine  siill  a  boy  : 
j  The  glittering  scene,  the  flnttern.g  groups  aroand 
Were  quite  forgotten  when  m\  friend  was  found. 
TTie  smiles  of  heaut> — (for,  aias  '.  I  *ve  known 
W|»t  *t  is  to  bci'd  before  Love's  mighty  throne)* 
Tbe  smites  of  beauty,  though  those  smiles  were  ddii 
Coold  hardly  rbarm  me  when  that  friend  wab  levf 
My  thoughts  bewilderM  in  the  fond  surprise, 

■  The  wood*  of  Ida  danced  bef 're  my  eyes; 

■  I  saw  the  spriglUlv  wand'rer:^  f>our  along, 
;  I  saw  and  joinM  again  the  joyou>  throng; 
1  Panting,  aiiain  I  traced  her  lofty  iro^e. 

And  'riendshipV  feelings  triumphed  o^er  love 

Yet  why  should  I  amne  with  such  delight 
Retrace  the  circuit  of  my  former  flight? 
Is  there  no  cau^^e  beyond  the  common  ciaim, 
Endear'd  to  alt  in  childhood's  *ery  name  ! 
Ah  :  sure  s»jme  stronger  impuKe  v:brate8  here. 
Which  whi-^i^ers,  friendxhip  will  be  doubly  dear 
To  one  who  tli<js  for  ki:.dred  hearts  must  foamy 
\nd  seek  abroad  *.he  l.ne  denied  at  home: 
Those  hcart«.  drar  Ida,  haxe  I  found  in  taee— 
A  home,  a  world,  a  paradise  to  me  .' 
Stern  death  f*rbade  m^  orp.han  youth  to  sLaT'. 
The  lender  ip-uManceof  a  father's  care: 
Can  rank,  or  eVn  a  gnardianV  name,  supply 
The  love  wh:ch  gli>.te::s  in  a  father's  eye  ? 
For  this  can  wealth  or  title's  sonivd  atoDCf 
Made  bv  a  parent's  early  loss  my  o»n  ! 
What  brother  sprineft  a  brother's  love  to  seek! 
What  sUu-r's  gentle  kiss  has  prest  my  cheek* 
for  me  how  dull  the  vacant  moments  rise. 
To  no  fond  bo^^oin  link'd  by  kindred  ties! 
Oft  in  the  progren  of  some  fleeting  dream 
Fraternal  ^niiles  colletjted  round  roe  seem; 
While  still  the  ^is.oas  to  my  heart  Rt  e  pre»t 
The  voice  of  <ove  ^111  mnrmur  in  m)  rest* 
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\  iMsr  -I  wtke— «iid  in  (he  Mund  rejoice ; 

bcv  ic>in, but,  mh  1  no  brother's  voice. 

*  hermit,  midst  of  crouds,  I  fain  mu-t  straj 
Alone,  though  ihoiisand  |iilgrim»  fill  ihe  way  ; 
While  these  a  ihousaiid  liindred  wreaths  enlwlne, 
I  cannot  call  out-  single  blossom  mine  ; 
What  then  remains !  in  solitude  to  groan. 
To  mil  in  friei.dshii.,oc  to  sigh  alone! 
Thus  iDUsI  I  cling  to  some  enilearing  hand, 
And  none  more  dear  than  Ida's  st^cial  band, 

Alomo !  best  and  dearest  of  my  fnenos. 
Thy  aam;  ennobles  him  who  thus  commends : 
From  thu  fund  tribute  thou  canst  gain  no  praise. 
The  pr«i«e  is  his  who  now  that  triliute  payi. 
Oh  .  in  the  promise  of  thy  emrly  youth, 
If  hope  antici|iate  the  words  of  truth, 
•oroe  loftier  bird  »hall  sii.g  tliy  glormus  name 
To  build  his  own  upon  tliy  deathless  (ame.» 
Friend  of  my  heart,  and  foieiuost  of  the  list 
Of  those  with  whom  I  lived  supremely  blest. 
Oft  have  «e  drain'd  the  font  of  ancient  lore  ; 
Though  .Iriiikiog  dee|  ly,  thir-ting  still  the  luore. 
Yet  when  coufinement's  lingering  hour  was  done, 
Onr  sports,  our  studies,  and  our  souls  were  one  ; 
Togeiher  we  inipell'J  the  li>lng  ball, 
Toftether  waited  In  our  tutor's  hall ; 
Together  jnin'd  in  cricket's  inai.ly  toll. 
Or  shared  the  produce  of  the  rl%er's  spoil ; 
Or,  plunging  from  the  green  declining  shore. 
Our  pliant  limbs  the  buoyant  billowt  bore: 
In  every  element,  unchanged,  the  same. 
All,  all  that  brotliers  should  be,  but  the  name. 

Nor  yet  are  yo.i  forgot,  my  Jocund  boy ! 
Oavus,  the  harhiuger  of  childish  joy  ; 
For  ever  forennftt  in  the  ranks  of  fun, 
The  laughing  lieiald  of  li.e  liarmlew  pun; 
Yet  with  a  breast  of  such  materials  made- 
Anxious  to  piea»e,  of  pleasii.g  half  afiaid  ; 
Candid  a.  d  liberal,  with  a  heart  of  steel 
In  danger's  path,  though  not  untaught  to  feel. 
Still  I  remember,  in  the  factious  strife, 
Tlie  rustic's  mu-ket  aim'd  against  my  life; 
High  poised  in  air  the  massv  weapon  hung, 
A  cry  of  horror  burst  from  ev'ry  tongue: 
Whilst  I,  in  combat  with  another  foe. 
Fought  on.  unconscinu>  •>(  the  Impending  blow, 
>  our  arm,  brare  boy.  arr.  sled  his  career- 
Forward  >ou  sprung,  insensible  to  fear; 
Ulsarm'd  and  bartied  by  your  comiuering  hand, 
Tlie  groielling  >.Tivage  roll'd  upon  the  sand,  t 
Au  act  like  thir.  can  simple  Uianka  repay !  t 
Or  all  the  labours  of  a  grateful  lay  ! 


Oh  no  '.  whene'er  my  brcHt  forfeli  lha4M% 
Tliat  instant,  Dlvu>,  it  deasnes  to  blued. 

Lvcus  !  on  me  thy  claims  are  justly  great  i 
Thy  milder  virtues  could  my  muse  relate. 
To  tbee  alone,  uiiri\all'ii,  would  belong 
The  fieble  efforts  of  my  lenglheu'd  sonf. 
Well  canst  Ihnu  boa-t  to  lead  In  senates  fit— 
A  Sparun  firmness  with  Athenian  wit: 
Though  yet  in  embryo  these  perfections  shine, 
Lycus  !  thy  father's  fame  v»ill  soon  be  thine.* 
Where  ;earnii,g  aurturea  the  superior  mind. 
What  mav  we  hope  fiom  genius  thus  refined  I 
When  time  at  length  maiujes  thy  growing  ;ear«, 
How  wilt  thou  tower  aboie  thy  fellow  peer» 
Prudence  and  sense,  a  spirit  bold  and  free, 
With  honour's  soul,  united,  beam  In  thee. 

Shall  fair  Euryalus  pass  by  unsuiif  ? 
From  ancient  lineage,  not  unworthy,  spruni : 
What  tho  gh  one  sad  dissension  bade  u«  i>ar». 
That  name  is  \et  enibalm'd  within  mj  heart ; 
\e\  at  the  mention  does  that  heart  rabound. 
And  palpitate  responsi^e  to  the  sound. 
Envy  dissolved  our  ties,  and  not  onr  will : 
We  once  were  friends.-l  '11  iblnl*  >'e  are  so  M\. 
A  form  unmatch'd  in  nature's  partial  mould, 
A  heart  untainted,  we  in  thee  beh"ld : 
Yet  not  the  senate's  thunder  thou  shall  wield. 
Nor  seek  for  glory  in  the  tented  field  ; 
To  minds  of  ruder  texture  these  be  given- 
Thv  soul  shall  nearer  soar  iu  native  heaven. 
h=i'-l;  111  polish'd  courts  might  be  ihy  seat. 
But  that  thy  tongue  could  never  forge  deceit; 
The  courtier's  supple  bow  ad  ^neeni.g  smile. 
The  flow  of  compliment,  ihe  slippery  wile. 
Would  make  that  brfast  with  indignation  bun. 
And  all  the  flittering  snares  to  tempt  Uiee  spurn. 

'    ..pi,,  of  tfce  po.m.  lie  1..1  t""  »""  "f  ""  ''»'""•  "  "•^ 
'    we  u  follows  : — 

TbiudJiyoo""'!"*'  life  I  tcarit'.j  priie— 
i  A  lif.anwrthyutli  »■»'■''«"■  ^     ^ 

Ob  I  when  m,  br...l  furpt.  the  pnerou.  d"d 
I  Thai  i..»MU.  U..U.,  il  d.5f  FTf.  to  bleed  -EU. 

I        .  U  ,b,  ..»e  co^«..    »e  M  .he  '"»'>; -«  »"•  '""'^f^ 
.1,.  rh^octer  of  Lvc".  Slid   Ibe  remainder  of  Ibe  pa...!.  •• 
..  oripnally    ji'eD   «   de.cripti.e  of  C\uo»- 
0  be  the  Earl  of  CAM.  Ibe  deiire.t  frierJ  rf  U^ 


1  wert  omitted  from  tkeotijlal.'  MplM 


l.lini  I 


BjToi 


•  Tbe  following  fo 
*  the  poem  :— 

Coold  aosht  inspire  roe  with  poelle  Er«, 

For  Ihee  slone  I  'd  strike  the  hsllow'd  ljt« 

But  to  some  abler  band  tbe  ts'k  I  wave, 

Who«e  itrain,  immortal  ma  j  outliie  the  srm»e 

t  lome  feud   had  arisen  on  th*  .object  of  tho  .rickel-|ToaB*.    j 

•Ml.  Byron  »a.  at  Il».ro.  School,  between  the  eonntr,   peopl.    : 

ud  tHe   popil.  ;  and  '.he  engagement  here  rerorded  was  broogbt    | 

Mb)  11,,.  hfeahingui,  of  school  and  tbe  di.mM.alo/lhfrolnnteera 

'fccmdliil,  both  hapveoingal  the. ame  hour      Thijcirrnm.ta.ee    [ 

•ecoanl.   for  Ih     okp  of  Ihe  mu»kn,   the  but.end  of  which  w»a 

liaiid  at  BjTon'.  bead,  and  »  o.td  have  felled  bin  to  the  ground,    j 

Wt  far  tbe  inirn«>Uion  ol  hU  friend  Tatenall,  •  lively  Ugk-   j 

,,Ml^kcT-EO. 


U  the  mmOmt 


For  ever  to  poi.e..  a  friend  In  thee 

Wa.  blU.  unhoped,  tl.ouEh  not  ij..«.jbl  bf  M 

Thy  .ofler  .o  jl  wa.  form'd  for  lo.e  alort. 

To  ruder  pa.« ion.  and  lo  bate  unknowm  • 

Thy  mind,  in  union  with  thy  beauteoo.  t<»«. 

Wa.  gentle,  but  nnCt  to  .tern  the  .lorm; 

Th.tfa.e.a.indeaofeele«lulwortb. 

Proclaim'd  a  heart  abstracted  from  the  earta. 

Oft,  when  depre.ad  .ith  .ad  forebodioj  (lew 
I  .atreclined  upon  our  favourite  tomb, 

I  •«  seen  tbo.e  syropalhetic  eje.  o'cniow 
With  kindeompan.ion  for  thy  com.ade'.  wo». 
Or  when  le..  mournful  .object.,  form'd  onrlkea 
We  tried  a  Ihou.anrt  f..nd  romantic  acheme.. 
Oft  ha.t  thou  .worn,  .n  friend.hip-.  .oothin,  »o« 
Whatever  wish  »«.  •"•<'■■  mutt  be  ihine  owa. 

Tbe  neit  can  b,.a.l  lo  lead  in  .enale.  It— 
A  Spartan  nrmne..  with  Athenian  wit  : 
Thousb  yet  in  embrjo  the.e  ,.erfectl)n.  ak^ 
Clam     thy  father's  fame  will  .ooa  ba  tMl* 
When  laaniiiit       .  .  *o.  *c.—MU. 
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Dnmestlc  bapptntw  «f/  •tuap  thy  flMe ; 
Sacred  to  love,  unclouded  e'er  by  hit« ; 
The  world  admire  thee,  &nd  thy  friends  idore;— 
Auibiiioii'g  6lave  «lone  would  toll  for  more. 

Now  last,  but  neftreiit  of  the  bocial  band. 
See  hoiiesl,  0]>en,  generous  Cleou  stand  ; 
Wlib  scarce  ou«  speck  to  cloud  the  pleasi.>^  scene, 
No  vice  degrades  that  purest  goul  serene. 
On  the  same  day  our  studious  race  beg'un, 
On  the  same  day  our  studious  race  wa»  run ; 
Thus  side  by  side  we  pass*d  nur  firi»t  career. 
Thus  side  by  side  we  strove  for  many  a  year  * 
At  last  concluded  our  fcholastic  life. 
We  neither  oonquerM  in  the  classic  strife  : 
Aj  upeakers'^  each  supports  an  equal  name» 
And  crow  is  allow  to  both  a  partial  fame: 
Tf  soothe  a  youthful  rivalN  early  pride, 
Though  Cleoh'e  candour  would  the  palm  divide. 
Vet  candour's  self  compels  me  now  to  own 
Justice  awards  it  to  my  friend  alone,  t 

Oh  !  friends  regretted,  scenet  for  ever  dear, 
Remenibrauce  halts  you  with  her  warmest  tear! 
Drooping,  she  bends  o*er  itensive  Fancy's  ura 
To  trace  the  hours  whiah  never  can  return ; 
Yet  with  the  retrospection  loves  to  dwell, 
And  soothe  the  sorrows  of  her  last  farewell ! 
Yet  greeu  the  triumph  of  my  boyith  mind. 
As  infant  laurels  round  my  head  were  twined. 
When  Prohus*  praise  repaid  my  lyric  son^, 
Or  placed  me  higfher  in  the  studious  throng; 
Or  when  my  first  harangue  received  ajiptause. 
His  sa^  instnrction  the  primeval  cause. 
What  gratitude  to  him  my  soul  possest, 
While  hope  of  dawning  honours  fillM  my  breaiCt 
For  all  my  humble  fame,  to  him  alone  X 
The  praise  is  due,  who  made  that  fame  my  own. 

*  Tbli  allBHrt  to  the  pablio  ipceches  ileliTcred  at  th*  MhMl 
where  tbe  aathor  wa*  edocated. 

t  The  lix  concladinc  liii<-i  af  thU  paaiage  nere  al  flnlglvvB 

Af  aprakfrt  eacb  capporU  a  rival  naBie, 
Though  oeitbrr  i^eks  to  damn  thr  other*!  faam 
Pompoius  lila,  an«qa%I  to  decide  : 
WiLh  jouthfol  eandoiir  «r  the  [talm  divide  | 
Yet  candov's  aelf  eompeta  me  bow  to  owa, 
laatice  awards  it  tu  my  Anend  alooc. — BD. 

\  Prom  thii  fJaceto  tbreDd.Uie  iccoad  copy  oftbc  pocmdiffnv 
catirely  from  the  firat,  which  coatitiued  aod  conelBiM  thu  ^ 

When,  yet  a  aovire  io  the  mimle  art, 
I  feipi'd  the  traoaporls  of  a  rengeful  bcart  | 
Wben  ■■  the  Royal  Slave  I  trod  the  ata|te. 
To  reot  ID  Zaoga  more  than  inactal  rage ; 
The  praise  of  FVobos  made  me  feel  more  preai 
Than  all  the  plaudits  of  the  liateniDg  crowd. 
Ah  '  rain  eadearear  in  this  childisb  alrua 
To  tootiie  the  woes  of  which  I  thus  complain  I 
What  can  avail  thr  fruitless  loss  of  time. 
To  meaaare  aorrt.n  tn  a  jin^ioc  rhyme  f 
No  social  Bulace  from  a  friend  is  near, 
Aad  heartless  slraa^ers  drop  no  feehof  lev. 
1  sf  ek  not  joy  la  woman's  sparkling  eye  . 
Tie  .m'Jia  of  Wautv  raonot  check  (be  si(h. 

Adieu  !  thou  wct4d  !  thy  plei^sare  'a  still  a  drraa. 

Thy  virtur  but  n  visionary  theme  ; 

Th^  years  «.' vice  oD  yean  of  folly  roll, 

Till  frinaiog  Death  assifss  the  destioed  goal. 

Where  2II  are  basteoing  to  the  dread  abode. 

Vo  aoot  tho  jiidc»«»(  af  >  ric^itMu  Ood  t 


Oh !  could  I  soar  abtnc  the«e  fesHf  }m9^ 

These  young  effusions  of  my  early  day»t 

To  him  my  muse  her  noblest  strain  woald  0Ksl 

The  song  mti^ht  perish,  but  the  theme  mvtH  Mvik 

Yet  whv  ^or  him  the  needles*;  ver>.e  essay! 

His  honour*d  name  renuires  no  \-aiu  displAf  1 

By  even  son  of  grateful  Ida  ble«t. 

It  And-  an  echo  in  each  youthful  brrast: 

A  fame  beyond  the  glorien  of  the  proud. 

Or  all  Itie  plaudits  of  the  venal  crowd. 

Ida  !  not  yet  exhausted  U  the  theme, 
Norclo-^ed  the  progre->s  nf  my  youthful  dreaoi 
How  many  a  friend  deserves  the  grateful  atralB  I 
What  scenes  of  childhood  still  unsung  rcmiia! 
Yet  let  me  hush  this  echo  of  the  past. 
This  parting  song,  the  dearest  and  the  last; 
And  brood  in  secret  o'er  those  hours  of  joy, 
To  me  a  silent  and  a  sweet  employ. 
While,  future  hov>e  and  fear  alike  unknown, 
I  think  with  pleasure  on  the  p&'^l  alone  ; 
Yes,  to  the  past  alone  my  heart  confine. 
And  chase  the  phantom  of  what  once  was  mln*. 

Ida !  still  o'er  thy  hills  in  Joy  preside, 
And  proudly  steer  through  time's  eventful  tide ; 
Still  may  thy  blooming  sons  thy  name  revere. 
Smile  In  thy  bower,  hut  quit  thee  with  a  tear;— 
That  tear  perhai-s  the  fondest  which  will  low 
O'er  their  last  scene  of  happiness  below. 
Tell  me,  ye  hoary  few  who  glide  along. 
The  feeble  veterans  of  itome  former  throng, 
Wh'tse  friends  >'ke  autumn  leases  by  teropesli  «WHH 
Are  8«ept  ffV  ever  from  thi*-  busj  world ; 
Revolve  the  fleeting  moments  of '.our  youth, 
While  Care  as  yet  withheld  her  venomM  tooth; 
Say  if  remembrance  da>s  like  these  endears 
Beyond  the  rapture  of  succeeding  years  I 
Say  can  am'  ition's  fever*d  dream  bestow 
So  sweet  a  balm  to  soothe  your  hours  of  woe? 


Wx'd  in  the  eencoarar  of  tbf  thoagfatlcss  tbroa^ 
Avtournermidst  of  mirth,  1  glide  along; 
A  «Tetcbed.  isolated,  gloomy  thing. 
Curst bj  Reflectiuo's  deep-cnfTodingstlBgl 
B«t  Dot  that  mental  stini;  which  stabs  vttUa. 
The  dark  avenger  o/uupaoish'd  >1b  ; 
The  silent  shaft  which  goads  tb<-  guilty  vrctok 
Extended  on  a  rack's  ontlring  stretch  . 
Conacienre  that  sting,  that  shaft  to  him  suppHw» 
His  mind  the  nek  rrom  wbtrb  he  ne'er  can  rias 
For  me,   what^'er  my  folly  or  my  fear. 
One  cheerful  eomfort  still  is  cherish'd  h»ei 
Ner*read  inttmal  haunts  my  hours  of  rest. 
No  dreams  of  injurvd  Innucence  infest ; 
Of  hope,  of  peace,  of  itlmoat  all  bere/t. 
Conscience,  my  last  but  welcome  guest.  U  ML 
Slander's  empoiaun'd  brenth  may  tiiaat  my  JWBe* 
Eovy  delights  to  blight  the  buds  of  fame; 
Decnt  may  chill  the  current  of  my  b]oo4. 
And  freese  Affection's  warm  impasaioo'd  ftoaa 
Presaging  horror  da/ken  every  s ease  >— 
Even  here  will  conscience  be  my  best  drfraas. 
My  bovom  feeds  no  *  worm  whirh  ne'rr  caa  ilsr* 
Mot  crimes  I  mourn,   but  lt;ip|iiBexB  gone  by. 
Thas  crawling  on,  with  many  a  reptile  vUf, 
My  beart  is  better,  though  my  cLet-k  may  saAvt 
No  more  with  formor  blina  my  beart  Isglad^ 
Hope  yields  to  anguLsh,  and  my  aoal  la  sWi 
From  fond  regret  do  future-  jo>  can  iibv«{ 
Eewembvoaoe  slwvbors  only  la  t1i«prava  —JA, 


ATTRIBOTKD  F0EM8. 


7lt 


/M  trrwum,  hoarded  for  some  tbaukleM  son, 

Cm  ro>»l  •inije»,or  wre»C.^  by  -.laughier  won, 

<J»n  »t»r8  or  ermine,  man's  maturer  ti>yi 

(For  glittering  baubles  are  not  left  to  boys), 

Recal  one  scene  ^o  much  beloved  to  view. 

As  those  where  Youth  her  garland  twined  for  yos 

Ab,  no  !  amidst  the  gloomy  calm  of  age 

You  tuni  witii  faltering  hand  life's  varied  page  ; 

Peruse^  tbe  record  of  *>aur  da\s  ou  earth, 


Cniullled  only  where  It  marks  your  Urtb; 

Still  lingering  pause  above  each  chequer'd  leaf, 

And  blot  with  lears  the  sable  lines  of  grief; 

Where  Passion  o'er  the  theme  her  mantle  tbrrW| 

Or  weeping  Virtue  sigh'd  a  faint  adn-u  ; 

But  bless  the  scroll  vthich  fairer  words  adorn. 

Traced  by  the  ro^y  finger  of  ihe  morn  ; 

v^hen  Friendship  bow'd  before  the  shrine  of  trulh. 

And  Love,  without  his  pinion,  smiled  on  youlh. 


attnijutflr  Ifoms. 


lAltks^  «.f«r  publielj  •ekoowW|»d  bj  Lord  Byron,  the  follo»iiig  li«»»  been  pnnill j  attribated  to  nU  pel :  Ik*  Paklbh 
witb«iit  TOQcbioc  for  their  authenticity,  have  thtrefore  not  hesitated  to  add  then  to  tbU  adidoa.] 


TO  MY  INFANT  DAUGHTER, 

ON  THE  MORNINO  OF  HBK  BIRTH. 

HaTI/— to  this  teeming  stage  of  strife  I 
Hail,  lovely  miniature  of  life  ! 
Pilgrim  of  many  cares  untold  ! 
Lamb  of  the  world's  extended  fold  , 
Fountain  of  hopes,  and  doubL<',  and  linn! 
5v»eet  promise  of  eesiaiic  years  I 
Ho,v  cobid  I  faini)  bend  the  knee. 
And  turn  idolater  to  thee  ! 

'  r  is  nature's  worship— felt— confest. 
Far  as  the  life  which  warms  the  breast;— 
llie  sturdy  savage,  'midst  his  clan. 
The  rudest  portraiture  of  man. 
In  trackless  woods  and  boundless  plains. 
Where  everlasting  wildness  reigns. 
Owns  the  still  throb — the  secret  dtart— 
The  bidden  impulse  of  the  heart. 

Dear  babe  !  ere  yet  upon  thy  years 
The  soil  of  human  vice  appears. 
Ere  passion  halh  disturb'd  thy  cheek. 
And  prompted  what  thou  durst  not  speak — 
Ere  that  pale  lip  i^  blanch'd  with  care. 
Or  from  those  eyes  shoot  tierce  despair. 
Would  I  could  wake  thine  untuned  ear. 
And  gust  it  with  a  father's  prayer ' 

But  little  reck'st  thou,  oh  my  child  . 

Of  travel  on  life's  thorny  wild  ; 

Uf  all  the  dangers— all  the  woe* 

Each  tottering  footstep  which  iiiclofc^>' 

Ah,  little  reck'st  thou  of  the  scene 

So  darkly  wrought  that  spreads  between 

The  little  all  we  here  can  find, 

And  the  dark  mystic  sphere  behind ! 

Little  reck'st  thou,  my  earliest  born. 
Of  clouds  wliich  gather  round  thy  mon»— 
of  artd  to  lure  thy  soul  astray — 
Of  Kiiart*  tlial  intersect  thir  wav— 


Of  secret  foes— of  friends  untrue— 
Of  fields,  who  stab  the  hearts  they  noo: 
Ijtile  thou  reck'st  of  this  sad  store — 
Would  thou  mightst  never  reck  tbem  moM' 

But  thou  wilt  burst  this  transient  sleep, 
And  thou  wilt  wakr,  my  babe,  to  weep— 
The  tenant  of  a  frail  abode. 
Thy  tears  must  how,  as  mine  hare  Bow'd, 
Beguiled  by  follies,  every  day, 
Sou'ow  must  wa-h  thy  faults  away  ; 
And  thou  must  wake  perchance,  to  prove 
The  pang  of  unrequited  love. 

Unconscious  babe  !  though  on  that  brow 
No  half-riedged  miserv  nestles  now — 
Scarce  round  those  placid  lips  a  sinila 
Maternal  fondness  shall  beguile. 
Ere  the  moist  footsteps  of  a  tear 
Shall  plant  their  dewy  traces  tncie, 
Aiul  prematurely  pave  the  way 
for  sorrows  of  a  riper  day, 

OB !  could  a  father's  prayer  repel 

The  eye's  sad  grief,  the  bosom's  swell ! 

Or  could  a  father  hope  to  bear 

A  darling  child's  allotted  care. 

Then  thou,  my  babe,  shouldsl  slumbaruil 

Exempted  from  all  human  ill, 

A  parent's  love  thy  peace  should  free. 

And  ask  its  wounds  again  for  thee. 

Sleep  on,  my  child  '  the  slumber  brief 
Too  soon  shall  melt  away  to  grief; 
Too  soon  the  dawn  of  woe  shall  break. 
And  briny  rills  bedew  that  cheek  : 
Too  soon  shall  sadness  quench  those  eyas. 
That  breast  be  agonized  with  sighs— 
And  anguish  o'er  the  beams  of  noon 
Lead  clouds  of  care— ah!  imxk  too  soon  1 

Soon  wilt  thou  reck  of  cares  unknown 
Of  wants  and  sorrows  all  their  owrv» 
Of  many  a  pang,  and  many  a  woe. 
That  lit)  daar  >«s  alou*  raa  kuov-  ■ 


BYaON'8  WORKS. 


Of  Bmn;  in  III.  antold,  amnn;, 
TU»>  will  not,  nia>  not,  find  a  tongue-. 
B.  ,  kept  coiiceal'd,  »iihoui  control. 
Spread  the  ffli  cancers  of  the  soul ! 

Yet  be  thy  lot,  oi>  bal.e,  more  ble«t! 
May  joy  -lill  amoiate  thy  bieadi ! 
Still,  'mld-i  Ihv  Irasl  propitious  days. 
Shedding  its  rich  ins;  irini^  rays  ! 
V  father's  heart  shall  daily  bear 
Tiy  name  ui  on  its  secret  prayer, 
A:id  v:  le  seek>  his  last  repose, 
'tine  linage  ease  lile's  parunf  throes. 

*  .-en  hall,  sweet  miniature  of  life  ! 
flail  to  this  teeming  stage  of  strife  ! 
nigrim  of  many  cares  untold  ! 
Lamb  of  the  unrld'-  extended  fold  ! 
Fountain  nf  hope~,  and  doubts,  and  fear*  . 
Sweet  promi^  of  ecstatic  years  I 
How  could  I  fainly  bend  the  knee, 
And  turn  idolater  to  thee  I 


TO  LADY  CAROLINE  LAMB. 

And  say'st  thou  that  I  have  not  felt, 

Whilst  thou  wert  tinis  estranged  from  me  I 
Nor  know'st  how  dearly  I  ha\e  dwelt 

On  one  unbroken  dream  of  thee  ! 
But  love  like  onrs  must  never  be, 

And  1  will  learn  to  prize  thee  less; 
As  thou  ha.'il  fled,  sn  let  me  Hee, 

And  change  the  heart  thou  raayst  not  blesa. 

They  Mi  tell  thee,  Clara  I   1  have  seem'd, 

Of  late,  another's  charms  to  woo. 
Nor  sighM,  nor  frownM,  as  if  1  deem'd 

That  thou  «ert  banisb'd  from  my  view, 
Clani.'  this  struegie— to  undo 

What  thou  hast  done  too  well,  for  me— 
rhis  mask  bel'oie  the  babbling  crew — 

This  treachery — was  truth  to  thee  ! 

I  hive  not  wept  while  thou  wert  gone. 

Nor  worn  one  look  of  sullen  «oe; 
But  sought,  in  many,  all  that  one 

(Ah  '  need  I  name  her  '.)  could  bestow 
It  is  a  duty  which  1  owe 

To  thine — t"  thee — In  man — to  God, 
To  crush,  to  quench  this  guilty  glow. 

Ere  yet  the  path  of  crime  be  trod. 

But,  since  my  breast  is  not  so  pure, 

Since  the  still  vulture  tears  my  hear'.. 
Let  me  this  agony  endnre, 

Nnt  thee,  oh  !  dearest  as  thou  art ! 
In  mercy,  Clara:  let  us  part. 

And  I  will  feeV.,  yet  know  not  how. 
To  shun,  in  lime,  the  threatening  dart; 

Gnilt  must  not  aim  at  such  as  Ihou. 

Bill  Jion  must  aid  me  in  tha  task. 

An  nobly  thus  exert  thy  power; 
Then  spurn  me  hence— 't  is  all  I  ask— • 

Ere  lime  mature  a  ffiriltier  hour ; 
ere  wralh's  Ini;  ending  vials  shower 

Remorse  retloubled  on  my  head ; 
Sre  fires  unqiienchably  devour 

A  bsart,  whose  hope  has  loBg  keen  dead 


DccHtc  no  mora  thyself  and  bl. 

Deceive  not  better  hearts  than  mine; 
Ah,  shouldst  thou,  whi'thrr  wouldst  tl.o*  tet. 

From  woe  like  ours— from  shame  likt  tWat 
And,  if  there  be  a  wrath  divine, 

A  pang  beyond  this  fleeting  breath. 
E'en  now  all  ful  ire  hope  resign  : 

Sucb  thoughts  are  guilt— such  guilt  It  dMk< 


THE  PRINCE  OF  WILUjE& 

lo  Ptean  !  lo  I  sing 
To  the  flnny  people's  king- 
Not  a  mightier  whale  than  this 
In  the  vast  Atlantic  is; 
Not  a  falter  fish  than  he 
Flounders  round  the  Polar  sea: 
See  his  blubber— at  his  gills 
What  a  world  of  drink  he  swills ! 
From  his  trunk  a^  from  a  spout. 
Which  next  moment  he  pours  out. 
Such  his  person  :  next  declare. 
Muse!   v^ho  his  conipani'nis  are. 
Every  fish  of  generous  kind 
Scuds  a^ide  or  slinks  behind, 
Hut  about  his  person  keep 
All  the  monsters  of  the  deep  ; 
Mermaids,  nith  their  tales  and  slngtugp 
His  dehgliied  fa  c\  stinging  ; 
Crooked  <.nl|ihins,  they  surround  him; 
Dog-like  seals,  they  fa»n  around  hiatl 
Following  hard,  the  progress  mark 
Of  the  intileraut  salt  sea-shark— 
For  his  solace  and  relief 
Flat  fi^h  are  his  courtiers  chief;— 

Last  a:  d  lowest  iif  his  train, 

Inkti-h,  libellers  of  the  main. 
Their  black  liquor  shed  in  spite— 
(Such  on  earth  the  things  that  write). 

In  his  stomach,  stmie  do  say 

No  good  Ihm.;  can  ever  stay ; 

Had  it  been  the  fortune  of  it 

To  have  swallovv'd  the  old  prophet. 

Three  days  tlieie  he  'd  not  have  dw«M 

but  ill  one  have  been  expeli'd. 

Hapless  mariners  pre  they. 

Who,  beguiled,  a^  seamen  say. 

Deeming  it  some  rock  or  island, 

Footing  sure,  safe  sfvit,  and  dry  lead, 

Anchor  in  hi»  scaly  rind; 

S«on  the  difference  they  6nd, 

Sudden,  i>liimp,  be  sinks  benealt  thcl^ 

Does  to  rntliless  waves  bequeath  thiHM. 

Name  or  title,  what  has  he  '.' 

Is  he  regent  of  the  sea ! 

From  the  diiBcirltv  free  us, 

Buffon,  Banks,  or  sage  LiDDCitil 

With  his  wondrous  attributes 

5av — what  appellation  suits 

By  his  hulk  and  hy  hi. size. 

By  his  oily  qnalities. 

This,  or  eUe  my  eye-ilgnt  lailt. 

This  should  be  the  Pi  itici  of  iThalA 
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TO  THE  LttY  OF  I  RANGE. 

Crb  Ibou  tntteres'  Ui;  leaf  to  the  wind, 

Fdte  emblem  of  innocence  !  ^lay — 
4nd  jricid  t»  tbou  fade'.!,  fm  the  use  of  manlUDd, 

The  le»«oD  that  iDarks  th>  decav. 

Fkou  wsrt  fair  a>  ihe  beam  of  the  mom, 

Aud  rich  as  the  pride  of  the  mine  : 
I  hy  rharms  are  all  faded,  and  haired  and  scom^ 
ihe  cunej  of  freedom,  are  thine. 

tnou  wert  fay  In  the  smiles  of  the  world, 

I  hy  khadow  prot4*ctinn  and  power  ; 
t  at  now  thT  bright  blounm  U  !:hriveird  and  curl'd^ 

n>£  |r>"i  cf  thj  cwniry  so  more. 

fir  Comptior  liaih  fed  on  Iht  leaf. 

And  Bigotry  weakened  thy  ^tem ; 
«•>»  tbote  uho  have  fcar'd  thee  shall  smile  at  tbj  fiitt, 

Ai  -.  iho<e  who  adored  thee  coutema. 

The  valley  that  gave  thee  thy  birth 

Shall  weep  f^r  the  hope  of  its  soil; 
The  legions,  ihat  fought  for  th\  beauty  and  worth. 

Shall  hapten  to  share  in  thy  spoil. 

A):  a  by-word,  thy  blossom  shall  be 

A  mock  and  a  Jest  among  men  ; 
The  proverb  of  sla-  es,  and  the  sneer  nf  the  free. 

In  city,  and  mountain,  ajid  glen. 

Oh!  't  wn  Tyranny's  |«stilent  gale 
That  scatter'd  thy  bnd>  on  the  ground  ; 

That  threw  the  bln.id -^tain  on  thy  virgin-white  i«ll. 
And  pierced  '.hee  with  many  a  wound  ! 

Then  thy  puny  leaf  shook  to  the  wind. 
Thy  stem  gave  its  strength  to  the  blast; 

Thy  fnll-bursiing  bifrssom  its  promise  resigned. 
And  fell  to  the  storm  as  it  passed. 

Far  no  patriot  vigour  was  there. 

No  arm  to  sutipon  liie  «eak  flower ; 
Destruction  pursued  its  dark  herald— Despair, 

And  wither'd  its  grace  in  an  hour. 

Yet  there  were  who  pretended  to  grieve, 

There  were  who  |  reiei  ded  to  >ave; 
Mare  shallow  emp)  lics !  who  came  to  deceive, 

To  revel  and  sport  on  its  grave, 

O  .hou  land  of  the  Illy  :  in  vain 
Thou  striiggle~t  "to  rai-e  its  pale  head  ! 

The  faded  bud  neier  shall  blossom  agaio— 
The  violet  will  bloom  in  its  stead  ! 

As  thou  scatierest  thy  leaf  to  the  wind — 

FftlrC  emblem  of  innocence  !  stay — 
And  yield  as  thou  fadert,  for  the  use  of  mankind, 

rhis  lesson,  to  mark  thy  decay. 


MADAME  LAN  ALETTE. 

Imi  Etfinbiireh  critics  oVrwhelnt  with  their  praises 
TKeir  Madame  'le  Stael,  and  iliFir  famej  i'EpinaaM 

lAc  a  Bie^eor  at  b«..i  pro jd  phil<jsof?hy  bia^eit, 
Aa4  dw  faibe  of  a  wit  Is  •«  brittle  as  (Ibis  : 


Bat  cheering  's  the  beam  and  infUIng  the  •plcndoar 

Of  thy  torch,  wedded  love  '  and  tt  nev«r  has  yet 
Shone  with  lustre  more  holy,  more  pure,  or  more  IntdM^ 

Than  it  sheds  on  the  name  of  Uie  fair  L^valbttI. 
Then  fill  high  the  wine-cup,  e'en  virtue  shall  bless  i^ 

And  liallow  the  goblet  which  foams  to  her  nam*; 
The  warm  lip  of  beauty  shall  piously  press  it. 

And  Hymen  >hall  honour  trie  pled:;e  to  her  fain*: 
To  the  health  of  ihe  woman  who  freedom,  and  UfetM^ 

Has  risk'd  for  her  husband,  we  M  pay  tlie  jaslicMt 
And  hail  with  applauses  the  heroine  and  wife  too. 

The  consla.it,  the  noble,  tl>e  fair  Latilbtte. 
Her  foes  have  awarded.  In  impoten   malice, 

To  their  caiiive  a  doom  which  all  Eiiro[>e  abhora. 
And  lurns  from  tlie  stairs  cf  Ihe  priest-haunted  palaM^ 

While  those  who  rei  laced  them  there  blush  for  tkilr 
cause. 
But  in  ages  to  come,  when  the  blood-tarnlsh'd  (lorj 

Of  dukes,  and  of  marshals,  in  darkjie^s  bath  set. 
Hearts  shall  thrub,  eyes  shall  glisten,  at  rea4ia(  Iht 
story 

Of  Ihe  foud  self-devotion  of  fair  LaT4ISTTB> 


STANZAS. 


I  RBIRD  thy  fate  without  a  tear. 

Thy  loss  with  scarce  a  sigh  ; 
And  yet  thou  wen  surpassing  dear^ 

Too  loved  of  all  to  die. 
I  know  not  what  hath  sear'd  mloe  ejt  I 

The  tears  refuse  lo  start ; 
But  every  drop  ib>  lids  deny 

Falls  dreary  on  my  heart. 
Yes— deep  and  heavy,  one  by  ooe. 

They  sink,  and  turn  to  care ; 
As  cavern'd  waiers  wear  the  stone, 

Vet,  dropping,  harden  there. 
They  cannot  petnfy  more  fast 

Than  fet- linjs  sunk  remain, 
Hhich,  coldly  Ax'd,  re^rd  the  pact. 

But  never  melt  again. 


ODE  TO  ST  HELENA. 

PEiCE  to  thee.  Isle  of  the  ocean  ! 
Hail  to  thy  breezes  and  billows! 
Where,  rolling  it«  tides  in  perpetual  comB 
The  white  wave  iu.  plumy  -urf  pillows  I 
Rich  shall  the  chaplet  be  history  shall  weave  thee! 

\^hose  undying  verdure  shall  bloom  on  thy  brtnr^ 
When  nations,  thai  now  in  obsciirily  leave  thee. 

To  Ihe  wand  of  oblivion  alternately  bo*  : 
Unchanged  in  thy  glory — unstainM  in  thy  fam«.» 
The  homage  of  ages  shall  hallow  thy  name! 

Hall  to  the  chief  who  ref>oses 

On  thee  the  rich  weight  of  his  glory  . 
When  fiird  to  its  limit,  life's  chronicle  cUm^ 
His  deeds  shall  be  sacred  in  slory  ! 
HU  prowess  shall  rank  wiih  the  first  of  ail  tgea. 

And  nionarchs  hereafter  shall  bow  f" 
The  songs  of  the  poets — the  lessons  of 

Shall  hold  him  the  wfinder  and  grace  of  the 
The  meteors  of  hi-mrv  bvfne  tht-e  shail  fill- 
by  thy  sp:eHtlour— thiMi  meteor  «/Ga 
(4» 


m 


Bntow  f  wouts. 


■ffriln  kreezn  shmll  Ihn 

Itlanj  of  glon  re^plrmtent  I 
nifrinis  from  nations  far  distant  shall  Ban  thee— 
Tribe*,  as  thy  naves  independent ! 
On  tk)  far-'ieaiuiii;  strand  the  wanderer  shall  sla;  hiiD 

lbiiija''-c  a  brief  ala  oe  ai  a  spot  »o  renown'd— 
tath  am,  aiidearh  sioue,  and  <aclicllti,  ^hall  delay  him 
Where  the  step  of  th)  exile  liatli  hallow'd  thy  ground. 
From  him  slialt  thou  borrow  a  lu.tre  divine ; 
Tke  wane  of  I  is  sun  was  the  rising  of  Ibioe! 

Whose  were  the  bands  that  enslaved  him  '. 
Hands  that  had  »eaklv  withstood  him — 
Matloiu  which,  while  they  had  oftentiines  brared 
him, 
Never  till  now  ha.l  unbdued  him  ? 
Usnarchs — who  oft  to  his  clemency  stooping, 

Received  back  their  croons  fnim  the  plunder  of  war ! 
The  vanquisher  vanqiisli'd— the  easle  now  dmoping — 
Would  quench  with  their  steninesN  ihe  ray  of  his  star ! 
But  clothed  In  new  splendour  Ihv  uh'rv  appears— 
Aud  rules  tlw  ascendant— the  planet  of  year*  ! 


Pure  be  the  bnfli  of  Ih;  ■iiiiiiililBi 
Rich  be  the  green  of  Iby  pastures 
Limpid  and  lasting  the  streams  of  thy  foajIriMi 
Thine  annals  unstained  hv  disasters! 
Supreme  in  the  oceaji  a  rich  altar  swelling. 

Whose  shrine  shall  be  hail'd  by  the  prayers  of  BM 
kind— 
Thy  rock-beach  the  rage  of  the  tempest  repelling—- 
The  wide-wasting  contest  of  wave  and  of  wlnd^ 
Aloft  on  thy  batllenients  long  be  unfurl*d 
The  eagle  that  decks  thee — the  pride  of  the  world  t 

Fade  shall  Ihe  lily,  now  bloominf— 

Where  is  the  hand  which  can  .'.urse  It ! 
Nations  who  rear'd  it  shall  watch  Its  consuming^ 
Untimely  mildews  shall  curse  IL 
Then  shall  the  violet  that  blooms  In  the  ralleys 

Impart  to  the  gale  its  renving  perfume — 
Then,  when  the  spirit  of  liberty  rallies 

To  chaunt  forth  its  auihem-  on  tyranny's  toiEb, 
Wide  Europe  shall  fear  lest  thy  star  should  briak  lortl^ 
Eclipsing  the  pestilent  orbs  of  the  North .' 


■  I ■mil  1 1  I  T -.-.— ^. -.««.■■■■■■■  ■■.«<.«^ •« »»»»»t»»tfmm»m»»»um»»f»»» 


^ppenlrtv* 


AEFACE  TO  THE  'HOURS   OF    IDLE- 
NESS.* • 

In  submitting  to  the  public  eye  the  following  collec- 
tion, I  have  not  only  to  combat  the  difficulties  that 
writers  of  \erse  generally  encounter,  but  may  Incur 
the  charge  of  presumption  for  obtruding  myself  on  the 
world,  when,  without  dnubt,  I  might  be,  at  my  age. 
Bore  usefully  employed.  These  productions  are  the 
fruits  of  the  lighter  hours  of  a  young  man  who  has 
lately  comrleled  his  niupleenth  year.  As  they  bear  the 
Internal  evidence  of  a  boyish  mind,  this  is,  perhaps, 
unneces^■ary  Information,  Some  few  were  written 
during  the  disad\antages  of  illness  and  depression  of 
(plrits:  in:der  (he  former  influence,  "ChIIPISH  Rb- 
roi-lB'TIONS,"  in  particular,  were  composed.  This 
emisidt'ration,  ih'uigh  it  cannot  excite  the  voice  of 
Hraise,  may  at  least  arre»t  the  arm  of  Censure.  A 
considerable  portion  of  these  poems  has  been  privately 
printed,  at  the  request  and  for  the  perusal  of  my 
friends,  [  am  sensible  that  the  f>ariial  and  frequently 
Injudicious  adniiraiion  of  a  social  circle  is  not  the 
eriturloii  by  which  poetical  genius  is  to  be  estimated, 
yet,  "  to  do  greatly,"  we  must  "  dare  greatly  ;"  and  i 
baveha/arded  my  reputation  and  feelings  In  publishing 
iMs  volume.  "  I  have  passed  the  Rubicon,"  and  must 
lUnd  or  fall  by  the  "  cast  of  the  die."  In  the  latter 
event,  I  -hall  submit  without  a  murmur  ;  for,  though 
qot  without  solicitude  for  the  fate  of  these  effusions, 
ay  ex|<crtatious  are   by    in   means  sanguine.      It  is 

rt^ft  b  Iks  fc»li<tlls».  k«  ^■nsi<»  •sltto^.— U>. 


probable  that  I  mav  have  dared  much  and  done  little  t 
for.  In  the  words  of  Cowper,  "  it  is  one  thing  lo  write 
what  may  please  our  friends,  who,  because  they  arc 
such,  are  apt  to  he  a  little  biassed  in  our  favour,  and 
another  to  write  what  ma>  please  e\ery  b<>dy  :  because 
they  who  have  no  connexion,  or  e^en  knowledge  of  the 
author,  will  be  sure  to  find  faiclt  if  they  can."  To  the 
truth  of  this,  however,  I  do  not  wholly  sub-crlbe :  on 
the  contrary,  I  feel  convinced  that  these  trifles  will 
not  be  treated  with  Injustice.  Their  merit,  if  they 
possess  any,  will  be  liberally  allowed  ;  their  numerous 
faults,  on  the  other  hai.d,  cannot  expect  that  favour 
which  has  been  denied  lo  others  of  maturer  vears, 
decided  character,  and  far  greater  ability.  I  have  liot 
aimed  at  exclusive  originality,  still  less  have  I  studied 
any  particular  model  for  intitation :  some  translations 
are  given,  of  which  many  are  paraphrastic.  In  the 
original  piectvs  there  may  appear  a  casual  coincidence' 
with  authors  whose  works  I  have  been  aecustomed  to 
read  ;  but  I  have  not  been  guilty  of  iutentionai 
plagiarism.  To  produce  any  thing  entirely  new.  In  u 
age  so  fertile  in  rhyme,  would  be  an  Herculean  ta«k, 
as  every  sunject  has  already  been  treated  to  Its  ntmoit 
extent. — Poetry,  however,  is  not  my  primary  vocaiiin; 
to  divert  the  dull  moments  of  Indisposition,  or  Ihe 
monotony  of  a  vacant  hour,  urged  me  **  tc  this  sin  :** 
little  can  be  ex|iected  from  so  unpromisir.g  a  rouse. 
My  wreath,  scanty  a«  It  must  be,  is  all  I  shall  ierive 
firom  tliese  productions;  and  I  shall  ne>er  attempt 
to  replace  its  fading  leaves,  or  pluck  a -ingle  additionai 
sprig  from  groves  where  I  am,  at  best,  an  Intruder. 
Though  accustoraed.  In  my  youneer  da^s,  to  rove  • 
careless  mountaineer  or  the  Highlands  of  Scotland,  I 
have  not,  of  luc  jeen,  had  the  benetl  tl  inch  |i«ra 


APmfDIX 


TM 


Iv,  «r  lo  ciCTdcd  ■  rrridence,  w  migrht  enable  me  lo 
enter  the  Usu  with  k«nuiiie  bariU,  who  have  enjnjed 
feoth  Ibex  advanlmg:e>.  Bui  the;  derive  con<iiderable 
fame,  and  a  few  nnt  less  iTnflt,  froni  their  prcxltictioiis ; 
while  I  shall  expiate  my  nuhnea."  ai>  an  iiiterlo|>rr, 
teriaiiily  Miibout  the  latter,  and  in  all  i  robabihty 
*iih  a  viry  sliRhi  share  of  the  former,  1  leaie  lo  others 
"  \intm  loliiarr  per  ora."  I  look  to  the  few  who  »ill 
hear  with  i  alienee  "  dulce  est  desipere  in  loco."— To 
Ihs  fnroirr  v>orihie>  I  resign,without  repining,  the  hope 
•f  immortality,  and  content  myself  with  the  not  very 
DagciAceiit  prosjject  of  ranking  "amongst  the  mob 
of  gt'Bilt'men  who  write,"  —  my  reader*  mui^t  de- 
terDHue  ohetber  I  dare  «;  "with  ease;"  or  the 
hcQOur  of  a  posthumous  page  In  *'  Itae  Catalogue  of 
Royal  and  Noble  Authors,"  a  work  to  which  the  Peer- 
ag«  is  U4ider  iuAnite  obli^^atiuns,  inasmuch  &'■  many 
Danes  of  coniiderable  length,  sound,  and  antii|uity, 
are  thereby  rckcned  from  the  obscurity  which  un- 
luckily oxer&liadows  p^veral  voluminous  prodnctions 
of  their  illu!itiiou9  bearers. 

With  slight  hopts,  ai  d  some  fears,  1  i  ubit-h  Ihii 
(rst  and  last  aiienipl.  I  o  the  diciates  of  \nun!r  ambi- 
tion may  be  a-ciibcd  many  aclimis  mure  crimnial  and 
equally  absurd.  To  a  few  of  my  own  aije  the  contents 
may  afford  amusement:  I  trust  thev  will,  at  least,  be 
found  liarmles».  It  is  highly  improbable,  from  my  si- 
tiiath>n  and  pursuits  hertafier,  that  I  should  ever  ob- 
trude iBvseif  a  second  time  on  the  public;  nor  e^en, 
In  the  very  doubtful  e^ent  nfprese.it  indulgence,  shall 
I  be  tempted  to  commit  a  future  trespass  of  the  same 
nature.  The  opinion  of  Df  Johnson  on  tl^e  Poem»  of 
1  noble  relation  of  mine,*  "  Thai  when  a  man  of  rank 
appeared  in  the  cliaracter  of  an  author,  his  merit 
ahould  be  handsomely  acknowledged,"  can  have  litttt 
weight  \»iih  verbal,  and  still  less  with  periodica!  cen- 
sors;  but  were  it  otlierwL^:,  I  should  be  loth  lo  avail 
oivself  of  the  privilege,  and  vvf»uld  rather  incur  the 
bitterest  censure  of  anonvmous  criticism,  than  triumph 
In  honnurs  granted  solely  to  a  title. 


PREFACE  TO   THE  'VISION  OF  JUDG- 
MENT." t 

It  hath  been   wisely    said,    (hat  "')ue    f»o<    makes 
many;"  and  it  hath  been  poetically  observed, 


■  Thst  fools  r 


•  uftU  fMr  I*  tns<.*— POPE. 


Ff  Mr  Southey  had  not  rushed  In  where  he  had  no 
business,  and  where  he  never  was  before,  and  never 
will  be  again,  the  following  poem  would  not  have  been 
written.  It  is  ..ot  inr.f>ossible  that  it  may  be  as  g04td  as 
bis  own,  seeing  that  it  cannot,  by  any  s[>ecies  of  stupidi- 
ty, natural  or  acquired,  be  worse.  The  gross  flattery, 
the  dull  impudence,  the  renegado  Intolerance  and  im- 
pious cant  of  the  poe  by  the  author  of  Wat  Tyler,  are 
something  so  stupendous  as  to  form  the  sublime  of 
biraself— containing  the  quintessence  of  hLs  own  attrl- 
kutes. 

So  much  fr.i  his  p»em— a  word  on  his  preface.  In 
dtk  preface  It  has  pleased  the  magnanimous  laureate 

•  Ttlf  Earl  of  PirliiJe,  whsiF  irarki  haTe  loiq  nMlTnl  tlw 
and  of  public  .vpp:«uBe  to  which,  by  tbdr  iAtrinaie  »««tb,  tbsj 
MM  well  cntltM 

■•at  to  bflud  «ilk  the  posa.  kot  BiMuaM.— CO. 


to  dr«w  the  picture  of  a  supposed  "  Satanic  School,* 
the  which  he  dolb  recommend  lo  the  notice  of  the  W 
gislature  ;  thereby  adding  to  his  other  laurels  the  aoH 
billon  of  those  of  an  Informer.  If  there  exists  a^J 
[  wbere,  excepting  in  his  una^^iuation,  such  a  school,  is 
he  not  sufSciently  armed  against  It  by  his  own  inte:>sa 
vanity!  The  truth  is,  that  there  are  ceruin  wnlcra 
whun  Mr  S.  imagines,  like  Scrub,  to  hate  "  talked  ol 
Aus;  for  they  laughed  cnnsumedly." 

I  tUnk  I  know  enough  of  most  of  the  writers  ta 
wboai  he  is  supposed  to  allude,  to  assert,  that  they,  is 
their  Individual  capacities,  have  done  more  good  in  the 
charities  of  life  to  their  fellow-creatures  in  any  one 
year,  than  Mr  soulhey  ha,-  done  harm  lo  himself  by  his 
absurdities  in  his  whole  life;  and  this  is  saying  a  great 
leal.     But  I  have  a  few  questions  to  ask. 

istly.     Is  Mr  S<iuihey  the  author  of  W at  Tyler ' 

2dly.  Was  he  not  refused  a  remedy  at  law  by  IB* 
highest  jnd^e  of  his  beloved  England,  because  it  was  a 
blasphemous  and  seditious  publication  ' 

3dly.  Was  he  not  entiiled  b\  William  Smith,  In  full 
parliament,  "  a  rancorous  renegado  *" 

4thly.  Is  he  not  poet  laureate,  with  his  own  lines  on 
Martin  the  regicide  staring  Inm  in  the  face  ' 

And  5thly.  Putting  the  four  preceviing  items  to- 
gether, with  what  conscience  dare  he  trail  Ihe  attention 
of  the  laws  to  the  publications  of  others,  be  they  what 
they  may  ? 

1  say  nothing  of  the  cowardice  of  such  aiiroceeding; 
Its  meanness  s|,eaks  fir  itself;  but  I  wuh  to  touch  upon 
the  niotiie,  whirh  is  neiiher  more  nor  les.s  than  thai 
Mr  S.  has  been  laughed  at  a  little  In  some  recent 
publications,  as  he  vvas  of  yore  in  the  "  Anti-jacobin" 
by  his  present  pairon*.  Hence  all  this"  skiuible -kam- 
bie  stuff"  about  "Satanic,"  and  so  forth.  However,  11 
is  «'  rthv  of  him — "tltiaiisab  incepto." 

If  there  Is  any  thing  obnoxious  to  Ihe  political  opl- 
nifuis  of  a  portion  of 'he  public  in  the  following  poem, 
ihev  may  thank  Mr  Southey.  He  mighi  lia^e  written 
hexameters,  as  ht  has  writ'en  every  thing  else,  for 
aught  ihai  the  writer  cared — had  they  been  ufKin 
another  subject.  But  toattcmi  i  i  icanouizea  monarch, 
who,  whatever  were  bis  household  virmes,  iva>  ueitlier 
a  successful  nor  a  patriot  king, — inasmuch  a-  several 
years  of  his  reign  passed  in  war  wiih  America  and 
Ireland,  lu  say  nothinu  of  the  a?gre-sion  upon  Kraiice, 
— like  all  oiher  exaggeraiioTi,  necessarily  bejeis  op- 
position In  whale- er  manner  he  may  he  spoken  'if  in 
this  new  "  Vi-ion."  his  ;«ifc/tr  career  will  noi  be  more 
favourably  trausmitied  b\  history.  Of  his  private 
virtues  I  aith'ingh  a  litilf  ex|*nsive  to  the  nation  )  there 
can  be  no  doubt. 

With  regard  to  the  supernatural  persouajes  treated 
of,  I  (ran  only  say  that  I  know  as  much  about  theia, 
and  (as  an  honest  man)  have  a  better  right  to  talk  of 
them  tbtin  Robert  Southey.  I  have  also  treated  Ihea 
more  to.erantly.  The  way  in  which  tt»t  pTo;  insane 
creature,  the  laureate,  deals  about  his  '•  i<i:^nii  in 
the  next  world,  is  like  his  own  judgment  in  tnis.  If 
It  was  not  comi>ietely  'udtcrous,  it  would  be  somelhinf 
worse.  I  don*t  think  that  there  U  much  .'nore  tc  say 
at  preseau 

aUE\EDORfcDlVIVD8. 

P.  S.—  It  is  possible  that  some  readers  may  object,  la 
these  objectionable  times,  to  the  freedom  with  whicft 
saints,  angels,  and  si'iritual  per>ons  di-couise  in  this 
*'  Vis>on."  But  for  precedents  u;  onsr  uh  i  olnti  1  jaiaal 
refer  h'm  to  Kieldlng's  "  Journey  from  thi-.  W  iiU  K 
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fhe  next,**  and  lo  tbe  VMons  of  myself,  the  said  Qiic> 
tedo,  in  Spanish  or  translated.  The  reader  i>  also  re- 
ques;^  to  ob-er\e,  thai  no  doctrinal  tenets  are  in^i<ted 
ipoM  or  di-ciis-ed:  thai  tht  i  er-on  of  the  Deity  i-^care- 
fnlU  Hiihheld  fruni  sight,  which  is  more  than  can  be 
■aid  for  the  laurtare,  who  hath  thought  projier  to  make 
him  ra!k,  not  *'  like  a  ^h'>ol  divine/'  but  hke  the  un- 
»ch -larlike  Mr  Souihey.  !he  whole  action  passes  on 
the  outside  of  hea\e^.;  aid  Chaucer's  Wife  of  Bath, 
Pulci**  Mcrffanie  Mag^i'Te,  SwiftS  Tale  ofaTub,  and 
the  other  works*  abo^e  referred  to,  are  ca-^e*  in  point 
of  the  freedom  with  which  >aiiits,  ic.  mav  be  per- 
mitted tocoii%er»e  in  works  not  intended  to  be>eriou^ 

u.  a. 


(•.♦MrSoothej  being,  a» 
4ktiT(,  threatens.  I  undtrst 
ti  t«  t^  hoped  that  his  vision 
kare  acquirrd  a  litt!r  mun  jo 
viie  he  wiU  get  him.velf  ini 
Jacobins  fomiiih  rich  rt-joiDdc 


le  sava.  a  good  Christian  and  tId- 
Qd.  arevly  :otht9  our  >«D9wer.  It 
.rj  facDities  nill  in  tbr  raraji  time 
tenii^nt,  pruper '. J- »u  called:  other 
.  new  di#'moi»a-  Tbexe  apostate 
1.  Let  him  take  a  ■[•ecimen.  Ur 
fiouthey  laudeth  grievoual;  "nne  Mr  Landur,*  who  cuUiTatct 
much  prirate  renown  in  the  shape  of  Latin  verses  ;  and  not  leoc 
kgo,  the  |ioet  laureate  dedirated  to  him.  it  appeapeth,  one  of  his 
fo^tiTe  Ijriei,  opun  Itt  strength  u(  s  ptn-m  caleH  Qehir  Wbo 
eobid  suppose,  that  in  this  same  Gebir  the  a/oresaid  Saragc 
Landur  (for  such  is  his  grim  cognomen;  ("'X^-tb  iDt**  'be  inferBal 
icgiiins  no  leas  a  person  than  the  hero  oJ'  his  rrirod  Mr  SoutbcT** 
heaTen,— yea,  even  Uei.rge  the  Third  !  S«re  sl&o  how  persoBtl 
Savage  becometh.  when  he  batb  a  mind.  The  fulloviss  is  ku 
porrait  of  our  late  gracious  ^iirrreign  : 


(Prince  Gebir  hi 
the  shades  of  bis 
■p  tohu  vie-x,  and  b< 


rgc 


nded 


the  infental  rcgioBJ, 
irs  are,  at  his  request.  caUsd 
to  his  ghostli  (uide)^ 


•  Arow.  what  »  retcb  that  nenr'-st  as  *  what  wretch 
b  that  wl^h  ejebrotfs  whit«>  and  slanting  brow  f 
tiatcB'  him  yoniier.  who,  bound  down^pine, 
■brisks  yellinefrora  tl.at  sword  there,  eDeive-ksM> 
Be  loo  Jtmong-rf  my  ance«l'tra  '      I  hat* 
Tbe  despui,  but  Ihe  dastaril  1  despisC. 
W«a  be  oar  countryman  ** 

-  Alas,  Okl«c: 
Iberia  bo      biio,  bul  the  breed  Bccunt 
iBclemmi  wind;  hiew  bligbtine  from  north-«aat.* 
"  Be  was  4  narriur  then,  our  fetr'd  the  (odi '' 
■&ebir.  hef^^rd  theJemoos.  nol  the  gods, 
rhouyh  them  indeed  his  dai  j  face  aduTed . 
And  WHS  no  warr.rf .  yet  the  thousand  livM 
Squamler'd,  as  slcnes  to  »-x*^rcise  a  sling. 
And  (be  tnme  crueltj  anrl  cold  caprice— 
Ob  madness  of  mankind  !  address'd,  adored  !* 


lotnit  no<tring 
k*  keep  the  proprl 


rf"freat  moral  less 


eedifjia^  Itbyphallics  of  Savagios,  irisblBi 
iiuTcrlh<-m,  if  hi«  praTe  but  somewhat  tn- 
will  naffrr  it;  but  certainly  these  teacher* 
as"  are  ?pt  to  be  found  ins*7an{e  companj.j 


CHILDE  HAROLD. 

'Originally  Ihe  Page  and  Yennian  of  the  CkUde," 

t  Mr  >lo<ire,  "  ".tk  inirndncrd  lo  the  reader's  no- 
I  In  tbt:  f)Uouiii^  lawf  ^lanza^ ;  bv  exi  aiiding  the 
of  winch  into  ilieir  pre-enl  light,  lyric 
ilAp«,  it  i^  ainiM-t  iieed|p>>  to  remark  how  much  the 
^OSK  has  ^iied  III  variety  and  draotaiic  efTect: — 


Childe  Harold's  ear.  wben  hU  proud  hcut  4ii  sv 

With  lulleD  ih'.ugbls  <bat  hr  uVvdaio'd  u  teill 
ThrD  be  »nuld  alcile  OD  bim.  anil  Rerold  aaihd 
Wbeo  ati^t  that  fron  bla  Juung  lips  antilj  M] 
Tbe  glociuy  film  rrom  Harold  sere  bcgoUed 


Him  and  ooe  ^eomao  only  dio  M  tak« 
To  trsTel  eastward  to  a  tar  couDtrie  ; 
And.  tbouKb  the  boy  waa  grieved  to  lemTethe  Uka 
Od  wbose  fair  banks  he  grew  from  iofaney, 
Eftaoona  his  little  heart  beat  merrily 
With  hope  of  fun-ign  nations  to  beboK, 
And  many  tilings  right  mareellona  to  ae«, 
or  which  ooT  lauutinf  traiellera  hate  told, 
from  Mandeiille  •  •  •. 

"  III  place  of  that  mournrul  son?  'To  Inez,'  in  Ikk 
1st  Canto,  which  contains  some  of  the  dreariest  touclwi 
of  sadness  that  even  his  pen  ever  let  fall,  ne  nad,  In  tiM 
original  coiistrucuon  of  the  (joero,  been  »o  little  f»M- 
dious  as  to  content  himself  wrlth  »iich  ordinary  Aaf- 
•ong  as  the  following  : — 


It  ha. 


rlolt 


Like  me,  tbe  Inrrl  j  girl  of  Ca*i». 
Altboogb  her  eye  be  not  of  blue, 

Norfatr  her  lixka,  like  Eogiish  laaaea,  *•.  »fc  •• 
MOORB,  tA/t. 


IV. 

MARINO  FALIERO. 

"  The  lines  which  follow  were  »ent  to  Mr  Murray  by 
Lord  Birr.n,  with  a  desire  that  they  should  be  Inserted 
In  1  speech  nf  the  Dnre,  as  a  remark  »n  that  part  of  the 
icnteiice  iiroiiounced  against  him  wliich  related  lo  Ui 
portrait  :— 

Bnt  let  It  be  ao.     It  will  be  In  rain  i 
The  veil  which  blackens  o'er  this  blighted  aaaa. 
And  hides,  or  aeema  to  bide,  these  lineamenU. 
*all  draw  more  gazers  than  the  tbnasand  portT«i« 
^ieb  glitter  round  it  in  their  painted  trappiais, 
I>»r  delegated  alaiea— the  people'a  tjrmmU. 

Perhaps  from  some  difficulty  In  Inserting  them,  tlw 
were  tjeier  inseiied  in  the  tragedy."— MOOHB,  I^t. 


THE  IRISH  AVATAR. 

"  Iirone  copy,  the  following  sentence,  'taken  tnm 
•  letter  of  Cnrran,  in  the  able  hfe  of  that  true  Ir"  * 
maa,  written  by  his  .on),  i.  prefixed  as  a  mottc  tu  tlM 
poem:— 'And  Ireland,  like  a  bastinadoed  elephant, 
kneeling  to  receive  the  paltry  rider.'— At  the  end  o. 
tbe  verses  are  these  words ;  —  '  (Signed)  W.  L.  B  ♦  • 
M.  A.,  %ai  miUUa  with  a  »l«w  to  a  bUhoprick.' " 
Womb,  Lift. 


APFENVIX. 


f» 


i^U 


BBDICATION  TO  •SARDANAPALUS.'* 

TO 
THE  ILHISTRIOOS  GCETHE, 

4  STK*NOER 

FRBSrilBS  TO  OFFER  TUB  HnMAfJB 

•r  i  LITERARY   VASSAt,  TO  HIS  I  lEOB  1  ORD, 

THE  FIRST  OF  nXISTINO  WRITERS, 

WHO   HAS  CREATED 

rSB  MTBBATOBB  OF  HIS  OWN  COt'NTRT 

AND  II.LUSTRATBH  THAT  l)F  EPROPE. 

THB  UNWORTHY    PRODUCTION 

■mia  TBB  AUTHOR  VENTURES  TO  INSCRIBE  TC  HIM 

U  ENTITLED 

SARDANAPAI.US. 


THE  PROPHECY  OF  DANTE. 

"There  were  In  this  poem,  originally,  three  lines  of 
IWitrktble  strength  and  severity,  which,  as  the  Italian 
poet  sgainKt  whom  they  were  dirrcled  »as  IheH  living, 
were  omitted  In  the  publlcatiou.  I  shall  here  give  tbem 
fnm  aemory  :— 

TV*  proititntioB  of  lilf  raaie  lad  wife, 

BeU  iMaatirDl.  aad  both  by  bim  debaied, 

■kail  Mlt  kl<  kmd.  ud  (iva  bim  meam  of  llf*.* 

MOORB,  Lift. 


VIII. 
ADDITIONAL  LINES 

nOBBTBD  IN  THB  FIFTH  (SUPPRESSED)  EDITION  OP 
*<  BNOLIsa  BARDS  AND  SCOTCH  RBVIEWERS." 

M  pag*  37,  l<(  eol.,  after  the  line  "  6o  on,"  He, 

But  hoU  !  exclaims  a  friend, — here  's  some  neglett: 

This mat— and  t'  other  line  seem  incorrect. 

What  then  !  the  selfsame  blunder  Pope  hw  got. 
And  careless  Dryden— ay,  but  Pye  has  not— 
Indeed  .'— 't  is  granted,  faith !— but  what  care  1 1 
'  B«ller  to  err  with  Pope,  than  shine  with  Pye. 

/n  page  31,  Sd  coL,  after  lint  •. 

Then  p'osper,  Jeffrey .'  pertest  of  (he  train 
Whom  Scotland  pam|:«rb  with  her  fler;  gralD  I 
Whatever  blessing  waiu  a  genuine  Scot, 
In  double  portion  swells  th)  glorious  lot ; 
For  thee  Gdina  culls  her  evening  sueets. 
And  showers  their  udouri.  ou  thy  candid  sheet*) 
Whose  hue  and  fragrance  to  thy  work  adhere— 
This  scents  its  pages,  and  that  gilds  its  rear,  t 

•  The  ibon  dcdieatloB  was  ■»!  to  Entlmnd  by  Lord  Byroa,  !• 
M  |ifiat«d  alone  with  the  drama  it  meotiuna,  bai  some  accident  or 
#«fliceQc«  i^reTeotcd  the  iutentioD  from  beiof  acted  on.  O0 
■Mdtfa  will  however  have  already  aecn,  at  pa{e  Sfi2,  that  a 
abort  compllAeotary  inicriptioD  to  Goetbe  of  bii  *  Wcraar* 
vuaftcrwafda  aobstitated  for  it  bj  hit  Lordahip — ED. 

t  flea  tb«  anianr  of  tba  bKk  taiodiag  of  the  Edinbniyb  Bnlnw, 


M  pagt  31,  1<<  evl.,  Knet  9,  10  were  f  A«|  ehangid^ 
So  lost  to  PhiEbas,  that  nor  Hodgson's  verse 
Ctn  make  thee  better,  or  poor  Hewson  [Clarke ]'•  wonik 


REMARKS  OF  LORD  BYRON 

ON  SBVERAL  PASSAGES  OF  "  ENGLISH    SARDS,"  BTC. 

rA<»  striclvret,  dated  1816,  icere  written  fn  pneil  ty 
kit  Lordship  on  the  moigins  of  a  copy  of  the  abowt 
mrk.  We  cite  the  lines,  etc.  commented  on,  and  the* 
tht  remarks,  i«ginni>:g  with  the  two  opening  Jmo— 

Still  moat  I  hear  t— ahall  hoane  Fitscenld  bawl 
Hia  creaking  coapleta  hi  a  tavern  hall  t 

Right  enough ;  but  why  notice  such  a  mountebank 
Then  let  na  soar  to-day ;  no  conunon  theme. 
No  Caatem  riaioD.  no  dialompar'd  dream 

-laapirea 

PmgtM.  nlumml,  Uiit» 

This  miut  have  been  written  in  the  spirit  of  propkMf. 

TbU  Lambe  mt.at  own,  etc._P.  SS,  e.  S.  I.3». 
He  's  a  very  good  fellow,  and,  except  his  mother  OBrt 
rister,  the  best  of  the  set,  to  my  mind. 

to  be  misled 

WfJtMrtj't  haait.or  Lambe's  Bsolian  head.— i>.  M^*.  II  t.  M 
Thia  was  not  just.  Neither  the  heart  nor  the  head  of 
these  gentleoMn  are  at  all  what  they  are  here  rrjil»> 
•anted.  At  the  time  this  was  written  (1808)  I  WW  pa»> 
•oually  unacquainted  with  either. 

Next  cornea  tba  dull  disciple  of  thy  [Soalbsj's]  saUil 

That  mild  apoatate  from  poetie  rule, 

Tbe  aimple  Wordaworlh 

Shall  gentle  Coleridge  paaa  unnoticed  here. 

To  Inmid  ode  and  turgid  sUnu  dear  t—P.  M,  >.  t^il  tatMl 

Unjust.' 
[Bowlea]  gravely  tells — attend,  oacb  beauteous  mlaa  1^ 
When  fint  Madeira  trembled  to  a  kiaa.— P.  !a,t.i,L  ». 

Misquoted  and  misunderstood  by  me ;  hut  not  InlaA* 
tionally.  It  was  not  the  "woods,"  but  the  people  la 
them  who  trembled — why.  Heaven  only  knows— unlett 
ibr;  were  overheard  making  the  prodigious  smack. 

And  linked  tbe«  to  the  Donciad  for  tbj  pains.— P  10, «  l.Lk 
Too  savage  all  this  on  bowles. 

Freab  <sk  from  Bsllcon  1  eU.— J>.  M,  r.  I,  JL  U. 
"  Helicon"  Is  a  mountain,  and  not  a  fishpond.  It  tboal 
have  been  Hippocrene. 

Ob.  Amoi  Cottle  I  &<.— P.  10,  e.  I,  {.  tL 
All  right.— ^1  saw  some  letters  of  this  fellow  (Joseph 
Cottle)  to  an  unfortunate  poetess,  whose  prodtictioni, 
which  the  poor  woman  by  no  means  thought  vainly  ol^ 
be  attacked  so  roughly  and  bitterly,  that  I  conid  hardly 
resist  assallinghim,  even  were  it  unjust,  which  it  la  nol 
— for  verily  he  Is  an  ass. 

Bia  [Jeftty'sJ  arribbling  toila  aome  recnmpenae  may  m««t. 

And  raise  this  Daniel  to  tbe  jndgment-aent.— P.  M,  •.  i,  (,  tt. 
Too  ferocious— 1>  is  is  mere  Insanity. 

Can  none  nmembar  that  erentrul  day,  fte.— P.  N,  #  t.  f.  Mh 
All  this  Is  bad,  because  personal. 

•  This  emphatle  word  Is  mpcated,  en  another  cecplet  la  % 
U,  a  here  hla  lordahif  had  spoken  dispnragin^  af  theas  |«afl» 
mnu.— ED. 


ffM 

mitt li  HI.  ■tuodi  I  »»._*.  n,  *.  1^  t  f . 

ha  «Diii<i,  Slid  on  Blstsken  fround*,  too. 
I«>i«  ut  joBT  ««y  th«,  &C,  —P.  3»,  m.i,LS. 


«Di>B««.  ..„m  tho„„d  poud.  .1  bickommon,  fc,. 

P.n,..a,mc4: 

"»  .  I«  WM  Billj  W_y  ,ho  lost  the  money.  I  knew 
lAB,  Mid  was  ■  8ub«;jJ4K-r  U-  the  Argyle  at  the  time  of 
Km  event. 


BTMON'S  WORKS 


Trmi  at  tk>t  ■(«  wbrn  Reu^i 
t»  tgtt  mj  coiiraa  tbro'  pia 


•b':<Id  ia  loal, 
in'a  coaotleaa  boat.— P.  11,  ». 

Te« ;  and  a  precious  chase  they  led  me. 

*  Wlial  art  th.>u  bellcr,  maddlioe  fool  '•  tbaiitliejT"_/i4|,/.  U. 
rw<«oougrh,  certainly,  then,  and  no  wiser  tlnce. 
No  muair  willcbrcr.  arith  rrgoTating  imile, 
Tha  paralytic  puling  of  Carliale P.  33,  ,.'|,  l_  4c. 

Wronf  al»o-the  provocation  wsa  not  sufficient  to  Jua. 
CJfy  tlie  acerbity.  ' 

TUa  lOTtly  imta  Jeaalca.  he.— P.  SS.  eW.  1,  »»,. 
Bho  rince  married  the   Mornini;  Post— an   exceedliie 
food  match— and  is  since  dead-which  1*  better. 

W*«  aaM  kttak  yoolh,  tke  luaat  or  a  itaU P.  13,  a.  X  f.  K 

***».*■»  »«««Dt  for  poor  Blickstt,  who  was  then  p»i 
'  ^  A.  I.  B. ;  but  ihm  i  did  not  know,  or  Ihb 
■"**■"  ■   ^^  ,  ^^  ^^^ 


*-  lk<».  -aladlou  Barn.  »fc-P.  K  •^  Lt  *. 

Rogers  has  not  fulfilled  the  promlwof  kfc  flp 
but  has  still  very  great  merit. 
Thb  fatt  In  Virtaf.  oam,  lai  Crakkc  attaal 
Tboujb  B.lura'a  alenic.t  paiater.  jrt  tb.  k.,t._p.  u. ..  ,^4  g 
I  consider  Crabbe  and  ('oleridge  as  the  fint  at  tt« 
times  in  point  of  power  and  genius. 
L«l  Stott,  Carliila,  Matilda,  and  tbarcal 

Of Orqb.alM«.aiid  of O-oavenor-plate  Ibc  baat._P.  H,c  l.£  « 
.Much  too  sarage,  whatever  the  foundation  might  I 
And  gloay,  like  the  pbnoU  'midat  bar  Crea. 
Eahalaa  bar  odoura.  blaaaa,  and  aapiiea.— J».  It,  a.  %  t  Oi 
Tlie  devil  take  Uiat  phcenix :    How  came  it  there 

Tbwo  Clarka.  atill  ititiin);,  &e P.  IS.  ,.  j,  /,  44 

Right  enough ;  this  was  well  deserved,  and  well  laid  00. 

I  laaia  tnpagnpby  to  claialc  Oell P.  U.  a.  t,  L  14. 

Since  seeing  the  plain  of  Troy,  my  opinions  are  seme. 
whal  changed  a«  to  the  ahoie  lines.  Cell's  survey  (of 
Troy  and  Ithaca)  was  hasty  and  superficial. 

Unacared  bj  all  Iba  din  of  Melbourne-hoaaa.—P.  M,  a.  I,  Mf^ 
Singular  enough,  and  din  enough,  God  kitowa. 

The  greater  part  of  this  satire  I  most  sincerely  wlat 
had  never  been  written-not  only  oa  account  of  the  to. 
Justice  of  much  of  the  criUcal,  and  tome  of  the  penooal 
part  of  it — but  the  tone  and  temper  arc  lucli  w  I  1 
aot  ■i>prove.— Btrom.    Jaiy  14,  jn. 


THE  END. 


Q 
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.PR       Byron,  George  Gordon  Neel 
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